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I  regret  that  I  cannot  learn,  jumped  into  the 
water  after  him,  and  dived  to  the  bottom, 
bringing  up  the  lifeless  body.  He  swam  to 
the  clubhouse  with  his  burden,  and,  after  a 
considerable  time,  Bonnell  was  resuscitated. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Mr.  Wright  can  swim,  but  I 
have  heard  no  reason  for  his  action  in  sitting 
by  while  Bonnell  was  in  danger  of  his  life. 
He  was  the  drowning  man's  guest,  and,  I  be- 
lieve, occupied  part  of  his  room  at  the  club- 
house. The  affair  caused  considerable  com- 
ment in  Sausalito,  and  Mr.  Wright's  name  is 
not  mentioned  with  much  respect.  It  is  quite 
probable  that  he  has  an  excellent  explanation 
to  give  for  the  course  he  pursued,  and  I  would 
like  very  much  to  hear  it.  There  is  another 
chapter  to  the  story,  but  the  details  are 
meagre.  My  correspondent  says  Bonnell, 
becoming  quite  ill  the  evening  after  his  escape, 
asked  Wright  to  call  assistance;  Mr.  Wright 
turned  over  and  went  to  sleep  again  and  was 
then  ordered  from  the  room.  This  is  certainly 
all  very  sad,  but  there  is  something  in  the  air 
of  Sausalito  that  makes  people  do  strange 
things. 

*  *  * 
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:  opportunity  of  disgracing  the  ermine;  but  I 
have  so  often  called  attention  to  the  general 
>  and  particular  unworth  of  some  of  them,  that 
I  despair  of  ever  seeing  a  change  made.  The 
judges  went  to  one  of  the  hotels  at  the  resort, 
took  rooms,  and  sitting  en  banc  with  a  limited 
number  of  female  advisers,  made  Rome  howl 
and  gnash  her  teeth.  Dr.  R.  Beverly  Cole 
was  one  of  the  guests,  and  offered  a  large  sum 
of  money,  cash  down,  for  a  gun  with  which  to 
blow  the  legal  heads  from  their  resting  places. 

*  *  * 

After  driving  soft-winged  Morpheus  from 
the  hotel,  the  judiciary,  accompanied  by  their 
companions,  emerged  from  their  rooms  and 
wrung  a  few  higher  notes  from  their  throats. 
The  night  clerk  bade  them  be  silent. 

"You  will  arouse  the  neighborhood," 
he  said. 

"  The  neighborhood,"  cried  Dr.  Cole,  who 
had  apartments  adjoining  the  scene  of  the  re- 
suscitation of  chaos,  "they'll  arouse  the  in- 
habitants of  Lone  Mountain." 

When  the  proprietor  of  the  hotel  appeared, 
he  threatened  them  with  all  kinds  of  punish- 
ments. 

"That's  all  right,"  said  the  gentle  judges  ; 
"we'll  get  chainsvenue,  an'  'smiss  the  case." 

Boniface  became  enraged,  took  the  men  by 
the  shoulders  and  threw  them  into  the  cold 
air,  where  they  became  sufficiently  sober  to  lie 
on  the  ground  without  holding  on.  I  do  not 
deny  the  right  of  a  judge  to  get  as  full  as  a 
boiled  owl,  nor  would  I  restrict  him  in  his  dis- 
play of  animal  spirits,  but  because  we  are  un- 
fortunate in  living  in  a  semi-civilized  commu- 
nity, I  would  beg  that  he  wear  a  mask,  travel 
incog,  and  be  a  drunken  ruffian  under  an  as- 
sumed name. 

*  *  * 

It  is  with  much  regret  that  I  have  re- 
ceived the  positive  assurance  of  Grover  Cleve- 
land that  he  would  not  come  to  the  coast  this 
summer.  It  had  been  so  often  asserted  that 
the  ex-President  would  pay  us  a  visit  that  I 
had  hopes  of  hearing  him  in  San  Francisco, 
but  the  following  letter,  written  to  one  the 
directors  of  the  Young  Men's  Democratic 
League  settles  the  question  : 

I  am  not  contemplating  a  visit  to  California,  though 
I  should  enjoy  exceedingly  such  a  trip. 

I  know  something  of  the  Young  Men's  Democratic 
League,  of  San  Francisco,  and  am  of  the  opinion  that 
I  should  feel  quite  at  home  with  its  members.  I  cer- 
tainly should  be  glad  to  be  a  recipient  of  their  hospi- 
tality. 

The  plan  of  work  which  the  League  has  laid  out  is 
undoubtedly  of  the  kind  which  brings  about  good  re- 
sults, and  if  Tariff  Reform  is  ever  to  fully  triumph,  it 
must  be  by  the  means  which  the  League  employs. 
Yours  very  truly, 

Grovkr  Cleveland. 

*  *  * 

The  foregoing  communication  was  written 
in  reply  to  an  invitation  to  Mr.  Cleveland  to 
attend  a  banquet  to  be  given  in  his  honor  by 
the  Young  Men's  Democratic  League.  This 
organization  is  among  the  strongest  political 
bodies  in  the  State,  and  did  good  service  in 
the  last  campaign.  It  is  strongly  in  favor  of 
tariff  reform,  and  purposes  fighting  for  Dem- 
ocracy on  an  educational  platform.  It  strives 
to  inculcate  the  principles  of  tariff  reduction, 
and  has  made  many  converts  to  fair  trade. 
Among  its  members  are  some  of  the  brightest 


"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

This  week  I  take  pleasure  in  presenting  the  pictures 
of  three  of  the  best  amateur  tennis-players  on  the 
Coast.  At  .this  time,  when  the  tournament  will  at- 
tract so  many  people  to  San  Rafael,  the  portraits  of 
these  gentlemen  will  have  more  than  a  passing  interest. 
Will  Taylor,  the  youngest  of  the  trio,  has  held  the 
championship  for  a  number  of  years;  Charley  Hub- 
bard won  the  match  games  t  the  Olympic  Club 
recently,  after  a  hard  struggle  with  Joe  Tobin.  It 
must  be  admitted  that  though  being  good  racquet- 
wielders  these  young  men  have  other  claims  on  fame. 


SPLASHES. 


My  sausalito  correspondent,  of  whose 
general  intelligence  and  perspicacity  I  have 
spoken  before,  sends  me  another  story  of  a 
very  interesting  nature.  Another  man  has 
been  saved,  an  exhibition  of  what  appears  to 
be  the  utmost  heartlessness  has  been  given, 
and  an  unknown  youth  has  performed  a  daring 
act,  second  only  to  that  of  Miss  Mattie  Gibbs, 
in  rescuing  from  certain  death  Edward 
Horton.  Al  Bonnell  was  the  victim  of  this 
second  accident,  and  he  would  have  lost  his 
life  had  not  an  un-medaled  boy  jumped  to 
his  rescue,  although  I  am  told  John  Wright 
sat  near  him  and  watched  his  death  struggles, 
without  making  any  attempt  to  save  him. 
*  *  * 

Mr.  Bonnell  was  over  at  his  clubhouse  with 
some  friends,  among  whom  was  Mr.  Wright, 
and  as  the  weather  was  hot  suggested  a  swim. 
Nobody  cared  to  indulge  in  aquatic  pleasures, 
and  Bonnell  jumped  in  alone.  After  having 
been  in  the  water  for  some  time,  he  was  seized 
with  cramps  and  disappeared.  I  am  told  that 
Mr.  Wright  was  sitting  only  a  short  distance 
from  where  the  unfortunate  man  went  down, 
but  -  made  no  effort  to  reach  him.  Bonnell 
came  to  the  surface,  and  some  people  at  a 
distance  saw  his  struggles;  before  they  could 
come  to  his  assistance  he  had  sunk  a  second 
and  a  third  time.  A  young  man,  whose  name 


Sausalito  rings  with  the  exploits  of  Werner 
Stauff.  Jealous  of  the  variegated  reputation 
of  the  Coast  Crichton — Joseph  D.  Redding — 
Mr.  Stauff  has  entered  the  lists  as  competing 
for  the  honor.  He  already  claims  supremacy 
in  all  the  mere  manly  sports,  and  expects  soon 
to  enter  the  domain  of  intellect,  where,  among 
chess  players,  billiardists,  and  such  pursuers 
of  athletics,  the  only  Joseph  is  supposed  to  sit 
enthroned.  Besides  being  an  admirable 
pedestrian,  having  vanquished  Jack  Kilgariff 
with  consummate  ease,  Mr.  Stauff  has  money 
up  that  says  he  can  run  eight  miles  without 
stopping.  On  Saturday  last  he  obliterated 
the  shooting  reputation  of  Charley  Lang.  He 
says  that  with  two  weeks'  practice  he  can 
swim  to  Belvedere  and  his  latest  wager 
is  that  he  will  be  the  first  man  in  Sausalito  to 
shoot  a  bear.  It  is  very  evident  that  Mr. 
Stauff  means  business. 

One  cannot,  of  course,  expect  to  attain 
reputation  and  success  at  a  bound.  On  Sun- 
day last  Mr.  Stauff's  career  was  slightly 
blighted.  It  was  in  a  tennis  match  with  Mr. 
Kilgariff.  Having  demonstrated  his  suprem- 
acy in  the  matter  of  speed,  Mr.  Stauff  con- 
cluded that  in  other  phases  of  muscular  effort 
Mr.  Kilgariff  must  also  be  inferior.  Some 
practice  games  ensued,  wherein  the  former 
proved  victorious,  whereupon  a  formal 
challenge  was  presented,  accepted,  coin  put 
up,  and  the  game  played  last  Sunday  at  the 
Sausalitan  courts.  The  result — well,  Mr. 
Stauff  was  not,  even  figuratively  speaking,  in 
it.  His  defeat  was  crushing  and  conclusive; 
and  what  magnums  of  iced  champagne  were 
consumed  over  the  victory  by  festive  friends 
of  both. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  BEEN  INFORMED  of  a  singularly 
disagreeable '  scene  at  one  of  the  resorts  not  a 
moon's  distance  from  Santa  Cruz,  in  which 
two  of  the  city's  judiciary  took  prominent 
parts.  It  is  most  unfortunate  that  there 
should  be  elected  to  the  bench  men  who  seek 
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young  men  in  town,  and  in  future  political 
struggles  it  will  have  an  immense  influence. 

Governor  Markham,  I  regret  to  hear,  does 
not  intend  visiting  the  Brigade  Encampment 
at  Santa  Cruz.  The  death  of  his  little  (laugh- 
ter has  been  a  severe  blow  to  him,  and  he 
and  his  wife  have  gone  to  their  home  in  Pasa- 
dena. Out  of  respect  to  their  Chief  the  staff 
has  changed  its  plans,  and  will  not  attend  the 
encampment  in  its  official  capacity.  All 
arrangements  had  been  made,  however,  so 
the  individual  members  with  their  families 
will  go  down,  and,  undoubtedly,  will  have 
a  delightful  time.  Colonel  Chadbourne  has 
apportioned  the  work  among  the  other 
Colonels,  and  each  one  will  be  host  on  a  cer- 
tain day. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Chadbourne  was  at  Sissons  with 
Governor  Markham  when  the  news  arrived  of 
the  critical  condition  of  his  little  daughter. 
He  immediately  telegraphed  to  Sacramento, 
and  Superintendent  Jack  Wright  wired  to 
Dunsmuir,  ordering  an  engine  to  bring  him 
to  the  State  Capitol.  Within  an  hour  the 
Governor  was  on  his  way  South,  the  engine 
flying  along  at  an  almost  perilous  rate  of 
speed.  He  reached  Sacramento  at  6  a.  m. 
only  to  learn  that  the  little  one  had  passed 
away  at  two  hours  earlier.  The  staff  com- 
pletely filled  with  flowers  the  car  "  Ventura," 
in  which  the  Governor  and  his  wife  journeyed 
to  Pasadena. 

I  believe  Governor  Markham  intends 
stopping  some  time  in  Southern  California. 
Owing  to  the  pressure  of  business  during  the 
recent  session  of  the  Legislature,  together  with 
the  sickness  in  his  family,  his  health  has  been 
much  impaired,  and  he  purposes  recuperating 
before  battling  again  with  affairs  of  State. 

*  *  * 

Just  what  to  ascribe  the  pedestrian  fever  at 
Sausalito  to,  I  am  unable  to  state.  The  latest 
contestants  for  honors  in  agility  are  Will  Ashe 
and  Jack  Kilgarif,  who  still  smarts  under  his 
recent  disastrous  defeat  by  Werner  Stauff. 
There  was  some  dispute  the  other  evening  be- 
tween the  two.  I  believe  Mr.  Ashe  insinu- 
ated that  however  excellent  his  friend  might 
be  at  tennis,  he  was  a  complete  failure  on  his 
feet.  The  result,  a  challenge.  Mr.  Ashe 
wagered  a  case  of  champagne  that  in  a  three- 
quarters-of-a-mile  spin  Mr.  Kilgarif  would 
not  be  in  it.  Accepted,  details  arranged, 
start  made,  course  from  wharf  below  Ashe's 
house  to  the  border  of  the  government  reser- 
vation and  back. 

*  *  * 

Just  exactly  how  it  occurred  no  one  seems 
to  know,  but  Will  Ashe  simply  ran  away 
from  his  rival.  Whether  the  impetus  of  his 
weight  carried  him,  for  he  is  no  sylph,  or 
simply  a  natural  agility  that  overcame  the 
influence  of  adipose  tissue,  is  not  for  me  to 
decide.  Mr.  Kilgarif  was  simply  "  not  in  it," 
and  has  since  purveyed  the  wine  which,  I 
understand,  is  being  carefully  iced  for  Fourth 
of  July  consumption. 

*  *  * 

This  is  the  season  of  drawn  blinds  and  back- 
parlor  life  for  those  compelled  to  remain  in 
town.  If  a  single  person  "in  the  swim  "  were 
to  give  a  ball  or  reception,  their  main  effort 
would  not  be  directed  to  entertaining  their 
guests,  but  to  imposing  secrecy  on  them. 
Life  in  this  city,  when  the  beau  monde  is  out 
of  town,  clearly  is  a  confession  of  poverty, 


equivalent  to  admitting  a  small  salary  or  a 
large  overdraft. 

*  *  * 

In  San  Rafael  this  week  life  in  the  ab- 
stract has  not  been  worth  living.  To  the 
heat  from  a  vicious  sun  old  Tamalpais  has 
added  his  quota.  Forest  fires  have  converted 
him  into  a  species  of  Vesuvius,  a  pillar  of 
cloud  by  day,  flame  by  night.  This  has  not 
effected  the  plans  of  sojourners,  however. 
They  are  busy  making  all  sorts  and  conditions 
of  preparations  for  celebrating  the  Fourth, 
and  at  the  cotillion  the  attendance  will  cer- 
tainly be  extensive  enough  to  satisfy  the  most 
aspiring  of  leaders. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Oxnard  purposes  entertaining  a  party 
consisting  of  Miss  Jolliffe  and  Mr.  Al.  Stetson 
Mrs.  Pinckard  has  F.  C  Beazley  and  A.  B. 
Williamson  coming  to  her.  At  the  Hotel 
Rafael  the  most  recent  arrivals  are  the  mem- 
bers of  Mrs.  Chas-  Holbrook's  party,  consist- 
ing of  Miss  Mary  Holbrook,  Miss  Alice 
Hobart,  Miss  Nellie  Hillyer  and  Mr.  Harry 
Holbrook. 

Mrs.  R.  D.  Girvin  has  almost  recovered 
from  her  recent  severe  illness.  She  is  conva- 
lescing at  the  residence  of  Colonel  Eyre,  at 
Menlo. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Lyle  and  Mrs.  Benham,  of  New  York, 
the  latter  the  sister-in-law  of  Mrs.  Volney 
Spalding,  arrived  in  the  city  a  few  days  ago, 
and  are  enjoying  Mrs.  Spalding's  hospitality 
at  "Heartsease,"  Belvedere. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Henshaw,  of  Boston,  a  sister  of  Mrs. 
Hall  McAllister,  is  on  a  visit  from  Boston  and 
is  stopping  at  the  family  residence  in  Ross 
Valley.  She  is  a  very  pretty  girl  and  will 
make  her  initial  social  appearance  at  the 
cotillion  Saturday  evening. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  house  parties  are  to  be 
given  on  the  Fourth.  The  Dimonds  have 
asked  a  number  of  people  to  spend  the  holi- 
days with  them  at  Menlo. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  B.  Parrott  entertained 
at  dinner  on  Saturday  last  Miss  Low,  Miss 
Nevvlands,  Mr.  William  Babcock  and  Mr. 
Hamilton. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  evening  last,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Webster  Jones  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  E. 
Bothin  entertained  Mr.  Henry  Hastings,  of 
New  York,  at  dinner.  Mr.  Hastings  will  be 
remembered  as  a  visitor  here  two  years  ago, 
when  he  attracted  far  more  than  the  ordinary 
amount  of  attention  accorded  to  visitors  by 
the  lavish  manner  he  entertained.  The  series 
of  theatre  and  dinner  parties  given  him  was 
unique.  Mr.  Hastings  is  in  the  shipping 
business,  and  is  said  to  be  very  wealthy. 

*  *  * 

The  dancing  community  is  so  dispersed  over 
the  country  that  gathering  a  crowd  for  any 
particular  occasion  is  attended  with  consider- 
able difficulty.  At  the  Hotel  Rafael  hop  the 
attendance,  though  large,  fell  below  anticipa- 
tion. In  the  prettily  decorated  ballroom 
there  was  accommodations  for  many  more 
couples — an  advantage,  perhaps,  considering 
the  heat.  Indeed,  so  sultry  was  the  atmos- 
phere the  incentive  to  exertion  was  meager. 
Even  for  the  most  enthusiastic  devotees  of 
Terpsichore,  half  a  dozen  turns  proved  ade- 
quate. I  was  surprised  at  the  absence  of 
familiar  San  Francisco  faces.    Mill  Valley,  I 


Larkspur,  Ross  Valley,  and  San  Rafael  proper 
were  well  represented,  but  of  city  damsels 
there  were  few,  reserving  themselves  for  the 
Flannel  Cotillion  to-morow  night. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  married  ladies  present,  Mrs. 
Webster  Jones  and  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue, 
both  in  black,  looked  well.  Miss  Wallace,  in 
a  dainty  white  costume,  was  the  prettiest  girl 
present.  Miss  Struve,  of  Seattle,  a  tall, stately, 
striking-looking  blonde,  attracted  a  great 
deal  of  attention.  Miss  Huntsman  and  Miss 
Friedlander  also  appeared  to  advantage.  The 
Macaroni  band  supplied  harmony  for  the 
dancers,  and  after  supper  there  was  an  im- 
promptu concert  in  which  Mr.  O'Sullivan, 
Miss  Bessie  Bowie  and  Mr.  Hellman  took  part. 
The  quality  of  harmony,  though  extensive  and 
ambitious,  could  hardly  be  designated  as 
artistic. 

*  *  * 

Madame  and  Miss  Ziska  have  gone  to  Ben 
Lomond  to  spend  a  few  weeks.  Before  re- 
turning to  the  city  they  will  stay  for  a  short 
time  at  Calistoga. 

*  *  * 

The  Kitchen  Party  given  by  Mr.  Green- 
way  and  Mr.  Friendlander  at  the  Hotel  Rafael 
on  Tuesday  evening  last  was  rather  a  relief 
to  the  stereotyped  order  of  entertainments  in 
vogue  in  summer  resorts.  A  select  delegation 
of  Bohemians  was  invited  over  and  at  10:30 
supper  time,  the  guests  repaired  to  the 
Kitchen  and  there  partook  of  terrapin,  spare 
ribs  and  welsh  rarebits  prepared  by  a  Daniel 
O'Connell,  the  descendant  of  several  Irish 
Kings,  Louis  Sloss,  Jr.  and  Rollo  Peters.  Mr. 
O'Connell  is  accused  of  adroitness  in  the 
preparation  of  this  description  of  edible  and 
the  connoisseurs  present  said  that  the  results 
of  his  efforts  were  adequate  to  his  reputation. 

After  all  the  edibles  had  been  disposed 
of,  which  by  the  way  took  an  inconceivably 
long  time,  music  was  indulged  in.  C.  D. 
O'Sullivan  led  in  song  and  found  numerous 
assistants,  so  the  atmosphere  was  per- 
meated with  vocal  harmonies  which  blended 
with  the  delicate  aromas  of  the  late  edibles 
with  an  effect  that  a  combination  of  gourmet 
and  musical  critic  would  pronounce  charming. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  B.  Crockett,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E-  W.  Hopkins,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Zeile, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mountford  Wilson  leave  this 
afternoon  for  Spoozer  Creek,  near  Lake 
Tahoe,  where  they  purpose  spending  the 
national  holidays.  General  Russel  Alger 
and  family  were  entertained  by  Senator  Felton 
at  Menlo  Park  on  Tuesday  last.  They  were 
driven  round  to  the  various  country  houses, 
and  were  given  an  opportunity  of  seeing  this 
lovely  suberb  at  its  best. 

*  *  * 

"The  season"  is  on  at  Del  Monte,  and 
that  charming  resort  presented  this  week  the 
most  animated  appearance  it  has  had  this  year. 
Not  only  has  it  given  shelter  to  a  large  dele- 
gation of  San  Franciscans,  but  among  the 
names  on  its  register  are  those  of  people  who 
have  come  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  en- 
joy the  hospitality  of  this  Queen  of  Watering 
Places.  The  weather  has  been  delightful, 
and  ,the  hundreds  who  have  been  at  Del 
Monte  have  spent  their  time  in  the  open  air. 
*  *  * 

The  Saturday  night  hop,  which  is  a  feature 
of  the  life  at  the  hotel,  did  not  -draw  many 
people  to  the  Ballroom  last  week,  as  the 
tempting  moonlight,  balmy  air,  and  delight- 
ful walks  proved  irresistible  to  the  majority 
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of  the  young  people.  Nearly,  everybody  goes 
in  swimming,  and  the  beach  presents  a  charm- 
ing appearance  in  the  morning  hours.  A 
radical  change  is  noticeable  in  the  bathing 
costumes;  last  year  the  temerity  of  some 
of  the  fair  nymphs,  in  the  display  of 
charms,  was  somewhat  noticeable;  this  season 
the  fashion  has  changed,  and  the  bather's 
wardobe  is  much  more  extensive  than  was 
that  of  some  of  our  maids  and  matrons  at 
many  of  the  social  functions  of  the  past. 

*  *  * 

The  pleasures  of  the  past  few  days  have 
been  almost  all  anticipatory.  There  is  always 
a  surfeit  of  fun  at  the  Fourth  of  July,  and  a 
big  crowd  left  for  Del  Monte  yesterday  and  to- 
day to  participate  in  the  "  exercises."  A 
ball  will  be  given  this  evening,  and  in  a  hun- 
dred other  ways  the  guests  will  enjoy  the 
Nation's  holiday. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  dance  was  given  over  at 
Gregg's  Villa,  last  Saturday  evening,  under 
the  direction  of  Vivian  Waldeck.  Quite  a 
constellation  of  pretty  girls  were  present, 
though,  I  believe,  Miss  Loryea  was  awarded 
the  palm  as  belle.  As  the  Misses  Fleishacker, 
and-the  Misses  Steinhart,  besides  other  hand- 
some damsels  were  present,  this  is  saying  a 
great  deal.  In  spite  of  the  intense  heat  danc- 
ing was  vigorously  indulged  in,  and  everyone 
had  an  enjoyable  time. 

*  *  * 

Napa  Soda  Springs  is  to  be  very  gay  this 
Fourth  of  July.  Quite  a  large  party  of 
Sausalitans  are  going  up.  On  the  evening  of 
the  National  holiday  there's  to  be  a  dance, 
and  fireworks,  of  course,  galore.  On  Sunday 
there's  to  be  a  pigeon  shoot  in  which  Andrew 
Jackson,  Fred  Wooster,  and  Harry  Kirkover, 
a  young  New  Yorker,  and  a  capital  shot,  will 
take  part:  also,  I  believe,  a  delegation  of 
crack  marksmen  from  Napa.  Among  others 
who  will  be  at  the  Springs  until  Monday  are 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Billy  Hamilton,  John  Jackson 
and  wife,  Rudolph  Herold,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fred  Wooster,  Werner  Stauff,  Ed.  Danforth 
and  wife,  and  many  others. 

A  delegation  of  prominent  San  Franciscans 
sojourns  at  the  Klamath  Hot  Springs,  ex- 
Mayor  Pond  among  others.  The  other  day 
word  was  passed  around  that  Governor  Mark- 
ham  had  decided  to  honor  the  establishment 
with  his  presence,  and  everyone  gathered 
around  to  witness  the  meeting  between  victor 
and  vanquished.  Special  efforts  to  add  to 
their  ordinary  attractiveness  were  made  by 
the  ladies, and  an  ornate  meal,  prepared  by  the 
clever  chef,  graced  the  table.  The  great  man 
came  in  a  special  conveyance,  hastily  alighted 
and  marched  through  the  assembled  guests, 
his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  then  had 
dinner  in  his  apartments,  marched  round  the 
establishment  with  Manager  Edson,  and  left 
the  following  morning  without  exchanging  a 
word  with  a  soul,  or  seeking  to  meet  his 
erstwhile  rival.  Of  course,  everyone  was 
bitterly  disappointed. 

*  *  * 

The  Roseleafs  cruised  around  the  bay  Sun- 
day last  and  adventured  forth  nearly  to  the 
Heads.  The  tidings  of  Alec  Hamilton's 
narrow  escape  from  an  undesirable  dip,  per- 
chance a  watery  grave,  have  not  yet  reached 
the  public  ear— the  long  one  to  which  one 
naturally  confides  such  episodes.  This  ways 
it  occurred:  On  the  "  Frolic "  the  presence 
of  Captain  Zalinsky-was  desired, : and  passing 
the  Presidio  Mr!  Hamilton  volunteered  to 
fetch  the  famous  dynamiter  from  his  lair. 


Jumping  into  the  small  boat  he  rowed  ashore, 
the  "  Frolic,"  meanwhile  cruising  around. 
Finally  she  tacked  back,  and  going  at  a  racing 
speed  struck  the  waiting  boat  near  the  stern, 
twisting  her  around  vehemently.  Someone 
threw  a  rope  to  Hamilton  which  entangled 
his  head  or  something.  Just  why  he  did  not 
fall  overboard,  the  Roseleafs  even  cannot  de- 
cide, as,  according  to  all  natural  laws  on  this 
subject,  he  should  have;  at  all  events  he  is 
still  in  the  ring  and  did  justice  to  the  lunch 
spread  in  the  shady  cove  of  Angel  Island 
where  the  R's  picnic  grounds  are. 

This  coming  Fourth  the  brotherhood  of 
Roseleafs  spend  on  the  Sacramento  river,  at  a 
place  named  Antioch.  Concerning  the  in- 
trinsic attractiveness  of  the  locality,  I  have 
no  means  of  pronouncing.  There  will  they 
pass  the  Nation's  birthday — some  fifteen  of 
them — accompanied  by  sundry  refreshments  of 
the  order  frequented  by  the  classic  band.  The 
"Frolic"  left  yesterday  under  command 
of  Commodore  Peters,  containing  a  section  of 
the  gallant  contingent.  The  others  will  reach 
their  destination  by  train. 

=fc     5jS  ~¥ 

Fred  Larkin,  one  of  the  few  good-looking 
employees  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co.,  is 
repining  a  unique  adventure  in  Sacramento 
last  Sunday.  With  some  friends  he  visited 
the  State  Capitol,  and  after  taking  in  the 
sights,  with  the  thermometer  o/er  100  re- 
paired to  bed.  The  name  of  the  hotel  is  pre- 
served incognito.  About  eleven  a  series  of 
startling  noises  in  the  yard  awakened  him. 
Two  men  were  fighting  feverishly.  As  they 
evinced  no  inclination  to  cease,  Mr.  Larkin 
calmly  emptied  over  them  a  large  bucket  full 
of  water.  The  effect  was  electrical.  Silence 
was  restored,  but  on  descending  to  the  office 
next  morning  an  urbane  clerk  informed  him 
that  the  downpour  had  escaped  the  combat- 
ants but  had  fallen  all  over  a  policeman  who 
was  just  separating  them.  I  believe  Mr. 
Larkin  has  since  concluded  that  as  an  aqueous 
peacemaker  he  is  not  a  success. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  jolliest  camping  parties  this  sea- 
son was  that  of  the  Watsons,  at  Guerneville 
in  the  Redwoods.  The  camp  was  admirably 
appointed,  equipped  with  everything  for 
temporary  convenience,  and  guests  and  mem- 
bers are  all  agreed  it  was  a  perfect  success. 
Miss  Watson  knows  perfectly  how  to  do  the 
honors,  and  she  had  a  corps  of  pretty  assist- 
ants skilled  in  the  arts  of  making  the  time 
fly.  The  camp  has  now  broken  up  and  the 
party  finished  up  their  festivity  with  a  tug 
ride  round  the  bay  on  Saturday. 

*  #  * 

The  Country  Club  shoot,  last  Saturday, 
will  'not  live  in  the  annals  of  the  institution  as 
a  memorable  event.  The  birds  were  few  and 
hard,  the  heat  was  stifling,  and  the  shooting 
sinfully  bad.  Thomas  Ewing  made  the  best 
score — 10  birds,  which  is  a  species  of  very  bad 
best.  The  main  topic  of  conversation  just 
now  is  the  Del  Monte  shoot — the  decisive 
one  of  the  year.  Fred  Webster's  cup  will  be 
awarded  to  the  successful  marksman,  and  it 
is  a  trophy  worth  trying  for.  According  to 
the  score  books,  Bosqui  is  still  one  bird  ahead 
of  Woodward  and  Worden,  who  tie  at  30. 
Tallant  29,  and  Murdock  and  Kittle  28,  come 
next.  One  of  them  will  surely  win,  as  there 
is  but  one  shoot  between,  and  it  can  hardly 
affect  materially  any  one's  standing.  . 

*■** 

R.  B.  Woodward  won  last  year,  and  will 


make  a  brisk  fight  for  the  trophy,  but  Bosqui 
is  in  good  trim  and  determined  to  win,  if  pos- 
sible. 

*  #  * 

I  am  told  that  the  Country  Club  purposes 
purchasing  shooting  grounds  of  its  own  next 
season,  somewhere  in  Ross  Valley.  There,  in 
conjunction  with  the  Gun  Club,  it  will 
hold  its  monthly  shoot.  There  is  a  great 
deal  of  dissatisfaction  over  the  rather  cava- 
lier manner  in  which  the  management 
of  the  Oakland  track  treats  the  Club. 
Last  Saturday,  for  instance,  the  supply  of 
birds  was  quite  inadequate,  while  the  California 
Club,  the  following  day,  had  all  that  the 
members  required.  The  grounds  in  view  are 
admirably  located.  The  erection  of  the 
necessary  buildings  will  not  involve  a  large 
expenditure,  and  it  will  be  possible  then  to 
ask  ladies  to  attend  the  shoots,  which  will 
certainly  make  them  more  attractive. 

*  *  * 

Editor  Pixley's  inconsistencies  are  so  con- 
sistent that  it  is  really  a  waste  of  time  allud- 
ing to  them.  Anything  more  inexpressibly- 
humorous  than  his  laudatory  editorial  on  the 
Pope,  it  would  be  impossible  to  imagine. 
Here  is  a  man  who  has  actually  made  an  in- 
come out  of  abusing  the  "Pope's  Irish,"  as  he 
is  pleased  to  call  them,  who,  at  the  eleventh 
hour,  turns  round  and  discovers  the  ideal 
man,  the  greatest  Statesman  in  the  world, 
rules  over  the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  One 
cannot  regret  that  the  Argonaut  has  seen  fit 
to  modify  its  views,  but  it  is  a  unique  and 
unexplained  abandonment  of  a  position  the 
journal  has  held  for  years,  which,  indeed,  it 
has  become  identified  with.  The  solitary  ex- 
planation that  the  Editor's  friends  offer  is  that 
the  Pixleycan  brain  is  softening.  It  certainly 
seems  as  though  some  mental  catastrophe  had 
occurred. 

*  *  * 

Not  content  with  her  dainty  little  rhodo- 
montade  on  Del  Monte,  Mrs.  Atherton  last 
week  descended  on  the  Hotel  Rafael,  and  lit- 
erally "chewed  up  "  the  unfortunate  guests. 
She  writes  as  though  completely  at  war  with 
the  world,  or  under  the  sting  of  some  terrific 
snubbing.  Her  literary  mannerisms  are  those 
of  a  John  L-  Sullivan;  her  pen  she  wields  as 
if  it  were  a  sledge  hammer.  For  her  victims 
there  is  no  quarter.  No  one  would  venture 
to  question  the  fertility  of  the  Athertonian 
intelligence.  The  world,  too,  cannot  but  be 
interested  in  her  reflections  on  Salvation  Army 
lassies,  and  her  efforts  to  imagine  them  in 
other  capacities,  but  in  writing  about  resorts, 
the  authoress  of  "  Hermia  Suydam"  should 
remember  to  preserve  the  Unities. 

*  *  * 

Of  Philistinism,  there  is  no  more  perfect 
proof  than  a  tendency  to  be  vulgarly  abusive, 
and  Mrs.  Atherton  in  her  lofty  way  writing 
about  "  belly  bands  for  babies,"  should  re- 
member this.  Like  a  certain  poet  of  whom 
Ambrose  Bierce  wrote,  she  rarely  writes  a 
line  that  her  worst  enemy  would  wish  erased. 

*  *  * 

One  of  The  most  ancient  of  our  ancient 
notable  citizens  is  old  Uncle  Joe  Hoge,  Judge 
of  the  Superior  Court,  Department  No.  4.  He 
has  long  been  a  monument  to  the  healthful- 
ness  of  the  glorious  climate  of  San  Francisco, 
and  his  contemporaries  will  probably  point  to 
him  for  many  years  to  come  as  an  evidence  of 
what  can  be  done  with  a  good  constitution 
and  a  temperate  appetite  in  California.  Uncle 
Joe  has  been  called  "Colonel  "  for  ages.  He 
was  never  in  the  army  nor  na"y,  nor  did  he 
ever  even  serve  in  the  militia.    Being  an  old 
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time  and  faithful  Democrat,  his  friends  a  few 
years  ago  thought  a  title  would  be  a  good 
thing,  and  so  they  called  him  "  Colonel."  At 
least,  that  is  the  account  he  gives  himself  of 
the  origin  of  his  title. 

*  *  * 

Some  days  since  I  visited  his  court  at  the  City 
Hall,  and  remained  for  some  time  contemplat- 
ing the  old  gentleman  as  he  sat  listening  to 
two  young  attorneys,  who  were  arguing  a 
point  of  law  before  him.  I  observed  that  he 
■had  some  difficulty  in  warding  off  a  tendency 
to  fall  asleep,  and  occasionally  when  Morpheus 
got  the  better  of  him,  he  would  give  a  violent 
nod  and  awake  with  a  start.  The  point  under 
discussion  by  the  young  attorneys  was  ex- 
ceedingly simple,  and  the  old  man  had  at- 
tempted several  times  to  choke  them  off. 
Suddenly  one  of  them  opened  a  volume  of 
"  Parsons  on  Contracts  "  and  began  to  read. 

Uncle  Joe  could  stand  it  no  longer.  "Young 
man,"  said  he,  sternly,  "if  you  have  any  re- 
gard for  the  safety  of  your  client,  close  that 
book.  In  two  minutes  more  I  shall  commit 
you  and  your  client  to  jail  for  contempt  ! " 

"Why,  your  honor   "  spluttered  the 

young  attorney. 

"Never  mind,"  said  Uncle  Joe,  "I  want 
this  Court  respected.  I  read  '  Parsons  on  Con- 
tracts' before  you  were  born,  sir.  I  shall  not 
permit  any  man  to  come  here  and  assume 
that  this  Court  is  a  rank  idiot." 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  this  was  very  funny,  and  the 
spectators  laughed  heartily,  while  the  old 
gentleman,  pretending  to  have  been  grossly 
insulted,  bundled  off  the  bench  and  into  his 
chambers,  where  he  took  the  nap  he  had  been 
warding  off  so  long. 

The  incident,  however,  reminded  me  of 
another  equally  as  funny.  In  1879  Uncle  Joe 
was  President  of  the  Constitutional  Convention, 
that  Temarkable  body  which  framed  the 
present  organic  law  of  the  State.  That  con- 
vention was  the  most  distinguished  body  of 
citizens  that  ever  assembled  in  California.  It 
was  filled  with  Generals,  Colonels — real  ones 
who  had  smelled  powder — ex-United  States 
Senators,  ex-Governors,  and  ex-Congress- 
men, besides  many  young  men  of  ability  who 
have  since  become  famous  in  the  councils  of 
the  State. 

*  *  * 

Uncle  Joe  was  a  model  presiding  officer.  I 
have  never  seen  a  man,  except  Carlisle  or 
Blaine,  who  discharged  the  functions  of  a 
presiding  officer  with  more  dignity  and  ability 
than  he.  On  several  occasions  his  distin- 
guished colleagues  on  the  floor  tried  their  level 
best  to  tangle  him  up  in  parliamentary  law, 
but  they  were  signally  unsuccessful.  One 
day  a  particularly  abstruse  point  had  been 
sprung,  and  for  several  hours  Wilson,  Barnes, 
Casserly,  Hager,  Edgerton,  Terry,  and  others 
debated  it  hotly.  Finally,  Uncle  Joe  un- 
raveled the  tangled  points  and  rendered  his 
decision.  Of  course  it  was  not  satisfactory  to 
those  who  had  been  defeated,  but  the  conven- 
tion adjourned  immediately,  and  the  members 
fell  to  debating  it  among  themselves. 

As  Uncle  Joe  descended  from  the  rostrum 
of  the  President,  Judge  Hager  hobbled  up  to 
him — himself  a  white-haired  old  man — and, 
in  his  querulous  voice,  said: 

"  Uncle  Joe,  you  are  all  wrong  in  that  de- 
cision, I  " 

Uncle  Joe  glared  at  him  and  snapped: 

"Goto  thunder,  you  old  fool.  I  was  in 
Congress  when  you  were  at  college." 

*  *  * 

And  that  was  literally  true.  The  aged 
Judge  was  born  in  Ohio  in  181 1.    He  is, 


therefore,  eighty  years  old  some  time  this 
year.  He  lived  at  Galena,  Illinois,  in  1842, 
and  from  there  was  elected  to  the  Twenty- 
eighth  and  Twenty-ninth  Congresses  (1843- 
47),  Just  think  of  it!  That  was  nearly  half 
a  century  ago.  His  colleagues  in  those  two 
Congresses  numbered  three  men  who  have 
been  President  of  the  United  States,  and  many 
who  have  become  famous  in  its  history.  John 
Quincy  Adams,  James  Buchanan,  and  Andrew 
Johnson  were  members  of  the  Twenty-eighth 
Congress,  while  Hamilton,  Fish,  Alexander 
H.  Stephens,  Stephen  A.  Douglas,  Joshua 
Giddings,  and  John  Slidell  were  among  the 
smaller  fry.  In  looking  over  the  list,  some 
days  ago,  of  those  celebrated  intellectual 
giants  who  fought  out  the  battles  of  the 
constitutional  epoch  of  our  history,  I  failed  to 
find  the  name  of  a  single  man,  except  Uncle 
Joe,  who  is  still  alive! 

$  ♦  ♦ 

I  noticed,  with  some  curiosity,  in  poring 
over  the  ancient  journals  of  the  House  of 
Representatives  of  those  Congresses,  that  one 
of  the  greatest  battles  of  Uncle  Joe's  Con- 
gressional experience  was  over  the  "  Wilmot 
Proviso."  This  was  an  amendment  tacked 
to  an  appropriation  bill  in  the  Twenty-ninth 
Congress  by  David  Wilmot,  of  Pennsylvania, 
prohibiting  the  introduction  of  slavery,  or  in- 
voluntary servitude  into  the  new  territory, 
then  soon  to  be  acquired  from  Mexico.  It 
was,  indeed,  the  old  question  of  the  extension 
of  slavery. 

The  ' '  proviso  ' '  was  adopted  by  the  House 
in  both  Congresses,  but  was  killed  in  the 
Senate.    Uncle  Joe  voted  for  it  both  times. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  another  curious  circumstance. 
Uncle  Joe  has  been  a  Democrat  all  his  life. 
He  is  still  as  staunch  in  that  faith  as  when  a 
boy,  but  here  he  is  on  record  as  voting  against 
the  extension  of  negro  slavery  in  1844,  when 
Webster,  Douglas,  and  even  Lincoln  were  in 
doubt  whether  that  system  were  not  actually 
ordained  by  God! 

If  I  had  not  shaken  Uncle  Joe's  hand  lately 
and  did  not  know  that  he  was  real  flesh  and 
blood,  I  should  incline  to  the  belief,  from  his 
history,  that  he  was  a  visitant  from  another 
world.  Think  of  Ohio  in  181 1  when  he  was 
born!  A  howling"  wilderness,  infested  with 
savages,  where  now  are  hundreds  of  teeming 
cities  and  thousands  of  hissing,  sizzling  loco- 
motives not  then  invented.  *  His  life  history 
literally  spans  the  ancient  and  modern  world. 

*  *  * 

I  OBSERVE  FROM  THE  NEWSPAPERS  that  a 
number  of  "prominent  Democrats"  have  un- 
dertaken the  task  of  "  reorganizing"  the  local 
Democratic  party.  It  is  stated  in  one  place 
that  these  gentlemen  are  disinterested  patriots 
who  merely  seek  the  public  weal,  and  in 
another  they  are  referred  to  as  persons  who  do 
not  believe  that  the  local  Democracy  is,  as  it 
was  once  described  by  ex-Supervisor  McDon- 
ald, '  'a  mere  merchantable  commodity  used  to 
enrich  two  or  three  men." 

Among  the  names  of  those  who  are  thus 
volunteering  for  the  work,  I  read  those 
of  Thomas  J.  Shackleford,  Edward  McGetti- 
gan,  Charles  D.  Wheat,  Isador  Gutte,  Gavin 
McNab,  Clitus  Barbour,  William  Broderick, 
P.  M.  Wellin,  Charlie  Weller,  James  G. 
Maguire,  James  D.  Phelan  and  August 
Marchebout. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  these  gentlemen  have  held  office 
under  the  Democratic  party,  others,  perhaps, 
would  like  to;  all  of  them  know  a  little  some- 
thing about  politics,  and  all,  perhaps,  are 


smart  and  willing  to  learn  more,  but  with  the 
exception  of  Mr.  Broderick  I  did  not  see  the 
names  of  many  practical  politicians  in  the 
long  list  of  "  reorganizes"  published  by 
the  Examiner  the  other  day.  Broderick  is  an 
old  Tammany  wire-puller,  but  he  is  naturally 
too  much  of  a  man  to  ever  become  a  success- 
ful leader.  The  leader  of  any  local  party 
must  be  a  low,  disreputable,  unscrupulous 
scoundrel — a  man  of  brains  with  the  tastes  of 
a  bummer. 

*  *  * 

That  is  all  there  is  of  it.  You  might  write 
pages  upon  pages  of  argument  and  call  a 
million  witnesses  to  swear  that  this  is  not 
true,  and  yet  you  would  not  be  able  to  dis- 
prove it.  Men  who  assert  that  the  boss  of  a 
political  party — and  no  party  ever  succeeded 
without  one — can  triumph  without  being  a 
scoundrel  and  a  criminal,  do  not  know  what 
they  are  talking  about. 

It  may  be  said  that  the  political  boss  is  not 
compelled  to  buy  votes  or  to  commit  other 
crimes  against  the  elective  franchise.  That 
is  true.  But  say  that  to  a  "  practical  " 
politician  and  what  will  be  his  reply?  "  If  I 
do  not  buy  votes  and  stuff  the  boxes,"  he 
will  say,  "the  other  side  will,  and  we  shall 
be  defeated." 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  ago  I  discussed  this  question 
with  a  gentleman  who  for  two  campaigns  was 
a  Republican  boss  in  this  city.  Bill  Higgins 
was  the  actual  boss,  but  this  gentleman  con- 
trolled a  faction  in  the  party  and  brought 
Higgins  to  his  terms.  He  was,  therefore,  for 
the  moment  chief  manipulator.  I  asked  him 
what  qualifications  were  necessary  to  make  a 
man  a  successful  boss.  "  He  must  be  a  liar, 
a  scoundrel,  and  a  bold  and  daring  criminal," 
he  said.  "  He  must  not  only  be  a  drinking 
man,  but  he  must  be  acquainted  with  all  the 
drunken  ruffians  of  the  town  and  not  be  above 
going  on  a  spree  with  them  occasionally. 
Nothing  is  so  calculated  to  make  them  trust 
him  as  to  feel  that  he  is  as  degraded  as  they. 

*  *  * 

"When  one  of  them  gets  into  jail,  or  mur- 
ders, or  steals  he  must  help  him  out  of  the 
scrape,  even  if  jury-fixing  has  to  be  resorted 
to  to  do  it.  The  fact  that  a  boss  has  per- 
formed a  job  of  this  kind  causes  his  praises  to  1 
be  sounded  in  every  resort  of  thieves  and 
bummers  in  the  city.  And,  finally,  a  man 
must  be  the  abject  slave  and  tool  of  the  gin- 
mill  keepers  of  the  town.  There  are  3500 
whisky  drinking  places  in  San  Francisco,  and 
on  election  day  they  control,  if  unanimous, 
10,000  voters.  When  I  was  in  politics,  I 
found  that  nothing  could  be  done  at  the  prim- 
ary elections  or  in  the  campaign  afterward 
unless  this  element  had  been  placated.  The 
saloons  run  this  as  they  do  every  other  large 
city  in  the  United  States.  When  I  discovered, 
as  I  finally  did,  that  all  bosses  are  subordinate 
to  Boss  Whisky,  I  quit  politics." 

*  *  * 

I  do  not  wish  to  say  a  word  calculated  to 
discourage  the  gentlemen  who  are  engaged  in 
reorganizing  the  Democratic  party  in  this 
city.  I  hope  they  will  succeed;  the  man  who 
did  not  would  be  an  ilbwisher  of  his  species. 
But  I  may  be  pardoned  the  opinion  that  their 
attempt  will  be  a  flat  failure,  except  on  one 
condition.  Need  I  indicate  that  condition  ? 
Well,  it  is  that  they  take  Boss  Buckley  in  and 
let  him  do  the  "  reorganizing."  The 
"  Shorty  "  Simpsons,  "  Big  "  Byrneses,  Tom 
McCormicks,  and  other  toughs  and  plug 
uglies,  who  break  up  club  meetings  and  pack 
conventions  vill  look  upon  them  with  con- 
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tempt  unless  they  accept  "Buck's"  leader- 
ship; and  if  they  do  not  accept  it,  this  element 
will  work  for  Kelly  and  Crimmins  as  they  did 
in  the  last  campaign,  and  defeat  the  "  reor- 
ganized "  ticket  at  the  polls.  I  wonder  if  the 
gentlemen  who  are  "reorganizing"  the  Demo- 
cratic party  have  ever  stopped  to  think  of  how 
they  are  going  to  carry  the  election  after  they 
are  "  reorganized"  and  have  nominated  a  set 
of  men  to  hold  the  offices  ? 

*  *  * 

Suppose  the  goody-good y,  stay-at-home 
voters  they  calculate  on  coming  to  their  assist- 
ance do  actually  turn  out  in  numbers?  The 
Fire  Department,  numbering  500  men,  the 
Police  Department,  numbering  600,  the  office- 
holders, Federal,  State  and  City,  numbering 
1000,  and  the  gin  mills,  mustering  directly 
and  indirectly  10,000  voters,  will  march  on 
them  in  solid  phalanx.  It  seems  rather  hard 
to  ask  the  question,  but  what  percentage  of 
any  one  or  all  of  the  classes  enumerated  are 
in  favor  of  decent  government? 

*  *  * 

Business  men  are  laughing  in  their  sleeves 
over  Warner  Miller's  appeal  to  California  on 
behalf  of  the  Nicaragua  canal.  Mr.  Miller 
is  a  man  of  standing  and  fortune  in  his  own 
State,  and  has  been  United  States  Senator. 
While  he  was  at  Washington  he  was  smart 
enough  to  induce  Congress  to  insert  a  provis- 
ion in  the  tariff,  levying  a  prohibitive  duty  on 
wood-pulp,  of  which  he  was  the  chief  maker 
in  this  country.  He  thus  secured  a  monopoly 
of  that  valuable  material  for  the  manufacture 
of  printing  paper,  and  became  exceedingly 
rich  in  consequence.  Shortly  after  the  expi- 
ration of  his  term  as  U.  S.  Senator  he  identi- 
fied himself  with  the  scheme  which  finally 
crystallized  as  the  Maritime  Company  of  Nica- 
raga,  and  became  president  of  the  company. 
The  success  of  this  enterprise  depended  on  its 
obtaining  a  subsidy  from  the  government ;  a 
vigorous,  though  unsuccessful,  appeal  for  the 
subsidy  was  made  to  the  Fiftieth  and  Fifty-first 
Congresses.  Pending  the  appeal,  Mr.  Miller 
raised  among  his  friends  a  sum  of  money, 
which  he  has  stated  at  over  four  millions;  with 
this  work  has  been  begun. 

*  #  # 

Mr.  Miller's  idea  in  coming  here  was  to  get 
another  million  from  the  people  of  this  coast, 
and  he  exhorted  them  to  subscribe  with  com- 
mendable energy.  Unfortunately  for  him, 
Californians  are  perfectly  familiar  with  the 
Nicaragua  canal  scheme.  He  said  nothing 
to  them  which  they  did  not  know  before.  But 
strangely  enough  he  did  not  tell  them  what 
kind  of  securities  he  proposed  to  give  them  in 
exchange  for  their  money,  and  he  ignored  the 
rather  serious  question  whether  a  Nicaragua 
canal  would  not  take  past  San  Francisco 
the  Asiatic  traffic  which  now  comes  here,  and 
furnishes  a  good  deal  of  business.  Instead  of 
demonstrating  the  fallacy  of  this  apprehension, 
he  concentrated  his  efforts  on  general  eulogies 
of  the  canal,  and  on  securing  the  support  of 
newspapers,  which  are  morally  open  to  con- 
viction. 

*  *  * 

The  meeting  of  financiers  at  the  office  of 
Mr.  Schloss  was  a  shallow  device.  Every- 
body sees  through  the  subscriptions  of 
ex-Senator  Fair,  and  Mrs.  Parrott,  and  Mr. 
Schloss,  and  Mr.  Crocker,  and  the  others.  It 
has  not  transpired  that  any  checks  have  been 
drawn  to  make  good  the  subscriptions,  and  it 
is  generally  whispered  that  these  public- 
spirited  citizens  merely  put  their  names  down 
pour  encourager  les  antres. 

*  *  * 

Mr.    Miller  returned    home  in  General 


Alger's  car  in  a  chastened  spirit.  He  found 
Californians  quite  as  well  informed  as  he  is  on 
matters  of  finance.  He  realized  that  they  un- 
derstand that  private  subscriptions  can  do  lit- 
tle for  the  canal,  and  that  money  bestowed  on 
him  will  neither  return  to  its  owners  nor  as- 
sist, to  any  appreciable  extent,  the  completion 
of  the  interoceanic  enterprise. 

*  *  * 

An  original  man  is  J.  D.  Peters,  of  Stock- 
ton, whose  shrewd  business  methods  and  suc- 
cessful speculations  have  given  him  a  financial 
prominence  enjoyed  by  few  men  in  the  State. 
Mr.  Peters  is  an  argonaut,  but  has  so  many 
good  qualities  that  he  will  be  forgiven  for 
that.  He  is  a  small,  stout  man,  with  a  sharp 
face,  a  cold  blue  eye,  and  an  unbounded 
confidence  in  his  own  efforts.  I  would  not 
like  to  say  how  much  he  is  worth;  but  he 
is  President  of  the  California  Navigation  and 
Improvement  Company,  is  interested  in  docks 
and  wharves,  in  Stockton's  proposed  theatre, 
and  in  nearly  everything  that  is  for  the  benefit 
of  his  home  city,  of  which  he  speaks  in  the 
highest  terms.  Indeed,  he  almost  convinced 
me  that  Stockton  was  a  pleasant  place  in 
which  to  live,  but  a  glance  at  some  of  the 
papers  was  a  strong  argument  against  him. 

*  *  * 

In  the  insurance  world  the  tendency 
is  against  millionaires.  Yet  the  average  of 
comfortable  incomes  is  higher  than  in  any 
other  profession — in  proportion,  of  course,  to 
the  number  engaged  therein.  It  is  rather 
better  to  be  agent  for  a  brace  or  so  of  good 
companies  than  to  be  a  Supreme  Court  Judge, 
though  an  able  lawyer's  total  receipts  more 
than  ten  times  exceed  what  the  very  brightest 
underwriter  can  attain  to.  No  one  who  is 
not  working  for  himself  can  hope  ever  to 
build  up  a  fortune,  whose  substantial  propor- 
tions command  the  respect  of  good  men.  The 
insurance  agent,  toil  he  ever  so  ardently,  is 
still  working  for  a  corporation.  Probably  he 
derives  for  the  execution  of  so  much  intelli- 
gent effort  a  comfortable  salary  and  a  quota  of 
the  profits,  but  not  enough  to  make  him 
wealthy. 

*  S(!  ♦ 

Had  D.  J.  Staples,  for  instance, .  exerted 
for  his  personal  aggrandizement  the  energy  and 
sagacity  that  have  put  the  Fireman's  Fund 
among  the  leading  insurance  corporations  of 
the  country, he  probably  would  be  a  millionaire. 
He  is  very  far  from  being  one,  however.  His 
salary,  $12,000  per  annum,  however  large  it 
may  seem  to  a  man  making  half  that  amount, 
is  not  an  immense  sum  on  which  to  sustain 
the  dignity  of  the  position.  Perhaps  the  rich- 
est man  in  the  business,  however,  is  the  pres- 
ident of  the  Home  Mutual,  General  John  F. 
Houghton.  Besides  owning  half  the  stock  of 
that  company,  he  derives  for  his  services  as 
president  a  salary  of  $10,000  per  annum. 
He  is,  besides,  a  very  large  landowner,  not  in 
San  Francisco,  but  throughout  the  State. 

*  *  * 

But  his  fortune  was  not  acquired  in  under- 
writing. During  his  term  as  Surveyor-Gen- 
eral, John  F.  Houghton  acquired  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  State,  which  he  put  to  the 
best  possible  advantage  in  his  investments. 
He  owns  a  large  ranch  near  San  Bernardino, 
and  is  an  extensive  holder  of  Colusa  and 
Fresno  county  property.  He  has  a  handsome 
residence  in  Oakland,  but  spends  most  of  his 
time  in  San  Francisco.  General  Houghton, 
if  not  a  millionaire,  is  within  a  very  few  hun- 
dred thousands  of  it.  George  C.  Boardman, 
by  lucky  investments  in  real  estate  and  by  an 
occasional  indulgence  in  a  safe  speculation, 


has  amassed  a  fortune  of  at  least  a  quarter  of 
a  million  dollars.  He  has  real  estate  through- 
out the  coast,  having  eschewed  San  Francisco 
investments  with  the  exception  of  his  hand- 
some residence  on  the  corner  of  Sacramento 
and  Franklin  streets. 

Mr.  Boardman  is  credited  with  receiving  a 
salary  of  $10,000  per  annum  and  five  per  cent 
of  the  net  profits  of  this  branch  of  the  vEtna, 
an  arrangement  which  those  who  know  say 
nets  him  some  $15,000  per  annum.  There  is  E- 
W. Carpenter,  who  as  manager  of  the  Royal  and 
Norwich  Union  Insurance  Companies,  has  a 
salary  of  $10,000  per  annum.  But  he  is  inde- 
pendently wealthy,  having  been  very  lucky  in 
some  real  estate  and  mining  investments  in 
Helena,  Montana.  He  is  commonly  accused 
of  being  worth  at  least  $200,000,  and  derives 
a  larger  income  from  his  accumulations  than 
he  does  from  his  business.  C.  F.  Mullins  is 
one  of  the  prospective  rich  men,  with  an  in- 
come from  the  Commercial  Union  averaging 
close  on  $20,000.  He  is  a  shrewd  investor, and 
is  on  the  road  to  the  proud  title  of  capitalist. 
He  owns  a  very  handsome  residence,  besides 
sundry  lots. 

*  *  * 

Julius  Jacobs,  next  to  General  Houghton,  is 
the  wealthiest  man  in  the  business.  He  is 
ambitious,  energetic  and  sagacious,  and  his 
co-workers  accuse  him  of  having  years  ago 
passed  the  half-million-dollar  mark.  He  is 
president  of  sundry  investment  companies,  of 
the  Vulcan  Powder  Works,  is  a  director  and 
large  stockholder  in  the  Inyo  marble  quarries, 
besides  owning  more  or  less  real  estate.  For 
years  the  firm  of  Jacobs  &  Easton  has  been 
among  the  most  prominent  "  on  the  street." 
but  recently  Mr.  Jacobs'  outside  interests  de- 
manded so  much  of  his  time  that  he  retired 
from  active  participation,  though  still  retain- 
ing his  interest.  He  is  one  of  the  few  under- 
writers who  indulge  any  artistic  taste. 
Not  only  is  he  fond  of  pictures,  but  he  actually 
buys  them.  In  Mr.  Jacobs'  residence  on  Pine 
street  hangs  Nahl's  famous  painting,  "  Dis- 
covery of  Gold  in  California."  Major  George 
Easton  does  not  claim  to  be  as  rich  as  his 
partner.  His  investments,  however,  have 
turned  out  well,  and  it  would  make  little  dif- 
ference to  him  if  to-morrow  the  insurance  bus- 
iness were  to  come  to  a  full  stop. 

Colonel  C  L-  Taylor,  as  president  of  the 
Sun  Insurance  Company,  is,  by  courtesy,  an 
underwriter.  He  is  a  capitalist.  His  accu- 
mulations aggregate  over  a  quarter  of  a  mil- 
lion, it  is  said,  and  as  he  is  good  for  years  to 
come,  he  will  doubtless  end  up  higher  still. 
But  his  fortune  was  made  long  ere  the  "Sun" 
came  into  existence.  In  shipping  and  com- 
missions, combined  with  practical  investments 
in  real  estate,  was  his  wealth  acquired. 
Among  other  excellent  properties,  Captain 
Taylor  owns  a  large  ranch  in  Solano  county. 
Ed.  E.  Potter,  secretary  of  the  "Sun,"  is 
fairly  indictable  on  a  charge  of  prosperity. 
An  active  worker,  though  weak  in  health, 
besides  attending  to  his  insurance  interests 
he  administers  the  affairs  of  a  large  ranch  up 
near  Cloverdale.  He  is  also  a  holder  of  a 
great  deal  of  Oakland  and  Alameda  property. 
Occasionally  Mr.  Potter  buys  a  picture,  and 
can  afford  to. 

*  *  * 

D.  Hirschfeld,  of  the  firm  of  Hirschfeld  is 
Jacoby,  representing  the  Prussian  National,  & 
worth  something  like  $150,000.  He,  too,  has 
nothing  to  be  thankful  to  the  insurance  busi- 
ness for.    This  comfortable  sum  was  made  in 
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the  candy  business,  in  partnership  with  Louis 
Saroni.  Isidore  Gutte  has  a  fine  income  from 
his  business,  and  has  extensive  interests  in 
Central  America.  He  is  a  director  of  the 
Electric  Light  Company,  and  owns  gaslight, 
water  and  other  safe  securities,  besides  the 
"Chispa."  He  is  worth  at  least  $150,000, 
and  has  earned  the  reputation  of  being  the 
best  smooth -water  sailor  in  the  State.  W.  J- 
Landers  is  in  a  fair  way  to  wealth.  He  is  an 
extensive  landholder  in  Fresno,  Merced,  Sac. 
ramento  and  Alameda  counties,  and  is  inter- 
ested in  the  electric  railways.  With  his 
uncle,  John  Landers,  the  well-known  capital- 
ist, he  is  in  several  good-sized  deals.  As 
manager  of  the  Sun  and  Guardian,  he  receives 
a  salary  of  $10,000  per  annum.  Mr.  Landers 
is  a  man  of  much  ability  and  force  of^char- 
acter. 

*  *  * 

Undoubtedly  there  are  others  of  whom  much 
might  be  written.  W.  J.  Dutton,  of  the  Fire- 
man's Fund,  is  not  rich,  but  has  some  nice 
property,  besides  a  large  block  of  shares  in  the 
Inyo  marble  quarries.  Robert  Dickson  has 
some  nice  city  property,  besides  a  ranch  in 
Santa  Clara  county.  Colin  M.  Boyd  rumor 
accuses  of  being  easily  worth  $100,000,  while 
S.  W.  Levy,  who  pays  large  amounts 
in  taxes,  is  an  extensive  holder  of  city  real 
estate,  and  is  really  a  very  rich  man,  is  a 
broker  connected  with  the  George  Easton 
agency.  If  it  were  not  that  respect  for  the 
profession  induces  a  desire  to  overrate  the  un- 
derwriting prosperity,  it  might  be  safe  to  con- 
clude that  the  profession  does  not  make  half  a 
bad  showing.  Unfortunately,  the  capitalists 
are  all  thankful  they  took  to  insurance  late  in 
life. 

In  thanking  the  San  Francisco  Poly- 
clinic, through  the  president  and  secretary, 
for  the  following  resolutions,  which  put  me 
greatly  in  the  debt  of  that  excellent  institu- 
tion, I  can  but  reiterate  what  I  have  said  be- 
fore :  That  than  it  there  is  no  more  deserving 
charity  in  the  country.  Of  the  work  it  is 
doing  among  the  poor  and  sick  I  cannot  speak 
too  highly;  of  the  extraordinary  efforts  for  its 
benefit  that  have  been  made  by  the  ladies  who 
have  had  the  management,  the  warmest 
words  of  praise  would  lack  much  of  justice.  . 
I  have  hope  of  a  fuller  measure  of  success  for 
the  Polyclinic,  and  The  Wave  will  still  be 
foremost  in  work  to  that  end.  The  patron- 
esses have  sent  me  the  following  : 

At  a  meeting  of  the  patronesses  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Polyclinic,  held  at  315  Ellis  street,  .San  Fran- 
cisco, California,  June  3,  1891,  the  following  resolu- 
tions were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  gratitude  of  the  ladies  be  tendered 
Messrs.  Cosgrave  and  Hume  for  their  cordial  further- 
ance of  our  recent  entertainment,  the  File  Champetrc, 
held  at  Sutro  Heights,  for  the  benefit  of  the  San 
Francisco  Polyclinic. 

Resolved,  That  the  success  of  this  excellent  charity 
has  been  extensively  aided  by  the  kindness  always 
accorded  it  by  The  Wave. 

Kate  de  Young,  President. 
Georgie  M.  Davis,  Secretary. 

*  *  * 

If  I  were  only  certain  that  the  weather  on 
Saturday  would  permit  us  to  broil  our  steaks 
and  roast  our  meats  in  the  open  air,  I  would 
say  something  that  might  appeal  to  the 
North  Pacific  Railroad.  But  there  is  nothing 
more  uncertain  than  the  temperature  of  San 
Francisco,  and  if  I  should  ask  this  transporta- 
tion company  to  adopt  some  means  of  shading 
the  passengers  on  the  "Ukiah''  from  the  blood- 
boiling  rays  of  a  heartless  sun,  Sol  might  not 
show  himself,  and  the  people  might  say  that 
the  demand  was  premature,  childish,  and  un- 
warranted. Those  who  have  traveled  to  and 
from  Tiburon  have  spoken  to  me  of  the  intoler- 


able discomfort  of  the  upper  deck,  and  have 
begged  me  to  whisper  into  the  managerial  ear 
the  suggestion  that  an  awning  would  be  a  great 
improvement.  But  as  I  have  always  found 
cool  comfort  where  they  broiled,  I  did  not  be- 
lieve I  could  conscientiously  ask  for  an  awn- 
ing. But  Sol  is  no  respecter  of  persons,  and 
the  immunity  I  believed  was  mine  has  been 
withdrawn,  and  the  awning  is  herewith  re- 
quested. If  it  is  not  forthcoming,  I  shall 
invite  Mr.  Burgin  to  accompany  me  across  the 
bay,  and  hold  him  on  the  coolest  part  of  the 
deck  until  he  is  cooked  so  well  that  people  who 
like  underdone  meat  will  not  touch  him;  this 
will  happen  in  about  ten  minutes. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  elegantly  and  correctly 
appointed  equipages  in  San  Francisco  is  that 
of  the  proprietor  ot  the  Grand  Hotel  bar.  It 
is  drawn  by  a  dashing  pair  of  perfectly 
matched  bays.  The  coachman,  colored, 
wears  irreproachable  livery,  and  the  harness 
and  trappings  would  commend  themselves  to 
a  connoisseur.  Another  perfect  turnout  is  the 
brougham  of  a  person  residing  on  Ellis  street. 
This  is  really  the  swellest  thing  in  town,  and 
I  am  told  its  owner  has  sent  to  New  York  for 
an  English  coachman  to  drive  it.  If  but  a 
few  of  our  millionaires  would  take  example 
by  these  and  model  after  them,  the  sins 
against  the  convenances  of  equipage  would  be 
fewer.  As  it  is,  there  is  hardly  a  carriage 
in  town  that  does  not  betray  its  owner's 
ignorance  of  the  veriest  elementals. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  has  conceived  a  romantic  idea 
of  Junipero  Serra,  and  desires  to  retain  it,  is 
hereby  warned  to  abstain  from  visiting  the 
statue  at  Monterey.  It  is  quite  the  most 
cardinal  of  artistic  sins,  and  is  enclosed  in  a 
frame  of  thick  raw  yellow  scantlings,  strong 
enough  to  hold  a  bear.  The  Holy  Father 
is  entirely  in  granite,  and  apparently  suffers 
from  smallpox.  He  is  represented  stepping 
out  of  a  boat  and  of  the  existence  of  one  leg 
there  is  tangible  evidence.  The  other  is  left 
to  the  imagination  with  the  chances  against 
its  existence.  Fancy  having  a  $10,000  monu- 
ment sculptured  by  a  San  Jose  tombstone 
artist.  Under  the  circumstances  the  wonder 
is  that  Junipero  Serra  in  granite  is  not  more 
of  an  enormity  than  he  is. 

*  *  * 

The  imputation,  "Argus-eared,"  applied  to 
the  press,  is,  in  many  instances,  undeserved. 
Here  is  a  story  in  circulation  several  months 
past  that  has  hitherto  escaped  type.  On  the 
veranda  of  the  Hotel  Rafael  a  group  of  ladies 
sat,  whether  employed  in  the  manufacture  of 
what  Mrs.  Atherton  daintily  alludes  to  as 
"  belly  bands  for  babies,"  or  not,  I  cannot 
decide.  At  least,  they  were  all  prominent,  of 
exclusive  tendencies,  aristocratic  inclinations, 
members  by  divine  right  of  the  Cotillion 
Club.  The  presumption  is  they  were  discus- 
sing the  characteristics  of  their  immediate 
friends  who  were  not  within  hearing.  How- 
ever, up  the  avenue,  toward  them,  came  a 
pleasant-faced,  elderly  woman,  not  brilliantly 
costumed — her  dress,  perhaps,  a  little  shabby. 
Lorgnettes  were  raised,  and  sundry  cool,  lan- 
guid stares  were  directed  towards  her. 

*  *  * 

Apparently  not  disconcerted,  the  newcomer 
proceeded  calmly  along  until  right  in  front  of 
the  group.  In  its  midst  was  a  face  she  knew 
— that  of  a  local  Grande  Dame,  famed  for  for- 
tune rather  than  for  antecedents  or  good  man- 
ners.   She  stopped  and  said  : 

"  Why,  Mary,  don't  you  remember  me  ?" 

"You  are  under  a  misapprehension,  I  think," 


replied  the  Grande  Dame,  in  freezing  tones. 
"  You  must  mistake  me  for  some  one  else." 

"  Mistake  my  old  school  friend?"  said  the 
shabby  newcomer  approaching  nearer,  "Mary, 
how  could  one  forget  your  face?" 

"  Really,  madame,  you  are  in  error,"  con- 
tinued the  other,  with  aggravating  coldness. 
By  this  time  the  attention  and  lorgnettes  of 
the  group  were  concentrated  on  them. 

"  Indeed,  I  am  not.    You  must  remember 

me.    You  are  Mary  ,  you  came  here  from 

  twelve  years  ago  with  your  husband. 

There  you  went  to  school.  Your  father  was  in 
business,"  the  newcomer  continued,  becoming 
disconcerted  but  still  emphatic.  Her  recog- 
nition was  evidently  perfect. 

The  Grande  Dame,  after  a  long,  languid 
stare  at  her  old  friend,  replied  not  a  word,  but, 
turning  to  the  social  light  sitting  beside  her, 
observed,  in  tired,  high-bred  tones  : 

"  These  long  memories  are  sometimes  very 
inconvenient." 

The  crushed  newcomer  passed  slowly  on- 
ward. 

*  *  * 

Mathew  Gage  is  another  man  who  has  be- 
come rich  by  devotion  to  one  idea.  He  has 
not  been  a  great  time  in  the  State,  but,  in  the 
few  years  of  his  residence  here,  has  done  more 
to  develop  California  than  almost  any  other 
one  man  in  it.  He  is  from  the  north  of 
Ireland,  if  I  am  not  in  error,  with  all  the 
Hibernian  dash,  and  much  of  the  Scotch  per- 
severance. When  he  arrived  in  California  he 
chose  Riverside  as  the  scene  of  operations, 
secured  the  water  rights  in  that  charming 
place,  and  began  the  construction  of  the 
Gage  canal.  The  people  viewed  with  concern 
the  efforts  of  this  stranger  to  bring  water  to  a 
region  that  was  almost  a  desert  without  it, 
and  began  proceedings  to  stop  him.  A  big 
legal  fight  was  the  result,  and  the  best  talent 
in  the  State  was  employed  to  combat  the 
title.    The  contest  was  a  memorable  one. 

*  *  * 

Gage  employed  Hall  McAllister  to  assist 
him  in  the  fight  for  his  rights,  and  the  at- 
torney went  to  the  home  of  the  litigant  to 
study  the  case.  There  he  spent  a  consider- 
able time,  and  a  friendship  grew  between  the 
men  that  only  ceased  when  the  lawyer 
died,  before  the  case  was  decided.  But  Gage 
beat  his  opponents  on  every  point;  his  title  was 
declared  valid,  and  he  prosecuted  his  work  to 
the  end.  Then  he  began  a  colonization 
scheme  that  has  been  more  beneficial  to  Cal- 
ifornia than  any  other.  He  brought  to  the 
State  a  number  of  English  families,  well-to-do, 
sober,  and  industrious,  and  their  ranches  and 
vineyards  have  made  the  country  around 
Riverside  a  great  garden  of  plenty.  A  rather 
humorous  feature  of  the  law  suit  was  a  ban- 
quet given  by  Gage's  opponents,  after  the 
case  was  decided  against  them,  to  the  success- 
ful litigant,  just  before  the  arrival  of  the  first 
crowd  of  colonists.  Gage  is  a  very  wealthy 
man,  and  being  still  quite  young,  will  be  a 
power  in  the  State. 

*  *  * 

James  Brett  Stokes  has  gone  in  enthusiasti- 
cally for  physical  culture.  He  delights  in  doing 
desperately  athletic  things,  and  is  perpetually 
in  training  for  anything,  from  a  pedestrian  tour 
to  a  swimming  match.  His  last  great  feat 
was  to  ascend  Mt.  Tanialpais.  Starting  from 
the  Hotel  Rafael  early  last  Sunday  morning 
he  reached  the  summit  in  a  little  less  than 
two  hours — an  achievement  of  the  first  mag- 
nitude, considering  the  sweltering  heat.  He 
got  home  by  1:30  P.M.  The  exertion  com- 
bined with  the  Turkish  bath  atmosphere  of 
Marin  county  combined  to  reduce  his  weight 
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ten  pounds.  Mr.  Stokes  exhibits  a  rare  versa- 
tility. Having  attained  prominence  in  So- 
ciety he  has  now  ambition  to  be  noticeable 
as  an  athlete.  His  next  trip  will  be  to  Mt. 
Shasta,  though  he  intends  waiting  a  change 
in  the  weather.    Mt.  Tamalpais  is  ablaze. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  H.  Barendt,  who  for  a  number  of 
years  has  been  special  writer  on  the  Chronicle 
staff,  will  leave  in  a  few  days  for  England  on 
an  extended  leave  of  absence.  Mr.  Barendt 
is  one  of  the  best  "all  round  "  newspaper 
men  in  the  city,  and  I  suppose  makes  more 
money  than  nine-tenths  of  the  working 
journalists  of  San  Francisco.  He  was  dramatic 
critic  of  my  Republican  contemporary  for 
some  time,  and  at  present  holds  the  position 
of  railroad  editor.    He  returns  in  October. 

On  the  tenth  of  this  month  W-  E.  Zander 
will  assume  the  management  of  the  Hotel 
Del  Coronado.  The  proprietors  of  this  famous 
resort,  and  the  guests  who  gather  there  from 
all  quarters  of  the  world,  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  the  good  fortune  that  places  Mr.  Zan- 
der in  charge,  as  he  is  credited  with  being  one 
of  the  most  efficient  and  popular  hotel  men  in 
the  country  -He  fitted  up  and  opened  the 
Hotel  Rafael,  which  is  certainly  a  monument 
to  his  taste  and  judgment.  If  I  am  not  in 
error  he  also  prepared  the  popular  Smith's 
Creek  Hotel  for  occupancy.  Mr.  Zander  was 
very  popular  at  San  Rafael,  and  the  regret  ex- 
pressed by  the  guests  at  his  departure  was 
sincere.  I  understand  he  is  in  the  East  now 
on  behalf  of  the  Del  Coronado,  but  will  re- 
turn in  time  to  take  charge  on  the  date  I 
have  given. 

*fc    ^  *fc 

Belvedere  is  the  most  charming  resort  in 
the  State,  and  already  San  Francisco's  best 
people  have  '  built  beautiful  country  houses 
there.  When  the  city  was  prostrated  by  the 
heat  during  the  past  week,  the  peninsula  was 
fanned  by  cooling  breezes;  no  hot  winds 
annoyed  the  denizens;  the  temperature  was 
just  pleasantly  warm,  and  boating,  riding,  and 
fishing  were  the  occupations  of  the  days  and 
evenings.  The  beautiful  vistas,  the  cool, 
country  drives,  its  proximity  to  the  city  and 
its  thousand  and  one  advantages  make 
Belvedere  an  ideal  summer  resort.  A  large 
number  of  prominent  San  Franciscans  are 
there  for  the  season,  and  are  enjoying  the 
pleasures  of  a  trip  to  the  seaside  with  all  the 
comforts  of  home. 

*  *  * 

To  one  who  had  visited  Belvedere  at  this 
time  last  year,  the  present  appearance  of  the 
beautiful  peninsula  would  be  a  great  surprise. 
Handsome  residences,  triumphs  of  architectural 
art  and  artistic  taste,  crown  every  point; 
pretty  boat-houses,  gay  with  flags  and  musi- 
cal with  pianos  and  mandolins;  shady  drive- 
ways, as  smooth  as  any  roads  in  the  State;  an 
excellent  hotel,  sheltering  many  of  the  promi- 
nent people  of  the  State:  These  have  all 
changed  the  Belvedere  of  last  year,  and  made 
it  the  most  popular  Society  haunt  of  the  State. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

There  are  at  present  many  vacant  residences 
in  San  Francisco,  whose  windows  are  adorned 
with  the  plain  white  and  black  card  "  To  Let." 
The  chief  reason  for  this  is  hardly  to  be  found 
in  the  fact  that  many  people  are  going  to  the 
country.  Indeed,  the  houses  that  are 
for  rent  are  not  of  the  kind  inhabited  by 
those  who  can  afford  to  spend  the  summer  at 
the  fashionable  resorts,  but  are  rather  the 
dwellings  favored  by  the  clerk,  bookkeeper, 
and  man  with  small  family  and  meagre  salary. 


People  are  moving  from  the  centrally  located  ■  night.  The  few  who  came  back  did  all  in 
residence  quarter  to  the  outskirts,  where  the  their  power  to  resuscitate  the  youth,  but  un- 
houses  are  new  and  rents  cheap.  The  exten-  J  happily  their  efforts  were  successful,  and  he 
sion  of  the  various  lines  of  street  cars  are  i  stood  up  a  few  minutes  later  as  bright  and 
marked  by  rows  of  buildings  in  course  of  talkative  as  he  was  before.  The  purse  was 
construction,  and  many  of  the  houses  along '  handed  over,  and  he  departed  a  happier  and 
the  main  arteries  to  the  ocean  will  soon  be  richer  man.  The  crowd  then  donned  the 
devoted  to  business  purposes.  |  skates,  and  a  great  deal  of  perspiration  and 

arnica  was  the  result. 


*  *  * 

How  many  out  of  the  multitude  visiting 
San  Rafael  every  summer,  think  of  inspect 


*  *  * 

Four  Little  Maids  have,  after  heaping  com- 
ing the  cemetery.  Yet  there  is  nothing  more  pliments  on  me  until  I  am  a/most  on  the  point 
interesting  in  all  Marin  county.  There's  a  of  blushing,  begged  me  to  tell  them  which  of 
great  deal  of  quiet  fun  to  be  had  from  the  \ the  following  gentlemen  is  the  most  pleasing, 
study  of  epitaphs  in  a  municipal  graveyard,  in  dress,  manner,  appearance,  and  whatever 
but  bucolic  tombstones  are  infinitely  humor-  else  g°es  to  make  up  the  perfect  man  : 
ous.  Perhaps  the  most  amusing,  considering  Joe  Redding,  Frank  Johnson,  Harry  Brady, 
the  profession  of  the  deceased,  is  the  inscrip-  \  and  Harry  Babcock.  I  am  willing  to  put  my 
tion  on  the  mausoleum  of  Dr.  Talliaferro,  one  judgment  against  that  of  any  man  in  town  in 
of  the  olden-time  physicians  of  San  Rafael,  predicting  the  successful  party  in  the  next 
After  the  usual  details  of  time  and  place  ofjgeneral  election;  I  believe  I  can  tell  when  the 
birth  and  death,  there  follows  the  line:  j  Prince  of  Wales  will  become  King  of  Great 

"  He  rests  from  his  labors  and  his  works  do  follow  B"tain  and  Ireland  and  Emperor  of  India  ;  I 
him."  i  am  almost  willing  to  wager  on  the  meaning  of 

*  *  *  j  some  of  Loring  Pickering's  editorials,  but  I 

This  is  almost  as  good  as  an  epitaph  in  the  1  fear  the  task  Four  Little  Maids  have  given  me 
Jewish  cemetery,  adjoining  the  gravestone  of;  is   in   the   examination  papers   of  a  grade 
a  prominent  surgeon  of  this  city,  who,  some :  above  me. 
years  ago,  yielded  up  the  ghost,  lamented  by  *  *  * 

one  of  the  largest  practices  in  town.    It  runs:      However,  I  suppose  I  must  try  to  give  the 
Si  quEeris  monumentuni,  circumspice."  Maids  an  answer.  If  Frank  Johnson  were  not 

in  town  I  believe  Joe  Redding  would  be  the 


Which  translated  says  "If  you 
monument,  look  around." 


seek  my 


=fc  *  * 


The  introduction  of  roller  skates  to  San 
Rafael  fills  a  long  felt  want.  For  the  time 
being,  bowling,  billiards,  tenuis  and  music 
have  been  abandoned,  and  the  whirr  of 
wheels,  breaking  of  bones,  and  laughter  of  the 
skaters  fill  the  air.  The  tennis  courts  have 
been  turned  into  skating  rinks,  and  are 
crowded  with  contestants  who  find  much  en- 
joyment in  the  new  amusement.  I  am  told 
that  a  number  of  champions  have  been  im- 
ported, and  that  some  excellent  races  are 
seen.  One  night,  a  short  time  ago,  a  match 
was  arranged  between  two  young  men,  one 
the  champion  of  America  at  his  weight,  1143^ 
pounds;  and  the  other  champion  at  any  weight. 
A  purse  of  seven  dollars  was  gotten  up, 
Frank  Johnson  was  made  pool-seller,  a  starter 
was  appointed,  and  the  word  "go"  was 
given. 

*  *  * 

As  the  contestants  "dashed"  over  the  as- 
phalt the  crowd  became  terribly  excited,  and 
a  number  of  men  bet  with  themselves  on  the 
result,  and  won  easily.  At  the  last  round, 
and  just  as  the  champion  1 14^-pound  man 


best-dressed  man  here;  if  Harry  Brady  were 
away,  Harry  Babcock  would  possibly  be  the 
handsomest;  with  Joe  Redding  out  of  the 
field,  Harry  Babcock  would  be  the  most  in- 
teresting; with  no  Harry  Brady  as  a  rival, 
Frank  Johnson  would  be  the  most  popular 
with  women;  with  Frank  Johnson  in  Europe, 
Joe  Redding  would  be  the  best  poet;  with 
Harry  Brady  at    Cazadero,    Harry  Babcock 

would  be  the  best  Bohemian;  with  but,  no; 

the  combination  presents  too  many  of  the  pos- 
sibilities that  made  Gray's  Elegy  infamous.  I 
will  stop  here,  merely  remarking  that  if  Four 
Little  Maids  will  forward  to  this  office  their 
address  and  a  two  cent  stamp  I  will,  by  return 
mail,  give  them  the  name  of  a  modest  man 
who  possesses  all  the  virtues  and  other  bad 
qualities  of  the  entire  quartette. 

#  sfc  sjs 

Congressman  Cutting  left  for  Europe  in  the 
"Servia"  last  week,  and  expects  to  be  absent 
in  Europe  a  little  less  than  a  month.  Fred 
Sharon  is  still  in  town,  and  will  not  go  East 
for  several  weeks  yet.  Mrs.  Sharon  is  in 
London. 

*  *  * 

H.  Jay  Smith,  Art  Director  of  the  Minne- 
apolis Exposition,  has  been  in  the  city  for 


passed  under  the  wire,  he  fell  in  a  faint,  which  some  time,  collecting  pictures  for  the  annual 
added  materially  to  the  interest.  A  large  exhibition  in  Minnesota's  chief  city.  Minne- 
number  of  people  rushed  to  the  ba/  for  whisk}'  apolis  is  doing  more  for  art  now  than  almost 
and  some  were  not  heard  from  any  more  that 'any  city  in  the  union,  and  at  each  of  the  ex- 
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positions  over  $1,000,000  worth  of  the  best 
pictures,  foreign  and  domestic,  are  hung  on 
the  walls.  No  prizes  are  given  the  artists, 
but  a  large  precentage  of  the  canvases  shown 
have  been  sold  at  good  figures,  and  the 
painters  are  given  a  wide  fame  that  is  service- 
able in  many  ways.  Among  those  who  will 
send  examples  to  Minneapolis  are  Keith, 
Joullin,  Yelland,  Lash,  Narjot,  Miss  Chitlen 
and  Mrs.  Williams. 

*  *  * 

The  exhibition  at  Morris  &  Kennedy's  has 
attracted  considerable  attention  during  the  past 
week.  There  are  many  notable  works  shown, 
and  those  who  can  afford  the  time  should  not 
fail  to  see  them.  S.  &  G.  Gump  show  a 
number  of  excellent  works  of  foreign  and 
American  painters,  and  Sanborn  &  Vail  have 
many  etchings  and  engravings  in  their  gallery. 

*  *  * 

I  was  surprised  to  hear  that  J.  C.  Franks 
had  been  made  Marshal  of  the  Court  of  Ap- 
peals, but  not  disagreeably  so.  When  Mr. 
Franks  was  United  States  Marshal  he  made 
many  friends,  and  was  a  favorite  with  the 
newspaper  men  who  haunted  his  office.  Al- 
though they  bored  the  life  out  of  him,  he  was 
clever  enough  to  accept  that  as  a  part  of  the 
punishment  that  came  to  him  in  his  business, 
and  treated  them  with  great  consideration. 
They  will  be  glad  to  see  that  he  has  a  posi- 
tion in  which  each  can  be  serviceable  to  the 
other.  I  suppose  Marshal  Franks  got  the 
appointment  through  the  influence  of  Justice 
Field.  During  the  time  that  got  its  excite- 
ment from  the  incidents  in  the  Terry  affair, 
Justice  Field  showed  his  confidence  in  the 
Marshal,  and  it  was  not  misplaced.  When 
an  opportunity  came  to  be  of  service,  Field 
did  not  hesitate  to  use  his  influence. 

*  *  * 

Besides  being  a  worthy  citizen,  a  com- 
plaisant parent  and  part  proprietor  of  the 
Call-Bulleti7i,  Loring  Pickering  is  a  philanthro- 
pist. Deeply  interested  in  the  laboring 
classes,  he  is  insistent  in  support  of  the  cause 
that  lacks  assistance.  He  is  an  upholder  of 
the  employee's  side  of  strikes  and  has  little 
use  in  his  spicy  journal  for  interviews  with 
capitalists.  I  am  grieved  that  this  tale,  so 
exquisite  in  its  morals,  has  not  before  emerged 
into  type,  but,  like  other  winsome  stories, 
I  presume  it  has  lost  nothing  in  repeated 
tellings. 

Struck  by  a  desire  to  put  his  feet  under  the 
same  table  as  the  man  he  had  so  earnestly 
supported,  Mr.  Pickering  decided  to  attend 
the  Harrison  banquet  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 
On  his  way  down  town,  via  the  California 
street  line,  he  found  a  car  uncomfortably 
crowded  with  citizens  in  various  stages  of 
prominence. 

*  *  * 

Cooly  collecting  a  dime  from  the  interstices 
of  his  pocket  with  slender,  taper  fingers,  he 
handed  it  to  the  conductor  who  returned  him 
the  habitual  nickel.  Then,  proceeding  round 
the  car,  the  bell  puncher  completed  his  task 
and  once  again  stood  beside  the  aged  capitalist. 

"  Why  don't  you  give  me  my  change  ?  "  he 
asked  in  those  deep  sepulchral  tones  of  his. 
"  I  gave  you  a  dime,  you  have  neglected  to 
return  me  my  money."  Passion  and  sorrow 
toned  his  voice  to  depths  of  harshness,  unsus- 
pected even  in  the  Call  office. 

"  But  Mr.  Pickering,"  said  a  gentleman 
sitting  beside  him,  "  I  distinctly  saw  the  con- 
ductor return  you  a  nickel." 

"And  so  did  I,"  from  half  a  dozen  others. 

The  dignified  old  gentleman  turned  his 


dead  fish  eyes  in  a  cold  stare  on  the  crowd, 
and  continued  : 

"  Sir,  you  are  trying  to  cheat  me.  If  you 
don't  return  me  my  nickel  I'll  get  out  at  once 
and  report  vou.    Yes,  sir,  stop  this  car." 

*  *  * 

The  genial,  generous  old  fellow  was  really 
becoming  serious.  All  around  the  passengers 
seemed    surprised.    Finally    the  conductor 

said  : 

"  You  are  a  rich  man  and  I'm  poor,  but  if 
you  insist,  rather  than  be  laid  off  a  whole  day 
and  lose  several  dollars,  I'll  give  you  a 
nickel." 

Thereupon  he  tendered  him  the  coin  which 
the  lover  of  laborers  genially  stuck  in  his 
pocket  and  subsided  into  silence.  But  the 
possible  loss  of  the  coin  so  upset  him  that  he 
alighted  from  the  car  and  returned  home. 
Who  after  reading  this  little  idyll  will  not 
agree  that  Coring  Pickering  is  the  jolliest  and 
most  intensely  generous  of  men. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Josean  celebrates  its  first  anniver- 
sary, and  says  some  pretty  things  of  itself, 
which  are  quite  true.  I  regret  that  I  did  not 
have  the  opportunity  of  saying  them  first. 
San  Jose  is,  I  hope,  proud  of  its  weekly. 
While  speaking  of  the  Garden  City  press,  I 
cannot  refrain  from  expressing  my  surprise, 
at  the  cat-like  tenacity  of  life  shown  by  Bettet 
Times.  If  that  paper  bad  been  good  for  any- 
thing it  would  have  been  dead  long  ago. 
Probably  the  frequent  absences  of  J.  J.  Owen 
have  had  much  to  do  with  its  continued  dying. 


Opaline  will  remove  wrinkles  and  blackheads,  and 
will  restore  a  complexion  impaired  by  the  constant 
use  of  injurious  substances.  There  is  nothing  like  it. 
The  Compagnie  Cosmetique  d'Opal  Depot,  21  Post 
street. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

Entries  to  the  Fourth  Annual  Lawn  Tennis  Cham- 
pionship Singles  of  the  Pacific  States  closed  on  Tues- 
day last  with  twenty-two  players  entered.  The  clubs 
that  are  represented  this  year  are  the  Lakeside,  East 
Oakland,  and  Madison  Clubs,  of  Oakland;  Oakland 
High  School,  the  Pastime  Club,  of  Reno,  Nev. ;  Ala- 
meda Club,  of  Alameda;  and  the  Olympic  Club  An- 
nex and  California  Tenuis  Club,  of  San  Francisco. 

With  Yates  out,  the  California  Club  does  not  seem 
to  have  such  a  "  cinch  "  on  first  place  as  in  former 
years,  although  Tobin,  Gray  and  Tom  Magee  are  cap- 
able of  making  things  warm  for  Hubbard,  who  is 
considered  a  favorite. 

The  Lakeside  Club  representatives,  Haight  and 
Hubbard,  are  in  excellent  form  for  the  contests,  and 
the  former  is  considered  by  a  great  many  as  a  most 
likely  winner.  John  Phillips,  of  the  Pastime  Club,  of 
Reno,  is  an  unknown  quantity,  and  may  surprise  the 
local  cracks.  Tom  Magee  has  improved  his  play 
considerably,  and  plays  a  much  harder  and  more 
accurate  game  than  last  year.  Young  Bates,  of  the 
East  Oakland  Club,  has  been  practicing  hard  for  this 
event,  and  should  give  an  excellent  account  of  him- 
self. 

Mr.  Lindsay,  the  Secretary  of  the  Southern  Califor- 
nia Tennis  Association,  will  be  an  interested  spectator 
of  to-day's  games,  and  will,  no  doubt,  have  something 
to  say  on  the  chances  of  the  Southern  players  with 
the  local  experts. 

Yates,  the  winner  of  the  all-comers  last  year,  will 
not  be  able  to  play  this  year,  a  fact  much  regretted 
by  his  many  friends  who  had  predicted  another  vic- 
tory for  him.  W.  H.  Taylor,  the  champion,  has  been 
practicing  at  San  Rafael  for  a  week  past,  and  will,  no 
doubt,  defend  his  title  successfully  again  this  year. 

The  final  match  of  the  all-comers  will  be  decided 
this  forenoon,  and  the  winner  will  be  called  upon  to 
play  Mr.  Taylor  for  the  championship  this  afternoon. 

On  the  8th  fast  Alec  Wilberforce,  who  is  at  present 
in  England,  will  endeavor  to  wrest  the  English  cham- 
pionship from  Hamilton,  providing,  of  course,  that 
he  reaches  the  final  round,  which  is  not  considered 


very  likely.  Robert  Harrison  may  arrive  in  time  to 
witness  the  finals  at  San  Rafael.  The  fact  that  Tom 
Magee  has  been  coached  by  F.  H.  Hovey,  while  in 
the  East,  has  set  many  players  thinking  that  he  may 
win  the  year,  which  is  possible,  as  he  defeated  Hub- 
bard last  year,  and  played  Yates  in  the  final  round. 

Will  Taylor  and  Joe  Daily  have  been  practicing  to- 
gether for  the  past  few  days,  and  the  champion's  form 
has  been  improved  very  much  by  the  games  with  the 
professional.  Mr.  Daily  is  the  best  player  on  the  Coast, 
and  Mr.  Taylor  is  the  only  man  who  has  ever  de- 
feated him,  having  won  one  match  game  from  him. 

The  Scorer. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER&CO. 

Removed  To 
605  MARKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 


And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

XELEPHONS  1364 
Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.p»r.d  ty  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  <f*  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 

"DEAR  JACK. 

Come  and  Try  the  Table 

and  bring  your  friends,"  is  what  a  young 
lady  wrote  her  brother  about  the 


JUST  OPENED 

Situated  in  the  Enchanting  and  Picturesque 
Town  of  Larkspur 

Known  as  the  "GEM  OF  CALIFORNIA" 

12^  Miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  Sausa- 
lito,  on  the  North  Pacific  Coast  R.  R.  Seven 
trains  daily,  week  days;  ten  trains  Sundays. 
Hotel  Larkspur  is  situated  in  a  sheltered 
nook,  almost  surrounded  by  trees  and  terns, 
beautifully  located  at  the  foot  of  Mt  Tatnal- 
pais  and  adjacent  high  hills.  Six  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  of  veranda;  view  of  bay  and 
Coast  Range  of  mountains  unsurpassed.  Clim- 
ate delightful — no  fogs.  Fine  sea  bathing> 
fishing,  and  pleasant  drives.  Table  unexcelled 
by  any  hotel  in  the  State — a  specialty  with  us. 
Music  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays.  Call  if 
you  can.  Write  us  anyway.  Terms  consist- 
ent with  service. 

Full  particulars  by  addressing 

GEO.  M.  HEPBURN, 

LARKSPUR,  via  SAUSALITO.  CALIFORNIA 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"ON  newfound  river." 


About  "On  Newfound  River"  there  is  a  cer- 
tain tranquil  charm,  a  calm  evenness  of 
motive  and  manner,  a  certain  refinement  of 
tone  and  color.  Slight  though  the  plot  is,  and 
superficial  the  character  presentations,  this 
delicacy  of  treatment  produces  a  literary  qual- 
ity that  is  distinct  from  mere  style.  Even  the 
most  supercilious  would  not  deny  the  excel- 
lence of  this  light  free-handed  sketch  of 
life  in  Virginia  before  the  war.  About  the 
picture  of  Landon  Hall  in  its  wide  tract  of 
bottom  land,  governed  by  the  imperious  old 
Colonel,  there  is  much  that  is  admirable. 
Without  any  needless  description  or  reiterated 
word-painting,  one  is  given  the  spirit  and 
atmosphere  of  the  region,  one  can  almost  hear 
the  group  at  Jones'  Crossing  discussing  the 
character  of  young  Bruce  Landon, or  comment- 
ing serenely  on  the  queerness  of  the  recluse, 
old  Dr.  Browne,  who  lives  with  his  daughter 
across  the  river. 

The  same  serene  charm  pervades  the  court- 
ship episode.  One  realizes  the  loveliness  of 
Margaret,  as  Bruce  Landon  did,  "overcome 
with  the  sudden  sense  of  her  beauty;  her 
pliant  figure,  her  white  throat,  the  curves  of 
her  cheeks  and  chin,  the  delicate,  rich  mouth, 
the  white  teeth,  the  changing  color,  the  large, 
lustrous,  sweet  eyes;"  and  the  scene  between 
her  and  the  Colonel,  where  she  so  proudly  tells 
her  lover's  father  she  has  no  idea  of  marrying 
his  son.  In  the  wilderness  of  wild  literary 
nonsense  that  burdens  a  reviewer's  table,  "On 
Newfound  River"  is  an  oasis — "breathing  of 
Flora  and  the  country  green,"  and  one  is  the 
better  for  reading  it.  [Chas.  Scribner's  Sons 
publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


"  TOURMALIN  S  TIME  CHEQUES. 

Morals  amuse  one  according  to  one's  mood. 
I  can  imagine  being  in  a  condition  so  exuber- 
ant that  "  Tourmalin's  Time  Cheques  "  would 
seem  the  climax  of  the  ludicrous.  Under 
ordinary  circumstances,  however,  it  is  a  book 
comparatively  well-written, indistinctly  humor- 
ous, but  positively  inferior  to  "  Vice  Versa  "  or 
even  "  A  Tinted  Venus."  Founded  on  rather 
a  funny  idea — depositing  the  hours  gained 
on  a  voyage  from  Sydney  to  Southhampton 
to  one's  credit  in  the  "Australian  Joint 
Stock  Time  Bank,  limited,"  drawing 
cheques  on  them  afterward,  which  any 
clock  honors.  Some  amusing  complica- 
tions are  secured.  Mr.  Tourmalin  becomes 
involved  in  serious  flirtations  with  sundry 
maidens,  all  on  the  strength  and  in  the 
moments  of  his  time  balance.  Just  when  the 
reader  begins  drawing  long  breaths,  wonder- 
ing how  Mr.  Austry  purposes  extricating  his 
hero  from  the  series  of  serious  predicaments 
he  is  in,  the  book  winds  up  with  the  announce- 
ment— t'was  all  a  dream.  [Publishers,  Chas. 
Sergei  &  Co.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson, 
126  Post  street.] 


"HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS. 

The  salient  characteristic  of  Mr.  Hasting's 
novel,  "His  Royal  Highness"  is  serene 
vulgarity.  The  difference  between  this  type 
and  the  virulent  quality  that  leaps  from  the 
pages  of  such  books  as  "  Mr.  Barnes  of  New 
York  "  is  not  cultivation.  It  must  be  ascribed 
merely  to  a  lesser  endowment  of  vitality. 
Give  this  author  more  nerve  force,  and  Archie 
Gunter,  who  now  wears  the  crown  of 
mediocrity,  would  have  to  abdicate.  If  he 
would  but  die.  Because  of  recent  entertain- 
ing episodes  in  English  society,  this  book 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE.  = =.  

"  <?aliforr;ia's  pauorite  5umm<?r  Resort."     "Tbe  flaunt  of  tbe  Elite  of  tbe  <?oast." 

This  Hotel  's  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives, 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.   SNELtb,  manager-. 


will  undoubtedly  attract  a  degree  of  attention  1 
that  it  does  not  deserve.  Its  cover,  chromoed 
with  a  presentation  of  some  supreme  ass  in 
evening  dress,  can  hardly  fail  to  catch  the 
eye,  and  after  careful  perusal  I  am  convinced 
that  this  is  the  solitary  reason  for  reading  the 
book.  I  imagine  the  manuscript  must  have 
been  purchased  by  weight  as  the  style  is  as 
labored  as  a  Pixley  editiorial.  [Edward 
Brandus  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A. 
M.  Robertson,  126  Post  street.] 


"  SANS  FAMILLE." 

Simple  stories  in  English  vary  only  in  de- 
grees of  boresome  prolixity.  English  story- 
telling is  either  intense  or  labored.  With  the 
French  it  is  otherwise.  Perhaps  a  purely 
simple  tale  is  a  finer  result  in  French  than  the 
more  tragic  and  complex  efforts.  The  sim- 
plicity of  style  cultivated  by  all  the  better 
French  novelists  is  brought  to  a  point  of  per- 
fection, in  keeping  with  the  slighter  subjects, 
but  of  a  somewhat  affected  tone  when  carry- 
ing a  complex  and  involved  situation.  It  is 
hardly  fair  to  say  that  the  manner  is  every- 
thing, the  matter  nothing,  but  the  immense 
labor  involved  in  the  cultivation  of  this  fine 
polish  has  the  effect  of  attenuating  the  motives 
and  inducing  artificiality.  "  Sans  Famille  "  is 
a  charming  story,  robust,  yet  rendered  with  a 
delicate  flexibility  as  natural  as  the  incidents 
are  unstrained  and  freely  imagined.  This 
work  of  Hector  Malot  deserved  its  place  with 
such  a  gem  as  La  Mere  an  Diable.  [For  sale 
at  Wm.  Doxey's.] 


"CONTES  CHOISIS." 

Guy  de  Maupassant's  stories  have  become  so 
widely  known  through  the  Henry  James 
translations  in  the  Odd  Number  that  the 
originals  come  a  trifle  late.  The  magnificent 
force  and  art  of  these  tales  make  them  mem- 
orable even  in  a  literature  where  a  tour  de 
force  in  short  stories  is  commonplace.  Unc 
Vandetta  and  Apparition  are  not  as  well-known, 
and  are  equal  to  the  standard  of  those  already 
familiar.  Three  novelettes,  Deux  Artistes  en 
Voyage,  Le  Chant  de  Blondcl  and  Les  Deux 
Zephyrs,  by  Comte  Alfred  de  Vervins  are 
graceful  and  pointedly  done  without  leaving 
a  striking  impression.  [For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.  ] 
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1s  tbe  Water  of  the  Elite 
# 

It  makesa  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE 
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YOU  OAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

III  every  Restaurant,  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE 
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Under  Palace  Hotel  I 


San  Prancisco 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  URKSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34.  3,S.  3°.  37.  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $3.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 
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THE,    WAV  K  • 


The  Ul&ve 


SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 


through  which  it  hopes  to  secure  the  Irish 
vote  ? 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  July  4,  1891. 


The  Wave  for  the  summer  will  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  -weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  following  rates :  One 
month,  40c;  two  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
count  n  ■ 

THAT  GRAND  OLD  PARTY. 

If  the  Harrison  administration  can  derive 
any  campaign  thunder  from  the  Bering  Sea 
fiasco,  the  public  will  be  pleased  to  note  it. 
Up  to  the  present,  the  action  of  the  "  Greatest 
Living  Statesman,"  backed  and  supported  by 
the  man  who  believes  in  "  upholding  our 
National  dignity,"  has  been  the  reverse  of 
everything  promised  the  people.  Our  actual 
foreign  policy  has  daily  given  the  falsehood 
to  our  pretensions.  The  campaign  strut  and 
braggadocio  furnished  our  own  citizens  has 
yielded  to  the  utmost  complacency  in  dealing 
with  foreign  powers.  The  closed  sea  absurdity, 
on  which  Blaine  exhausted  his  powers  of 
rhetoric,  pledging  his  country's  honor  and 
his  own  reputation  to  maintain  it,  is  abandoned. 

*  *  * 

Lord  Salisbury  has  quietly  brushed  the  hum- 
bug aside,  and  our  Government  changes  its 
position,  acquiescing  in  the  new  order  with 
the  utmost  docility.  Oar  citizens  were  to  be 
protected  in  their  contract  for  killing  seals, 
the  foreigners  in  their  interest  to  be  driven 
from  the  sea.  But  our  people,  instead,  are 
forbidden  to  kill  seals  themselves,  although 
purchasing  the  privilege  at  an  enormous 
price.  They  are  now  placed  on  the  same 
level  as  the  seal  pirates  who  stole  what  our 
own  citizens  bought. 

The  Government  has  shown  itself  a  big 
swashbuckler,  ready  to  act  the  fool  or  coward 
with  equal  facility,  and  the  obsequious  ad- 
ministration organs,  whose  proprietors  have 
been  appointed  to  fat  offices,  will  require  much 
cunning  to  extract  comfort  from  the  situation. 
The  San  Francisco  capitalists,  who  advanced 
money  on  National  assurances  to  conduct  the 
Bering  Sea  trade,  will  not  be  likely  to  shout 
with  much  vigor  of  lung  the  praises  of  Re- 
publican foreign  policy.  The  question  now 
is,  on  what  will  the  bluster  be  raised  for  the 
next  campaign  ?  How  can  the  Grand  Old 
Party  of  moral  ideas  excite  the  bitter  prejudices 


A  BAD  PRACTICE. 

The  practice  of  the  police  of  appearing  in 
disguise  at  midnight  at  the  houses  of  respect- 
able citizens,  calling  them  up,  and  attempting 
their  assassination  should  be  discouraged. 
Of  course,  The  Wave  recognizes  the  advan- 
tages of  the  police  department  in  all  contro- 
versies. Not  being  responsible  to  the  people 
for  its  acts,  being  an  independent  perpetuity, 
it  may  deny  the  public  the  right  of  criticism, 
but  it  must  remember  that  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  carrying  offensiveness  too  far.  A 
patient  and  usually  forbearing  public,  goaded 
to  desperation,  will  sometimes  find  means  of 
overcoming  the  law's  defects,  and  correcting 
abuses. 

Now,  although  not  wishing  to  offend  any- 
thing so  powerful  as  the  Police  Commission, 
I  would  suggest  that  rousing  an  inoffensive 
and  law-abiding  citizen  from  his  bed  in  his 
own  home  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  shoot- 
ing him  in  the  back,  is,  to  say  the  least, 
rather  indelicate;  and  when  his  wife  is 
brutally  handled,  and  his  son  felled  insensible 
with  the  butt  of  a  pistol,  and  the  whole 
party,  including  the  wounded  man,  are  after- 
ward dragged  to  prison,  the  unrefined  and 
inconsiderate  character  of  the  proceeding,  I 
think,  might  even  touch  the  mind  of  a  Police 
Commissioner.  If  the  police  force  of  this  city 
is  an  organization  of  ruffians  against  whom 
our  citizens  must  constantly  be  on  guard, 
j  let  it  be  so  understood,  and  the  people  will 
shortly  find  means  of  disposing  of  them,  com- 
mission and  all. 

 >♦-'  

The  protection-to- American-labor  fraud 
goes  bravely  on.  The  Call  declares  editorially 
that  those  who  hope  to  benefit  by  the  Mc- 
Kinley  tin-plate  tax  are  now  in  England  and 
Wales  preparing  to  import  the  necessary 
labor;  and  next  campaign  the  Call  will  shout 
vociferously  that  the  home  of  the  American 
workingman  must  be  protected  against 
pauper  workmen  of  Europe.  It  is  these 
same  Republican  manufacturers  and  mine- 
owners  who  have  protected  the  American 
laborer  by  driving  him  out  of  the  coke  regions 
of  Pennsylvania,  and  filling  his  place  with 
the  vilest  sweepings  of  the  worst  regions  of 
Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  warm  weather  was  a  blessing  to  the 
humorists.  It  afforded  them  an  opportunity 
of  working  off  the  same  old  jokes  about  the 
iceman  and  the  crack  in  the  sidewalk. 

*  *  * 

When  the  Fourth  of  July  orator  spreads 
his  voice  on  the  breeze,  and  tells  how  peace 
and  happiness  and  tranquility  were  born  when 
Republican  institutions  began,  let  him  not 
omit  to  account  for  the  gentle  felicitations  in 
Hayti,  where  the  presidential  dignity  is  not 
considered  vindicated  unless  a  hundred  unof- 
fending   men,    women    and    children  are 


butchered  daily.  And  Balmaceda  should  not 
be  forgotten ;  the  atrocities  with  which  he  is 
charged  make  the  differences  between  the 
Czar  and  the  Nihilists  tame  readiug. 

*  *  * 

Has  anybody  heard  of  Wales  lately,  the 
man  whose  baccarat  record  occupied  the  at- 
tention of  the  entire  American  press  once 
upon  a  time  ?  I  understood  from  the  editorial 
chorus  of  hysterical  old  women  that  the 
,  naughty  Prince  should  never  be  King  with 
their  permission ;  and  that  they  would  cut  his 
acquaintance  next  time  they  met.  From  the 
journalistic  ill  favor  into  which  royalty  has 
fallen,  of  course  the  American  minister  will 
not  be  allowed  to  present  any  more  people  at 
court. 

*  *  * 

In  the  matter  of  the  denial  of  the  applica- 
tion of  Jing  Jim  Hiug,  the  Chinese,  for  ad- 
mission to  the  City  and  County  Hospital,  I 
desire  to  say  that  the  physicians  on  the 
Board  of  Health  have  my  unqualified  con- 
tempt. A  Chinese  tax-payer  has,  of  course, 
no  rights  that  a  Board  of  Health  should 
respect,  but  if  the  action  of  that  body  in  re- 
fusing this  man  harbor  in  his  sickness  does 
not  cost  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco 
a  round  sum  I'll  stab  myself  to  death  with  my 
own  pen. 

*  *  * 

The  attention  of  the  Report  is  respectfully 
called  to  the  fact  that  while  gambling  is 
practiced  in  Chinatown,  nearly  every  cigar 
store  on  Kearny  street  has  its  poker  room;  and 
that  where  there  is  one  disorderly  house  in  the 
Mongolian  quarter,  two  places  of  evil  repute 
thrive  in  the  business  quarters  of  the  city. 
Does  the  Report  know  that  the  principal 
thoroughfare  to  St.  Mary's  Church  is  worse 
than  any  alley  its  editor  can  name  in  China- 
town ? 

*  *  * 

Madame  Blavatsky  alleged  that  she  was 
of  the  blood  royal.  Of  course,  that  was  be- 
fore the  baccarat  scandal. 

*  *  * 

The  crop  of  bathing-suit  jokes  is  ripening 
fast,  and  a  hungry  people  is  waiting. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

"  This  is  a  charming  place,"  said  the  new  boarder, 
mopping  his  brow  vigorously. 

"  It  is,  but  it's  just  a  trifle  hot." 

"  Yes,  that's  it;  one  meets  so  many  warm  friends 
here." 

"  This  is  the  beginning  and  end  of  life,"  said  the 
chicken,  gazing  gloomily  at  a  small  hatchet. 


"  What,"  cried  the  orator,  in  a  paroxysm  of  lan- 
guage, "  what  is  the  burning  question  of  the  day  ?  " 

"What's  the  time  ?"  yelled  a  boy  in  the  gallery, 
and  the  speaker  took  another  drink  of  water. 

The  man  who  asks,  "  Is  it  hot  enough  for  you  ?  " 
should  remember  that  there  is  a  place  that  is  still 
"hotter." 

Young  Crcesus. — May  I  marry  your  daughter,  sir? 
Her  Father  (with  emotion) — Young  man,  you  have 
saved  me  from  bankruptcy! — Afunsey's  Weekly. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


OPEN  AIR  MUSIC. 


■ — "CWl^p 


It  is  not  given  to  jevery  one  to  hear  music 
under  the  bare  canopy  of  heaven,  so  fretted, 
flamboyant  and  feathery  as  imagined  by 
Disraeli,  him  of  that  "gin  inspired  dream  of  a 
sensuous  butler, "  Lothair.  This  prevaricating 
music  is  only  hatched  under  the  pen  of  the 
blazing  falsifier,  andjheard  by  the  ears  of  the 
critic  inane.  The  sublime  and  exquisite  of  open 
air  music  is  partially  extinct.  The  inspired 
fury  of  a  French  mob,  whose  hoarse,  febrile 
voices  hurl  the  "Marseillaise"  upon  the  world, 
or  the  deep  invincible  ardor  of  German 
crowds  rending  the  air  with  their  "  Wacht 
am  Rhine,"  are  fervid  terrors  of  a  by-gone 
war  time.  No  picturesque  pomp  celebrates 
events  with  the  aid  of  splendid  festal  music 
nowadays.  Great  events  |£are  unknown  in 
these  times  of  peace  and  shop-keeping  pros- 
perity. Public  music  has  fallen  upon  evil, 
barren  times.  Perhaps  if  the  newspapers 
take  it  up,  and  expend  a  trifle  of  that  energy 
which  goes  to  dishing  up  pages  of  prize  fight 
and  baccarat  scandals,  something  imposing 
and  worthy  in  the  way  of  musical  celebrations 
will  attend  these  happenings. 

Many  smaller  and  less  rich  cities  than  San 
Francisco  are  endowed  with  a  better  and  more 
generous  supply  of  street  music.  There  seems  to 
be  an  almost  total  suppression  of  those  human 
fiascos,  the  Italian  organ  grinders,  with  their 
wise-like  monkeys.  Street  players  and  singers 
are  apparently  sufficiently  rare  to  give  them 
the  distinction  of  curiosities.  The  attitude  of 
the  public  is  somewhat  that  of  the  philosopher 
who  replied  to  the  barber's  query  as  to  how 
he  preferred  to  be  shaven  with  the  laconic 
"In  silence."  Generally  speaking,  the  public, 
as  a  public,  has  a  strong  regard  for  silent 
music,  judging  from  the  rapid  gait  it  takes 
past  the  venders  of  stale  confections  in  sound. 
The  people,  evidently,  have  as  much  care  for 
their  ears,  in  avoiding  bad  sounds,  as  they 
have  for  their  skins  and  limbs,  in  eschewing  the 
useful  dangers  of  the  omnipresent  cable  cars. 
It's  a  cautious,  careful,  practical  public,  that 
of  San  Francisco,  and  blames  only  the  un- 
successful in  money-getting.  As  a  "busi- 
ness," music  is  bad,  and  the  most  successful 
musicians,  even,  are  regarded  as  pawns,  while 
the  itinerants  come  under  the  wide  margin  of 
impossibles.  Still,  the  large  toleration  which 
is  inherent  in  the  American  public,  permits 
the  bending  of  noises,  and  the  gathering  in 
of  unwary  nickels  and  dimes,  and  the  noises 
continue  with  a  cold,  calm,  unruffled  deviltry, 
quite  as  stoically  borne. 

The  bands,  consisting  of  a  harp,  a  violin, 
and  a  fearsome  flute,  so  common  elsewhere, 
do  not  maraud  our  streets  dripping  "Ah  che  la 
Morte"  and  "  Di  Provinza  il  Mar"  with  the 
paraphernalia  of  Italian  opera  offscourings,  but 
the  organs  cracked  and  wheezing,  and  the 
strident  street  piano,  with  the  octaves  mostly 
ninths,  and  a  general  innocence  of  halftones, 
carry  on  a  guerrilla  warfare  against  peace. 
At  night  the  amateurs  wake  up  and  indulge 
in  sound,  and  a  little,  a  very  little  music. 

Walking  down  the  streets  one  hears  the 
melancholy  quack  of  the  clarinet,  the  spank- 
ing snap  of  the  cornet,  and  emasculate  toot- 
ings  of  racking  scales  from  a  distraught  flute. 
Pianos  tinkle  and  twang  with  infinitesimal 
degrees  of  vigor  and  fury,  and  the  vocalists 
emit  every  variety  of  smothered  tone.  Still, 
the  itinerant  music  heard  upon  the  streets  is 
really  limited,  and  most  of  it  is  either  percus- 
sion or  string.     A  street  vocalist  appeared 
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here  with  a  real  voice  some  years  ago,  and 
his  success  was  pronounced.  He  declared  he 
made  more  money  than  the  variety  theatres 
gave  him.  With  the  exception  of  a  woman, 
who  earned  quite  a  reputation  during 
last  summer  upon  Van  Ness  avenue,  there 
has  been  scarcely  any  street  singing.  The 
Salvation  Army,  its  band  and  chorus,  is 
familiar  enough,  and  deserves  a  niche  to  itself. 
It  is  often  hard  to  know  which  blasphemes 
most,  the  words,  the  tunes,  or  the  performers. 
Sensitive  souls  mighty  easily  be  eternally  lost 
if  listening  to  this  noisesome  music  were  an 
enforced  penalty.  The  brass  instruments  are 
tortures  which  might  be  used  to  advantage  as 
implements  of  death  upon  the  brazen  players. 
There  should  be  a  musical  house  of  correction 
for  the  band  and  chorus,  which  might  chasten 
both  of  their  luxuriant  musical  vices. 

A  player  on  a  wooden  dulcimer  is,  perhaps, 
the  greatest  of  the  curiosities  of  local  music. 
This  talented  performer  invariably  takes  a 
stand  upon  a  corner  where  the  noise  of  the 
traffic  is  loudest,  so  that  virtually  the  sounds 
are  lost,  and  it  becomes  silent,  most  agreeably 
silent  music.  The  more  incessant  the  traffic, 
the  more  energetic  the  playing,  the  more 
furious  the  tattoo  with  the  hammers.  If 
there  happens  to  be  a  lull,  an  organized 
thumping  and  clacking  devoid  of  tune  emerges, 
which  the  passing  cars  swish  out  however, 
before  one  can  recognize  what  it  means.  The 
player  never  ceases;  the  rattle  only  varies 
in  intensity;  it  appears  to  be  a  tragic  contest 
against  time.  .Sometimes  on  Geary  and  Stock- 
ton streets  appears  a  virtuoso  upon  a  hand 
organ,  which  shrills  forth  every  manner  of 
mode,  Dorian,  Lydian,  Phrygian,  and  Hypo 
Phrygian.  To  hear  "Annie  Rooney "  and 
"  Boulanger's  March,"  with  enharmonic 
pentatonic  scales  and  variations,  is  as  weird 
as  going  through  Alice's  "  Looking  Glass." 
There  is  a  violinist,  too,  who  might  instruct 
Messrs.  Beel,  Landsberger,  and  the  rest  of 
our  virtuosi,  in  poetic  close  shakes  and  the 
delights  of  a  beauteous  technique.  They 
will  find  him  discoursing  on  Kearny  and  Post 
streets  nightly. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  jn  the  State  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  front  2  to  4  P.  M.    Two  First-class  Restaurants. 

looses  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  tomato  you  happy. 

Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvalc,  where  connec- 
Hon  is  111  a'fe  wit h  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc    apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office.  San  Francisco. 
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ENCAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

or  SOLOISTS. 

Otttce  hours,  from  12  to  1  V.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  U  respccifudy  called  to  this  organization.  The 
un lersgned  has  carefully  selected  the  I)  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco'. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronaze,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confluent  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Bttnu,  Musical  Director.  Richard  It.  Yankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  rcpardit'j*  engagements  to 

LOUIS  S   RITZAU,  care  Oray"8  Hone  Store,  206  Post 


]foaf?  Brapdt 
* 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  iu 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  Jfc  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts..  S,  F 
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THE   WAV  K  . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


' 1  KAUST  "  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 

With  a  number  of  other  lovers  of  the 
drama,  I  witnessed  Mr.  Lewis  Morrison's  2503d 
performance  oi'  Mephisto  in  Bayle  Ber- 
nard's dramatization  ot"  "  Faust,"  the  other 
night.  The  California  Theatre,  notwithstand- 
ing the  mercury's  grand  exhibition  of  ground 
and  lofty  tumbling,  was  well-filled,  and  the 
efforts  of  the  mummers  were  rewarded  from 
time  to  time  with  bursts  of  laughter  and 
ripples  ot  applause. 

With  Mr.  Morrison's  conception  of  Mephisto 
I  am  not  in  accord.  Without  denying  that 
this  entertainer  is  a  clever  portrayer  of  char- 
acter, I  must  demur  from  the  methods  he  em- 
ploys in  making  us  acquainted  before  our  time 
with  the  person  and  characteristics  of  his 
Satanic  Majesty.  He  is  an  exceedingly  com- 
mon Devil,  as  Mr.  Morrison  presents  him;  a 
low,  chuckling,  sneering,  shoulder-shrugging, 
ha-haing,I've-got-you-now  Devil,  a  bung- 
ling, coarse,  gallery-pleasing,  obvious  fiend, 
who  hasn't  enough  diplomacy  to  lay  a  total 
wreck  by  the  heels.  Positively,  I  was  terribly 
disappointed  in  his  Devilship.  One  would 
naturally  expect  the  Devil  to  be  a  polished, 
finger-kissing,  genial,  handsome  fellow;  a 
happy-go-lucky  chap,  with  a  here-goes-my-last- 
dollar  and  the-Devil-find-me-the-next-one 
air.  But,  instead  of  this,  Mr.  Morrison's 
Devil  is  a  low  comedian  wrapped  tightly  in  a 
red  costume,  with  a  tall  red  feather  in  his 
caul,  a  horrible,  can't-get-away,  tied-to-the- 
stake  leer  on  his  face,  that  adds  mightily  to 
the  discomfort  of  the  married  women;  a  deep 
down-in-the-basement  voice  that  sounds  like 
the  incoherent  jargon  of  a  saw  cutting  loose  a 
$2  piece  of  ice  from  a  $1.50  block. 

Mr.  Morrison's  Devil  lacks  dignity,  and  if 
there  is  one  thing  more  than  another  that  a 
custom-made  Mephisto  should  have,  it  is  dig- 
nity. Cracking  vile  puns,  retailing  jokes  that 
may  have  caused  Dame  Eve  to  giggle  in  the 
pleasant  groves  of  Eden,  doing  small,  second- 
hand tricks  that  Herrmann  would  despise,  are 
not  proper  things  for  the  Simon-pure  Devil 
to  do;  they  bring  Majesty  into  disrepute,  give 
us  a  proper  contempt  of  Kingeries,  and  cause 
us  to  bid  Mephisto  go  to  the  Devil.  It  ishard 
to  forgive  Mr.  Morrison  for  shattering  an  ideal, 
as  he  has  done  in  this  production;  I  had  an 
idea  he  had  to  woo  the  good  from  the  straight 
and  narrow  path,  to  seduce  with  subtle  wile 
the  youth,  to  cunningly  lead  astray  the 
Christian.  But  Mr.'  Morrison's  Mephisto 
couldn't  win  a  chicken  from  the  ground  roost, 
he  couldn't  misguide  a  crooked  nail  with  a 
tack-hammer,  he  hasn't  enough  sense  to  get 
up  an  insurrection  in  one  of  the  South  Ameri- 
can States.  I  am  serriously  disappointed  in 
Mephisto,  and  were  I  assured  that  Mr.  Morri- 
son presents  the  Devil  in  his  true  character,  I 
would  at  once  break  with  his  Satanic  Majesty, 
and  seek  the  counsel  of  one  who  is  in  every 
way  his  superior.  I  refer  to  Mr.  Frank 
Pixley. 

On  Monday  the  spectacular  romance,  "  The 
Twelve  Temptations,"  a  production  of  great 
merit,  will  be  presented  at  the  California. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  plays  of  the  kind  on 
the  road,  and  will  be  a  big  success.  

This  is  the  last  week  of  the  "  I,iliputians," 
who  have  done  a  large  business  for  so  small 
an  aggregation.  The  Baldwin  will  be  closed 
on  Monday  evening,  in  preparation  for  the 
opening  of  Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum  Thentre 
Company  on  the  following  night.  This  ad- 
mirable troupe  will  present  on  Tuesday  "The 
Charity  Ball,"  a  remarkably  clever  and  en- 
tertaining play,  which  ran  the  whole  season 


at  the  Lyceum  Theatre  in  New  York.  It  is 
a  story  of  social  and  business  life  in  Gotham, 
with  Herbert  Kelcey  as  pastor  of  a  fashion- 
able church.  Three  of  the  acts  take  place  in 
the  rectory.  The  cast  is  one  of  the  best  ever 
seen  here,  I  believe,  and  the  play,  which  is 
billed  for  two  weeks,  will  be  a  great  success. 
Following  "The  Charity  Ball,"  the  Lyceum 
Company  will  put  on  "The  Idler."  The 
present  engagement  will  be  the  only  one  the 
Lyceum  Company  will  play  here  this  year. 
"  Alabama,"  with  A.  M.  Palmer's  company 
from  the  Madison  Square  Theatre,  New  York, 
will  shortly  begin  an  engagement  at  the 
Baldwin.  If  the  New  York  critics,  for  once 
singularly  unanimous  in  their  reports,  are 
right,  if  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco,  who 
witnessed  the  New  York  production  are  not 
mistaken,  the  coming  of  "Alabama"  is  an 
event  of  interest.  The  play  is  described  as 
idyllic,  pure  and  beautiful.  It  has  for  its 
background  the  poettc  setting  of  the  South; 
for  its  theme, domestic  love  and  the  obliteration 
of  all  sectional  feeling.  In  New  York  the 
play  was  witnessed  by  the  members  of  the 
Southern  Society  on  several  evenings,  and 
they  were  the  most  enthusiastic  of  audiences. 
"  Alabama  "  has  been  the  subject  of  editorials 
by  the  dailies  and  illustrated  reviews  by  the 
magazines.  

The  "Limited  Mail"  did  a  rushing  busi- 
ness at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  in  the  past 
two  weeks.  On  Monday  night  will  be  pre- 
sented Mestayer's  and  Vaughn's  humorous 
play  the  "Grab  Bag,"  said  to  be  one  of  the 
funniest  productions  on  the  road.  

Balfe's  delightful  opera,  "The  Bohemian 
Girl,''  will  be  presented  at  the  Tivoli  next 
week.  

Frederick  Bryton  is  a  success  at  the  Alca- 
zar. His  next  production,  Monday,  will  be 
the  "  Mask  of  Life." 
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Life  and  Accident  Insurance  Co. 


OF  HAKTFOIiO.  CONN. 


EQUITY 

It  has  paid  claimants  nearly  $20,000,000,  of  which 
$1,727,000  was  in  1S90  alone; 

It  has  paid  ONE  IN  EIGHT  of  all  insured  under 
its  Accident  Policies; 

Which  proves  that  it  is  as  ready  to  pay  out  money 
as  to  take  it  in,  and  does  not  evade  just  claims. 

PROMPTNESS 

It  pays  all  claims  at  once  on  receipt  of  satisfac- 
tory proofs,  with  no  days  of  grace  or  discount  for 
immediate  payment. 

LIBERALITY 

Its  policies  are  world-wide,  and  contain  the  most 
liberal  NON  FORFEITURE  PROVISIONS. 

No  other  Life  Policies  so  liberal  cost  as  little 
money,  no  others  so  cheap  give  as  much  for  the 
money. 

SECURITY 

ASSETS  OF  •  ■  $12,244,000 
SURPLUS  OP       •      -  2,080,000 

Guarantee  the  payment  of  the  heaviest  mass  of 
claims  that  even  great  railroad  and  steamboat  acci- 
dents can  bring  upon  it. 

EXPERIENCE 

The  Travelers  has  lived  and  prospered  for  a 

quarter  of  a  century;  no  other  American  accident 
company  is  either  old  or  prosperous. 


-TUESDAY,  JULY  7th- 


Annual   Summer  Tour  of 
Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum  Theatre  Company 

(From  the  Lyceum  Theatre  New  York  I 
FIRST  AND  SECOND  WEEKS  ' 

THE  •:•  CHARITY  ■:■  SAXjX* 

By  Belasco  <fe  DrMiile,  autho>s  oj  "  The  Wife  " 


Herbert  Kelcey,  \V.  T.  L<!  Moyne,  Chas.  Walcot,  Nels 
lifte,  Eugene  Ormonde,  Fritz  Williar 


son 

Wheatcroft,  K.  J  Ratclilk-,  Eugene  Ormonde,  Fritz  Williams, 
Walter  Bellows.  Chas  King  Vaughn  Gregory,  Charles  Robin- 
son. Georgia  Cayvau,  Erne  Shannon,  Henriett  Grossman, ;Mrs. 
Charles  Walcott,  Mrs.  Thos.  Whiffin,  Eliza  Logan. 


Monday,  July  20— The  Lyceum's  last  season's  success 
"THE  UMLKK"  by  C.  Haddon  Chambers,  author  <>r 
"Captain  Sw  ill." 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  At.  Havman   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mk.  Hakrv  Mann  Manager 

MONDAY  EVENING,  JULY  6th 
W.  J.  Gilmore's  Grand  Spectacular  Triumph 

THE  "•'  TWELVE  *  TEMPTATIONS 

Under  the  Management  of  Chas.  H.  Yale 
Gorgeous  In  the  Extreme         Magnificent  in  Its  Brilliancy 

A  $35,000  Production      (16,000  in  Keener;  alone 

A  HOST  OF  EUROPEAN"  NOVELTIES 
Seats  now  on  Sale 

NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


Commencing  Monday,  July  6th 

MES1AYER  &  VAUGHN'S  COMPANY 

■  IN  THEIR  

Latest  and  Gr latest  Musical  Extravaganza 

THE  GRAB  BAG 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krkling  Bros.,       -       -       -        Proprietors  and  Managers 


MONDAY,  ,11'l.V  6lll 


BOjHEJVIIAN  GIRL, 


MONDAY  JULY'   1 3th 


JV1 1  K^BO 


POPULAR  PRICES,  25  and  50  Cts. 


ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

Wallenrod.  Stockwell  &  Willey   -  -   Lessees  and  Props 


mONDAY,  JULY  6th  THIRD  UJEHK 

This  Evening  and  Every  Evening  This  Week 

MR.    FREDERIC  BRYTON 

 IN  THE  

MASK  OF  LIFE 


J,  E.  FINNEGAN.  City  Agent 

M  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  COr.  Pine,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Popular  Prices— Matinee,  25c,  50c.;  Evening,  25c,  50c.,  75c. 
METROPOLITAN  HALL 

TUESDAY   EVENING,      -  JULY  14th 


Mr.  Colby  respectively  announces  that 

MISS  E|VI|VIfl  THURSBY  ""»"»•«  F»*ont«  p-*™  Do„na 

W1H  Appear  iu  GK1MI  CO.VCKKT 

Assisted  by  Eminent  Artists.  Particulars  in  future 

advertisements. 


THE  WAVE. 


•3 


A    COWARDS  COURAGE. 


A  coward  is  not  a  pleasant  being  to  have 
about  one  and  the  little  soldier  was  evidently 
a  coward.  Every  man  in  the  regiment  knew 
it  and  said  so.  Even  the  women  who  were 
with  the  regiment  used  to  smile  to  each  other 
at  him  as  he  would  pass  them  and  give  a 
shoulder-shrug,  which  said  plainerthan  words: 
"  The  poor  little  coward  !  " 

The  tiny  son  of  the  drum-major,  even,  was 
wont  to  take  his  small  playthings  and  throw 
them  at  him,  giving  forth  at  the  same  time  a 
shrill :    "  Lache  !  Lache!  Lache  !  " 

The  regimental  chaplain  used  him  at  on 
least  four  different  occasions  as  a  horrible  ex- 
ample of  cowardice  for  all  the  men  to  be 
warned  by.  Oh,  how  his  comrades  enjoyed 
his  misery,  as  the  smug-faced  father  thun- 
dered denunciations  of  that  cowardice  at  him. 
And  after  the  services  how  they  roared  at  him: 
"  Poltron  ! " 

All  this  made  the  little  soldier  very  sad  at 
times;  but  he  was  something  of  a  philosopher 
and  would  go  away  quietly  by  himself  and  muse 
over  everything,  until  his  thick  head  ached. 
It  makes  one's  head  ache  when  one  goes  off 
alone  and  broods  over  one's  heart-ache.  And 
the  little  soldier's  heart  did  ache  pitifully.  It 
would  nutter  and  struggle  and  beat  and  throw 
up  showers  of  blood  until  the  brain  whirled. 
He  knew  he  was  not  a  coward;  he  knew  he 
was  only  long  suffering,  and  that  his  patience 
made  them  all  think  it  was  lack  of  moral  and 
physical  courage.  The  poor,  stupid  little 
soldier  knew  he  was  wronged. 

One  day  the  little  soldier  went  without  the 
town  and  across  the  bridge  and  over  into  the 
fields.  He  sat  down  under  a  tree  and  thought; 
very  hard,  bitter  thoughts  they  were,  too. 
You  see  he  was  a  commonplace,  stupid  peas- 
ant; an  ordinary,  dull  conscript.  It  was  hard 
to  get  anything  through  his  head;  but  it  clung 
with  the  tenacity  of  a  devil-fish  when  it  once 
was  lodged  there. 

First  he  wondered  if  he  were  really  the 
coward  that  they  all  thought  him  and  if  it 
could  be  possible  that  the  figbting-spirit  of  his 
boyhood  days  was  only  bad  temper.  Then  he 
recalled  the  times  when  he  had  looked  up 
from  his  work  afield  to  shade  his  eyes  as  a 
regiment  would  march  up  the  high-road 
toward  Rouen,  while  his  heart  and  heels  kept 
time  to  the  drums  and  fifes,  and  he  re- 
called how  he  would,  at  such  times,  feel  a 
great  surge  of  blood  rush  through  him  and 
give  him  a  wild  desire  to  catch  up  a  gun  and 
follow  them  to  fight  his  country's  battles. 
He  thought  over  this  for  some  time,  and  con- 
cluded that  it  was  the  contrary  of  cowardice 
that  thus  impelled  him.  He  had  not  found 
any  battles  to  fight  since  he  had  been  a  con- 
script, however;  he  learned  that  all  the  regi- 
ments were  merely  kept  to  preserve  the  peace. 

Then  he  recalled  his  wife,  and  how  she  had 
always  taunted  him;  and  how  wildly  he  had 
loved  her;  and  how  utterly  she  had  hated  and 
despised  him.  And,  thinking  this  had  brought 
up  another  scene  before  his  gaze.  A  scene 
wherein  there  was  a  handsome  Greek,  who 
sang  in  Paris  at  the  Grand  Opera — think  of 
it  ! — and  who  had  passed  a  short  time  at  the 
Chateau  once  as  the  guest  of  Madame  la 
Marquise;  a  Greek  named — let  us  see,  what 
was  the  name  —  Scagl —  Scagl  —  Scaglius  ! 
Yes,  that  was  it — Scaglius. 

And  he  remembered  how  she  who  was  now 
his  wife  was  a  rosy-faced,  brown-eyed,  lithe 
girl;  and  how,  after  the  singer  was  gone  she 
wept  always  and  moped  about  the  place  gen- 
erally; and  how  it  all  could  be  hid  no  longer; 


and  how,  at  the  bidding  of  Madame  la  Mar- 
quise, he  had  married  her;  and  how  he  had 
received  a  do{o{  a  thousand  francs  from  that 
lady's  fair  hand.  That  last  act  of  taking  the 
money  was  a  coward's  trick.  He  felt  that  he 
had  sold  himself  for  the  few  francs;  himself, 
his  honor,  his  love,  his  happiness —  his  cour- 
age. 

Then  he  thought  of  the  child's  birth  ;  her 
babe  and  yet  not  his.  And  he  knew  how  he 
had  tried  to  love  it  for  the  mother's  sake,  but 
could  not.  For  it  bore  its  father's  olive,  Greek 
face  and  his  name,  Demetrius.  And  now  the 
child  was  eight  and  hated  him,  and  held  him- 
self high  and  also  called  him  coward,  like  the 
mother. 

He  brought  to  mind,  also,  how  his  wife 
gloried  in  her  shame  and  was  proud  of  her 
bastard  son.  Boasting  of  him,  even,  and 
saying: 

"Ah,  my  boy  is  a  pretty  boy;  so  handsome. 
Just  like  the  father.  What  ?  That  coward  its 
father  ?  Huh  !  Not  at  all.  The  father  of  my 
little  Demetrius — Heaven  guard  them  both  !" 
— with  a  pious  up-turning  of  the  eyes — "the 
father  of  my  boy  is  a  great  man  in  Paris. 
That  means,  you  know,  that  he  is  quite  as 
great  as  the  Emperor." 

He  sat  thus  and  thought  until  he  was  in 
torture.  But  it  was  not  enough.  One  more, 
one  bitterer  thought  struck  heavily  on  the 
weary,  stupid,  honest  head.  There  was  his 
colonel.  He  knew  that  the  colonel  was  very 
partial  to  his  wife.  He  knew  it  not  only  be- 
cause he  had  noticed  it,  but  also  because  he 
had  had  it  flung  at  himself  by  her  and  because 
he  had  been  jibed  about  it  by  his  comrades. 

He  could  stand  it  no  longer.  Rising  he 
paced  to  and  fro  slowly  for  a  time  and  then 
started  for  the  town  and  the  fort.  As  he 
crossed  the  bridge  he  looked  over  the  parapet 
for  an  instant  and  thought  how  nice  and  cool 
and  restful  it  was  down  there  in  the  dark, 
sluggish  river.  And  then  he  drew  back  with 
a  shudder  and  hurried  on.  For  he  said  to 
himself : 

"  It  is  only  cowards  who  kill  themselves, 
and  I  must  be  brave  just  this  once.  After 
that  they  can  call  me  coward,  if  they  like;  but 
I  will  be  as  brave  as  the  best  of  them,  just 
this  once." 

And  he  passed  into  the  town. 

There  his  wife  passed  him  on  the  street  with 
the  boy  at  her  side,  throwing  him  a  mocking 
kiss  as  she  went  by,  and  calling  at  the  young- 
ster at  the  same  time,  with  a  world  of 
meaning  : 

"Attend,  mon  Grec ;  allons,  mon  brav !  " 

And  the  little  soldier  saw  her  enter  the 
colonel's  headquarters. 

"If  I  am  a  coward,"  he  says  moodily  to 
himself,  "  I  am  given  courage  by  the  wife's 
words  and  looks.  They  shall  see,  these  miser- 
able braggarts,  what  it  is  to  be  a  man  and  cour- 
ageous. Upon  my  word,  I  do  not  believe 
they  know  what  they  mean  by  courage.  At 
any  rate,  their  courage  consists  of  boasting  of 
themselves  and  jeering  at  others. 

"  I  know  I  am  not  handsome  like  our 
colonel;  I  know  I  am  not  straight-legged,  like 
that  Greek;  but  I  know  she  is  my  wife  and  I 
know  that  I  am  going  to  be  a  brave  man  for 
once,  as  brave  as  the  best  of  them.  Now  were 
it  only  Alceste  I  were  going  to  beard,  it  would 
not  require  so  much  courage ;  but  one's 
colonel.  Well,"  he  concludes,  with  a  sort  of 
happy  sigh,  "one  must  be  a  very  brave  fellow 
to  go  at  one's  colonel." 

"  What  is  it,  orderly?" 

"One  of  the  men,  sir.  He  says  he  must  see 
you  at  once  on  important  business.  I  told 
him  you  were  busy  now  and  that  he  might 


come  again,  but  he  is  very  obstreperous,  and 
says  he  will  see  you." 

"  Really  I  "  says  the  colonel,  with  a  rising 
inflection.    "  Really.    Well,  who  is  it  ?  " 

"  '  The  coward,'  sir." 

"  The  devil,  you  say  !  " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  orderly. 

The  colonel  was  in  a  quandary.  He  did 
not  know  precisely  what  he  ought  to  do.  He 
had  always  made  it  a  rule  to  see  his  men 
whenever  they  might  come  to  him;  he  used 
to  call  himself  their  Father.  But  it  was  quite 
another  thing  to  see  the  little  soldier;  for  there 
were  certain  reasons  why  it  might  be  uncom- 
fortable for  both  of  them.  That  is  always  the 
way  when  one  flirts  with  another's  wife;  par- 
ticularly if  that  other  happens  to  be  a  sub- 
ordinate. 

"The  fellow  wants  what?"  interrogated 
the  colonel. 

The  orderly  hems  about  a  brief  moment 
— he  knows  very  well,  indeed,  what  the 
little  soldier  has  come  for — and  answers: 

"  You,  sir  I  " 

With  not  exactly  a  martial  air,  the  colonel 
replies:  "Send  him  in  " 

The  orderly  salutes  and  passes  out  of  the 
door- way  in  which  he  has  been  standing.  In 
another  moment  the  little  soldier  is  in  the 
room  drawn  to  his  full  height,  and  so  confused 
he  does  not  know  what  to  do. 

"  Well,  speak  on.  You  need  not  be  afraid 
of  me,"  the  colonel  begins,  with  the  air  of  the 
superior. 

"  I  am  not  afraid  any  more  to  do  anything. 
I  am  not  a  coward  now,"  says  the  little 
soldier;  and  the  colonel's  first  knowledge  that 
even  a  worm  will  turn  on  its  tormentor  breaks 
in  on  him. 

Fumbling  with  some  papers  on  the  desk 
before  him,  the  colonel  remarks:  "  Said  like  a 
soldier;  said  like  a  man.  But  I  am  busy,  as 
you  see,  and  if  there  is  anything  you  want  to 
say,  please  be  quick  about  it.  Perhaps  you 
had  better  come  to-morrow.    Yes — " 

"No;  now,"  says  the  little  soldier,  firmly 
and  quietly. 

"Oh,  very  well,  then;  what  is  it  ?  "  ques- 
tions the  colonel  with  a  drawl  and  an  affecta- 
tion of  ease.  In  his  mind  he  is  saying. 
"  Damned  bad  taste  to  have  connected  myself 
with  this  little  scamp's  wife.  Wonder  how  I 
can  get  away  from  it  all?  It's  enough  to  make 
a  man  want  to  resign  from  the  service." 

"  My  officer,  I  do  not  know  how  to  rightly 
begin.  What  I  have  to  say  is  serious,  very  seri- 
ous. Not  to  you,  my  officer,  but  to  me  and  to  my 
wife.  You  see  it  is  like  this:  I  love  my  wife, 
and  she  is  a  light-hearted,  it  may  be  a  light- 
headed thing,  and  you  gentlemen  are  apt  to 
forget  my  sort  of  men  when  it  pleases  your 
pleasure.  So,  if  you  please,  my  officer,  I 
will  ask  you  to  let  the  wife  alone,  for  she — " 

"You  whelp!"  hisses  the  colonel.  "Do 
you  think  I'll  have  such  talk  from  you?  Why, 
I  would  not  take  it  from  my  own  brother. 
Leave  the  room  at  once  or  I'll  send  for  a  guard. 
Thank  your  stars  you  are  not  arrested  already. 
Go  !  Do  you  hear  !  " 

The  little  soldier  grows  very  red  in  the  face, 
and  stands  still  a  moment.  Then  he  flings 
himself  over  the  desk  and  puts  a  terrific  blow 
with  his  clenched  hand  upon  his  officer's  face. 
Drawing  back,  he  stands  and  salutes,  and 
his  white  lips  tremble  as  he  says: 

"  You  may  be  my  officer,  but,  by  God!  you 
are  not  a  gentleman!  I  have  struck  you,  and 
that  will  mean  my  death;  but  it  will  also 
mean  that  I  am  not  a  coward.  Now,  let 
them  take  me."- 

The  orderly  rushes  in  at  the  tap  of  the 
colonel's  bell,  and  the  guard  is  summoned. 
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The  little  soldier  goes  off  to  await  a  court- 
martial. 

."The  imprisonment  he  was  undergoing  did 
not  please  the  little  soldier  at  all.  In  his 
stupid  way  he  felt  a  relief  in  knowing  that 
what  he  had  brooded  over  was  finished;  for, 
like  all  of  us,  he  had  a  satisfaction  in  feeling 
that  a  certain  plan  that  has  been  laid  out  is 
completed,  either  to  our  own  or  somebody's 
else  satisfaction.  The  thing  was  done,  and 
there  was  the  end  of  it.  It  brought  a  peace 
of  mind  to  him,  to  know  that  the  worst  had 
come. 

Of  what  would  be  done  to  him  the  little 
soldier  had  small  doubt.  It  would  be,  of 
course,  the  usual  routine  laid  down  in  the 
law  for  just  such  offences.  The  colonel  would 
make  the  charge  and  he  could  not  deny  it. 
Then  the  court  would  hear  what  he  might 
have  to  say,  and  smile  a  pitying  smile  as  it 
listened  to  his  preposterous  charges.  The 
colonel  would  even  laughingly  ask  that  the 
testimony  of  the  wife  might  be  taken,  so  that 
she  could  prove  what  a  little  liar  and  what  a 
big  coward  he  was.  And  she  would  swear  to 
that,  too;  oh,  yes,  she  could  take  forty  millions 
of  oaths  to  that.  And  the  colonel  would 
recommend  mercy  that  would  be  refused;  and 
there  would  be  a  file  of  soldiers,  an  open 
grave  and  coffin,  a  flash  of  light  and  an  end  of  it. 

On  this  last  afternoon  there  is  a  slight  com- 
motion and  then  a  consultation  between  the 
members  of  the  court  and  the  accuser. 
When  it  is  finished  the  old  colonel  who  heads 
this  august  body  says:  „ 

"  Prisoner,  your  colonel  desires  that  every 
opportunity  be  given  you  to  prove  yourself 
innocent.  If  you  wish  to  make  any  state- 
ment you  can  do  so." 

The  little  soldier  gazes  at  the  young  captain 
and  gains  courage,  He  draws  a  long  breath 
and  begins  slowly: 

"What  I  did  I  have  told  you,  my  officers. 
My  colonel  stole  my  wife  from  me  because  he 
was  brave  and  I  am  such  a  coward.  But  it 
hurt  me  here,"  putting  a  hand  upon  his 
breast,  "  and  I  struck  him  when  he  would  not 
give  her  up.  Don't  blame  her,  my  officers; 
she  could  not  like  me  because  I  am  a  stupid 
coward,  they  say,  and  so  she  liked  him.  I 
think  " 

"  We  do  not  want  your  thoughts,  and  j'ou 
have  said  all  this  before.  Guards,  clear  the 
room.  As  you  were  saying, my  dear  Che  vreuse, 
these  " 

The  decision  of  the  court  is  duly  signed, 
sealed  and  delivered  to  the  Minister  of  War. 
That  great  functionary  does  not  deign  to  even 
glance  at  the  papers.  He  merely  thinks,  as 
the  clerk  puts  them  before  him  and  mutters 
something  about  "  another  court-martial 
sentence  for  approval,"  "  how  tiresome  to 
have  to  sit  on  courts-martial."  Then  he  signs 
and  the  game  is  ended,  so  far  as  human 
power  can  end  it.  Alas,  for  the  poor  little 
coward! 

The  file  forms  in  line;  the  officer  stands 
one  side.  The  priest  whispers  a  few  words 
of  hope,  after  all  preliminaries  are  complete, 
and  then  leaves  the  little  soldier. 

Pretty  flames,  blue-white  smoke,  thudding 
bullets.  Thank  God  it's  over.  Not  dead 
yet?  The  coward  to  live  so  hard!  See!  A 
hand  with  the  fingers  all  dribbling  blood  goes 
up  to  the  forehead  in  salute.  When  the 
priest  leans  forward  to  ask  who  the  coward  is 
saluting,  he  gets  his  answer: 

"  The  Captain  of  Light!  " 

Poor  little  coward!       /.  C.B.Andrews. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


DB.  A.  O.  HASLKHUKS  T, 
DKNTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Boon  :  «  a.  m.  to  6  p.  M. 


Insurance-news  is  rather  a  scarce  commodity  this 
week.  Half  VOe  underwriting  talent-  in  the  city  is 
sojourning  in  the  country.  The  less  fortunate  re- 
mainder has  vainly  employed  the  last  few  days  in  an 
endeavor  to  escape  the  heated  spell.  With  a  ther- 
mometer wobbling  between  900  and  ioo°,  it  is  ridicu- 
lous to  expect  happenings,  and  preposterous  to  im- 
agine anv  one  with  a  sufficiency  of  energy  to  start, 
much  less  to  think  up  a  rumor. 

*  *  * 

Reviewing  the  business  of  the  last  few  months, 
and  this  is  a  good  time  to  do  so,  one  cannot  but  be 
struck  by  the  changes  in  the  complexion  of  what  is 
known  as  "the  street."  For  the  most  eventful  half 
year  in  the  annals  of  local  underwriting  it  is  notice- 
able for  the  disappearance  of  prominent  locals  and 
the  disintegration  of  conspicuous  agencies.  The 
departing  [ocalSj  however,  are  not  leaving  any  gaps 
There  are  more  mouths  to  fill  than  ever  before.  The 
competition  is  keener,  the  fight  for  business  fiercer, 
the  commissions  higher  than  ever  before,  and  there 
is  110  new  territory  to  be  opened  up,  no  large  acces- 
sions of  population  to  be  drawn  upon. 

To  explain  accurately  the  reasons  for  the  with- 
drawal of  three  local  companies  would  require  an 
article  something  In  the  nature  of  a  brief.  So  many 
causes  have  operated  in  their  downfall,  that  adjusting 
tliejii  in  these  in  their  bearing  one  to  another,  would  be 
rather  a  tealOUS  process.  As  one  prominent  manager 
has  pointed  out  to  me.  the  locals  are  taxed  todeath, 
legitimately  and  illegitimately.  Take  the  Fireman's 
Fund,  for  instance.  It  has  to  pay  taxes  on  its  assets 
besides  providing  for  the  insurance  department 
charges.  The  Liverpool  and  London  and  Globe 
c6mes  here,  has  the  same  field  with  the  added  advan- 
tage of  not  being  compelled  to  pay  a  cent  on  its 
capital  and  accumulation.  The  solitary  condition  of 
its  doing  business  here,  is  that  the  departmental 
charges  are  met.  One  must  not  lose  sight  of  the 
moneys  paid  to  protect  against  adverse  legislation,  an 
expense  that,  under  present  conditions,  it  does  not 
seem  possible  to  avoid.  Besides,  there  are  the  com- 
missions, gradually  growing  higher.  English  compa- 
nies, managed  by  men  of  large  local  experience  with 
unusual  powers,  exercised  these  to  obtain  as  much  city 
business  as  possible.  They  desire  first-class  risks 
and  are  willing,  to  secure  them,  to  pay  a  fancy  prize  to 
whoever  controls  them.  The  bulk  of  the  local  city 
business  is  in  control  of  an  English  company,  the 
London  and  Lancashire,  that  inherited  it  direct  from 
the  Anglo.  Nevada.  Its  payments  to  the  Patrol  each 
quarter  are  greater  than  those  of  any  other  firm  or 
agencv.  With  the  Palatine  it  is  the  same.  A  fine 
line  of  risks  controlled  by  directors  of  the  Commer- 
cial are  on  its  books  and  will  probably  remain  there 
until  some  kind  of  a  revulsion  of  feeling  against 
foreign  corporations  takes  place.  Local. 


("lim.ite  eqnable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  feaair  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineial  Wators.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comforiable  beds.  Table  fir»t  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ba- ha.  Views  unequalled  by  any  otber  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  Ibe  week.  Gis  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  p"°p'iet°"  _^ 

NAPA   SODA   SPRINCS   P.  O. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^J^SSM"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUOHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  HO  to  120  Inches  wide.    Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 

Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 
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Midsummer  Clearance 


Slashing  Reductions 


To  Close  Out  Summer  Stock 


Woolen  Dress  Goods  Reduced 

India  Silks  at  Cut  Rates 

Wash  Silks  at  Closing  Prices 

Bengalines  at  Driving  Bargains 

Crepe  de  Chines  at  Prices  to  Force 
Curtains  and  Portieres  at  a  Sacrifice 

Damasks  and  Flannels  at  Striking 
Reductions 

Cloth  Jackets  all  Marked  Down 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  aud  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin, 


Yellow  Label.  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 


The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 


Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
BANK 


REMOVED  TO 


N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Market  Streets 


ike  fcxTjftGifis(ga. 

W.T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

>  &  22*  Market  St.  San  Francisco, Cal. 
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A  COURT  DRESSMAKER. 


MADAME  DARVILLE. 


Being  a  great  Republican  nation,  we  are  deeply 
interested  in  the  doings  of  Royalty  and  the  sayings  of 
aristocrats.  This  interest  is  not  only  personal,  but 
extends  to  the  habits  and  manners,  the  customs  and 
characteristics  of  those  born  either  in  the  purple,  or 
with  silver  spoons  in  their  mouths.  Naturally,  it 
comprehends  in  an  especial  manner  their  clothing. 

In  this  far  away  region  it  does  not  fall  frequently 
to  one's  lot  to  meet  a  real  court  dressmaker,  an  im- 
portant personage  to  whom  the  privilege  of  preparing 
for  presentation  to  Her  Majesty  th;  great  ones  of 
England  has  been  accorded.  There  is  now  in  town  a 
lady  of  eminent  skill  in  the  designing  and  executing 
of  the  gorgeous  confections  of  precious  fabrics  that 
the  aforesaid  great  ones  array  themselves  in  on  court 
occasions — Madame  Darville.  She  is  an  English 
woman,  whose  natural  ability  in  the  costuming  art 
has  been  refined  and  educated  by  the  best  traiuing, 
French  and  Birtish.  A  graduate  of  some  of  the 
most  famous  houses  in  Loudon,  where  only  the  haute 
noblesse  of  the  Court  of  St.  James  are  attended,  she 
has  naturally  had  opportunities  that  are  not  ordinarily 
accorded  California  modestes. 

Every  one  who  has  ever  been  in  London  has  heard 
of  Mrs.  Mason,  the  Queen's  own  dressmaker.  In  her 
establishment  Madame  Darville  was  for  years  a  fitter. 
She  it  was  who  designed  the  wonderful  costume  of 
white  stamped  velvet  that  the  lovely  Miss  Mayuard, 
now  the  world-famous  Lady  Brooke,  made  her  appear- 
ance in  Cqurt.  It  was  the  first  dress  of  the  kind  ever 
conceived,  and  of  the  sensation  created  by  her  appear- 
ance not  a  little  was  due  to  the  admiration  her  won- 
derful costume  excited.  There,  too,  Madame  Darville 
earned  great  Kudos  for  designing  some  exquisite  con- 
fections for  the  daughters  of  the  Princess  of  Wales. 
Subsequently  she  went  into  business  for  herself  with 
her  sister,  Madame  Lowe,  and  diverted  a  large  portion 
of  Mrs.  Mason's  aristocratic  clientelle.  Among  other 
distinguished  people  whom  she  numbered  among  her 
customers  was  the  Duchess  of  Connaught,  Lady  Sea- 
field,  Lady  Ord,  the  Maharanee,  Duhleep  Sing,  and 
dozens  of  others  whose  names  I  have  forgotten. 

Subsequently,  in  order  to  obtain  the  finishing 
touches  in  the  modiste's  art  which  Paris  alone  can 
supply,  Madame  Darville  went  to  Paris  and  obtained 
employment  with  Madame  Farcastel,  whose  establish- 
ment on  the  Rue  du  Capital  is  much  in  favor  with  the 
Fabourg  St.  Germain,  and  those  who  desire  to  be  asso- 
ciated with  the  most  exclusive  set  in  the  gay  capital. 
After  remaining  here  some  mouths  she  returned  to 
her  own  customers  in  England,  refusing  a  very  flat- 
tering offer  from  Mr.  Creed,  the  well-known  habit- 
maker  of  Rue  de  la  Pais,  who  during  the  past  twenty 
years  has  made  habits  for  the  Empress  of  Austria,  the 
Princess  of  Wales  and  other  celebrities.  He  was 
especially  taken  with  Madame  Darville's  method  of 
draping  a  skirt,  stating  he  knew  of  no  one  in  Paris 
who  could  excel  her. 

Madame  Darville,  to  come  to  California,  where  her 
physicians  ordered  her  for  her  health,  retired  from  an 
excellent  business,  her  connection  being  one  of  the 
most  valuable  in  Loudon.  Before  setting  out,  how- 
ever, she  visited  Paris  and  purchased  from  Worth's 
and  the  Compagdie  Lyonuaise  a  number  of  very 
beautiful  costumes,  which  she  has  brought  to  Cali- 
fornia with  her.  They  are  really  among  the  very 
finest  confeciions  that  have  ever  been  brought  here, 
being  entirely  new  in  design  and  style.  To  adequately 
describe  them  would  require  a  pen  more  skilled  in  the 
art  of  costume  writing  than  mine,  but  Madame 
Darville  will  cheerfully  exhibit  them  to  anyone  who 
will  call  on  her.  Besides,  - she  has  a  score  or  so  of 
the  most  artistic  hats  and  bonnets  I  have  seen, 
the  very  latest  things  in  Paris,  trimmed  with  flowers 
and  butterflies,  which  latter  adornment  is  all  the  rage 
among  le  lug  lifers  in  Lutetia. 

For  the  holidays  Madame  Darville  is  going  to  Del 
Monte,  and  may  be  prevailed  on  to  exhibit  some  of 
her  costume  treasures  to  who  ever  cares  to  look  at 
them. 

An  excellent  portrait  of  Madame  Darville,  in  an 
elaborate  Worth  costume  forms,  the  supplement  to 
this  issue  of  The  Wave. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


an  Francisco  Office, 


29  S7EUART  STREET 


HOTEL  RflFflEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  MostComjileteand 
Klegiint  Summer  He- 
sort  in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

Man  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  and  Appoint- 
ments not  excelled  l>y  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPKKB  *  CLIMATE- 

MO  FOQS^ 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 
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SEA  BEACH  HOTELi 


The  ODly  First  class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cmz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  nn  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Btreel  e  n  s  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  X.  8111.UVAN,  Proprietor. 


PACIFIC  OCEAfl  HOUSE 

Sai?ta  Q-uz,  <?al. 


This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special   Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

cu.  j.  mecoiiLiUm 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  £gerless_Ainong  the  summer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKF.S,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  teadlng  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  tine  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  Feakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  be 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 
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THfc  WAVE. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

EFFECTUALLY  PREVENTED. 


SUMMER  RESORT  FASHIONS 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World- Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
imly  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  proceBS  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Kuppert,  so  beware 
nf  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
i  etuoviiig  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  '  How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
nway  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $1.00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

JlJli:,   A.  RIIPFERT 


18 1  POST  STREET 


PARLORS,  7  and  8 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTMG 
and 

TENNIS 
GET-DPS 


Representing 


HATS  and  BONNETS 

to 

Complete  Costumes 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOME  GOWNS 
A  Specialty 


Siller,  N.  Y. 


My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book. 
"  Artistic  Gowning." 

mBNTlON  "THE  CQAVB" 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Orocere 
and  Wine  Dealer* 


F.  A.  HABER 


SsU  Agtot  for  th»  World 

122  Sanaome  Straet,  8.  F. 


Bangs  are  the  one  hideous  bane  of  summer  exist- 
ence. Curl  'em  as  you  like,  crimp  'em  as  you  will, 
the  sea  breeze  will  convert  silky,  waving  locks  into 
a  mannacle  idiot  fringe. 

It's  instruction  to  see  the  girls  at  the  seaside  hotels. 
I  saw  one  the  other  morning  that  was  an  object  lesson 
in  gilding  refined  gold.  She  was  a  delicate  little 
pink  and  white  thing,  with  soft  blue  eyes  and  a  con- 
fiding mouth.  She  looks  out  from  a  perfect  whirl  of 
golden  bangs  unruly.  Well,  at  breakfast  she  was 
lovely.  She  wore  a  pretty  little  pink  arrangement 
with  white  dots  in  it,  and  she  looked  like  a  dear 
seraph  made  in  strawberry  ice  cream  and  white  ice. 
When  she  ate  her  fruit  she  was  all  right.  By  the 
time  she  got  to  scrambled  eggs  she  was  limp. 
When  the  coffee  arrived  she  was  simply  and  unde- 
scribably  frouzy.  It  was  all  the  weather's  fault. 
Now,  the  best  thing  to  do  in  a  case  like  this,  is  either 
to  get  your  bangs  cut  short,  and  wear  'em  straight. 
I  know  it's  tough  and  not  au  fait,  but  it's  better  than 
being  disheveled,  or  else  wear  your  hair  pompadour. 
If  you  can  possibly  stand  it,  wear  it  pompadour. 
It's  stylish,  and  it  makes  you  look  years  younger. 
Of  course,  if  you  have  .1  noble,  door-like  forehead,  a 
la  Jane  Eyre,  you'll  just  have  to  be  disheveled  and 
look  pleasant. 

*  *  * 

I  saw  a  pretty  Jewess  at  the  table,  the  other  day.  She 
was  lovely  yet  there  was  nothing  particularly  striking 
about  her  except  her  big  dark  eyes.  I  studied  and 
studied,  trying  to  find  out  what  it  was  that  made  her  so 
pretty.  At  last  I  had  it !  It  was  her  forehead.  She  had  a 
lovely  oval  Madonna  brow  and  delicate,  arching  eye- 
brows. She  had  whole  lots  of  common  sense,  too, 
for  she  just  parted  her  wavy,  dark  hair  in  the  middle 
and  combed  it  meekly  down  on  each  temple.  Then 
she  wore  a  gleaming  ornament,  very  low,  on  the  very 
edge  of  her  dark  waves  of  hair.  It  was  Egyptian, 
picturesque — enchanting. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  of  courage.  The  modest  bathing  suit 
has  been  relegated  to  woman  this  year. 

The  women  dress  charmingly  and  with  much  dis- 
cretion. They're  as  modest  as  violets,  but  the  men — 
Oh  !  the  men  !  They  really  ought  to  be  spoken  to 
with  some  severity.  Their  bathing  suits  are  too  short 
and  too  scant,  and  too — well,  too  everything  except 
becoming. 

*  *  * 

The  powder  box.  The  wise  summer  girl  carries  a 
big,  soft,  feathery  puff  wherever  she  goeth.  Not  a 
cloth— never  anything  but  a  puff.  Whenever  she 
feels  herself  getting  red  and  shiny-faced,  she  just  slips 
into  a  corner  and  dabs  the  puff  on  her  poor  blistering 
skin.  Then  she  rubs  off  the  powder  and  goes  forth 
looking  as  innocent  as  the  cat  who  has  just  eaten  the 
canary. 

*  *  * 

It  isn't  the  thing  to  be  jolly  this  year— not  at  all 
the  thing.  The  simple  clinging  gowns  have  brought 
in  the  simple  clinging  damsel.  There  are  slow  smiles 
and  gentle  wives  and  languid  attitudes. 

The  young  girls  don't  heed  this  rule,  of  course; 
they  do  as  they  like.  And  they  usually  like  to  have 
a  good  time  regardless,  and  they're  the  sweetest,  best- 
natured,  jolliest  things  going. 

Critics  may  carp  as  they  will  at  sweet  sixteen.  All 
the  Byrons  that  ever  wrote  may  say  what  they  like 
about  bread  and  butter,  but  the  fact  remains,  the 
pleasantest  sight  in  the  world  is  an  unconscious,  inno- 
cent-hearted "sweet  sixteen.". 

Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


FROM  ANOTHER  VIEW. 


Fashions,  quotha,  and  what  to  wear!  Who  can  dis- 
course calmly  of  clothes  in  a  temperature  of  no° 
Fahrenheit,  as  it  now  is  in  any  garden  here  in  San 
Francisco  ?  When  I  was  young  my  cousin  asked  me 
this  conundrum,  "Why  did  Eve  eat  the  apple?"  to 
which  the  answer  was,  "So  that  she  might  dress." 
It  is  evident  that  it  was  cooler  then  in  the  Garden  of 
Eden  than  here,  else  Eve  would  have  had  no  tempta- 
tion to  dress. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  "all  the  world  and  his  wife"  will,  by 
this  time,  be  either  in  the  mountains  or  at  the  seaside. 
"Far  from  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  strife," 
where  with  sober  wishes  that  never  learn  to  stray, 
they  seek  some  cool  sequestered  vale,  and  may,  or 
may  not,  there,  hand  in  hand,  in  rapt  ecstasy,  pursue 
the  noiseless  tenor  of  their  way. 

Under  those  circumstances  the  navy  blue  serges,  the 
striped,  splashed,  or  flowered  French  challies, '  the 
huseys,  and  other  dinging  stuffs,  make  the  best  gowns. 
Blue,  cornflower  blue,  the  flower  beloved  so  well  by 
the  late  Emperor  William  II.  of  Germany,  is  still  the 
prevailing  color,  but  it  is  one  very  trying  to  many 
complexions  unless  relieved  with  white,  or  artistically 


composed  of  blue  merino,  or  cashmere  and  velvet  and 
some  fancy  check,  as  spots  and  stripes  have  had  their 
(quite  too  long)  day.  And  with  such  dress  who  wants 
to  be  bothered  carrying  a  parasol.  Therefore  it  is 
that  our  volatile  though  practical  French  cousius  have 
produced  these  large- brimmed,  over-branching  hats 
that  shield  face  and  eyes  from  the  too  bright  sun. 
Let  me  describe  one  or  two  that  I  have  seen  straight 
from  Paris,  light,  pretty  things  of  fancy  cream  straw, 
of  open  filigree  work,  festooned  with  soft  white  lace: 
one  was  crowned  with  delicate  blush  roses  and  en- 
chained with  olive  green  velvet  bows  and  ribbon;  a 
second  was  adorned  with  "  magnets,"  or  lilies  of  the 
valley  like  life,  with  fern  leaves  and  moss  green 
velvet,  while  a  third  was  gracefully  arrayed  with  ivy 
leaves,  primroses,  and  primules,  also  with  a  so  t 
green  ribbon  trimming.  These  are  certainly  mo>t 
becoming  to  blondes. 

Brunettes  disport  themselves  in  black  hats,  some- 
times of  lace,  and  at  other  times  of  fancy  straw,  which 
are  set  off  by  old-fashioued  roses  of  apricot  anil  pink 
hue,  or  coquelicots  or  poppies,  and  ears  of  corn. 
One  extremely  beautiful  hat  was  adorned  with  irises, 
true  to  nature,  of  varied  hues,  and  their  green  leaves 
in  sprays  had  a  deliriously  cool  look.  For  marrie  1 
women  bonnets,  of  course,  are  de  regie,  and  what 
bonnets!  The  inventor  of  them  must  have  lived  in 
hot  weather  like  this,  as  each  "  creation  "  is  hardly 
more  than  a  spray  of  roses  or  a  wreath  of  stalks,  with 
dainty  butterflies  hovering  o'er  them.  And  a  good 
thing,  too,  (for  trade)  for  this  necessitates  every  ladv 
having  a  dainty  parasol  or  en  cas.  The  long-handled 
husband-beaters  are  gone— gone,  too,  are  the  hybrid 
en  tout  cas,  which  was  neither  umbrella  nor  parasol, 
and  in  their  stead  is  the  handy  en  cat  of  thick,  rather 
stumpy- looking  stalk,  mounted  with  silver  ferrule,  of 
every  hue  conceivable,  gorgeously  painted  on  sill: 
with  flowers,  or  made  of  alternate  strips  of  ribbon 
and  lace,  and  fitted  with  twelve  ribs  instead  of  eight, 
and  more  flat,  nearly  like  a  Japanese  umbrella,  than 
the  dome-shaped  article  of  familiar  use. 

With  white  or  light-colored  dresses  wear  not  only 
tan  shoes  but  tan-colored  stockings!  Try  it,  to  judge 
of  the  effect,  and  you'll  never  regret  it. 

Carnia  Darville. 


Swain's  Bakery 


The  Original 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oftVi  * 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  H-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Sw  ;* 

818  Sutter  Street,  S.  P. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Great  Enlargement  of  the  Premises 


TOTAL  AREA,  33,000  SQUARE  FEET. 


Commencing  Monday  June  1st 


AND    DURING  THE  ENTIRE  MONTH 


Great  Genuine  Clearance  Sale 


In  order  to  Inaugurate  our  New  Store 
with  a  Fresh  Importation,  we  will  close 
out  our  present  stock  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


Cop.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  NEW  EflGLilSH 


TOILETS-BOUQUET 


m.  . 
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THE  NEW  AND ; «gfe   D  E 1 G H TFU L 


■  ■ 


C '>  - £  ^ 


1 


°FTHE 


'  Pungent  and  most  refreshing.    Something  very  delicious." — New 

York  Observer. 

'  Nothing  of  its  kind  so  choice  in  quality  and  so  unique  and  taste- 
ful in  the  manner  in  which  it  is  put  up  as  thisl^arilpa  Toilet- 
rjUater  has  been  seen  in  London." — London  Court  Journal. 


"  The  new  Kafilpa  Toilet-UJater  of  The  Crown  Perfumery 
Company  seems  likely  to  rival  in  popularity  their  famous  Cfab- 
flpple  Blossoms  Perfume  and  Lavender  Salts  " — L'Art 
et  La  Mode,  Paris. 


SOLD  BY  ALL  DRUGGISTS 


In  Three  Sizes— 4  or.,  75  cents;  6  oz.,  $1.00;  8  oz.,  $1.25 


Send  25  cents,  or  stamps,  to  CASWELL,  MASSEY  &  CO.,  New  York,  or  MELVIN  &  BADGER,  or  T.  METCALF  &  CO. 
Boston,  or  GEO.  B.  EVANS,  Philadelphia,  and  a  full  i  oz.  trial  bottle  of  this  delicious  toilet  water  will  be  sent,  postpaid,  to  any 
address.  At  wholesale  by  McKESSON  &  ROBBINS,  HALL  &  RUCKEL,  PARK  &  TILFORD,  W.  H.  SCHIEFFELIN  &  CO.. 
F.  R.  ARNOLD  &  CO.,  MUNRO  &  BALDWIN,  New  York,  and  all  leading  wholesale  druggists. 

liAflGIiEY  &  flIGflAEItS  GO.  ^  REDlflGTOfl  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  CROWN   PERFUMERY  CO.,   177  New  Bond  Street,  London 
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THE   WAV  E . 


EDUCATIONAL. 


O.'EMS  AUCUSr  4th- 


PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HoMER  B.  SPRACtUE,  President 

 —  NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

16Q6  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  a  German  s  and  £  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 
CLASSES  FOR  fOUSffl  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  189! 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano,  ..... 
Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-I.ettrcs  and  Language 


•    MRS.  A.  HINKI.KY 
MRS  LEILA  BLLI5 
-     SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 
MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  KOECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 


Donolitie  Kuilillns 


MR.  LESLEY  3IARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  ,-t. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
SO.   i  I  1  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDOXALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence.  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD- 1  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkln  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMin,  Sculptor. 


SIC  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
]>o>  ft]uio  Bnildlny. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 
MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 
Teacher  of  Piiuoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony.  Elementary  and  Anvanced,  will 
commence  early  in  Augu  t. 


MORROW  &  STRATTON 

ATTORNEYS   A.  T  LAW 

Hare  Removeil  their  Law  Offices  to 
104  SUTTER  ST.'.  Rooms  12,  13,  14  and  17 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Josk,  July  3.  Dear  Kate: — "  Gossip  Row  " 
is  in  deepest  mourning  on  account  of  Lu  Son- 
nichson's  departure  for  the  Islands;  as  he,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  a  few  younger  boys,  was  our  only  escort  to 
the  hops,  theatres  and  ice  cream  parlors.  Is  it  strange 
that  we  are  inconsolable  ?  Isn't  it  too  bad  that  just 
as  we  had  learned  to  love  him,  we  must  lose  him. 

The  ancient  instructors  at  our  State  institution  have 
also  donned  the  mourning  garb,  and  like  Rachel  they 
refuse  to  be  comforted,  and  all  because  Ralph  Lowe 
has  left  them  and  gone  to  join  T.  Ellard  Beans  at 
Tahoe.  I  did  think  that  Ralph  had  some  pity,  but  no, 
he  has  actually  been  so  hard-hearted,  as  to  leave  the 
venerable  maidens  to  conduct  the  "  Summer  School" 
all  by  themselves.  Now,  if  it  wasn't  that  stern  duty 
compelled  them  to  stay,  they  would  all  hie  them  to 
Tahoe,  too. 

Doesn't  it  seem  a  little  strange  that  after  all  this 
bachelor's  attentions  to  the  antiquated  Nannie,  that 
Lizzie  secured  the  increase  of  salary?  i  told  the  "  En- 
cyclopedia" from  Missouri  that  an  old  maid  never  could 
do  anything  with  an  old  bachelor.  I  told  her  how  we 
had  all  tried  our  best  to  capture  Loring,  Howell, 
Ralph,  and  even  Henry  Alvord,  but  all  in  vain;  and 
now  we  are  obliged  to  make  raids  into  the  ranks  of 
infants  like  Harry,  Dwight,  and  Murry;  while  the 
klasi  society  men  seek  chits  of  girls,  just  from  school. 

I  attended  a  lawn  tennis  party  at  Clark's,  on  the 
Alameda,  Friday,  and  had  a  regular  jolly  time.  Dr. 
McDotlgal,  as  usual,  was  doing  homage  at  the  shrine 
of  wealth.  Beauty  was  not  represented  at  that  gath- 
ering. Mrs.  Clark  is  a  charming  hostess,  and  her 
accomplished  daughters  always  make  it  pleasant  for 
their  guests. 

The  Millers  have  moved  into  the  McKee  house. 
This  is  the  first  spread  they  have  made  since  they 
gave  up  teaching;  and  don't  you  know  that  I  was  a 
little  surprised  that  they  did  not  select  au  aristo- 
cratic neighborhood,  as  there  is  not  a  member  of  the 
401'  on  the  block  excepting  Hales. 

The  Rockers,  Dunnes,  Lions  and  Arguellos  are 
domiciled  at  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  Barkers  have  gone 
to  the  Islands.  If  Minnie  dresses  asbridefied  as  usual, 
the  natives  will  surely  think  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Short- 
ridge  are  chaperoning  a  newly  married  couple. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lulling  have  taken  my  advice  and 
given  up  that  cabin  at  Capitola,  and  have  rented  a 
house  at  Santa  Cruz.  They  went  on  Wednesday,  so 
as  to  be  settled  by  the  Fourth.  The  Fifes  from  your 
city  have  taken  a  house  near  them.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Woodrow  have  gone  to  Del  Monte  for  a  couple  of 
weeks. 

Quite  a  number  of  schoolma'ms  expect  to  leave  for 
a  trip  to  Alaska  during  the  week;  among  them  Miss 
Jones  and  Miss  Shaw.  The  Spencers  will  also  start 
about  the  middle  of  the  month. 

Ruth  Benson  has  been  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Spence, 
and  Miss  Monteverde  has  been  visiting  at  Murphy's. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


A  Perfect  Complexion 

CREATED  INSTANTliY 


HY  THE  USE  OF 


MRS.  GRAHAM'S 

EUGENIE  ENAMEL 

(WHITE  OR  FLESH) 

Harmless,  Delicate,  shows  no  trace  of  powder,  remains 
on  all  day.  Ladies  trouhled  with  an  oily  skin  will  like  the 
flesh  tint  best.    Piice,  $1.00.    All  Druggists  sell  it. 

CTIRS.  GERVHISE  GRAHAfTl,  Beauty  Ooatoi-  ^ 
103   POST  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 


ART  EXHIBITION 


OORRIS  &  KENNEDY'S  ART  GALLERY 

19  and  21   POST  STREET 


-AT  WHlfH- 


Some  of  Foremost  Modern  Painters 
Are  Represented 


How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 


The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  San 
Jose  daily  at  7:30  A.  M.,  calling  at  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  night  before.  URAND  VIEW, 
the  first  change  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  9 
o'cIock.  Ample  time  given  tounsts  to  vitw  the  eDtire  >anta  CI  «ra 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CREEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  Is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 

Stage  Company- 
Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  can  arrange  at 
anytime  to  leave  San  Francisco  at  8:30  P.  M.:  arrive  at  San  Jose; 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7:  0: 
remain  there  over  ni.'ht :  after  breakfast  go  Co  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  toSan  Franci-co, 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  Wp.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  t.-am  to  make.  All  change  stations  arc  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO,  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road.  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
per  enced  and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  w  itbout  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  San  Jose  is  81.25,  and  the  stage  fare  M, 
It  Is  the  least  expensive  and  of  ^reiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  r.  M  train  reach  San  Jose  at  4:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
f  llowing  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  4:  Co.,  Express  Office,  Sau  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 
Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Fran'co 
GO  1.1) WIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent.  San  Jose.  Cat. 


"Jtye  proposal" 

A  flem  Oil  Painting  by  J/Ioro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  and  583  market  St. 


SAVINGS  «?  LOAfl  SOCIETY 

(Incorporated  July  23.  1857) 

Has  RsiDOvel  From  619  Clay  Street 


TO  THE- 


N.W.Cor.  MONTGOMERY  and  SUTTER  STS. 
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Highland  Evaporated 


SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Tabic  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsolutelv  Sterilized. 


Tor  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Fpanaisflo,  Col. 


THE  HIGKS-JDDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


5Z 


23 


id- 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

BOOKBINDING-,  RULING. 

WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


f  DRINK 

J  CORONER 

•■3k  PUREST  ON:  EARTH. 


David  Fakquhakson,  Pies.  Vernon  Camphei.l,  Sec'y 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1S73: 

•CORNER  OF  POWEMr-flfH)  EDO ¥- -STREETS 


Sayings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid. .on 
same,  Se'mi-ftnritialty — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
made  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  July  2.  Dear  Wave:— Life  is  scarcely 
worth  living  in  this  burg.  The  thermometer  has  been 
playing  tag  with  the  hundreds  for  the  past  week,  and 
our  one  supplication  has  been  for  obliteration.  Quite 
a  number  of  Fresuoites  departed  for  the  mountains 
and  Coast  last  week,  and  Mr.  Forsythc  and  wife  sud- 
denly packed  off  for  Carlsbad. 

There  are  onlv  two  left  at  the  vineyard  now.  Miss 
Mariquita  and  Miss  Lola  departed  for  San  Francisco 

last  week.     Miss   C          is  very  jolly,  and  a  great 

favorite  with  the  boys  here,  so  I  presume  their  short 

stay  on  the  E  ranch  will  pass  as  pleasantly  as  did 

that  of  the  departed.  There  is  some  talk  of  Miss  M  's 

return.  Were  I  a  young  lady  and  in  command  of  the  un- 
divided attention  of  Fresno's  eligibles,  I  most  assuredly 
would  mount. my  throne  and  hold  sway  for  the  sum- 
mer, "  thermometer  aud  hot  weather  notwithstand- 
ing.*' 

Speaking  of  the  hot  weather,  reminds  me  of  our 
loss  in  Billy  Elliott's  removal  to  the  Grand  in  your 
city.  Dicky,  Stony  aud  1  go  around  chewing  straws 
and  hunting  for  some  one  to  take  Billy's  place.  As  a 
brewer  of  delicious  drinks,  "our  Hilly  "  was  second 
to  none.  The  Royal  Pass  was  rather  well  patronized, 
considering  the  weather  and  the  absence  of  so  many 
of  our  Society  people,    I  noticed  Mr.  aud  Mrs  Will 

Hughes,  Lizzie  B  ,  Corriue  F  and  an  elderly 

gentleman  occupied  a  loge.  Gradys  were  in  their 
accustomed  loge,  and  the  Barlings  entertained  a 
couple  of  strangers  in  theirs. 

I  wish  some  one  would  explain  an  enigma  for  me. 
Shep  acted  as  escort  to  the  widow  and  her  mother, 
aud  evidently  made  an  impression  upon  the  latter.  An 
evening  or  so  later  Dock  is  in  his  old  position,  bv  the 
widow's  side  in  the  carriage.  I  anticipated  pistols 
and  coffee,  but  it  is  simply  beyond  explanation.  At 
any  rate,  I'm  very  glad  if  handsome  Dock  is  rein- 
stated, and  trust  he  will  be  with  us  for  many  years  to 
come. 

Mrs.  Ferguson  chaperoned  our  pretty  Nancy.  I 
missed  Rosa's  sweet  face;  she  is  still  in  the  South. 

Would  you  believe  it,  Geo.  H          actually  took 

both  Marie  aud  Louise;  awfully  nice  of  him,  wasn't 
it  ?    He  was  so  attentive  to  our  "  Sweet  bloUde  cousin  "  I 

grew  horribly  jealous.    Frank  H  acted  as  escort 

to  his  sisters.    Was  Lela  with  De  Witt?    No,  sir! 

Maggie  J——  never  misses  anything.    Billy  W  

cut  Charles  T  out  on  this  occasion,  though,  to  tell 

vou  the  truth,  Charles  hasn't  been  in  it  lately. 

Then  Louie,  Lee,  Stony,  Will  G.,  Chas.  R.  and 
Geo.  R.  sneaked  into  their  seats  alone,  and  tried  to 
monopolize  every  girl  in  speaking  distance.  Johny 
was  too  "  bunged  "  up  from  his  Yosetnite  trip  to  at 
tend  any  amusement.  Wonder  if  he  woidd  have 
taken  a  young  lady  if  he  had  been  well  ?  Henry 
and  Phouse  sat  together  in  orchestra  seats— aud  both 
looked  as  if  they  missed  Esther.  I  declare,  if  many 
more  reformations  take  place  in  our  Society  boys, 
I'm  going  to  leave  town.  Phonse  won't  associate 
with  any  of  us  now,  no  more  whist,  pedro,  billiards, 
etc.  He  must  be  going  to  die,  he's  getting  so  good. 
Stony  and  the  Major  are  almost  as  bad— or  good  I 
should  say.  Wonder  why  the  boys  are -all  singing 
"  Doctor's  pants  will  soon  fit  Willie."  It's  an  awful 
chestnut.  Yours,  Jack. 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 

Sacramento,  July  2.  Dear  Sue:— Is  it  not  a 
gigantic  intellect  that  planned  for  the  recent  bride 
and  groom  their  bridal  tour?  You  know  they  mys- 
teriously disappeared.  Some  averred  they  had  gone 
to  the  city  of  Yolo,  or  Brighton,  and  other  towns  ac- 
cessible by  carriage,  but  no  one  thought  of  Fre&port I 
Instead  of  the  river  steamer  being  on  time  next  morn- 
ing, a  detention  until  three  o'clock  allowed  every  man 
woman  and  child  m  the  village  to  gaze  on  the  dainty 
toilets  of  the  bride  and  groom,  as  they  sat  under  the 
Reihl  vines  and  fig  trees.  It  was  a  wonderful  scheme, 
and  now  that  cottage  is  the  destined  resort,  and  is  en- 
gaged until  late  in  the  season  by  prospective  grooms. 
Tourists  will  visit  the  place  as  one  goes  to  Avon,  and 
not  one  of  the  fashionable  numeral  will  register  for 
the  first  time  the  name  of  self  and  wife  at  any  other 
place  than  Freeport. 

Mrs.  B.  R.  C.  gave  a  lunch  soon  after  tht  wedding, 

and  Mrs.   Dr.   S  and  Mrs.  P.   E.  were  thej-e. 

Query  :    Have  they  kissed  aud  made  up? 

The  hot  wave  decimates  our.  population..  Trunks 
are  hurriedly  packed  and  owners  are  escaping  to  the 
mountains  again,  or  preparing  becoming  seaside 
ftttitfc ..  Mrs,.  H,:  and  family*.  Mrs,  .  C.  tfje.O's  and 
pretty.  Mrs.. F.,  have  gone  to  the  H's  ranch.  I  am 
glad  tojjote  that  the  last  named  fair  one  aud  C— — 
are  orf "speak frig  "terms,  as  the.  withdrawal  .of  her 
pleaiaufc  srpile  m*f\p  bim  look  disconsolate. 
,  Charming, Mae  BJaken.ey  has  bcen-.v-jsi^ingler  step- 
aunt,  Mrs.  Frank  Miller.  It  is  so  rafeiy-pne~wittiesses 
attention  or.  marked  hospital ity.to  relatives  of  the  first 
wife,"  that  favorable  comment  is  pardonable,  but  Mrs. 


M.  is  a  favorite  in  society,  and  deserved  all  the  enco- 
miums lavished!  upon  her. 

Mrs.  Hill  Clarke  goes  Fast  to  reside.  Being  presi- 
dent of  the  kindergarten  the  ladies  gave  her  a  fare- 
well reception,  at  Mrs  G.'s  room,  making  a  presenta- 
tion of  a  silver  purse,  the  first  gift  to  a  retiring 
officer.  It  was  a  genuine  surprise,  and  quite  over- 
came the  recipient. 

Mr.  L.  is  certainly  a  very  pleasant  man,  but  the 
subject  of  Stockton  and  its  many  charms  is  growing 
monotonous. 

H.  W.  seems   so  forlorn   since   the  depaiture  of 

Mrs.  O. 

Jack  B.,  one  of  our  most  peculiar  chappies,  who 
professes  to  be  a  woman-hater,  has  had  numerous  lit- 
tle chin  chins,  thiough  the  'phone  this  week  with 
Venus.  Guess  Roland  Reed  is  correct  in  saving 
there's  no  such  thing  as  a  woman-hater.  Jack,  do  tell 
us  who  she  is. 

Why  did  Will  D.  part  with  that  fascinating  mus- 
tache ?  He  does  look  like  Sam  Patch  without  it. 

Does  any  one  know  of  a  "shooting  affair"  between 
a  city  attorliey-and  an  editor?  As  neither  was  killed, 
the  "affair"  is  shrouded  in  mystery,  but  time  will  de- 
velop what  is  now  a  whisper,  as  little  by  little  leaks 
out.  Mrs.  Gri  ndy. 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew 
elry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices, 

A.    W .  SXOTX 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SACK,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  ''•  M> 
Through  tickets  from  eillier  end,  $2  25. 


KEYLESS 

AU.V.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  HIS ItUlIfinOO  US 


SIZE  4-XS  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


In  0ft*«of  tiro  hr*tk  '.'  r'».i 

thi  pull  rl"f!  do-o.  Hold 
down   for  "  Man  Blfnil 
from  tbo  itreol  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Go. 

323  Pino  St.   San  Francisco 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE.S 


The  California  Savings  and  Loan  Soci- 
ety, corner  of  Powell  and  Eddy  Sis.  Foi 

the  half  year  ending  Line  30,  1891,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  five  and  four-tenths  (5  4-10)  percent 
per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  and  one-half  (4^)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Wednesday,  July  I,  1891. 

VERNON  CAMPBELL,  Secretary. 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society, 
526  California  Street— For  the  half  year  end- 
ing Jane  30,  1891,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the 
rate  of  rive  aud  four-tenths  (5  4-10)  per  cent  per  annum 
on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-half  (4 '-J)  per  cent 
per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  011  and  after 
Wednesday,  July  1,  181)1.' 

4.  -  GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society,  101  Mont- 
gomery Street;'  C6r."  Sittter— The  Board  of 
Diieotors  declared  a  dividend  Jor  the,  half  year  ending 

'T.^l         1  AO  I    at  tho  rnf^i  n'f  five  And  fMlpigf^h^.C^.1*'^  ' 

....  ..  -  —  t1  .  t\-~ —  ;* .    "^1        »-  < ■  ~(T o ri 3 

free 


CYRL'S  W.  CARMAN  Y,  Cashier. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


BI1L1  BRANCHES  OF   DBflTISTRY  PRACTICED 


,  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1887 

Itoyul  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.   Incorporated  1720 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northw     romer  f  arr>mp  to  and  Vonteoirprv  San  Francltca 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  1836 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


Tlie  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  $4,694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

OEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manajrer. 
214  Sansome  Street. 

DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  VN,   TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.   A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nl-hed  rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  lor  the 
a  niatry  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.   Patrons  can  have  their 
o  vn  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

B-5t  Montgomery  and  Keamy    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

835  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

THE    T  A  I  LO  R 

324  Busfr  5treet 

Opp,  Hush  St.  Theatre.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


OGClDEflTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Horn*  — *~»         Centrally  Located 
For  those  who  Appreoiate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

wm.  a.  lOQgBi,  mmntyft 


DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY. 
Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  8t..  bet.  3d  and  4tb  8ti. 
Office  Hours  before  9  a.  M.,  3  to  4  and  T  to  8  F.  u.i  Sundays 
10  to  11  a.  u.  Talepbooa  1211. 


Oakland,  July  1.  Dear  Wave: — There  is  no  use 
in  fighting  against  a  cruel  fate.  I've  been  in  a  state 
of  wild  rebellion  all  summer  because  it  has  only  been 
my  privilege  to  make  flying  trips  to  the  different 
resorts,  but  now  the  climax  has  come,  as  "papa" 
says  that  because  I  flirted  so  desperately  with  Bobby 
Grayson  last  week,  while  at  San  Francisco,  I'm  not 
to  leave  the  town  again  this  summer.  Now,  isn't  it 
just  too  mean  for  anything,  and  Bobby  is  such  a  harm- 
less youth,  too.  All  his  association  with  Colonel 
Savage  and  the  Frys  failed  to  make  him  worldly. 

He  is  nothing  like  his  father.    Too  bad  that  A  

failed  to  win  him,  but  the  fascination  that  a  certain 
San  Francisco  beauty  has  for  him  is  overwhelming, 
and  he  no  longer  lives  but  when  within  the  light 
of  her  seductive  glances.  Even  Emily  has  ceased  to 
amuse  his  majesty. 

My,  but  haven't  the  camping  parties  been  unfortu- 
nate! The  Glascocks  at  Shasta,  the  Campbell- 
Bradley  party  who  are  near  Bartletts,  and  "The 
Merry  Tramps,"  at  Healdsburg,  have  all  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  be  rained  upon  frequently.  Camping  at 
all  times  is  rather  trying  to  one's  nerves,  and  we 
doubtless  will  be  amused  with  tales,  from  all  direc- 
tions, about  the  saintliness  of  the  dispositions  of 
various  members  of  the  different  parties.  Just  wait 
until  I  see  some  of  them,  and  you  shall  have  all  the  par- 
ticulars. My  heart  is  almost  broken,  as  handsome 
Bob  Bennett  has  gone  to  Fresno.  He  is  a  most 
deserving  young  fellow  and  bound  to  succeed  in  life. 
I'd  rather  win  him  than  all  these  society  dudes  whose 
fathers  furnish  them  with  everything  they  possess. 
His  womanly  sister  will  soon  be  ready  to  embark 
upon  the  sea  of  matrimony,  and  I  do  hope  that  she 
will  be  happy,  for  she  is  just  as  lovely  as  Bob.  To 
me  Mr.  Acker  seems  a  little  stern,  but  I'm  not  Susie. 

Dr.  Merriman  is  wedded  at  last,  and  to  the  daughter 
of  a  capitalist.  They  had  a  "wide  "  wedding  at  the 
Congregational  Church,  while  a  reception  followed  at 
the  home  of  the  bride. 

Tom  tells  a  good  one  on  "Mother  Grundy."  It 
seems  that  Bob  Fitzgerald  is  in  Los  Angeles,  hence 
the  young  lady's  "occupation  is  gone,"  so  in  place  of 
trying  to  meet  him,  she  spends  a  part  of  each  day  in 
viewing  a  life-sized  portrait  that  is  on  exhibition 
here.  Why  didn't  he  present  her  with  it  before  his 
departure  ? 

Just  think  of  the  fun  I'm  missing,  and  were  it  not 
for  that  crotchety  idea  of  "  papa's,"  I  conld  be  in  the 
midst  of  any  of  it.  Mrs.  Braytou  and  Louise  are  at 
Del  Monte,  while  Ed  Vinzent  and  Charlie  Yale  are 
the  guests  of  Joseph  McDonough  on  his  new  yacht, 
"Jessie."  By  the  way,  we  are  really  going  to  have  a 
theatre.  Wouldn't  mind  building  one.  myself  if  they 
would  give  me  a  donation  for  a  starter,  as  they  did 
Mr.  McDonough;  you  know,  we  gave  him  $10,000,  and 
he  has  already  commenced  it,  so,  dear  Wave,  you 
won't  see  us  so  often  at  your  places  of  amusement. 
Ex-Governor  Perkins  is  one  of  our  most  generous 
citizens.  He  has  given  twenty  needy  young  men 
memberships  at  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associa- 
tion. He  is  a  remarkably  handsome  man,  too.  Not 
one  of  his  children  resemble  him  in  character  or 
looks,  and  it  is  unfortunate,  too,  as  he  is  quite  an 
ideal. 

Vic  Metcalf  has  returned  from  London,  "Don't 
you  know?"  and  he  is  more  English  than  ever.  It 
surprises  me  that  he  does  not  remove  his  earthly  pos- 
sessions to  that  place,  for  he  is  so  proud  that  his 
parents  are  English,  and  he  has  a  respect  for  English 
manners  and  institutions  that  he  can  never  cultivate 
for  his  American  brothers.  He  is  an  ideal  English 
husband.  How  lucky  for  him  that  I'm  not  Corrinne! 
I  would  be  so  much  more  difficult  to  manage.  Have 
a  good  one  on  Harry,  which  you  shall  hear  next 
week,  but  lack  of  space  forbids  any  more  at  present. 
Do  hope  that  your  sympathies  are  with  poor,  crushed 

Frou-Frou. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mme.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Ladies  and  gentlemen  who  are  fond  of  terrapin 
would  do  well  to  leave  orders  with  Mrs.  Yarrow,  the 
Esmond  kitchen  and  dining-room,  319  Ellis  street. 
Mrs.  Yarrow  is  noted  for  cooking  terrapin  in  any 
style.  Orders  taken  and  delivered  in  any  quantity  at 
shortest  notice. 

It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KNABB  Mr. 

passes  by  far  all  other  lnstru-  a» 
moots  made;  ^Ba 

HAINES  BRO'S  PIANOS-Preferred  by  the  world'*  famous 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patrl. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  dt  CO.  xn»Z%££>m 


DAISY  WAGON 

Scud  for  No.  10  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  r.ddress 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  Ffaneiseo 


OTTO   NORMAN  N 


(Established  1879) 


411  BUSH  STREET. 


Opp.  New  California  Theatre 


Finest  Oyster  ni  Coltl  Lancli  Parlors 

on  the  pacific  coast 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEKR 
Imported  Pllsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

WAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  jnst  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  B0REL-SN YDERS.  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STVLES 


LOWEST  PRICKS 


I024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 


J.  C.  SPENCER 


[REDERICKSRURG  BREWERY 


|~  PUREST  LACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 
Taiapbon*  liso.       Office,  403  Market  Street, 


Bgron 

Hot  Salt  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated,  their  natural 
temperature  ranges  from 
1 10  to  I  22°  F. 


Hot  springs 


C.    R.    JV1AS0N.  MANAGER 

Byroo  piot  5priD$s  p.  0.,  California 
3    HOURS    R  A  tt_,   FROM    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


Hot  Mud  Baths 

\  _  

The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
-Peat. 

Circulars    sent     to  any 
address. 


THI 


FOJ-iLiOUiING    LETTER    IS    FROm    A    PROmi^E^T    NEUi    YORK  PHYSICIAN 

Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cai..,  May  14,  1890. 

'  '  In  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.  While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.  My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

I  must  sav  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  baths,  as  those  baths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy.      It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 

healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  puritv  of  the  ingredients.  No  barn-yard  soil,- or  any  impure  or  objectionable  matter  is  used  here,  but  the 
peculiar  earth  which  is  taken,  in  open  day,  and  in"  full  view  of  the  quests,  from  a  native  and  original  bed  of  clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact. 

STEPHEN  A.  Main,  M.  D.,  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  Ins.  Co. 


of  California. 


KILGARIF  cfc  BEAVER 
Cenera!  Agents  Office,  418  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


The  meanest  of  all  men  is  lie  who  makes  a  pretense 
of  loving  a  woman  :  deprives  Iter  of  all  other  chances  in 
flu*  world  by  appropriat ing  her  to  himself;  sees  her 
>  oath  ami  beauty  ex  pa  ml  in  his  service ;  sees  her  become 
the  mother  of  his  children,  and  refuses  to  secure  her, 
by  life  insurance,  the  provision  she  might  have  saved 
from  the  wage*  of  a  hired  servant* 


v  Are  You  Building 


If  ho  call  fin  ft  *<■<■  our  Elegant  stock  oj 

ARTISTIC  GAS  FIXTURES 


Do  You  Intend  to  Build? 


at  Extremely  l,»<r  Prices 

123  ceary  street  California  Gas  Fixture  Company 

•    Starr  King  Hiiililinf;    •  •  ■* 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

AND 

WINTER 

RESORT 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TjHE   MOST   ELEGAJsIT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISH  ME|MT  IJSI 
THE  WORlsD 


\ 


— * 


(jl.        GEO.  5<^0ffEU//HsD 
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10  Cents 


The  WaVe 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 
Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  331 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
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"THE   WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM 

Colonel  F.  S.  Chadbourne,  Chief  of  Governor 
Markham's  staff,  is  too  well  known  locally  to  require 
criticism  or  commendation  at  my  pen.  A  practical 
and  eminently  successful  businessman,  he  brings  to 
everything  he  undertakes  the  same  enthusiasm, 
energy  and  vitality  and  good  nature  that  have  so 
contributed  to  his  prosperity. 

Major  Burgiu  is  on  Brigadier  General  Dickinson's 
staff,  and  is  known  as  the  youngest  railroad  presi- 
dent in  America.  He  sways  the  destinies  of  the  San 
Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway,  is.clever  and 
energetic,  and  makes  a  success  of  whatever  he  under- 
takes. 

To  Colonel  Theo.  C.  Marceau,  really  one  of  the 
uniquely  successful  men  in  America,  I  have  devoted 
a  couple  of  paragraphs  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


SPLASHES. 


I  am  told  that  the  relations  between  Mr. 
Justice  Field  and  the  railroad  company  are  at 
present  pretty  severely  strained.  At  least  the 
erstwhile  cordiality  is  of  the  past  and  I  un- 
derstand that  when  integral  portions  of  the 
corporation  and  Mr.  Justice  Field  meet,  they 
pass  on  without  recognition.  The  estrange- 
ment was  mainly  the  result  of  the  Waite  epi- 
sode. When  Field  interfered  and  prevented 
his  appointment  to  the  position  of  Registrar 
of  the  Land  Office,  Senator  Stanford  was  very 
chagrined,  and  expressed  to  the  Supreme 
Justice  his  indignation  in  emphatic  terms. 
The  breach  might  not  have  occurred  even 
then,  however,  if  Waite  had  not  been  nomi- 
nated Secretary  of  State,  which  Field  re- 
garded as  a  direct  slap  at  himself.  He  held 
that  the  Southern  Pacific  or  Senator  Stanford 
could  easily  have  spared  him  the  humiliation. 

Among  the  conflicting  tales  in  circulation 
about  the  coolness,  it  is  hard  to  select  one 
with  an  aspect  of  veracity.  Mr.  Justice 
Field's  friends  say  the  break  was  the  result  of 
an  outrageous  demand  made  by  the  Company. 


On  the  other  side,  the  statement  is  made  that 
the  break  was  precipitated  by  the  peremptory 
refusal  at  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets  of  a 
demand  presented  by  Mr.  Justice  Field.  My 
readers  are  entitled  to  select  whichever  ver- 
sion suits  them  best.  There  are  others  who 
date  the  estrangement  back  to  the  Stockton 
Convention  era,  when  Field  desired  the  en- 
dorsement of  the  California  delegation.  It 
was  to  have  been  had  for  some  $25,000,  and 
the  story  goes  that  Field  expected  the  Com- 
pany to  put  up  this  little  sum.  It  did  not  do 
so,  and  to  their  inactivity  Field  attributes  the 
failure  of  his  presidential  aspirations. 

sj:  $  $ 

My  reminiscences  of  Judge  Hoge  seem  to 
have  precipitated  a  shoal  of  similar  reminis- 
cences on  me.  It  seems  every  lawyer  I  meet 
knows  two  or  three  better  yarns  than  those  I 
published.  However,  in  the  newspaper  busi- 
ness this  is  always  the  way.  The  man  who 
knows  more  about  it  than  anyone  you  could 
find  always  calls  in  the  following  day  with  a 
carload  of  information,  the  benefit  of  which  he 
is  willing  you  should  have — perhaps  because 
you  cannot  use  it.  Here  is  one  story,  how- 
ever: Judge  Hoge  has  an  earnest  objection  to 
being  asked  his  age.  It  is  a  tender  subject 
with  him,  and  whoever  starts  the  question 
when  he  is  around  is  safe  to  be  severely  sat 
on — something  the  Judge  can  do  to  perfection. 
One  noon,  at  lunch  in  the  rooms  of  the  Bar 
Association,  Attorney  Billy  Gibbons,  feeling 
in  a  mischievous  mood,  leaned  over  to  the 
venerable  jurist  who  sat  in  front  of  him  and 
whispered  in  an  insinuating  tone  : 

"Judge,  how  old  was  Methusaleh  any- 
way ?" 

Whereupon  the  Judge  flung  violently  at 
him  several  large  hunks  of  bread. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  another  Hoge  story.  It  was  tolp 
illustrative  of  the  characteristics  that  dis- 
tinguish him  from  his  erstwhile  associate, 
Samuel  M.  Wilson.  In  the  olden  days  the 
firm  of  Hoge  &  Wilson  was  among  the  best 
known  in  town.  It  had  a  large  practice  and 
made  money  and  both  saved  not  a  little.  It 
happened  that  R.  H  Sinton,  executor  for 
some  large  estate,  was  threatened  with  a  suit 
which  promised  to  prove  a  serious  matter  to 
fight.  He  had  no  money  so  decided  to  make 
some  kind  of  terms  with  a  law  firm  To 
Hoge  &  Wilson  lie  went  and  offered  them 
$500  and  a  lot  on  Market  street  if  they  would 
make  the  contest.  They  agreed,  and  were 
successful,  whereupon  Hoge  took  the  $500 
and  Wilson  the  lot  on  Market  street.  Some 
few  years  ago  the  latter  sold  the  property  in 
question  for  over  $50,000. 

Many  oi-  MY  READERS  will  be  glad  to 
learn  that  Lieutenant  R.  H.  Noble,  First  In- 
fantry, U.  S.  A.,  who  was  so  popular  while  on 
the  coast,  is  winning  laurels  at  Annapolis. 
Lieutenant  Noble  had  a  host  of  friends  here, 
and  much  sorrow  was  expressed  when  he  left 
to  assume  military  duties  in  the  Fast.  A 
week  ago,  the  annual  instruction  drill  of  St 
John's  College  Cadet  Battalion,  under  com 
mand  of  Lieutenant  Noble,  was  held,  and  the 
accurate  and  pleasing  manner  in  which  the 


companies  executed  the  orders  won  the  high- 
est praise  from  the  judges,  Adjutant-General 
James  Howard,  Lieutenant  Fullam,  U«  S.  N., 
and  Cadet  Chaplain  George  Register.  The 
army  and  navy  papers  speak  very  warmly  of 
Lieutenant  Noble's  success. 

It  was  really  a  glorious  Fourth  that  was  spent 
at  Del  Monte.  The  hotel  was  crowded  to  the 
attics — the  number  of  guests  exceeding  by  six 
the  highest  total  of  past  years — something 
over  seven  hundred,  I  believe.  The  weather, 
sea,  sky,  sun, were  all  the  most  exacting  could 
desire  or  the  most  imaginative  dream,  so  the 
entire  peninsula  appeared  to  admirable  advan- 
tage. Nothing  like  a  crowd  of  beautiful 
women  in  rich  costumes  and  men  in  evening 
dress  to  set  off  the  wide  corridors  and  the 
spacious  oaken-floored  office  of  the  Del  Monte. 
On  the  night  of  the  ball  the  tout  ensemble 
was  most  animated.  Elaborate  dressing  is  a 
characteristic  of  the  habitues,  but  the  aver- 
age of  expensive  toilettes  this  year,  was  very 
high.  Some  eminently  beautiful  confections 
in  expensive  materials  were  displayed,  and,  I 
believe,  more  ecstasies  were  indulged  in  about 
gowns  than  over  the  girls. 

if.  %  it, 

Though  there  were  some  very  pretty  dam- 
sels spending  the  Fourth  at  this  caravansary, 
the  average  of  beauties  was  hardly  up  to  last 
year.  The  San  Rafael  gennan  undoubtedly 
attracted  some  of  the  belles,  who  would  other- 
wise have  found  their  way  southward. 
However,  with  Miss  Klla  Goad,  who  is  look- 
ing lovely  this  summer,  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis, 
Miss  Helen  Walker,  an  exceptionally  pretty 
petite  blonde,  Miss  Betli  Sperry,  Miss  I  lager, 
Miss  Yoorhies,  a  connoisseur  would  have  had 
no  grounds  for  repining.  Besides  there  were 
the  Misses  Smith,  daughters  of  Sydney  Smith, 
the  Misses  Siebe,  who  attracted  a  great  deal 
of  attention,  Miss  Monteverde,  Miss  Perrin, 
Miss  Luita  Booth,  of  Piedmont,  and  many 
others,  who  appeared  to  advantage.  Among 
the  young  married  set,  Mrs.  George  McNear 
was  much  admired.  Mrs.  Finnegan  looked 
as  statuesque  as  usual.  Her  sister,  who  is 
just  coming  out,  promises  to  be  very  hand- 
some. 

s  *  * 

The  ballroom  was  elaborately  though  con- 
ventionally decorated  with  combinations  of 
red,  white  and  blue  calico.  I  presume  there 
is  an  appropriateness  about  the  shades  for  the 
occasion,  but  foliage  would  have  been  more 
effective.  As  usual,  the  dowagers  supported 
the  walls,  and  the  initial  numbers  of  the  pro- 
gramme were  danced  by  the  children.  How- 
ever, later,  there  was  a  more  general  engage- 
ment, and  devotees  at  the  Terpsieliorean 
shrine  became  more  numerous.  The  solitary 
square  dance  wasa  lancers.  It  was  remarkable 
because  of  the  beauty  of  the  girls  who  partici- 
pated—among others  Miss  Sperry,  Miss 
Walker,  Miss  Smith,  Miss  Edith  Taylor,  Miss 
Perrin,  Mi^s  Siebe. 

*  *  * 

Californians,  or  at  least  those  of  the  race 
who  make  Del  Monte  their  summer  head- 
quarters, are  exceedingly  averse  to  doing 
aught  that  savors  of  exertion.  Kfforls  to 
arrange  some  specie**  of  celebration  for  the 
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Fourth  were  a  failure.  Joe  Grismer  under- 
took to  arrange  a  programme,  and  tried  hard 
to  induce  either  Porter  Ashe  or  James  Brett 
Stokes  to  make  an  oration.  Both  refused. 
This  source  of  enjoyment  failing,  Mr.  Stokes 
undertook  to  arrange  a  grand  swimming 
match  from  the  Monterey  wharf  to  the  bath- 
ing pier.  A  number  of  entries  were  made, 
and  at  eleven:thirty  the  contestants  in  their 
bathing  suits  started  out.  Congressman 
Morrow  acted  as  starter.  Paxton  Howard 
came  in  winner,  with  Mr.  James,  an  English- 
man, and  one  of  the  strongest  and  most  rapid 
swimmers  I  have  ever  seeu,  second.  Dr. 
Hudder  and  D.  O'Connell  brought  up  the 
rear  with  Mr.  Stokes. 

Later  on  in  the  day  it  transpired  that  the 
race  was  a  "  fake" — a  species  of  hippodrome 
arranged  with  the  laudable  intention  of  excit- 
ing interest  in  the  minds  of  the  onlookers. 
The  contestants  had  actually  drawn  lots  as  to 
the  order  in  which  they  should  touch  the  rope, 
but  as  it  often  happens  with  the  best  laid 
plans  of  mice  and  men,  the  results  were  not 
in  accordance  with  the  design.  Instead  of 
being  second,  the  place  he  was  entitled  to, 
Mr.  Stokes  was  fourth.  Now  the  episode  is 
being  widely  discussed  and  a  great  deal  of 
genuine  fun  is  being  had  over  it.  As  Mr. 
Tobin,  Mr.  Ricketts,and  other  devotees  of  the 
natatorial  art  are  to  be  in  the  water  next  Sun- 
day, there  should  be  seen  some  expert  swim- 
ming and  diving. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  discussion  at  Del  Monte 
just  at  present  is  swimming.  Every  day  a 
troop  of  experts  make  the  trip  from  the 
Monterey  pier  to  the  raft.  On  Sunday,  Mr. 
Stokes  made  the  distance  in  sixteen  minutes, 
and  on  Tuesday  in  fifteen  and  a  half  minutes. 
On  Wednesday,  Mr.  James  swam  it  in 
thirteen  minutes.  There  is  an  ardent  desire 
to  back  Mr.  James  against  Paxton '  Howard, 
who  came  in  first  on  the  Fourth. 

%  ♦  ♦ 

The  Hotel  Del  Monte  continues  the  centre 
of  gayety.  During  the  week  there  have  been 
several  re-iuforcements,  and  though  the 
dining-room  is  not  so  full  as  on  Saturday 
last,  there  are  not  very  many  vacant  tables. 
Among  recent  arrivals  is  Miss  Susie 
Tompkins,  who  is  stopping  with  Mrs.  Hort, 
Miss  Lena  Blanding  is  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
Tevis.  The  Popes,  quite  a  large  party,  ar- 
rive this  afternoon.  The  Carolans  are  booked 
for  next  week. 

There  are  picnics  daily.  Miss  Alice 
Rutherford  gave  one  to  twelve  of  her  young 
friends  on  Tuesday  last.  A  large  dray  con- 
veyed the  party  to  Cypress  Point  where  a 
delicious  lunch  was  partaken  of.  To-day  Col. 
Fred  Crocker  gives  a  picnic  to  the  Grove,  but 
on  a  larger  scale. 

*  *  * 

Gus  Taylor  and  E.  G.  Schmieden  left  for 
Del  Monte  this  morning  in  the  latter's  buck- 
board.  They  purpose  driving  the  entire  way 
down  and  expect  to  reach  the  hotel  by  Sun- 
day afternoon.  Will  Taylor  leaves  this 
afternoon,  but  takes  the  "limited."  On  the 
way  Mr.  Taylor  and  Mr.  Schmieden  purpose 
enjoying  life  in  an  artistic  way,  admiring  such 
scenery  as  presents  itself  for  their  inspection, 
stopping  off  at  Menlo,  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  and 
other  sensational  cities  that  occur  on  the  road 
down.  Doubtless  when  they  reach  their 
destination  they  will  have  attahv>4  «Jf>«jplp>*- 


ions  deeper  in  ruddy  tints  than  anything  at- 
tainable, even  with  walnut  juice. 


*  *  % 

To  speak  of  the  Fourth  now  is  to  be  guilty 
of  the  crime  of  history-writing,  than  which 
only  poetry  making  is  worse.  But  there  was 
such  a  plentitude  of  fun  at  the  Hotel  Rafael 
that  a  word  or  two  should  be  said  on  the  sub- 
ject. Probably  the  largest  crowd  that  was 
ever  at  this  charming  resort  gathered  to  "  cel- 
ebrate "  in  their  individual  and  collective  ways, 
and  as  a  result  there  was  considerable  "joy." 
Mine  Host  Brennan  came  out  of  the  celebra- 
tion with  great  honor,  and  the  guests  were 
satisfied  that  everything  that  was  possible  to 
do  for  their  comfort  was  done.  I  have  rarely 
seen  so  many  young  people  gathered  together 
in  one  place;  the  hotel  was  overrun  by  the 
sweetest  of  gil'ls  in  the  prettiest  of  costumes; 
and  the  sight  reminded  me  more  of  an  Eastern 
resort  on  a  warm  day  at  the  height  of  the 
season,  than  of  anything  I  have  witnessed  on 
the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

To  begin  with  the  end:  The  Flannel  Cotil- 
lion might  have  been  a  greater  success.  I 
fear  the  arrangements  were  hardly  in  the 
right  hands.  But  when  one  knows  a  great 
many  people  one  has  a  good  number  of  ene- 
mies, and  when  one  is  a  woman,  one's  only 
means  of  paying  them  off  is  to  ignore  them  when 
sending  out  invitations.  It  is  unfortunate  that 
San  Rafael  is  such  a  horribly  plebian  village, 
and  it  is  only  right  that  the  people  who  live  at 
the  hotel  should  hold  themselves  aloof  from  the 
town.  Of  course,  it  interferes  with  pleasure, 
and  all  that,  but  the  humble  cottagers  must 
be  taught  their  places.  Judging  from  the 
small  number  at  the  cotillion,  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  the  cottagers  were  taught  that 
their  place  is  not  in  the  ballroom  of  the  hotel. 
Many  who  were  invited  did  not  go;  and  many 
were  not  invited.  About  thirty  couples  en- 
gaged in  the  dance,  the  figures  of  which  were 
pleasing,  but  not  new. 

*  *  * 

George  Vernon  Gray  led,  and,  as  a  matter 
of  course,  the  artistic  part  of  the  cotillion  was 
a  success.  Some  pretty  effects  were  secured 
by  the  young  ladies  whose  costumes  were  new 
and  bright.  Oakland  was  well  represented, 
San  Francisco  sent  a  few  delegates,  and  there 
were  handsome  girls  from  other  towns.  I  am 
of  the  opinion  that  when  San  Rafael  gives  an- 
other entertainment  there  will  be  sore  hearts 
in  the  hotel,  as  the  cotillion  has  done  much 
to  aggravate  the  feud  that  has  existed  between  1 
the  parties  for  some  time. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Will  Taylor  seems  invincible  with  the 
racquet,  and  some  time  must  elapse  before  his 
colors  go  down.  Holding  the  pennant  against 
allcomers  is  no  easy  performance,  but  the 
champion  makes  it  an  after-luncheon  pleasure. 
The  exhibition  of  tennis  given  at  the  Hotel 
Rafael  on  last  Saturday  was  one  of  the  best 
the  people  here  have  ever  seen,  and  it  did 
more  to  popularize  the  game  than  any  number 
of  columns  written  of  it.  I  have  never  seen 
such  a  gay  crowd  as  gathered  to  witness  the 
championship  match.  If  I  had  not  known 
that  Everybody  was  at  Del  Monte,  I  should 
have  been  ready  to  state  that  Everybody  was 
at  San  Rafael.  The  day  was  delightful,  and 
the  girls,  in  the  gayest  and  liveliest  of  colors, 
showed  to  immense  advantage  against  the 
dark  green  of  the  woods. 

All  the  pavilions — I  call  them  pavilions  be- 
cause they  <*r«  anything  bit  paxiljnti8~--w«r« 


crowded,  and  the  press  of  well-dressed,  happy, 
enthusiastic  humanity  swelled  into  the  tennis 
courts,  disputing  their  possession  with  Taylor 
and  Hubbard.  Oakland  was  well  repre- 
sented; I  should  think  that  pretty  suburb  of 
San  Francisco  would  feel  proud  of  her  lovely 
girls  and  handsome  boys.  They  all  seem 
about  the  same  age — eighteen  to  twenty.  I 
suppose  when  an  Oakland  boy  arrives  at 
years  of  maturity  he  leaves.  What  a  strength 
of  lung  they  have,  and  what  an  ability  to 
yell  and  become  enthusiastic  and  show  their 
feelings.  They  were  in  the  majority;  in- 
deed, I  suspect  that  one  Oakland  boy  would 
be  a  big  majority  anywhere.  San  Francisco 
was  not  "  in  it  "  when  Hubbard  made  a  point 
-  which  was  often  enough  to  induce  a  re- 
markable case  of  frog-in-the-throat  among  his 
adherents;  they  howled  with  a  howlish- 
ness  that  was  ear-splitting;  they  banged  the 
silence  of  the  valley  over  the  head  with 
chunks  of  noise,  until  the  modest  nymph 
stood  up  and  echoed  back  their  yells: 
they  screamed  until  old  Tamalpais  heard  the 
uproar,  and  sent  it  back  in  ear-splitting  waves; 
but  all  this  didn't  bring  victory  to  Mr.  Hub- 
bard, however  much  he  deserved  it. 

*  *  * 

The  man  on  the  outside  always  knows  a 
great  deal  more  about  everything  in  particular 
than  the  other  man;  he  knows  how  to  umpire 
a  game  of  tennis,  and  can  tell  a  "  fault  "  from 
a  good  ball;  he  has  a  more  intimate  knowledge 
of  the  play,  and  knows  when  the  sphere  is 
over  the  nine.  We  all  say  this,  sarcastically. 
But  I  happened  to  be  the  mau  On  the  outside 
on  Saturday,  and  I  would  like  to  whisper  in 
the  ear  of  the  umpire  that  nearly  all  he  kuows 
about  the  game  is  contained  in  that  part  of 
i  the  book  that  comes  under  the  head  of 
"  Don'ts."  Some  of  his  decisions  were  suffi- 
cient to  cause  the  asphaltum  to  rise  up  and 
mutiny. 

The  Vendome  was  very  gay  during  the 
holidays,  and  the  guests  at  that  beautiful 
hotel  had  a  round  of  enjoyments  that  will  live 
|  in  their  memories  as  among  the  most  pleasure- 
\  able  eveifts  of  their  lives.    From  all  over  the 
;  State  people  gathered  at  San  Jose,  and  were 
"  housed  and  dined"  in  the  Vendome's  best 
style.    The  hop  was  the  event,  and  as  this 
took  place  an  Saturday  evening,  the  crowd 
was  very  large.    The  invitations  were  quite 
pretty,  and  few  of  those  who  had  the  good 
fortune   to    receive   them  remained  away. 
Many  of  San  Jose's  Society  people  were  pres- 
ent, and  the  dancing,  which  began  at  nine 
o'clock,  was  kept  up  until  a  late  hour. 

The  weather  was  delightful,  and  the  day 
was  spent  in  driving  and  sight-seeing.  The 
beautiful  roads  in  the  vicinity  of  the  hotel 
were  bright  with  long  lines  of  gay  equi- 
pages, filled  with  laughing  people,  who  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  the  rides  through  the  lanes 
and  driveways.  This  has  been  the  most  suc- 
cessful season  the  Yendonie  has  had,  and  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  the  popularity  of  the  manage- 
ment was  never  as  great  as  it  is  now.  The 
prospects  for  the  entire  season  are  very  bright, 
and  the  number  of  new  people  to  arrive  will 
insure  a  round  of  festivities  that  will  give  the 
hotel  an  enviable  reputation. 

*  *  * 

Up  at  Napa  Soda  Springs  the  Fourth  was 
gayly  spent.  A  large  crowd  of  city  people 
gathered  there,  the  majority  friends,  and  they 
amused  themselves  in  apparently  an  emi- 
nently satisfactory  mauner.  A  great  deal  of 
bowling  was  done  during  the  day.    In  tb« 
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evening  there  was  a  dance  in  the  Social  Hall, 
converted  into  a  bower  of  blossoms  for  the 
occasion.  Numbers  of  pretty  girls  from  the 
surrounding  ranches  attended,  but  I  could 
not  decide  who  the  belle  was.  Sunday  was 
celebrated  by  a  grand  pigeon  shoot  on  a  piece 
of  level  ground  below  the  hotel.  There  were 
numerous  spectators  and  an  excellent  lunch. 
The  birds  were  not  specially  spirited,  though 
this  does  not  militate  against  the  admirable 
shooting  of  Andy  Jackson  and  Mr.  Hunt. 
Both  made  clean  scores  of  twelve  birds.  In 
the  sweepstakes  that  followed  Mr.  Jackson 
was  similarly  successful,  not  making  a  single 
miss. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  Santa  Cruz  was  pre-eminently 
gay  during  the  National  holiday.  Never  have 
I  seen  so  many  people  there.  The  Sea  Beach 
Hotel  was  loaded  to  the  very  billiard  tables. 
Some  of  the  rooms  were  converted  into  dor- 
mitories. As  for  the  attics — they  were  at  a 
premium.  On  the  Fourth  everyone  bathed 
and  spent  the  rest  of  the  day  lolling  on  the 
beach  under  the  shadow  of  the  big  parasols 
watching  the  pretty  girls  tripping  across  the 
sands  in  their  bathing  costumes.  In  the  even- 
ing there  was  the  hop. 

*  *  ♦ 

For  this  event  the  girls  brought  ball  dresses, 
and  the  men,  dress  suits.  Its  very  anticipa- 
tion swelled  every  gripsack  that  arrived  at 
either  depot.  The  population,  temporary  and 
permanent,  prepared  to  turn  out  in  its  best 
bibs  and  tuckers.  Before  the  dining-room 
was  even  cleared  people  began  arriving,  and 
soon  the  "  Sea  Beach  "  was  almost  impassible. 
Finally  the  floor  was  in  readiness,  and  the  con- 
tents of  the  verandas  collected  therein.  Scores 
of  belles  with  their  bright  particular  beaux,  all 
in  correctest  of  evening  attire,  awaited  the 
signal  to  waltz  or  polka  as  the  case  might  be. 
Suddenly  there  came  a  hush — the  musicians 
had  entered.  The  crowd  waited.  The  "plunk- 
plunk  "  of  a  guitar  and  the  "  tinkle-tinkle" 
of  a  mandolin  broke  the  silence.  The  pre- 
lude, thought  the  dancers.  But  the  plunk- 
plunk  and  the  tinkle-tinkle  kept  up  and  no 
other  sound  intervened.  Then  it  burst  upon 
the  expectant  that  this  was  all  the  music  they 
were  going  to  have.  And  it  was.  That  is 
why  so  many  went  to  bed  early  on  the  Fourth 
at  Santa  Cruz. 

Byron  Hot  Springs  enjoys  a  large  share  of 
popular  favor  this  year,  and  the  crowds  of 
people  there  testify  eloquently  to  the  fact. 
The  house  is  clean,  commodious,  and  so  far  as 
all  internal  arrangements  are  concerned,  quite 
handsome.  The  dining-room  is  one  of  the 
coolest  and  most  inviting  at  any  California 
resort,  and  the  cuisine  and  service 
leave  nothing  to  be  desired.  Byron 
Springs  long  ago  positively  established  its 
value  as  a  sanatorium,  and  the  manner  in 
which  the  hotel  is  conducted  this  season  will 
make  more  new  friends  for  this  resort,  or  I  am 
no  prophet.  Mr.  Mead,  the  owner,  has  just 
finished  a  beautiful  cottage  on  the  grounds, 
which  his  family  is  occupying  for  the  sum- 
mer. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Larkspur  has  been  well  patron- 
ized, and  a  large  number  of  San  Franciscans 
went  thither  to  spend  the  holidays.  Thor- 
oughly in  love  with  the  place,  many  of  them 
remained,  and  the  season  promises  to  be  very 
successful.  The  splendid  salt  water  baths 
were  opened  on  the  Fourth  with  appropriate 
ceremonies.  This  adjunct  to  the  hotel  is 
located  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  away,  and 
♦vill  certainly  prove  a  great  attraction.  Among 
thofin  who  took  tha  firnt  dip   w#rn  Mr.  »n<l 


Mrs.  Willie  Herrmann,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Osca 
Herrmann,  Mrs.  Van  Wyck,  the  Misses  Van 
Wyck,  Mrs.  Herman  J.  Sadler,  Miss  Agnes 
Sadler,  Arthur  Man,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Wash- 
ington Dodge,  Miss  Laura  Marshutz,  and  F. 
C.  Siebe. 

*  *  * 

The  evening  of  the  Fourth  was  pleasantly 
.spent  in  the  large  parlors.  Some  of  the 
young  ladies  pleased  the  guests  with  step 
dances,  and  the  older  ones  enjoyed  themselves 
with  music,  recitations,  and  Terpsichorean 
pleasures.  The  Hotel  Larkspur  has  already 
made  a  name  for  itself  by  the  excellence  of 
the  cuisine;  the  accommodations  are  above 
reproach.  Among  the  guests  are  many  nota- 
bles from  San  Francisco  and  the  East,  and 
all  are  spending  the  summer  in  a  most  enjoy- 
able manner. 

The  Dimonds  gave  a  house-party  at  their 
Menlo  Park  residence  to  celebrate  the  Na- 
tional holiday.  Their  guests  assembled  on 
Friday  afternoon,  and  on  the  Fourth  enjoyed  a 
picnic  in  the  woods  at  the  rear  of  the  Hopkins 
house,  returning  to  dinner  at  Dimond's.  On 
Sunday  evening  they  drove  over  to  Senator 
Felton's,  where  quite  a  large  party  was 
assembled,  and  were  entertained  at  supper. 
The  Misses  Dimond  are  exceptionally  clever 
hostesses,  and  their  entertainments  are  in- 
variably successful. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  McMullin,  Miss  Wallace,  and  Miss 
Perrin  left  on  Wednesday  evening  for  Europe. 
They  sail  on  the  "Majestic"  for  Liverpool  on 
15th  inst.,  and  after  remaining  some  weeks  in 
London,  will  proceed  to  Paris,  making  a  visit 
to  Rome  before  returning.  Miss  Wallace  was 
one  of  the  leading  belles  this  past  winter. 
Her  beauty,  however,  is  not  of  the  typical 
Californian  variety. 

$  $ 

I  am  told  that  Eraser  Ashurst,  who  will  be 
remembered  by  the  younger  set  in  San  Fran- 
cisco as  a  very  jolly  fellow,  and  a  footballist 
of  some  merit,  has  joined  the  Perry  expedi- 
tion to  explore  Greenland's  icy  mountains.  I 
hope  he  will  enjoy  himself  and  have  multi- 
tudinous lurid  experiences  to  tell  his  friends 
when  he  returns. 

The  Roseleafs  did  not  have  a  specially 
ornate  time  on  their  Fourth  of  July  cruise. 
Somehow  or  other  there  was  little  buoyancy  in 
the  crowd,  and  try  hard  as  the  brave,  bright 
spirits  of  the  gang  undoubtedly  did,  there 
was  little  jubilance.  Antioch  is  not  by  any 
means  a  desperately  gay  region,  and  perhaps 
that  accounts  for  a  great  deal. 

Arthur  Barendt,  real  estate  editor  of  the 
Chronicle,  whose  departure  I  announced,  re- 
mains in  town  two  weeks  more,  or  until  the 
return  of  City  Editor  Hudson,  who  is  off  en- 
joying a  vacation. 

Among  other  summer-resort  tales  being  told 
around  is  one  about  a  lady  resident  of  Del 
Monte,  noted  for  her  incomparably  clever  sar- 
casms. Besides  being  cutting,  her  personali- 
ties are  really  clever,  and  not  a  few  of  those  "in 
the  swim  "  bear  marks  of  her  barbed  arrows,  1 
either  in  some  sweeping  characterization  or  a 
delicately  suggestive  nickname.  Seated  on 
the  piazza  of  the  hotel,  one  day  last  week, 
about  lunch  time,  she  watched  her  friends 
and  acquaintances,  one  by  one,  disappear  in  the 
direction  of  the  dining-room.  Being ia  a  par- 
ticularly bright  mood,  she  discharged  after 
each  a  aarcasm  or  a  witticism  to  a  pair  of 
tntlmaM*  *hn  r««Hn«d  in  rariUing-ihalra  be- 


side her.  Finally  one  of  them,  a  pretty  young 
married  woman,  said: 

"  Mrs.   ,  I'm  going  inside  too,  and  I 

want  you  to  promise  that  after  I'm  gone  you 
will  not  treat  me  as  you  have  every  one  else 
— that  you  will  let  me  alone." 

"Certainly,  dear,"  said  the  old  lady.  "  As 
though  it  were  possible  to  say  anything  un- 
complimentary about  you." 

Thereupon  the  timorous  one  retired.  As 

she  entered  the  office  Mrs.   looked  round, 

smiled  to  her  remaining  confidant,  and  said 
with  a  sigh  : 

"Well,   I  promised  not  to  say  anything 
about  her,  but  rou/dn't  I  f 
#  *  * 

Life  is  not  unalloyed  delight  on  the  Alameda 
coast  line.  However  agreeable  it  is  to  have 
the  bottom  of  one's  garden  lapped  by  the  blue 
waters  of  the  bay,  it  is  intensely  objectionable 
to  find  some  delegation  of  vandals  pre-empt- 
ing one's  privileges  and  utilizing  one's  advan- 
tages for  individual  bathing  purposes.  Among 
prominent  Alamedans  is  a  gentleman  with  an 
extensive  waterfront  and  a  pretty  pier.  He 
has  been  exceptionally  pestered,  and  he  vowed 
a  few  days  ago  he'd  stand  no  more.  So  he 
posted  his  grounds  with  sundry  ukases  forbid- 
ding trespassing,  and  then  stood  by  to  watch 
results.  The  following  Sunday  his  small  boy 
informed  him  : 

"  Papa,  there  are  some  ladies  bathing  on 
the  pier." 

Indignant,  he  rushed  forth.  Two  females 
were  disporting  themselves  in  the  brine,  but 
— horrors!— they  had  not  a  stitch  of  clothes  on. 
The  imaginative  may  conceive,  but  the  mind 
fails  to  grasp,  the  horrors  of  the  situation.  He 
ordered  them  to  emerge,  but  they  flouted  him 
with  flippant  gestures.  Finally  he  threatened 
to  remove  their  apparel,  with  the  required  ef-. 
feet.  He  moved  off  and  a  few  minutes  later 
they  climbed  the  pier,  leisurely  dressed  them- 
selves, and  complacently  passed  through  his 
garden  back  to  the  road.  Such  is  life  in 
Alameda. 

Those  "  in  the  swim  ''  seem  busily  engaged 
recuperating  after  the  aggravated  gayeties  of 
the  Fourth.  Even  in  the  suburbs  there's  an 
absence  of  excitement,  and  festivities  are  con- 
spicuous by  their  absence.  Over  at  San 
Rafael  Rev.  Stoey  gave  a  musicale  Wednes- 
day evening.  On  Thursday  afternoon  Mrs. 
Montague  Hankin  gave  a  small  tea.  There 
have  been  a  few  private  dinner  parties  over  at 
the  Hotel  Rafael.  That  is  about  all  that  has 
occurred. 

#  ♦  + 

Mrs.  Robert  Hastings  is  at  the  Hotel 
Rafael.  She  expects  to  return  to  Del  Monte 
for  a  short  visit  next  week.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Henley  Smith  are  quartered  at  the  Rafael  for 
the  season.  The  Misses  Huntsman  have 
gone  to  Sausalito  for  the  balance  of  the  summer. 

Quite  a  crowd  of  well  known  people  are  at 
the  Swan  ton  House,  Pescadero,  and,  from  all 
accounts,  are  having  a  delightful  time.  On 
the  Fourth  Geo.  T.  Bromley  delivered  an 
oration,  and  a  delegation  of  Bohemians  were 
assembled  to  listen  to  him.  The  Sydney  M. 
Smiths,  Kittles,  Hoffmans,  Ludovicis,  and 
many  other  families,  are  among  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

The  return  of  Boss  Buckley  to  the 
scene  of  his  former  triumphs,  and  the  cheer- 
ful greeting  he  received  from  his  ancient 
friend  and  supporter,  the  Examiner,  the  lead- 
ing Democratic  daily,  are  social  events  which 
I  could  scarcely  fail  to  notice,  even  if  they 
w*r»  Mnt  ~.au  thay  ara-^painAiV    X  am  »»»r« 
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the  rupture  between  Mr.  Buckley  and  the 
Examiner  ought  not  to  cause  any  one  pain, 
and  yet  I  do  not  know  when  the  spectacle 
of  one  old  friend  metaphorically  thumping 
another  has  affected  me  like  this.  The  pub- 
licity given  to  the  affair  by  the  Examiner  is 
replete  with  cruelty,  not  only  because  of  the 
warm  friendship  which  has  heretofore  sub- 
sis  ted  between  Buckley  and  the  paper,  but  | 
because  the  boastful  Monarch,  apparently 
without  reason,  has  hit  a  weak  and  sickly 
blind  man.  If  Buckley  could  see  or  was  any 
where  near  the  Monarch's  size,  the  case  would  I 
be  different  This  affair  to  me  resembles  John 
L-  Sullivan  polishing  off  one  of  the  Lillipu- 
tians. 

*  *  * 

The  reflection  cannot  fail  to  be  forced  upon 
the  observing  citizen,  however,  that  even  if 
it  were  necessary  to  serve   notice   on  Mr. 
Buckley  that  he  will  not  be  permitted  longer 
to  follow  his  trade  of  politics  in  this  city,  the 
Examiner  might,  out  of  consideration  for  old 
times,  have  selected  a  less  public  manner  in 
which  to  do  it.    How  times  do  change  !  I  re- 
member when  Boss  Buckley  caused  a  reporter 
who  had  offended  him  to  be  discharged  from 
the  Examiner,  but,  of  course,  that  was  a  long 
time  ago  and  when  the  paper  was  under  a  dif-  j 
ferent  management.    Still,  there  ought  to  be 
something  in  tradition.    Think  of  the  Bulletin 
denouncing  a   Vigilence   Committee,  or  the  | 
dead  Alta,  were  it  now  in  the  laud  of  the  I 
living,  supporting  one  !     With  the  history  of: 
P856  before  me,  I  do  not  believe,  no  matter 
who  owned  either  of  those  papers,  such  a 
thing  to'be'possible. 

However,  I  suppose  the  Examiner  knows 
its  business,  and  that,  in  assaulting  Mr. 
Buckley  with  type  and  pictures,  it  intended 
to  finish  him.  I  remember,  some  years  ago,  that 
when  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company 
hired  the  late  Hall  McAllister  to  demolish  the 
late  A.  A.  Cohen  in  the  late  Judge  Dainger- 
field's  Twelfth  District  Court,  he  proceeded  to 
his  work  with  a  bit  of  poetry.  It  was  a 
parody  on  the  "  Raven."  That  seems  a  silly 
weapon,  but,  upon  my  word,  when  McAllister 
had  concluded  the  recitation  of  that  poem, 
Cohen  was  the  deadest  man  in  the  world. 
The  town  did  not  quit  laughing  at  him  for 
months,  and  /  have  not  quit  yet.  So  the 
Examiner  s  deadliest  thrust  was  with  Nast's 
cartoon. 

*  *  * 

But,  seriously,  I  am  informed  that  the  chilly 
reception  accorded  to  the  late  Boss  on  his 
arrival  home  has  a  deeper  meaning,  perhaps, 
than  appears  on  the  surface.  It  is  understood 
by  those  on  the  inside  of  things,  that  at  present 
the  men  who  run  this  city  and  diurnally 
"skin"  its  people,  are  well  satisfied  with 
the  look  of  things.  The  corporations  who 
want  franchises,  special  privileges,  contracts, 
etc.,  from  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  merely 
apply  to  Mr.  Pillsbury,  who  exerts  his  great 
influence,  and  things  are  fixed.  So  far, 
Kelly  and  Crimmins  are  giving  little  or  no 
trouble.  They  are  .satisfied  with  the  privilege 
of  taking  a  portion  of  the  salary  of  nearly 
every  man  appointed  on  the  City  Hall,  and 
such  other  small  things  as  come  their  way. 
As  yet  they  have  made  no  attempt  to  "  cinch  " 
the  water,  gas,  street  car,  or  other  corpora- 
tions in  their  power.  In  fact,  to  make  a  long 
story  short,  things  are  eminently  satisfactory 
all  around. 


%  %  * 


Everybody,  however,  is 
Buckley's  return  to  power. 


threatened  by 
With  his  men 


again  enthroned  at  the  City  Hall,  the  cor- 
porations would  bleed  at  every  pore.  This 
could  not  be  permitted.  Hence,  a  notice  was 
served  on  Buckley  the  moment  he  arrived 
that  he  must  relinquish  all  idea  of  again 
carrying  on  his  trade  in  San  Francisco.  The 
Examiner  was  the  humble  instrument 
selected  to  publish  the  notice.  But  the  men 
wljo  framed  the  notice  were  greater  even 
than  the  Monarch,  and  that  in  the  boss's 
estimation  is  a  tremendous  enemy. 

Moreover,  the  Examiner  will  spring  upon 
him  with  both  feet  the  first  time  he  shows 
his  head  above  the  crowd.  My  opinion, 
formed  from  recent  events  and  resting  some- 
what upon  "inside"  information,  is  that  two 
deader  bosses — to  use  a  contradictory  simile 
— never  lived  than  Chris.  Buckley  and  Sam 
Rainey. 

*  *  * 

There  are  two  classes  of  people  in 
this  city  who  seem  determined  to  put  the 
Board  of  .Supervisors  into  what  is  known  in 
the  classics  of  the  Coast  as  a  "hole."  They 
are  the  saloon-keepers  and  whisky  dealers 
generally,  and  the  advocates  of  high  license. 
Not  long  ago  a  number  of  churchmen,  prom- 
inent among  whom  were  Rev.  Horatio  Steb- 
bins  (Unitarian)  and  Rev.  George  Montgom- 
ery (Catholic),  constructed  a  petition  calling 
on  the  Supervisors  to  pass  an  ordinance  in- 
creasing the  license  for  selling  rum  from  $21 
a  quarter  to  $600.  It  was  argued  that  this 
tremendous  jump  would  annihilate  all  the 
dives  and  disreputable  resorts,  and  cause  half 
the  topers  in  the  city  to  abandon  their  toddies. 
These  gentlemen  secured  the  signatures  of 
over  three  thousand  citizens,  and  when  they 
marched  upon  the  unhappy  Supervisors  they 
constituted  a  most  formidable  army. 

*  *  * 

Now,  it  happens  that  the  last  thing  in  the 
world  a  Supervisor  wishes  to  do  is  to  harm  a 
whisky  saloon.  Moreover,  he  is  usually 
rather  fond  of  a  nip  himself,  even  if  he  does 
not  keep  a  saloon,  which  often  happens.  In 
the  last  Board  there  were  no  less  than  four 
men  who  dealt  in  the  "ardent,"  and  in  the 
present  one  there  are  two  druggists  and  a 
corner-grocery  man,  all  of  whom  handle  it. 
There  are,  indeed,  others  who  are  interested 
in  the  consumption  of  whisky  besides  these 
three.  They  do  say  "that  Mr.  Taber,  who 
;  is  a  dairyman,  produces  a  very  fine  quality  of 
milk,  which,  when  used  in  a  punch,  is 
calculated  to  make  a  man  think  of  the  nectar 
of  the  gods.  It  is  surmised,  therefore,  that 
Mr.  Taber  should  not,  in  all  reason,  be  too 
enthusiastic  in  favor  of  high  license. 

*  *  * 

However,  putting  aside  for  the  moment  the 
personal  interest  of  the  Supervisors  in  continu- 
ing the  present  "free  whisky"  regime,  there  are 
other  reasons  why  they  cannot  comply  with 
the  request  of  those  reverend  gentlemen. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  if  a  single 
dollar  should  be  added  to  the  present 
license,  the  act  would  array  against  the  Board 
and  the  Republican  party  the  three  thousand 
saloon  men,  their  bar-keepers,  and  sixty  per 
cent  of  the  drinking  element  of  the  city.  Of 
course,  this  would  result  in  political  anni- 
hilation, and  is  not  to  be  thought  of  for  an 
instant. 

The  "  hole  "  I  have  previously  referred  to 
consists  in  this:  If  the  Board  declines  to  in- 
crease the  license  as  requested  by  the  church 
people,  they  will  bringdown  upon  themselves 
the  wrath  of  the  ten  or  more  thousand  good 


citizens  who  attend  divine  service,  and  be- 
lieve in  choking  off  everybody's  drinks,  and 
if  they  do  increase  it  their  political  scalps  will 
decorate  the  gin  mills  of  the  town  at  the  next 
election.  How  the  Supervisors  purpose  to 
emerge  from  this  yawning  gulch  with  whole 
skins  I  do  not  see. 

*  *  * 

It  is  plain  that  they  appreciate  the  difficul- 
ties of  the  situation,  for  they  have  consumed 
six  months  already  in  "considering"  the 
high  license  petition,  and  are  no  nearer  taking 
action  than  they  were  when  they  began. 
Occasionally  one  of  the  sides  to  the  contro- 
versy grows  restless,  whereupon  I  observe  by 
the  papers  the  Board  holds  a  meeting  and 
"  discusses  "  the  questions  whether  prohibi- 
tion prohibits  or  high  license  stops  drinking. 
Then  a  tremendous  interval  of  silence  ensues. 

I  do  not  wish  to  intrude  my  advice  upon 
the  Supervisors  in  their  hour  of  political  tra- 
vail, but  I  might  suggest  that  an  easy  way  to 
get  out  of  this  "  hole  "  would  be  for  the  mem- 
bers to  shoot  themselves.  Neither  the  church 
people  nor  the  saloon-keepers  would  then 
have  anything  to  growl  at. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Prank  S.  Johnson  leaves  for  Europe  next 
week,  and  will  not  return  for  some  months. 
He  will  be  accompanied  by  his  mother  and  son, 
and  I  judge  that  his  tour  will  not  be  entirely 
one  of  business.  It  is  not  easy  to  imagine 
Mr.  Johnson  starting  out  on  a  purely  business 
trip;  if  there  are  any  flowers  along  the  way  he 
will  stop  to  enjoy  them — but  not  at  the  risk 
of  losing  a  point.  Of  course  no  one  would 
accuse  me  of  being  complimentary  to  any 
one,  and  yet  I  have  told  the  truth  about 
some  men  until  they  have  blushed  with 
pleasure.  Few  of  San  Francisco's  younger 
men  have  had  more  success  in  business  life 
than  Frank  Johnson,  whose  early  start  and 
natural  ability  gave  him  an  immense  advan- 
tage. As  senior  partner  in  the  Johnson-Locke 
Mercantile  Company,  he  wields  a  big  influence 
in  commercial  matters. 

*  *  * 

Just  after  the  failure  of  William  T.  Cole- 
man &  Co.,  of  which  Frank  Johnson  was  "a 
leading  partner,  the  Johnson-Locke  Mercantile  \ 
Company  was  organized,  and  it  succeeded  to 
the  immense  shipping  and  commission  in- 
terests of  the  firm.  I  suppose  they  have  the 
largest  and  most  lucrative  'list  of  agencies  of 
any  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  if  not  in 
America.  They  are  among  the  leading  ex- 
porters to  Europe,  Australia,  China  and 
Japan,  and  one  of  the  agents  for  the  new  line 
of  steamers  just  organized  in  New  York, 
which  sail  hither,  via  Cape  Horn.  Within  three 
weeks  Johnson-Locke  have  dispatched  two 
steamers,  a  signal  example  of  business  enter- 
prise. The  Company  is  among  the  largest 
handlers  of  the  products  of  the  Coast,  and  in 
the  past  year  shipped  hundreds  of  carloads  of 
wines,  raisins,  canned  fruit,  hops,  canoed 
salmon,  etc.,  to  the  East. 

At  San  Rafael  Mr.  Johnson  will  be  misled, 
as  he  is  one  of  the  most  popular  men  there. 
He  has  taken  the  lead  in  starting  entertain- 
ments, and  has  been  0110  of  the  most  successful 
hosts  at  that  charming  resort. 

*  *  * 

Numerous  are  the  tales  illustrating  the 
biter  bit,  but  this,  about  a  San  Jose  Adonis,  is 
by  no  means  the  worst.    He  is  really  hand  V 
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some,  dark,  strong,  manly-looking,  and  he 
owns  land  not  only  in  the  Santa  Clara  Valley 
but  in  Mexico.  To  visit  his  broad  possessions 
in  the  sister  Republic,  he  announced  his  in- 
tentions some  little  time  ago,  and  one  of  his 
numerous  friends — a  gentleman  of  Spanish 
descent — asked,  as  a  particular  favor,  that  the 
Adonis  deliver  for  him  an  important  letter  to 
a  rich  old  banker  in  the  City  of  Mexico.  He 
carefully  explained  that  this  was  a  crusty  old 
fellow  who  objected  to  modern  improvements, 
and  who,  moreover,  had  a  family  of  charming 
daughters  kept  in  severe  seclusion.  The 
Adonis,  who  some  months  previously  had 
played  an  especially  exasperating  trick  on  his 
friend,  was  only  too  delighted  to  be  of  service 
to  him.  The  missive  was  written  and  turned 
over,  and  he  started. 

*  *  * 

Traveling  South,  he  permitted  his  wayward 
fancy  to  dwell  on  the  lovely  family  of  the 
crusty  banker,  and  on  reaching  the  Aztec 
Capital,  he  hastened  to  attire  himself  in  all 
the  glory  of  his  calling  habiliments.  Then, 
driving  to  the  given  address,  he  sent  up  his 
card.  The  old  gentleman,  a  courtly  Spaniard, 
received  the  letter  and  the  accompanying  ex- 
planation with  a  deep  bow.  Opening  the 
missive  he  proceeded  to  read,  the  Adonis,  in 
the  meantime,  wondering  if  the  daughters  bore 
any  resemblance  to  their  papa.  Suddenly  the 
banker  directed  a  piercing  glance  at  him; 
then,  as  though  astonished,  he  re-read  the 
letter.  Turning  sternly  on  his  visitor  he  said, 
in  severe  tones: 

"  But  you  have  never  seen  my  daughter." 

41  No,  Seiior,  I  have  never  had  the 
pleasure,"  said  the  Adonis,  politely,  wondering 
what  the  old  fellow  was  driving  at. 

"Then,  sir,  why  should  you  want  to  marry 
her?" 

"  Marry  whom  ?  "  the  Adonis  gasped.  "I 
haven't  the  faintest  idea  what  you  are  talking 
about." 

He  was  proceeding  to  explain  further  when 
the  banker  cut  him  short. 

*  *  * 

"That  is  your  name  ?"  he  said,  handing 
over  the  letter. 

The  astounded  Adonis  looked.  It  was  his 
name,  certainly.     The  letter  read  : 

Most  Respected  Su  -  Though  entirely  a  stranger  to 
you,  I  have  long  loved  your  daughter.  Her  charms 
have  pierced  rue  to  the  heart  and  her  beauty  thrills 
my  heart  with  love.  I  shall  know  no  content  until  she 
is  my  bride.  My  extreme  bashfulness  prevented  me 
presenting  my  proposal  in  words,  but  by  reading  this 
you  will  be  aware  of  everything,  and  my  suit,  I  trust, 
will  not  be  fruitless.  Yours, 

Adonis. 

Instanter  Adonis  realized  he  had  been 
tricked.  He  blushed  several  shades  deeper 
than  a  summer  sunset,  murmured  something 
about  "calling  again,"  aud  jumped  abruptly 
out  of  the  room  ere  the  banker  had  recovered 
his  self-possession. 

*  *  * 

The  run  through  the  valley  to  Del  Monte 
is  a  most  enjoyable  one,  free  from  the  dust 
that  marks  the  steps  of  the  summer  months, 
and  just  warm  enough  to  make  the  change 
from  the  cold  breezes  of  the  metropolis  pleas- 
ant. Within  a  month  the  hills  that  hug  the 
San  Joaquin  were  green  from  their  wooded 
.base  to  the  cloud-kissed  summit.  To-day 
they  yield  a  variety  of  colors;  beneath  the 
scythe  has  fallen  the  goldefi  grain  that  lies  on 
the  hillside  in  fragrant  mounds  ;  the  wheat  is 
yet  green,  and  the  fields  speak  to  each  other 
in  rustling  sounds. 

*  *  * 

The  blue  haze  that  is  the  eternal  garb  of 
the  range  lies  softly  on  its  sloping  sides.  In 


the  crevices  aud  ravines  it  is  accentuated  with 
a  purplish  intensity;  long  threads  of  silver, 
sinuous  as  the  movement  of  a  gossamer  web, 
mark  the  bed  of  some  tiny,  trickling  brook 
that  was  a  torrent  within  the  month.  The 
fields  are  alive  with  reapers,  who  move  about 
in  the  distance  like  lilliputians  on  a  gigantic 
stage.  Their  shouts,  as  they  urge  on  the 
heavy-footed  horses,  reach  the  traveler  in  not 
unmusical  gusts.  The  whirr  of  the  mowers 
blends  with  the  noise  of  the  train;  and  as  one 
watches,  the  tossing,  undulating  waves  of 
grain  sink  and  become  calm  as  the  reaper 
passes.  Yellow  is  the  prevailing  color,  and  the 
eye  wearies  of  the  unchanging  tone.  Suddenly 
the  wing  of  a  vagrant  breeze  brushes  the 
cheek  of  the  traveler  as  he  sits  by  the  open 
car  window;  there  is  a  fresh,  salty  odor  to  it, 
and  between  the  sandy  hills  to  the  right  a 
glimpse  of  the  ocean  is  seen.  To  the  left  all 
is  green  now;  the  oaks  and  cypresses  of  Del 
Monte  are  in  view;  a  patch  of  blue  water, 
undisturbed  by  a  ripple,  lies  amid  palms, 
cacti,  and  monstrous  ferns.  Long  vistas 
that  stretch  beyond  the  reach  of  the  eye,  cool 
one  with  the  suggestion  of  careless  loitering 
and  sauntering;  unique  floral  designs,  strange 
Mendings  of  bright  and  odorous  plants,  please 
the  vision;  stretches  of  lawn»  across  which 
dart  gleams  of  light;  a  grand  pile  of  architect- 
ural beauty,  amid  flowers  and  blossoms — and 
the  conductor's  cry:  "Del  Monte"  is  super- 
fluous. 

The  enfant  terrible  characteristics  of  Master 
Brugiere  I  have  dilated  on  before.  This  win- 
some youngster,  full  of  odd,  whimsical,  en- 
dearing ways,  besides  being  a  fertile  source  of 
dread  expectancy  to  his  parents,  furnishes 
food  for  conversation  to  the  matrons  who 
cluster  on  the  porch  at  Del  Monte.  During 
the  recent  heated  spell  he  induced  two  very 
pretty  young  girls  to  take  a  row  on  the  lake 
with  him.  It  would  be  rather  cruel  to  men- 
tion their  names.  They  consented,  cavaliers 
being  mighty  scarce,  and  off  they  went.  He 
rowed  them  right  into  the  middle  of  the 
pretty  basin,  just  where  they  would  receive 
the  full  benefit  of  the  afternoon  sun,  and 
calmly  laying  down  his  oars,  threw  himself 
languidly  backward  on  the  bench  behind. 

"  Oh,  we  don't  want  to  stop  here,  Emil," 
said  Aileen,  one  of  the  damsels.  "  It's  too 
hot.    Row  us  into  a  shady  spot." 

"  Yes,"  said  Edith.  "--I'll  get  all  burned 
here." 

"I  don't  move  from  here,"  said  the  minia- 
ture Don  Juan,  "  until  you  both  kiss  me." 

The  girls  were  horror-stricken  at  this  bold 
proposal.  They  indignantly  refused.  Their 
protestations  he  received  imperturbably. 
Ten  minutes  passed.  The  heat  was  insup- 
portable. After  some  consultation,  Edith 
said: 

"  If  you'll  row  us  in,  we'll  kiss  you  on  the 
cheek." 

"Yes,"  sneered  Master  Brugiere.  "No 
cheek  for  me.  You've  got  to  kiss  me  right 
in  the  mouth,  or  stay  here  until  after  dark." 

I  believe  they  held  out  fully  half  an 
hour — then  succumbed,  gave  the  required 
salute,  which  he  returned  with  compound 
interest,  and  were  then  rowed  to  shore. 

Here  is  another  which  Papa  Brugiere,  who 
is  himself  by  no  means  averse  to  the  charms 
of  a  pretty  face,  tells.  His  eldest  hope  has 
been  emphatic  in  his  attentions  to  one  lovely 
damsel,  whose  charms  would  certainly  ex- 
cuse the  infatuation  of  far  older  cavaliers. 
He  expostulated  with  the  boy  thus: 

"  Emil,  your  attentions  to  Miss  are 


becoming  too  conspicuous.  Why  don't  you 
Ket  another  girl  and  divide  up  your  time? 
If  you  don't  look  out  people  will  be  talking 
about  you." 

"That's  all  right,  papa,"  his  hopeful  re- 
plied. "  I  notice  when  you  strike  one  your- 
self, you  stick  right  to  it." 

*  *  * 

I  admire  THE  spirit  of  the  Rev.  John 
Hannon,  pastor  of  the  Centenary  Methodist 
Episcopal  Church,  but  I  am  not  in  accord 
with  his  word.  His  contribution  to  the 
Examiner  on  the  fire  that  destroyed  the  edifice 
was  an  exceedingly  happy  effort;  gay,  sober, 
flippant,  tearful.  It  reminded  me  not  a  little 
of  one  of  the  Fourth  of  July  "  pin-wheels  " 
that  may  have  had  much  to  do  with  igniting 
the  church  building.  It  threw  off  bright 
sparks  of  wit;  rosy  gleams  of  hope;  a  dull 
glow  of  despair;  bright  bits  of  promise;  but 
through  it  was  noticeable  a  desire  to  be  humor- 
ous that  was  very  sad.  We  are  all  sorry  that 
Centenary  has  been  burned;  we  give  our  tears 
to  the  widow  and  orphans  by  the  fire,  whom 
the  reverend  gentleman  forgot  in  his  article; 
we  grieve  with  the  sick  and  suffering;  and  we 
regret  that  the  conflagration  has  had  such  a 
painful  effect  on  the  mind  of  the  Centenary's 
pastor. 

*  *  * 

There  is  something  in  this  contribution  that 
reminds  me  of  Sam  Jones.  From  the  opening 
sentence,  where  Mr.  Hannon  speaks  of  the 
church  celebrating  "  the  glorious  Fourth  in 
magnificent  but  costly  style,"  to  the  end,  it 
is  filled  with  Billnyeisms  that  are  exceedingly 
painful  illustrations  of  a  sad  subject.  "  In 
the  City  and  County  Hospital,"  writes  Mr. 
Hannon,  "our  people  go  every  Sabbath  to 
tell  to  '  God's  Four  Hundred  '  the  story  of  the 
cross."  "  In  the  class  meetings  we  have 
drifted  near  enough  to  heaven  to  hear  the 
notes  of  its  music,"  he  remarks.  Very  pretty, 
but  what  of  the  men  who  were  injured? 
What  of  the  man  who  was  killed  ?  No  word 
of  cheer  for  the  sufferers;  no  gleam  of  hope 
for  the  weeping  ones.  Let  us  bury  our  dead 
before  we  give  unto  those  who  have;  let  us 
feed  the  bodily  hungry  from  that  fire  before 
we  fill  those  who  seem  spiritually  full. 

*  *  * 

In  the  editorial  columns  I  have  asked 
for  a  new  method  of  celebrating  the  recurring 
anniversaries  of  the  Nation's  birthday.  San 
Francisco  is  tired  of  the  old;  her  citizens  cry 
aloud  for  a  change.  Patriotism  sits  so  safely 
in  the  American  heart  that  the  spectacle  of 
tired  and  ill-dressed  men  tramping  over  the 
rough  cobbles  of  illy-paved  streets  is  no  longer 
requirad  to  inspire  a  love  of  country.  The 
sight  of  nobodies  in  coaches  and  beggars  on 
horseback  elevates  our  National  pride  no 
more;  the  music  of  drum  and  fife  touches  no 
key  in  our  hearts  that  has  not  already  been 
played  on  by  nobler  instruments.  Patriotism 
needs  no  such  spurs  as  these;  Seventy-six  has  a 
hold  on  our  memories  that  will  not  be 
strengthened  in  this  manner. 

$  Hfi  $ 

Hut  as  we  had  a  procession,  I  will  speak  of 
it.  It  is  among  the  last  that  we  will  ever 
have,  and  is,  therefore,  worthy  of  atten- 
tion. Had  it  no  other  claim  on  our  pa- 
tience, it  would  be  quickly  dismissed.  It  did 
not  compare  with  many  that  have  taken  the 
same  route;  it  did  not  pay  the  few  people  who 
saw  it  for  the  price  it  cost  them.  It  came 
along  fitfully,  like  an  intermittent  nightmare 
that  disturbs  the  sleeper  from  time  to  time. 
There  was  a  break  of  five  or  six  blocks.  I 
understand  the  space  had  been  reserved  for 
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Dr.  C.  C.  O'Donnell,  who,  however,  did  not 
appear.  As  the  perspiring  infantry  hobbled 
on  there  was  no  enthusiasm  along  the  line; 
everybody  who  could  get  out  of  town  was 
away;  the  street  cars  were  empty;  the  crowd 
was  silent  and  apathetic;  a  parade  of  the  Sal- 
vation Army  of  a  Sunday  afternoon  would 
have  created  more  stir;  the  blare  of  the  trum- 
pets echoed  through  the  comparatively  empty 
streets;  the  police  were  not  called  on  to  hold 
back  the  surging  masses. 

*  *  * 

While  in  Tacoma  with  her  husband,  ex- 
Senator  Frank  J.  Moffitt,  of  the  Oakland 
Times,  Mrs.  MofHtt  had  a  narrow  escape  from 
death.  She  was  in  a  gurney,  when  the  horses 
became  frightened,  and  dashed  along  the 
crowded  street.  The  driver  was  absolutely 
powerless,  and  a  serious  accident  was  im- 
minent, when  Police  Officer  Crawford  ran 
ahead  of  the  team,  and,  at  the  risk  of  his  life, 
stopped  the  animals.  Mrs.  Moffitt  was  unin- 
jured, although  the  shock  to  her  nerves  was 
very  great.  Senator  Moffitt  made  the  officer 
very  happy  with  a  handsome  present,  and,  if 
newspaper  influence  has  any  power,  Mr. 
Crawford  will  be  an  example  of  speedy  pro- 
motion in  the  police  force. 

*  *  * 

The  Harrishoffs  launched  Will  Hearst's 
new  steam  yacht  on  the  twenty-third  of  last 
month.  She  has  engines  of  800  horse-power, 
quadruple  expansion  that  will  certainly  de- 
velop more  speed  than  they  are  gauged  for — 
twenty-five  miles  per  hour.  It  will  be  some 
three  weeks  before  she  is  finished,  and  then 
she  is  to  be  sent  to  Baltimore  to  be  upholstered. 
She  is  sharp-nosed,  narrow  bow,  and  long — a 
model  of  the  "Stiletto"  worked  over  into  a 
luxurious  pleasure  boat.  Frame,  keel  and 
stern  and  stern  post  are  of  white  oak.  The 
planking  is  double  and  fastened  above  and 
below  the  water  line  with  copper.  The  main 
saloon  is  finished  in  mahogany,  and  Mr. 
Hearst's  stateroom  will  be  in  gold  and  white. 
She  is  to  be  lighted  by  electricity  and  will  be 
furnished  with  a  search  light.  There  are 
five  steel  watertight  bulkheads  and  the  in- 
terior is  divided  into  compartments  that  will 
render  sinking  impossible. 

*  *  * 

The  king's  daughters  are  on  the  war- 
path again,  and  if  I  am  not  in  error  the  scalp 
of  Mrs.  I.  A.  Couklin  is  dangling  at  the  belt 
of  the  opposition.  Having  been  deppsed  from 
the  loft}'  position  of  President  of  Palace 
Circle,  Mrs.  Couklin  thought  she  would  be 
allowed  to  work  her  gentle  schemes  in  peace, 
as  a  humble  member  of  that  body,  and  as 
Dictator  of  the  Home  for  Incurables.  What 
was  her  surprise  to  find  that  an  effort  was 
making  to  expel  her,  and  what  was  her  aston- 
ishment to  learn  that  the  effort  was  likely  to 
prove  quite  successful.  The  Palace  Circle 
met,  and  Mrs.  Conklin  was  asked  to  answer 
certain  charges:  she  merely  fainted,  but 
women  know  what  that  means,  and  would 
not  accept  the  suspension  of  animation  for 
more  than  its  face  value. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Conklin  was  expelled.  I  hear,  how- 
ever, that  she  has  taken  her  expulsion  much 
as  her  sisters  took  her  fainting,  and  that  she 
will  test  the  legality  of  this  action.  I  hardly 
think  any  court  will  decide  that  it  was  not 
proper.  When  the  ex-President  of  Palace 
Circle  was  asked  why  she  tore  from  the  treas- 
urer's book  a  couple  of  pages,  she  gave  an 
answer  that  was  worthv  of — of,  well,  herself: 

"  I  did  it  to  simplify  the  labors  of  my  suc- 
cessors." 

£  $  $ 

In  her  case,  misfortunes  have  not  come 


singly.  The  ladies  who  were  chosen  to  assist 
in  the  management  of  that  pseudo-charitable 
institution,  the  Home  for  Incurables,  have 
shown  their  dissatisfaction  with  Mrs.  Conklin's 
ways  in  a  most  unmistakable  manner.  Fifteen 
ladies  were  invited  to  form  a  managerial 
board,  but  as  soon  as  they  had  looked  into  the 
manner  in  which  the  institution  was  con- 
ducted, eight  of  them  resigned  at  once. 
When  the  reader  glances  at  the  names  of 
those  who  have  refused  to  have  anything  to 
do  with  the  Home,  he  can  form  an  idea  of  the 
heavy  blow  that  has  been  dealt:  Mrs.  General 
Graham,  Mrs.  Dr.  Slocomb,  Mrs.  T.  W. 
Graham,  Miss  Winnie  Rich,  Miss  Winterbnrn, 
Mrs.  Kingsland,  Mrs.  A.  P.  Terry,  and  Mrs. 
F.  H.  Church;  these  ladies  could  have  made 
anything  successful.  I  am  told  that  Mrs. 
General  Graham  said  it  would  be  an  injury  to 
any  lady  to  have  the  public  understand  that 
she  was  connected  with  the  Home  in  any  way. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  Home  for  Incurables 
is  not  much  of  a  charity;  it  is  a  money-making 
scheme  of  a  very  bungling  order. 

The  lawyers  are  gathering  about  the  estate 
left  by  Mrs.  Anna  L.  Murphy  and  are  pre- 
paring to  divide  it  among  themselves.  She 
left  no  will,  but  a  letter,  purporting  to  be  her 
last  testament,  has  been  found,  in  which  she 
appoints  Mr.  Metcalf,  of  Alameda  county,  the 
executor  of  her  estate.  The  court  of  that 
county  has  issued  temporary  letters  of  ad- 
ministration to  Metcalf,  and  set  the  hearing  of 
the  probate  case  for  the  thirteenth.  Captain 
Freese,  who  is  anxious  to  make  a  point,  has 
filed  a  petition  for  letters  of  administration, 
on  the  ground  that  when  Mrs.  Murphy  died 
she  was  a  resident  of  San  Francisco,  and  that, 
therefore,  Metcalf  has  no  power  to  act. 

The  Public  Administrator's  petition  will  be 
heard  to-day  before  Judge  Levy,  but  it  is  quite 
probable  that  he  will  at  once  transfer  the 
cause  to  Judge  Renshaw's  court,  which  has 
gained  jurisdiction  by  its  action  in  granting 
letters  to  Metcalf  There  Captain  Freese  will 
have  to  make  his  plea,  and  it  is  not  likely 
that  he  will  win  his  case.  An  effort  will  be 
made  to  show  that  the  letter  is  an  holographic 
will,  and  that  the  testatrix  was  a  resident  of 
London  at  the  time  of  her  death. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Murphy  died  owning  a  large  portion  of 
this  world's  goods.  She  held  many  shares  of 
gas  stock,  had  large  blocks  of  property  in 
Alameda,  and  had  an  undivided  interest  in  the 
Murphy  building  on  Market  and  Jones,  and  in 
the  Murphy-Grant  building  on  Sansome  street. 
There  will  be  a  big  fight  over  the  estate,  as 
the  Public  Administrator's  fees  in  the  case 
will  be  very  large  and  Captain  Freese  will 
not  give  them  up  without  a  struggle. 

*  *  * 

This  is  the  connundrum  that  is  causing  the 
people  of  Honolulu  to  be  awake  o'  nights 
thinking:  "Why  is  Colonel  G.  W.  Mac- 
farland  the  best-dressed  man  in  town  ?" 

After  a  lot  of  thinking,  the  people  "  give 
it  up,"  and  the  answer  is  : 

"  Because  he  has  a  million  dollar  suit  on." 

That  isn't  half  bad  and  it  has  the  virtue  of 
truthfulness,  but  the  suit  isn't  the  kind  that 
the  Colonel  puts  off  every  night.  It  is  against 
the  Hawaiian  Commercial  and  Sugar  Com- 
pany, better  known  as  the  Spreckelsville 
Plantation  Company,  and  is  for  damages 
alleged  to  have  been  sustained  because  of  the 
defendants  unjustly  holding  a  piece  of  land  on 
Maui.    This  property  comprises  15,000  in  the 


island,  and  is  said  to  be  the  finest  sugar  land 
in  the  Kingdom.  For  six  years,  it  is  alleged, 
the  defendants  have  held  the  property,  refus- 
ing to  permit  the  plaintiff,  the  Waikapu  Sugar 
Company,  to  go  thereon.  I  am  told  that  this 
is  the  heaviest  suit  for  damages  ever  brought 
in  the  Peaceful  Isles. 

"  Gleauer,"  the  vivacious  San  Francisco  cor- 
respondent of  the  Mendocino  Beacon,  writing 
for  his  bright  paper  of  the  newspapers  of  the 
city,  says  : 

We  are  great  readers  of  the  news.  See  what  im- 
mense results  come  from  the  nimble  nickel:  tower- 
ing buildings  ami  huge  yachts.  The  circulation  of 
our  dailies  is  wonderful.  Everybody  hunts  the  morn- 
ing paper— coffee,  toast  and  the  paper  is  the  cry 
everywhere,  and  if  the  latter  fails  to  arrive  the  family 
is  cross.  We  used  to  enjoy  the  Argonaut,  but  it  got  so 
monotonous.  It  lost  its  taste,  its  relish,  just  as  others 
think  of  us  (of  me  I.    Now  we  buy  Thh  Wave. 

*  *  * 

The  400  and  its  immediate  vicinity  has  so 
long  gloried  in  immunity  from  scandal  that  it 
has  come  to  believe  in  its  own  assumption  of 
virtue.  There  are  actually  personages  •'  in 
the  swim"  claiming  that  the  condition  of 
being  in  the  Cotillion  Club  or  in  the  Blue 
Book  involves  righteousness.  To  such  mis- 
guided ones  I  would  respecttully  refer  the 
following  succinct  narrative  of  the  havoc 
wrought  in  a  wealthy  home  by  a  too  sump- 
tuously moulded  nurse-maiden.  Briefly,  there 
are  dissensions  in  the  Fuller  family  of  an 
abysmal  nature,  and  a  divorce  figures  as  among 
the  future  possibilities — a  species  of  divertise- 
ment  as  an  afterclap  to  a  European  tour  just 
undertaken  by  Mrs.  Fuller  and  her  offspring. 
It  is  sad  such  things  should  occur,  but  one 
cannot  do  wrong  and  expect  to  escape  conse- 
quences, more  than  one  can  avoid  the  proverb- 
ial reward  of  virtue — the  happy  conviction  of 
being  virtuous. 

*  *  * 

Some  half  dozen  years  ago  the  eldest  hope 
of  W.  P.  Fuller,  of  the  huge  oil  and  lead  firm 
of  Whittier,  Fuller  &  Co.,  by  descent  a  mil- 
lionaire, conferred  his  name  and  sundry  pos- 
sessions he  happened  to  have  been  endowed 
with,  on  the  daughter  of  a  restaurant-keeper 
named  Pike.  Her  name  was  Laura  P.  Pike. 
She  was  good,  beautiful,  virtuous,  and  replete 
with  all  the  excellent  qualities  we  are  accus- 
tomed to  expect  in  the  poor  and  honest.  As 
the  gentleman  might  have  married  into  Nob 
Hill  or  its  environments,  he  was  accused  of 
having  married  beneath  him,  and  at  the  time 
the  news  of  his  engagement  was  regarded 
in  the  light  of  a  social  cataclysm.  However, 
they  were  married,  and  since  then  have  lived 
as  happily  as  they  do  who  have  not  brought 
themselves  to  regard  marriage  as  a  failure. 

*  *  * 

The  existence  of  any  domestic  garden  of 
Kden  is  an  excellent  excuse  for  the  develop- 
ment of  at  least  one  snake.  She  came  in  the 
guise  of  a  nurse  to  attend  Fuller,  Sr.,  in  his 
mortal  illness.  Conceptions  of  feminine  love- 
liness vary  so  that  it  is  really  an  impertinence 
to  declare  any  woman  a  bona  Jide  beauty.  This 
especial  nurse's  charms,  however,  were  of  the 
seductive  order,  including  a  rapturous  rotund- 
ity of  outline,  an  expression  languorous, 
languishing,  enticing;  voluptuousness  of  phy- 
sique is  accountable  for  much  immorality,  but 
it  is  unnecessary  to  dilate  on  the  weaknesses 
of  humanity.  The  young  woman,  for  suf- 
ficiently manifest  reasons,  retired  from  the 
Fuller  service  to  a  certain  establishment,  was 
there  treated  successfully,  and  emerged.  The 
bill  was  sent  to  W.  P.  Fuller,  Jr.  In  some 
unaccountable  way,  it  came  to  his  wife.  The 
result,  a  domestic  cyclone,  of  the  Samoan 
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type — she  righteously  indignant — he  abso- 
lutely without  defense.  She  demanded  divorce. 

i£  .  $  $ 

By  the  advice  of  his  lawyers,  Mr.  Fuller 
deeded  to  his  wife  real  estate  valued  at  some 
Sioo.ooo  and  agreed,  in  order  to  avoid  scandal, 
to  accompany  her  part  of  the  way  to  Europe. 
The  record  of  transfer,  however,  set  sharp 
wits  to  work.  In  the  present  condition  of 
Fuller's  affairs  it  was  readily  understood  that 
only  untoward  circumstances  would  induce 
such  an  action. 

*  *  * 

Among  recent  successes  none  is  more  re- 
markable than  that  of  Colonel  Theo.  C. 
Marceau.  Though  in  business  only  a  matter 
of  eight  years,  he  is  in  receipt  of  an  immense 
income,  and  controls  three  of  the  largest 
photographic  galleries  in  the  United  States. 
His  connection  with  photography  commenced 
on  his  return  from  the  Transit  of  Venus  ex- 
pedition, which  he  headed  to  South  America. 
He  was  then  connected  with  the  Naval  Obser- 
vatory at  Washington.  Realizing  that  there 
was  little  to  be  made  in  scientific  study, 
Marceau  purchased,  for  a  small  sum,  an  in- 
terest in  a  gallery  in  a  small  Ohio  town. 
After  spending  a  year  there,  he  realized  the 
possibilities  of  the  business,  and  launched 
forth  in  Cincinnati.  At  one  time  he  owned 
nearly  all  the  galleries  in  that  city,  but  has 
since  concentrated  his  business  in  one  estab- 
lishment that  pays  him  magnificently. 

!jC  Sfc  ♦ 

Success  assured  there,  he  invaded  Indian- 
apolis, where  he  also  has  the  largest  gallery  in 
the  city.  About  eighteen  months  ago  he 
came  to  San  Francisco.  In  his  Market  street 
establishment  he  employs  some  forty  people. 
Though  the  original  investment  in  furnish- 
ings, fittings,  etc.,  represents  a  large  amount, 
the  annual  returns  are  enormous.  Colonel 
Marceau,  among  his  Eastern  confreres,  is 
known  as  the  "  King  of  Photographers." 
His  success  he  attributes  to  his  organizing 
ability  and  hisjstriet  attention  to  business.  Mar- 
ceau first  became  a  Colonel  in  Ohio,  where  he 
served  on  Governor  Foraker's  staff.  He  is 
now  a  popular  member  of  Governor  Mark- 
ham's  band  of  devoted  adherents.  He  is  now 
a  rich  man,  and  has  only  himself  to  thank  for 
his  prosperity.  His  income  is  over  $40,000 
per  annum. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Theo.  Marceau  was  married  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  Santa  Cruz,  on  Thursday 
evening.  It  was  a  very  picturesque  ceremony, 
quite  distinctly  military  in  tone.  The  gov- 
ernor's staff,  of  which  the  bridegroom  is  a 
member,  supported  their  comrade.  Major 
Burgin  acted  as  best  man.  There  were  co- 
horts of  officers  and  aid-de-camps,  all  re- 
splendent in  martial  array,  assisting  in  other 
capacities,  and  the  effect  altogether  was  ad- 
mirably spectacular.  The  bride,  Mrs.  Fiske, 
of  Fresno,  was  beautifully  attired  in  the 
most  sumptuous  of  wedding  dresses  and  cer- 
tainly looked  very  pretty.  She  and  her 
husband  were  the  recipients  of  hosts  of  com- 
pliments and  congratulations,  not  to  mention 
numberless  valuable  presents.  I  believe  they 
will  finish  the  week  at  the  Sea  Beach  and  will 
then  go  on  to  Del  Monte. 

*  $  * 

During  the  life  time  of  the  late  Governor 
Waterman  he  figured  everywhere,  save  in 
financial  circles,  as  a  capitalist.  In  the  public 
mind  he  was  long  ago  branded  a  millionaire, 
and  in  political  circles  the  stigma  of  great 
wealth  was  upon  him.  Certainly  he  was  a 
man  of  considerable  enterprise — phrased  rash- 


ness by  some.  He  was  embarked  in  a  score 
of  large-sized  speculations  of  a  more  or  less 
unsatisfactory  character,  and  he  was  in  con- 
tinual need  of  money  to  meet  the  immense 
drain  upon  him.  The  mine  was  a  safe  source 
of  revenue,  but  he  had  it  almost  concealed  by 
mortgages;  his  various  ranches  were  in  a 
similar  condition,  brought  thereto  by  his  am- 
bition to  construct  a  railroad.  Altogether  he 
died  with  his  capital  in  the  most  unenviable 
condition— tied  up,  tangled,  wirelaid  almost 
past  a  possibility  of  extrication. 

Instead  of  being  wealthy  people  now,  the 
Watermansare  comparatively  poor.  Mother 
and  son  are  earnestly  at  work  trying  to  bring 
order  out  of  chaos,  but  the  prospects  of  emerg- 
ingkwith  a  tithe  of  the  dead  governor's  alleged 
millions  are  very  slight.  An  immense  amount 
of  the  estate's  paper  is  held  by  local  banks 
and  capitalists,  and  if  there  was  any  concen- 
tration of  demands  a  catastrophe  would  be  pre- 
cipitated and  the  chances  of  saving  something 
from  the  ruins  considerably  diminished. 

:£  3|s  $ 

Thk  PICTURES  that  Mrs.  R.  C.  Johnson 
has  lately  added  to  her  collection,  "  Milking 
Time,"Jby  Dupre,  and  four  by  Keith,  are  among 
the  best  that  have  been  seen  here  in  some 
time.  Of  Dupre's  great  work  I  have  spoken 
before,  and  the  public  had  an  opportunity  of 
judging  of  Mrs.  Johnson's  admirable  taste  in 
that  purchase.  Those  of  Keith  have  not  been 
out  of  the  studio.  They  are  certainly  in  his 
best  style,  which  is  very  much  different  from 
that  that  was  so  familiar  to  art-lovers  two  or 
three  years  ago.  There  is  more  vigor  to  the 
later  work  of  Keith,  more  strength,  a  ripening 
of  artistic  judgment,  a  more  intimate  know- 
ledge of  the  harmonies  of  color. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  pictures  chosen  by  Mrs.  Johnson 
is  a  "  Sunset,"  excellent  in  composition  and 
brilliant  in  execution.  There  are  a  number 
of  sheep  in  the  foreground,  that  glows  in  the 
level  rays  of  the  sun.  In  the  middle  distance 
is  a  farmhouse,  just  between  shadow  and  sun- 
shine, that  reminds  me  of  the  farmhouses  one 
has  seen  through  a  vista  of  trees  in  the  twi- 
light. "Sunset  with  Sheep". is  another  charm- 
ing picture.  "A  Rainy  Day,"  with  its  ex- 
quisite naturalness,  is  wet  with  the  tears  of  a 
spring  morning;  "  Morning  in  Napa  Valley" 
is  the  fourth. 

*  ¥  * 

These  pictures  are  among  the  last  from 
Keith's  easel.  The  artist  is  working  on  two 
splendid  examples  that  are  for  the  World's 
Fair.  One,  "The  Sunset  Glow  on  Mt. 
Diablo,"  is  a  very  strong  work.  The  sun  is 
setting   behind   the   mountain,  and  all  the 


mystery  that  the  dying  day  holds  is  portrayed 
with  wonderful  effect.  "  Clearing  Away,"  a 
post-storm  effect,  is  a  powerful  picture  that 
will  attract  favorable  attention. 

*  *  * 

Narjot  has  returned  from  Mexico,  and  is  at 
work  on  studies  made  in  the  land  of  the 
Aztecs.  I  believe  some  of  his  pictures,  made 
on  his  recent  trip,  have  been  sent  to  the 
Minneapolis  exhibition.  Joullin  is  at  work 
on  a  flower-piece  that  is  full  of  promise.  W. 
A.  Coulter,  whose  marines  have  attracted 
much  favorable  notice,  has  left  his  studio  for 
a  time,  and  is  enjoying  the  pleasures  of  a  brief 
honeymoon.  Peters  is  busy  with  designs  for 
the  Bohemian  Club  jinks. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  Kearney,  ex-editor  of  the  San 
Bernardino  Courier,  is  dead.  He  was  a  curi- 
ous character,  wielded  a  vigorous  pen  and 
"  hewed  to  the  right  "  every  time.  He  had 
the  true  Bohemian  spirit,  stood  by  his  friends 
who  could  do  no  wrong,  and  smote  his  enemies 
hip  and  thigh,  whenever  they  gave  him  a 
chance — a  fair  gospel  for  any  man  in  or  out  of 
journalism.  In  consequence  of  his  outspoken 
independence  the  Courier  became  one  of  the 
leading  papers  of  Southern  California,  and  was 
attentively  read  in  every  San  Francisco  edi- 
torial room.  Mr.  Kearney  is  a  loss.  There 
are  so  few  men  with  views  to  express  who 
have  the  courage  of  their  convictions,  that 
stalwarts,  such .  as  he  was,  are  valuable  to 
humanity. 

Miss  Emma  Thursby,  whose  charming 
voice  has  pleased  thousands  in  the  city,  will 
appear  in  an  excellent  programme  at  Metro- 
politan Hall  on  Tuesday  night.  The  sale  of 
seats  has  been  very  great,  and  that  the  con- 
cert will  be  a  success  there  is  no  room  for 
doubt. 

*  s|t  * 

Misfortunes  never  come  singly  to  some  of 
our  real  good  men.  There  is  poor  Flank 
Pixley,  for  instance.  First,  Rome  Hart  has  a 
quarrel  with  him,  picks  up  his  scissors,  and 
leaves  the  office;  then  appears  a  recanting  edi- 
torial in  the  Argonaut,  giving  the  Pope  a 
charming  send  off;  and  now  Pixley  station  has 
been  burned  down.  Pixley  store  and  the 
Pixley  Commercial  Company  were  destroyed 
by  the  "  devouring  element."  If  the  dear  old 
man  had  not  been  insured  to  the  extent  of 
$19,000  on  stock,  and  $10,000011  the  building, 
I  fear  he  might  have  lost  something.  He  is 
selling  his  real  estate  and  improvements,  con- 
verting everything  into  money,  and  so,  after 
all,  the  fire  came  at  a  good  time. 
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A  LETTKK  FROM  THE  EX-LEADKR • 


The  following  letter,  dictated  for  The 
Wave  by  Christopher  A.  Buckley,  at  my 
earnest  solicitation,  will  be  read  with  interest. 
It  is,  I  believe,  the  first  communication  Mr. 
Buckley  has  ever  sent  to  a  newspaper;  it  con- 
tains the  positive  and  emphatic  announce- 
ment of  his  permanent  withdrawal  from  poli- 
tics; it  outlines  the  campaign  of  the  next 
general  election,  and  has  suggestions  that  no 
Democratic  organization  can  afford  to  over- 
look. Coming  from  a  man  who  is  considered 
the  most  astute  politician  in  the  country,  the 
letter  has  a  significance  that  few  such  commu- 
nications possess  : 

Manhattan  Club, 

San  Francisco,  July  8,  1891. 

Editor  The  Wave  :—  Yours  of  the  7th  inst.,  re- 
minding me  of  the  promise  made,  before  my  depart 
ure  from  California  last  December,  is  before  me.  You 
are  aware  that  my  poor  health  and  orders  of  my  phy- 
sician compelled  me  to  leave  home  on  an  extended 
trip.  After  arriving  in  the  Kast  our  party  determined 
to  do  Europe,  and  as  my  health  began  to  improve 
with  the  change  of  air  and  place,  I  thoroughly  en- 
joyed every  minute  of  my  time  in  traveling  about  the 
"Old  World."'  In  London  I  consulted  an  eminent 
physician,  and  was  advised  to  proceed  at  once  to 
Heidelberg,  and  there  consult  a  celebrated  specialist. 
I  remained  several  weeks  in  Heidelberg,  and  those 
from  whom  I  received  treatment  were  unable  to  relieve 
me  of  my  most  serious  affliction;  but,  fortunately,  I 
was  greatly  benefited  in  my  general  health,  and  have 
returned  to  California  feeling  better  than  I  have  felt 
physically  forvears. 

Since  my  return,  I  have  said  to  gentlemen  of  the 
press  that  I  am  out  of  politics,  and  to  you  I 
uow  say  that  I  mean  it.  My  physicians  in 
Europe  warned  me  that  a  return  to  active  political 
work,  such  as  was  forced  upon  me  by  my  Democratic 
associates  in  the  last  political  campaign — at  that 
time  against  my  judgment  aud  protest,  and  my  at- 
tending physicians'  advice— would  mean  for  me 
permanent  injury,  which  sacrifice  I  cannot  make. 
Many  of  my  friends  were  told  before  the  last 
campaign  that  I  was  resolved  to  quit  the  political 
arena;  but  all  Democrats  may  feel  assured  that  I 
will  always  be  found  a  Democrat,  and  as  an  individual, 
help  to  advance  the  party  and  its  principles  in  any 
way  I  can. 

Whom  the  party  may  take  up  as  a  leader,  if  any- 
one, time  alone  will  tell.  I  do  not  know,  nor  have 
I  thought  of  anyone. 

Chairman  Calvin  C.  Brice,  of  the  National  Demo- 
cratic Committee,  in  a  letter  just  written  to  the 
National  Committeemen,  takes  a  strong  stand  in  ad- 
vising co-operation  everywhere  through  the  Demo- 
cratic State  Committees  with  the  "  National  Associa- 
tion of  Democratic  Clubs,"  and  advises  that  the 
system  of  club  organization,  inaugurated  in  the 
Eastern  .States,  and  now'rapidly  going  on,  should  be 
fostered  and  extended  in  every  State.  I  am  told  active 
measures  are  about  being  taken  to  add  California  to 
the  column  of  States  already  enrolled,  and  believe  the 
Club  system  can  be  carried  on  with  much  benefit  to 
our  party  in  the  coming  National  campaign. 

After  arriving  in  New  York,  homeward  bound,  I 
went  to  Boston,  passing  through  Connecticut  and 
thence  to  Chicago,  and  at  these  places,  aud  en  route, 
met  many  men  prominent  in  National  affairs.  New 
York  can  easily  be  carried  by  the  Democrats,  if  the 
party  nominate  a  Western  man  for  President.  It  is 
possible  that  the  New  York  delegation,  and  many 
other  delegates  from  Eastern  States,  will  form  a 
combination  with  the  States  of  Michigan,  Illinois, 
Ohio,  Indiana,  Minnesota  anil  Iowa,  aud  nominate  a 
Western  man,  in  all  probability  Governor  Gray,  of 
Indiana,  and  with  Gray  for  President,  and  Gorman  for 
Vice-President,  the  Democracy  cannot  be  defeated. 

Much  interest  is  centered  on  the  political  fight 
now  going  on  in  Ohio  and  Iowa,  and  if  the  Democrats 
win  either  State  on  the  issues  made  in  the  platforms, 
Campbell  or  Boies  may  have  a  place  on  the  National 
ticket. 

At  least  after  careful  observation  I  am  now  inclined 
to  these  views,  and  confident  of  a  Democratic  victory 


Yours  respectfully, 

C.  A.  Buckley. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Pacific  States  Championship  singles  tourna- 
ment was  concluded  on  Saturday  last  and  resulted,  as 
predicted  in  these  columns,  in  a  victory  for  W.  H. 
Taylor,  Jr.,  who  defeated  C.  P.  Hubbard  for  the  Coast 
championship  in  an  exciting  contest  by  three  sets  to 
one. 

The  playing  of  Hubbard  throughout  the  tourna- 
ment would  be  hard  to  improve  upon,  and  it  was  an 
example  of  what  continual  tournament  practice  will 
accomplish  in  a  year. 

The  weather  throughout  the  tournament,  with  the 
exception  of  Saturday,  was  all  that  could  be  desired, 
the  first  two  days  being  really  perfect,  but  011  Satur- 
day it  was  oppressively  warm  and  the  light  was  try- 
ing on  the  players. 

One  of  the  surprises  of  the  tournament  was  the 
O.  Hoffman  aud  Hubbard  match,  in  which  the  former 
surprised  himself  more  than  his  many  friends,  who 
claim  that  few  players  are  licensed  to  f>eat  him  if  he 
plays  as  he  is  capable  of.  The  vSouthpaw  started  out 
admirably  well  by  winning  the  first  set,  during  the 
progress  ol  which  some  very  clever  and  hard  played 
rallies  took  place.  The  next  two  sets  went  to  Hubbard, 
who  seemed  to  be  in  better  fettle  than  his  adversary. 

Sam  Neel  aud  Chas.  Bates  deserve  great  credit  for 
the  plucky  manner  in  which  they  played  throughout, 
aud  the  East  Oakland  Club  may  well  feel  proud  of 
their  young  representatives  who  are  sure  to  make 
their  mark  next  year. 

The  Magee  Brothers,  Tom  and  Will,  played  as 
skillfully  as  of  yore,  but  were  unable  to  defeat  the 
hardhitting  game  of  Tobin  and  Gray  respectively. 

Joe  Tobin  displayed  better  judgment  and  played  in 
much  better  form  than  he  has  for  some  months  past, 
and  for  a  while  was  looked  upon  as  a  likely  winner, 
but  like  a  good  many  more  he  succumbed  to  the  skill- 
ful Hubbard,  not,  however,  without  a  struggle,  as 
Hubbard  himself  can  readily  attest. 

Harry  I  laight  apparently  has  great  difficulty  in 
allowing  his  true  form  when  playing  in  tournaments, 
a  fault  that  effected  a  great  many  very  good  men. 
Sanborn  confines  himself  too  much  to  one  or  two 
strokes;  noticeably  his  swift  service  and  overhand 
chop  stroke  is  unsteady  to  a  fault  at  times. 

Aug.  Taylor  does  not  show  any  particular  improve- 
ment over  his  last  year's  form,  but  plays  in  his  usual 
"get  there'-  style  that  is  taking  at  times,  but  he  is 
entirely  too  indifferent. 

Charlie  Hubbard  deserves  great  praise  for  winning 
the  all  comers  cup.  There  is  no  doubt  but  that  he  is 
at  least  half  fifteen  better  than  any  man  among  the 
list  of  entries,  and  next  year  he  will  play  still  stronger 
and  with  more  confidence  than  ever. 

The  playing  of  W.  H.  Taylor  in  the  championship 
contest  was  marvelous,  especially  in  the  first  two  sets, 
which  he  won  rather  handily,  but  towards  the  end 
the  superior  condition  of  Hubbard  told  on  him,  and 
the  Oakland  player  accomplished  what  has  never  been 
done  to  Taylor  before  in  a  championship  contest 
under  the  Association,  i.  <■.,  won  one  set. 

After  a  rest  of  seven  minutes  the  players  came  on 
the  courts  looking  much  refreshed  and  with  a  look  of 
determination  in  their  eyes.  Hubbard,  acting  under 
the  advice  of  his  friends,  continued  to  drive  and  cut 
the  balls  across  court  in  preference  to  lobbing,  with 
the  result  that  Taylor,  who  plays  a  wonderful  net 
game,  quickly  ran  the  score  up,  until  5-2  was  called  in 
his  favor;  the  next  game  proved  to  be  the  hardest 
fought  game  in  the  tournament,  deuce  and  vantage 
being  called  not  less  than  eight  times  before  it  was 
won  by  Taylor,  who  thus  secured  the  match  and  title 
of  champion  for  the  second  time  at  San  Rafael. 

Hubbard's  friends  are  quite  elated  over  his  showing 
in  the  tournament  and  are  not  in  the  least  backward 
in  saying  that  he  will  win  both  the  all-comers  and  the 
championship  cup  next  year.  He  certainly  stands  an 
excellent  chance  for  the  all-comers,  but  with  Taylor 
in  first-class  form,  I  think  the  challenge  cup  will 
adorn  the  mantel  piece  of  a  California  street  residence 
next  year. 

Robert  Coleman.  Robert  Harrison,  and  G.  Eolger 
arrivjd  from  the  East  in  time  to  witness  the  windup, 
and  were  more  than  convinced  that  our  players  are  in 
it  with  the  majority  of  Eastern  cracks. 

Taylor  has  wisely  concluded  to  forsake  the  tennis 
courts  for  a  few  months  and  recuperate.  A  very  wise 
move,  indeed,  as  he  showed  up  in  anything  but  good 
condition  for  a  long  match  on  Saturday,  while  his 
opponent,  who  had  everything  to  gain  and  nothing  to 
lose,  was  in  excellent  form. 

The  ladies,  singles  will  not,  probably,  take  place  in 
September,  for  lack  of  entries.  Miss  Bailey,  of  Oak- 
land, will  not  play,  and  Miss  Wilkinson,  the  lady 
champion,  will  not  be  here  in  time  to  take  part. 

The  consolation  doubles  at  San  Rafael,  on  Satur- 
day morning  last,  created  almost  as  much  enthusiasm 


as  the  singles,  and  the  playing  in  a  good  many  in- 
stances was  really  remarkable.  Breck  and  H.  Haight 
walked  off  with  the  prize  by  defeating  the  youngstery, 
Batesy  and  Neel,  in  the  final  round. 

While  performing  some  fancv  and  highly  difficult 
movements  on  skates  last  Friday  evening,  Mr.  Joe 
Daily  came  in  contact  with  the  tennis  court  in  such  a 
forcible  manner  as  to  sprain  both  wrists,  which  will 
necessitate  his  resting  for  a  few  weeks. 

Tobin,  Code,  and  Collier  will  take  part  in  the  next 
tournament  of  the  Lakeside  Club,  which  takes  place 
this  month. 

The  California  Club  will  soon  offer  a  cup  to  be  con- 
tested for  by  the  members  once  a  month. 

A  large  number  of  entries  are  expected  for  the 
doubles  in  September,  at  San  Rafael,  and  it  would  be 
well  for  the  players  to  select  partners  immediately, 
and  practice  hard  for  this  event. 

The  Scorer. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  lie 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compagnie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER  &  CO. 
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And  Campers'  Outfits 
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-DEAR  JACK. 

Come  and  Try  the  Table 

and  bring  your  friends,"  is  what  a  young 
lady  wrote  her  brother  about  the 

Jfotel  &  ^apk§pup 

JUST  OPENED 


Situated  in  the  Enchanting  and  Picturesque 
Town  of  Larkspur 


Known  ax  the  "GEM  OF  CALIFORNIA" 


12^  Miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  Sausa- 
lito,  on  the  North  Pacific  Coast  R.  R.  Seven 
trains  daily,  week  days;  ten  trains  Sundays. 
Hotel  Larkspur  is  situated  in  a  sheltered 
nook,  almost  surrounded  by  trees  and  ferns, 
beautifully  located  at  the  foot  of  Mt.  Tatnal- 
pais  and  adjacent  high  hills.  Six  hundred 
aud  fifty  feet  of  veranda;  view  of  bay  and 
Coast  Range  of  mountains  unsurpassed.  Clim- 
ate delightful — no  fogs.  Fine  sea  bathing, 
fishing,  and  pleasant  drives.  Table  unexcelled 
by  any  hotel  in  the  State — a  specialty  with  us. 
Music  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays.  Call  if 
you  can.  Write  us  anyway.  Terms  consist- 
ent with  service. 

Full  particulars  by  addressing 

GEO.  M.  HEPBURN, 

LARKSPUR,  via  SAUSAL1TO,  CALIFORNIA 


THE    WAV  E 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Columbia,  a  story  of  the  Discovery  of 
America  by  John  Musick,  will  probably  prove 
interesting  to  the  boy  or  girl  student  of 
United  States  History.  It  is  the  romance  of 
a  boy,  Herman  do  Estevan,  whose  father  had 
been  sold  into  slavery  by  his  brother;  this  lad, 
whose  life  is  saved  by  Columbus,  becomes  his 
protege  and  accompanies  him  on  his  voyage  of 
discovery,  during  which  he  saves  the  ad- 
miral's life  a  number  of  times.  In  the  end  he 
recovers  his  father  who  has  spent  all  his  life 
chained  to  a  pillar  among  the  mountains  of 
Spain.  Too  much  time  is  spent  dwelling  on 
the  difficulties  which  beset  Columbus,  and  one 
is  half  through  the  book  before  he  embarks 
for  the  New  World;  as  a  romance  of  the  dis- 
covery it  cannot  be  compared  to  Fennimore 
Cooper's  "  Mercedes."  [Worthington  &Co., 
N.  Y.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 


AN  OLD  MAID  S  LOVE. 

An  Old  Maid's  Love,  by  Maarter  Maartens, 
is  a  very  entertaining  Dutch  tale.  The  prin- 
cipal character,  Susanna  Varelkamp,  is  a 
remarkably  strong  woman  who  reminds  one 
of  a  block  of  New  England  granite,  so  hard 
is  she  in  her  ideas  of  right  and  wrong.  The 
hero,  Arnout  Oostrum,  is  her  adopted  nephew, 
whose  father  had  been  her  betrothed,  but  whom 
she  had  given  up  on  account  of  his  liaison 
with  Arnout's  mother,  as  she  considered 
"  Marriage  is  the  choice  of  one  woman  for 
one  man,  once  for  all  and  forever.  There  is 
no  fornication  but  unfaithfulness,  no  adultery, 
but  desertion."  With  these  ideas  she  brought 
up  this  lad  and  on  his  elopement  with  a  fas- 
cinating Frenchwoman  did  all  in  her  power  to 
make  him  marry  her.  However,  he  is  de- 
serted by  this  woman,  who  was  already  mar- 
ried, and  returns  to  his  first  love  Dorothy. 
Whether  they  marry  or  not  is  left  to  the 
imagination  of  the  reader.  There  is  a  very 
amusing  character  in  the  book,  a  sister  of 
Susanna,  Widow  Barsselius,  who  contributes 
to  the  humor  of  the  tale.  Dorothy,  the  be- 
trothed of  Arnout,  is  also  a  charming  char- 
acter. The  book  is  well  worth  perusal. 
[Harper  &  Brothers,  New  York,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


"I  SWEAR." 

Another  Californian  has  written  a  book, 
and  this  time  the  author  is  so  young  that  I 
can  readily  forgive  him  for  any  sins  he  may 
have  committed  in  the  clever  story,  to  which 
he  has  given  the  title  "  I  Swear."  That  is 
certainly  possessed  of  enough  oddity  to  make 
the  least  curious  want  to  know  the  whys  and 
wherefores;  whether  the  profanity  was  bad 
enough  to  give  offense,  or  if  it  were  merely 
the  ordinary  form  of  taking  the  oath  in  the 
trial  of  some  libel  suit. 

The  story,  strangely  enough  in  these 
days  of  Style  vs.  Interest,  is  endowed  with  a 
plot  that  is  original,  if  not  very  strong;  well 
sustained,  if  not  dramatic.  The  author  is 
Colonel  Frank  H.  Powers,  a  California  Uni- 
versity man,  and  he  has  taken  for  his  ground- 
work a  story  wit;h  a  flavor  of  the  wigwam  and 
Indian  camp;  on  this  he  has  written  a  society 
tale,  locating  the  incidents  in  Boston  and  the 
Golden  State.  His  characters  are  New  and 
Old  Englanders,  with  a  solitary  Scotchman, 
who  is  a  bit  of  a  terror  in  his  cold,  hard  way. 
There  are  some  fairly  good  sketches  in  "  I 
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HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 


"  <?aliforr;ia's  pauorite  Summer  Resort."     "  Jbe  Haur>t  of  tbe  Elite  of  tbe  <?oast." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives, 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.   SJMELlLi,  manager.. 


Swear;"  some  things  that  will  strike  the 
reader  as  being  extracts  from  a  society  man's 
diary;  and  some  neat  bits  of  description. 
There  is  not  a  great  deal  of  literary  merit  to 
the  book,  but  the  story  will  carry  the  reader 
to  the  end,  which  is  as  interesting  as  any 
chapter  in  the  book.  [For  sale  at  all  news- 
stands.] 


SALAMBO. 

American  readers  are  familiar  with  the 
masterpiece  of  Gustave  Flaubert  through  the 
translation  of  Mrs.  M.  French  Sheldon.  This 
is  distinctly  inferior  to  the  English  edition, 
published  in  very  sumptuous  form  by  Vitelzy 
&Co.,  which  has  just  emerged  in  cheap  form. 
This  translation,  clear  and  quite  adequate,  is 
by  J.  S.  Chartres,  who  understands  his 
medium  sufficiently  well  to  preserve  the 
spirit  of  the  original  and  yet  produce  an  artis- 
tic rhythmic  narrative.  To  criticise  the  book 
itself,  at  this  late  day,  would  be  exhibiting  a 
censurable  tendency  toward  the  superfluous. 
Its  wonderful  truth  and  fidelity,  its  artistic 
value,  the  balance  of  detail  and  incident,  the 
polished  grace  of  construction,  the  tremendous 
research  it  reveals,  all  have  been  commented 
on  and  commended  enthusiastically, years  ago 

There  is  nothing  in  fiction  more  vivid  than 
the  scenes  described  in  Salambo.  Beside  the 
studied  elaborateness  of  the  description  of 
Hamilean's  feast,  there  is  nothing  in  English 
to  compare.  Every  word,  phrase,  detail,  is  a 
calculated  concomitant  in  the  general  effect, 
and  yet, with  all  the  art  of  its  composition, the 
simplicity  of  its  movement  is  exquisite  and 
enables  us  to  realize  the  greatness  of  the 
genius  of  Gustave  Flaubert.  [Chas.  H.  Ser- 
gei &  Co.,  Chicago,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
the  S.  F.  News  Co.] 


"salon  illustrr." 

The  last  number  of  the  "  Salon  Illustrc " 
with  its  thirty-two  gravoures  and  text  illus- 
trative of  the  Salon  des  Champs  Elysees  is 
artistic,  interesting,  and  distinctive  of  the 
present  tendencies  of  French  art.  The  periods, 
from  the  classic  to  the  most  modern,  are  rep- 
resented with  a  certain  distinction  of  form 
and   motive.    The  gravures  are  not,  how- 


ever, sufficiently  clearly  expressed  to  deter- 
mine whether  the  technical  treatment  is  of  the 
usual  crisp  quality,  so  peculiar  a  French 
artifice.  The  subjects  are  characteristically 
piquant,  naive  and  tragic.  [For  sale  by  A. 
M.  Robertson.] 
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Tin;  Wave  for  the  summer  will  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  following  rates  :  One 
month,  40c;  hvo  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country. 

THE  GENTLE  FOURTH. 

San  Francisco  is  a  cowardly  city.  Its 
government  is  constantly  toadying  and  scrap- 
ing to  one  vicious  element  or  another,  and, 
instead  of  her  officers  studying  how  best  to 
administer  the  rights  of  persons  and  property, 
they  couduct  themselves  and  ruu  the  city 
according  to  the  prejudices  and  vicious  pro- 
pensities which  they  imagine  govern  votes  on 
election  day.  No  matter  how  vicious  or  in- 
jurious the  instinct  that  any  tolerably  numer- 
ous class  may  possess,  our  officials  obsequiously 
give  it  exercise  and  expression.  No  other 
city  in  the  world,  enjoying  a  degree  of  civiliza- 
tion, would  have  permitted  such  license  as 
was  given  hoodlums  and  irresponsible  youths 
to  celebrate  the  Fourth  of  July  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. There  is  a  belief  among  the  politicians 
that  there  is  a  popular  desire  for  a  riot  on 
that  day,  and  unless  they  permit  and  en- 
courage the  feeling,  they  will  be  accused  of 
pandering  to  the  insurance  companies  and 
favoring  the  owners  of  homes  and  destruct- 
ible property.  The  children  of  the  voter 
and  the  grown-up  loafer  must  not  be  re- 
strained in  their  praiseworthy  patriotism.  So 
the  Fourth  of  July  is  made  an  abomination  to 
all  who  cannot  leave  town. 

*  *  * 

Ladies  are  driven  from  the  streets  by  dan- 
gerous explosives  in  the  hands  of  rowdies; 
horses,  panic  stricken,  run  away,  throwing 
out  the  occupants  of  buggies.  Houses  and 
churches  are  burned,  and  firemen  killed,  and 
all  this  in  the  name  of  fun  and  patriotism. 
If  such  deeds  were  reported  from  Africa,  the 
church  would  appeal  for  more  funds  to  send 
out  extra  missionaries,  that  the  heathens 
might  some  day  be  civilized.  Another  feature 
of  this  day,  which  has  been  tolerated  many 
years  too  long,  is  the  expensive  and  ridiculous 
parade.  Three  thousand  dollars  are  appropri- 
ated by  the  city  for  this  humbug,  and  more 
than  three  thousand  additional  is  begged  from 
the  citizens.  And  what  is  it  for?  To  hire  car- 
riages and  saddle  horses,  to  drag  and  carry 


through  the  streets,  from  which  everybody 
who  could  do  so  has  escaped,  a  crowd  of  men 
in  cocked  hats  in  whose  existence  the  public 
has  not  the  slightest  interest. 

Who  were  the  men  who  rode  and  drove 
through  the  streets  at  our  expense  ?  Had 
anybody  ever  seen  or  heard  of  them  before? 
Will  anybody  ever  see  or  hear  of  them  again, 
until  another  Fourth  of  July  brings  out  the 
chronics  ?  Six  thousand  dollars  spent  for 
this  rubbish.  It  is  nothing  short  of  crime. 
How  much  misery  this  sum  might  relieve  in 
the  hospitals.  Suppose  we  had  contributed  it 
to  the  Children's  Hospital,  and  various  other 
institutions  for  the  care  of  sick  and  helpless 
humanity,  instead  of  wasting  it  putting  beg- 
gars on  horseback  ?  All  Eastern  cities  have 
abandoned  the  nonsensical  and  costly  parade, 
and  we  can  banish  a  part  of  our  provincialism 
by  doing  the  same. 

And,  gentle  reader,  what  becomes  of  the 
Fourth  of  July  Great  Man  ? 


THE  QUESTION  OF  BOSS- 

The  appointment  of  George  W.  Lee,  as 
License  Collector,  must  convince  the  Simple 
Simons,  who  have  believed  in  the  Boss  Wilson 
fake,  that  Crimmins  is  supreme  in  Sau  Fran- 
cisco politics  as  long  as  the  present  govern- 
ment exists.  No  man  full  grown  and  capable 
of  reasoning  has,  for  a  moment,  supposed  that 
the  talked-of  appointment  of  Wilson  as  Boss 
was  other  than  a  move  of  Crimmins  to  draw 
fire  from  himself.  Who  ever  heard  of  a  set 
of  men  meeting  and  electing  a  man  to  the 
office  of  Boss?  That  class  of  beings  are  not 
created  in  this  way.  Crimmins  being  with 
his  partner,  Martin  Kelley,  absolute  pro- 
prietors of  the  municipal  division  of  the  Re- 
publican party,  will  not  allow  it  to  elect  any 
bosses,  or  anything  else,  unless  it  is  entirely 
to  his  interest.  The  truth  is  that  Crimmins  is 
sufficiently  shrewd  to  understand  that  the 
creatures,  with  which  he  has  filled  the  City 
Hall  offices  preclude  the  possibility  of  a  Re- 
publican succession.  It  is  necessary,  there- 
fore, to  appoint  somebody  to  represent 
rebellion  against  the  bosses,  so  Crimmins  aud 
Kelley  have  appointed  Mr.  Wilson  for  that 
purpose,  and  an  obedient  aud  servile  press  has 
been  ordered  to  sing  in  chorus  the  use  of  the 
new  Boss. 

By  the  way,  why  is  it  necessary  for  the  Re- 
publican party  to  have  what,  in  its  own  lan- 
guage, it  terms  a  "New  Boss?"  Only  last 
autumn  the  abhorrence  and  disgust  of  the  good 
and  pure  Republican  press  aud  orators,  at  the 
toleration  of  a  Democratic  "  Boss,"  was  intense. 
The  editorial  and  platform  misery  on  this  sub- 
ject was  touching  in  the  extreme.  Since  that 
time,  the  history  of  its  government,  State  and 
municipal,  has  merely  been  a  record  of  the 
bickerings  of  the  men  who  have  become  its 
masters.  The  people  have  not,  to  use  expres- 
sive slang,  been  "  in  it,"  save  to  the  extent 
that  they  have  profitted  by  the  occasional  fall- 
ing out  of  the  thieves.    To  suppose  that  the 


people  can  be  cheated,  and  all  the  sins  of 
this  administration  washed  away  by  using 
poor  Wilson  as  a  dummy,  is  expecting  too 
much.  The  public  is  easily  fooled,  perhaps, 
but  it  is  waiting,  with  a  shower  of  ballots,  for 
the  gang  that  ran  the  last  Legislature  and 
which  is  responsible  for  the  present  city 
government,  and  next  election  will  behold  a 
slaughter. 

An  imbecile  who  publishes  a  small  re- 
ligious sheet  in  this  town  exhorts  his  readers, 
in  tearful  tones,  to  eschew  the  wicked  and 
soul-destroying  amusement  of  dancing.  I 
would  remind  the  reverend  bigot  that  his 
accepting  his  knowledge  of  human  nature 
from  hearsay,  rather  than  observation,  is  the 
reason  he  howls  every  Sunday  in  a  church,  a 
desert  of  empty  pews.  Let  the  pulpit  throw 
away  its  purely  conventional  ideas  of  right 
and  wrong,  confining  its  operations  to  actual 
sins,  and  the  religious  paper  will  be  read  and 
the  churches  filled. 

*  *  * 

Will  this  municipal  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 
never  have  a  rest?  It  seems  that  the  present 
city  government  is  stealing  at  a  rate  which 
makes  the  worst  officials  hitherto  known,  by 
contrast,  honest  men.  If  this  sort  of  thing 
does  not  stop  at  once,  Pickering  and  Fitch 
will  be  heading  a  subscription  to  rear  a  monu- 
ment to  the  solid  nine  of  the  previous  ad- 
ministration. 

*  *  * 

If  France  and  England  should  adopt  the 
attitude  of  Germany  towards  the  great  Ameri- 
can hog,  our  parvenu  would  be  obliged  to 
remain  at  home  this  Summer,  and  the  steam- 
ship lines  would  go  out  of  business. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


I  hope  the  readers  of  the  Central  Californian  will 
appreciate  this  kindly  advice  :  "  Ask  a  good  price 
for  your  primes.  Tliey  are  going  to  be  scarce  and 
high." 

The  Oakland  Times  SajS  ;  "San  Francisco  papers 
are  raising  another  howl  about  the  discovery  of  de- 
fective work  at  the  new  City  Hall.  We  had  supposed 
that  all  the  work  there  was  defective." 


Our  Democratic  contemporary  should  thank  the 
Fresno  Republican  for  the  following  suggestion.  (The 
legislature  is  Republican):  "The  Examiner  doesn't 
know  what  to  do  with  its  grizzly.  Keep  him  in  a 
semi-starved  state  aud  turn  him  loose  on  the  next 
legislature." 


Brown. — Is  Madame  Spaghetti  a  really  first-rate 
singer  ? 

Jones. — I  don't  think  she  can  be.  I  never  saw  her 
name  among  the  soap  testimonials.  —Munsey's  Weekly. 

The  editor  of  the  Sau  Jose  Better  Times  perspires 
thought.  He  says:  "  For  three  mortal  hours  yester- 
day the  thermometer,  in  a  well  shaded  and  average 
atmosphere,  marked  1020  temperature.  Aud  yet  we 
have  experienced  wanner  days  in  a  much  lower 
temperature."' 

The  Stockton  Mail  is  always  optimistic:  "France 
and  Germany  are  rivals  in  everything.  Each  is  going 
to  try  aud  outdo  the  other  at  the  Columbian  Fair.  It 
is  reported  that  the  emulation  which  exists  between 
these  two  powers  is  exerting  great  influence  on  Italy, 
the  probability  being  that  the  Macaroni  Kingdom 
will  come  to  a  better  understanding  of  the  New 
Orleans  affair,  and  make  a  great  showing  herself." 


THE  WAVE. 


1 1 


MUSIC. 


OUR  POPULAR  SINGING. 


Applause  is  hardly  more  gratifying  to 
singers  than  to  the  audience  bestowing  it.  It 
irradiates  and  maketh  to  overflow  a  sense  of 
robust  joy  on  both  sides  the  footlights,  and  a 
true  balance  obtains  between  effort  and 
satisfaction.  The  audience  is  kindly  and 
partially  served  out.  To  witness  the  growth 
of  enthusiasm  shooting  up  to  the  ceilings  of 
the  Tivoli  on  popular  nights,  is  to  be  con- 
vinced- of  the  power  of  blind,  unhesitating 
satisfaction.  It  is  a  cure  for  those  who  de- 
plore the  de.cay  of  enjoyment  among  music 
lovers.  Here,  at  least,  effort  is  rewarded. 
In  due  measure,  as  song  is  emitted  with  a 
cataclysm  of  stress  and  distress,  comes  the 
dear  meed  of  reward.  It  Js  wonderful  what 
good  enjoyment  an  audience  will  take  out  of 
bad  singing.  Iu  the  matter  of  enjoyment  in 
the  large  sense,  a  full  stomach  and  an  empty 
cranium  appear  to  be  the  final  desideratum. 
But  withal  there  appears  something  enviable 
in  the  overplus  of  enjoyment.  It  is  a  kind  of 
honest  libertinism,  a  confession  of  the  gospel 
of  pleasure  at  any  price.  Hearing  the 
frantic  applause  which  greeted  Guide  when  he 
shrieked  his  "  Chest  "  C's  standing  a  tip-toe, 
in  figure  like  the  pouter-pigeon,  and  in  face 
like  a  red  potato  with  a  hole  in  it,  made 
one  appreciate  the  follies  of  abnegation. 
Enthusiasm  is  a  contagion  hard  to  resist. 
Those  who  know  better  often  lift  up  the  ap- 
plausive hand  from  a  sheer  desire  not  to  miss 
any  of  the  possible  fun.  They  have  come  to 
very  much  the  same  conclusion  as  that  great 
priest,  who.good  and  pure  for  thirty  years,turned 
round,  declaring  the  man  of  sense,  the  man  of 
judgment,  was  the  libertine,  he  who  exercised 
to  the  full  his  natural  capacity  for  enjoyment. 
When  an  audience  has  become  tempered 
with  a  lusty  enthusiasm  for  any  kind  of  un- 
natural shriek  or  roar,  the  most  intolerant 
critic  and  stiff-necked  feel  a  lingering  sense 
that,  spite  of  their  sniffs  and  snorts,  they  are 
losing  the  pleasures  of  enjoyment.  They 
might  find  satisfaction  and  be  of  an  easier 
mind  if  they  lent  themselves  to  the  prevailing 
craze. 

Really  popular  singing  everywhere  means 
wind  and  lungs  of  the  toughest,  most  leathery 
fibre.  In  different  localities  the  favorite  uses 
of  these  articles  differ  somewhat.  Our  San 
Francisco  public  is  with  the  cosmopolitan 
majority  in  its  love  of  high  tones  in  particu- 
lar. The  portion  of  this  public  must  affected 
by  that  description  of  sound  is  the  French 
element.  High  tones  at  any  cost  recommend 
themselves  to  the  Gallic  mind;  witness  the 
immense  success  and  fame  of  Sybil  Sander- 
son's high  G  in  Paris.  Wherever  appeared 
the  French  tenor.Guille,  his  admiring  country- 
men were  en  evidence.  His  best  efforts  in 
balanced  vocal  art  received  but  little  atten- 
tion, but  those  high  tones,  produced  with  heav- 
ing and  suffocation,  set  a  paroxysm,  a 
turmoil  of  excitement  agoing — no  matter  how 
harsh, whistling.or  flat  they  might  be,  were  each 
time  redemanded.  Miss  Guthrie's  best  points 
were  likewise  neglected;  those  uncovered 
shrieks  which  the  public  loved  were  ex- 
haustively supplied.  Contralto,  baratone, 
bass  or  mezzo-soprano  singing  counts  nothing 
with  the  people — it  finds  higher  appreciation 
among  the  Teutonic  audiences.  Anywhere, 
up  or  down  the  whole  creation  of  the  human 
voice,  the  hearty  bellow,  the  roar  rivaling  the 
African  lions,  and  the  quick,  snapping,  wheez- 
ing breath,  are  "  admired  at  "  by  popular  Ger- 
man audiences  here.  An  indiscriminate 
quantity  of  sound,  indifferent,  bad,  and  worse, 
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is  the  end  which  receives  the  guerdon  of  ap- 
plause. There  are  some  terrible  specimens  of 
this  "vocal  villainy"  here,  but  their  public 
loves  them,  and  will  remain  true  to  them 
long  after  their  plague  of  roaring  has  been 
stamped  out  by  the  ruthless  foot  of  time. 

Popular  vocalism  holds  continual  sway  at  the 
Tivoli,  and  there  is  an  intermittent  fever  of  it 
occasionally  at  the  Baldwin  and  the  California. 
The  aims  of  it  are  equally  true  to  plenty  of 
sound, if  nothing  else.  Occasionally  may  stand 
forth  an  Emma  Abbott,  Richard-the-third- 
crook-back  trill;  "The  East  Rose  of  Summer  " 
changed  into  an  everlasting  daisy,  hanging 
upon  one  note  and  reminding  one  of  a  head 
attached  to  a  » proboscis;  and  De  Lorme  be- 
striding the  stage  demanding  him  to  "  Let  me 
like  a  so-howldjer  fawl "  to  make  a  high 
relief;  Carlton  turning  himself  into  a  double 
acrostic  to  sing  round  his  left  shoulder; 
Francis  Gaillard  assuring  us  that  the  heart, 
boiled,  stewed,  and  it  might  be  wished 
cemented  down,  has  "  giiefs  to  caw-haw-haw- 
hawll  its  oh-howne,"  and  those  dear,  youthful, 
beautiful,  comfortful  girls  of  the  Tivoli 
chorus,  be-screeching  "  Sain-Tann  to  hear  their 
pray-yur,"  are  memorable  as  much  for  ex- 
hibitions of  cleverness  and  ingenuity  as  for 
popular  appreciation. 

Popular  vocalism  of  the  neighing,  braying 
sort,  has  had  a  relapse  during  the  last  few 
years  in  our  concerts;  there  is  not  so  much  as 
there  was;  good  teaching,  fresh  voices  and 
study  are  showing  up  generally.  Still  one 
may  hear  a  contralto  with  six  full  blown 
voices,  a  baratone  with  two  and  a  remnant, 
and  at  least  three  tenors  whose  voices  have 
soared  into  the  undiscovered  country,  not  to 
speak  of  a  soprano  warbling  five  vibratos  and 
at  least  thirteen  different  kinds  of  flatness. 
It  would  be  hateful  to  calculate  how  many 
years  of  patient  practice  have  brought  these 
results,  but  they  are  now  so  confirmed  that, 
like  the  fading  of  Mark  Twain's  summer  roses, 
it  has  come  to  be  their  proper  "  biz." 


RECORD  OF 

THE  TRAVELERS 

Life  and  Accident  Insurance  Co. 

OF  HARTFORD,  CONN. 


EQUITY 

It  has  paid  claimants  nearly  $20,000,000,  of  which 
$1,727,000  was  iu  1890  alone; 

It  has  paid  ONE  IN  EIGHT  of  all  insured  under 
its  Accident  Policies; 

Which  proves  that  it  is  as  ready  to  pay  out  money 
as  to  take  it  in,  and  does  not  evade  just  claims. 

PROMPTNESS 

It  pays  all  claims  at  once  on  receipt  of  satisfac- 
tory proofs,  with  no  days  of  grace  or  discount  for 
immediate  payment. 

LIBERALITY 

Its  policies  are  world  wide,  and  contain  the  most 
liberal  NON- FORFEITURE  PROVISIONS. 

No  other  Life  Policies  so  liberal  cost  as  little 
money,  no  others  so  cheap  give  as  much  for  the 
money. 

SECURITY 

ASSETS  OF  -  -  $12,244,000 
SURPLUS  OF       -      -  2,0K0,000 

Guarantee  the  payment  of  the  heaviest  mass  of 
claims  that  even  great  railroad  and  steamboat  acci- 
dents can  bring  upon  it. 

EXPERIENCE 

Thk  Travelers  has  lived  and  prospered  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century;  no  other  American  accident 
company  is  cither  old  or  prosperous. 
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Having  the  only  thoroughlj 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Bhfriiinn,  Clay  Sl  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8ta.  9,  F. 


J.  E.  FINNEGAN,  City  Agent 

212  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  cor.  Pine,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAITS  STAR  ORCIIKSTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Olltce  hours,  from  12  to  1  1'.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respect  fully  called  to  this  organization.  Tin 
nnders'gned  lias  carefully  selected  the  In  it  artist*  who  posslblv  can 
be  found  in  San  Kranetsco. 

Wc  earnestly  solicit  j our  patronage,  and  if  excellence  Is  what 
you  want,  jra  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Loull  N.  Ultzau,  Musical  Director.  Kichard  L,  Y alike,  Solo  Pianist, 
Address  all  C'oiniiuinicatlonii  regarding  engagement*  to 

LOl'IS  N   R1TZAU,  care  Gray"*  Musk  Store,  SOfl  Tost 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LASERS'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Pari*)  Rooms  34,  «,  36.  37,  San  I'tiincUco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  forja.^o, 
Open  Sundays  from  9  n.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Blf  Cplng  also  performed  with  cure.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


THE  WAVE- 


THE  MUMMERS. 

A  CHARITABLE  BAWL. 

All  leopards  have  the  same  spots,  and  all 
of  Belasco  &  De  Mille's  plays  have  the 
same  idea;  in  this  they  are  much  ahead  of 
other  plays,  that  lack  ideas  altogether.  I 
have  pointed  out  before  that  these  gentlemen 
are  the  most  graceful  of  the  present  crop  of 
literary  pirates  .  who  scour  the  sea  of  stage 
literature,  making  prisoner  whatever  is  good 
or  bright,  chaining  it  to  an  oar  between-decks, 
and  forcing  it  to  the  work  of  rowing  their 
barge  in  search  of  other  plunder.  It  is  very 
late  to  say  that  no  man  is  a  plagiarist  who 
improves  on  what  he  uses  of  another's  labor. 
Originality — when  we  have  reached  an  age 
when  nothing  is  new — is  merely  turning 
outside  in  the  old  clothes.  I  would  not  care 
to  say  how  often  the  incidents  in  that  charm- 
ing stage  picture,  "The  Charity  Ball,"  have 
been  turned  inside  out,  as  I  am  no  statistician: 
nor  would  I  care  to  say  where  the  evidences 
of  the  scissors  and  paste  are;  but  those  of  us 
who  are  cursed  with  obtrusive  memories,  and 
who  suffer  from  having  the  same  story  told 
twice  in  the  same  way,  could,  with  a  little 
mental  labor  and  some  slight  research,  point 
out  the  sources  from  which  the  gentle  adapters 
got  their  plans,  whence  came  the  incidents, 
and  where  was  found  the  dialogue.  If 
Belasco  &  De  Mille  make  a  better  story  out 
of  Smith's  idea  than  Smith  did,  we  should 
all  rejoice  and  pat  the  pirates  on  the  back; 
but  if  they  steal  Smith's  plot  and  dialogue, 
and  make  nothing  more  out  of  it  than  what  it 
was,  they  should  be  scourged  by  every  writer 
who  has  not  done  the  same  thing;  and,  look 
you,  they  would  not  bear  a  stripe. 

"The  Charity  Ball,"  by  Belasco,  De  Mille 
&  Others,  as  presented  at  the  Baldwin  by  the 
Lyceum  Theatre  Company,  is  a  thoroughly  in- 
teresting play,  opulent  in  incident,  wealthy  in 
bright  dialogue,  and  rich  in  plot.  But  it  is 
inartistic.  Of  course,  I  agree  with  Oscar 
Wilde  in  much  that  he  has  said  in  his  "  In- 
tentions"— noticeably  where  he  agrees  with 
me,  but  when  he  states  that  truth  spoils  art 
he  is  more  or  less  in  error.  Truth  is  the  es- 
sence of  art;  art  should  reflect  the  probable, 
which  is  cousin-german  to  the  truth. 
When  we  find  an  ancient  organist  entering  a 
rector's  study  at  three  o'clock  of  a  January 
morning,  to  beg  the  gentle  preacher's  permis- 
sion to  "practice  on  his  beloved  instrument," 
we  are  confronted  with  a  theory,  not  a  condi- 
tion. And  when  we  discover  the  snow,  in  its 
soft  and  winsome  way,  raising  itself  from  the 
ground,  by  its  own  suspenders,  as  it  were,  and 
throwing  itself  against  a  window,  through 
which  streams  the  roseate  gleams  of  a  dawn, 
"soft  as  a  bride  bathed  in  blushes,"  we  are  in- 
troduced to  an  unseasonable  anachronism,  that 
is  much  too  far  from  the  truth  to  be  artistic. 
But  the  best  effects  of  Belasco  &  De  Mille 
come  to  us  through  a  window. 

The  manner  in  which  the  characters  faint 
and  scream  at  the  ball  is  exceedingly  comfort- 
ing: I  have  never  seen  anything  like  it  at  the 
functions  of  the  Woman's  Exchange  or  Art 
Association,  nor,  indeed,  anywhere  else;  but 
if  one  were  to  judge  from  the  work  of  those 
playwrights,  fainting  and  screaming  are  about 
all  the  men  and  women  at  the  ball  have  to  do. 
That  is  horribly  inartistic,  and  if  Belasco  & 
De  Mille  hadn't  taken  the  idea  from  someone 
else  they  would  have  been  open  to  censure. 

The  scene  between  the  brothers  is  strong; 
where  the  rector  is  about  to  strike  Dick,  and 
has  his  hand  stayed  by  the  word  of  his  blind 


mother:  "  Boys,"  is  quite  dramatic,  and  the 
writers  have  done  all  that  was  possible  with  it. 
The  play  is  presented  in  an  excellent  man- 
ner.   The  Lyceum  Company  needs  no  praise. 

It  is  very  unfortunate  that  Belasco  &  De- 
Mille  have  been  discovered  plagiarising,  and 
that  the  evidence  is  so  clear  against  them;  it 
may  end  in  their  getting  into  a  "  huff,"  and 
if  they  do  they  may  stop  compounding. 

The  third  week  will  be  marked  by  the  pro- 
duction of  the  "Idler."  a  play  by  C.  Haddon 
Chambers,  which  the  Eastern  critics  say  calls 
for  the  strongest  dramatic  work  yet  done  by 
the  Lyceum  Company.  Upon  the  fourth  Mon- 
day night  the  company  will  present  Dion 
Houcicault's  standard  comedy  "  Old  Heads 
and  Young  Hearts."  It  will  be  the  first  pres- 
entation of  this  play  here,  with  the  correct 
costumes  of  the  period  in  which  the  action 
occurs,  1845.  The  fifth  and  last  week  of  the 
Lyceum  Company  will  introduce  "  Xerves,"  a 
modern  comedy  quite  different  from  anything 
this  company  has  ever  presented.  It  was 
their  latest  success  at  the  home  theatre.  

Preparations  for  the  production  of  "Ala- 
bama "  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  are  bowling 
along  at  a  rapid  pace.  The  peculiarily  quiet 
nature  of  the  play  requires  a  correspondingly 
picturesque  setting.  While  there  will  be  no 
startling  effects  in  "  Alabama,"  it  is  promised 
that  the  scenic  environment  will  surpass  in 
the  way  of  rustic  beauty  anything  ever  ex- 
hibited on  the  Baldwin  stage.  

"The  Twelve  Temptations"  at  the  California, 
is  beyond  criticism.  If  anyone  is  in  doubt 
of  this,  I  would  respectfully  urge  him  to  see 
it.  I  saw  the  first  act,  and  it  has  not  enough 
temptation  to  draw  me  back  for  the  others. 
As  a  study  of  the  mysterious,  it  is  good;  as  a 
presentation  of  something  amusing  or  instruc- 
tive, it  is  poor;  and  altogether  it  is  bad  enough 
to  dispute  with  the  "  Grab  Bag  "  the  honor  of 
wearing  the  belt  that  "  Fizz  !  Bang  !  Boom  !" 
has  lately  lost.  The  ballet  will  entertain  those 
who  like  that  sort  of  thing.  

"The  Grab  Bag"  at  the  Bush  has  had  a 
good  run;  and  for  the  life  of  me  I  can't  see 
why.  It  will  please  the  audiences  next 
week.  

"  The  Mask  of  Life,"  with  Mr.  Bryton  as 
leading  man,  is  doing  well  at  the  Alcazar. 
Mr.  Morrison  will  follow  in  "  Faust."  
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THE  WIDOW'S  BRACELET. 

When  a  middle-aged  gentleman,  possessed  of  large 
property  and  numerous  relations,  suddenly  falls  in 
love  with  a  young  and  pretty  widow  whom  nobody 
knows,  it  is  not  altogether  a  surprising  circumstance 
that  the  relations  should  with  one  accord  be  con- 
vinced he  has  made  a  mistake. 

The  lady  whom  Mr.  James  Grantley  proposed  to 
honor  with  his  hand  and  fortuue  was  young  and 
handsome,  dressed  well,  though  perhaps  a  little  ex- 
travagantly, and  was  most  decidedly  attractive. 
These  were  facts  beyond  dispute.  That  she  was 
wretchedly  poor,  and  pinched  and  screwed  in  the 
seclusion  of  her  lofty  flat  to  make  the  appearance  she 
did  in  public,  were  facts  equally  patent  to  Mr.  Grant- 
ley's  inquisitive  lady  friends.  To  his  near  relations 
the  coming  marriage  was  a  severe  and  unexpected 
blow;  whilst  his  younger  nephews  and  nieces,  who 
had  been  delicately  reared  under  a  golden  halo  of  ex- 
pectations, through  which  they  were  viewed  by  the 
outer  world  as  through  a  magnifying  glass,  felt  — the 
halo  removed— very  small  and  bare,  and  exceedingly 
bitter  tosvards  the  successful  Mrs.  Mowbray. 

Mrs.  Mowbray  was  a  very  charming  woman  in 
spite  of  her  little  weaknesses;  and,  happy  in  the  pros- 
pect of  release  from  distasteful  economy  and  the 
lofty  flat,  didn't  care  a  rap  for  the  relations.  Mr. 
Grautley  thought  of  nothing  but  pleasing  her,  and  if 
a  little  inclined  to  jealousy  and  anxious  to  keep  the 
pretty  widow  entirely  to  himself,  he  was  clever  and 
rich  enough  to  successfully  combat  anything  resemb- 
ling dullness  in  tete-h-tete  by  a  constant  supply  of  tasteful 
presents;  curios  from  India,  China,  and  Japan,  and 
jewelsenough  to  delight  the  heart  of  any  woman — let 
alone  a  widow.  Among  others,  there  was  a  curious 
bracelet,  a  head  of  Medusa  carved  out  of  an  opal,  set  in 
uncut  emeralds  and  black  pearls,  which  Mrs.  Mow- 
bray prized  above  every  other  ornament,  but  which, 
to  her  unutterable  vexation,  she  lost  a  week  or  two 
after  it  came  into  her  possession. 

Mr.  Grantley  missed  it  at  once,  for,  in  an  outburst 
of  delight,  she  had  declared,  when  he  first  showed  it 
to  her,  that  it  should  never  leave  her  wrist. 

"See  how  much  a  woman's  vow  is  worth  !  "  he 
said,  smiling,  when  she  appeared  without  it;  and 
Mrs.  Mowbray  was  forced  to  acknowledge,  with  more 
annoyance  than  he  had  ever  before  known  her  to  ex- 
hibit, that  the  bracelet  had  disappeared,  and  that  she 
feareil  it  must  have  been  lost  at  a  concert  at  St. 
James 's  Hall,  to  which  she  had  been  with  some  friends 
a  few  days  previously. 

Mr.  Grantley  did  everything  in  his  power  to  recover 
the  bracelet,  but  his  efforts  were  unavailing.  It 
never  reappeared,  nor  could  Mrs.  Mowbray  account 
for  its  loss  to  her  entire  satisfaction,  although  the 
theories  she  constructed  with  that  purpose  were  both 
varied  and  ingenious. 

It  had  been  arranged  at  first  that  the  wedding 
should  take  place  soon,  but  several  untoward  events 
had  interfered  to  delay  it,  and  the  engagement 
lengthened  into  an  affair  of  months.  The  interval 
gained  for  Mrs.  Mobray  one  very  sincere  friend  in  the 
person  of  Mrs.  Southey,  a  cousin  of  Mr.  Grantley's, 
too  far  removed  to  be  interested  in  his  money,  and  too 
good-hearted  to  be  unkind.  This  lady  liked  and  ad- 
mired the  widow,  fespoused  her  cause  with  warmth, 
and  did  battle  with  the  relations  upon  her  behalf. 

"  You  see, "she  explained  to  Mrs.  Mowbray,  "things 
will  be  more  pleasant  when  you  are  married;  ours  is  a 
large  family,  and  you  can  choose  your  friends.  By 
the  way,"  she  went  on, "  you  must  come  and  dine  with 
me  next  week.  I  have  a  family  party — just  a  few  of 
our  nicest  relations;  and  I  should  like  you  to  meet 
them.    You  remember  Minnie  Colville  ?" 

Mrs.  Mobray  thought  a  moment.  "Is  it  James's 
niece,  the  one  whose  husband  is  in  India  ?  I  met 
her  once,  some  months  back,  just  before  he  left  Eng- 
land." 

"Yes,"  Mrs.  Southey  returned;  "and  she  is  com- 
ing, if  she  returns  home  in  time;  she  is  in  Yorkshire 
now.  As  you  are  both  alone  in  the  world,  at  present, 
I  shall  expect  you  to  be  great  friends." 

Mrs.  Mobray  accepted  the  invitation  gladly  enough, 
hut  the  evening  of  the  dinner  found  her  ho>s  de  combat 
with  a  racking  headache.  Mr.  Grantley  carried  the 
news  to  his  cousin,  who  was,  of  course,  considerably 
disappointed. 

"  Nellie  will  be  better  to-morrow,  no  doubt,"  she 
said,  kindly,  "she  must  take  care  of  herself  and 
come  and  dine  with  us  some  other  time." 

Mrs.  Southey  had,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  arranged  the 
dinner  with  the  object  of  introducing  the  bride-elect; 
and  the  guests  had  mostly  accepted  with  the  object 
of  criticising  her.  These  intentions  frustrated,  the 
assembled  company  naturally  suffered  depression. 
Every  one  seemed  dull;  Mr.  Grantley,  always  in- 
clined to  silence,  scarcely  spoke  a  word,  and  the 
most  strenuous  exertions  of  host  and  hostess  failed  to 
make  conversation  general.  r 

It  was  apparently  with  the  object  of  breaking  an 


uncomfortable  silence  that  Mr.  Southey,  who  had 
taken  in  Mrs.  Colville,  bent  his  head  and  examined  a 
bracelet  she  was  wearing. 

"  What  a  curious  jewel!  "  he  remarked.  "A  head 
of  Medusa,  isn't  it?  It  seems  finely  carved — and  out 
of  an  opal,  too." 

Mr.  Grantley  started,  and  every  head  turned  me- 
chanically in  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Colville's  bracelet. 

"It  is  curious,"  she  returned;  "and  the  way  it 
came  into  my  possession  was  curious,  too." 

Everyone  looked  interested.  Mrs.  Southey  felt 
truly  grateful  to  Minnie  Colville  and  the  bracelet. 

"Mystery  and  a  Medusa's  head!  Our  curiosity 
is  aroused.  Tell  us  the  story,  Minnie,"  she  said, 
smiling. 

Mrs.  Colville  smiled  back  again.  "  Don't  expect 
too  much.  If  there  is  any  romance  connected  with 
the  bracelet -  and  somehow  I  fancy  there  must  be  — I 
cannot  relate  it.  It  happened  in  the  autumn,  just 
before  Jack  went  to  India,  we  went  to  the  Empire  one 
evening  to  see  a  wonderful  ballet.  I  don't  care  for 
ballets  myself,  but  it  suits  Jack  to  think  that  1  do. 
There  was  a  great  crowd  coming  out,  and  we  had  to 
wait  a  long  time  ifor  the  carriage.  A  lady  and 
gentleman  who  had  been  standing  a  little  way  in 
front  of  us  waited  a  long  time  too,  and  came  out  just 
as  we  did.  As  we  crossed  the  pavement  1  heard 
something  fall, and  a  moment  afterwards  my  foot  struck 
against  this  bracelet,  and  Jack  picked  it  up.  I  never 
doubted  that  it  belonged  to  the  lady  I  had  noticed. 
She  was  just  entering  her  carriage,  and  the  gentle- 
man was  following,  when  Jack  took  it  to  her.  Do 
you  know,  when  he  spoke  to  her  she  turned  her 
head  in  the  opposite  direction,  and,  muffling  herself 
up  in  her  cloak,  called  to  the  coachman  to  drive  on, 
whilst  her  companion  pulled  up  the  window;  and 
as  Jack  stood  there  staring  at  them  they  actually 
drove  off  without  a  word.  We  made  inquiries  after- 
wards, but  never  found  the  owner,  so  sometimes  I 
wear  the  bracelet.  Perhaps  I  may  meet  the  lady  some 
day.    Who  knows  ?  " 

"A  curious  incident,  certainly,"  Mr.  Southey  said 
thoughtfully,  "but,  of  course,  it  is  possible  that  the 
bracelet  didn't  belong  to  the  lady." 

"Quite  possible,"  Mrs.  Colville  returned  with  an  ex- 
pressive smile.  "But  she  might  have  said  'thank 
you.' " 

Mr.  Grantley,  who  had  listened  to  the  story 
silently  but  with  strained  attentiou,  waited  till  ex- 
clamation and  comment  had  died  away  and  then 
spoke  quietly. 

"  I  think  you  said  you  found  the  bracelet  shortly 
before  Major  Colville  left  England.  That  would  have 
been  towards  the  end  of  November?  " 

"Yes,  quite  the  end,  the  29th  I  think,"  Mrs. 
Colville  answered.  "Have  you  lost  a  bracelet, 
Uncle?  " 

"  No,"  Mr.  Grantley  said,  curtly;  and  then  added, 
"  but  I  should  like  to  look  at  this  one  if  you  will 
allow  me." 

The  bracelet  was  at  once  handed  to  him.  He  ex- 
amined it  with  interest,  and  then  returned  it,  merely 
saying,  in  his  quiet  way,  "Many  thanks."  And  the 
matter  then  dropped. 

*******       *  * 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Grantley  and  Mrs.  Mow- 
bray faced  each  other  in  the  latter's  flat,  the  one  pale 
and  stern,  the  other  flushed  and  in  tears. 

"You  tell  me  that  you  lost  the  bracelet  at  St.  James's 
Hall,"  Mr.  Grantly  was  saying,  "and  my  niece,  Mrs. 
Colville,  picked  it  up  the  same  evening  coming  out  of 
the  Empire.  Can  you  offer  any  explanation  of  the 
circumstance  ?  " 

"  I  can't  understand  it  and  I  cannot  explain,"  Mrs. 
Mowbray  said,  in  a  tone  of  despair.  "  I  tell  you  the 
whole  truth  when  I  say  that  to  the  best  of  my  belief  I 
lost  the  bracelet  at  St.  James's  Hall.  I  never  went  to 
the  Empire  in  my  life.    Whom  should  I  go  with  ?  " 

Mr.  Grantly  maintained  a  significant  silence. 

Mrs.  Mowbray  looked  into  his  face,  and  her  own 
grew  very  pale. 

"  You  don't  believe  me,"  she  said. 

Mr.  Grantley  hesitated.  "  I  am  afraid  your  mem- 
ory is  a  little  deficient,"  he  returned. 

"  I  wish,  I  wish  I  had  been  there  last  night."  Mrs. 
Mowbray  said  at  last,  after  a  long  silence.  "  Perhaps 
something  might  have  occurred  to  explain  the  affair." 

"  I  think  it  is  fortunate  you  were  not  there,"  Mr. 
Grantley  put  in  quickly.  "  If  you  had  claimed  the 
bracelet  it  must  have  placed  us  both  in  a  very  painful 
position;  as  it  happened,  no  one  is  any  the  wiser." 

"  You  said  nothing  then  ?  "  Mrs.  Mowbray  asked 
eagerly. 

"  Nothing,"  Mr.  Grantley  answered.  "  No  one  need 
ever  know  why  we  ."    He  hesitated  and  paused. 

"Why  we  parted."  Mrs.  Mowbray  was  not  deficient 
in  courage,  and  finished  the  sentence  without  a  trem- 
ble in  her  voice.  "  I  thank  you  for  your  considera- 
tion.   No  one  need  ever  know,  no  one  shall  ever 

know  till  I  do,  and  then   "  Mrs.  Mowbray's  eyes 

flashed,  though  her  lip9  were  white,  "and  then  all  the 
world  shall  know  how  you  have  wronged  me." 

Mr.  Grantley  had  opened  the  door,  but  there  was  a 


ring  in  Mrs.  Mowbray's  voice  that  compelled  him  to 
pause.  He  stood  for  a  moment  undecided,  and  gazed 
at  Mrs.  Mowbray,  who  gazed  at  him  with  all  the  light 
gone  out  of  her  eyes  and  her  lips  trembling.  Then  an 
obtrusive  saying  concerning  "Caesar's  wile"  suddenly 
presented  itself  to  Mr.  Grantley's  mind,  and  he  turned 
and  left  the  room  without  a  word,  and  shut  the  door 
behind  him. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day  Mrs.  Mow- 
bray roused  herself.  The  same  question,  followed  by 
the  same  unsatisfactory  answer,  had  coursed  through 
her  brain  lill  she  felt  she  could  bear  it  110  longer. 

"I  will  go  and  see  this  Mrs.  Colville,"  she  said  to 
herself  at  last.  "  It  may  not  be  any  use,  bat  it  is  bet- 
ter than  doing  nothing." 

She  sent  a  note  to  Mrs.  Southev,  asking  for  Mrs. 
Colville's  address,  and  when  the  servant  returned  with 
the  answer  she  read  and  re-read  it,  looking  as  she  did 
so  a  little  puzzled.  Her  face  did  not  clear  as  she  dressed, 
nor  as  she  walked  to  the  address  given,  and  when 
she  reached  the  house  and  stood  upon  the  doorstep 
and  looked  round,  she  said  under  her  breath  : 

"  No.  I  have  certainly  never  been  here  before.  I 
suppose  I  must  have  dreamt  it." 

Mrs.  Colville  was  at  home,  and  appeared  a  little 
surprised  to  see  her.  At  any  other  time  Mrs  Mowbray 
would  have  fe't  difficulty  in  stating  her  errand;  to-day 
she  went  straight  to  the  point  without  embarrassment 
or  hesitation.  Mrs.  Colville  listened  in  silence,  and 
then  exclaimed  : 

"  The  bracelet  yours  ?  But  what  an  extraordinary 
thing !  I  assure  you  I  didn't  recognize  you,  or  I 
should  never  have  said  as  much  as  I  did  last  night." 

Mrs.  Mowbray  turned  scarlet. 

"  It  is  not  a  matter  for  surprise  that  you  should  not 
have  recognized  me,"  she  said.  "I  was  not  there;  I 
was  never  at  the  Empire  in  my  life." 

"Oh,  indeed."  Mrs.  Colville  looked  at  her  rather 
oddly,  "How  very  awkward  for  you;  I  am  so  very 
sorry  I  said  what  I  did;  of  course,  you  will  understand 
I  had  no  idea.  You  would  like  to  have  the  bracelet 
now,  I  dare  say  ?  " 

Her  look,  more  than  her  words,  made  Mrs.  Mow- 
bray tremble  with  auger. 

"  Certainly,"  she  answered,  trying  to  speak  indif- 
ferently, "  if  you  are  satisfied  that  it  is  mine." 

Mrs.  Colville  smiled  just  perceptibly.  "  Of  course," 
she  returned,  "  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  that  the 
bracelet  is  yours.    I  don't  think  Uncle  James  had 

another.    He  asked  to  see  it,  and  ."  Something  in 

Mrs.  Mowbray's  expression  made  her  stop  suddenly 
and  hurry  from  the  room.  When  she  returned,  Mrs. 
Mowbray  took  the  bracelet  quietly  enough,  and 
thanked  her  for  the  care  she  had  taken  of  it. 

There  was  a  curious  expression  in  Mrs.  Mowbray's 
face  as  she  walked  home;  the  puzzled  look  it  had 
worn  before  was  still  there,  struggling  with  a  vague 
sensation  of  coming  light.  She  passed  quickly 
through  the  streets,  with  her  brow  contracted  and  her 
head  bent  down;  when  suddenly,  as  she  entered  her 
own  room  and  glanced  round,  the  light  dawned,  and 
she  could  not  help  giving  a  scream  of  delight. 

*»*****•♦' 

After  the  unexpected  termination  of  the  engage- 
ment, Mrs.  Southey  behaved  with  her  usual  kindness, 
though  quite  as  curious  upon  the  subject  as  others, 
she  never  alluded  to  it-,  and  Mrs.  Mowbray  feeling 
perfectly  at  ease  with  her,  went  to  her  house  as  often 
as  ever.  It  was  upon  the  occasion  of  one  of  these  in- 
formal visits  that  Mr.  Southey  casually  remarked, 
"Oh,  by  the  way,  Major  Colville  is  coining  home. 
He  has  had  a  slight  sunstroke,  and  the  doctors  have 
ordered  him  back  to  England." 

Mrs.  Mowbray  supposed,  in  a  low  voice,  that  Mrs. 
Colville  was  very  pleased. 

"I  am  not  quite  so  sure  about  that,"  Mr.  Southey 
returned.  "Minnie  likes  India,  and  was  to  have  gone 
out  to  him  at  the  end  of  the  year.  He  is  particularly 
nice.    I  should  like  you  to  meet  him." 

A  few  weeks  later  Mrs.  Mowbray,  calling  to  return 
some  books,  found  herself  Confronted  in  the  hall  by 
Mrs.  Southey,  who  appeared  a  little  confused. 

"  My  dear,"  she  said,  "I  have  a  few  friends  to 
lunch  this  morning.  You  know  how  pleased  I  shall 
be  if  you  will  stay,  only — perhaps  I  had  better  tell 
you — James  is  here." 

Mrs.  Mowbray  made  a  movement  towards  the 
door.    Mrs.  Southey  followed. 

"  He  is  here  to  meet  the  Colvilles.  I  told  you  the 
Major  had  returned,  did  I  not  ?  " 

Mrs.  Mowbray  turned  suddenly;  she  breathed 
quickly,  her  face  was  scarlet. 

"  Yes,  and  you  said  you  would  like  me  to  meet  him. 
I  shall  be  very  pleased  to  stay,"  she  returned;  and 
she  followed  her  astonished  hostess  into  the  drnwing- 
room,  placing  her  hand  on  her  wrist  as  she  did  so  to 
make  sure  that  she  was  wearing  the  bracelet  with  the 
Medusa's  head,  which  she  had  retained  when  she  sent 
back  the  other  presents  Mr.  Grautley  had  given  her. 

At  lunch  she  appeared  in  unusually  good  spirits, 
laughing  and  talking  with  Major  Colville,  by  whose 
9ide  9he  found  herself.  The  conversation  turned 
upon  native  costume. 

"  Now,  tell  me,  you  ought  to  know,"  she  said, 


1 
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"what  is  done  with  the  old  clothes  we  send  out  to 
India?  You  must  have  seen  the  advertisements. 
'  Cast  off  clothes  and  uniforms  purchased.  For  ex- 
portation to  India  and  the  Colonies.'  " 

"Beyond  assuring  you  that  the  natives  don't  figure 
in  them,  I  really  can't  give  you  any  information," 
Major  Colville  replied  with  a  smile. 

"  You  seem  to  know  all  about  it.  Nellie.  May  I  ask 
if  vou  are  in  the  habit  of  sending  old  clothes  to 
India  and  the  Colonies?''  Mrs.  Southey  asked. 

"No,  I  never  tried  that."  Mrs.  Mowbray  returned. 
"  1  once  answered  some  advertisements  in  exchange 
columns,  and  bitterly  regretted  it  afterwards.  People, 
you  know,  write  under  a  nom  dt  flume,  aud  you  can't 
tell  with  whom  you  are  corresponding." 

"  I  can  understand  that  that  might  cause  a  little 
awkwardness,"  Mr.  Southey  remarked,  laughing.  "  I 
suppose  now  if  you  and  another  lady  exchanged 
gowns  and  met  afterward  each  wearing  the  other's 
frock,  the  situation  might  be  a  little  embarrassing.'' 

"Yes,"  Mrs.  Mowbray  continue. 1,  glancing  at  Mr. 
Grantley,  who  had  scarcely  skoken,  "  ami  if  the 
other  lady  gives  utterance  to  a  supposition  she  should 
suffer." 

"  You  speak  feelingly,"  Mr.  Grantley  said,  looking 
disturbed.    "  From  experience,  perhaps?" 

"  From  experience,"  Mrs.  Mowbray  repeated,  with 
sparkling  eyes.  "Once  I  sent  away  a  valuable  brace- 
let in  the  pocket  of  an  opera  mantle  that  I  had  worn 
the  previous  evening,  and  the  next  thing  I  heard 

about  it  was  that  a  lady  had  picked  it  up  at  the  Km- ,  ejectment  and  for  the  use  of  the  greater  por- 


with  the  Edison  concern,  as  they  are  thereby 
made  independent  of  the  Brush  system  which 
they  have  hitherto  used.  This  system,  as 
those  who  are  posted  on  electric  light  matters 
know,  has  been  absorbed  by  the  Fort  Wayne 
people,  Edison's  able  competitors.  There  are 
some  who  go  so  far  as  to  allege  that  to  the 
lapsing  of  the  California  Electric  Light  Co 's 
patents  and  rights  over  the  Brush  system,  is 
attributable  the  organization  of  the  newcon- 
cern  of  which  I  believe  Mr.  Rose  is  to  be 
president. 

On  the  strength  of  all  this,  the  stock  has 
declined  to  1 7.  Some  of  the  shareholders  have 
thus  displayed  their  lack  of  absolute  faith  in 
I  a  company  whose  destinies  are  controlled  by 
Alonza  II a \  ward,  P.  Cornwall,  Gustave  Sutro 
and  Geo.  H.  Rowe. 

*  *  * 

Hawaiian  Commercial  is  t,}.  ,  bid,  4  asked. 
The  decline  is  doubtless  due  to  the  suit  of 
George  Macfarlane  for  a  million  dollars  against 
the  company.    The  suit  is  for  damages  and 


A  grand  concert  will  be  given  by  the  Fifth  Infantry 
Regiment  Band,  at  Blair  Park,  Piedmont,  to  day  and 
to  morrow,  at  1:30  P.M.  The  programme  is:  March, 
"Criterion.'  Yoelker;  Overture,  "  A  Night  Off,"  E. 
Boettger;  Seng,  "  The  Trumpeter  of  Saekkingen,"  Y. 
K.  Nessler;  Waltz,  "  Visions  of  a  Beautiful  Woman," 
Fahrbach;  Gavotte,  "  Minnie,  ' T.  P.  Brooke;  Selec- 
tion, "  Krnani,"  A.  Heinicke;  Overture,  "  Strath - 
more.''  C.  W.  Bennet;  Spanish  Fantasia,  "  La 
Paloma,"  Missnd;  Concert  Schottische,  (cornet  solo), 
"Odeon,"  Weiiigarten;  Selection,  "Olivette," 
Audran;  "Turkish  Patrol,"  Th.  Michaelis;  Gallop, 
"  Rotten  Row,"  Kelcr  Bela. 


pire.  1  should  never  have  known  how  it  happened, 
hail  I  not  had  occasion  to  call  upon  the  lady  after- 
ward, and  so  remembered  the  address,  aud  with  that 
the  incident  of  putting  the  bracelet  in  the  pocket." 

"  Why,  Minnie  !"  Mrs.  Colville's  sister  Amy  ex- 
claimed* "  You  found  a  bracelet  at  the  Empire." 

"  Minnie  at  the  Empire  !"  Major  Colville  remarked, 
looking  surprised.  "  She  seems  to  have  been  having 
a  good  time  while  I  have  been  away." 

"  What  nonsense,  Jack  !  "  Amy  retorted.  "Why, 
you  took  her  there  yourself.  You  must  remember  the 
curious  bracelet  she  found.  She  told  us  all  about  it 
here  one  evening." 

Every  shade  of  color  had  left  ?.Irs.  Colville's  face. 
Her  husband  looked  as  black  as  thunder. 

"  I  never  took  Minnie  to  the  Empire,"  he  said; 
"  and  this  is  the  first  time  I  have  heard  of  her  find- 
ing a  bracelet  there.  Whom  did  you  go  with, 
Minnie  ?  " 

"  Mrs.  Colville  told  me  and  others  that  she  went 
with  you  to  the  Empire  on  the  twenty-ninth  of  last 
November,''  Mrs.  Mowbray  said,  uever  taking  her 
eyes  off  her  enemy,  and  she  unclasped  and  held  up 
the  Medusa's  head. 

A  light  broke  upon  Mr.  Grantley. 

"  Is  it  possible  the  story  was  false  ?  "  he  exclaimed. 

"  I — I  was  taken  by  surprise.  I  never  expected  to 
meet  you  here.  I  couldn't  say  how  I  got  the  brace- 
let," Mrs.  Colville  gasped. 

"  You  knew  it  was  Mrs.  Mowbray's,  and  that  I 

 "  Mr.  Grantley  began.    But  Mrs.  Colville  had 

heard  enough,  and,  rushing  from  the  room,  went  into 
a  fit  of  hysterics  on  the  staircase. 
'•r  »******»» 

Mrs.  Mowbray  was  generous  and  forgave  readily, 
cutting  short  Mr.  Grantley's  abashed  apologies;  and 
Mr.  Grantley,  who  was  heartily  ashamed  of  his  niece 
and  himself,  reciprocated  by  cutting  equally  short 
Mrs.  Mowbrav's  widowhood. 


tion  of  the  finest  tract  of  land  in  the  island — 
some  ten  thousand  acres,  an  undivided  half  of 
which  Colonel  Macfarlane  has  owned  for  years 
past. 

*  *  * 

Bank  of  California  slock  is  being  freely 
offered  in  100  share  lots  at  275'j.  This  in- 
cludes the  dividend  of  $375  payable  on  the 
15th  prox.  It  is  rumored  that  the  stock  of- 
fered is  a  portion  of  the  large  holdings  of  the 
Sliaron  estate.  Investor. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

The  gentlemen  controlling  the  destinies  of 
the  California  Electric  Eight  Co.  have  formed 
a  local  corporation  styled  the  Edison  Eight  & 
Power  Co.  The  new  concern  has  a  capital 
stock  of  three  millions  of  dollars — 30,000 
shares.  To  it,  I  understand,  the  California 
Electric  has  made  over  its  electric  lighting 
plant  in  this  city  in  exchange  for  10,000  of 
the  aforesaid  stock,  the  plant  being  still  sub- 
ject to  the  $300,000  worth  of  bonds.  Of  the 
remaining  20,000  shares,  10,500  remain  in  the 
Treasury  and  1500  are  to  go  to  the  Edison 
General  Electric  Co.  of  New  York.  It  must 
not  be  understood  that  the  California  Electric 
is  to  be  merged  entirely  into  the  new  concern. 
Its  earnings  are  to  be  derived  from  the  profits 
of  the  Edison  Light  and  Power  Co.,  together 
with  the  income  derived  from  the  sale  of  sup- 
plies in  San  Francisco  and  from  its  small  outside  been~especiaily~bacC  so  the  Home  Mutual  'and  the  Sun 
interest  in  Eureka,  San  Jose, and  other  interior  will  doubtless  report  profits,  but  nothing  alarming 


The  underwriters  are  resting  alter  the  Fourth  —  all 
but  the  adjusters  who  are  engaged  in  assessing  the 
cost  of  National  Holiday  fires.  One  competent  gen- 
tleman assures  me  that  the  total  loss  for  the  coast  will 
be  about  fioo.oco,  at  w  hich  figure  patriotism  seems  to 
come  rather  high.  It  is  undoubtedly  a  holy  and  a 
wholesome  thought  to  burn  down  churches,  consume 
dwellings,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  just  for  the  satis- 
faction of  feeling  how  great  a  nation  we  are,  but  such 
methods  of  celebration,  however  emphatic,  seem  to  me 
a  bit  barbarous.  Similar  excellent  results  might  be 
attained  without  adding  so  materially  to  the  fire 
w  aste.  About  the  church,  there's  a  story  going  the 
rounds  that  seems  to  point  an  insurance  moral — the 
only  species  of  lessoti  that  in  these  days  has  any  especial 
application.  The  building  was  protected  by  an  in- 
surance policy — the  premium  on  which  Mr.  Sherman, 
of  Sherman  &  Clay,  paid.  Unfortunately,  he  moved 
over  to  Fruit  vale  and  his  interest  became  concentrated 
on  another  church.  Applied  to  for  the  usual  dona- 
tion he  regretted  his  inability,  but  offered  to  help  out 
by  paying  half.  The  pastor  found  himself  unable  to 
raise  the  other  half  so  the  church  burned  down,  and 
now  the  congregation  will  either  have  to  go  else- 
where or  else  put  up  another.  E  W.  Carpenter  has  a 
saving  which  he  finds  has  great  weight  with  clerical 
gentlemen  who  are  interested  in  the  insurance  or  non- 
insurance  of  churches.  "  It's  all  very  well,"  he  says. 
"  to  trust  Providence  for  half  the  value,  but  takeout 
a  policy  for  the  rest." 

$  afe  5£ 

There's  to  be  a  meeting  of  the  Fire  Underwriters' 
Association  on  the;twenty-first,  at  which  Mr.  Lowe,  the 
Compact's  electric  expert,  will  read  his  second  paper 
on  electricity.  The  clerks  belonging  to  the  junior 
association  have  been  invited  to  attend.  These  lec- 
tures are  now  given  in  the  comfortable  rooms  whicli 
the  Association  has  had  fitted  up  for  itself  ou  the 
third  floor  of  the  Newhall  building  on  Sansome  street. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  Fireman's  Fund  will  make  a  good 
showing  for  the  past  half  year,  but  I  don't  imagine 
the  rest  of  the  locals  will  have  a  great  deal  to  boast 
of.    So  far  as  the  Coast  is  concerned,  the  vear  has  not 


cities.    I  believe  this  move  was  not 


made  *  "^e  Union  makes  the  best  showing  it  has  for  years, 
and  at  the  semi-annual  meeting  President  James  is  to 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Ladies  and  gentlemen  who  are  fond  of  terrapin 
would  do  well  to  leave  orders  with  Mrs.  Yarrow,  the 
Esmond  kitchen  and  dining-room,  319  Ellis  street. 
Mrs.  Yarrow  is  noted  for  cooking  terrapin  in  any 
style.  Orders  taken  and  delivered  in  any  quantity  at 
shortest  notice. 


"  What  is  the  first  step,  Mr.  Soaker,  in  learning  to 
paint  the  town  ?  " 

"A  course  of  drawing,  sir." 
"Aud  what  do  we  draw  ?  " 
"Corks,  sir." — .Vnc  York  Imtli. 


A  Perfect  Complexion 

CREATED  INSTAISTLiY 


ii  v  inn  i  sk  or 


MRS.  GRAHAM'S 

Eugenie  Enamel 

(Will  IK  OK  PUtSH) 


without  due  deliberation.  The  directors  prob-  be  re.elected)  and  everything  will  go  smoothly  again, 
ably  deemed  it  wise  to  make  this  connection  |  Local. 


Harmless,  Delicate,  shows  no  trace  of  ponder,  remains 
oil  all  day.  Ladies  troubled  with  an  oily  skin  will  like  the 
flesh  tint  best.    Woe,  fi.uo.    Al!  Druggists  sell  it. 
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GERVA1SE  GRAHAfn,  Beauty  Doatoi. 

SAN  FRANCUOO 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^"t^^i™ 


Alsn,   IIKAVV  KATJOU 
DUCKS  from  SO  to  lit)  Inches  wid 
Ducks. 


an. I  Hard 
DUCKS;  WAGON   AND  DRAPER 
Monumental  ami  Imperial  Ounce 


Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltlmoro 


Ml  RTIIY,  HRA.KT  A  CO.,  Pacific  Coasl  s„,„  Ag-ul, 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE.S 

The  California  Savings  and  Loan  Soci- 
ety, corner  of  Powell  and  Eddy  Sis. 

the  half  year  ending  fune  30,  1S91,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rale  of  live  and  four-tenths  4- 10)  perfcent 
per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  and  one-half  (4.J4)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  ami  after  Wednesday,  July  I,  1891. 

VERNON  CAM  PBELL,  Secretary. 


The  German  Saving-sand  Loan  Society, 

52(>  California  Street— For  the  half  year  end- 
ing June  30,  1891,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the 
nite  of  five  and  four-tenths  (5  4-10)  per  cent  per  annum 
ou  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-half  (41^)  per  cent 
per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  ou  and  after 
Wednesday,  July  1,  1891. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society,  101  Mont- 
gomery Street,  cor.  Sutter— The  Board  of 
Directors  declared  a  dividend  for  the  half  year  ending 
June  30,  1891,  at  the  rateof  five  and  fonr-tenths  (5  4-10) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits  and  four  and  oua 
half  (4%)  per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits  free 
of  taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  July  1,  1891. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMAN t,  Cashier. 
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HINE-MOA. 

(to  c.  a.  f.) 
YT7HE  maid  of  Rotorua,  who 

Played  Hero  and  Leauder,  too, 
With  her  of  Sestos  well  may  vie; 
Thus  won  she  young  Tutanekai. 
A  little  princess,  shy  and  lone, 
She  nightly  heard  soft  music  blown; 
Across  the  shadowed  lake  it  came, 
And  set  her  little  heart  aflame. 
Now  Hine-Moa  was  high-born, 
But  so  her  lowly  lover's  horn 
Did  trumpet  love  into  her  ear 
She  could  no  other  message  hear; 
Though  Tiki  played  his  pipe  full  well, 
Far  short  the  rival  measures  fell; 
Perhaps  they  were  the  fishes'  quarry, 
They  never  crossed  into  the  whare: 
"Ah,  me!  "  such  was  her  nightly  sigh, 
"  The  horn  of  my  Tutanekai  !  " 
At  last,  one  night,  so  sweet  the  strain, 
Her  heart  was  breaking  with  the  pain; 
She  sought  the  shore — not  one  canoe  ! 
She  must  across,  what  should  she  do  ? 
A  high-born  maiden  and  strong  love 
Few  things  need  fear.   Now  from  above 
The  jealous  stars  beheld  a  sight 
Worth  watching  for  a  thousand  night: 
The  beauty  of  that  warm  love-land 
Cast  her  gay  raiment  to  the  sand, 
And,  as  befits  a  chieftain's  daughter, 
Give  her  brown  body  to  the  water. 
The  stars  a  very  rain  of  gold 
Looked  down,  and  the  moonbeams,  fold  on  fold, 
Laid  silver,  wheresoever  led 
The  glossy  little  bobbing  head; 
To  see  the  dimpling  jewels  break 
It  seemed  half  heaven  was  on  the  lake: 
So,  in  her  glorious  wedding  cover, 
Sped  Hine-Moa  to  her  lover. 
Tutanekai,  how  had  he  blown 
Could  he  have  seen  her  there,  alone, 
Toiling— it  seemed  a  thousand  mile— 
Toward  old  Mokoia's  passioned  isle! 
He  saw  her  not,  but  on  he  blew 
Till  the  spring,  Waikimihia,  knew 
A  shape  he  never  knew  before: 
It  stole  up  to  him  from  the  shore, 
And  straight  he  felt  his  hot  heart  cling 
About  a  smoother,  purer  thing 
Than  smote  Acteon  from  the  fount 
Of  old  Cithseron's  mystic  mount — 
A  round,  brown  body  robed  in  gold, 
An  angel  trembling  with  the  cold. 
Sweet  love  !  whatever  be  the  zone, 
Not  long  it  leaves  the  loved  alone; 
Tutanekai — 'twas  time,  we  think — 
Was  all  athirst,  and  deep  must  drink. 
"  Go,  slave,"  he  said,  "  and  from  the  lake 
Bring  me  a  cup  that  I  may  slake 
This  fever."    When  the  slave  returned, 
Fiercer  the  lover's  fever  burned; 
For  a  bad  stranger  in  the  spring 
Did  "  break  the  calabash,"  did  fling 
It  down  "  most  madly  "  to  the  ground. 
Tutanekai,  with  a  fierce  bound, 
Sprang  out  into  the  starry  night 
And  challenged  all  the  pool  to  fight: 
"  Who  is  it  dares  Tutanekai  ?  " 
A  low  voice  answered,  "  It  is  I." 
And  forthwith  from  the  clinging  water, 
Leaped  Hine-Moa,  chieftain's  daughter, 
Brown  Hine-Moa,  clad  with  light 
That  struck  wide  day  through  all  the  night; 
And — Here  the  stars  shot  round  such  glory 
They  burned  the  best  part  of  the  story. 

—John  Vance  Cheney. 


"  So  your  first  love  married  a  doctor,  eh  ? 

"  Yes.    She  seemed  cut  out  for  a  doctor's  wife." 

"  In  what  way?" 

"Oh,  I  don't  know  what  gave  me  that  impression 
save  for  the  fact  that  I  was  not  a  doctor."— New  Yeri 
Truth. 


HOTEIi  WAEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Most  Complete  and 
Kle<*ant  Summer  Ke- 
M>rt  in  California. 

fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  ami  Appoint- 
ments not  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPKRB  *  CLIMATE* 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevui  in  s. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 


-SEA   BEACH  HOTEL*- 


The  only  First-class  Hotel  In  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  In  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  soasou.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutcs-walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  X.  SVLUVAN,  Proprietor. 


PACIFIC  OGEAJJJOIJSE 


Sar^ta  Qruz,  <£al. 


This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special    Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

cu.  j.  mccoiibUm 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless  Among  the  Summer  Resorts 

■  , — ^ 

J.  B.  PKAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  aud 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  Leading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds:  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  line  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  be 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 
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FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

E E  PBC TV AIi I. T  I' if E V EX TE />. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  Wodd-Renowned  Face  lilcach  not 
only  removes  llie  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  '  How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  A  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  Jj.oo;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MMK.   A.  RUPPERT 


fit    POST  STKEKT 


FAKLOKS,  7  ana  8 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 

OUTFITS  h 


YACHT1NU 
and 

TENNIS 
UET-UPS 


HATS  and  BONNETS 
10 

Complete  Costnmes 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOME  GOWNS 

A  specialty 


Representing  Jenness  ]YIiller,  N-  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-tittiug  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  tit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book. 
'  Artistic  Gowning." 

mBNTlOU  "THH  U1AVB" 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Ilreakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLBPHONE    NO.  lOBS 

LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  p.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
«>r  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco. 

UU.    OQ.    RAJ4K»    TP»Ht»  mgr..  Cat.  Hy 


FASHIONS. 


1003H  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


I  like  letters;  they  always  wake  me  up 
Here's  one  that  came  last  Saturday.  It's  a 
good,  sensible  letter,  too.  and  I'm  glad  the 
writer  wrote  it: 

Santa  Monica,  July  4,  1891. 

Dicar  Madam:— May  I  ask  what  you  have  to  say 
to  the  ordinary  woman  about  wearing  silk  tights  and 
silk  skirts  ?  Of  course,  she  ought  not  to  exist,  the  com- 
nioii-ueither-rich-nor  poor  woman,  but  she  does,  with 
other  evils.  The  woman  who  is,  after  all,  comfort- 
able, stylish,  even  attractive;  the  woman  who  can 
afford  besides  her  wrapper  but  two  street  gowns,  one 
for  ordinary  wear,  the  other  for  "occasions." 

Then  if  one  wears  a  jersey-woven  suit  of  fine  wool, 
a  fine,  close-ribbed  corset-cover,  what  need  has  she 
of  tights  ? 

As  to  a  silk  skirt,  it  is  madness  for  a  woman  whose 
pin-money  is  limited  to  do  anything  but  dream  of  one. 

I  know  every  one  ought  to  live  well;  to  have  a 
maid;  to  travel;  above  all,  to  dress  well — not  "  loud," 
but  really  well,  with  even  a  touch  of  the  artistic.  But 
— but  there  are  women  of  taste  who  must  shut  their 
eyes  to  much  they  desire. 

I  am  fond  of  your  articles,  but,  perchance,  they  are 
written  only  for  women  of  a  long  purse?  If  so,  you 
w  ill  not  answer  this  in  your  next  article. 

You  know  the  women  who  do  not  wear  silk  tights 
must  be  stylish,  even  if  it  is  of  different  texture. 
Sincerely. 


Now,  that's  what  I  call  a  good  letter.  It 
has  nice  pointed  questions  in  it,  and  you 
know  just  what  to  say  when  you  answer 
it.    Well,  here's  the  answer: 

The  ordinary  woman  is  just  the  dearest 
woman  in  the  world.  She's  always  the  kind 
that  knows  lovely  recipes  for  soup,  and  some- 
thing good  lor  burns.  She  can  make  a  deli- 
cious dressing  for  salad,  and  she  can  make  an 
afternoon  call  interesting,  and  enjoy  herself 
all  the  time.  Moreover,  she  likes  to  dress 
well,  and  she  always  manages  to  look  as 
pretty  as  a  pink  on  any  kind  of  an  income. 
I  think  she  ought  to  exist,  and  not  only 
exist,  but  live. 

Now,  about  the  silk  petticoats.  A  silk 
petticoat  is  not  very  expensive.  China  silk 
or  wash  silk,  I  mean,  especially  when  you 
make  it  yourself.  But,  then,  it  does  cost  some- 
thing. There's  no  getting  around  that  fact, 
but  I  only  advocated  that  petticoat  because 
there  are  a  whole  lot  of  women  who  have 
learned  the  comfort  of  tights,  but  they  will 
not  give  up  a  petticoat.  Do  you  understand  ? 
I  don't  believe  in  'em  at  all — only  with  cer- 
tain very  thin  gowns,  and  I  said  in  previous 
letters,  if  you  must  have  'em,  have  'em  light, 
thin,  flexible. 

Pongee  makes  a  delightful  petticoat,  and  it 
comes  by  the  piece  very  cheap;  enough  to 
furnish  you  with  skirts  for  your  natural  life. 
If  you  must  wear  white  ones,  make  'em  of 
cheesecloth  if  you  can't  afford  muslin  or  mull. 

Then  the  tights.  Silk  tights  are  a  joy  for- 
ever, but  there  be  many  kinds  of  tights  that 
are  not  silk.  There  are  cotton,  there  are 
lisle,  there  are  woolen,  alle  satnee  other  un- 
derwear. "  You  pays  your  money  and  you 
takes  your  choice."  The  jersey-woven  suit  of 
fine  wool  is  just  precisely  as  good  as  tights. 
And  it  doesn't  sound  half  so  "  advanced." 

*  *  * 

If  there's  a  girl  in  the  world  that  wants  a 
new  hat  for  the  country,  and  doesn't  quite 
know  what  to  get,  let  her  possess  her  soul  in 
peace  and  buy  a  mull  hat.  Big  and  innocent 
and  cool.  They  are  the  prettiest,  most  tempt- 
ing affairs  in  the  world.  And  you  never  get 
tired  of  them,  anymore  than  you  do  of  a  white 
mull  gown.    Try  it. 

How  on  earth  do  men  live  in  the  hot 
weather?  Talk  about  women's  dreadful  dress  ! 
Is  there  a  woman  on  earth  that  wears  heavy 


flannels,  and  stiff  collars,  and  thick  cloth  suits 
when  the  aspiring  thermometer  is  climbing 
star-ward  ?  Not  a  woman.  Women,  even 
the  fussiest  of  them,  wear  frills  and  fan- 
dangles ot  muslin  or  lace,  fine  cobwebby  hose, 
and  loose-throated  billowy-sleeved  gowns. 
Oh,  and  thin,  ligbt  corsets.  That's  a  fussy, 
stout,  old-fashioned  dresser.  A  fin  dc  sieclt 
woman  wears  a  cobweb  vest,  a  thin  pair  of 
tights,  a  thin  pair  of  stockings,  light  little 
shoes,  and  a  gown  that  doesn't  weigh  three 
pounds.  Where's  the  average  man  whose 
lightest  get-up  weighs  less  than  ten  pounds  ? 

Woman  do  know  a  thing  or  two  once  in  a 
while,  don't  they  ?       Madame  Lk  Vaxway. 


RELIABLE  TOILET  PREPARATION?. 

The  ladies  of  this  city  may  congratulate  themselves 
upon  the  (act  that  San  Francisco  is  not  in  this  one 
particular  behind  Eastern  cities,  where  the  steaming 
of  the  face  is  so  much  written  of  and  so  justly  popular. 

La  Verite  Treatment  assists  mature  by  the  steaming 
process  to  remove  imperfections  without  the  use  of 
poisonous  cosmetics,  and  is  recommended  by  physi- 
cians as  being  the  only  proper  method  of  beautifying 
the  complexion. 

This  treatment  is  perfected  anil  practiced  only  by 
the  La  Verite  Toilet  Bazaar,  an  establishment  for 
ladies  and  children  at  325  '4  Geary  street. 

All  the  departments  of  this  bazaar  are  held  in  the 
highest  esteem  by  the  elite  of  San  Krancisco,  and,  as 
the  lady  manager  has  been  well  and  favorably  known 
in  our  highest  society  circles  for  twenty  years,  a  call 
and  conference  1  which  costs  nothing) is  well  worth  any 
lady's  time. 


D^rville 

(ourtJ)rc^nic\ker 

tti^Jullcr  J*.  ^jkj\p<\i\ci/c?,(l\l 

From  London  and  Paris. 


TflE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Great  Enlargement  of  the  Premises 


TOTAL  AREA,  33,000  SQUARE  FEET. 


Commencing  Monday  June  1st 

AND    DUBING  THE  ENTIRE  MONTH 

Great  Genuine  Clearance  Sale 

In  order  to  Inaugurate  our  New  Store 
with  a  Fresh  Importation,  we  wilt  close 
out  our  present  stock  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Cor.  Post  and  K,e&vny  Sts. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th 


PER  ALT  A  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Girls 

HOMER  B.  SPKAGUE,  President 

 v  NORTH   BERKELEY,  CAL 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French, «  German  «  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano.  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-I.ettres  and  language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.EY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  KOECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
I  170  Markfl  Street,  Above  The  Mare  (Klevatort 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD  -l  respectfully  notify  ray  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohiie  Building. 


MR.  H.  «T.  STEWART 
Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 
MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 
Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart'*  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Anvanccd,  will 
commence  early  in  Auguht. 


MORROW  &  STRATTON 

ATTORNEYS  .A.T  LAW 

Have  Removed  their  Law  Office*  to 
104  BUTTBB  ST.i  Rooms  12,  13,  14  end  IT 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  July  9.  Dear  Kate:— I  have  been 
thinking  this  week  that  both  the  temporal  and  eternal 
welfare  of  the  400  need  looking  after,  and  my  devo- 
tions have  gone  up  to  the  "  Great  White  Throne  "  in 
search  of  a  proper  mentor.  First,  of  course,  we  need 
one  who  is  without  siu,  one  who  doesn't  live  in  a 
large  glass  house  and  who  can  throw  his  bombs 
with  perfect  impunity.  It  is  unnecessary  to  add  that 
my  search  for  such  a  man  has  been  unsuccessful.  I 
have,  however,  discovered  the  next  best  of  all  God's 
creatures,  "the  smartest,  ablest  and  shrewdest  man 
in  the  world."  In  our  great  orator,  let  me  say  again, 
that  I  have  found  the  man.  In  one  sentiment  though, 
I  must  take  issue  with  him;  for  filled  with  "patriotic 
inspiration  "  he  declared  in  tragic  eloquence  that 
"we  don't  want  rich  idlers  who  part  their  hair  in  the 
middle." 

"Now,  of  course  I'm  a  woman  and  want  a  husband, 
oh, so  badly,  so  I  look  at  these  things  from  that  stand- 
point.   Harry  dear,  you  should  have  consulted  Mrs. 

M  g,  the  oracle  of  "Gossip  Row,"  or  the  Mo 

Keudry  and  Stockton  avenue  belles,  before  making 
such  a  broad  assertion.  I  have  extended  my  inquir- 
ies even  further  than  this,  for  besides  myself  I  have 
secured  opinions  from  Second  street,  from  Sixth 
street,  and  even  the  saintly  denizens  of  South  Second 
have  agreed  with  me  in  disagreeing  with  the  "  young 
man  eloquent.''  Why,  both  Fannie  and  Winnie  told 
me  that  Angeline  had  laid  down  as  one  of  the  dogmas 
of  that  historic  house  that  whether  he  be  of  high  or 
low  degree,  whether  his  origin  be  noble  or  obscure, 
rich  he  must  be  who  enters  those  sacred  precincts. 

The  very  idea — what  do  we  care  whether  a  man  be 
idle  or  lazy  or  how  he  parts  his  hair,  if  he  only  comes 
to  us. 

To  tell  the  truth,  Kate  dear,  Ijdo  so  love  a  pompa- 
dour parted  in  the  middle.  I've  tried  hard  to  get 
Tom  to  imitate  Howell  in  that  respect,  but  then 
Tom's  bald  spot,  like  Mr.  Nestnith's,  is  right  where 

the  hair  ought  to  grow — even  Mrs.  R  's  patent 

won't  help  ifjout.  But  then  I  don't  want  to  be  too 
hard  011  my  ideal  orator,  for  really  his  effort  was  a 
noble  one,  born  of  the  inspiration  of  the  moment — a 
sympathetic  cord  was  touched  and  all  hearts  thrilled 
as  each  majestic  sentence  rolled  out  in  fluent  gran- 
deur. I  can't  help  but  admire  the  man  for  his  per- 
sonal qualities  and  his  power  of  speech,  although 
many  of  his  legal  brethren  are  awfully  jealous.  I 
know  that  he  is  the  "brains  of  the  firm,"  notwith- 
standing the  assertion  of  my  friend  V  to  the  con- 
trary. Why  will  men  plagiarize,  even  in  clothes  ? 
Is  Harry  the  imitator,  do  you  suppose,  or  is  the  other 
aping  the  style  set  by  a  greater  man  ? 

I  am  going  over  to  Del  Monte  next  week  and  will 

write  you  from  there.    Mrs.  W  has  invited  me  to 

spend  the  week  there,  and  the  constant  opportunity 
offered  for  viewing  her  splendid  costumes  is  too  much 
for  my  resistance.  Just  think  of  a  white  suit,  pearl  but- 
tons and  white  patent  leathers.  Isn'titgrand?  Iflwere 
a  man,  I  imagine  a  sight  like  that  would  make  me 
turn  sometimes  to  Childe  Harold's  consolations.  But 
then  I  hear  you  say,  "  It's  the  costume  and  not  the 
figure  that  affects  one  so."  Well,  to  tell  the  truth, 
her  form  is  a  littlejw/re  for  racing,  but  that,  perhaps, 
is  an  artistic  mischance  and  not  due  to  natural  causes. 

The  hotel  hop  on  the  glorious  Fourth  was  exceed- 
ingly enjoyable,  although  I  missed  many  of  our  con- 
stant goers.  Mrs.  Rucker,  Kate  and  Stella  were 
absent,  and  Mrs.  Beans  and  pretty  little  Bessie  did  not 
honor  the  ballroom.  Mrs.  Dawson  rarely  comes  now 
and  her  charming  sister  still  rarer.  Yet  there  were 
many  of  the  old  |crowd  there,  and  Manager  Snell 
seemed  delighted  with  the  gathering. 

Alvina  H  ,  of  your  city,  has  been  visiting  the 

Smiths.  She's  a  beautiful  girl  antl  attracts  much  ad- 
miration from  the  beaux,  although  I  imagine  Gus 

T  's  splendid  baritone   would  swell  with  anger 

could  he  see  the  game  that's  played. 

The  Shortridges  have  gone  to  the  Islands  and  the 
life  and  gayety  of  upper  Third  street  went  with  them. 
Dave  and  Louie  are  economizing  and  spend  their 
evenings  at  home.  Well,  never  mind,  boys,  Charley 
will  give  you  all  the  revenge  you  want. 

The  Smiths,  the  Ilillman-Smiths  and  Kittie  (trans- 
formed into  Kathryne  since  her  return)  are  going  to 
spend  the  summer  in  your  city.  They  go  to  obtain 
rest,  complete  rest;  they  mean  to  be  good  and  ready 
for  the  winter  campaign,  the  winter  conquests  and 
the  social  leadership  (Lord  save  the  mark)  for  the 
coming  season  in  town.  Mr.  Hill  man-Smith  will  re- 
main  at  home  and  pursue  his  first  and  only  successful 
occupation,  that  of  tending  the  baby.  Sappho. 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importer!  and  Dealer*  fn 

Paper  and  Uardboards  of  all  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 
*Ql-*03  Sansome  St., .<•<>■  ■■■>■<< ■>."■»•. .t.. 

•Art  FRAKeiACOi 


How  to  po  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 


The  stages  of  TIIK  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STACK  CO.  lenve  Hsr, 
Jose  daily  at  7:80  a.  m.,  calling  at  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  ni^'ht  before.  GRAND  VIEW, 
the  first  chance  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  Is  reached  at  9 
o'clock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  vl<-w  the  entire  ,-anta  dure 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CltKKK  Is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  Is  made.  Ample  time  Is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  (reek  lintel,  operated  by  the  Mount  II  am  1 1  ton 

.St»«e  Company. 

Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  muubbr  can  arrange  it 
any  time  to  leave  San  Francisco  at  9:80  p.  m.;  arrive  at  San  Jose; 
6  o'clock  stage  will  he  in  readiness :  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7;30 ; 
remain  there  over  ni.'ht ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  .lose  in  time  to  take  the  4:81  train  to  San  Franc^co. 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  Is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STACK  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  e«- 
per  enced  and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  without  fatigue  In  the  conveyances  of  this  com 
pany.  The  railroad  fare  to  San  .lose  is  SI. 25,  and  the  stage  fare  S4 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  ,'reiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  M.  train  reach  San  Jose  at  4:'M,  and  take  the  stage  the 
following  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  k  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  FranVo 
GOI.nWIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent.  Sin  Jose.  P»l. 


"Jtye  proposal 


A  flem  Oil  Painting  by  JVIofo  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


SAVINGS  ™>  LOAN  SOCIETY 

(Incorporated  July  23.  1857) 

Has  Removed  From  619  Clay  Street 


TO  THE 


N.W.  Cor.  MONTGOMERY  and  SUTTER  STS. 


a 


cu 
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the 


Historical  Works 


OF 


HUBERT  HOWE  BANCROFT 


The  series,  now  comj'lete,  is  as  follows; 

"Native  Races  of  the  Pacific  States,"  5  vols. 

"History  of  Central  America,"  3  vols. 
"  History  of  Mexico,"  C  vols. 

"  History  of  Texas  and  the  North  American  ' 

States,"  2  vols. 
"  History  of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico,"  1  vol. 

"History  of  California,"  7  vols. 
"  History  of  Nevada,  Colorado,  and  Wyoming,"  1  vol. 

"  History  of  Utah,"  1  vol. 
"  History  of  the  Northwest  Coast,"  2  vols. 

"History  of  Oregon,"  2  vols. 
"History  of  Washington, Idaho, aud  Montana,"  1  vol. 

"  History  of  British  Columbia,"  1  vol. 
"History  of  Alaska,"  1  vol. 

"  California  Pastoral, "  1  vol. 
"California  Iuter  Pocnla,"  1  vol. 

"  Popular  Tribunals,"  2  vols. 
"Essavs  and  Miscellany,"  1  vol. 

"  Literary  Industries,"  1  vol. 

The  volumes  are  in  8  vo.,  of  uniform  size,  and  about  800  pafies 
fttc-h.  Price  per  volume:  cloth,  ?4  50;  sheep,  S.i  SO;  half  morocco, 
W.  60;  full  morocc,  SS.    M»ps  ami  illustrations. 

The series  comprises  a  full  «nd  complete  history  of  the  territory 
eovere-1— the  western  half  <  f  North  America,  including  all  of 
.Mexico  and  Central  America— from  the  earliest  period  to  the  present 
time  The  Loudon  Timet  credits  Mr.  huncroft  with  "the  true 
functions  of  the  historian,  presenting  a  narrative  clear,  logical 
and  attractive;"  while  the  Loudon  Academy  calls  him  "  one  of  the 
most  learned  and  industrious  of  historians."  "Style  deir  and 
concise,  with  unusual  literary  r-kill."—  New  York  Times. 
••Mi.ht  well  be  adopted  as  a  text  book  In  colleges."— New  York 
Tribune.  "  Brilliant  and  picturesque  narration."— Hartford  Cour- 
ant.  "Reads  like  a  romance."-  Cliicag  .  Inter-Ocean.  "  Marks  a 
new  era  in  history  writing."  Chicago  Times.  "The  Herb?rt 
Spencer  of  historians;  style  energetic,  strong  and  picturesque."  - 
Boston  Journal.  "Mr.  Bancroft's  volumes  will  increase  tn  value 
as  the  vcars  go  by  "— B»t  >n  Trawler.  "  No  historian  has  more 
faithfully  painted  his  heroes,  la  lighi  and  shade,  than  Mr  I3.ancrc.ft. 
In  this  he  shows  the  rarest  power,  a  power  touched  with  dramatic 
pen.  tratlon  aud  genius."— British  Quarterly  Revisit. 

THE  HISTORY  COMPANY,  Publishers 


CHRONICLES  OF  THE  BUILDERS 

OF  THE  COMMONWEALTH 

Being  the  Biographical  Section  of  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft's  His- 
torical Series,  now  preparing  for  publication,  in  several  volumes. 
'■  History  and  biography  are  immortal,"  says  Sheldon,  while  Henry 
Ward  Beeeber  affirms  that  "  a  noble  life,  put  fair  y  on  record,  ,*ta 
like  an  inspiration  to  others."  The  London  Morniiri  Port  pall* 
Mr.  Bancroft's  work  "  most  remarkable  and  instructive:"  the  Lon- 
don. Times.  "  ad  i.irable  for  its  vigor  and  freshness:"  the  (Jlasg  iw 
Herald,  "as  wonderful  as  it  is  commendable;"  the  New  York 
llcralil,  "  a  fine  analysis."  London  Salunlati  Review,  "  calculate  I 
to  give  us  confidence."  "In  some  resjiccts  the  most  important 
work  ever  cone.  '— Bosron  Journal.  "  He  writes  of  the  actors 
with  warmth  and  life." — New  York  Sun  .  "  While  a  master  in  nar- 
rative," says  the  British  Quarterly  Review,  "  Mr.  Brancrott  has  a 
quick  insight  into  men  and  their  characteristic  tendencies,"  and 
the  London  Telegraph,  "he  performs  the  part  of  an  enlightened 
critic  with  shrewdness  and  modesty." 

THE  HISTORY  COMPANY,  Publishers 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


THE  BANCROFT  LIBRARY 

Consists  of  60  000  Books,  Maps  and  Manuscripts  relating  to  west- 
ern North  America.  Thirtj -three  years  have  been  occupied  in  its 
formation,  and  no  nation  has  or  ever  can  have  so  complete  early 
historicil  data.  "  There  is  nothing  In  the  world  which  exactly  cor- 
responds in  value,  in  Interest,  in  abundanoe  and  In  completeness 
with  this  priceless  library,"  remarks  the  N,-w  York  Trihunc.  The 
London  Times  calls  it  "  a  perfect  store-house  of  knowledge,  a 
treasure  garnered  for  future  generations,"  while  the  Boston 
Traveler  is  assured  that  "  inch  a  wealth  of  material  to  N'ew  Bag- 
land,  could  it  now  be  secured,  would  be  priceless." 


THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY 

At  721  Market  Street,  History  Building,  offer  a  full,  first-class  stock 
of  Books  and  Stationery  at  wholesale  and  retail.  Pianos  and  or- 
gans: legal  blanks;  all  business  and  society  requirements.  Print. 
Ing  offiec  and  manufactory  on  First  street. 


THE  HISTORY  COMPANY 

Publisher!  and  agents  for  Eaete'n  Subscription  Peek*,  Hi-t«ry 
P.iiVitrv,  M»rU»t  H«tcs»,  Hep  Ktn«iwn,  f«1 


Fresno,  July  9.  Dear  Wave: — The  Fourth  is  a 
thing  of  the  past,  ditto  the  warm  weather;  the 
former  will  never  be  missed  for  it  was  decidedly 
"snide."  I  firmly  believe  it  was  enjoyed  only  by 
I.ee,  Will,  Pat  and  Frank.  They,  the  cult  things, 
amused  themselves  by  throwing  torpedoes  from  bal- 
conies onto  the  heads  of  uusophistocated  passers-by. 
By  the  way,  Tom  and  his  beautiful  horse  have  gone  to 
Santa  Cruz  for  a  sojourn  of  a  few  weeks.  The  attrac- 
tion still  holds  good,  as  Lou  and  Jim  are  both  domi- 
ciled in  that  seaside  resort.  Mrs.  Charles  Berry  has 
returned  from  the  East  with  her  "usual  trousseau  of 
beautiful  hats  and  gowns.  1  wonder  if  Lee's  ranch 
will  be  so  attractive  now  ? 

The  Misses  M  -,  Blanch  and  Eftie,  all  departed 

Sunday  for  their  homes  in  Oakland.  Mrs.  Capt. 
Muller  and  Mrs.  Ben  Woodworth  accompanied  them 
as  far  as  Stockton.  The  De Witts  chaperoned  a  party 
of  young  people  to  Vosemite  Valley  the  first  of  this 

week,  and  Miss  T  and  pretty  Miss  C  were 

called  home  to  Alameda.  What  we  boys  are  going  to 
do  with  nil  attractions  out  of  town  is  beyond  me. 
Lee  starts  for  Santa  Cruz  this  week.  I  presume  as 
two  of  the  trio  are  already  there  the  third  will  make 
that  resort  b&C  stopping  place,  for  a  few  weeks  at  least. 
I  heard  rather  a  good  one  on  a  Fresno  society  belle 
last  week,  and  I  could  hardly  credit  the  news,  as  she 
never  lacks  attention  at  home.  Well,  it  seems  she 
went  to  a  very  swell  wedding  in  a  city  uot  far  from 
the  bay,  and  in  place  of  accompanying  the  other  young 
ladies  to  the  hotel,  she  went  immediately  to  the  house. 
At  the  wedding  feast  she  was  completely  overlooked, 
and — can  you  believe  it  ? — had  it  not  been  for  the  kind- 
ness of  a  Fresno  matron,  she  would  have  been  on  the 
piazza  still  —wonder  why  her  quondam  friend  ignored 
her?  I  can't  blame  S.  F.  young  ladies  for  their  pref- 
erence for  Fresno,  if  their  city  friends  treat  them  so. 

Now,  Paul,  you  can't  make  me  believe  that  our 
pretty  Corrine  takes  to  an  ordinary  weaver.  No,  in- 
deed !  I  know  two  soft,  brown  eyes  that  can  win  a 
sweet  blush,  even  in  the  gloaming,  and  that's  more 
than  Will  can  accomplish.  Lee  came  to  me  last  night 
aud  said,  "Say,  Jack,  who  is  Dr.  Fell?"  I  said, 
"Why,  Lee!  'tis  yourself,"  and  he  couldn't  see  the 
joke,  even  theu.  I'll  acknowledge  it  does  seem 
strange  that  there  can  be  even  one  young  lady  who  is 
not  in  love  wirh  "  our  Little  Let  ;"  guess  Lizzie's  educa- 
tion was  neglected  in  one  respect. 

Lawn  tennis  has  taken  a  firm  hold  on  us  all,  and  I 
heard  Nancy  say  that  I  "was  awfully  awkward  at  it." 
Well,  she  can't  expect  a  man  who  weighs  two  hundred 
to  be  very  graceful  in  such  sport.  Theatres  have  been 
rather  well  patronized,  but  the  Lilliputians  Monday 
evening  was  the  best  we  have  had  in  several  days. 
Mrs.  Pyke  chaperoned  her  pretty  niece  on  that  even- 
ing. Mrs.  Dr.  Gardner  has  had  her  bright  sisters 
from  San  Jose  with  her  the  past  week.    They  were 

all  out  Monday  evening.    Charles  T  actually  had 

the  nerve  to  escort  Maggie  J—  in  the  face  of  our  last 
letters. 

Will    W          had  black-eyed  Lizzie  B  .  Will 

G  was  with  our  Nancy,  and  Rosa  returned  to 

accompany  Mrs.  F  .     Wonder  if  she  is  going  to 

S.  C?     Vic  E          was  with  handsome  Al  Say  re,  of 

Madera.    Wonder  if  she  is  fully  resigned  to  Fred's 

"anticipated marriage?  "     Frank  H  is  the  queerest 

of  the  queer.    Lela  was  with  her  mother,  while  Stony, 

Chas.  R         aud  Johnny  C          kept  religiously  to 

the  rear  of  the  house.  Some  might  think  that  was 
to  escape  Paul  Pry  and  Jack  between  acts,  but  I  take 
au  occasional  "between  acts"  mvself,  so  thev  needn't 
fear  me  on  that  score. 

Phouse  looked  as  if  he  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
German  of  it.  Henry's  rooms  are  the  swllest  in  town 
now.  He  has  moved  to  the  Einstein  block  and  fur- 
nished his  rooms  in  style  to  correspond.  He  has  invited 
me  to  dinner  iu  their  new  quarters,  and  I'll  write  you 
all  about  it  and  the  furnishings. 

I  heard  that  the  widow  and  her  mother  went  to 
your  city  and  Shep  promised  Jim  he  would  let  busi- 
ness "slide"  to  run  to  Santa  Cruz  with  Lee  this  week. 
How  can  they  expect  even  a  smile  from  the  girls  when 
that  resort  is  alive  with  handsome  officers  ?  Some 
boys  conceit  is  matchless. 

If  the  weather  remains  cool  for  another  week,  I 
know  of  a  garden  party  that  will  be  given  by  a  re- 
maining member  of  our  100.  Ifshe  takes  my'advice 
she  will  wait  until  August,  as  our  eligibles  are  going 
to  S.  C.  for  the  18th,  and  I  have  concluded  to  go 
there  instead  of  the  mountains, 

Vours,  "Jack." 


passes  by  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 


It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KM  ABE  sur- 

PIANOS 


HAINES  TOGO'S  PIANOS 
Prima  Donnn,  Adeline  Pattt, 

A.  Li  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


Preferred  by  the  world's  fomouB 


132  POST  8TREET 


Villi  m 

Midsummer  Clearance 


Slashing  Reductions 


To  Close  Out  Summer  Stock 


Woolen  Dress  Goods  Reduced 

India  Silks  at  Cut  Rates 

Wash  Silks  at  Closing  Prices 

Bengalines  at  Driving  Bargains 

Crepe  de  Chines  at  Prices  to  Force 
Curtains  and  Portieres  at  a  Sacrifice 

Damasks  and  Flannels  at  Striking 
Reductions 

Cloth  Jackets  all  Marked  Down 


G.   VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave  .  S.  F. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Ago. 


J^.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

'429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 

Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
BANK 

REMOVED  TO 

N.  E,  Cor.  Sansome  and  Market  Streets 


.  WitY.SCHENCK.Agent, 

w  ft  ft*  M.rU.t  si  ».n  F„noi?«n(0«l. 
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Spring  Opening 

EAGLtESOfl  «~G0., 

LATEST   NOVKLTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


For  Sale  Only  at 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  C  VL. 


Sole  Agents  for  San  Francisco 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

yhe  Newest  Designs  in  Je^ 
elry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 


A .    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  P.  m. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


KEYLESS  1       ,  , 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  [  11813. H f  SSI 80  US 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


in.M,.f„.^..tth.„.M|  Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Go, 

mi  p.ill  rlnjd.mo.     Bold  I  ' 

do«o    for   '•  Return  B!in»l  •'  I  —  ■ 

fcom  tt«  itreet  t»i  323  Pine  St. 


San.  Francisco 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  *  KOWLEDGE 

v>  Clippings  for  f  1.00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  s  00,  in  adv 
225    >   '*  t  '    14    10.00     "  450        11         '*    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  S-io.oo,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrpus  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NBW»  AOKNCY,  S.  V.,  CM. 
9t  O,  Bo* 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 

Santa  Cruz,  July  9. — Dear  Wavk: — A  gloriously 
jolly  Fourth  has  passed.  Really,  each  girl  had  a  man, 
and  some  of  the  most  popular  had  two.  Everyone 
has  a  big  umbrella,  and  there  are  people  under  them 
now  that  one  would  hardly  care  to  meet. 

Will  Barnes  has  departed.  Deep  sighs  can  be  heard 
from  a  pretty,  bright- lined  canopy;  but  no  wonder — 
he  was  the  only  decent  fellow,  except  Hiukle,  who 
showed  the  "three  sisters''  any  attention. 

Charlie  Sutro's  bathing  suit  is  still  the  immodest 
subject  of  conversation  on  the  sands.  It  is  such  a 
little  thing  to  cause  so  much  comment.  Mr.  Sutro  is 
really  the  finest  swimmer  on  the  beach.  He  was 
deeply  engaged  in  planning  a  swim  with  a  young 
lady  to  the  whistling  buoy  one  morning  and  they 
leaned  too  bard  against  a  railing  of  the  porch  and  fell 
ten  leet  into  the  sand.  The  strangest  thing  was,  that 
there  was  no  exhibition,  each  landing  feet  first. 

T.  T.  Williams  runs  down  at  the  end  of  each  week. 
He  is  also  a  magnificent  swimmer.  Mrs.  Williams 
and  her  little  daughter  are  at  the  Pope  House. 

"  Billy''  Stinson  only  brought  one  trunk  with  him, 
but  intends  packing  ten  Saratogas  in  his  vacation 
here. 

Misses  Daisy  and  Ruth  Ryan,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  F. 
Thorne,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Earnest  Cox,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Morris  Newton  were  the  guests  at  Sunshine  Villa  over 
the  holidays.  Mrs.  Smith  had  some  beautiful  fire- 
works and  gave  a  charming  dinner  to  her  guests. 

Handsome  Senator  Yell  and  his  pleasant  wife  are 
favorites  at  the  Sea  Beach. 

The  soldiers  are  here,  but  they  are  not  what  we  ex- 
pected; even  the  officers  are  hardly  as  nice  as  usual. 
General  Dickinson  is  missed  from  the  First,  although 
the  new  colonel,  Sullivan,  is  a  favorite. 

George  Boyd  is  the  handsomest  man  in  camp,  but, 
then,  one  can  pardon  a  man  for  being  married,  but 
never  when  engaged. 

Tile  brigade  staff  are  all  at  the  hotel,  and  a  set  of 
fine  gentlemanly  fellows;  but  some  have  brought  their 
wives.  The  Ocean  House  has  its  share  of  the  boys  in 
blue,  while  the  Pope  is  crowded  with  families.  Santa 
Cruz  has  never  seen  such  a  crowd  as  this  season,  and 
there  were  nice  people,  too. 

Mrs.  D.  D.  Colton  and  Mrs.  McLean  Martin  are  in 
seclusion  at  their  cottage  Miramar. 

Mrs.  George  Palmer's  parachute  is  next.  She  is 
also  a  favorite,  and  clustered  around  her  on  the  sand 
are  the  Examiner  people,  "Annie  Laurie,"  Mrs.  Black, 
has  rested  under  its  shade,  chatting  with  the  Palmers. 

Adolph  Sutro  is  a  splendid  swimmer,  and  excites 
admiration.  No  wonder  he  does  so  well,  with  such  a 
small  suit. 

Ruth  Ryan  is  the  belle  of  the  beach.  She  is  uncon- 
scious of  the  envy  she  excites  in  other  less  fortunate 
girls. 

Aggie  McLaughlin  is  pretty  in  her  bathing  suit,  but 
tan  will  soon  ruin  her  arms  and  shoulders  if  she  per- 
sists in  keeping  them  bare  in  the  surf. 

D.  M.  Delmas  is  here  with  his  family. 

W.  H.  Mills  has  taken  a  cottage  on  Beach  Hills  for 
the  summer. 

We  had  a  swell  hop  on  the  night  of  the  Fourth. 

The  hotel  is  still  crowded,  and  the  verandahs  still 
abound  in  flirtations,  but  the  talk  of  the  hour  is  the 
Marceau-Fiske  affair,  and  some  humorous  stories  are 
recalled.  An  revoir, 

Blbi. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


ART  EXHIBITION 


(DOiWS  &  KENNEDY'S  ART  GALLERY 

19  and  21   POST  STREET 


^a/i  Fiancisco  Office, 

29  S7EUART  STREET 

Grand  Open  Air  Concerts 
 ,  N 

 AT  

BLAIR'S  PARK 

 ON  USE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSI  C 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(8KB  PROCRAMMK) 


-AT  WHICH 


Some  of  Foremost  Modern  Painters 
Are  Represented 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  (r 
cuts,  its  application 
produce  a  cut 


r  PoiXMI  Oak.  Perfectly  free  from  any  poUomWB  ingredt- 
n  follower!  l>y  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  application* 

A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 


It  ih  also  an  excellent  remedy  lor 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burnsand  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cent*  per  Hoitle 

wr  c#  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  HIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


("limrite  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  t-ea  air  Health  gl ving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsui  )■,  -  -■  d  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  fir<*t  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Bftt hi.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
In  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Oia  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  AH  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  auk?  Address 

Proprietors 


JACKSON  &  WOOSTER, 


NAPA   SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


'He  fcvenmq  Post 

ic,  IV   best  ' 

Every qcj  hkwSPAPtR 
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THE  WAV  B 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


RliU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

DENTIST^ 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Heautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Koyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17'20 

II !)BT,  UICKSGN,  Maaiager 

Snrt^w i«t  i-o'npr  Sacrame  tn  ?nd  Montjromerv  Sts  San  Francisco 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Koyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


TIip  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Loiulon. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  $4,694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,95.1  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   '.•,443,937  33 

OBO,  D.  DOKNIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manager. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  W,    TI* KKISH,    Kl  SSI AN-STKAM,  SULPHCR, 
KI.EC  TKIC.  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  dedicated  Bath. 
Single  rooui  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $'.'0  to  $50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
rountM  or  city  siek,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
oaii  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARI.  I).  ZBILE 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

safe;  deposit 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $.1.00  per  year, 
ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

THE    T  A  I  LO  R 

324  Busk  5treet 


Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre.  S\N  FRANCISCO 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  -- •■»         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

was.  B.  HOOPSK,  Manager 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Dear  Wave:— Much  to  my  delight,  the  glorious- 
season  of  pop-guns  and  fire-crackers  is  only  a  remem- 
brance, and  it  may  soon  be  possible  for  me  to  find 
some  gossip  to  chronicle.  Even  though  I  could  not 
leave  town,  I  have  managed  to  have  just  a  little  fun. 
Went  to  the  wedding  of  Mrs.  L.  L.  Bromwell's  niece, 
Annie  Little  and  Fred  Avery.  The  wedding  was  at 
the  beautiful  Bromwell  residence.  Lois  Bromwell 
and  Gail  Converse  were  bridesmaids,  while  Mamie 
Little  was  maid  of  honor.  What  were  their  gowns? 
Lois  was  in  blue,  Gail  in  pink,  and  Mamie  in  white. 
The  bridal  party  was  led  by  Mrs.  Charlie  Allen's  lit- 
tle girl  and  Alice  Converse.  Both  were  daintily  at- 
tired in  white  silk  mull.  It  goes  without  saying  that 
the  bride  was  a  picture  of  modesty  and  loveliness. 
The  happy  couple  will  make  their  future  home  in  Los 
Angeles.  The  few  of  the  t00  who  were  in  town,  of 
course,  were  present,  viz.,  Mrs.  Taft  (what  a  hand- 
some woman  she  is!),  Mrs.  Grayson,  W.  Ralston  and 
wife,  C.  R.  Allen  and  wife,  also  Mrs.  Hinckley.  I 
wore  my  Nile  green  dress.  Now,  please  don't  locate 
me  on  Harrison  street.  That  would  be  too  much 
honor. 

Why  is  it  that  some  people  have  so  much  hap- 
piness and  others  do  not  even  know  the  meaning 
of  the  word?  There  is  Ettie  Chabot  Knight — she  has 
beauty,  wealth,  and  a  handsome  husband,  who  adores 
her,  and  her  last  gift  is  a  little  baby  boy.  Can  yon 
imagine  Ettie  with  the  cares  of  motherhood  upon  her 
shoulders  ?  She  is  no  more  than  a  spoiled  child  her- 
self. They  say  that  Rob  is  most  anxious  to  hear  the 
baby  lips  lisp  "  papa."  Do  hope  that  Rob's  good  for- 
tune is  not  going  to  spoil  him.  At  times  he  is  just  a 
little  patronizing,  but  he  is  a  sensible  fellow  and  a 
little  more  age  and  experience  will  change  all  that. 
This  world  is  not  all  sunshine  by  any  means.  Pretty 
Emma  Allman  Tompkins  has  been  acting  in  the  role 
of  nurse  for  some  time,  as  John  has  been  seriously 
ill,  and  she  would  not  leave  his  side  for  a  moment. 
What  wonderful  changes  love  can  make.  The  rail- 
road lawyer,  J.  C.  Martin,  has  also  been  dangerously 
ill. 

Captain  l'urrington  left  Saturday  for  a  yachting 
trip  on  the"Casco."  The  party  was  composed  of 
Messrs.  Knowles,  Tabor,  Purrington  and  Adams.  It 
seems  a  little  selfish  that  they  did  not  take  ladies. 
Many  a  jolly  time  I've  had  with  Dr.  Merritt,  Alice 
Dyer  Otis  and  the  Hamiltons  on  the  "Casco."  I 
always  was  a  favorite  of  the  Doctor's,  although  he 
did  not  remember  me  in  his  will,  and  a  jjreat  dis- 
appointment it  was,  too.  Never  mind,  his  sister  may 
come  to  my  rescue. 

We  are  getting  highly  civilized.  We  now  have  the 
Piedmont  Baths,  and  a  very  luxurious  place  it  is,  too, 
(that  is  for  this  burg).  Alfie  took  me  to  the  opening 
and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  all  the  boys.  Had 
chats  with  handsome  Ed.  Vingent,  Bert  Brayton, 
Ed  son  Adams,  Varney  Gaskill,  George  Degolia, 
Andy  Stone,  Phil  Remillard,  Sam  Bell  McKee,  and 
others  too  numerous  to  mention.  After  all,  papa  was 
right  in  making  me  remain  home,  as  I've  had  a 
elmnceaX  most  all  the  boys;  none  of  them  have  been 
away  more  than  a  week  at  a  time,  and  they  have  all 
been  remarkably  devoted  to  me,  especially  Gus  and 
Ed.  Harry  Coleman  has  almost  forsaken  me  for  that 
electric  road.  By  the  way,  he  did  take  a  party  of  us 
out  a  little  while  ago.  Claire  was  with  us,  too.  She 
is  still  enjoying  the  beauty  and  roughness  of  Shasta. 

Andy's  devotion  to  the  Sandwich  Island  party  is  as 
ardent  as  ever.  Although  he  says  such  pretty  things 
about  Effie,  I'm  inclined  to  believe  that  he  is  leading 
me  away  from  his  real  intention,  as  he  is  a  little 
suspicious  and  fears  my  pen.  Andy,  old  boy,  don't 
try  to  deceive  me!  The  moment  I'm  sure,  the  whole 
town  shall  be  on,  and  why  should  you  care  if  she 
don't  ? 

Wasn't  the  warm  spell  a  scorcher?  How  I  just 
longed  for  a  mountain  or  sea  breeze,  and  just  think 
how  delightful  a  plunge  at  Santa  Cruz  or  Monterey 
would  have  been.  Sam  Buck  and  Brick  Wheaton 
spent  their  Fourth  at  San  Rafael — lucky  boys.  Arthur 
Pope  has  become  quite  rural  in  his  tastes,  and  all  the 
boys  are  wondering  where  he  goes  every  week.  I 
can  almost  satisfy  their  curiosity.  Tom  says  he  gets 
off  at  Dougherty  station.  Now,  can  you  guess  ?  How 
successful  our  friend  Clara  McChesney  has  been  in 
her  art.  We  all  are  proud  of  her.  She  is  sketching 
in  Holland  this  summer.  Mercy,  I've  forgotten  all 
about  the  promised  old  maids,  but  it  is  possibly  just  as 
well  fur  the  present,  as,  since  they  nil  are  away  on  a 
"man  hunt,'  some  may  be  successful,  and  I  can 
tell  about  their  weddings  in  place  of  dilating  on 
their  spinsterdom.  Yours,  Frou-Frou. 


I) li.  A.  O.  HASLEHUR8T, 
DENTIST, 

335  Geary  Street,  Sau  FraneUeo. 
O0««  Bonn  t  •  a,  ».  to  *  ».  m. 


WAGON 


Send  fur  No.  i(»  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Piicesand  Full  Particulars,  :  ddress 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  S  CO.,    -    -    fai  Francisco 

OTTO   NORM AN  N 

(Established  il;o) 

411  BUSH  STREET.    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  M  Gold  Lancn  Parlors 

ON   THK    PACIFIC  COAST 

Sole  Depot  for  tbe  Benowaed  JOS,  BOHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  bkf.R 
Imported  I'llseuer  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  dr. us* 

MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundava. 

Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

MAN  B'RANCINCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  B0REL-SN Y0ERS.  Proprietress 

The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 

I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SHKNTKIi 

FREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 
PUREST  LACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 
T«i«pnon.  uso.        Office,  40'i  Market  Street. 


Byron  Hot  springs 


C.    R.    JVIASON,  MANAGER 

Byror)  (Hot  $prir)$s  p.  0..  California 


Hot  Salt  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated,  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

I  IO  tO  122°  F. 


3    HOURS    RAIL   FROM   S-A.3S7  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


Hot  Mud  Baths 


The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars  sent  to  any 
address. 


THE    FOLiUOCJUINO    LETTER    IS    FROfTl    A    PROmi^ENT    ffEUJ    YORK  PHYSICIAN 

Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cai,.,  May  14,  1890. 
I11  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.    While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.      My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 
I  must  sav  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory. 


I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 


integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  baths,  as  those  baths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy.  It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 
healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  puritv  of  the  ingredients.      No  barn-yard  soil,  or  any  impure  or  objectionable  matter  is  used  here,  but  the 


mil  original   bed  of  Clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 


healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  purity  of  the  ingredients, 
peculiar  earth  wbicli  is  taken,  iu  open  day,  and  in  full  view  of  the  guests,  from  a  native 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact.  , 

Stephen  A.  Main,  M.  I)..  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  \  ork  City. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Extra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


til  EXTRA 
DRY 


The  Vin  Bt»ut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham, 
pagne  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


THE  HICKS- JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


23 


.<> 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


.(V  ,\> 


For  Sale  hi  Every  City  <>/  the  Union  i>>j  Leading  (irocerm 
and  wine  Dealers 

FA         II   A   O  EJ  D   3ole  ABent  ,or  the  World 
.    A.     nnDLn       122  Saneome  Street,  8.  F. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


BEAJVIISH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENThEmEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,    Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,    Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
"Nucleus  Building!  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

MARKET  ST.,  Cor.  Third  St.    -    -     SAN  FRANCISCO     and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


v  Are  You  Building?  v 
Do  You  Intend  to  Build? 


//  so  call  and  see  our  Elegant  stork  <>] 

ARTISTIC   GAS  FIXTURES 


tit  Extremely  Lair  Prices 

123  ceary  street  California  Gas  Fixture  Company 

•    Starr  Kins  Hiiililing    •  I  S 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJV1MER 

AND 

WljSITEf^ 

RESORT 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISHMENT   I  Jsl 
THE  WORIdS 


GEO.  5<^0flEU//l|p 


/T\ar}a<$er 


THE  v  WAVE 


San  Francisco,  July  18,  1891. 


10  Cents 


but  could  not  retort.  It  seems  to  rue  he 
was  amply  revenged  in  the  remark  itself.  It 
would  have  been  appropriate  if  made  by  a 
washerwoman. 


It  is  the  very  damsels  who  have  most  to 
conceal  that  make  themselves  so  particularly 
objectionable.  Another  girl  who  happens  to 
have  been  accorded  a  little  more  attention  than 
some  of  her  friends,  assumes  an  extremely 
haughty  and  serenely  lofty  air  that  to  those 
who  understand  the  basis  of  her  pretentious, 
are  surprisingly  amusing.  If  she  could  but  be 
forced  to  realise  what  extremely  bad  form  her 
attitude  is  there  might  be  some  hope  for  her, 
but  I  fear  this  is  out  of  the  question.  Is  takes 
at  least  a  generation  to  inculcate  a  conception 
of  what  good  form  is. 

Tkoublk  SEEMS  brewing  in  the  California 
Athletic  Club,  and  if  I  am  not  misinformed 
there  will  shortly  be  a  big  explosion  there. 
From  time  to  time  there  have  been  questions 
asked  requiring  answers  of  a  financial  nature, 
but  the>T  have  never  been  put  in  a  tone  that 
appeared  to  demand  an  immediate  reply.  The 
organization  has  many  members,  and,  as  a 
matter  of  course,  some  of  them  are  inimical 
to  the  officers;  these  men  would  not,  prob- 
ably, hesitate  to  exaggerate  any  statement  of 
missing  funds,  nor  would  they  seek  to  deny 
any  stories  of  misappropriation  of  club  money. 
However,  from  what  I  hear,  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  dissatisfaction  among  the  members, 
an  investigation  has  been  demanded,  and 
some  of  the  directors  have  resigned. 

*  *  * 

It  is  stated  that  the  condition  of  affairs  after 
the  Jackson-Corbett  fight  aroused  the  suspi- 
cions of  some  of  the  members  that  the  finances 
of  the  club  were  not  as  they  should  be.  The 
special  assessments  and  dues  for  the  month,  I 
am  told,  amounted  to  $18,000;  the  expenses 
of  the  fight  did  not  top  $6,000,  and  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course,  it  was  believed  there  would  be  a 
big  sum  left  over.  I  am  told  there  was  a 
balance  of  only  a  few  thousands.  This  was 
not  a  little  surprising  to  the  members  who 
had  watched  the  course  of  events,  and  they 
have  expressed  themselves  as  very  much  dis- 
satisfied with  the  showing.  It  is  hardly  likely 
that  there  can  have  been  a  leak  anywhere, 
and  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  finance  com- 
mittee will  explain  matters  at  the  next  meet- 
ing. In  the  meantime,  there  is  a  lack  of 
unanimity  among  the  members,  that  may 
result  disastrously  to  the  club. 


sentinel,  dark  and  gloomy,  from  the  valley, 
crowned  by  mist;  and  again,  he  appears  radi- 
ant in  the  embrace  of  the  sunlight,  warm  and 
bright,  and  like  a  watchman  that  tells  of  good 

news. 

The  guests  are  in  the  throes  of  the  roller- 
skating  craze,  and  when  the  sun  has  made  his 
round,  and  the  electric  lights  take  his  place, 
they  hie  themselves  to  the  tennis-courts  and 
for  hours  spin  about  the  asphaltum.  The 
Misses  Huntsman,  who  were  among  the  best 
skaters  at  the  hotel,  have  departed,  but  their 
places  are  taken  by  the  Misses  Loughborough 
and  Miss  Davidson,  who  are  very  clever. 
Baron  Von  Schroder  has  done  much  to  make 
the  season  an  enjoyable  one,  and  almost  every 
day  has  some  new  plan  for  the  pleasure  of  the 
guests.  Last  week  he  gave  a  private  dinner 
party  at  Larkspur,  driving  his  guests  over  in 
his  four-in-hand.  Among  those  who  enjoyed 
his  hospitality  were  the  Misses  Loughborough, 
Miss  Zane,  and  others.  Mrs.  Bowie  gave  a 
charming  luncheon  to  a  number  of  San  Fran- 
ciscans. The  party  enjo\ed  the  day  very 
much. 

Among  the  best  dressed  ladies  at  the  hotel 
are  Mrs.  Schmcidell,  Mrs.  I).  B.  Davidson, 
and  Mrs.  Hastings.  These  ladies  have  some 
marvelously  beautiful  costumes,  which 
attract  the  admiring  gaze  of  every  man  in 
the  place.  Miss  Wright,  of  New  York,  Miss 
O'Sullivan,  the  Misses  Loughborough  and 
Miss  Davidson  are  said  to  be  the  prettiest 
girls  at  Hotel  Rafael.  They  are  all  out-of- 
door  girls  with  bright,  ruddy  complexions, 
healthy  and  well-developed.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  Henley  Smith,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  K.  Wilson 
and  family,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jerome  Lincoln 
arrived  at  the  Rafael  this  week. 

*  •*  * 

Down  at  Del  Monte,  the  season  is  at  its 
height.  The  hotel  is  well  filled  with  pleasant 
people;  the  weather  is  delightful  and  the  water 
is  warmer  than  at  any  time  in  the  memory  of 
the  oldest  inhabitant.  On  Sunday  last  every- 
one went  in  swimming — that  is  all  the  men. 
It  is  not  the  season,  en  regie  for  ladies  to  bathe 
for  the  edification  of  the  crowd.  Damsels 
with  natatorial  aspirations  start  early  in  the 
morning  and  exercise  themselves  in  the  briny 
before  anyone  thinks  of  visiting  the  beach. 
This  change,  I  believe,  is  in  line  with  the 
passing  of  the  athletic  pose,  which  maidens 
have  cultivated  for  two  winters  past.  The 
correct  attitude  is  now  a  species  of  retiring 
coyness,  an  ability  at  blushing  and  a  passion 
for  the  earnest  delights  of  lemonade. 

*  *  * 
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SPLASHES. 


To  suggest  to  certain  maidens,  very  dis- 
tinctly "  in  the  swim,"  the  existence  of  social 
amenities  would  doubtless  be  resented  as  im- 
pudence. Still,  as  a  mere  business  proposi- 
tion, it  pays  to  be  polite.  Behind  an  attitude 
of  superciliousness,  one  must  have  more  than 
mere  good  looks;  the  possession  of  a  presum- 
ably rich  parent  hardly  excuses  a  pose  of 
superiority.  The  sole  characteristic  that  can 
redeem  personalities  from  impertinence,  is 
cleverness.  Mere  brutality  is  not  only  vul- 
gar, but  a  reflection  on  origin  and  bringing 
up.  Here  is  an  episode  that  happened  at  Del 
Monte  last  Sunday:  Among  the  sojourners 
there  is  a  very  good  looking,  strongly,  if  heav- 
ily-built young  man,  who  is  especially  noted 
for  his  extreme  courtesy  of  manner  and  bear- 
ing. He  happened  to  jump  on  a 'bus  loaded 
with  passengers  returning  from  the  station  to 
the  hotel,  just  after  the  departure  of  the  4:30 
train. 

He  is  especially  rich  and  is  very  well  known. 
Seated  inside,  almost  opposite  him  was  a 
damsel  who  has  earned  a  unique  unpopularity 
by  her  extreme  supercilliousness.  She  scanned 
her  vis  a  vis  for  a  second  or  two  with  her  lorg- 
nettes and  then  turning  to  her  companion, 
observed  in  a  tone  of  voice  so  distinct  that 
every  one  in  the  'bus  heard: 

"  Who  is  that  prizefighter  who  has  just  got 
on  ?  " 

Comment  on  such  inexpressible  rudeness  is 
«nB«c«86«ry.    Of  soursa  *h«  vietim  blushed, 


The  Hotel  Rafael  is  enjoying  a  season  of 
prosperity.  This  resort  has  always  been  one 
of  the  most  delightful  in  the  State,  and  now 
that  the  results  of  last  winter's  improvements 
are  becoming  apparent,  it  has  few  rivals.  The 
grounds  are  great  garden  plats,  in  which 
Flora  appears  in  her  most  radiant  garb,  the 
air  is  filled  with  the  breath  of  flowers  and  is 
musical  with  the  songs  of  birds.  There  is  a 
languorous  delight  in  watching  the  distant 
hills.  Clouds  paint  the  scenery  here.  Now 
Tar»alp»if»  riiw*  lik«  a  giant,  Mark-frnfV*"* 


Miss  Beth  Sperry,  who  is  passing  the 
season  at  Del  Monte,  under  the  chaperonage 
of  Mrs.  Jack  Hammond,  is  conceded  the  posi- 
tion of  belle  this  season.  She  has  magnificent 
eyes  and  her  face  is  singularly  expressive  of 
vivacity  and  brightness.  On  Saturday  even- 
ing last  Miss  Sperry  gave  a  dinner  in  Mrs. 
Shocnwald's  private  dining-room,  which  was 
very  tastefully  adorned  for  the  occasion. 
After  the  edibles  were  disposed  of,  a  bubble- 
blowing  contest  was  inagurated.  Rach  guest 
w»»  provided  wi*b  »  f»l»y  pipe,  and  ooapsudrt 
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were  handed  around  witbthe  finger  bowls.  This 
novel  sport  excited  a  good  deal  of  amusement 
and  proved  highly  entertaining.  Mr.  Joseph 
Tobin  blew  the  largest  bubble  and  as  a 
reward  for  his  exertions  was  crowned  with  a 
laurel  wreath. 

*  *  * 

Del  Monte  has  been  partly  peopled  by  a 
very  agreeable  lot  of  Englishmen  these  last 
two  weeks — not  the  ordinary  Englishman  of 
commerce,  but  pleasant,  jolly  fellows,  for  the 
most  part  college  men,  who  are  enjoying  a 
tour  round  the  world  previous  to  settling 
down  to  the  business  of  existence.  They  are 
all  good  athletes,  enthusiastic  swimmers, 
devoted  to  bowls,  and  determined  on  enjoy- 
ment. They  have  entered  with  zest  into  all 
the  goings-on  round  the  hotel,  and  have  re- 
deemed their  country's  reputation  of  the  slurs 
cast  on  it  by  the  conduct  and  characteristics  of 
the  very  painful  Englishmen  who  have  passed 
through  here  this  winter.  They  are  all  en- 
thusiastic about  Monterey  and  its  surround- 
ings, and  their  departure,  for  several  of  them 
left  on  Monday  last,  was  regretted. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Kent,  one  of  the  coterie,  on  his  return 
from  San  Francisco  the  other  day,  was  ten- 
dered a  reception  by  the  younger  generation 
round  the  hotel,  that,  iu  the  history  of  Del 
Monte,  has  never  been  rivalled.  Eight  don- 
keys were  hired  and  caparisoned  with  bath 
towels,  rugs,  and  smilax,  and  all  were  har- 
nessed to  a  tiny  turn-out  wherein  sat  Mr.  I 
James,  who  boasts  of  some  six  feet  five  of  j 
flesh  and  bone,  rigged  out  as  a  London  coach- 
man, with  arms  akimbo.  Followed  by  the 
population  of  the  hotel,  he  drove  to  the  station 
for  the  5:45  train.  As  soon  as  Kent  made  his 
appta-ance  a  reception  committee,  consisting 
of  Messrs.  Bell,  O'Connell,  Stokes,  and  Pil- I 
kington,  seized  his  luggage  and  promptly 
transferred  him  to  the  donkey  wagon.  Then 
he  was  driven  slowly  and  sedately  up  to  the 
hotel.  The  sight  was  a  unique  one  and  was 
productive  of  much  amusement. 

*  *  * 

The  favorite  tipple  at  Del  Monte,  just  now 
is  the  seductive  "John  Collins,"  better  known 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic  as  "  gin  fizz."  It 
is  deeply  relished  by  current  Britishers  who 
regard  as  tantamount  to  heresy  a  suggestion 
that  they  drink  aught  else.  One  of  the 
gentlemen  who  presides  over  the  mysteries  of 
mixing  liquid  decoctions  at  the  bar,  stood  on 
the  wharf  last  Sunday  watching  his  erstwhile  | 
customers  disporting  themselves  in  the  briny. 
Failing  to  realize  that  familiarity  at  midnight 
generally  involved  a  corresponding  degree  of 
coolness  the  following  morning,  he  leaned 
over  the  railing  and  shouted  to  a  young 
gentleman  who  is  considerably  over  six  feet 
in  height: 

"Hello,  Shorty,  wouldn't  a  'Collins'  go 
great  now  ?  " 

And  everyone  of  the  young  man's  female 
acquaintances,  the  entire  pier,  heard,  and 
wanted  to  know  what  a  "  Collins  "  was. 

*  *  * 

On  Sunday  last  some  clever  diving  was 
done  from  the  end  of  the  pier  at  Del  Monte. 
A  number  of  tin  plates  were  thrown  into  the 
water,  and  a  great  deal  of  fun  was  had  in 
picking  them  off  the  bottom.  As  there  was 
not  a  great  depth  of  water  the  feat  was  not 
difficult  of  accomplishment,  the  only  danger 
being  the  height  of  the  fall.  The  sensational 
featiue  of  the  entertainment  was  Mr.  Tobin's 
dive  from  the  scaffolding  some  ten  feet  above 
the  wharf.  This  is  a  bar  of  wood  that  runs 
ncoss,  acting  as  a  support  to  a  set  of  steps 
leading  to  the  water.  The  difficulty  consists 
iu  ascending  and  standing  steady  before  div- 


ing, as  there  is  no  support.  Mr.  Tobin  made  a 
beautiful  dive,  however,  and  was  loudly  ap- 
plauded. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  number  of  tennis  players 
likely  to  be  attracted  to  Del  Monte  for  the 
Country  Club  meeting  August  21st,  22d  and 
23d,  it  has  been  suggested  that  the  Lawn 
Tennis  Association  might  arrange  a  tourna- 
ment of  some  kind  or  other.  Many  of  the 
guests  care  very  little  about  shooting  who 
are  deeply  interested  in  clever  racquet  play. 
I  should  imagine  that  a  tournament  at  that 
time  would  have  the  effect  of  concentrating 
interest  in  the  "  doubles "  to  be  played  on 
Admission  Day. 

*  *  * 

The  most  remarkable  specimen  of  the  per- 
ambulating Britisher  ever  witnessed  at  Del 
Monte  was  a  young  man  named  Lubbock  who 
was  there  over  Sunday  last.  A  tall,  rather 
thin  young  man,  he  wore  a  checked  suit,  his 
trousers  carefully  turned  up,  and  an  umbrella 
in  his  hand.  Though  the  sky  was  blue  as 
Italy's,  and  not  a  cloud  or  even  the  sugges- 
tion of  one  marred  the  horizon,  this  um- 
brella was  Mr.  Lubbock's  inseperable  com- 
panion. He  carried  it  in  the  "  Sairc-y  Gamp" 
style,  and  received  the  chaffing  of  his  less 
conventional  brethren  without  anger.  He  is 
a  nephew  of  Sir  John  Lubbock,  the  well- 
known  scientist  and  lecturer. 

*  *  * 

I  alluded  some  weeks  ago  to  a  possible 
secession  from  the  Bohemian  Club  of  the 
more  Bohemian  contingent  of  its  membership. 
Since  then  I  learn  that  several  serious  dis- 
cussions have  been  held  and  that  the  project 
begins  to  take  shape.  I  believe  there  will 
be  no  actual  desertion  of  the  parent  institu- 
tion, whose  commercial  characteristics  have 
come  to  be  regarded  as  a  necessary  evil  com- 
pensated for  by  the  increased  excellence  of 
the  menu,  but  that  a  species  of  Country  Club, 
with  headquarters  in  San  Mateo  county,  is  to 
be  established.  It  will  be  the  Bohemian  Club 
proper  and  only  real  good  fellows  gifted  with 
certain  pretensions  to  brains  and  intelligence 
will  be  admitted  to  membership.  I  should 
imagine  that  such  a  club  would  be  very 
popular,  and  if  only  there  is  a  certain  exclu- 
siveness  exercised  in  keeping  out  men  not  en- 
titled to  belong,  its  membership  would  be 
worth  something. 

*  *  * 

At  the  jinks,  this  evening,  the  aspirants 
will  all  be  gathered,  and,  I  am  told,  the  plans 
of  the  new  institution  will  be  discussed. 
Quite  a  number  of  clubmen  here  spent  the 
best  part  of  the  week  in  the  Redwoods  at 
Cazadero,  and  preparations  for  the  midsum- 
mer jinks  proceed  apace.  I  believe  there  are 
some  good  papers  in  store  for  the  members, 
though  the  Roseleaf  contingent  has  not 
exhibited  much  enthusiasm  in  the  prepara- 
tions. 

Emil  Carlson  is  at  Seaview  sketching,  and 
has  some  very  clever  bits  in  his  book.  He  is 
lamenting  the  destruction  of  the  model  lor  a 
mantlepiece,  which  fell  from  the  table  while 
he  was  at  work  on  it.  He  immediately  began 
again,  but  it  will  take  him  some  time  to  catch 
up.  Carlsen  and  Willis  Polk  are  fitting  up  a 
house  on  Russian  Hill.  It  is  rather  an  old 
two-story  structure  docated  about  opposite 
Mrs.  Richardson's  studio.  The  interior  will 
be  fitted  up  in  artistic  style  with  all  manner 
of  tapestries,  rugs,  sketches,  and,  when  fin- 
ished, will  be  quite  the  most  interesting  place 
in  the  city  to  go  to.  A  part  of  the  equipment 
of  the  new  'dwelling  is  a  huge  arched  vault  in 


i.  1H1S  WitibUi  V>  Alt*. 


brick,  which,  I  am  told,  is  to  be  converted  into 
a  modern  Chamber  of  Horrors.  Fitted  with 
divans,  the  floor  and  ceiling  painted  black,  and 
with  mural  decorations  of  skulls  and  cross- 
bones,  it  should  prove  an  admirable  place  for 
the  narration  of  ghost  stories. 

*  *  * 

Society  circles  and  clubdom  generally  is 
very  much  excited  over  a  story  going  the 
rounds  this  week.  The  prominence  and 
wealth  of  the  dramatis  persona  give  it  more 
than  ordinary  importance,  and  though  no  one 
seems  of  a  certainty  to  know  aught  about  it, 
still  the  assumption  that  where  there  is  smoke 
there  also  is  there  flame,  seems  to  warrant 
behind  it  the  existence  ot  some  degree  of  ac- 
tual fact.  Without  mentioning  names  the 
story  is  simply  this  :  At  a  certain  summer  re- 
sort resides  a  fascinating  married  lady  whose 
preux  cavalier  has  been  a  certain  compara- 
tively young  gentleman  more  noted  for  wealth 
than  discretion.  Whatever  other  merit  his  at- 
tentions have  had  they  at  least  have  been  con- 
spicuously constant.  A  few  Sundays  ago, 
there  appeared  to  dispute  with  him  the  favors 
of  the  fascinating  lady  another  cavalier,  noted 
also  for  great  wealth,  whose  wife  is  popularly 
understood  to  be  in  the  East. 

%  ♦  % 

The  last  aspirant  appeared  to  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  winning  a  share  of  the  coveted  affections 
and  finally  his  attentions  became  so  conspic- 
uous that  current  gossip  deelrred  he  had  "cut 
out"  his  rival.  Apparently  the  latter  thought 
so,  for  stormy  scenes  ensued  which  culmi- 
nated recently  in  a  little  shooting.  The  two 
men  met  one  evening  of  last  week  in  the 
grounds,  and  the  discarded  cavalier  fired  a 
shot  point  blank  at  his  successful  rival.  The 
bullet  whislled  past  and  entered  the  arm 
of  a  friend  who  accompanied  him.  The 
participants  immediately  separated,  and  the 
most  extraordinary  precautions  were  taken  to 
keep  the  occurrence  quiet,  with  what  measure 
of  success  may  readily  be  imagined.  That  is 
the  story.  How  true  probably  the  rivals  and 
the  recipient  of  the  bullet  alone  know. 

*  *  * 

• 

The  Geysers  have  done  an  excellent  busi- 
ness this  season — better  in  proportion,  so  far 
as  I  can  learn,  than  any  of  the  other  resorts. 
On  the  Fourth  there  was  a  fine  gathering 
there  of  well-known  city  people  and  a  most 
enjoyable  time  was  had.  The  hotel  and 
grounds  are  now  illuminated  by  electricity 
produced  on  the  premises.  The  effect  is 
agreeable  and  certainly  adds  to  the  comfort  of 
the  guests.  It  is  surprising  how  many  San 
Franciscans  have  never  visited  this  most  in- 
teresting and  picturesque  region.  There  is 
much  to  see  and  to  do,  and  after  the  strange- 
ness of  the  place  has  worn  off  there  are  all 
manner  of  walks  and  drives  to  be  taken. 
Among  those  who  were  guests  over  the  Fourth 
were  Judge  and  Mrs.  Boalt,  Henry  Highton, 
the  de  Laveagas,  Dr.  Rearden,  and  many 
others. 

The  death  of  Miss  Rita  Haggin  will  be  a 
sad  blow  to  her  parents,  particularly  to  Mrs. 
Haggin  whose  especial  care  she  has  been  for 
years.  Every  imaginable  effort  was  made  to 
arrest  the  progress  of  the  fell  malady  from 
which  she  suffered,  but  without  avail.  Miss 
Haggin  has  not  gone  into  Society  much  for 
several  seasons  past.  Indeed,  she  was  of  too 
intellectual  a  bent  to  find  much  enjoyment  in 
the  giddy  whirl  or  in  contact  with  the  butter- 
flies of  the  400.  She  had  rather  a  partiality 
for  giving  dinners,  and  she  was  a  most  com- 
petent hostess,  but  preferred  talking  to  danc- 
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ing.  Miss  Haggin  was  a  very  competent 
musician,  understood  harmony  and  counter- 
point, and  her  few  compositions  evince  no 
slight  degree  of  musical  intelligence  and 
originality.  Besides,  she  was  very  well  read; 
knew  Greek  and  Latin  well  and  was  seldom 
without  a  book.  Intellectuality,  even  intelli- 
gence, are'so  seldom  characteristic  of  society 
girls  in  this  city  that  Miss  Haggin's  death  is 
to  be  deplored  particularly  on  that  account. 

Charles  Costello,  one  of  the  proprietors  of 
O'Connor-Moffatt's  died  last  week  from  a 
severe  attack  of  pneumonia.  He  had  only 
recently  come  into  his  wealth,  and  was  pre- 
paring to  enjoy  life  when  death  summoned 
him.  He  was  a  popular  and  genial  man,  and 
his  demise  will  be  deeply  regretted  by  his 
friends. 

*  *  * 

Baron  and  Baroness  Von  Schroeder  leave 
about  the  end  of  the  month  for  Europe.  They 
expect  to  be  absent  quite  a  long  time. 
Miss  Struve,  whose  splendid  figure  and  fine 
carriage  have  attracted  a  good  deal  of  the 
trained  admiration  of  San  Rafael,  left  last 
evening  for  Portland,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  F.  Bowers. 

*  *  * 

San  Rafael  was  never  quieter  than  it  has 
been  this  week.  There  is  an  absolute  dearth 
of  incidents.  No  dinner  nor  lunch  parties, 
nor  even  teas  to  narrate.  The  solitary 
futurejevent  is  a'concert  to  be  given  August 
ist  in  aid  of  the  Episcopal  Church.  A  great 
deal  of  Society  assistance  is  being  enlisted 
for  it. 

*  #  * 

The  Dimonds  have  engaged  rooms  at  Del 
Monte  for  August.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  A 
Robinson  will  also  be  among  the  guests  dur 
ing  that  month.  Miss  Kate  Voorhies  returned 
to  the  hotel  on  Thursday  last  with  Mrs 
Curry. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Charlotte  K. 
Miller  and  Major  John  B.  Mhoon,  is  an 
nounced.  Miss  Miller  is  a  daughter  of  the 
President  of  the  S.  F.  Savings  Union 
Major  Mhoon  is  a  well-known  attorney,  for 
years  associated  with  the  late  Colonel 
Flurnoy.  The  wedding  will  probably  take 
place  some  time  this  Fall. 

Mrs.  Lucie  B.  Sangteller  was  married  in 
Denver  on  the  6th  inst.  to  Henry  A.  Butters,  a 
prominent  business  man  and  capitalist  of  that 
city.  The  ceremony  was  performed  at  the 
Jesuit  Church,  and  was  followed  by  a  nuptial 
mass.  After  a  quiet  wedding  breakfast,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Butters  left  for  a  trip  round  the 
Eastern  watering  places,  and  will  probably 
visit  California  before  returning  to  Denver, 
which  will  be  their  future  home.  The  news 
will  be  somewhat  of  a  surprise  to  Mrs.  Sang- 
teller's  wide  circle  of  friends,  and  even  to  the 
members  of  her  own  family  who  believed  she 
was  quietly  domiciled  at  Fruitvale  She  was 
really  a  most  attractive  widow,  tall,  handsome, 
vivacious  and  fascinating.  Indeed,  she  found 
few  who  would  believe  the  Misses  Edwards 
were  her  daughters. 


The  groom,  Mr.  Butters,  is  a  well-known 
Denver  man,  and  is  president  of  the  Colorado 
Land  and  Orchard  Association,  besides  being 
a  director  in  several  other  corporations.  Miss 
Lucille  Edwards  leaves  next  month  for 
Europe, 3  wh«r*  fih«  will  spend  three  y«»r» 


studying  music,  painting,  literature  and 
languages. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Sir  Richard  Musgrave 
and  Miss  Dunsinuir  of  Vancouver  is  announced. 
She  is  a  striking-looking  girl,  tall  and  statelv, 
and  is  the  daughter  of  the  late  Alexander 
Dunsinuir,  owner  of  the  famous  Wellington 
coal  mine.  She  is  an  heiress.  Sir  Richard  is 
quite  well  known  in  California,  belongs  to  a 
famous  Irish  family,  and  is  the  champion 
pigeon  shot  of  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Tevis  returned  this  week  from  Del 
Monte,  and  will  remain  in  the  city  during  the 
remainder  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  has  returned  to  San 
Francisco  after  a  lengthy  tour  through  Europe. 
Her  daughter,  Miss  Catherwood,  who  will  be 
one  of  the  debutantes  this  winter,  is  an 
accomplished  vocalist,  whose  singing,  it  is 
promised,  will  make  quite  a  sensation.  She 
has  had  the  benefit  of  admirable  instruction. 
Mrs.  Catherwood  and  Miss  Catherwood  pur- 
pose passing  a  portion  of  the  season  at  Del 
Monte. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jessie  Bowie  is  visiting  the  A.  J- 
Bowies  at  the  Hotel  Rafael.  Vernon  Gray 
left  for  a  fishing  trip  to  the  mountains  on 
Wednesday  last.  A.  H.  Small  and  Mr. 
Williamson  left  for  Del  Monte  yesterday 
afternoon. 

Mrs.  Fredrika  Grosvenor,  the  artist  and 
writer,  left  on  the  13th  for  Guatemala  where 
she  intends  spending  a  few  months.  Mtne. 
Le  Van  way  has  returned  from  a  tour  of  the 
Southern  watering  places. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Wood  worth  having  gone  East  to 
rejoin  his  regiment,  General  Ruger  is  left 
with  but  one  aide-de-camp.  The  regulations 
call  for  two.  Lieutenant  Lovering  accom- 
panies the  General  to  Walla-Walla  where 
court  martials  are  being  held,  and  the  head- 
quarters are  deserted.  Ruger  has  the  reputa- 
tion among  army  men  of  being  a  hard 
worker  and  exceedingly  industrious.  He 
exhibits  a  proneness  for  attending  himself  to 
such  details  as  come  to  his  . office. 

*  *  * 

W.  R.  Hearst  left  for  the  East  on  Friday 
evening  last.  He  proceeds  directly  to  Herri- 
shoft's  yard,  where  his  yacht  now  lies,  and 
purposes  to  be  on  board  during  her  trial  trip. 
He  expects  she  will  make  twenty-seven  or 
twenty-eight  miles  an  hour — being  about 
three  miles  above  the  specified  time.  How  to 
transport  the  steamer  out  here  has  been  quite 
a  problem  with  Mr.  Hearst.  He  has  decided 
that  the  most  effective  way  would  be  to  mount 
her  on  one  of  the  new  line  of  freight  steamers 
and  transport  her  around  the  Horn.  I  be- 
lieve he  has  made  arrangements  with  Frank 
Johnstone,  agent  of  the  new  line,  to  that  effect. 


In  mining  circles  and  among  those  who 
continue  to  hold  on  to  Con.  Virginia  there  is 
an  impression  that  the  return  of  John  Mackay 
to  the  Coast  means  the  rehabilitation  of  the 
recent  boom.  I  am  assured  by  one  who 
knows  that  there  is  nothing  substantial  on 
which  to  found  a  market.  There  are  no  favor- 
able indications,  no  showing  of  one,  nothing 
on  which  to  base  a  demand  on  the  public 
credulity.    During  last  week  quite  a  number 


of  miners  have  been  in  town,  and  from  their 
statements  the  outlook  is  decidedly  the  re- 
verse of  promising.  Of  all  deals  that  have 
ever  been  made  here,  the  last  collapsed  most 
unexpectedly.  Quite  a  number  of  men  who 
J  have  regarded  themselves  as  expert  manipu- 
lators were  caught  and  badly  cinched.  I  sup- 
pose someone  will  have  to  pay  for  their  disap- 
pointment, as  there  is  little  tendency  to  forgive 
such  an  offense  as  this. 

The  Sea  Beach  Hotel  has  become  quite 
musical.  Luncheon  and  dinner  are  now  par- 
taken of  to  concert  selections  rendered  by  a 
band  of  three  pieces.  Every  evening  there  is 
a  hop — a  species  of  informal  one — wherein 
there  is  a  good  deal  of  girl  dancing  with  girl, 
the  male  sex  being  sadly  in  the  minority. 
Still,  dancing  makes  the  evenings  pass  by 
pleasantly  and  increases  the  enjoyment  of  the 
guests. 

The  Vendome  continues  to  hold  the  favor 
of  the  people,  and  a  large  crowd  of  gay  guests 
still  remain  at  that  charming  resort.  The 
semi-weekly  hops  are  most  enjoyable  features 
of  the  hotel  life,  and  are  attended  by  many  of 
the  city's  400.  The  management  grows  more 
podular  every  day,  and  San  Jose  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  having  one  of  the  best  conducted 
hotels  in  the  State. 

The  management  of  the  Pacific  Vacht  Club 
has  made  arrangements  to  give  a  "Tug  Boat 
Party"  on  one  evening  of  each  month  begin- 
ning with  to-night.  The  tug  "  Relief"  will 
take  guests  to  the  club  house  from  Mission 
wharf  at  8  o'clock,  and  will  leave  the  dock 
on  the  return  trip  at  11:30  o'clock.  These 
parties  have  been  very  successful  and  enjoy- 
able in  the  past,  and  no  effort  will  be  spared 
to  make  them  a  pleasant  feature  of  club  life 
in  the  future. 

Many  of  the  features  that  have  made  the 
celebrations  of  the  fall  of  the  Bastile  pleasur- 
able and  notable  in  the  past  were  missing  this 
week.  A  number  of  the  men  who  did  much 
to  make  them  successful  were  absent,  and 
their  places  were  taken  by  others.  Chief 
among  those  who  will  no  more  lead  in  the 
French  celebrations  is  Leon  Weill,  who  for  so 
long  was  head  and  front  in  matters  of  this 
kind.  For  a  number  of  years  he  was  re- 
garded as  one  the  leaders  in  the  French 
colony,  and  his  death  was  a  serious  blow  to 
our  Gallic  citizens. 

*  *  * 

The  Weills  are  an  enterprising  family,  and 
every  member  has  done  well.  When  Leon 
returned  from  the  Franco- Prussian  war,  he 
went  into  business  with  his  brother  and  made 
quite  a  good  deal  of  money.  Raphael  carries 
on  a  large  business  that  pays  him  a  big  profit 
on  the  money  invested;  Sylvaiu  is  also  reap- 
ing a  good  harvest  of  coin.  Alexander  Weill, 
the  Parisian  banker,  is  quite  rich  and  is  a 
Knight  of  the  Legion  of  Honor.  Raphael 
probably  has  as  large  an  acquaintance  as  any 
man  in  town,  and  has  been  mentioned  for 
the  Mayoralty;  he  is  affable  and  shrewd;  a 
Bohemian  and  an  excellent  business  man;  has 
artistic  instincts  and  knoivs  the  haunt  of  every 
dollar  in  the  city. 

*  *  * 

^Ogden  Hoffman,  United  States  Judge  for 
the  Northern  District  of  California,  who  has 
lain  at  the  point  of  death  at  St.  Luke's  Hos- 
pital for  many  months,  it  appears,  is  never 
going  to  recover.  The  latest  report  is  that, 
although  his  appetite  is  good  and  his  general 
health  fair,  his  mind  continues  to  wander  and 
»Ikivt»  no  sign?  »»f  t«t»rntng  visor.-  Judg* 


4 


THE   WAV  ED  • 


Hoffman  was  appointed  to  the  United  States 
District  Court  in  1851,  and  he  has  therefore 
sat  continuously  upon  the  bench  in  this  dis- 
trict for  fortj'  years.  His  disappearance  from 
the  scene  of  the  daily  contentions  in  the  Ap- 
praisers' Building  will  remove  a  landmark,  the 
absence  of  which  cannot  fail  to  attract  the 
attention  of  all  old  Californians.  Before 
Judge  Hoffman,  injudicial  review,  has  passed 
the  entire  panorama  of  the  history  of  the 
Golden  State  since  the  American  occupation. 
With  two  or  three  exceptions,  I  believe,  his 
period  of  service  on  the  Federal  bench  ex- 
ceeds that  of  any  judge  in  the  Union. 

Judge  Hoffman  was  born  in  New  York  city 
on  October  15,  1822,  and  was  just  twenty-nine 
years  old  when  President  Franklin  Pierce  ap- 
pointed him  Judge  of  the  Northern  District  in 
California.  His  father  was  one  of  the  lead- 
ers of  the  American  bar,  and  a  warm  personal 
friend  of  the  President.  Ogden  came  to  the 
State  in  1849,  and  having  no  taste  for  the 
mines  he  remained  in  this  city,  and  as  soon 
as  the  District  Court  was  established  his 
father  procured  for  him  the  appointment.  At 
that  time  money  was  dear  in  the  East  and 
cheap  in  California.  The  salary  of  the  Dis- 
trict Judges  all  over  the  country  was  $3500  a 
year.  Hoffman's  salary  was  increased  to 
$5000  by  the  clever  expedient  of  consolidat- 
ing the  northern  and  southern  districts,  and 
putting  upon  him  the  work  of  two  men.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  the  work  of  the  entire  State  was 
less  than  that  performed  by  the  judges  in 
many  small  Eastern  districts. 

Judge  Hoffman  in  some  respects  has  been 
the  ideal  judge.  During  the  past  forty  years 
he  has  spent  one  half  of  his  time  in  his  court- 
room, and  the  other  half  at  his  club.  As  he 
never  married  he  contracted  no  ties  of  kin- 
ship. As  he  never  mingled  with  the  suitors  who 
appeared  in  his  court, and  little  or  at  all  with  the 
lawyers  who  pleaded  their  cases  before  him,  he 
was  well  qualified  to  look  at  things  as  he  saw 
them  at  the  bar  of  his  court,  without  fear  or 
favor- 
In  one  respect,  at  least,  Judge  Hoffman  will 
rank  as  one  of  the  remarkable  men  of  his 
time.  His  facility  of  legal  expression,  I  be- 
lieve, has  excited  the  wonder  of  lawyers 
everywhere.  I  can  imagine  that  Justice 
Story  and  Chancellor  Kent,  those  wonderful 
men  who  have  left  such  deep  and  indelible 
marks  on  the  jurisprudence  of  their  country, 
possessed  this  quality  highly  developed;  but 
that  opinion  would  be  based  on  their  writings 
and  might  be  unfounded.  It  was  Dr.  John- 
son, if  I  remember  aright,  who  said  that 
Goldsmith  wrote  like  an  angel  and  talked 
like  poor  poll. 

Men  often  write  like  philosophers  and  talk 
like  donkeys.  I  have  in  mind  at  this  moment 
an  aged  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  who  is 
exactly  in  that  situation.  His  decisions  are 
monuments  of  learning,  clearness  and  literary 
strength,  and  his  conversation  and  manners 
insufferable. 

I  think  under  different  circumstances  Judge 
Hoffman  would  have  been  a  humorist.  Had 
he  possessed  the  industry  and  constitution  to 
win  a  place  for  himself  at  the  bar  and  in  pub- 
lic life,  instead  of  being  contented  with  the 
position  of  a  United  States  District  Judge,  he 
would  have  been  known  all  over  the  country 
as  the  Sam  Slick  of  the  legal  profession.  His 
sens?  of  humor  was  so  constant  and  acute 
that  it  overpowered  him  at  all  times.  The 
wrinkles  at  the  corners  of  his  eyes,  which 


have  been  prominent  lor  twenty  years,  show 
that  his  perpetual  attempt  to  suppress  his 
smiles  had  been  to  some  extent  unsuccessful. 

*  *  * 

I  have  never  known  a  man  with  a  keen 
sense  of  humor,  accompanying  highly  de- 
veloped literary  faculties,  who  did  not  possess 
this  power  of  expression  which  so  distin- 
guished Judge  Hoffman.  On  one  occasion 
some  years  ago  I  listened  to  a  lawyer  who 
commanded  his  attention  for  half  an  hour. 
He  delivered  an  argument  that  for  learning 
and  ability  is  rarely  equaled,  while  Judge 
Hoffman  paced  up  and  down  beneath  the 
judicial  canopy  and  chewed  tobacco.  At 
its  conclusion,  I  was  astonished  to  hear  his 
Honor  condense  the  whole  thing  into  one 
powerful  and  brilliant  sentence,  and  com- 
pletely refute  it  with  about  a  dozen  words 
uttered  between  two  monstrous  shots  at  the 
cuspidor. 

*  *  * 

Two  cases  have  been  tried  before  Judge 
Hoffman,  which,  when  the  history  of  Califor- 
nia is  written,  will  fill  many  pages.  One  was 
the  case  involving  the  ownership  of  the  New 
Almaden  mines,  and  the  other,  the  famous 
Limontour  conspiracy.  The  report  of  the 
former  fills  five  octavo  volumes  of  3600  pages, 
and  covers  years  of  litigation.  Judge  Hoff- 
man's final  decision,  in  which  he  settled  the 
title  to  that  great  cinnabar  lode,  occupies  153 
pages. 

The  Limantour  case,  however,  though  not 
so  long,  is  one  of  the  curiosities  of  legal  liter- 
ature. The  decision  of  Judge  Hoffman  gives 
a  beautiful  story  of  this  gigantic  conspiracy; 
and  to  those  who  wish  to  read  a  remarkable 
combination  of  dry  legal  lore  and  sprightly 
romance.  I  would  recommend  its  perusal.  I 
cannot  refrain  from  condensing  the  narrative 
here. 

Jose  Yves  Limantour  was  a  Frenchman, 
who  was  well  known  in  Mexico  as  a  govern- 
ment contractor  and  dealer  in  arms  before  the 
Mexican  War.  It  is  not  recorded,  however, 
that  he  ever  did  anything  for  the  Mexican 
government  except  to  prey  upon  its  misfor- 
tunes and  necessities,  but  that  he  was  on 
friendly  social  and  political  terms  with  nearly 
every  Mexican  official  of  consequence,  was 
never  doubted.  He  visited  California  in  1841, 
1844  and  1847,  on  the  last  occasion  supplying 
its  citizens  with  arms  to  fight  the  encroaching 
Americans.  It  was  proved  on  the  trial  of  one 
of  the  issues  in  his  case  that  he  was  over- 
hauled at  sea  by  Commodore  Biddle,  of  the 
United  States  sloop-of-war  "Warren,"  in 
1847,  and  was  obliged  to  throw  his  arms  and 
munitions  overboard  to  escape  capture  as  a 
belligerent. 

After  the  American  occupation  and  the  dis- 
covery of  gold,  there  was  great  confusion  in 
California  over  land  titles.  The  courts  upheld 
the  Mexican  grants,  which  had  generally 
remained  in  the  possession  of  the  Spanish 
residents,  against  the  squatters,  and  riot  and 
bloodshed  prevailed  everywhere.  To  settle 
the  difficulties.  Congress  passed  an  act  crcat 
ing  a  commission,  before  whom  all  land  claims 
must  be  presented  by  March,  1853,  for  adjudi- 
cation and  settlement.  Limantour  arrived  at 
San  Francisco  during  the  latter  part  of  1852, 
and  in  the  following  February  he  presented 
six  claims  to  this  commission.  Altogether 
they  covered  620,000  acres  of  land,  worth  at 
that  time  $125,000,000,  and  to-day  probably 
a  thousand  million.  The  first  was  a  grant 
from  Governor  Micheltoreua  to  Limantour  of 
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15,000  acres,  covering  almost  the  entire  City 
of  San  Francisco,  and  the  islands  of  Yerba 
Buena,  Alcatraz,  Tiburon  Point,  and  the 
Farallones;  the  second,  eleven. square  leagues 
called  the  Rancho  Lagunade  Tach<5;  the  third, 
eleven  square  leagues  known  as  the  Rancho 
LupYomi;  the  fourth,  eighty  square  leagues 
near  Cape  Mendocino;  the  fifth,  six  square 
leagues  comprising  the  vineyard  of  San  Fran- 
cisco de  Solano;  sixth,  eleven  square  leagues 
known  as  the  Cienega  de  Gabilan,  covering 
the  City  of  Stockton.  The  presentation  of 
these  grants  literally  paralyzed  the  State. 

An  attempt  was  made  to  cough  Limantour 
down,  but  it  soon  collapsed.  He  engaged 
eminent  counsel,  no  less  a  man  than  John  B. 
Kelton,  the  leader  of  many  bright  pioneer 
lawyers.  His  grants  were  signed  by  all  the 
Mexican  officials  from  the  President  down, 
and  attested  by  the  justices  of  the  Mexican 
Supreme  Court.  Almost  before  the  squatters 
and  their  contending  factionists  had  caught 
their  breath,  the  United  States  Land  Commis- 
sion had  confirmed  the  first  two  grants. 

But  under  the  law  they  had  to  go  before 
Judge  Hoffman  for  final  adjudication,  and  it 
was  in  his  court  that  the  great  conspiracy  was 
finally  unmasked. 

It  was  believed  from  the  first  that  Limantour 
was  a  fraud  and  a  perjurer,  but  it  was  hard  to 
prove  those  beliefs.  While  the  storm  was 
gathering,  and  before  the  grants  were  acted 
upon  by  the  district  court,  the  secret  was 
revealed  by  one  Augustus  Jouan,  an  associate 
of  Limantour,  who  gave  a  circumstantial 
account  of  how  the  versatile  Frenchman  had 
forged  the  grants. 

*  *  * 

Limantour,  upon  this  disclosure,  was 
arrested  and  indicted  by  the  United  States 
Grand  Jury  for  perjury  and  conspiracy.  He 
immediately  gave  bail.  His  bondsman  was 
Michael  Reese ! 

No  sooner  was  he  released  than  he  departed 
for  Mexico  to  obtain  additional  evidence  of 
the  genuineness  of  his  claims.  He  returned 
in  two  months  with  certificates  of  records  and 
documents  bearing  the  signatures  and  seals  of 
the  President,  Secretary  and  Chief  Justice  of 
the  Mexican  Republic  This  seemed  to  stag- 
ger the  lawyers  who  were  opposed  to  Mr. 
Felton,  and  they  were  quite  knocked  out 
until  one  of  them  suggested  that  the  seals  on 
Limantour's  new  documents  be  compared 
with  the  genuine.  This  was  done  and  the 
forgery  was  at  once  exposed. 

*  *  * 

But  when  the  authorities  began  to  look 
around  for  the  bold  Frenchman  he  had  disap- 
peared.! He  has  never  been  heard  from 
since.  Judge  Hoffman  gives  this  interesting 
story  in  his  final  decision  on  the  land  grants 
confirmed  by  the  United  States  commission. 

*  *  * 

I  thought  I  heard  some  one  ask  me  whether 
Michael  Reese  liquidated  the  forfeited  bail 
bond  of  $ro,ooo  ? 

No,  he  did  not.  That  wily  financier,  it 
turned  out,  had  become  Limantour's  tondsman 
at  the  request  of  John  B.  Felton,  who  had  ex- 
ecuted an  agreement  to  hold  him  harmless. 
Reese's  name  was  used  to  give  character  to 
the  Frenchman's  case. 

Felton  resisted  the  payment  of  the  bond 
and  appealed  to  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court,  which  decided  that  it  could  not  be 
collected  because  Judge  Hoffman  had  once 
continued  the  criminal  indictment  against 
Limantour  without  the  consent  of  his  attor- 
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neys.  I  doubt  whether  the  records  of  the 
country  furnish  the  story  of  a  conspiracy  so 

bold  and  well  planned  as  was  this  of  Liman-  ing.  In  commencing  his  career, 
tour,  or  whether  the  files  of  any  court  in  the  enjoyed  exceptional  advantages. 


world  can  exhibit  a  decision  so  supremely  and 
exaltedly  asinine  as  that  of  the  Supreme 
Court  in  the  case  against  Reese. 

*  *  * 

Success  in  the  medical  profession  is  either 
a  matter  of  brains  or  a  question  of  manner. 
To  attain  a  large  practice  it  is  necessary  to  be 
or  to  look  wise.  Of  the  two,  the  latter  I  re- 
gard  as  the  more  effective,  for  in  this  city,  as 
elsewhere  in  the  world,  the  majority  judge 
by  appearances.  There  are  other  elements, 
such  as  carriages,  rich  parents,  membership 
in  sundry  friendly  and  benevolent  societies, 
that  are  productive  of  results,  but  an  air  of 
wisdom  establishes  confidence,  and  in  medi- 
cine that  is  seven-eighths  of  the  battle.  He 
who  can  attribute  to  his  prescription  the 
effects  of  natural  recuperation,  will  undoubt- 
edly win  patients  and  keep  them.  And  he 
should  strike  a  few  both  able  and  willing  to 
pay  his  fees. 

*  *  * 

With  two  colleges  in  full  swing,  together 
with  immigration  and  importation,  San  Fran- 
cisco is  lavishly  provided  with  medical  assist- 
ance. The  proportion,  per  cent,  to  the  pop- 
ulation, it  would  be  embarrassing  to  reveal, 
though  it  is  divulging  no  secret  to  state  that 
there  need  be  little  anxiety  should  an  epi- 
demic break  out.  Indeed,  considering  the 
glorious  climate,  the  wonder  is  how  tbey  all 
live,  look  healthy,  and  patronize  such  undeni- 
ably respectable  tailors — that  is  the  younger 
ones  do.  Dr.  Lane  can  afford  to  disregard 
mere  sartorial  accessories.  Dr.  Lane  leads  in 
the  profession,  I  believe,  both  by  virtue  of  his 
attainments  and  by  his  endowment  of  the 
Cooper  Medical  Institute,  which  cost  him 
some  $250,000.  He  is  devoted  to  his  profes- 
sion, eschews  religion  and  society,  dreams 
operations  and  thinks  amputations.  He  is 
vastly  well  informed,  reads  French,  Latin, 
Italian  and  Greek,  besides  most  of  the  current 
literature  of  surgery. 

Dr.  Lane  is  generally  credited  with  making 
$50,000  per  annum,  though  there  are  experts 
who  assert  his  receipts  are  half  as  much 
again.  As  an  operator,  he  is  careful,  clever, 
and  successful  and  no  one  deserves  less  the 
reputation  certain  of  his  rivals  have  en- 
dowed him  with  —  of  being  a  butcher. 
Naturally,  he  regards  his  services  highly, 
charges  $5000  for  a  trip  to  Los  Angeles,  and 
is  esteemed  very  rich  in  real  estate  and  bonds, 
irrespective  ot  his  income  as  a  practitioner. 
Dr.  McLane,  I  am  told  by  people  who  should 
know,  is  one  of  the  most  brilliant  and  adroit 
operators  in  America.  Eminently  neat  and 
rapid,  he  is  renowned  for  his  bloodlessness — 
that  is  he  can  perform  an  amount  of  cutting 
and  slashing  with  the  slightest  effusion  of  the 
life  fluid.  He  is  strictly  a  California!!,  is  Dr. 
McLean.  As  a  protege  of  Dr.  Toland,  he 
commenced  practice,  and  inherited  not  only 
that  physician's  great  practice,  but  also  the 
presidency  of  the  Toland  Medical  College 
affiliated  with  the  University  of  California. 
As  a  demonstrator  he  is  unrivaled,  and  though 
but  37  years  of  age  has  an  immense  income — 
said  to  be  over  $300  per  day. 

*  *  * 

He  is  now  erecting  a  magnificent  mansion 
out  on  Pacific  Heights,  on  the  very  finest 
\ site  in  California.  Dr.  John  F.  Morse  natur- 
ally occurs  as  next  in  order.  He  is  the  rising 
star  among  surgeons — a  Califoruian  by  birth 
and  education.    He  has  had  the  advantage  of 


European  training,  and  though  only  32 
years  of  age,  his  practice  is  large  and  increas- 

I)r.  Morse, 
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is  rich  and  influential,  a  lending  Odd  Fellow 
and  founder  of  the  free  dispensary  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  But 
Dr.  Morse  has  brains,  a  phenomenal  memory, 
and  is  regarded  by  experts  as  the  best  clini- 
cal instructor  on  the  Coast.  As  an  operator 
he  is  brilliant  and  to  his  credit  is  recorded  the 
first  successful  Loretta  operation  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Just  what  income  Dr.  Morse  has  I  cannot 
positively  state,  but  his7  friends  place  it  at 
$15,000  per  annum,  and  it  is  constantly  in- 
creasing. Another  Califoruian  who  has  at- 
tained eminence  is  Dr.  Hirschfelder.  He 
eschews  surgery  and  goes  in  purely  for  medi- 
cine— his  specialty  being  nervous  diseases. 
Really  an  able  man,  he  is  devoted  to  his  pro- 
fession and  his  patients,  does  not  affect  conser- 
vatism, but  believes  in  testing  novel  methods 
of  treatment,  or  as  they  phrase  it  in  the  pro- 
fession— he  is  very  advanced.  Dr.  Hirsch- 
felder has  a  positive  passion  for  apparatus. 
He  has  in  his  laboratory  every  imaginable 
appliance,  and  on  his  return  from  Europe  re- 
cently, he  brought  back  with  him  some  $20,- 
000  worth  of  implements.  He  is  a  studious 
microscopist  and  has  devoted  time  and 
patience  to  finding  a  cure  for  consumption. 
With  all  this  Dr.  Hirschfelder  is  a  very  young 
man,  and  though  his  head  is  small  he  has 
brains,  is  a  bright,  clever  conversationalist, 
and  probably  makes  in  his  practice  some  $25,- 
000  per  annum. 

Speaking  of  leading  physicians,  one's  mind 
naturally  reverts  to  Dr.  McNutt,  whose  car- 
riage and  characteristic  hat  are  features  of  any 
thoroughfare  they  ma)-  be  seen  on.  He  has 
been  here  a  good  many  years  and  the  story 
goes  that  he  made  hjs  reputation  and  initial 
success  on  the  strength  of  the  handsome 
buggy  he  drove  round  in.  He  realized  the 
necessity  of  making  an  impression,  and 
though  his  resources  were  certainly  inadequate 
to  livery  requirements  he  persevered,  and  his 
present  income  is  said  to  average  between 
$25,000  and  $30,000  per  annum.  Besides,  Dr. 
McNutt  is  a  wealthy  man.  His  income  has 
been  cleverly  invested  and  he  is  a  believer  in 
life  insurance.  Among  the  older  practitioners 
there  is  Dr.  Beverley  Cole,  who  has  been  a 
high  medical  light  here  almost  since  Pioneer 
days.  A  confirmed  mysogonist,  he  is  hostile 
to  medical  coeducation  and  abhors  the  sight 
of  a  doctoress.  His  specialists  are  gynecology 
and  obstetrics,  and  he  is  characteristically 
conservative. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Rosenstirn,  though  an  all-round  prac- 
titioner, makes  a  specialty  of  surgery.  He 
is  decidedly  an  able,  brainy  man,  who  has  won 
his  way  purely  by  the  force  of  natural  ability; 
without  the  extraneous  assistance  of  influential 
friends.  He  has  written  a  good  deal  on  med- 
ical subjects,  and  has  given  a  great  deal  of  at- 
tention to  cerebral  tumors.  His  practice,  one 
of  the  best  in  the  city,  averages  over  $20,000 
per  annum.  Dr.  Ellinwood  hails  from  the 
Army,  but  has  been  in  practice  here  for  many 
years  past.  He  has  a  very  large  general  prac- 
tice, isable,  courteous,  and  eminently  esteemed 
by  all  who  know  him.  He  is  reputed  very 
wealthy.  Dr.  Taylor  is  also  an  Army  sur- 
geon. Possessing  ability  far  out  of  the  ordi- 
nary, he  so  impressed  himself  on  ex-Boss 
Buckley  that  this  potent  individual  insisted 
on  making  him  Coroner.  After  a  short  ex- 
perience of  the  position,  Dr.  Taylor  concluded 
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to  resign.  Prior  to  his  illness,  for  he  is  now 
too  much  of  an  invalid  to  attend  to  his 
patients,  Dr.  Taylor  had  a  large  practice. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Clinton  Cushing's  specialty  is  gynecol- 
ogy. He  stands  in  the  front  rank  of  lady's 
physicians,  and  though  not  a  great  college 
man  is  an  admirable  lecturer  and  instruc- 
tor. He  has  a  large  practice  and  does  busi- 
ness on  a  strict  cash  basis.  Dr.  Burgess  is 
also  a  gynecologist,  but  his  specialty  is  abdom- 
inal surgery.  His  practice,  for  years  past,  has 
been  large,  and  such  investments  as  he  has 
made  have  turned  out  admirably.  Dr.  Mc- 
Monagle,  besides  being  a  handsome  man,  is 
very  competent  and  has  worked  into  an  ex- 
cellent practice.  He  really  possesses  ability, 
is  decidedly  modern  in  his  methods  and  will, 
on  his  return  from  Europe  whither  he  has 
gone  on  a  wedding  tour,  cut  a  wider  figure  in 
his  profession  than  prior  to  his  departure. 
Dr.  Luke  Robinson,  who  is  now  in  Europe, 
is  an  unusually  clever  man  of  the  highest 
professional  standing. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Richter  was  among  the  first  of  the  mod- 
ern German  school  of  physicians  to  settle  in 
California.  His  practice  is  large  and  lucra- 
tive, averaging  about  $15,000  per  annum. 
His  specialty  is  rest  cure,  and  he  was  one  of 
the  first  to  successfully  treat  aneurism  with 
electrolysis.  Dr.  Von  Hoffman  drives  a  very 
fine  team,  is  a  skillful  surgeon,  and  in  that 
capacity  attends  to  the  requirements  of  the 
German  Hospital.  His  practice  is  large,  and 
personally  he  is  very  agreeable  and  easy  to 
get  along  with.  Dr.  Montgomery  enjoys  a 
decided  popularity  in  his  profession.  Skin 
diseases  are  his  specialty,  though  he  is  also 
professor  of  pathological  analysis  at  the 
Toland  Medical  College.  In  microscopic  work 
and  in  chemical  analysis  he  is  deeply  interested, 
and  altogether  is  a  very  studious,  capable 
practitioner,  who  will  yet  have  a  great  repu- 
tation. Dr.  Simpson  is  esteemed  one  of  the 
richest  men  in  medicine.  His  practice  is  large 
and  his  investments  are  shrewd  and  have 
netted  him  fine  returns.  Reputation  gives 
him  a  fortune  of  several  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Chismore,  the  local  authority  on  kidney 
diseases,  has  an  immense  practice,  and  is  very 
wealthy.  His  operations,  though  costly,  are 
generally  successful.  Dr.  Sherman  is  chief  of 
the  Children's  Hospital,  and  though  compara- 
tively a  young  man,  is  very  skillful  and  de- 
cidedly modern.  His  name  was  in  the  papers 
recently  in  connection  with  an  interesting 
skin-grafting  case.  Of  course,  there  are  many 
others  whose  characters  and  careers  might  de- 
servedly be  discanted  on — the  specialist,  for 
instance,  but  dwelling  on  one  subject  too  long 
is  wearisome.  There  are  two  or  three  young 
physicians  who  are  winning  their  way  and 
deserve  some  notice,  however — Dr.  Abrams, 
for  instance,  a  brainy  young  man,  a  Califoruian 
who  has  compiled  a  student's  guide  on  diag- 
nosis, which  experts  speak  of  in  most  compli- 
mentary terms.  His  specialty,  like  that  of 
Dr.  Newmark,  is  nervous  disease.  The  latter, 
also  a  Califoruian,  has  been  admirably  edu- 
cated, has  studied  in  Berlin  and  Paris,  is  very 
scientific,  and  is  sure  to  make  his  mark — at 
least,  men  who  ought  to  know  so  state. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  medicine  is  a  laborious  business, 
but  it  offers  large  rewards  for  ability  and  ex- 
ertion. It  is  true  the  successful  physician 
cannot  cut  the  public  figure  that  a  lawyer  or.  a 
journalist  does,  but  by  way  of  compensation 
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he  avoids  notoriety  and  has  a  chance  of  enjoy- 
ing social  estimation.  It  is  a  fact,  however, 
that  in  the  Cotillion  Club  there  is  but  included 
a  single  physician — not  that  this  is  a  detri- 
ment to  the  profession. 

*  *  * 

Belvedere  will,  without  doubt,  be  the 
most  popular  summer  resort  in  California  be- 
fore a  great  time,  and  will  have  a  reputation 
all  over  the  country  as  enviable  as  that  of 
Tuxedo  Park.  In  its  climate  it  is  unrivaled; 
the  days  are  soft  and  bright,  musical  and 
odorous;  the  lazy  breeze  bears  the  fresh  per- 
fume of  trees  and  flowers;  the  nights  are  clear 
and  balmy,  free  from  the  fogs  and  dews  that 
make  moonlight  strolls  damp  and  uncomfort- 
able; when  San  Francisco  is  dripping  with 
mist,  and  when  the  entire  coast  is  enveloped 
in  a  wet  winding  sheet,  Belvedere  alone  en- 
joys a  clear  sky.  The  climate  is  equable,  and 
residents  are  undisturbed  by  the  sudden 
changes  that  make  life  on  the  mainland  a  con- 
stant struggle  to  dress  for  the  weather. 

Already  some  of  the  handsomest  residences 
on  the  coast  have  been  erected  at  Belvedere, 
and  I  am  told  that  many  people  purpose  liv- 
ing there  all  the  year  round.  The  time  from  the 
ferries  to  the  peninsula  is  but  little  more  than 
from  the  centre  of  the  city  to  Pacific  Heights, 
and  the  fare  is  so  small  that  it  is  hardly  to  be 
counted.  The  transportation  facilities  are 
very  great,  and  when  one  leaves  the  boat  at 
Tiburon  there  is  no  long  and  dusty  ride  in 
the  train.  An  effort  has  been  made  to  keep 
Belvedere  exclusive,  and  I  know  no  more 
desirable  spot  for  a  country  house  than  this. 
There  is  good  fishing,  a  splendid  beach  for 
bathing,  a  sheltered  bay  for  boating,  and  ex- 
cellent roads  for  driving.  One  can  have  at 
Belvedere  all  the  comforts  of  home  with  none 
of  the  annoyances  of  too  hot  or  too  cold 
weather. 

*  *  * 

The  cablegram,  than  which  only  the 
farmer's  plow  boy  lies  more  outrageously,  in- 
forms an  excited  public  that  Nat  Goodwin, 
the  well  and  otherwise  known  actor,  took  a 
run  over  from  London  to  Paris,  got  into 
a  game  of  baccarat,  and  won  10,000  francs. 
I  don't  believe  it,  and  if  that  does  not  settle 
the  question  what  is  the  use  of  putting  an  egg 
into  the  coffee-pot  ?  The  effort  to  make  Nat 
Goodwin  appear  a  plunger  is  praiseworthy, 
and  Mr.  Goodwin,  who  makes  it,  is  the  very 
uext  person  I  shall  congratulate.  This  actor 
is  by  no  means  the  "sport"  he  would  have  us 
believe;  he  weeps  like  a  French  doll  when  he 
loses,  and  says  nothing  to  his  friends  when 
he  wins.  There  is  an  I.  O.  U.,  signed  by  the 
gentle  mummer,  in  San  Francisco  now,  and  it 
has  been  a  losing  possession  for  the  owner  for 
a  number  of  years. 

*  •£  # 

Nat  Goodwin,  like  all  other  gentlemen  who 
find  that  time  has  nine  lives,  and  won't  be 
killed  in  the  ordinary  way,  plays  cards,  often 
loses,  and  sometimes  wins.  Some  years  ago, 
he  got  into  a  game  with  Ned  Morris,  a  true 
type  of  the  California  gambler,  a  high-roller, 
ready  to  cut,  shoot,  or  fisticuff;  a  praying, 
swearing,  happy-go-lucky  gambler,  with  the 
instincts  of  a  gentleman,  and  a  gentleman's 
sincere  hatred  of  work.  Nat  Goodwin  had  a 
phenomenal  run  of  luck.  He  won  $4000. 
The  following  night  he  ran  against  Morris 
again,  and  they  started  another  game.  Luck 
was  with  Morris,  and  he  won  $2200,  when 
Goodwin  found  he  had  an  important  engage- 
ment. I  am  told  that  he  wept  bitterly  at  his 
losses,  and  paid  part  of  them  in  an  I.  O.  U. 


Morris  demanded  the  money,  and  intimated 
that  Mr.  Goodwin  had  some  of  the  gold  that  he 
had  won  the  night  before.  The  actor  denied  it, 
but  promised  that  he  would  redeem  the  note 
before  he  left  the  city.  Many  years  have 
passed  since  then,  and  when  Mr.  Goodwin  re- 
turns to  San  Francisco,  the  I.  O.  U.  will  be 
presented  for  his  immediate  attention. 

A  newspaper  libel  suit,  with  more  or 
less  sensational  features,  will  soon  demand  at- 
tention in  the  Superior  Courts  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  San  Diego.  Papers  were  filed  this 
week  against  the  Sun  Publishing  Company,  of 
San  Diego,  for  damages  in  the  sum  of  $25,000, 
the  plaintiff  being  Will  M.  Clemens,  a  well- 
known  newspaper  man  of  this  city,  manager 
of  the  Clemens  News  Agency.  During  the 
past  four  years  Mr.  Clemens  has  won  an  en- 
viable reputation  as  a  newspaper  man  in  San 
Diego,  Los  Angeles  and  San  Francisco. 
Three  years  ago  he  exposed  the  Lower  Cali- 
fornia filibustering  expedition,  which  the  De- 
partment of  Justice  at  Washington  has  since 
been  investigating. 

Among  the  alleged  ringleaders  in  the 
filibustering  movement  was  Walter  G.  Smith, 
a  whilom  lawyer  and  newspaper  writer  of 
San  Diego.  He  took  great  offense  at  Mr. 
Clemens,  and  has  since  been  making  attacks 
against  him  in  the  .San  Diego  Sun,  of  which 
paper  he  is  now  the  editor.  Smith  wrote  a 
very  brutal  and  malicious  attack  on  the 
Clemens  News  Agency  and  its  proprietor, 
and  Mr.  Clemens  now  seeks  to  recover  heavy 
damages  through  the  medium  of  the  courts. 
It  is  understood  that  Smith  will  also  be  ar- 
rested on  a  charge  of  criminal  libel. 

This  reminds  me  to  ask  what  became  of 
that  investigation  into  the  filibuster  move- 
ment. The  Department  of  Justice  appointed 
a  commission  to  inquire  into  it,  and  Colonel 
E.  C.  Foster  came  to  the  coast  full  of  ques- 
tions and  enthusiasm.  He  took  testimony 
from  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men,  put  some 
posers  to  them,  and  looked  very  severe  and 
stern,  as  became  the  representative  of  the 
Department  of  Justice  of  the  United  States. 
A  great  deal  of  time  was  consumed  in  taking 
evidence  here,  and  over  200  pages  of  type- 
written testimony  was  the  result.  Then 
Colonel  Foster  went  to  Los  Angeles,  San 
Diego,  and  the  City  of  Mexico,  and  his  path 
was  strewn  with  oaths  and  affidavits.  But 
where  is  that  Foster  now  ? 

No  report  has  been  made  of  the  matter,  and 
a  curious  public  would  like  to  know  just  what 
Colonel  Foster  discovered.  Did  the  gentle- 
men of  the  southern  part  of  the  State  mean  to 
steal  Lower  California  ?  Why  didn't  they  do 
it  if  they  so  desired?  And  are  the  titles  they 
conferred  on  themselves  worth  as  much  as 
those  chosen  by  some  of  our  great  men  who 
have  never  smelled  any  other  than  cigarette 
smoke  ?  These  are  questions  that  everybody 
is  anxious  to  have  answered. 

*  *  * 

At  some  future  time,  and  I  am  of  the  opin- 
ion that  the  date  is  not  far  ahead,  an  effort 
will  be  made  to  secure  Lower  California.  It 
should  belong  to  the  United  States,  and  would 
be  a  much  more  valuable  possession  than 
Alaska.  Already  the  English  have  driven 
out  nearly  all  the  American  industries,  and 
are  extending  their  influence  in  all  directions. 

The  question  at  the  Presidio  just  now  is 
the  court  martial  verdict  in  the  Lieutenant 


Dean  case.  According  to  the  regulations  no 
announcement  of  the  decision  and  sentence  can 
be  made  until  the  approval  of  the  Secretary  of 
War  is  obtained.  It  is  the  general  presumption 
that  Dean  has  been  found  guilty  but  will  not  be 
dismissed  from  service,  as  the  evidence  against 
him  hardly  sustains  the  vigor  of  the  chal- 
lenges. Dean  is  unfortunate.  This  is  the 
first  outside  duty  he  has  had  since  Cleveland 
reinstated  him  and  Captain  Wood  selected 
him  at  his  own  particular  request.  It  is 
very  evident  that  the  first  reports  that  reached 
the  Captain  were  gross  exaggerations.  The 
innkeepers  of  the  valley  were  decidedly 
hostile  to  the  army,  and  were  willing  and 
eager  to  take  advantage  of  and  make  the  most 
of  the  Lieutenant's  eccentricities.  When  put 
on  the  stand,  however,  their  stories  collapsed. 

The  one  to  be  pitied,  however,  is  Mrs. 
Dean,  who  is  a  very  charming  woman.  She 
it  was  who  secured  her  husband's  pardon  from 
Cleveland,  and  it  was  at  her  request  that  Cap- 
tain Dougherty  defended  her  husband.  He 
made  a  strong  fight  for  the  accused,  and 
deserves  credit  and  commendation. 

*  *  * 

The  government  as  a  creditor  is  distinctly 
long-winded.  The  probabilities  are  one's 
account  is  good,  but  one  sacrifices  an  intermin- 
able amount  of  time  waiting  for  payment. 
Minister  John  F.  Swift's  burial  took  place  some 
two  months  ago.  Trinity  Church  was  elegantly 
decorated  for  the  occasion — flowers,  flags — all 
the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  high  undertak- 
ing art— the  coin,  I  believe,  the  trustees  put 
up.  Four  full  privates  in  the  regular  army 
mounted  guard  over  the  catafalque  for  four 
days.  Their  meals,  three  per  diem,  were 
sent  them  from  a  big  restaurant.  The  total 
expenditure  was  forty  dollars,  and  a  bill  for 
the  amount  was  sent  in.  It  was  turned  over  by 
the  trustees  to  the  authorities  at  the  Presidio, 
who  pigeon-holed  it.  The  resterateur  came 
again, and  then,  after  repeated  visits,  he  learned 
he  would  have  to  go  to  Congress  before  he  could 
have  his  claim  liquidated.  And  Congress  does 
not  sit  until  December! 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  often  that  the  Press  Club  has  an 
opportunity  of  honoring  its  own  members 
with  a  reception,  but  when  the  chance  offers 
it  is  used  to  the  best  advantage.  A  very 
charming,  thoroughly  informal,  reception  was 
given  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Orrin  Black  on  Saturday 
night,  at  which  nearly  all  the  newspaper  men 
in  town  were  present,  with  their  sisters,  and 
wives,  and  others.  Arthur  McEwen  intro- 
duced Mr.  and  Mrs.  Black  in  a  very  facetious 
speech  that  was  greatly  enjoyed.  He  spoke 
of  the  place  "Annie  Laurie"  had  made  for 
herself  in  San  Francisco  journalism,  and  paid 
her  many  deserved  compliments.  Mr.  Black's 
good  fortune  in  gaining  such  an  accomplished 
lady  for  a  wife  was  referred  to  gracefully,  and, 
as  Mr.  McEwen  said  in  what,  under  other  cir- 
cumstances, might  have  been  regretful  terms. 
After  everybody  had  been  made  acquainted 
with  the  young  couple,  a  number  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  club  and  guests  were  heard  in 
musical  and  literary  selections. 

*  *  * 

I  am  pained  when  I  note  the  tendency  to 
inebriety  that  some  of  our  best  young  men 
exhibit.  They  seem  to  think  that  only  in  the 
period  between  headaches — becoming  intox- 
icated— can  joy  be  found,  and  never  having 
tried  sobriety,  will  not  be  moved  from  their 
position.  A  friend  of  mine,  a  very  bright, 
kindly,  gentle  youth,  with  a  superabundance 
of  money  and  a  small  allowance  of  self-con- 
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trol,  passes  his  days  in  becoming  sober  enough 
to  get  "real  full"  at  night.  Two  weeks  ago  I 
met  him  when  he  was  more  than  ordinarily 
deep  in  his  cups,  and  asked  him  the  cause  of 
the  condition. 

"  Cel'bratiug;  I'm  cel'brat'  birthday,"  he 
said,  with  a  painful  effort  to  appear  joyful. 
Having  pledged  his  health  in  a  small  toddy,  I 
passed  on,  without  offering  him  the  customary 
advice  on  the  evil  of  his  ways. 

Last  night  I  met  him  again,  and  he  was 
even  worse  than  on  the  previous  meeting.  I 
begged  to  know  what  had  happened  to  make 
him  forget  his  manhood. 

"  Cel'brating;  I'm  cel'brat'  birthday,"  he 
said,  and  he  seemed  quite  happy. 

"  You  celebrated  your  birthday  two  weeks 
ago,"  I  said,  sternly,  "and  here  you  are  with 
another." 

"No,  I  didn't,  I  didn't,"  he  remarked 
gaily,  "  did'nt  cel'brate  birthday  two  weeks 
'go,'  an'  I'm  not  cel'brating  nother.  Thish 
same  birthday." 

Drinking  to  his  health  again,  I  passed 
sadly  by. 

*  *  * 

Only  a  few  weeks  ago  I  attended  a  recep- 
tion with  this  horrible  example.  He  was  one 
of  the  brightest  and  best-looking  men  in  the 
crowd,  and  we  enjoyed  each  other's  company, 
probably  on  the  principle  that  "like  likes 
like."  In  an  evil  moment  we  discovered — I 
say  we,  as  I  do  not  want  to  lay  all  the  blame 
on  the  bright  young  man  -we(  discovered  a 
secret  and  consequently  uncrowded  road  to 
the  punch  room,  and  spent  much  of  our  time 
in  keeping  people  away  from  it.  When  we 
approached  the  gentle  dispenser  of  the  liquids, 
my  friend  said,  "same  thing,"  and  I  said, 
"claret."  The  evening  had  been  nearly  spent 
in  this  unprofitable  tippling,  and  when  I  was 
not  sure  whether  I  should  beg  a  room  for  my 
friend  at  the  hospitable  mansion  or  put  him 
on  the  cable  car,  and  beg  the  gripman  to  drive 
slowly,  he  said  again  that  we'd  have  just  one 
more.  I  sought  to  dissuade  him — have  you 
ever  tried  to  turn  a  screaming  meteor  ? 

*  *  * 

We  traversed  the  secret  passage,  and  came 
to  the  place  where  the  ice  rattled  against  the 
bottoms  of  the  punch  bowls.  It  was  late. 
My  friend  said,  "the  same  ;"  I  said  I'd  try 
lemonade.  With  sorrow  I  noted  that  the  in- 
iquitous Gannymede  ladled  the  liquid  from  the 
bowl  in  which  my  companion  had  met  disas- 
ter; but  being  peaceable,  I  made  no  remark. 
What  was  my  horror  to  find  it  lemonade — 
ordinary,  every-evening,  cold,  watery,  plain, 
unadorned  lemonade. 

"  What'sh  you  drinkin'  ?  "  said  my  gentle 
friend. 

"  Lemonade." 

"Lemon  what?"  he  cried,  "  whereshu 
get  it?" 

I  pointed  to  the  bowl,  and  a  look  of  terror 
came  into  his  face. 

"  I've  been  drinkin'  that  stuff  'n  thought 
whishky  punch.  Can't  tell  diff  'tween  lemon- 
ade 'n  whishky  punch,"  and  tears  came  to  his 
eyes.  "Shay,  maybe  ain't  drunk  after  all. 
Got  drunk  on  'mag'nation,"  and  may  I  never 
act  as  pall-bearer  to  my  youngest  friend  if  he 
hadn't.  With  the  exception  of  Lansing  Kel- 
logg he  was  the  soberest  man  at  the  party. 

*  *  * 

I  suppose  Sara  Bernhardt  has  been  the 
victim  of  more  newspaper  illiterature  than 
any  other  woman  of  the  past  three  decades. 
This  woman  cannot  cross  a  street  without  hav- 
ing her  methods  of  locomotion  and  her  manner 
of  holding  her  skirts  criticised,  and  when  she 
takes  a  trip  as  far  as  Australia  the  eyes  of  the 


occasional  writer  are  a-saucer  to  catch  her 
slightest  movement.  With  what  faithfulness 
to  inaccuracy  did  the  San  Francisco  press 
retail  accounts  of  her  actions  on  the  steamer 
"  Monowai;"  how  her  peculiarities  and  eccen- 
tricities were  magnified  and  accentuated;  what 
strange  things  she  was  reported  as  having  done. 
She  climbed  the  rigging — a  feat  "attended 
with  grave  danger  to  even  the  hardiest  sea- 
man," we  were  informed — and  from  a  posi- 
tion high  above  the  deck  recited  some  scraps 
from  Hugo;  then  she  "ran  about  the  decks," 
doing  "  odd  things  "  that  kept  the  passengers 
in  a  state  of  excitement.  She  arose  "in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  clad  in  a  great  coat,"  and 
"  paced  the  deck,"  and  did  many  other  queer 
tricks — in  the  mind  of  the  gentle  and  idiotic 
correspondent. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Carey,  of  the  "  Monowai,"  tells 
me  she  did  not  do  one  of  the  things  that  the 
irresponsible  correspondent  recorded.  Madame 
Bernhardt  might  have  been  Mrs.  Jones  or 
Mrs.  Smith,  so  far  as  her  actions  proved  the 
contrary.  She  was  not  peculiar,  climbed  no 
rigging,  paced  no  decks  at  midnight,  had  no 
eccentricities  that  perturbed  the  passengers, 
and  was  altogether  one  of  the  most  charming 
voyagers  that  ever  sailed  on  the  "  Monowai." 
I  am  glad  to  note  that  she  has  been  very  suc- 
cessful in  the  Colonies.  The  people  gave  her 
an  ovation  on  her  first  appearance,  and  she 
has  been  playing  to  crowded  houses.  hcS 
will  return  to  San  Francisco  in  the  fall. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

I  see  that  Marcus  D.  Boruck  has  again 
taken  hold  of  his  paper,  the  Spirit  of  the  Times, 
and  the  editorial  columns  have  again  thtir 
wonted  vigor  of  expression.  During  his  resi- 
dence at  Sacramento,  the  journal  gave  evi- 
dence of  inattention,  but  now  that  Mr.  Boruck 
is  back  in  the  harness  the  change  is  noticeable. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  Mr.  Boruck  is  the  oldest 
editor  in  the  State,  having  conducted  his  own 
journal  for  something  like  thirty-eight  years. 
In  aiding  the  weak  against  the  strong,  in  re- 
senting abuses  wherever  found,  the  Spirit  has 
always  been  willing. 

*  *  * 

When  the  victim  of  a  tale  rejates  it  "on 
himself"  it  is  likely  to  have  in  it  the  stuff  of 
which  good  stories  are  made.  I  got  the  fol- 
lowing on  condition  that  I  would  not  give 
names,  one  of  the  handsomest  men  in  town — 
a  silver  gray  indeed — being  the  recording 
angel  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  the  facts: 
A  week  or  so  ago,  this  gentleman,  with  a 
number  of  others,  went  up  to  a  ranch  near 
Lodi,  taking  with  them  Bob  Weiland's  fine 
team  that  covers  the  Cliff  House  and 
Fourteen-Mile  House  roads  in  2:26.  The 
famous  Yoland,  brother  to  Kings  and  (Queens 
of  the  Turf,  is  the  "near"  horse,  and  my 


informant  suggested  tli at  with  the  assist- 
ance of  this  noble  animal  a  "job"  might  be 
arranged  on  the  gentle  bucolics  who  weie  con- 
ducting trotting  races  in  the  peaceful  town  of 
Lodi. 

*  ♦  4 

The  scheme  was  to  enter  Yoland  as  "Jim's 
Unknown,"  beat  the  plow  horses  out  of  their 
harness,  collect  the  $125  purse,  and  therewith 
make  Lodi  howl  as  in  the  days  of  old.  But 
Yoland  is  a  famous  steed,  and  it  was  neces- 
sary to  disguise  him.  An  effort  was  made  to 
destroy  his  marks;  his  off  fore-leg  was  painted 
black,  his  flowing  mane  and  tail  were 
"docked"  to  a  most  inartistic  extent,  and  his 
face  marks  were  extinguished.  All  this  cost 
money.  Then  the  conspirators  drove  over  to 
Lodi,  bought  a  set  of  harness,  and  paid  for  it 
— something  like  $30,  if  I  am  not  in  error. 
Then  Yoland,  transformed,  as  far  as  possible, 
into  a  car  horse,  was  entered  for  the  great 
Oak  stakes,  $150  to  first,  $75  for  second,  $40 
to  third,  and  entrance  money  to  fourth.  This 
also  cost  money;  I'm  not  good  at  figures,  but 
I  think  it  was  $25. 

*  *  * 

The  horses  were  brought  up  to  the  start- 
ing point,  and  the  gay  deceivers  went  among 
the  pastoral  element  of  Lodi,  betting  on 
"Jim's  Unknown"  to  a  large  extent.  My 
informant  says  a  cock-eyed  granger,  with  a 
painful  limp  in  his  conversation,  bet  a  patent 
excelsior  combination  corn  husker  and  churn 
on  Lady  Robin  Hood,  against  a  yachting  cap 
which  he  wore.  Ornaments,  articles  of  cloth- 
ing, jack  knives  and  hopes  of  salvation  were 
bet  on  the  result.  Nearly  all  of  this  was 
money,  or  equivalent.  After  one  or  two  false 
starts,  in  which  "Jim's  Unknown"  trotted 
quickly  away,  the  granger  before  alluded  to 
yelled  to  the  judges  to  "  stop  them  critters." 

"What's  the  matter?"  asked  the  gentle- 
man with  the  alarm  clock  that  served  for  a 
stop  watch. 

"  Matter?  Wy  this  here  '  Jim's  Unknown;'  " 
howled  the  unsophisticated  old  man,  "is  one 
o'  the  gol  dernedest  all  Bred  trotten'  bosses 
in  the  State.  He  belongs  to  Bob  Weiland, 
an'  covers  a  mile  in  steen  seconds.  I  know 
him." 

*  *  * 

"  Jim's  Unknown  "  was  examined;  the  fine 
hand-painted  landscapes  on  his  off  fore-leg, 
the  beautiful  decorative  work  on  his  mane 
and  tail  were  discovered,  and  his  backers 
were  lost.  They  were  ruled  off  the  track;  the 
bets  were  forfeited;  they  were  out  on  the 
harness  and  entrance  money — but  they  were 
not  lynched,  and  up  Lodi  way  the  pastoral 
element  loves  a  necktie  party  as  it  d  >es  a 
"  boss  race." 
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A  MURDERER. 

"  Yes,  people  may  think  it  strange  that  I  am  always 
sad  and  indifferent  to  everything,"  said  the  morose 
old  man  to  me. 

He  was  very  feeble,  his  head  unsteady  and  his  eyes 
full  of  tears. 

"Apparently,  I  have  everything  to  make  me  happy, 
Q  good  income,  a  pretty  home  in  the  suburbs,  old 
friends  who  would  like  nothing  better  than  to  dine 
with  me  once  a  week,  and  at  desert  to  taste  a  bottle  of 
my  old  Anjou  wine. 

"It  would  be  the  quiet,  pleasant,  happy  life  of  old 
people,  who  measure  each  step  carefully,  so  as  not  to 
reach  the  end  too  soon.  But,  my  dear  fellow,  those 
days  of  peace  and  good  living  are  not  for  me  !  I 
don't  care  for  the  roses  in  my  garden,  and  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  have  gay  people  at  my  table.  For 
two  years  I  have  scarcely  slept." 

"  Yes,  I  have  been  told,"  replied  I,  "  that  the  death 
of  your  wife  was  a  sad  blow." 

He  burst  into  tears.  "  They  did  not  tell  you  all,"  I 
he  sobbed.  "  You  know  my  wife  died,  but  you  do  I 
not  know  that  I  murdered  her.1' 

Involuntarily  I  stepped  back.  He  did  not  see,  or 
seemed  not  to  notice  the  movement. 

"Alas!  I  am  not  only  a  widower,  I  am  a  mur- 
derer !  " 

And  he  told  me  how  it  happened. 

"Benedicte  and  I  never  lost  our  youthful  love  for 
each  other.  Giddy  young  people  cannot  understand 
the  lasting  tenderness  which  survives  in  spite  of 
wrinkles  and  white  locks. 

'  "In  our  mutual  affection  we  did  not  notice  that  we 
had  grown  old.  At  sixty  we  still  loved  each  other 
with  the  warmth  and  childishness  of  sixteen. 

"  Our  long  married  life  had  been  a  contiuued  court- 
ship. 

"Whenever  a  Parisian  modiste  came  to  our  little 
town  I  never  failed  to  make  a  purchase  for  Benedicte. 
On  my  way  home  the  neighbors  would  say,  '  Mr. 
[acquelet  is  bringing  his  wife  a  wedding  present. ' 
Yes,  truly  a  wedding  present,  usually  some  pink  or 
blue  trifle,  because  pink  and  blue  used  to  look  well 
with  her  blonde  hair,  which  had  now  grown  white. 

"  We  were  always  early  risers,  and  before  seven 
o'clock  mass  would'take  a  walk  on  the  roads  skirting 
the  chateau  and  park,  or  along  the  river  near  the 
willow  copse.  We  used  to  hold  each  others  hands 
like  lovers. 

"Sometimes, in  spite  of  rheumatism  benedicte  would 
run  ahead  to  pluck  a  marguerite,  the  leaves  of  which 
she  pulled  apart,  to  learu  from  the  flow^er  oracle 
whether  I  would  always  love  her. 

"Ah  !  the  forever  of  the  put  might  have  been  suf- 
ficient guarantee  for  the  forever  of  the  future.  Still 
the  reassuring  auswer  of  the  white  petals  made  her 

happy- 

"Yes,  we  were  happy  and  ridiculous.  We  did  not 
perceive  the  childishness  of  our  superanuated  affec- 
tion. People  were  right  to  point  at  us  and  smile. 
We  heeded  them  not. 

"  Benedicte  was  taken  ill.  '  It  is  serious,'  said  the 
doctor,  as  he  told  me  the  scientific  name  of  the 
trouble.  I  do  not  wish  to  remember  it.  My  surprise 
equaled  my  despair.  A  fatal  disease  !  1  had  been  so 
satisfied  with  life  that  I  had  never  thought  of  death. 

"Were  old  age,  separation,  and  the  grave,  possi- 
bilities? Would  she  die,  and  I  remain  to  pass  soli- 
tary days  in  the  room,  where  I  had  first  led  her  a 
blushing  bride  ?  I  would  not  believe  the  possibility 
of  such  a  disaster.    I  did  not  believe  it. 

"  With  hopeful  smiles  I  talked  to  my  dear  wife  of 
her  approaching  convalescence.  True,  she  was  pale, 
as  she  reclined  in  a  large  armchair  near  the  open 
window,  but  the  suu  peeped  in  and  made  her  glad. 

"Soon  her  illness  brought  with  it  sharp  intolerable 
pains. 

"To  see  her  writhe  in  convulsions,  to  hear  her 
gasp  as  though  she  were  being  choked,  was  more  than 
I  could  bear. 

"The  doctor  had  prescribed  a  potion,  which,  taken 
in  spoonfuls  every  hour,  eased  her  pain.  It  was  a 
dangerous  poison  if  taken  to  excess. 

"  The  prescription  stated  that  the  greatest  care  must 
be  exercised  in  giving  it.  My  hand  trembled  when- 
ever, persuaded  by  Benedicte's  entreaties,  I  put  the 
spoonful  to  her  lips.  She  would  swallow  it  eagerly, 
in  her  desire  for  peace  and  sleep.  And  every  day  she 
grew  weaker. 

"  'Your  wife  is  doomed,'  said  the  doctor  one  even- 
ing, as  I  followed  him  to  the  door.  I  rushed  to  the 
telegraph  office  to  summon  a  celebrated  Parisian 
physician,  whose  name  I  happened  to  remember. 
Then  I  returned  home,  knowing  that  Benedicte  was 
dying. 

"The  next  two  days  and  nights  were  frightful. 

"  Benedicte  on  her  bed  writhed  in  agony.  Her  nails 
lacerated  the  flesh  where  internal  pain  tortured  her 
incessantly.  I  held  her  arms.  I  kissed  her  cruel 
hands!    I  think  that  only  a  mother  who  has  heard 


the  death-rattle  in  the  throat  of  her  child  can  under- 
stand the  agony  1  underwent  during  those  fearful 
hours. 

'•  I  was  a  prey  to  such  dread,  that  the  desire  to  be  in 
her  place,  to  suffer  in  her  stead,  did  not  even  enter 
my  head.  For  if  she  had  seen  me  suffer  as  much  as 
she  then  suffered,  she  would  have  felt  a  hundred  times 
worse.    Poor  thing  ! 

"  I  kept  sending  for  the  village  doctor. 

"  '  My  coming  is  useless,'  he  said.  '  I  can  give  yon 
no  hope.  All  is  over.'  To  my  last  message  he  re- 
plied: 'Let  me  alone.  I  will  not  open  the  door. 
Mine.  Jacquelet  is  virtually  a  dead  woman.' 

"  It  was  true.  It  was  certain  then  Benedicte  was 
dying.  She  might  die  in  two  hours — in  one  hour— 
before  the  clock  could  strike  ! 

"  And  tortured,  distracted,  powerless,  I  saw  my  wife 
become  rigid.  Suddenly  she  sat  up  and  said  to  me, 
her  face  haggard  with  pain: 

"'I  suffer!  I  suffer!  I  can  no  longer  endure  the 
pain.  Burning  coals  are  on  my  heart,  and  in  my 
breast.  I  would  willingly  die,  but  I  suffer  so  much  ! 
Oh,  I  beg  of  you,  siuce  I  must  die,  since  I  am  doomed 
to  death,  give,  oh,  give  it  to  me! '  Her  look,  her  hand, 
her  whole  body  were  strained  toward  the  little  bottle 
containing  the  fluid  which  had  so  often  calmed  her. 
I  ask  you:  What  would  you  have  done  ?  What  could 
you  have  done  in  my  place  ?  She  suffered  too 
cruelly. 

"  I  could  not  look  on  any  longer.  I  took  the  vial, 
trembling  I  held  it  to  her  dying  lips.  They  glued 
themselves  to  it,  and  drank  and  drank  until  not  a  drop 
remained. 

"Theu,  after  a  brusque  shudder,  Benedicte  fell  back 
on  the  pillow. 

"  I  held  her  yet  warm  hands  in  mine  for  a  long  time. 
Slowly  the}-  became  cold. 

"  The  next  evening  as  I  sat  watching  with  the  dead, 
a  carriage  stopped  before  the  house. 

"'Sir,'  announced  the  servant,  'it  is  the  doctor 
from  Paris,  to  whom  you  sent  a  dispatch.' 

"He  entered.  Carefully  he  examined  the  corpse, 
touched  it,  and  turned  it  over  again  and  again. 

"Theu  he  inquired  as  to  the  treatmeut  the  sick 
woman  had  received.  The  servant  pointed  to  the 
empty  vial  on  the  table.  He  took  it  up  and  studied 
it.    He  asked: 

"  '  All  in  a  single  dose  ?  ' 

"I  shuddered.  I  sprang  to  my  feet.  A  horrible 
thought  flashed  across  my  mind.  '  Yes;  all  at  once. 
Benedicte  commanded  it,''  I  murmured,  with  drooping 
head. 

"  He  said:  '  Where  is  the.  fool  who  made  her  drink 
it  ?  Why,  a  very  simple  operation  could  have  saved 
this  woman's  life.'" — Translated  from  the  French  of 
Catulle  Mendes  by  Alice  Ziska  for  THE  WaVK. 


tween  himself  aud  Mr.  Folger,  of  Oakland,  was  to 
have  taken  place  at  San  Rafael  on  July  6th,  but  for 
some  unaccountable  reason,  it  has  not  eventuated;  it 
may  be  that  they  decided  to  play  at  Monterey.  If 
such  is  the  case  the  guests  of  the  Hotel  del  Monte 
have  a  treat  in  store  for  them. 

Mr.  F.  R.  Ziel,  who,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  A. 
Waterman,  kept  an  itemized  score  of  the  Taylor-Hub- 
bard championship  match,  has  completed  photographs 
of  the  score,  one  of  which  he  has  presented  to  the 
California  Tennis  Club.  It  is  an  elegant  piece  of  work 
and  looks  handsome  in  a  frame. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  have  not  seen  the  score 
1  will  herewith  give  the  score  as  taken  from  the  card  : 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  quietness  which  has  heretofore  prevailed  in 
tenuis  circles  after  the  championship  singles,  has 
been  hardly  noticeable  this  year,  notwithstanding  that 
a  number  of  players  are  at  present  out  of  town.  The 
courts  of  the  California  Club  are  in  daily  demand 
ever  since  the  tournament,  and  players  are  already 
preparing  themselves  for  the  championship  doubles 
which  is  to  take  place  at  San  Rafael  on  Septem- 
ber 9th. 

The  Lakeside  Club's  championship  doubles  is  on 
the  bills  for  the  early  part  of  August.  Tobiu,  Code 
and  Collier  have  lately  joined  the  Oakland  Club  and 
will  no  doubt  take  part  in  the  games;  the  Magee 
brothers,  Tom  aud  Will,  are  practicing  hard  for  the 
same  eveut  and  will  make  a  strong  bid  for  the  cham- 
pionship. As  the  contest  is  limited  to  members  only, 
it  is  not  known  who  Joe  Tobiu  will  play  with,  but  the 
probabilities  are  that  he  will  select  Sauborn  as  a 
partner;  they  would  make  a  formidable  team  and 
should  render  an  excellent  account  of  themselves  in 
doubles. 

Hubbard  and  Height  are  at  present  sojourning  in 
the  mountains,  but  will  be  back  in  time  to  prepare 
themselves  and  to  get  their  drives  in  working  order. 

The  members  of  the  California  Club  have  wisely 
concluded  that  tournament  practice  is  necessary  to  a 
great  extent  in  making  A  No.  1  tennis  players.  With 
j  this  object  in  view,  they  will  shortly  offer  a  valuable 
!  trophy  for  competition'  amongst  its  members;  the 
trophy  is  to  be  contested  for  every  three  months  and 
will  be  the  perpetual  property  of  the  club.  This 
is  an  excellent  move  on  the  part  of  the  directors, 
and  the  poor  players  will  soon  have  a  chance  of  im 
proving  their  games  to  a  great  extent  by  practice  with 
the  better  players.  W.  H.  Taylor  will  not,  it  is 
thought,  take  part  in  these  tournaments  for  some  time 
to  come,  as  he  expects  to  be  away  from  town. 

Mr.  Phillips,  of  Reno,  New,  returned  from  San 
Rafael  last  week,  and  left  for  Monterey  on  Wednes- 
day last.  Before  going  back  East  he  will  practice 
with  the  Professor  at  the  California  Club  courts. 

C.  D.  O'Sullivan  has  packed  up  his  tennis  traps  and 
quietly  departed  for  Monterey.    A  match  game  be- 
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By  double  faults  
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Balls  passed  on  right  side  beyond  reach. 
Balls  passe  I  on  left  side  beyond  reach.. 
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Balls  placed  in  front  beyond  reach  .... 


0 

4 

41 

411 

14 

8 

24 

IS 

II 

20 

l'i 

S 

4 

0 

3 

100 

1  42 

Total  p  dnts  lost    10G 

Total  playluc  time,  1  hour  aud  IIH  minutes. 

The  Magee  brothers  are  thinking  of  holding  an  iu 
vitation  tournament  at  their  court  at  Fruitvale  some- 
time during  next  month. 

A  great  many  of  the  Olympic  Club  tennis  players 
are  anxious  to  have  Prof.  Daily  give  them  instructions 
at  their  out-door  grounds  on  Sunday  forenoons.  This 
is  a  move  in  the  right  direction  as  they  could  never 
improve  their  game  by  playing  among  themselves. 
The  annex  has  now  forty-two  members  and  a  mem 
ber's  tournament  is  talked  of  for  the  near  future. 

W.  B.  Collier  will  concede  fifteen  to  J.  A.  Code  in  a 
three  out  of  five  set  match  during  next  week,  and  as 
both  players  are  equally  confident  of  their  ability  to 
do  one  another  up,  a  close  match  is  anticipated.  A. 
J.  Treat,  of  the  Olympic  Club,  has  been  practicing 
hard  of  late  and  shows  quite  a  marked  improvement 
in  his  play. 

Prof.  Daily's  wrists  are  almost  well  aud  he  can  now 
indulge  in  easy  practice;  his  playing  has  not  been  iu 
the  least  affected  by  a  rest  of  a  few  days. 


0o  tjou  Gnjog 
Qoob  Gating, 

Quiet  enjoyment  and  rest?  Then  come  to 
the  magnificent  new  "Hotel  Larkspur,"  just 
lately  finished,  splendidly  furnished,  attentive 
service,  rates  very  moderate;  secluded,  yet 
easy  of  access.  Come  aud  breathe  the  fresh 
pure  invigorating  country  air.  You  will  be 
utterly  surprised  at  the  result  as  well  as  the 
unexcelled  table  we  set- it  is  our  special 
pride.  Hotel  Larkspur  is  just  twelve 
and  three-quarter  miles  from  San  Francisco, 
via  Sausalito,  on  the  North  Pacific  Coast 
( Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad.  Seven  trains  daily. 
It  is  beautifully  located  in  a  sheltered  nook, 
almost  surrounded  by  trees  and  ferns,  at  the 
foot  of  the  majestic  Mt.  Tamalpais  and 
adjacent  high  hills.  Marine  view  from  the 
veranda  (embracing  650  feet)  unsurpassed. 
Climate  delightful— no  fogs.  Fine  salt  water 
bathing,  and  pleasure  drives.  Call  if  you 
can.  You  won't  regret  it.  Write  or  tele- 
graph us  anvway.  Further  particulars  by 
addressing 

George  M.  Hepburn,  Larkspur,  Oal. 


» 


THE    WAV  E 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

"  My  First  Love  and  My  Last  Love,"  byMrs. 
J.  H.  Riddell,  is  what  artists  would  call  a 
pot  boiler.  In  it  there  is  not  one  line  worth 
reading,  one  sentence  worth  remembering. 
After  having  enjoyed  "  Berna  Boyle"  and 
"  A  Struggle  for  Fame,"  it  seems  impossible 
to  believe  that  the  same  author  could  be 
guilty  of  such  an  absurdity  as  "  My  First 
Love  and  My  Last  Love  "  which  would 
hardly  have  passed  muster  in  a  magazine 
forty  years  ago. 

The  tale  is  about  a  Mr.  Luttrell  who  falls 
in  love,  while  in  his  callow  youth,  with  a 
fairy-like  creature  named  Rose  Surry.  As  one 
might  expect  the  course  of  their  true  love  fails 
to  run  smoothly.  Rose  is  cajoled  into  marry- 
ing a  cousin  with  a  title  and  lots  of  money, 
while  poor  Tom,  being  sent  adrift,  falls  into 
the  toils  of  a  wealthy  lawyer  with  loads  of 
daughters,  the  eldest  of  whom  he  marries. 
Rose  dies  after  sundry  quarrels  with  her 
husband,  who  afterward  marries  Tom 
Luttrell's  sister.  Tom  Luttrell  tells  the  story 
which  he  winds  up  by  saying  "  there  is  not 
much  in  it,"  and  no  one  who  reads  it  will 
disagree  with  him. 


"ST.  katherine's  by  the  tower." 

That  this,  Walter  Besant's  latest,  will  add 
another  leaf  to  his  laurel  wreath,  I  doubt. 
As  one  might  expect,  the  volume  is  well 
balanced,  lucid  in  narrative,  neat,  consistent, 
clever,  but  it's  too  long.  It  is  dragged  out  to 
an  '  inordinate  length,  and  the  plot  has  not 
adequate  vitality  in  it  to  sustain  the  reader's 
interest.  In  fact,  it  is  quite  a  good  volume 
to  utilize  as  an  antidote  to  insomnia.  The 
period  in  which  the  plot  opens  is  1793,  almost 
a  century  ago.  The  hero  is  the  son  of  the 
high  bailiff  of  St.  Katherine's  Hospital. 

The  central  episode  is  the  turning  away 
from  George  Beyssallance  of  his  true  love 
Sylvia  Comines.  She,  a  charming  English 
girl,  is  hypnotized  by  Richard  Archer,  a 
natural  son  of  Viscount  Aldeburgh,  formerly 
a  Vice-Admiral  in  the  navy.  Ignorant  in  the 
earlier  pages  of  the  volume  of  his  origin,  but 
though  a  mere  schoolmaster  and  organist,  de- 
votedly in  love  with  Sylvia,  in  order  to 
divert  her  heart  from  George,  he  exerts  his  in- 
fluence over  her.  Subsequently  he  joins  a 
revolutionary  society  called  the  "Sublime 
Society  of  Smugs "  turns  King's  evidence, 
betrays  his  associates  who  are  convicted  of 
high  treason  and  sent  to  Botany  Bay.  Finally 
Sylvia  recovers  her  senses,  joins  George  at 
the  Antipodes,  while  Richard  Archer,  in  a 
moment  of  frenzy,  stabs  some  one  who  has  in- 
sulted him  and  dies  on  the  scaffold.  There 
is  a  great  deal  of  clever  work  in  the  book, 
studies  of  English  life  at  the  beginning  of  the 
century,  but  there  is  not  enough  movement 
to  the  plot  to  carry  the  400  pages  of  narrative. 
[Harper  &  Brothers,  New  York.  For  sale  by 
A.  M.  Robertson,  Post  street.] 


"  PUDNEY  AND  WALP." 

"The  Breadwinners"  elevated  strikes  into 
proper  material  for  the  American  novelist  to 
dangle  his  descriptive  talents  upon.  Strikes 
will  become  to  the  novel  reader  what  past 
peccadillos  and  duns  are  to  the  average  man. 
Already  in  American  fiction  they  have  attained 
the  same  redundance  that  pictures  of  babies 
in  bath  tubs  have  in  English  pictorial 
exhibitions.  "  Pudnev  and  Walp,"  from  the 
title  to  the  despaired  of  conclusion,  is  a  sur- 
prise in  the  commonplaces  of  life,  style,  and 
invention.  The  story  resembles  in  construc- 
tion those  Japanese  toy  gimcracks  that  wiggle 


 HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 

"California's  pauorite  Jumm^r  Resort."     "  Tbe  Haur?t  °f  ttye  Elite  of  tbe  <?oa5t." 

This   Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.     With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives, 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.    SNELlLi,  manager-. 


arms  and  legs  akimbo  round  ivory  poles,  with 
no  effort  made  to  cover  their  elementary  nak- 
edness. There,  had  to  be  a  strike,  and  a 
murder,  and  these  little  necessities  found 
themselves  in  due  lime  lassoed  from  the  head 
of  possible  happenings  without  any  hyper- 
critical refinement.  The  story  is  written  with 
a  stern  purpose  to  allow  of  no  quarter  to  a 
privileged  few  of  any  kind.  Like  the  harsh 
romance  of  "  Meadow  Sweet,"  it  wallows  in 
the crudeness  of  "  the  people."  Pudney,  from 
Maine,  who  makes  a  huge  fortune  through 
his  business  energy  In  developing  great  granite 
quarries,  is  not  a  new  type;  he  has  his  pre- 
decessors, many  of  them  cleverly  sketched,  in 
an  accusation  not  to  be  applied  to  his  creation. 
The  rest  of  the  characters  fall  through  the 
canvas,  only  leaving  the  holes  where  they 
should  have  been.  There  are  two  bad  sisters 
and  one  good  one.  The  good  girl,  by  a  curi- 
ous but  common  relapse  from  the  author's 
predilection  for  the  beloved  people,  marries  an 
English  Lord,  while  the  fate  of-  the  bad  girls 
is  respectively  to  be  entrapped  by  a  foreign 
fortune-hunter,  and  to  murder  another  man's 
wife,  for  which  little  diversion  an  escape  from 
the  gallows  and  the  prison  house  is  only 
averted  by  impossibly  bare-faced,  bold  bribery 
and  corruption.  This  crudely  turned  refine- 
ment of  sarcasm  upon  the  existing  administra- 
tion of  justice  runs  a  dangerous  nearness  of 
being  misunderstood,  to  the  verge  of  advocat- 
ing the  poisoning  of  hated  rivals  with  chlori- 
form.  Perhaps  this  is  pushing  accusations 
against  the  author,  F.  Bean,  too  far,  but  that 
must  be  left  to  those  who  have  curiosity  and 
leisure  equally  proportioned.  [United  States 
Book  Company  publishers.  For  sale  Payot, 
Upham  <fc  Co.] 


survivors,  are  all  pictured  with  great  skill  and 
leave  a  most  charming  memory  behind.  One 
can  see  at  once  that  the  author  has  lived 
amidst  these  scenes,  and  from  the  beginning 
elists  the  reader's  sympathy.  [For  sale  by 
A.  M.  Robertson  Post  St.]  ' 


SparKlii}?! 

fvefrestyir^! 

<;ool! 


"  SOUTHERN  SILHOUETTES. 

"Southern  Silhouettes,"  by  J.  \V.  Wal- 
worth, is  one'of  the  most  charming  collections 
of  short  stories  that  one  would  wish  to  read. 
They  immediately  transport  one  to  the  .South, 
and  one  lives  with  all  her  quaint  characters 
from  the  moment  one  commences  until  the 
last  page  is  reached.  One  cannot  but  admire 
the  author's  admirable  portrayal  of  character, 
especially  in  such  sketches  as  "  Unrecon- 
structed," "  Davenports,"  "Tony's  White 
Angel,"  and  "  An  Old  Roman."  The  pathetic 
scenes  after  the  war,  the  home  coming  of  the 


APA  SODA 

Is  the  Water  cf  the  Elite 


It  makesadelicfous  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  ami  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

-*- 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  Al  RESIDENCE 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

every   Restaurant,  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

ASK  FOR  II  WHERIVER  VOU  MAY  BE 

>«•» 

OFFICE  and  DEPOT 

159  Now  Montgomery  St. 

San  Fianc  aco 
Telephone  Ho .  582. 


TIIACKEKAVS  COMPLETE  WORKS 
I  DITION  UK  LDXH 

Limited  t<>  1000  Copies. 

a<;knt  for  Pacific  coast, 

WILLIAM    D  O  X  K  Y 

Importer  of  |Meu/  and  F^are  Book.6 

Under  I'alacc  Hotel  San  I'noiciseo 


U/eddii7<§  o  Ityuitatiops 

KOBEKTSON'S 

liJ<J   POST  STKEET 


The  ttlave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 


Issued  Weekly 


from  Office  of  Publication 
Francisco 


Bv  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


squire, and  let  Blaine  and  Ben  lead  our  troops 
to  the  attack.  If  these  statesmen  should  not 
pursue  the  traditions  of  this  administration  to 
the  bitter  end  by  falling  over  their  feet  and 
breaking  their  necks,  the  Republican  cartoon 
papers,  including  the  postoffiee  official  joker, 
at  San  would  blaze  with  illustrated  glory  of  the 
great  deads  of  the  great  government  which 
Republicans  elected  and  God  ordained  to 
"  defend  and  uphold  our  National  honor." 


San  Francisco,  July  18,  1891. 


Thk  Wave  for  the  summer  will  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  following  rates :  One 
month,  4.0c;  tivo  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country. 

TEAR  DOWN  THE  FLAG. 

The  Associated  Press  dispatches  inform  us 
that  a  few  days  since,  by  some  accident,  an 
alien  flag  reached  the  head  of  a  pole  over  the 
City  Hall  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  and  that  when 
the  outrage  was  observed  by  the  citizens,  a 
crowd  gathered,  and  the  voice  of  angry 
patriotism  went  up  to  heaven.  At  last  a 
noble  lover  of  his  country  climbed  the  pole, 
tore  down  the  emblem  of  tyranny,  which  we 
are  informed  was  at  once  trampled  and  rent 
iu  pieces  by  the  furious  people;  and  the  resi- 
dents of  Buffalo  will  go  into  history  with  those 
who  have  risen  and  dared  death  for  liberty 
and  freedom,  like  William  Tell  and  Arnold 
Winkleried.  But  history  will  place  the  good 
burghers  ol  Buffalo  011  a  higher  plane  than 
the  simple  Swiss  heroes.  Attacking  a  flag 
with  nobody  under  it  to  fight  for  its  honor,  has 
distinct  and  obvious  advantages  overcharging 
one  defended  by  men  with  spears  or  guns  or 
even  clubs,  as  the' good  people  of  Buff  ilo  fully 
appreciate. 

There  is  an  element  of  intellectuality 
surrounding  the  proceeding  that  marks  the 
advance  of  civilization  and  stands  to  the 
credit  of  Buffalo.  Nov  the  shrewd  resident 
of  that  city,  no  doubt,  reasoned  that  all  the 
awkwardness  and  unpleasantness  incident  to 
by-gone  records  of  bravery  would  be  avoided 
by  charging  a  flag  when  nobody  was  around 
with  a  club.  We  adopt  this  improvement  of 
modernism,  and  when  we  are  ready  to  im- 
mortalize our  courage  shall  choose  similar 
circumstances;  and  we  desire  to  point  out  the 
merits  of  the  system  to  the  "  Greatest  Living 
Statesman"  and  Ben  Harrison.  During 
diplomatic  negotiations  for  the  last  two  years, 
when  the  opposite  party  has  been  larger  than 
the  smallest  on  earth,  the  coat  tails  of  this 
Nation  have  been  regularly  kicked,  as  it  hastily 
retreated.  But  iall  this  loss  of  prestige  can 
be  regained  before  the  next  campaign  by 
adopting  the  Buffalo  plan.  Let  an  assort- 
ment of  foreign  flags  be  hung  in  the  capital 


THE  REFORM  GOVERNMENT. 

The  Call-Bulletin  Reform  Government,  of 
which  so  much  was  heard  in  the  last  cam- 
paign, has  looted  the  city  treasury  in  such 
thorough  and  expert  manner  that  the  efforts 
of  Jimmy  Hope  fade  into  insignificance.  It 
is  consoling  these  times,  when  school  teachers, 
judges,  aud  other  officials,  cannot  be  paid,  be- 
cause the  funds  have  been  stolen  by  the  City 
Hall  gang,  to  turn  to  the  files  of  the  Call  and 
Bulletin  of  last  fall,  and  read  the  glowing  eulo- 
gies of  Crimmins'  and  Kelly's  mudhens. 
The  people  were  lead  to  believe  that  Prov- 
idence had  summoned  Messrs.  Pickering  and 
Fitch  to  the  top  of  a  high  mountain,  "  almost 
as  high  as  McKinley's  tariff,'.'  aud  had  there 
revealed  to  them  that  anybody  whom  Crim- 
mins might  select  for  office  was  sure  to  be  a 
person  of  saintly  purity,  and  that  a  Democrat 
was  a  wicked  creature,  aud  to  hold  themselves 
accordingly.  We  know  what  effect  these  rev- 
elations had  on  the  righteous  pair  of  journal- 
ists. The  vilest  Tar-flat  loafer  that  the  Repub- 
lican bosses  could  dig  out  of  the  groggeries 
was  represented  in  the  editorial  columns  of 
the  Call  and  Bulletin  to  be  the  most  honest 
and  trustworthy  citizen,  richly  deserving  the 
confidence  and  votes  of  the  people. 

*  *  * 

At  the  same  time  reputable  citizens,  prop- 
J  erty-ovvners  who  had  held  honorable  places 
in  the  esteem  of  their  fellow-townsmen,  were 
assailed  by  every  blackguardly  charge  aud  in- 
sinuation that  unscrupulous  men  could  write. 
!  The  result  of  the  election  and  change  of  gov- 
ernment his  proved  what  thinking  men  ex- 
pected. The  City  H  ill  is  a  burglar's  resort. 
The  very  sewers,  would  be  stolen  aud  carried 
off  if  they  were  fit  to  sell.  Nothing  of  any 
value  is  safe  from  the  Crimmius-Kelly  ''re- 
form" gang,  and  Pickering  and  Fitch  are 
seeking  a  crevice,  as  small  as  their  own  repu- 
tations, into  which  to  crawl  until  the  storm 
blows  over.  But  these  parties  were  accesso- 
ries before  the  fact.  They  knew  that  the 
Crimmins  crowd  of  rascals  meant  to  rob 
the  city,  and  when  public  opinion  punishes 
the  guilty,  why  should  the  Call-Bulletin 
escape  ? 



One  of  the  most  extravagant  prices  paid 
for  a  kick  in  some  time  was  ,£25,000,  the 
sum  Mr.  Abingdon  Baird  handed  over  to  the 
Jersey  Lily  for  bringing  his  foot  into  violent 
contact  with  her  face  Without  affecting  to 
consider  why  this  ruffian  kicked  Mrs.  Langtry, 
I  am  of  the  opinion  that  he  should  have  been 
tickled  to  death  with  red-hot  pokers.  Had 


his  victim  been  au  estimable  woman,  I  should 
have  recommended  his  expatriation  to  a 
company  with  Mrs. 
punishment   to  fit  any 


desert  island  —  in 
Langtry.  That  is 
crime. 


Journalism  is  a  strange  business  iu  the 
near  West.  On  Monday  my  Republican  ex- 
changes said  James  G.  Blaine  was  in  the  very 
best  physical  condition,  and  my  Democratic 
contemporaries  stated  he  was  at  the  edge  of 
the  grave;  the  independent  papers  were  non- 
committal and  mugwumpery  was  silent.  I 
gather  from  all  this  that  Blaine  has  been  dead 
for  several  years. 

*  * 

The  announcement  that  the  Farmer's 
Alliance  has  been  sold  out  is  probably  un- 
true. That  its  managers  mean  to  dispose  of 
it  to  the  highest  bidder  no  one  doubts,  but  it 
is  too  early  yet.  In  the  first  place  the  Alli- 
ance will  bring  more  money  in  1892;  and 
in  the  second,  political  commodities,  like  this 
one,  will  not  remain  bought  for  a  year. 
However,  sealed  offers  should  be  made  now. 


The  Koreshan  'Unity  has  opened  what 
promises  to  be  a  gory  campaign  against  capi- 
tal. They  believe  the  present  crop  of  capital- 
ists to  be  moneyholders  without  souls,  aud  are 
anxious  to  substitute  others  of  a  gentler  breed. 
The  gentler  breed  is  composed  exclusively  of 
themselves. 

sis 

*  * 

A  lady,  named  Mrs.  Beggs,  desirous  of 
ridding  herself  of  her  husband,  charged  him 
with  insanity.  The  effort  was  unsuccessful, 
although  the  man  must  have  been  guilty.  He 
had  married  her. 

*  * 

The  charming  display  of  the  dog-in-the 
manger  spirit  that  California  showed  in  the 
matter  of  the  fight  for  the  head  of  the  Horti- 
cultural Department  should  recommend  the 
Slate  for  a  high  office  on  the  next  Presidential 
ticket. 

EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


This  is  right,  from  the  Oakland  Times:  "  The  Sail 
Francisco  papers  have  begun  their  periodical  attacks 
on  Chinatown.  This  will  give  the  police  a  chance  to 
put  up  the  price  of  protection  for  gambling." 


If  the  editor  of  the  San  Jose  Herald  will  think  a 
moment  he  will  erase  the  word  "curious"  iu  this 
paragraph  which  is  still  hot  from  his  pen:  "  It  w  a 
curious  fact  that  our  esteemed  contemporary.  Belter 
'/mi,  :,  seems  wholly  unable  to  treat  a  man  fairly  or 
decently  if  he  is,  or  seems  to  be,  opposed  to  the  Gas 
Company." 

The  proximity  of  Carson  City  to  iljxico,  causes 
Sam  Davis  to  say  :  "  A  San  Francisco  paper  is  hor- 
rified to  learn  that  in  Mexico  the  men  aud  women 
bathe  together.  It  astonishes  the  Appeal  to  learn  that 
they  bathe  at  all.'' 

See  the  manner  in  which  the  Oakland  Tribune  scoffs 
at  genius:  "Charles  0.  Woodbury,  our  young 
apostle  of  the  Transcendental,  has  a  very  charming 
critique  of  Browning's  "  Pippa  Passes  "  iu  the  cur- 
rent Pott  l.  'ie.  It  reads  very  nicely,  but  we  confess 
we  do  not  understand  a  word  of  it — not  a  word — and 
we  are  as  much  in  the  dark  as  ever  as  to  why  Pippa 
passed.    Perhaps  it  was  a  jackpot." 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


MISS  THURSBY  S  CONCERT. 


The  repute  of  the  singer,  the  lengthened 
dearth  of  music  of  all  charters  of  indifference, 
and  the  awakening  from  our  summer  somno- 
lence, caused  a  large  and  representative  gath- 
ering, on  Tuesday  evening,  at  the  Metropoli- 
tan Temple.  An  unblushing  modesty  grew 
in  the  programme.  L,iszt's  transcription  of 
"  The  Earl  King,"  and  the  Rubinstein  study 
reached  the  highest  of  any  of  the  concomi- 
tant brambles  of  this  plant.  High  priced  seats 
bring  high  expectations,  fine  things  are  quite 
in  order.  Local  programmes  are  tasteful 
enough  to  lead  a  desire  for  better-made 
music,  or  at  least  for  glimpses  into  that  unlim- 
ited country  of  fine  feelings  the  composers 
have  explored.  Bedimmed  by  numberless  re- 
hearings,  the  mostly  retiring  worth  of  the 
pieces  created  little  interest.  This  was  a 
meal  of  personalities.  A  modicum  of  music 
and  a  plethora  of  personality  make  the  most 
popular  successes.  Tuesday's  concert  stood 
breast  high  in  these  interests. 

The  Polonaise  from  "Mignon"  Perle  du 
Bresil,  and  (by  special  request)  "Twickenham 
Ferry,"  were  material  Miss  Thursby  chose  to 
exercise  her  skill  upon.  As  most  effect  in 
these  numbers  lies  in  an  excellent  perform- 
ance, it  is  impossible  to  avoid  contrasting  past 
efforts.  Filena's  outburst  of  vain,  inconse- 
quent, brazen  joy,  has  in  it  something  so  in- 
herently wily  yet  open,  that  apart  from  vocal 
facility,  it  is  rarely  given  in  the  same  spirit 
The  conventional,  well-taught  vocalizing,  with 
the  commonplace  rhythmic  pulsation  beating 
its  parts  into  form,  is  the  laboured  performance 
common  to  stage  and  concert  platform.  One 
songstress,  at  least,  knew  the  secret  of  giving 
it  expression,  lima  de  Murska,  than  whose 
bizarre,  brilliant,  interpretation  nothing  better 
of  its  kind  is  possible.  Even  in  her  sere  and 
yellow  days,  when  the  vocal  organs  turned 
awry,  the  electrical  force  flashed  out  in  the 
queer  little  Hungarian  Nightingale  as  para- 
mount, as  applause-compelling  as  ever.  Miss 
Thursby  executes  the  difficult  cadenzas  with 
a  sagacious  trained  ecstasy  which  has  a  power 
of  its  own,  but  is  beside  the  question  as  a 
sign  of  the  irregular  hilarity  of  the  wicked 
siren.  This  lady's  singing  has  evidently  lost 
the  freedom  and  elasticity  of  an  earlier  time. 
Worn  tones  are  heard  more  frequently  in  can- 
tabile  phrases  than  in  the  rapid  vaulting 
passages.  Playing  upon  the  upper  and  thin 
register  is  a  matter  of  more  ease  to  the  voca- 
list, whose  execution  is  remarkable  foraiticu- 
late  neat  outlines.  The  quality  of  the  voice 
where  untouched  by  wear,  has  the  ingenuous 
fiber  popularly  associated  with  the  term 
soprano. 

The  artistic  enunciation  which  Miss 
Thursby  gives  to  the  text  is  always  admira- 
ble, a  German  ballad  by  Taubert  being  as  effec- 
tive in  this  particular  as  in  the  happy  feeling 
it  evinced.  Finesse  and  command  of  tone 
gradations  are  hardly  what  one  expects  in  an 
artist  of  rank.  These  deficiencies,  however, 
usually  accompany  signs  of  wear.  Miss 
Thursby's  agreeable  personality  and  unaffected 
simplicity,  give  the  effect  of  a  quiet  refinement 
to  all  her  efforts,  which  is  duly  appreciated 
by  her  audience. 

Judging  from  the  standard  of  unanimity 
the  ear  is  more  correct  than  the  eye.  Paint- 
ngs  representing  an  ordinary  light  in  an 
ordinary  way,  are  so  rendered,  that  often  the 
surrounding  atmosphere  has  the  appearance 
of  a  dense  mist  of  powdered  sulphur  and 
chalk.  Some  artists  are  quite  ready  to  cham- 
pion this  vagary;  they  remark  with  a  fine 
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smile,  "  That  is  a  habit  of  the  artistic  eye  in 
seeing,  and  those  who  see  thusly  have  a 
perfect  right  to  paint  that  seeming  reality." 
Should  some  vagabond  imagination  be  seized 
with  a  fancy  that  the  true  and  proper  way  of 
painting  men  and  women  is  to  depict  them 
like  Nebuchadnezzar,  spurning  the  earth  on 
all  fours,  eating  grass  omelettes,  we  should 
have  apologists  to  defend  that  manner  of  see- 
ing. Fantastical  musical  reproductions  have 
not  the  same  charming  excuses  offered  for 
them.  A  bad  performance  is  never  pardoned 
on  the  ground  that  the  performer  hears  or  has 
heard  in  that  same  way.  The  effect  of  tones 
upon  average  ears  has  a  precisely  similar  re- 
sult. Musicians  do  not  admit  of  variations  in 
hearing  as  do  painters  in  seeing.  A  defect  is 
a  defect,  and,  as  the  Germans  say,  "  No  by 
dam  nonsense  about  it  neither."  Right  or 
wrong,  true  or  false,  the  ear  never  hesitates 
to  decide.  Newspaper  advertising  merely 
aggravates  ordinary  performances  by  inordi- 
nate puffings.  Madame  Rosalie  Lancaster 
suffered  from  the  halo  of  names  of  the  celeb- 
rities with  whom  she  has  studied.  At  least 
something  "remarkable  was  expected.  The 
lady  made  a  popular  success,  earning  ap- 
plause, flowers,  and  one  number  was  rede- 
manded.  On  the  technical  grounds  the  play- 
ing was  of  limited  scope,  and  from  Liszt  and 
Bendel,  Madame  Lancaster  evident])'  learned 
nothing  of  the  secret  of  fluent  muscular 
action,  or  loose,  pure  articulation.  The 
manipulation  generally  failed  to  reach  the 
average  standard  of  good  accomplishment. 
The  purely  musical  sentiment  touched  upon 
was  the  same  in  each  composition  and  appar- 
ently admitted  no  change  of  feeling,  a  gentle, 
though  somewhat  exaggerative  sentimental- 
ity, followed  throughout.  Nothing  is  to  be 
gained  from  a  detailed  notice  of  the  composi- 
tions played,  given  as  they  were  without  care 
for  individuality  or  tone  coloring.  The  Liszt 
transcription  accentuated  most  ol  the  pianiste's 
defects,  and  numerous  were  the  errors  of 
omissions  and  commissions.  Mr-  Wysham 
played  a  Bohm,  as  a  flute  solo,  redemanded, 
with  the  accustomed  plaintive  derelictions 
from  the  key,  and  the  settled  mannerisms  the 
the  public  is  well  inured  to.  " 

"Amo,"  a  non-e-verish  lucubration  by  Tito 
Mattel,  good  to  show  off  tenor  high  tones,  and 
Slraleyki's  popular  "Dreams"  gave  Mr. 
Wilkie  the  chance  of  doing  what  was  ex- 
pected of  him.  This  expectation  was  fulfilled 
with  more  than  ordinary  completeness.  Walter 
Campbell  brought  forward  a  torpid  composi- 
tion of  Blumenthal's  "  Life  "  which  had  many 
suggestions  of  a  want  of  the  divine  spark. 
Mr.  Campbell  gave  it  the  benefit  of  the  best 
of  his  abilities.    "  The  Moon  has  Raised  her 


Lamp  Above  "  sung  by  Messrs.  Wilkie  and 
Campbell,  is  one  of  those  duets  which  were 
once  much  in  vogue  amongst  male  singers;  of 
its  kinds,  one  of  the  best,  it  gives  opportunity 
for  agreeable  tone  making. 


First  Tramp— Do  you  know  Labor  Day  is  approach- 
ing ? 

Second  Tramp—Is  it  ?  Lets  go  over  to  Jersey  and 
hide  in  the  woods" — New  York  Truth. 
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l-'OR  THK  LATEST  AND  I5KST  MUSIC 

ENGAGR 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

OSes  hours,  from  12  to  1  V.  M.  at  Sherman  .'i  (lays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kcnrm . 

Your  ittintion  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  lias  carefully  selected  thebtBt    rl    •-  »  h«  pomtibly  can 

be  found  In  San  Prandieo. 

We  earnestly  solicit  \  our  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  arc  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

l/>uix  N.  Btteau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L,  Tonka,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N    RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  200  Tost 


Jfoaf?  Brandt 
# 

jl  laving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


i 


■ktldMMi  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  unci  Sutter  Hts.  8,  F, 
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RECORD  OF 

THE  TRAVELERS 

Life  and  Accident  Insurance  Co. 


OF  HARTFORD,  CONN. 

EQUITY 

It  has  paid  claimants  nearly  f20, 000,000.  of  which 
$1,727,000  was  in  1S90  alone; 

It  has  paid  ONE  IN  EIGHT  of  all  insured  under 
its  Accident  Tolicies; 

Which  proves  that  it  is  as  ready  to  pay  out  money 
as  to  take  it  in,  and  does  not  evade  just  claims. 

PROMPTNESS 

It  pays  all  claims  at  once  on  receipt  of  satisfac- 
tory proofs,  with  no  days  of  grace  or  discount  for 
immediate  payment. 

LIBERALITY 

Its  policies  are  world  wide,  and  contain  the  most 
liberal  NON- FORFEITURE  PROVISIONS. 

No  other  IYife  Policies  so  liberal  cost  as  little 
money,  110  others  so  cheap  give  as  much  for  the 
money. 

SECURITY 

ASSETS  OF  -  ■  $12,244,00(1 
SURPLUS  OF       -      -  2,080,000 

Guarantee  the  payment  of  the  heaviest  mass  of 
claims  that  even  great  railroad  and  steamboat  acci 
dents  can  bring  upon  it. 

EXPERIENCE 

Thh  Tkavki.Kks  has  lived  and  prospered  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century;  no  other  American  accident 
company  is  either  old  or  prosperous. 


J.  E.  FINNEGAN,  City  Agent 

242  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  cor.  Pine,  SAN  iRANCISCO,  CAL. 

KID  GLOVES. 

For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  MAZE 


THE  MUMMERS. 

"  The  Charity  Ball  "  lo  night  ends  the  two 
weeks  allotted  it  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  in  a 
manner  which  must  he  satisfactory  to  its 
managers.  On  Monday  evening  the  Lyceum 
Company  will  present  the  success  of  their  last 
season  at  their  home  theatre,  "  The  Idler." 
It  is  by  C.  Haddon  Chambers,  author  of 
"  Captain  Swift."  It  is  said  to  be  powerfully 
written,  and  to  call  for  more  earnest  work  than 
any  play  yet  done  by  the  Lyceum  people. 
"  The  Idler "  will  run  for  one  week  only. 
Boucicault's  "  Old  Heads  and  Young  Hearts" 
will  be  given  on  the  following  Monday  night 
for  the  first  time  here  with  costumes  of  the 
period,  1835-40. 

A.  M.  Palmer's  home  company,  from  the 
Madison  Square  Theatre,  X.  V.,  will  have 
only  one  member  in  it,  on  the  occasion  of  its 
forthcoming  engagement  here,  who  is  a 
stranger  to  us.  It  is  Charles  I„.  Harris,  an 
actor  of  excellent  Eastern  reputation,  who  was 
specially  engaged  by  Mr.  Palmer  for  the  role 
of  Squire  Tucker,  a  country  justice.  "Ala- 
bama "  is  the  next  attraction  to  follow  the 
Lyceum  Theatre  Company  at  the  Baldwin.  

On  Monday  night,  July  20,  farce  com- 
edy at  the  New  Bush  Street  Theatre  will 
[give  way  to  something  more  solid  in  con- 
struction— "  A  Royal  Pass."  The  play  is 
a  comedy-drama,  and  the  star,  Geo.  C.  Staley, 
a  German  dialect  comedian.  It  is  said  that 
"  there  is  always  room  at  the  top,"  and  the 
saying  has  been  verified  by  Mr.  Geo.  C. 
Staley,  who,  aided  by  his  talents  and  by  hard 
and  conscientious  work,  has  firmly  planted 
himself  on  one  of  the  very  upper  rounds  of  the 
ladder  which  is  the  special  property  of  aspirants 
for  honor  in  the  realm  of  comedy-.  Mr.  Staley 
has  everywhere  won  high  critical  praise  for 
his  fine  dramatic  work  and  the  sweetness  of  his 
singing.  His  support  is  an  unusually  good 
one,  and  the  play,  "  A  Royal  Pass,"  is  highly 
spoken  of.  It  tells  a  strong  and  touching 
story,  enlivened  by  a  great  deal  of- comedy  and 
the  introduction  of  many  very  pleasing  songs. 
The  engagement  is  for  one  week  only.  


BALDWIN  THEATRE 
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his  bright  farce-comedy  has  been  very  much 
improved  since  it  was  last  here,  and  a  number 
of  new  people  have  been  added  to  the  cast. 
The  favorites  will  all  be  seen,  and  as  change's 
are  never  made  except  for  the  better  in  Rus- 
sell's Comedians,  the  play  will  be  well  pro- 
duced. The"re  are  some  excellent  musicians 
in  "The  City  Directory,"  among  them  J.  C. 
Miron  and  Julius  W.  Amark.  

Lewis  Morrison  did  an  excellent  business 
at  the  Alcazar  this  week  in  "  Faust."  Begin- 
ning on  Monday,  he  will  produce  "  A  Cel- 
ebrated Case,"  supported  by  Frederic  Bryton 
and  the  Alcazar  Theatre  Company.  

"The  Mikado"  was  the  attraction  at  the 
Tivoli,  and  was  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  pro- 
duction. On  Monday  "Olivette"  will  be  put 
on. 

Infuriated  Father — When  did  you  arrive  home  last 
night  ? 

Son — A  quarter  of  twelve. 

Father — How  dare  you  tell  me  such  a  cold-blooded 
I  lie  ?    I  was  awake  wheu  you  came  in,  and  it  was  three 
o'clock  ! 

Son — Well,  isn't  three  a  quarter  of  twelve? — /to?" 
York  Truth. 


The  9tA(?es  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAG E  CO.  leave  Sail 
Jose  daily  at  7::t0  A.  M. ,  oaUtaz  «t  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  night  before.  (1RAND  VIEW, 
the  first  change  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  9 
o'clock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  vi  w  the  entire  Santa  Clara 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CREEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 
Stage  Company. 
Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  can  arrange  at 
any  time  to  leave  San  FranciBco  at.  3:30  p.  m.;  arrive  at  San  Jose- 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7;3u  ; 
remain  there  over  niirht ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory' 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to  San  Francisco' 
thus  cottsnmlng  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  tain  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAliE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  uitbout  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  San  Jose  is  81.25,  slid  the  stage  fare  84. 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  ./reiter  interest  than  anv  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  i'.  m  ttain  reach  San  Jose  at  4:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
following  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  arc  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Enp'ess  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Crand  Hotel,  San  Frau'co 
GOI.DWIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  1  al 


"  Pat,  Pat,  you  should  never  hit  a  man  when  he  is 
down  !" 

"  Begehs,  what  did  I  worruk  so  hard  to  git  him 

down  fer?" — Kate  Fi flu's  Washington. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mk.  Ai.  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Hakky  Manx  Manager 

MONDAY,  JULY  20th 

KVKKY  EVKNING  SATURDAY  MATINEE 

Russell's  Comedians 

In  the  Revised  Edition  of  the 

CITY  DIRECTORY 

Everything  Now  and  Funnier  than  ever 

SEATS  NOW  SKLLINO 


NEW   BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MK.  M.  B.  I.KAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


ONE  WEEK  OM.V  its  I    WEEK  ONLY 

Op 

Commencing  Monday,  July  20th 
a-X£iO.    O.  STALEY 

IN  His  GREAT  COMEDY  DRAMA 


ROYAL  PASS 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krki.inc.  BBOB*,        ...        Proprietors  and  ManagerB 


MONDAY,  JULY  2  Oth 


The  Gem  of  JL 
Comic  Operas  ™ 


The  Gem  of 

Comic  Opera* 


OLIVETTE 


AUGUST   3d  • 


^.Q)TJII_,0 


Hy  K.  ('.  White  ami  Adolf  Bauer 


POPULAR  PRICKS,  25  and  50  Cts. 


ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

Wallenrod,  Stockwkli.  &  WlLLBY   -   -    Lessees  and  Props. 


COMMENCING.  MONDAY  JULY  20th 

The  Powerful  American  Actor 

LBWIS  MORRISON 

In  bis  Original  Creation,  COUNT  m  MOKNAY 

Supported  by  the 

THEATBEACO.  ^    FREDERIC  BRYTON 

A* CELEBRATED  *  CASE 


e  DRINK 


ICOBONAPP 

PUREST  ON  EARTH. 
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A  CASE  OF  CORROBORATION. 


There  could  be  very  little  doubt  about  it.  Either 
plaintiff  or  defendant  had  lied  incontinently  through- 
out examination-in-chief,  cross-examination,  aud  re- 
examination, but,  as  the  Judge  had  determined  to  say 
in  the  course  of  his  summing-up,  it  was  not  the  con- 
flict of  sworn  testimony  that  was  unusual — that  was 
a  matter  of  such  daily  occurrence  that,  in  view  of  the 
extreme  rarity  of  prosecutions  for  this  offence,  the 
law  regardiug  perjury  would  appear  to  be  well-nigh 
a  dead-letter — but  it  was  the  almost  incredible  state- 
ments made  by  both  parties  to  the  action  which  put 
this  outside  the  common  run  of  such  cases.  Perhaps, 
indeed,  the  simplest  solution  of  this  extraordinary 
case  was  that  while  one  party  had  been  swearing 
falsely  through  thick  aud  thin,  the  other  had  been 
trying  to  strengthen  his  case  by  gross  exaggeration. 
That  one  of  them  was  an  unmitigated  rogue  was  cer- 
tain. That  both  might  properly  be  so  designated  was 
far  from  inconceivable.  So  had  the  Judge  got  it  on 
his  notes  for  the  peroration  of  his  summing-up,  and 
so  thought  most  of  those  who  had  followed  the  evi- 
dence. The  court  was  crowded  to  suffocation  on  this 
the  third  morning  of  the  trial.  Even  the  Judge  wore 
a  more  judicial  air  than  usual,  and  as  for  the  ushers, 
they  bustled  about  as  if  the  Judicature  Acts  depended 
upon  them  for  due  execution.  The  action  was  one 
for  breach  of  promise  of  marriage.  As  in  many  such 
cases,  there  was  much  cheap  suggestiveuess  and 
feeble  nastiuess,  but  there  was  one  particular  in  which 
it  differed  from  most  others. 

The  plaintiff  was  a  man,  the  defendant  a  woman. 
And  what  was  more,  the  latter  was  at  least  old 
enough  to  be  the  mother  of  the  former. 

The  plaintiff's  story  was  simple  enough.  He  was  a 
young  man  of  twenty-eight,  earning  ^"150  a  year  in  a 
City  bank.  He  lived  by  himself  in  "diggings" 
somewhere  off  the  Baywater-road.  Sometimes  he 
'bussed  to  the  city,  sometimes  he  took  the  train  at 
Nottiug  Hill-gate  station.  It  was  in  a  second-class 
carriage  of  the  Inner  Circle  Railway  that  he  had  first 
set  eyes  on  the  defendant.  She  asked  him  on  that 
occasion  to  direct  her  from  the  Mansion  House  sta- 
tion to  the  Bank  of  England.  He  had  offered  his 
escort  thus  far,  his  own  destination  being  in  that 
direction.  During  the  jouruey  and  walk  she  had  con- 
fided to  him  that,  among  other  things,  she  was  un- 
married, had  an  income  of  two  thousand  a  year,  and 
was  very  fond  of  handsome  young  men.  As  he  gave 
this  part  of  his  evidence,  Edward  Constant  had 
pulled  his  long,  tawny  moustache  as  much  as  to  say, 
"You  see,  I  come  under  that  category."  In  the  end, 
Miss  Mumpauy  had  proposed  that  they  should  meet 
again,  and  they  had  done  so  continuously  for  the 
space  of  six  mouths. 

He  did  not  for  a  moment  suggest  that  this  was  a  re- 
versal of  the  old,  old  story  of  woman's  love  and  base 
man's  deception. 

On  the  contrary,  he  declared  in  the  coolest  manner 
possible  that  he  was  a  man  of  extravagant  tastes,  with 
a  narrow  income,  and  that  he  preferred  stalls  at  the 
theatre  and  nice  little  dinners  at  the  Cafe  Royal  or 
the  Berkeley,  in  company  with, and  at  the  expense  of, 
Miss  Mumpany,  to  a  solitary  seat  in  the  pit  and  a 
shilling  dinner  in  the  basement  of  a  coffee-house.  In 
due  course,  he  had  asked  her  to  marry  him  purely  for 
the  sake  of  having  control  of  so  large  an  income 
She  had  consented,  and  he  had  three  letters  from  her 
[produced]  full  of  the  most  extravagant  terms  of  en- 
dearment, aud  containing  repeated  references  to  the 
time  when  she  should  be  his  loving  wife.  He  had 
not  kept  the  envelopes.  Aud,  finally,  he  had  thrown 
up  his  business  at  her  request,  so  as  to  be  more  con- 
stantly her  companion,  and,  when  every  preparation 
had  been  made  for  the  marriage,  she  had  informed 
him  that  she  was  a  married  woman  living  separate 
from  her  husband. 

Cross-examined,  he  denied  all  knowledge  of  a 
young  lady  named  Gertrude  Gaylord,  aud  swore  that 
the  letters  produced  came  to  him  in  the  ordinary  way 
through  the  post.  That  was  the  plaintiffs  story,  but 
the  defense  was  the  extraordinary  part  of  the  case. 

Flora  Mumpany  was  an  old  lady  of  sixty,  sepa- 
rated from  her  husband,  an  Indian  civilian,  childless, 
and  possessed  of  a  private  fortune  of  two  thousand  a 
year.  She  was  a  prominent  member  of  several  phil- 
anthropic associations,  and  consequently  spent  much 
of  her  time  from  home.  .She  denied  all  knowledge  of 
the  plaintiff,  although  she  did  remember  on  one  occa- 
sion being  directed  by  a  civil  young  man  from  the 
Mansion  House  station  to  the  Bank  of  England.  He 
offered  to  accompany  her,  and  very  possibly  she  men- 
tioned her  name  to  him  on  the  way.  That  young 
man  might  have  been  the  plaintiff,  but  she  could  not 
swear  one  way  or  the  other  at  that  distance  of  time. 
Beyond  that,  she  believed  that  she  had  seen  the 
plaintiff  but  twice  in  her  life,  and  then  not  to  speak 
to. 

Now  came  the  truly  remarkable  part  of  her  story. 

At  the  time  of  her  alleged  intimacy  with  the 
plaintiff,  she  was,  she  said,  on  very  friendly  terms 
with  a  young  Australian  art  student,  a  certain  Miss 


Gertrude  Gaylord,  who  lodged  in  the  dining-room  set 
of  No.  99,  South  Ebury  street,  where  she  herself  occu- 
pied the  drawing-room  floor.  They  very  frequently 
spent  their  evenings  together,  aud  amused  themselves 
by  spelliug  games,  word  competitions,  consequences, 
and  other  similar  pastimes.  On  one  occasion  she  re- 
membered distinctly  a  proposal  being  made  that  they 
should  carry  on  an  imaginary  correspondence  be- 
tween a  lover  and  his  mistress,  Miss  Gaylord  taking 
the  part  of  the  former,  she  the  latter.  '  She  did  not 
know  what  became  of  that  imaginary  correspondence. 
The  letters  produced  by  the  plaintiff,  Edward  Con- 
stant, were  written  by  her  on  that  occasion.  She  had 
tried  to  discover  the  whereabouts  of  Miss  Gaylord, 
but  without  success.  How  any  person  could  have  so 
utterly  disappeared  she  was  at  a  loss  to  understand. 
She  alleged  that  the  whole  charge  was  a  gross  and 
monstrous  conspiracy,  and  that  Gertrude  Gaylord 
had,  in  the  manner  aforesaid,  obtained  these  incrimi- 
nating letters  from  her. 

In  addition  she  said  that  she  had  twice  met  that 
young  lady  in  the  street  in  company  with  a  young 
mau,  aud  she  believed,  though  she  could  not  swear 
positively,  that  it  was  the  plaintiff  with  whom  Miss 
Gaylord  was  walking. 

This  was  the  astounding  case  for  the  defense. 

On  both  sides  there  was  an  extraordinary  lack  of 
corroboration.  Although  the  plaintiff  alleged  that  he 
had  been  with  the  defendant  to  a  score  of  restaurants 
and  places  of  amusement,  he  had  called  no  independ- 
ent witnesses  to  prove  the  truth  of  his  statements. 
On  the  other  hand  the  defendant  had  made  no  effort 
to  prove  alibis  on  the  dates  when  the  plaintiff  alleged 
he  was  in  her  company. 

The  case  practically  rested  upon  the  credibility  of 
the  parties  themselves.  Were  the  jury  to  believe  that 
Mrs.  Mumpany  was  the  victim  of  an  extraordinary 
conspiracy,  or  were  they  to  believe  that  Edward  Con- 
stant had  in  truth  received  the  letters  in  the  ordinary 
course  of  correspondence? 

The  evidence  had  been  concluded  the  previous 
evening,  and  the  Solicitor-General,  who  appeared  for 
Mrs.  Mumpany,  was  just  rising  in  his  place  to  make 
his  final  address  to  the  jury,  when  a  commotion  was 
heard  in  the  back  of  the  court.  A  young  barrister  was 
fighting  his  way  in,  amid  the  curses  and  objurga- 
tions of  the  already  overpacked  throng  about  the 
doors.  Gaining  a  temporary  elevation,  he  addressed 
the  Judge  : 

"  If  your  lordship  pleases,  I  would  ask  your  lord- 
ship to  allow  me  to  address  you  as  amicus  curia:." 

"Well,  sir,  what  is  it?"  said  the  Judge,  testily. 
"  You  understand  that  only  very  exceptional  circum- 
stances can  justify  such  interference." 

"I  am  perfectly  well  aware  of  that,  my  lord;  but 
two  minutes  ago  I  was  passing  the  door  of  this  court, 
when  I  noticed  a  young  lad)  engaged  in  a  somewhat 
heated  altercation  with  the  doorkeeper.  I  inquired  if 
I  could  be  of  any  assistauce,  aud  she  informed  me 
that  her  name  was  Gertrude  Gaylord,  and  that, 
although  her  evidence  was  of  the  utmost  importance 
in  this  case,  she  could  not  gain  admittance.  I  there- 
upon undertook,  I  hope  your  lordship  will  consider 
with  sufficient  reason,  forthwith  to  mention  the  mat- 
ter to  your  lordship.  '' 

"  Mr.   ,  Mr.   (I  beg  your  pardon,  but  for  the 

moment  your  name  has  escaped  me),  I  consider  that 
you  have  acted  with  the  utmost  propriety.  I  thank 
you  for  acting  with  such  promptitude  and  spirit.  I 
shall  immediately  have  the  young  lady  put  into  the 
witness-box  and  will  examine  her  myself." 

"If  your  lordship  pleases,"  murmured  the  young 
barrister,  as  he  subsided  amidst  the  congratulations  of 
his  fellows. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  tall,  hard-faced  girl  appeared  in 
the  witness-box. 

In  answer  to  the  Judge's  questions,  she  said — 
"  My  name  is  Gertrude  Gaylord.  A  year  ago  I 
was  an  art-student,  living  at  99  South  Ebury  street. 
My  parents  are  in  Australia.  I  know  both  Edward 
Constant,  the  plaintiff,  and  Mrs.  Mumpany,  the  de- 
fendant. I  read  the  report  of  this  case  in  the  paper 
this  morning,  and  then  realized  for  the  first  time  that 
I  ought  to  come  and  give  evidence.  It  is  perfectly 
true,  as  the  defendant  says,  that  she  and  I,  for  fun, 
carried  on  an  imaginary  correspondence  between  a 
lover  and  his  mistress.  I  personated  the  lover.  The 
letters  produced  are  the  letters  which  Mrs.  Mumpany 
wrote  in  reply  to  mine.  I  gave  them  to  the  plaintiff 
as  I  thought  they  would  amuse  him.  I  was  at  that 
time  on  very  intimate  terms  with  the  plaintiff.  Sub-, 
sequently,  his  behavior  was  such  that  I  refused 
have  anything  more  to  do  with  him. 
lodging  to  avoid  seeing  him  again.  Tl 


witness  box,  aud  confirming  the  wonderful  fiction 
that  she  had  invented. 

And  as  to  the  plaintiff,  Edward  Constant,  he  was 
simply  flabbergasted.  He  had  spoken  the  truth  when 
he  had  sworn,  in  answer  to  questions  put  to  him  in 
cross-examination,  that  he  knew  nobody  of  the  name 
of  Gertrude  Gaylord,  and  now  he  leaned  across  and 
declared  to  his  solicitor  vehemently  that  he  had  never, 
to  his  knowledge,  set  eyes  before  on  the  girl  in  the 
box.  The  attorney  looked  unconvinced,  and  held  a 
whispered  consultation  with  counsel,  who,  in  turn, 
smiled  incredulously.  A  few  perfunctory  questions 
were  then  put  to  the  witness  by  way  of  cross-examina- 
tion, but  it  was  evident  that  the  barrister  did  not  be- 
lieve her  testimony  could  be  shaken. 

Mrs.  Mumpany's  counsel  then  got  up,  and  said  he 
did  not  think  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  trouble  the 
jury  with  a  recapitulation  of  the  story;  and  the  Judge 
summed  up  dead  in  the  defendant's  favor  with  the 
result  that  Mr.  Edward  Constant  left  the  court 
saddled  with  costs  of  the  trial,  and  ruined  in 
character. 


A  week  later  Mrs.  Mumpany  found  herself,  together 
with  the  lady  who  had  thus  given  such  an  unex- 
pected turn  to  her  case,  in  the  office  of  the  latter's 
solicitor.  In  the  interval  since  the  trial  she  had  seen 
more  of  this  Mrs.  Parkson,  alias  Gertrude  Gaylord, 
than  she  altogether  appreciated. 

"Well,  Mrs.  Parkson,"  said  the  attorney,  "is  this 
the  lady  whom  you  mentioned  to  me?  " 

"  Yes,  this  is  Mrs.  Mumpany,  who,  as  I  have  told 
you,  is  ready  to  appear  as  a  witness  on  my  behalf  in 
the  divorce  proceedings.  She  will  prove  an  intimacy 
with  me  of  several  years'  standing,  and  will  swear 
that  on  both  days  when  it  is  alleged  I  was  down  at 
Brighton  with  Mr.  Blackthorne.on  which  my  husband 
founds  his  claim  for  a  divorce,  I  was  in  her  compauy, 
and  slept  the  night  at  her  house  in  South  Ebury 
street.  She  is  very  well  known  in  philanthropic 
circles,  aud  no  one  will  for  a  moment  doubt  her 
word." 

"That  is  very  satisfactory,"  said  the  attorney. 

As  they  left  the  office  Mrs.  Parkson  turned  to  her 
victim  and  said — 

"One  good  turn  deserves  another,  Mrs.  Mumpany, 
doesn't  it?  I  little  thought  when  I  went  up  to  the 
Law  Courts  a  week  ago,  to  get  an  idea  of  the  kind  of 
ordeal  I  shall  myself  have  to  pass  through  next 
mouth,  that  it  was  to  result  iu  such  a  mutual  advan- 
tage— to  you,  whom  I  had  never  seen  before,  and  to 
me,  whom  you  had  never  seen  before.  It  was  a  bold 
stroke  for  me  to  pass  myself  off  as  Miss  Gaylord,  but 
now  that  you  have  consented  to  assist  me  in  proving 
my  alibi  in  the  Divorce  Court,  I  am  amply  repaid  for 
the  risk  I  ran." — London  Truth. 


RELIABLE  TOILET  PREPARATIONS. 

Tlie  ladies  of  this  city  may  congratulate  themselves 
upon  the  fact  that  San  Francisco  is  not  in  this  one 
particular  behind  Eastern  cities,  where  the  steaming 
of  the  face  is  so  much  written  of  and  so  justly  popular. 

La  Verite  Treatment  assists  nature  by  the  steaming 
process  to  remove  imperfections  without  the  use  of 
poisonous  cosmetics,  and  is  recommended  by  physi- 
cians as  being  the  only  proper  method  of  beautifying 
the  complexion. 

This  treatment  is  perfected  and  practiced  only  by 
the  La  Verite  Toilet  B.v/.aar,  an  establishment  for 
ladies  and  children  at  325  ^  Geary  street. 

All  the  departments  of  this  bazaar  are  held  in  the 
highest  esteem  by  the  elite  of  San  Francisco,  and,  as 
the  Lady  manager  has  been  well  and  favorably  known 
in  our  highest  society  circles  for  twenty  years,  a  call 
and  conference  (which  costs  nothing)  is  wejj  worth  any 
lady's  time. 


Are  you  au  artist  t" 
'  I  am." 

Shake,  old  mau.    What  do  you  draw  ?" 
Teeth." — S'ew  York  Truth. 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Sanu.  ^uz,  Cal. 


...|.  ..i,..J.HjPH 


I  changed  .  Y  *  %  M  EW? ROCF.SS  \ 
latis,  no  don  Tpt  g&l^r  l 

the°reason  why  Mrs.  Mumpany  was  unable  to  diset  Bfi6&/l  ^      ~  ^ -  =  —  ^  ~  =  = 

■AMI  L  Y  feya&gj 

■  STOCKTON. CAL  I 


my  whereabouts. 

The  profound  impression  made  upon  those  in  1 
by  this  unexpected  corroboration  of  Mrs.  Mump; 
extraordinary  defense  can  well  be  imagined. 

As  for  Mrs.  Mumpauy  herself,  she  could  hi 
believe  that  she  was  in  her  right  senses. 

Her  defense  had  been  altogether  a  reckless  ;  ,PJfco  ^^^0^. 
of  mendacity,  and  here  was  a  person  whom  she  ancisco  office  im  ca^i7™"iaVt 
never  set  eyes  upon  before,  presenting  herself  in  ^gg^j^^g 
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THE    WAV  E 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

E FFEC T VA LLT  P HE VE\  TED. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World- Renow  ned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Itme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  '  How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  J2  oo;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  RUPPERT 


ft  l   POST  STREKT 


PARLOUS,  7  mid  H 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTIH1! 
and 

TENNIS 
GET-DPS 


HATS  and  BONNETS 

to 

Complete  costnmes 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOME  DOWNS 
A  Specialty 


Representing  Jenness  Miller,  N-  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-titting  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book. 
'  Artistic  Gowning." 

COENTION  "THE  CrjAVH" 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 


HAS  OPENED 


Dressmaking  -f  Rooms 


-uy  rn...   .oisco  at  3:S0  p.  M.;  

5  o'clock  stage  .  fa  tje  In  readiness  ;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7:30  . 
remain  there  over  niifht  ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory! 
returning  to  San  .lose  in  time  to  take  the  1:31  train  to  San  Francisco, 
thus  consu  ming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  without  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  San  Jose  is  HI .35,  and  the  stage  fare  J4. 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  ^reiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attraction;  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  M.  tiain  reach  San  Jose  at  -1  ::)0,  and  take  the  stage  the 
following  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  arc  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells 
Fargo  k  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  llamiltou  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Frau'co 
GOI.DWIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  Cal 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Annual  meetings  are  all  the  go  this  week.  The 
Union,  California,  Fireman's  Fund,  State  Investment 
have  convened  directors,  made  statements,  and 
declared  dividends.  On  the  whole,  the  results  are  a 
good  deal  more  satisfactory  than  were  expected. 
The  Union  makes  quite  a  brave  showing,  and  Presi- 
dent James  certainly  deserves  congratulation.  To 
the  assets  the  sum  of  f8o,ooo  lias  been  added,  and 
that  after  writing  $39,000  off  the  securities  for  depre- 
ciation, showing  thus  a  total  increase  of  $119,000. 
The  surplus  has  been  advanced  by  an  addition  of 
$20, ceo,  and  has  now  reached  $63,000,  which  gives 
the  stock  a  book  value  of  108X.  It  is  selling  at  84. 
It  would  seem  to  an  unprejudiced  outsider  that  a  few 
shares  at  market  rates  might  prove  a  good  invest- 
ment. After  all  the  talk  there  has  been  about  this 
Company,  it  is  very  pleasant  to  find  it  has  come  out 
so  well.  Of  course,  this  statement  puts  an  end  to  all 
rumors  about  consolidation  or  going  out  of  business. 
The  old  directorate  has  been  re-elected;  the  officers 
will  remain  the  same,  and  its  luck  having  turned, 
the  Union  will  enjoy,  I  trust,  a  return  to  its  old-time 
prosperity. 

*  *  » 

I  expected  that  the  California's  showing  would  be 
much  the  reverse  cf  satisfactory,  but  find  the  pre- 
mium income  has  been  materially  added  to,  and  that 
the  total  assets  are  larger  than  at  any  time  in  the 
Company's  history.  In  the  latter  total  there  has  been 
an  increase  of  $31,856,  in  loss  reserve  an  advance  of 
$53,501,  and  in  re-insurance  reserve  of  $19,322.  During 
the  six  months  past  $36,000  has  been  paid  out  in 
dividends.  For  the  half  year  the  income  was  $402,- 
064,  an  increase  of  S66,coo.  The  marine  department, 
in  spite  of  heavy  losses,  shows  a  profit  of  614,000. 
Considering  everything,  the  big  Eastern  fires  and 
losses  along  the  Coast,  the  officers  of  the  California 
have  done  uncommonly  well,  and  deserve  commenda- 
tion for  their  efforts. 

*  *  * 

Secretary  Potter  tells  me  the  Sun  has  made  a  profit 
and  paid  all  its  dividends,  but  his  statements  are  not 
yet  completed,  so  no  figures  are  available.  The 
Fireman's  Fund  does  not  give  out  its  semi  annual 
statement.  I  am  told  that  the  figures  show  a  very 
successful  half  year  on  the  Coast,  also  a  margin  of 
profit  in  the  Eastern  department.  In  the  middle 
department,  the  losses  have  been  heavy,  and,  so  far, 
have  eaten  up  the  profits.  The  general  results  show 
a  substantial  gain  in  income,  besides  additions  to  sur- 
plus and  assets.  Washington  agents  are  repining 
and  complaining  bitterly  about  the  action  of  a  concern 
called  the  Lombard  Investment  Co.  that  is  interfering 
materially  with  their  business.  This  corporation  does 
a  huge  farm  mortgage  business,  and  has  recently 
notified  its  customers  that  it  will  in  future  place  their 
insurance  for  them.  That  means,  of  course,  it  intends 
deriving  not  only  profit  on  its  investment,  but  also  on 
the  insurance  of  its  victims.  Some  arrangement  has 
been  made  with  the  Commercial  Union's  office  in 
New  York  for  placing  the  business.  The  presump- 
tion is  that  the  addition  of  an  insurance  department 
to  the  business  of  the  Lombard  Investment  will  prove 
money  in  the  pockets  of  its  very  thrifty  directors.  I 
may  be  mistaken,  but  it  seems  to  me  there  might  be 
some  objection  taken  to  this  little  scheme  by  the 
Compact.  Can  the  Commercial  Union  do  business 
on  these  terms  and  yet  keep  within  the  letter  of  the 
law? 

*  *  * 

The  Prussian  National  has  taken  the  office  on  San- 
some  street  vacated  by  the  Home  Mutual.  The  prem- 
ises are  admirably  spacious.  Messrs.  Hirschfeld  <v. 
Jacoby  can  do  a  million-dollar  business  therein  quite 
comfortably. 

Business  seems  quiet  round  the  offices.    There  is  a 
general  complaint  that  lines  are  cut  down,  that  smaller 
stocks  are  being  carried,  and  that  a  reign  of  econ- 
omy has  set  in.    Will  Ashe,  late  City  Manager  of  the 
Alta,  has  entered  the  employ  of  the  Union  as  special 
agent.     Mr.  Ashe  has  a  large  acquaintance,  and 
should  do  very  well  for  President  James'  Company 
""The  local  Unions  in  the  Northern  States  seem  to  be 
'ting  very  satisfactorily.    They  will  doubtless  prove 
Inery  effective  preventive  to  rate  troubles, 
nig:  Locai.. 
So 
Fa 

Soil, 

bj  far  all  other  instru 
made. 


York 


It  is  a  fart  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KNABBiut. 

PIAN  O  S 


,       INES  liltO'S  PIANOS- Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

"  Pa  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 


down 

BANCROFT  di  CO, 


132  POST  8TREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


EAGliESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Week  Dress, 

J  lost  evt/, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cnffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Ete.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


For  Sale  fn  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Grocers 
and  fi'tne  Dealers 

FA        II  A  O  C7  D  Bole  Agent  for  the  World 
M.     rlMDCLn       122  Sansome  Street,  8.  F. 


fllraate  eqnahle.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air  Health-giving 
N  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Culsina 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  T:.ble  Ant  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Nuts  Soda  Ba-hs.  Views  uuequalkd  by  any  other  hotel 
In  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  In  the  week.  Oas  and  running 
water  In  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JRCKSOK  &  WOOSTER,  p'°p"«to"  N 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P.  O. 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive,  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relict,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Cuaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  SO  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepared  by  q  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  ^  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


DR.  A.  O.  HASLKHUUST, 
DKNTIST, 
333  Geary  Street,  Sail  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  a.  u.  to  6  r.  M. 


THE  WAVE 


IS 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


Sacramento,  July  15.  —  Dear  Wave  :  —  Lake 
Tahoe  is  to  be  blessed  this  summer  by  a  visit  from  a 
number  of  our  most  bewitching  young  school 
"marms."  They  have  rented  oue  of  Frost's  cot- 
tages at  Rubicon  Park,  and  I'm  not  quite  sure 
whether  it's  the  climate  they  are  after,  or  those  Eng- 
lish Johnnies  who  make  that  their  camping  head- 
quarters. 

Everyone  who  attended  Mrs.  Edgar  C's  cob-web 
party  pronounced  it  the  most  novel  affair  of  the  sea- 
son. We  girls  looked  positively  heart-breaking  in 
our  smart  capes  and  jaunty  caps.  Jack  B.  said  I 
looked  quite  chic.  But,  oh,  when  Doctor  B.  ap- 
peared in  that  skirt,  a  la  ballet,  it  was  simply  ridicu- 
lous.   What  an  audacious  flirt  he  is. 

To  hear  Mr.  F.  R.  S.  talk  one  would  imagine  him 
to  be  the  most  popular  man  in  town.  There  are  not 
enough  nights  in  the  week  for  his  numerous  calls. 

Are  C.  T.  and  Miss  Effie  C.  ever  to  be  linked  in 
matrimony  ? 

Invitations  to  the  hospitable  home  of  Mrs.  S.  are 
much  sought  after.  The  conversational  powers  of 
Miss  S.  are  marvelous,  and,  like  the  "  Brook,"  are  apt 
to  go  on  forever.  Her  banjo  playing  and  singing  fol- 
low suit.  On  dit  that  Miss  C.  T.,  noted  for  her  stylish 
gowns,  has  been  captured  by  an  arrow  from  Cupid's 
bow,  viz  :   a  New  York  capitalist. 

Mr.  K.,  oue  of  our  druggists,  is  thinking  of  em- 
ploying Miss  M.  A.  J.  as  assistant  clerk  to  Ed.  Y.,  as 
then  the  phaeton  will  not  continue  to  wear  out  the 
asphalt  pavement. 

Old  Judge  H.  is  pining  for  winter  as  he  glories  in 
the  Terpsichorean  art.  But  it's  getting  tiresome  to  fib  so 
about  programmes  being  filled.  How  many  pros- 
pective sons-in-law  has  good  Papa  L.  boarded. 
Wonder  if  the  last  two  will  be  a  go. 

Now  my  paper's  out  so  nearly  I've  only  room  for 
Yours,  Mrs.  Grundy. 


A  NOTABLE  PICTURE. 

A  notable  picture,  illustrative  of  a  terribly 
dramatic  story,  has  been  added  to  the  art 
gallery  of  the  Laurel  Palace,  on  Kearny  and 
Bush  streets.  It  is  called  "After  the  Bal 
Masque,"  and  tells  more  forcibly  than  words 
the  tale  with  which  M.  Rochefort  startled 
Paris  some  years  ago.  The  picture  is  in  the 
French  style,  by  Gervex,  the  figures  admirably 
done,  and  the  still  life  well  executed. 
Stretched  at  full  length  on  a  bed,  in  a  charm- 
ing posture,  is  the  figure  of  a  sleeping  girl, 
entirely  nude;  her  face,  of  rare  beauty,  is 
toward  the  observer,  and  away  from  the  full- 
size  figure  of  a  man,  whose  features,  distorted 
by  anguish,  are  turned  toward  the  woman; 
his  (hand  is  on  the  window  and  he  is  about  to 
leap  to  the  street. 

Rochefort  wrote  the  slory  some  years  ago. 
A  young  nobleman  left  France  for  some  years, 
and,  on  his  return,  failed  to  find  any  of  his 
relatives.  At  a  ball  one  night  he  became 
enamored  of  an  exquisitely  formed  girl  in  a 
mask.  He  spoke  to  her,  and  when  the  end 
of  the  ball  arrived,  he  begged  her  to  become 
his  companion  until  morning.  .When  day 
broke  in  their  room,  the  youth  awoke, 
examined  the  girls's  face,  from  which  the 
mask  had  fallen,  and  found  his  sister.  The 
artist  depicts  the  scene  on  the  discovery, 
just  as  the  young  man  is  about  to  throw  him- 
self from  the  window.  This  is  one  of  the 
best  pictures  that  has  been  seen  here  in  some 
time,  and  will  create  a  sensation. 


SAVINGS  5?  ItOAjl  SOCIETY 

(Incorporated  July  23.  1867) 

Has  Removes  From  619  Clay  Street 

 TO  THE  

N.W.  Cor.  MONTGOMERY  and  SUTTER  STS. 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 
The  Must  Complete  and 

Klegant  Summer  lie- 
soil  in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  ami  Appomt- 
inenta  not  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPKRB  *  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevator*. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 


— SEA   BEACH  HOTELi 


The  only  Fi rut  class  Hotel  In  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coa«t  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  ami  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  semon.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Orounds  the  finest  on  the  cost.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  .-  JOMM   T.   SIU.UVAN,  I'roprietor. 


Pacific  ocean  house 


Sapta  Qruz,  <?al. 


This   ho.tse   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  .Santa  Cruz. 

Special    Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Slimmer. 

CU.    J.  CQeCOLtLiUm 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  PecrlesaAmogg Bjesjujuwi Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKKS,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  Hou.se  aud 
formerly  of  the  Kit  ti  edge  House,  takes  pleasuro  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  leading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Buslnesi 
Situated  in  (he  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protectee!  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  pnrt  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shndy  grounds,  line  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  be 
the  best  that  can  bo  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th 


PER  ALT  A  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HOMED  B.  NPIIAGUE,  Preiddeut 

 -^=-=  NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1600  CALIKOUNIA  ST. 

French,  °  German  >  and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 
CLASSES  FOB  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  ami  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano.  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Helles-I.ettres  and  Language 


MRS,  A.  HINKLEY 
MRS   LEILA  ELLIS 
-     SIGNOK  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 
MME.  B  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEN  COUKSKX  KOECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms. 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  Tlie  Maze  ( I'.Ievrttor) 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
70S  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  3IcDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  m.14  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
In  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  au.l  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larklu  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

B.  8CHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIO.  G.  CIPOLLOXI 

From  Romu 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Doootittc  Building. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 
MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 
Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  In  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  AugUct. 


MORROW  &  STRATTON 

ATTORNEYS   AT  LAW 

Have  Hemoved  their  Lute  Offices  to 
104  SUTTHR  ST.  Rooms  12,  13,  14  and  17 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 

San  Josh,  July  17.  Dear  Kate:--I  am  just  dis- 
gusted with  papa.  He  wouldn't  let  me  go  to  Del 
Monte  for  a  few  days;  no,  not  even  with  Tom.  1 
pleaded,  wept,  and  prayed  in  vaiu.  He  just  answered 
that  "  there  are  enough  San  Jose  girls  husband-hunt- 
ing at  the  different  resorts,  and  I  don't  propose  to 
have  my  Sappho  talked  about."  What  he  said  is  so 
out  of  keeping  with  the  usual  actions  of  my  venerable 
sire  that  I  wondered  what  induced  the  change,  and  at 
last,  dear,  I  have  found  out  where  pater  familial  gets 
all  his  inspiration  about  how  girls  ought  to  behave. 
He  gets  his  absurd  ideas  of  propriety  partly  from  the 
antique  instructors  at  the  Institute,  and  partly  from  the 
society  columns  of  our  papers.  Why,  our  "seminary"  is 
presided  over  by  one  of  those  pinks  of  all  proprieties 
whose  ruling  spirit  is  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  others; 
one  of  those  oracles  bv  whom  we  consent  to  be  awed, 
on  condition  that  the  awe  is  not  often  inflicted.  Any- 
way, between  this  and  those  miserable  society  notes, 
papa  has  reached  a  decided  stand  upon  the  chaperon 
question,  and  insists  that  a  girl  should  always  have  a 
chaperon  tagging  after  her,  aud  in  his  inspired 
moments  he  even  maintains  that  it  is  not 
safe  to  let  the  boys  out  unless  accompanied 
by  mamma  or  sister.  I've  heard  him  say  this,  my- 
self, after  an  interview,  of  course,  with  these  argus 
eyed  dames  who  think  they  know  it  all.  Mrs. 

McG  and  Mrs.  S  never  go  around;  why,  they 

don't  even  go  to  the  guild,  or  pay  calls,  or  attend  the 
meetings  of  the  "  Gossip  Society,"  aud  how  should 
they  know  what  is  proper  for  us  girls  who  do.  Both 
still  retain  their  grand  Southern  notions  about  the 
nice,  refined,  modest,  quiet  girls  of  ;the  early  fillies 
who  they  say  made  such  accomplished,  dignified  and 
religious  matrons.  But  these  superb  Areopagites 
seem  to  forget  the  one  and  all  important  fact  that  if 
we  don't  "  hustle  "  around  aud  capture  husbands  we 
will  never  have  a  chance  to  shine  as  matrons.  Our 
prospects,  however,  begin  to  look  brighter  now  that 
a  new  beau,  a  real  rich  and  gallant  cavalier  has  located 
here.  His  name,  do  you  ask?  Well,  it  is  Mr. 
Walker,  and  he  is  the  owner — I  mean  he  drives  a 
stylish  turnout,  iron  gr.iy  steed,  handsome  trappings 
aud  a  beautiful  phaeton;  not  one  of  those  great  wide 
ones,  but  just  barely  wide  enough  for  two.  It  is 
needless  to  tell  you  that  we  are  all  making  a  "dead 

set"  for  him.    Cora  E  was  out  driving  with  him 

on  Tuesday.  I  just  wondered  what  her  antiquated 
teachers  would  say  if  they  heard  that  after  all  their 
fine  instructions  Cora  had  been  acquainted  with  the 
gentleman  scarcely  eighteen  hours,  having  only  met 
him  the  evening  before.  Wasn't  he  pretty  plucky  to 
ask  a  girl  to  go  out  driving  the  very  first  time  he  met 
her?  He'll  be  a  favorite,  and  to  tell  the  truth  every 
one  of  us  would  have  done  as  the  little  lady  did — 
would  have  accepted,  if  only  for  the  sublime  satisfac- 
tion of  seeing  Rose  and  Mabel  turn  green  with  envy  as 
the  equipage  aud  its  happy  occupants  passed. 

Mamma  wants  to  send  me  to  school  again.  Do  you 
think  I  ought  to  go  ?    I'm  afraid,  dear,  that  my  sweet 

mother's  intimate  association  with  Mrs.  E.  M.  L  

has  developed  a  designing  habit  of  mind,  and  she 
wants  to  keep  me  still  among  the  lilies.  The  sex, 
she  says,  was  created  to  please  and  to  obey — but  it 
really  seems  to  me  that  if  some  of  us  are  ever  to  attain 
the  age  of  reason,  we  should  have  reached  it  by  now. 

Laura   B          who  for  so  many,   many   years  has 

taught  at  the  Normal,  has  obtained  leave  of  absence 
and  intends  to  become  young  again  by  going  back  to 
school.  I  tell  you,  Kate,  Florida's  famous  fountain 
would  be  nowliere  with  us — all  the  legendary  virtue 
of  its  youth-giving  waters  are  secured  by  a  few  of 
our  belles  at  Ann  Arbor  or  Vassar—  an y where  away 
rom  home. 

Kate  and  Stella  told  me  confidentially  that,  upon 
visiting  the  encampment,  they  found  the  Captain 
feeding  the  infants  who  compose  Company  B  out  of 
nursing  bottles,  trying  his  very  best  to  keep  the  babies 
quiet.  Mean  of  the  girls  to  tell  it,  when  they  attended 
parties,  not  so  very  long  ago,  either,  with  boys  equally 
as  young  and  as  noisy. 

I  wonder  what  Camille  will  do,  as  her  white  silk 
party  gown  has  been  stolen,  and,  worse  even  than 
this,  their  few  spoons  are  also  missing.  Mr.  aud  Mrs. 
Henry  Hart  are  at  the  .Sea  Beach.  This  charming 
little  lady  is  one  of  my  favorites,  and  I  hope  you'll  be 
good  to  her  there. 

The  Lunings  are  putting  on  lots  of  style.  Mrs. 

M  s,  who  acts  as  interpreter  and  femme  tie  chambre, 

told  me  that  the  Madame  had  eighteen  new  dresses 
made,  aud  new  sleeves  aud  collars  put  on  as  many  old 
ones  before  she  went  to  the  seaside.  Sappho. 
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A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compagnie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 
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A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  frith  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  July  13th.  Dear  Wave: — Never,  iu  the 
history  of  the  Four  Hundred,  has  there  been  such  a 
dearth  of  news.  The  remnants  of  society  with  us  at 
present  are  making  preparations  to  leave  on  the  18th 
for  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  weather  is  really  too  warm  to 
permit  of  entertaining.    My  anticipated  garden  party 

is  to  be  in  August,  after  all.    My  friend,  Mrs.  G  , 

took  my  advice  and  concluded  to  postpone  the  charm- 
ing affair  until  her  innumerable  friends  return  ironi 
their  summer  outings.  Mrs.  T.  Hughes  and  lovely 
Kittie  were  with  us  a  few  days  after  their  return  from 

Monterey.    I'll  wager  handsome   Dr.  M  knew 

nothing  of  this  or  Yosemite  valley  would  have  had 
no  charms  for  him.  When  these  numerous  camping 
parties  return,  I  anticipate  a  deluge  of  marriage  an- 
nouncements— by  the  way,  I  heard, on  good  authority, 
of  the  announcement  of  Harry  and  Mamie's  engage- 
ment, the  marriage  to  take  place  in  October;  also  of 
the  engagement  between  the  prominent  young  merch- 
ant and  the  fickle  blonde  from  Stockton;  so  we  are 
sure  of  two  "  wide  weddings  "  and  receptions  this 
winter  at  least.  Paul  Pry  and  I  will  rejoice  together 
in  anticipation  of  something  to  chronicle  in  society's 
domain.  Then  there's  Auna's  wedding;  it  surely  will 
occur  this  fall  or  winter.  One  would  think  long  en- 
gagements were  quite  the  thing  by  the  long  drawn- 
out  affairs  of  eight  of  our  society  people. 

I  heard  from  Santa  Cruz  that  Lee  and  Tom  were 
having  an  elegant  time. 

Some  very  amusing  stories  are  going  the  rounds 
since  the  sudden  marriage  of  a  resident  of  Fresno.  A 
prominent  grain  merchant  and  an  insurance  man  are 
standing  on  thorns  in  anticipation  of  the  husband's 
taking  charge  of  money  matters.  Should  such  an 
event  take  place,  I'll  feel  sorry  for  three  or  four  of  the 
"hangers  on,"  as  I  know  the  husband  to  be  anything 
but  lenient  in  over-due  notes  or  money  matters.  "Why 
didn't  Shep  and  Dock  shake  dice  on  this  occasion,  tool" 
is  what  I  heard  a  courthouse  official  remark.  What 
could  he  possibly  have  meant,  eh  ? 

Our  handsome  Major  Callihau  has  returned  from 
the  Coast  to  attend  to  his  grain  and  real  estate  inter- 
ests in  Fresno  county.  I'll  treat  the  crowd,  even 
Bessie  B  ,  when  I  can  announce  the  Major's  en- 
gagement. Hope  he  hasn't  the  flimsy  excuse  that  so 
many  of  our  eligibles  offer — viz.,  "too  poor."  So 
our  "  Colonel  "  failed  to  secure  the  appointment  after 
all  !  Well,  I  hope  the  men  who  helped  defeat  him 
feel  satisfied.  Strikes  me,  I  would  make  my  petty 
spites  a  secondary  consideration  when  the  interests  of 
the  State  are  concerned — especially  when  the  Colonel's 
nel's  success  meant  a  big  advertisement  for  our  glo- 
rious county. 

The  green-eyed  monster  is  the  sum  and  substance 
of  it  all.  I  wish  I  had  space  and  time  to  write  up  all 
the  bachelor  quarters  in  town,  but  I  can  only  mention 
one  or  two.  I  dined  with  Henry  and  Phonse  the 
other  evening,  and  it  really  did  my  heart  good  to  see 
the  style  and  comfort  of  their  surroundings.  Henry's 
domicile  is  the  handsomest  in  town  iu  point  of  fur- 
nishings. All  the  furniture  is  the  very  latest  style, 
and  the  dainty  pillows,  draperies,  etc.,  bespeak  fem- 
iniue  hands.  I  noticed  an  absence  of  numerous 
"best  girl"  photos  in  his  apartments,  but  they  filled 
Shep's  and  Phonse's  rooms.    Wonder  where  Shep 

collected  all  those  slippers  !    Tom  L  's  room  is  as 

typical  of  its  occupant  as  the  stars  and  stripes  are  of 
our  Nation,  not  a  spot  of  dust  any  where.  "A  place 
for  everything  and  everything  in  its  place  "  is  Tom's 
motto.  For  real  lazy,  untidy  comfort  I  commend  you 
to  some  of  our  grass  widowers  iu  town;  newspapers 
knee  deep  everywhere,  beer  bottles,  glasses,  and 
debris  of  lunches  on  mantels,  tables,  and  chairs,  is  a 
picture  you  can  find  in  several  houses,  where  the 
better  half  is  summering  at  the  seaside  or  mountains. 

Yours,  Jack. 


STRATEGY. 

She  promised  to  dance  the  cotillion  with  me; 

She  promised  me  early  last  fall  ; 
The  dance  is  to-morrow — but  then,  don't  you  see, 

We've  quarreled  and  speak  not  at  all. 

We  quarreled  last  night,  and  to-morrow's  the  dance 

Confound  it !    Now  what  can  I  do? 
Shall  I  say  naught  about  it— leave  it  to  chance  ? 

Shall  I  send  her  the  flowers — would  you  ? 

Yes,  I  guess  I  will  send  her  the  flowers  and  see 

If  she  has  forgotten  it  all. 
If  she  was  in  earnest  they'll  come  back  to  me 

But  then — she  must  give  up  the  ball. 

—  Chicago  Fi?iro. 


"  How  do  you  like  Venice  ?" 

"Not  much.  We  were  there  at  the  time  of  the 
freshet.  The  streets  were  full  of  water." — New  York 
Truth, 
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The  Favorite  English  Complexion  Soap 

ln\;iluahl"  for  Softening,  lifnuti  ft/Inn  and 

Pn iteming  Hie  Skin 


"Ladies  who  are  tired  of  using  the  ordinary  toilet 
soaps  which  so  often  irritate  the  skin,  producing  redness  and 
, martini;,  wii]  hail  with  pleasure  the  famous  Complexion 
Soap  of  The  ClSowN  Perfumery  Co.,  of  177  New  Bond 
Street,  from  whose  laboratory  so  many  highly  prized  toilet  requisites  have  come.  This  '  Elder  Flower  and  Cucum- 
ber '  is  the  favorite  English  Complexion  Soap,  and  has  achieved  great  popularity  where  best  known,  being  not  only 
absolutely  pure,  and  delightfully  fragrant,  but  possessing  qualities  which  render  it  particularly  beneficial  to  the  skin 
and  complexion.    We  advise  our  fair  readers  to  try  it." — London'  Court  Circular. 

The  Crown  Perfumery  Co.,  of  London 
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Awarded  Gold  Medal  nt  the 
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FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  OX  THE  COAST  ;  5,n  Fp.„„.m,  c»i. 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE 


Historical  Works 


OF" 


HUBERT  HOWE  BANCROFT 


The  teriet,  now  complete,  is  at  follows: 

"Native  Races  of  the  Pacific  Slates,"  5  vols. 

"History  of  Central  America,"  3  vols. 
' '  History  of  Mexico,"  C  vols 

"  Historv  of  Texas  and  Ihe  North  American 

States,"  2  vols. 
"History  of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico,"  1  vol. 

"History  of  California,"  7  vols. 
"History  of  Nevada,  Colorado,  and  Wyoming,"  1  vol. 

"  History  of  Utah,"  1  vol. 
"History  of  the  Northwest  Coast,"  2  vols. 

"  History  of  Oregon,"  2  vols. 
"History  of  Washington, Idaho, and  Montana,"  1  vol. 

"  History  of  British  Columbia,"  1  vol. 
"History  of  Alaska,"  1  vol. 

"California  Pastoral,"  1  vol. 
"California  Inter  Pocula,"  1  vol. 

"  Popular  Tribunals,"  2  vols. 
"Essays  and  Miscellany,"  1  vol. 

"Literary  Industries, "  1  vol. 

The  volumes  are  in  8  vo  ,  of  uniform  size,  anil  about  800  pages 
rach.  Prcept-r  volume:  i-ioth,  ?4  SO;  sheep,  t5  60;  t  alf  morocco, 
t«  SO;  full  niorocc,  $8    Maps  ami  illu-trations. 

The  serh  s  comprises  a  full  ainl  i  omplete  history  of  the  territory 
coreit-1— tbs  west,  rn  hall  f  North  America,  including  all  of 
Mexico  and  Central  America—  from  the  earliest  period  to  the  present 
time  The  London  Times  credits  Mr.  Bancroft  with  "  the  true 
functions  of  the  historian,  presenting  a  narrative  cleir,  logical 
and  attractive;"  while  the  London  Academy  c  ills  him  "  o<e  of  tin- 
most  learned  and  industrious  of  historians."  '*S:yle  cle  ir  and 
concise,  with  unusual  literary  i-kill." —  New  York  Time* 
"Ml  bt  well  b'  adopted  as  a  text  book  in  colleges."— New  York 
Tribune.  "  Rrllllant  and  picturesque  narration."— Hartford  Cvur- 
ant.  "  Reads  like  a  romance  "— Chicag  i  Inter-Ocean.  "  Marks  a 
new  en  In  hl-t  >ry  wilting."— Chicago  Timet.  "The  Herbert 
Spencer  of  historians;  style  energetic,  strong  and  picturesque  "— 
Boston  Journal.  "Mr.  Bancrofts  relumes  will  increase  in  value 
as  the  years  go  by  "— B  i-t  in  Tra  veler.  "  No  historian  has  more 
faithfully  panted  his  hero.  8,  in  Unlit  at  d  slad.-,  than  Mr.  Biancroft. 
In  thi-i  he  shows  the  rarest  power,  a  power  touched  with  dramat  c 
pemtration  and  genius." — British  Quarterly  Review. 

THE  HISTORY  COMPANY,  Publishers 


CHRONICLES  OF  THE  BUILDERS 

OF  THE  COMMONWEALTH 

Being  the  Biographical  Section  of  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft's  His- 
torical Series,  now  preparing  for  publication,  in  several  volumes. 
"  History  and  biography  are  immortal,"  says  Sheldon,  while  Henry 
Ward  Beccher  aflirms  that  "  a  noble  lif^,  put  fair  y  on  record,  acts 
like  an  inspiration  to  others."  The  London  .Worn inn  Post  ''alls 
Mr.  Bancroft's  work  "  most  remarkable  and  instructive;"  the  Lon- 
don Timet,  "  admirable  for  its  vigor  and  freshness;"  the  Glasgow 
Herald,  "as  wonderful  as  It  Is  commendable;"  the  New  Y'ork 
Herald,  "  a  fine  analysis;"  London  Saturday  Itcview,  M  calculate  I 
to  give  us  confldei.ee."  "In  some  respects  the  most  Important 
work  ever  cone. '—Boston  Journal.  "He  writes  of  the  actors 
with  warmth  ai  d  life." — New  Y'ork  Sun.  "  While  a  master  in  nar- 
rative," says  the  British  Quarterly  Rrrieu;  "  Mr  llrancroft  has  a 
quick  ln'ight  Into  men  and  their  characteristic  tendencies,"  and 
the  London  Teleyraph,  "  he  performs  the  part  of  an  enlightened 
eritic  with  shrewdness  and  modesty." 

THE  HISTORY  COMPANY,  Publishers 


THE  BANCROFT  LIBRARY 

Consists  of  50  000  Books,  Maps  and  Manuscripts  relating  to  west- 
ern North  America.  Thirty-three  years  have  been  occui  ied  in  ltB 
formation,  and  no  na'ion  has  or  ever  can  have  so  complete  early 
historic il  data.  "  There  is  nothing  In  the  world  which  exactly  cor- 
responds In  value,  in  interest,  in  abundance  and  in  completeness 
with  this  priceless  library,"  remarks  the  New  York  Tribune.  The 
London  Timet  calls  it  "  a  perfect  Btore-bouse  of  knowledge,  a 
treasure  garnered  for  future  generations,"  while  the  Boston 
Traveler  is  assured  that  "  such  a  wealth  of  material  to  New  Eng- 
land, could  it  now  be  secured,  would  be  prlceloss." 


THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY 

At  721  Market  Street,  History  Building,  offer  a  full,  first-class  stock 
of  Books  aud  Stationery  at  wholesale  and  retail.  Pianos  and  or- 
gans; legal  blanks;  all  business  and  socit  ty  requirements.  Print- 
ing  office  and  manufactory  on  First  street. 


THE  HISTORY  COMPANY 

Publishers  and  agents  for  Eastern  Subscription  BooVs,  HMory 
•mtMlsVf  MMlnt  SMsst,  8»n  l  w<"".  Ssl. 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  July  16.  Dear  Wave:— What  can  a 
forlorn  damsel  write  this  week?  There  is  only  the 
memory  of  the  jolly  boys  in  blue  and  a  few  rather 
funny  stories  suggested  by  them.  The  towu  is  not 
deserted;  there  is  still  a  crowd  here.  Charles  Lyon's 
family  have  the  table  opposite  at  the  Sea  Beach.  The 
Lions  and  Luxs,  of  San  Jose,  occupy  another.  The 
Saxes  are  also  there.  Why  is  it  that  all  young 
Jewesses  are  pretty  ? 

Mrs.  J.  Philip  Smith  is  away  for  a  week.  She  has 
been  entertaining  constantly  for  the  past  two  weeks. 
Senator  and  Mrs.  Veil  were  the  last  guests  at  Sun- 
shine Villa. 

Kate  Jarboe  and  her  cousin,  Miss  Urmie,  still  affect 
the  English  stride  and  carry  their  hands  in  their 
pockets.  Charlie  Sutro  has  gone  to  Lake  Tahoe.  He 
had  better  beware  of  the  swimming  there.  Really, 
there  is  nothing  shocking  on  the  beach  now.  He 
has  two  cousins  at  the  hotel,  one  a  boyish  fellow,  and 
his  brother,  a  Harvard  graduate.  The  small  red 
umbrella  has  some  new  additions,  two  puppy  pugs. 
Papa,  the  lawyer,  has  returned  home. 

There  are  two  disconsolate  aud  angry  girls.  At  the 
eleventh  hour  they  discovered  the  charming  officers, 
to  whom  they  had  given  their  smiles  and  kisses,  were 
married. 

Two  women  have  worn  tights  in  the  water,  much  to 
the  pleasure  of  the  men. 

It  is  said  that  there  are  a  few  very  nice  men  in  the 
Sixth  Regiment,  which  arrives  here  Saturday  night.  I 
wonder  which  umbrella  will  capture  them. 

The  Stubbses  have  been  at  the  Pacific  Ocean 
House. 

Dear  me!  it  is  ancient  history  to  speak  of  the 
soldiers,  but  they  absorb  every  girl's  heart.  I  wonder 
il  C,  who  went  to  dinner  at  the  restaurant  with  the 
jolly  young  private,  realizes  he  was  put  in  the  guard- 
house as  the  result  of  that  spree,  ami  had  to  clean  up 
camp. 

Wanted  men.  Gallant  recruits  for  the  umbrella. 
Must  bring  smiles  and  compliments  innumerable,  also 
car  fares.    Expenses  will  be  paid  by  mamma. 

Jack  Stilt  is  here  again,  and,  as  usual  with  married 
men,  is  devoted  to  all  the  pretty  young  ladies  on  the 
beach.  Au  revoir,  Hebe. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY 


Stockton,  July  1 6th. -Dear  Wave: — What  a 
wretched  time  1  have  had  of  it.  1  really  believe  that 
almost  everybody  in  town  suspects  who  it  is  that 
writes  to  you,  and  I  can't  begin  to  turn  around  with- 
out imagining  that  I  see  suspicious  glances  cast 
at  me. 

Papa  said  it  would  end  that  way,  and  he  has  even  re- 
fused to  hereafter  encourage  me"ever  so  little,"  he  says 
— and  what  with  sister  leaving  town,  too,  I  think  I'll 
have  rather  dull  letters  for  you  until  I  can  regain  their 
old-time  sympathy  and  valuable  assistauce.  I  am 
not  invited  out  at  all  lately.  Can  it  be  that  they  are 
afraid  of  me?  And  as  for  common  civilities,  I  was 
a  veritable  "  wallflower"  at  the  Trahern  party  lately; 
they  neglected  me  so.  Little  Arthur  did  condescend 
to  (lance  a  waltz  with  me,  though,  bless  his  dear  little 
heart.  Probably  he  km  :.•  how  well  I  danced,  eh  ? 
The  first  thing  we  know,  he  will  be  following  in  Jean's 
footsteps,  too — it  would  be  a  pity;  but,  after  all,  I 
think  Algie  &  Co.  do  set  a  very  good  example  of  after- 
marriage  life,  don't  you  ?    So  loving. 

Oh,  yes,  and  there's  Jenny;  she  made  a  fine  catch, 
didn't  she?  I  had  a  talk  with  her,  and,  confidentially, 
she  told  me  of  four  young  people  who  will  join  hands 
soon.  I  had  no  idea  of  it— such  a  suprise,  too.  I  will 
call  at  once,  dear  Wave,  and  will  have  a  chat  with 
them,  and  let  you  know  all  the  news  regarding  the 
matter  in  my  next  letter. 

I  hear  that  Frank  West  has  returned— handsome 
Frank.  Now,  to  tell  the  truth,  Frank  and  Bob — our 
Bob — are  my  perfect  ideals  of  men;  but,  oh,  how 
different  from  each  other,  i  am  very  fond  of  Bob, 
but  I  don't  think  he  worries  about  it.  or  cares  much, 
though,  or  perhaps  I'd  be  at  "outs"  with  Mary. 
What  a  nice  time  she  must  be  having  up  at  the  Big 
Trees — the  Merry  woods  at  this  time  of  the  year,  as  it 
were. 

I  have  a  conundrum  for  you,  dear  Wave:  "  Why  is 
Will  Post  seen  around  Hunter  and  Lindsey  streets  so 
much  lately?"  Wonder  if  it  will  be  solved  by 
"cards,"  eh?  And  what  do  you  imagine  is  the 
reason  of  Horace  staying  so  close  at  Sacramento? 
He  hasn't  been  down  to  see  us  in  an  age.  Annie  says 
he  only  stayed  a  day  last  time  he  came  down,  and 
even  then  she  saw  very  little  of  him. 

Now,  would  you  beiieve  it,  that  Ed  Thompson  has 
given  us  up  almost  entirely  of  late.  They  say  it's  all 
on  account  of  his  studying  law.  It's  too  bad,  and  Ed 
is  so  nice  and  pleasant,  too.  I  hate  lawyers,  real  law- 
yers, but  I  believe  I'll  always  like  Ed.  Now,  if  he 
would  only  hurry  a  little,  he  might  find  a  good  case 
fight  J>«r<»  in  towr>  pretty  soon,  as  w<»  are  expecting 


hourly  a  duel  between  Marion  and  Frank.  Frank 
won't  be  cut  out,  he  says,  and  people  hint  that  when 
he  goes  up  on  the  train  to  see  Mattie,  he  is  a  regular 
walking  arsenal.  Marion  prefers  a  buggy.  "It's 
only  a  short  drive  to  Lodi,  anyhow,"  he  says,  "and 
one  meets,  or  is  liable  to  meet,  so  many  disagreeable 
people  on  the  train."  Let  the  best  man  win,  I  say, 
and  give  me  the  other. 

Estelle  and  Bertha  Simpson  have  just  returned  from 
Alaska,  where  I  hear  they  had  a  glorious  time. 

Nana. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


A  Perfect  Complexion 

CREATED  INSTANTUY 


BY  THK  fSE  OP 


MRS.  GRAHAM'S 

7Xi%*P  Eugenie  Enamel 


(VTHIVE  OR  FLESH) 

Harmless,  Delicate,  shows  no  trace  of  powder,  remains 
on  all  day.  Ladies  troubled  with  an  oily  skin  will  like  the 
flesh  tint  best.    Price,  ii.oo.    All  Druggists  sell  it. 

TORS.  GERVAISE  GRHHHtTi,  Beaaty  Poorc- 
103   POST   STREET  SAN  FKAXCISCO 


"Jtye  proposal" 

A  Hem  Oil  Painting  by  Woro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  (Tlonk«t  St. 


THE  WAV  E . 


I  j 


THE  RESIDENCE  OF  MRS.  COL.  JACK  HAYS,  TO  BK  SOLO  AT  AUCTION  SATUItDAV.  JULY.  25th,  ls<>| 


The  Palatial  Residence  of  Mrs.  Col.  Jack  Hays 


on  Central  Avenue, 


On  Narrow  Gauge  Railroad  in 


AT. IK  HI.HSTEll  ST.  STATIOK 


\1,  vl» 


At  Auction,  Saturday,  July  25/9 


1 


At  2  O'Clock  P.  M.  on  the  Grounds 


WlhLiIAJvI  J.  DI^GEE,  Peal  Estate  Auctioneer 

460  and  462  EIGHTH  STREET,  OAKLAND 

Terms:   ONLY  ONE-FOURTH  CASH.     Balance  in  One,  Two  and  Three  Equal  Yearly  Payments.     Interest  at  8  Per  Cent  Per  Annum 

Ten  TJays  Allowed  for  Search 

Principal  and  interest  payable  in  U.  S.  Gold  Coin.  Instruments  of  sale  to  be  drawn  by  auctioneer  at  purchaser's  expense.  A  Dpro-^iT  of  Ten  Per  Cent  of  the  purchase 
money  invariably  required  on  the  fall  of  the  hammer;  balancs  of  cash  payment  on  delivery  of  d«eO)  and  if  not  so  paid  (unless  lor  want  of  title),  then  said  ten  per  cent  to  be  forfeited 
and  the  tale  to  be  void. 

DO  NOT  NEGLECT  TO  VISIT  THIS  BEAUTIFUL  SPOT  BEFORE  THE  DAY  OF  SALE 
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T  H  K    WAV  E  . 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHES  IBM. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflets 
the  best  inducements  to  thofe  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Fdwjbc  R  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swjin 

212  Sutter  Street.  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BOSH  STREET.   -    -   Opp.  New  California  Tbeaire 

FinestOybteranfl  GolA  Lnacli  Parlors 

UN   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Bole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  BCHLTFZ  MILWAUKEE  BEEB 
Imported  Pilseneraud  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


~7 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 


The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only .  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 

A  .    W  .    8  TOT T 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Galos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Erancisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  M . 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  Instantaneous 

SIZE  4X6  IN.  m  - 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Fremises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insuiance. 


ID  OMtof  (1r<  th«rluf 
•ad  pull  ring  down.  Held 
down    tat  "IU:ura  Blpo*]  " 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  *^4S&"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  TO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  anil  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Paclllc  Coast  Sole  Agents 


B01\rESTE.IjIj  «£  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  R  SPECIALTY  ^ 


401-403  SAUSOME  ST, 


Cor,  Sacramento,  s.  F. 


Dear  Wato  : — Mea  culpa.  Harry  Miller  and  Rhodes 
Borden  know  all  about  it.  I  have  been  false  to  you,  at 
least  they  say  so,  and  it  must  be  that  "  Krou-Frou" 
was  in  San  Rafael  for  the  Fourth,  as  they  were  there 
and  they  know  everything— even  my  identity.  Some- 
times I  wonder  if  Harry  is  not  just  a  little  too  in- 
flated by  the  consciousness  of  his  own  greatuess.  I 
may  be  mistaken.  Have  not  yet  entirely  settled  the 
matter  in  my  own  mind,  but  I'm  quite  sure  about  one 
thing  and  that  is.  there  is  only  one  Rhodes  Borden  in 
this  little  burg  of  ours.  There  is  no  one  so  learned 
in  all  things  as  our  Rhodes,  and  'when  it  comes  to 
social  matters,  I'm  positive  that  he  hasn't  an  equal 
anywhere.  If  fate  had  only  placed  him  in  New  York, 
Ward  McAllister  would  have  had  a  very  formidable 
rival,  at  least  that  is  the  private  opinion  of  Rhodes; 
he  and  I  are  great  comrades,  so  his  most  secret 
thoughts  are  often  disclosed  to  me.  Won't  he  be 
lonely  without  the  Whitneys?  There  is  one  consola- 
tion and  that  is  their  absence  will  not  be  a  lengthy 
one.  The  Senator,  Stephanie,  Anita  and  Annie  Mil- 
ler are  trying  the  Alaska  trip,  and,  if  there  are  any 
eligibles  on  board,  won't  our  trio  of  pretty  girls  create 
a  sensation.  They  are  all  so  charming  tint  it  would 
be  a  difficult  matter  for  a  man  to  make  a  choice,  but, 
as  I  have  said  before,  Annie's  coldness  would  cap- 
ture me. 

Have  you  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  the 
banker's  son,  Shelby  Martin  ?  He  is  just  too  dashing 
for  anything.  Wonder  why  we  never  see  him  in 
society  ?  He  would  eclipse  our  dudes  in  a  wonder- 
fully short  time,  as  he  is  handsome,  well  educated, 
and  pays  compliments  in  a  most  captivating  manner. 
J.  West  is  also  an  adept  in  his  flatteries  to  the  fair 
sex,  so  Shelby  gets  it  honestly.  He  has  just  re- 
turned from  a  most  interesting  trip  to  Yellow  Stone 
Park,  and  has  mauy  strange  adventures  to  relate,  al- 
though I  must  confess  that  he  spoke  more  to  me  on 
other  topics.  He  asked  if  he  might  call  and  I  do 
hope  he  will,  but  fear  that  he  is  too  much  taken  with 
San  Pablo  Avenue  to  even  remember  our  introduction. 
It  seems  strange  that  we  have  never  met  before,  as 
both  have  lived  here  a  wofullv  long  time. 

Talk  about  fun!  Belle  Cullin  had  it  at  Santa  Cruz. 
She  is  wealthy  and  always  on  the  qui  vive  for  a  jollv 
time.  What  a  sorry  girl  she  would  be  without  wealth 
and  excitement.  She  could  not  live  without  it, 
although  they  say  that  she  would  make  a  fine  nurse. 
She  is  really  and  truly  engaged  to  George.  Isn't  he 
a  lenient  fiance?  Just  the  one  for  her,  as  she  has  tang 
froid  and  independence  enough  for  two  ordinary 
men. 

Ethel  Moore  is  on  a  visit  from  Yassar.  Her  parents 
know  how  to  raise  girls.  If  some  others  would  adopt 
their  method,  we  would  have  brighter  women,  and  a 
girl  once  in  a  while  with  an  original  idea.  It  is 
startling  to  hear  a  girl  get  off  something  bright. and 
spicy,  yet  Ethel  does  and  it  is  attractive,  too.  She  not 
only  has  something  to  say,  but  she  knows  how  to  say- 
it.  Well,  she  wouldn't  be  the  daughter  of  A.  A. 
Moore  if  she  hadn't  that  gift,  for  he  is  a  most  charm- 
ing and  brilliant  man. 

There  is  a  good  joke  going  around  on  Kate.  We 
were  spending  the  evening  with  a  friend,  and 
when  the  waiter  passed  the  salad,  she  declined,  say- 
ing, '•  No  salad,  but  bring  me  an  ice,  please."  Time 
passed,  and  she  failed  to  notice  that  110  one  had  ice, 
so,  as  the  waiter  appeared  upon  the  scene,  she  said: 
"  Where  is  the  ice  I  ordered?"  He  — (with  a  grin) 
"We  have  none,  Madame."  She — "Oh!"  Poor 
Kate  is  always  doing  something  of  that  kind,  and  I 
am  frequently  taken  for  her.  Cannot  quite  decide 
whether  to  take  it  for  a  compliment  or  otherwise. 

By  the  way,  when  C.  Lionel  Dam  buys  cut-glass  bot- 
tles filled  with  attar  of  roses,  he  should  be  careful  to 
whom  he  presents  them,  as  (M  told  it  immediate!  v  to  all 
her  friends.  You  are  well  acquainted  with  her,  dear 
Wave,  but  I  will  spare  Cleve  the  notoriety  of  announc- 
ing it  in  this  letter.  All  the  girls  regret  that  Cleve 
has  not  gone  into  a  business  where  they  would  have 
an  opportunity  of  buying  from  him.  He  was  exceed- 
ingly thoughtless  to  select  such  a  sphere.  Any  way, 
there  is  one  consolation — I  have  Tom  and  can  make 
his  purchases  for  him,  and  won't  the  girls  envy  me. 

There  are  some  wonderful  fish  stories  going  the 
rounds  on  Judge  Henshaw.  Emil  Nusbaumer  and  their 
particular  chums,  but  I  don't  dare  divulge  them  at 
present,  as  they  have  not  yet  recovered  from  my 
last  stories  on  them.  Kmil  is  watching  his  chance  to 
chastise  me,  and  I  am  afraid  of  him.  You  all  well 
know  that  it  is  dangerous  to  arouse  his  wrath,  hence 
I  will  wait  until  his  good  nature  is  restored,  and  then 
you  will  hear  everything  from  that  fraud, 

Frou-Froc. 

Hoffman  Howes — You  remember  Jack  Fastman, 
who  married  Miss  Termagant  last  year,  don't  you? 
He's  dead. 

Murray  Hill— Out  of  the  fryina  pan  into  th«  fire, 
eh  1 — Katt  FieliTt  Washington. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

K.VN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME    MARIE  BOREL-SN YOERS.  Proprietress 

RliU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONIt  l.E  BUILDING 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    E»tAblished  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  tandnn.    Incorporated  Pan 

ROOT,  DICKSON,  manager 

(orthw.  si  rorni  r  !  ac-aroe  to  rnd  n'ontgome'y  Sts  San  Frandtes 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter.  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  183ft 

CEORCE  F.  CHANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


The  I. Ion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAl'ITAL  AND  ASSETS  M.694.9H3  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,681,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS  i   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  1).  DORNIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manager. 
214  Sanaonie  Street. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

305  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


IRE  EXTINGUISHER. 

W.  T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

222  &  224  Market  St.  San  Francisco.Cal. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants 
.100  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  I'ruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  southern  Pacific  Ticket  office.  Sail  Francisco. 

til.    m.     RANK.    Traffia  mgr..   Cat.  Ry 

1003 %  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


F 


REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 

PUREST  LACER  BEER 

F'or  family  Use 


T«l«pbons  »»*>. 


Office,       -  Market  Street* 


Li.\SY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  1(5  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO. 


San  ppansiseo 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 
Eoase  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 


The  Wonde r 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.   C.  SPENCER 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


THE    WAV  E . 

The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  S7EUART  STREET 


'\t  C^mncj  Post 

Eveijtrxj  NewsPAPfcR 


mm 


JDR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SDLFHVK, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
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"THE    WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Whether  Mrs.  James  Brown  Potter  has  or  has  not 
united  her  fortuues  as  well  as  her  reputation  with 
Kyrle  Bellew,  is  a  matrimonial  proposition  that  only 
the  inspection  of  a  certificate  properly  signed,  sealed 
and  witnessed  will  settle.  The  allegation  has  con- 
ferred more  prominence  on  them  than  could  their 
most  earnest  Thespian  efforts.  Physically,  both  are 
fair  to  look  upon.  That  fact  and  the  fiction  of  their 
nuptials  excuses  their  addition  to  The  Wave's  portrait 
gallery. 

SPLASHES. 


Society  is  eminently  tranquil  this  week. 
Incidents  are  scarce  even  at  the  resorts.  For 
interesting  happenings  one  must  apply  to  the 
imagination  rather  than  to  actual  life,  and 
there  are  certain  drawbacks  to  resorting  to 
fiction.  There  was  one  rather  notable  wed- 
ding, but  outside  it  marrying  or  giving  in 
marriage,  receptions,  teas,  are  to  occur,  not  to 
record.  In  California  one  season  is  always 
declared  quieter  than  the  previous  one,  just 
as  the  last  Legislature  is  always  the  worst, 
but  I  believe  there  is  a  consensus  of  opinion, 
among  people  who  claim  to  be  authorities, 
that  this  summer  is  the  most  eventless  in  the 
memory  of  tourists. 

Though  Society  as  a  whole  is  better  repre- 
sented at  Del  Monte  than  elsewhere,  there  is 
little  in  the  way  of  events  to  record  from  there. 
The  most  popular  method  of  passing  the  time 
is  to  do  nothing  at  all,  and  it  is  certainly  a 
characteristic  of  the  region  that  the  hours 
have  wings.  One  has  hardly  digested  one's 
breakfast  before  it's  time  for  luncheon,  and  it  is 
generally  seven  o'clock  before  one  has  acquired 
an  appetite  for  dinner.  A  more  satisfactory 
method  of  accumulating  vitality  than  a 
sojourn  of  a  few  weeks  at  Del  Monte,  I  know 
not  of.  One  peculiarity  of  the  abundant, 
absorbing  leisure  is  the  electric  rapidity  with 
which  a  story  penetrates  the  establishment. 


A  secret  confided  before  breakfast  to  one's 
closest  friend  under  pledge  of  silence,  is  sure 
to  have  reached  one's  dearest  foe  before 
evening. 

*  *  * 

I  am  afraid  there's  no  truth  in  the  travesty 
that  marriages  are  made  in  Summer  resorts, 
instead  of  men.  However  true  of  previous 
years,  there's  hardly  a  promising  affair  on  the 
tapis  this  Summer.  About  the  time  an  inti- 
macy appears  on  the  verge  of  ripening  into 
something  more  serious,  either  the  man  or  the 
maiden  departs  for  other  regions.  Those  who 
have  nothing  else  to  do,  find  moments  to 
whisper  multitudinous  complaints  into  the  ears 
of  their  temporary  inamoratas,  but  they  are 
mere  sweet  nothings.  The  love  that  inspires 
the  sacrifice  of  the  liberty  of  a  man  of  leisure 
and  income  must  needs  be  strong.  Grand 
passions  these  days  do  not  seem  in  vogue;  at 
all  costs,  the  conventionalities  must  be  re- 
spected. 

*  ♦  H»  * 

If  one  desires  to  cut  a  figure  at  Del  Monte 
it  involves  the  expenditure  of  money  in  gowns. 
The  dressing  this  season  has  been  especially 
elaborate.  A  series  of  chcf-d'auvres  of  the 
costumer's  art  have  been  exhibited  in  tin- 
corridors.  Beside  the  confections  of  Worth, 
Felix,  and  other  Parisian  experts,  triumphs 
from  the  dressmaking  ateliers  of  New  York 
have  made  the  mouths  of  the  mere  pat 
ronizers  of  local  talent  water.  The  extent  and 
variety  of  some  of  the  wardrobes  is  almost  in- 
credible from  the  Californian  point  of  view 
One  young  lady  is  accused  of  possessing  fifty 
separate  and  distinct  creations  fitted  for  every 
exigency  of  resort  life.  Another  brought 
down  with  her  a  trio  of  monstrous  Saratogas, 
and  has  had  others  since.  A  family  of  very 
pretty  girls  luxuriate  in  an  astonishingly  large 
stock  of  gowns,  while  still  another  family 
emerge  with  some  fresh  confections  every 
second  day. 

1$,  m,  if 

To  state  the  total  amount  invested  in  fabrics 
would  really  cause  an  incredulous  smile  to  flit 
across  the  faces  of  my  readers  who  are  not 
fathers  of  families.  Anyone  who  has  been  to 
the  Saturday  night  hop  and  has  attended  Sun- 
day breakfasts  and  dinners  will  agree  it  is 
away  up  in  the  thousands.  And  yet  there  is 
a  legend  in  the  Dictionary  of  (Quotations  that 
"Beauty  unadorned  is  adorned  the  most." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Emily  Hager,  by  consent  of  several 
eminent  connoisseurs  has  the  loveliest  gowns. 
She  displays  a  bewildering  variety  of  bril- 
liant costumes  and  her  fine  figure  shows  them 
to  the  best  advantage.  Some  confections  she 
has  worn  on  special  occasions  have  been  pro- 
nounced ravishing,  and  that  adjective  is  very 
superlative  of  commendation  in  the  feminine 
vocabulary  when  applied  to  a  gown.  Miss 
Ella  Goad,  too,  lias  appeared  in  some  very] 
pretty  dresses.  Her  sister-,  really  among  the 
prettiest  young  girls  in  town,  are  always; 
charmingly  habited,  and  permit  none  of  then 
numerous  admirers  to  become  accustomed  to 
them  in  any  one  gown.  The  Misses  Bailey 
seem  to  have  exhausted  the  possibilities  of 
summer  costumes.    Miss  Bailey  will  be  a  de- ! 


butante  this  season.  She  is  pretty,  intelligent, 
quiet,  and  has  charming  manners. 

♦  ♦  # 

Miss  Edith  Taylor  and  Miss  Sperry  have 
worn  some  very  lovely  costumes  this  season. 
At  the  Fourth  of  July  hop  a  species  of  rain- 
bow ball-dress  that  Miss  Taylor  wore  attracted 
a  great  deal  of  attention.  Among  the  mar- 
ried ladies  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis  has  worn  some 
very  handsome  gowns.  So  have  Mrs.  Goad 
and  Mrs.  Grant,  though,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
their  costumes  have  been  distinguished  for 
richness  of  fabric  rather  than  for  brilliancy  of 
hue. 

My  comments  on  the  Limantour  case,  last 
week,  in  which  J.  F.  Felton  and  Michael 
Reese  were  prominently  mentioned,  has 
borne  fruit  in  a  stock  of  reminiscences  of  the 
attorney.  Mr.  Felton  was  at  once  one  of  the 
richest  and  poorest  men  at  the  bar;  he  made 
large  sums  of  money,  and  could  not  pay  his 
laundress;  won  great  law  suits,  and  could  not 
conduct  his  own  business;  was  the  head  and 
front  in  engineering  schemes,  and  was  always 
on  the  outside  at  dividend  time.  His  hold  on 
Reese  was  remarkable,  and  he  made  drafts  on 
the  millionaire,  which  were  always  honored. 
When  Reese  had  his  famous  suit  with  the 
city,  I  think  something  like  a  quarter  of  a 
million  was  involved,  Felton  conducted  it  and 
won,  and  ever  after  that  the  lawyer  made  the 
millionaire's  purse  his  own. 

Some  years  before  he  died,  Felton  saw  a 
beautiful  residence  site  in  Adeline  avenue 
and  Seventh  street  in  Oakland,  and  having 
seen  it,  he  wanted  it.  He  didn't  have  a 
penny  in  ready  cash,  and  cash  was  what  the 
owner  was  after.  Felton  took  him  to  his 
office,  made  a  draft  on  Michael  Reese  for 
$30,000,  got  the  deed,  had  it  recorded,  and 
put  his  man  in  charge.  A  few  days  after- 
ward, he  met  Reese  on  the  street. 

"  I  just  bought  a  fine  house,"  he  said. 

"Well,  I'm  glad  to  know  it,"  Reese  re- 
marked.   "  Where  is  it  ?" 

"  In  Oakland,  a  splendid  location;  fine  lot, 
trees  and  flowers  and  all  that;  one  of  the 
finest  residences  in  the  place,  and  I  paid  cash 
for  it,  too." 

"Indeed!  Where  did  you  get  it?"  asked 
Reese,  in  surprise. 

"Byjove!  I've  forgotten.  Whercdidlget 
that  money?"  Felton  thought  a  moment. 
"Oh,"  he  cried,  "I  remember.  I  made  a 
draft  on  you." 

"  Well,  I'm  glad  you  recall  it.  Do  you  re- 
member what  the  amount  was  ?"  asked  Reese. 

"  No,  I'm  blessed  if  I  do;  but  it's  all  right; 
the  draft  will  be  along  shortly." 

Felton  was  a  curious  fellow. 

*  *  * 

A  young  Californienne  who  has  made  admir- 
able progress  in  liteiaray  circles  in  New  York, 
is  Miss  Dorothy  Qttigley,  who  writes  over 
the  pennaine  Dorothy  Q-  I  believe  she  is 
about  twenty-two  jears  of  age,  and  her  home  is 
Oakland — that  is, she  hails  from  there, for  Miss 
Ouigley  is  an  orphan.  Her  success  is  owing 
entirely  to  her  own  hard  work.  She  was 
a  clerk  in  an  insurance  office  and  devoted  her 
entire  spare  time  to  writing.    Finally,  obtain- 
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ing  a  little  recognition,  she  resigned  and 
commenced  newspaper  work.  She  had  a 
terrible  struggle  to  obtain  a  foothold,  but  has 
finally  done  so,  and  is  now  in  receipt  of  a  very 
comfortable  income.  Miss  Quigley  is  very 
pretty,  is  a  brunette,  slender,  graceful,  and  has 
charming  manners. 

*  #  * 

From  all  indications  it  seems  probable 
that  the  cotillions  will  be  continued  under  the 
same  organization  as  last  year.  The  parties 
of  the  "  Friday  Night"  Club  were  admirably 
successful,  and  it  is  hard  to  see  how  any  im- 
provement could  be  made.  The  same  com- 
mittee will  control  the  balls,  and,  I  presume, 
the  management  will  again  be  vested  in  Mr. 
Greenway.  It  is  difficult  to  imagine  anyone 
else  performing  his  functions.  It  seems  rather 
a  drawback  that  arrangements  could  not  be 
made  for  the  retirement  of  ten  members 
of  the  board  of  control  and  the  election  of 
another  ten  in  their  place.  There  are  many 
gentlemen  in  the  club  as  eligible  for  these 
positions  as  the  gentlemen  filling  them. 

In  the  event  of  no  change,  however,  there 
should  at  least  be  an  election  of  new  officers. 
However  admirable  a  president  Joseph 
Crockett  has  made,  there  are  others  whom  I 
believe  would  be  as  successful.  It  is  only  by 
circulating  and  shifting  club  committees  that 
stagnation  is  avoided.  One  consolation  is, 
howe/er,  that  the  list  of  last  year's  names  will 
require  but  little  revision.  In  order  to  pro- 
vide a  few  necessary  vacancies,  caused  by  the 
events  of  the  year,  the  modus  opa audi  followed 
will  be  to  issue  invitation  to  membership  as 
before.  When  certain  omissions  become 
known,  however,  the  inevitable  row  will 
undoubtedly  follow. 

The  Jinks  Com.mittkk  of  the  Bohemian 
Club  is  covered  with  glory  because  of  the 
success  of  the  midsummer  outing.  Under  the 
^iant  redwoods  near  Cazadero,  the  chief  and 
master  spirits  of  the  organization  gathered  to 
renew  their  vows  to  Bohemia's  patron  saint,  to 
bury  Care  with  due  solemnity,  and  to  attend 
at  the  birth  of  Joy.  There  were  about  165 
of  that  sort  of  spirits  in  camp,  and  many 
cases  of  another  kind.  Some  of  the  members 
had  been  under  the  red  bough  trees  for  a 
week,  and  the  accommodations  were  all  that 
could  be  desired.  The  speeches  were  said  to 
be  the  finest,  the  papers  the  funniest,  and  the 
ceremonies  the  most  imposing  in  years. 

*  *  * 

A  new  feature  of  the  jinks,  and  one 
that  did  much  toward  making  the  outing  a 
success,  was  the  "  Druid's  Procession."  This 
was  led  by  Joe  Grismer  in  the  habiliments  of 
a  priest  of  eld,  whose  incantations  were 
weird  enough  to  cause  some  of  the  members 
to  swear  off.  The  priests  marched  to  the  altars 
in  the  forest,  where  all  was  dark,  save  for  the 
feeble  shafts  of  light  that  splintered  them- 
selves on  the  grass  beneath  the  trees;  the  men 
chanted  a  solemn  measure,  and  the  ceremonies 
were  conducted  with  great  solemnity.  "  The 
Burial  of  Care,"  which  has  been  regarded  as 
one  of  the  institutions  of  the  club  for  years,  was 
not  as  successful  as  in  former  times.  Although 
the  arrangements  were  perfect,  and  the  de- 
t  tils  were  more  elaborate  than  ever  before,  the 
execution  lacked  much  of  perfection. 

*  *  * 

Under  the  trees,  and  by  the  light  of  flaring 
torches  and  flickering  lamps,  the  papers  were 
read.  They  were  all  excellent,  and  were 
thoroughly  enjoyed.  Captain  Woodruff,  of 
the  army,  was  very  happy  in  his  bits  in  a 


paper  which  sombody  said  was  entitled 
"  Pork  and  Beans;"  Ed  Hamilton  was  as 
polished  and  witty  as  in  the  past,  and  Dr. 
Arnold,  as  the  Sire,  contributed  much  to  the 
enjoyment  of  the  jinks.  Al  Bouvier,  Ned 
Townsend,  and  H.  J.  Stewart  were  the  com- 
mittee that  made  the  arrangements,  and  to 
them  is  due  much  of  the  credit  for  the  club's 
I  enjoyment. 

Del  Monte  promises  to  be  eminently  gay 
throughout  the  month  of  August.  The  list 
of  engaged  rooms  grows  longer  every  week 
and  for  the  Country  Club  shoot  promises  to 
rival  that  for  July  4th.  Among  recent  ad- 
ditions is  Miss  Nellie  Ashe,  ex-Congressman 

1  Morrow,  Miss  Maud  Morrow.  Mrs.  Mervyn 
Donahue  goes  down  next  week.  The 
Dimonds  have  engaged   rooms  for  August. 

(Toward  the  end  of  July  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  S. 
Hobart,   Miss  Hobart,  and  Miss  Holbrook 

1  take  apartments  for  a  long  stay.  Mrs.  Phoebe 
Hearst  and  Mrs.  Nellie  Hillyer  will  arrive 
about  the  same  time.    Miss  Florence  Reid 

1  and  her  younger  sister  will  also  spend  August 
at  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

Baron  von  Schroeder  has  gone  to  his  ranch 
at  San  Luis  Obispo  preliminary  to  his  early 
departure  for  Europe.  Mrs.  Donahue,  Mrs. 
Martin,  and  the  irrepressible  Peter  of  that  ilk, 
are  sojouring  at  the  Hotel  Rafael.  Mrs  Mer- 
vyn Donahue  contemplates  a  trip  to  Europe 
in  the  near  future. 

Mrs.  Yolney  Spalding  entertained  a  num- 
ber of  her  friends  at  luncheon  on  Wednesday 
at  her  charming  country  residence,  Hearts- 
ease, Belvedere. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis  returned  from 
Monterey  last  week  after  a  stay  of  two  months. 
After  a  brief  stay  in  the  city,  Mrs.  Tevis  will 
spend  a  week  or  two  at  Judge  Boalt's  ranch 
near  the  Geysers.  On  returning  to  town 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tevis  will  live  at  the  Palace 
Hotel. 

Mrs.  R.  G.  Lyle,  of  New  York,  and  Miss 
Lillie  Brush,  are  visiting  friends  in  Volcano. 

Miss  McKee,  of  Oakland,  was  at  Del  Monte 
last  week  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Orestus  Pierce. 
She  is  an  Oakland  belle — a  tall,  slender, 
graceful  blonde.  She  wears  her  richly-tinged 
golden  hair  fastened  in  a  knot  behind  a  very 
shapely  head.  At  last  Saturday's  hop  she 
was  certainly  one  of  the  most  attractive  and 
interesting-looking  girls  in  the  ballroom.  It 
is  rather  curious  that  the  blonde  type  prevails 
so  in  Oakland's  rosebud  garden  of  girls. 
Miss  Nellie  Grimes,  a  last  year's  belle,  to 
whom  the  golden  apple  was  surrendered  by 
sundry  connoisseurs,  was  also  tall  and  golden 
haired;  Miss  Henshaw  is  another.  I  have 
always  regarded  Miss  Masten,  a  charming 
brunette,  as  one  of  the  beauties  of  Alameda 
County,  but  not  being  the  type,  her  claims  to 
being  a  belle  do  not  seem  enthusiastically 
supported. 

Lansing  Kellogg,  besides  being  one  of  the 
tallest  men  in  San  Francisco — rejoicing  in  an 
elevation  of  some  six  feet  five  above  such 

I  terra  firma  as  he  happens  to  be  standing  on  — 

j  is   possessed    of  great    muscular  strength. 

I  Save  in  the  breadth  of  his  shoulders,  there  is 
little  indication  in  his  physique  of  his  power, 

1  for  his  arms  do  not  present  an  abnormal 
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development  of  biceps.  He  can  hit  a  terrific 
blow,however,and  in  such  feats  as  cracking  nuts 
with  his  fingers  evidences  his  power.  He  can 
take  a  green  walnut  between  finger  and  thumb 
and  shatter  it  with  a  slight  modicum  of  effort. 
Down  in  Arizona,  once,  while  feeding  a  vicious 
horse,  the  brute  inflicted  a  severe  bite  on  his 
hand.  Kellogg  drew  back  his  arm  and 
struck  the  animal  on  the  side  of  the  head  with 
so  much  force  that  it  fell  to  the  ground. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Minnie  Houghton  gave  a  party  Friday 
evening  of  iast  week  at  her  Oakland  home, 
commemorative  of  an  excursion  to  the  sum- 
mit of  Mt.  Hamilton  her  guests  had  recently 
taken.  A  very  pleasant  evening  was  spent. 
Miss  Houghton  has  been  entertaining  Miss 
Bessie  Shreve. 

*  *  * 

Surgeon  William  Martin,  it  is  sad  to  learn, 
is  leaving  here.  He  has  been  detached  from 
duty  at  the  marine  rendezvous  and  awaits 
orders.  Dr.  Martin  has  a  large  circle  of 
acquaintances,  besides  a  unique  aggregation 
of  dear  old  stories,  sundry  peculiarities  and 
foibles  which  his  friends  are  well  aware  of. 
As  he  is  a  full-fledged  surgeon,  doubtless  Dr. 
Martin  will  be  transferred  to  some  post  more 
important  than  San  Francisco.  His  successor 
is  Dr.  Millard  H.  Crawford,  who  is  tall,  dark 
and  black  moustacked,  with  some  Society 
pretensions  and  a  certain  facility  at  dancing. 

The  season  at  Hotel  Rafael  progresses 
amid  the  gayeties  peculiar  to  the  time.  The 
weather  has  been  deliciously  cool  during  the 
past  week,  and  the  many  guests  have  enjoyed 
the  change  very  much.  From  Del  Monte, 
Santa  Cruz,  San  Jose,  and  other  fashionable 
resorts  a  number  of  people  have  come  to 
swell  the  roster  at  the  Rafael. 

The  skating  fever  has,  in  a  measure,  died 
out,  but  an  effort  will  be  made  to  revive  in- 
terest in  the  pastime  by  getting  up  a  tourna- 
ment, in  which  prizes  will  be  given  to  the 
most  expert  flyers.  The  Saturday  hops  con- 
tinue popular,  and  although  the  crowd  that 
attends  is  not  large,  much  pleasure  is  found  in 
the  ballroom. 

*  *  * 

There  were  two  teas  over  at  San  Rafael  last 
week.  Mrs.  Kittle  gave  the  first  on  Tuesday 
last  in  honor  of  Mrs.  and  Miss  McLean  who 
are  spending  the  summer  with  her.  San 
Rafael  and  Ross  Valley  were  well  represented. 
Miss  Lucia  Kittle  and  Miss  McLean,  both 
dressed  in  handsome  white  gowns,  assisted 
Mrs.  Kittle  to  receive  her  guests.  Mrs. 
Pomeroy  gave  a  tea  on  Monday  afternoon  at 
which  she  entertained  a  number  of  friends. 

If  elaborateness  of  ceremonial  be  a  factor 
in  marital  bliss,  the  Carrigan-Harris  nuptials 
at  the  Cathedral,  on  Tuesday  last,  should  pref- 
ace an  exceedingly  happy  wedded  existence. 
Eight  priests,  one  bishop,  and  the  Archbishop 
officiated,  besides  hosts  of  acolytes,  a  full 
choir,  floral  decorations,  etc  In  these  fin  de 
siecle  days  I  believe  there  are  people  who 
would  regard  such  a  start  as  a  species  of  handi-^ 
cap — an  event  that  requires  living  up  to  at  all 
hazards.  This,  however,  is  a  skeptical  point 
of  view.  The  influence  of  the  church  is  pow- 
ful  in  this  community,  however  wicked  it  may 
be  in  the  world's  eyes.  Its  patronage  cannot 
fail  to  be  of  assistance  to  any  young  couple  in 
the  struggle  for  existence,  and  I  only  regret 
that  the  wealth  of  the  bridegroom  prevents 
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the  demonstration  of  the  business  utility  of  so 
fine  a  ceremonial.  My  personal  opinion  is 
that  as  an  investment  there  is  nothing  better 
than  a  swell  wedding.  It  gives  one  as  much 
standing  as  to  be  seen  walking  on  Kearny 
street  with  a  banker. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  chaperons  and  chaperonage 
is  being  extensively  discussed  in  suburban 
circles.  As  can  readily  be  imagined  the  most 
insistent  on  the  protection  of  the  matrimoni- 
ally blessed  are  the  damsels  whom  nature  has 
amply  fortified  against  masculine  interference 
or  admiration.  The  lengths  some  prudish 
old  creatures  are  ready  to  go  to  prove  their 
propriety  are  ludicrous.  Here  is  a  San  Rafael 
story  that  is  being  generally  told  around: 
Arrangements  were  made  on  Wednesday 
evening  for  a  moonlight  picnic.  A  chaperon 
had  been  requisitioned,  a  drag  engaged,  and 
all  preliminaries  prepared.  The  participants 
were  members  of  two  families — four  of  them 
cousins  of  different  removes,  all  of  an  age  that 
argues  experience,  if  it  does  not  imply  discre- 
tion. The  other  two  were  cousins  also,  and 
their  brothers  were  to  be  of  the  party. 

•*  *  * 

At  the  last  moment  a  message  from  the 
chaperon  announced  she  could  not  keep  her 
engagement.  It  was  impossible  to  obtain 
an  eligible  female  to  take  her  place. 

"Let  us  go  without  one,"  was  the  sugges- 
tion of  one  audacious  maiden. 

"  What  !  go  without  a  chaperon,"  cried 
two  spinster  sisters,  in  tones  of  amazed  hor- 
ror.   "The  very  idea  of  such  a  thing." 

And  they  positively  refused  to  budge.  So 
the  picnic  did  not  take  place.  Now,  every- 
one is  enjoying  the  idea  of  these  dear,  coy 
young  things,  both  on  the  shady  side  of  thirty- 
five,  full  of  wisdom  and  reminiscences,  blanch- 
ing at  the  perils  of  a  moonlight  drive  minus  a 
chaperon.  By  the  way,  the  expected  pro- 
tector had  attained  the  ripe  age  of  twenty-six. 

Dixie  Thompson  is  the  Ward  McAllister,  of 
Santa  Barbara,  not  in  the  unworthy  sense, 
but  in  the  capacity  of  leader  of  festivities 
and  organizer  of  entertainments.  He  is  a  retired 
sea  captain,  very  wealthy  and  is  known  in 
commercial  circles  for  his  production  of  beans. 
He  has  some  1500  acres  planted  in  the  staple 
commodity,  and  ships  them  to  Boston  every 
year  in  a  special  train.  He  is  a  connoisseur 
of  Mexican  silver  filigree  work,  and  in  his 
residence  has  many  beautiful  specimens  which 
he  purchased  long  before  Eastern  tourists 
thought  of  making  Santa  Barbara  their  win- 
ter headquarters.  Among  his  possessions  is  a 
Mexican  saddle  and  bridle,  marvelously  in- 
laid and  ornamented  with  silver.  The  bridle 
is  really  a  work  of  art  and  is  estimated 
worth  at  least  $5000. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Maxwell  have  returned 
from  Santa  Barbara  where  they  spent  their 
summer  vacation.  Mrs.  Williams  will  get 
back  next  week.  During  their  stay  they 
were  the  recipients  of  a  good  deal  of  hospital- 
ity. Dixie  Thompson  entertained  them  at  a 
picnic  to  one  of  his  ranches.  It  proved  a 
most  interesting  affair. 

Gavin  McNab,  who  has  just  passed  the  law 
examination  and  is  admitted  to  the  State  Bar, 
is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  young  men  in 
the  State.  Known  to  one  section  of  the  public 
in  his  capacity  as  assistant  manager  of  the  Occi- 
dental Hotel,  he  is  familiar  to  politicians  as 
one  of  the  most  industrious  and  enthusiastic 


of  young  Democrats,  one  of  the  organizers 
and  a  leading  member  of  the  Young  Men's 
Democratic  League,  an  active  member  of  the 
party  reorganizing  committee,  and  a  powerful 
speaker  with  a  gift  of  ironic  humor  and  a 
mastery  of  all  the  facts  and  arguments  con- 
nected with  the  tariff.  Further,  he  is  a 
strong  editorial  writer,  excels  in  epigrammatic 
statement,  is  notably  well  posted  on  National 
affairs  and  political  economy,  is  head  of,  and 
directs  the  affairs  of  a  down-town  advertising 
business  and  owns  a  good  deal  of  real  estate. 
In  addition  to  all  this,  Mr.  McNab  has  put  in 
his  spare  moments  during  the  past  year 
studying  law,  with  the  result  that  he  passed 
a  brilliant  examination,  having  covered  in 
twelve  months  the  work  of  thirty-six.  By 
the  way,  Mr.  McNab  is  only  twenty-seven 
years  of  age. 

The  Concordia  Club  will  be  ready  for  occu- 
pancy within  a  fortnight.  I  am  aware  that 
this  statement  will  be  received  with  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  incredulity,  as  I  have  heard 
prominent  merchants  allege  the  building 
would  never  be  finished.  However,  the  car- 
penters are  now  busy,  the  decorators  are 
putting  on  finishing  touches,  and  it  really 
seems  as  though  the  long  looked-for  has  at 
last  come  to  pass.  I  understand  the  grand 
hop  which  was  to  have  celebrated  the  opening 
of  the  building  will  not  take  place  until  Sep- 
tember— a  wise  decision. 

The  Vendome  continues  as  popular  as  ever, 
and  the  guests  show  no  inclination  to  leave. 
A  number  of  prominent  Oiklanders  arrived 
lately,  and  are  doing  much  to  increase  the 
gayety  of  the  season.  The  semi-weekly  hops 
are  the  features,  and  are  well  patronized 
Among  those  in  attendance  are  the  best- 
known  people  of  San  Jose,  San  Francisco, 
and  other  cities. 

John  H.  Maynard's  lines  seem  to  be  cast  in 
unpleasant  places.  How  has  he  succeeded  in 
arousing  in  the  breast  of  his  step-daughter 
fury  so  vehement  and  so  concentrated  ?  It 
seems  marvelous  that  for  the  sake  of  a  few 
thousand  dollars  comparatively  wealthy  per- 
sons should  submit  to  having  their  private 
affairs  dragged  through  newspapers  and  courts 
all  for  the  pleasure  of  wreaking  a  little  ven- 
geance. J.  H.  Maynard  has  the  honor  of 
being  well  known  about  town,  and  he  was 
congratulated  on  possessing  a  serene  quality 
of  luck,  when  Mrs.  Houston  consented  to 
receive  him  matrimonially.  This  lady  is 
Owner  of  more  dollars  than  most  widows,  and 
her  protection  assured  him  a  continuance 
of  the  elegant  leisure  he  had  so  assiduously 
cultivated.  Several  trips  hither  and  thither, 
including  an  excursion  to  Europe,  they  all, 
step-daughters  included,  enjoyed  together,  and 
then  home  again.  I  presume  Mr.  Maynard 
must  have  committed  some  offense  more  dire 
than  the  mere  making  away  .with  some  water 
bonds.  Behind  the  prosecution  there  is  evi- 
dently some  luxurious  tickling  tale  that  will 
creep  out  ere  long. 

It  is  almost  a  foregone  conclusion  that  the 
postoffice  will  be  located  on  the  Post  and  Powell 
streets  site.  The  estimable  Wauamaker  has 
set  his  heart  on  this  locality,  and  his  commit- 
tee is  perfecting  arrangements  for  its  pur- 
chase. It  is  by  no  means  an  easy  matter  to 
bond  so  much  property,  and  from  all  I  have 
heard  the  agents  having  the  negotiations  in 
charge  did  not  exhibit  nearly  as  much  dis- 
cretion as  they  might.    There  are  still  some 
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differences  of  opinion,  but  it  seems  they  will 
soon  be  adjusted,  The  Cosmos  Club  is  to  be 
paid  545,000  for  its  ten  year  lease,  together 
with  a  year's  rental  of  the  present  building 
free.  This  will  enable  them  to  look  around 
for  a  site  of  which  they  will  make  a  clean 
purchase,  and  then  issue  bonds  for  building. 

sfc  afc  a^B 

Captain  O'Connell,  that  combination  of 
Mars  and  the  Muses,  vows  that  the  very  ap- 
pearance ef  Ambrose  Pierce  will  move  him  to 
convulsive  wrath.  Why  the  aspect  of  the 
mo>t  inoffensive  of  literary  personages  should 
set  the  current  of  the  Captain's  soul  ablaze  is 
one  of  the  moving  mysteries,  and  has  set  quite 
a  number  of  his  friends  guessing.  As  the 
august  name  of  the  Angel  Islander  has  never 
even  crept  into  the  "  Prattle  "  column,  some 
have  gone  so  far  as  to  suggest  a  connection 
between  the  Captain's  noble  rage  and  the 
terrific  onslaught  on  the  military  correspon- 
dent of  the  Post,  that  the  said  Bierce  pub- 
lished last  Sunday.  I  am  positively  certain 
there  can  be  no  truth  in  the  implication  that 
the  Captain  is  responsible  for  the  "  drool  "  in 
question. 

*  *  * 

He  is  probably  instigated  by  sympathy,  as 
his  own  personality  has  been  so  favorably 
commented  on,  his  personal  appearance  so 
enthusiastically  admired,  and  his  prowess  so 
appreciatively  dilated  on  in  the  Post's  cor- 
respondence. He  would  never  dare  to  be  so 
unblushingly  autobiographical.  A  friend  of 
mine  at  Alcatraz  informs  me  that  in  army 
circles  the  authorship  is  commonly  attributed 
to  Colonel  Shafter.  This  I  cannot  credit, 
inasmuch  as  the  Colonel  has  neither  the 
knowledge  of  National  Guard  matters  nor  the 
fond  appreciation  of  the  warriors  on  General 
Dickenson's  staff  that  would  enable  him  to 
write  in  a  laudatory  strain  of  gentlemen,  some 
of  whom  have  worn  their  uniforms  three 
months. 

*  *  * 

The  California  street  railroad  is  prospering 
beyond  all  hopes.  Its  recent  extensions  have 
added  largely  to  the  income,  and  there  is  a 
fine  balance  of  profit  every  month  after  pay- 
ing expenses  and  the  dividend.  Directors 
don't  generally  expect  a  new  cable  road  to 
pay  from  the  start,  and  the  success  of  the 
Hyde  street  branch  has  been  a  most  agreeable 
disappointment.  By  its  Market  street  exten- 
sion the  Company  adds  immensely  to  its 
revenue,  as  it  taps  all  the  down  town  busi- 
ness that  was  previously  divided  between  the 
Sutter  street  and  the  Sacramento  street  lines. 
In  fact,  at  certain  hours  of  the  day  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  find  accommodation  after  the 
train  leaves  Sansoine  street,  and  I  would  sug- 
gest that  public  convenience  would  gain 
immensely  by  an  increase  in  the  number  of 
cars.  The  success  of  this  corporation  is  pleas- 
ing to  note,  for  its  management  is  conspicu- 
ously honorable,  and  differs  in  this  regard 
from  nearly  all  the  other  street  transportation 
concerns. 

*  *  *  "Jf 

The  Clover  Club  will  give  their  second 
anniversary  party  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on 
Friday  evening,  August  7.  Many  will  look 
forward  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  to  this 
party,  when  they  remember  what  a  highly 
enjoyable  time  was  spent  at  the  last  anni- 
versary. 

*  *  * 

The  hoaky  old  Tkick  of  packing  a  grand 
jury  to  suit  the  reigning  political  bosses  has 
been  exploded.  The  prestidigitateur  ap- 
peared in  Judge  Wallace's  court, as  lie  has  ap- 
peared in  the  court  of  every  presiding  judge 
for  two  decades,  with  his  tools  all  fixed  to  pro- 
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duce  a  Grand  Jury,  satisfactory,  I  suppose,  to 
the  fellows  behind  the  scenes,  but  this  time, 
I  observe  with  some  amusement,  he  met  with 
an  exposure  that  would  have  startled  even  i 
Herrmann.  Judge  Wallace  is  an  old  hand 
at  all  games.  He  has  been  on  the  bench 
nearly  all  his  life,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that 
during  the  past  twenty  years  he  has  witnessed 
the  playing  of  the  "Grand  Jury  trick"  a 
dozen  times.  That  he  has  at  1  ast  mastered 
it,  is  plain  from  the  proceedings  in  his  court 
on  Tuesday  of  this  week. 

*  *  + 

On  that  occasion  he  discovered,  on  attempt- 
ing to  draw  a  Grand  Jury,  that  the  second  slip 
which  came  from  the  box  was  torn  and 
crumpled.  Coolly  dumping  all  the  slips  from 
the  box  he  found  that  twelve  of  them  were 
cither  crumpled  or  torn,  so  that  the  person 
who  was  drawing  them  forth  could  easily  have 
picked  them  out  of  the  pile.  I  should  like 
very  much  to  see  the  names  on  those  twelve 
pieces  of  paper.  They  would,  I  think,  de- 
velop a  game  lately  put  up  by  Kelly  and 
Crimmins  or  somebody  in  their  employ. 

Let  me  tell  you  how  a  Grand  Jury  is  drawn. 
Once  a  year  the  twelve  Superior  Judges  pre- 
pare a  list  of  names  and  send  them  to  the 
Presiding  Judge.  That  official  directs  the 
County  Clerk  to  write  each  name  on  a  slip  of 
paper  and  place  them  ail  in  a  box.  When  it 
becomes  necessary  to  embody  a  new  Grand 
Jury  this  box — which  is,  in  fact,  a  revolving 
wheel— is  produced  and  shaken.  From  it  are 
drawn  twenty-four  names.  The  owners  are 
summoned  and  ordered  to  serve. 

Time  and  again  the  public  has  observed  the 
creation  of  a  Grand  Jury  in  this  way  with  ! 
astonishment.  One  year  Boss  Buckley  draws 
out  fifteen  lambs,  and  the  next  year  Bill  Hig- 
gins  produces  twenty  pot-house  Republicans, 
who  decline  to  indict  his  friends  who  are 
caught  stealing. 

Exactly  how  the  thing  was  done  none  but 
the  initiated  knew.  On  one  occasion  there 
was  a  great  howl  raised  about  packed 
Grand  Juries.  Judge  Finn  then  presided  in 
the  Superior  Court,  and  he  took  extraordinary 
precautions  to  see  that  the  drawing  which  he 
supervised  was  fair.  He  shook  the  wheel 
himself  and  carefully  watched  the  names  as 
they  were  drawn.  "Nothing  could  be  fairer 
than  this,"  he  said  complacently.  And  yet, 
right  under  his  very  nose,  Buckley  fixed  a 
Grand  Jury  which  did  his  bidding  for  a  whole 
year. 

*  *  £ 

But  Judge  Wallace  has  exploded  the  trick 
at  last.  Like  all  tricks  it  is  very  simple  when 
you  understand  it.  Someone  opens  the  box 
when  it  is  not  in  use  and  tears  and  crumples 
twelve  or  fifteen  slips  which  bear  the  names 
of  those  who  are  wanted  on  the  jury.  In 
shaking  the  box  these  poddy  slips  naturally 
rise  to  the  top  and  are  first  drawn,  but  if  they 
do  not  the  dexterous  operator  who  is  picking 
them  out  will  feel  them  and  endeavor  to  see 
that  they  first  appear. 

I  should  judge  that  Wallace  has  studied  the 
trick  out  in  his  leisure  moments,  for,  accord- 
ing to  the  published  accounts  of  the  drawing 
of  a  jury  in  his  court  on  Tuesday  last,  he  had 
no  difficulty  in  mastering  it. 

D.j  you  know  what  eiused  him  to  study 
out  this  trick  and  frustrate  it  at  this  time?  I 
think  I  can  gue^s.  There  are  a  number  of 
men  now  being  sued  in  h  s  court  for  money 
derived  from  selling  their  votes  in  the  Legisla- 
ture.   Although  the  suit  brought  by  George 


W.  Faylor  is  a  civil  one  for  services  rendered, 
it  may  develop  facts  which  will  call  for  action 
by  a  Grand  Jury.  From  the  very  first  it  has 
seemed  to  me  that  Judge  Wallace  was  deter- 
mined to  hear  the  whole  of  Faylor's  story. 
He  has  brushed  aside  the  technical  objections 
urged  by  the  defendants  and  forced  them,  step 
by  step,  to  trial. 

Can  it  be  possible  that  he  thinks  a  Grand 
Jury  was  about  to  be  put  up  in  his  Court  on 
Tuesday  to  save  these  men  in  case  it  shall 
become  necessary  to  indict  them  ?  The  whole 
affair  bears  such  a  look.  Certain  it  is,  if  a 
Grand  Jury  was  being  created  to  save  these 
boodlers  from  the  State  Prison,  Judge  Wallace 
has  cleverly  frustrated  the  trick. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  of  Judge  Wallace,  however,  re- 
minds me  of  a  good  story  about  him  which, 
now  that  he  is  becoming  so  conspicuous  as  a 
boodle  hunter,  will  not  be  wholly  inappropri- 
ate. When  Wallace  was  Chief  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  he  was  particularly  careful 
not  to  admit  any  doubtful  characters  to  prac- 
tice. Judge  Rhoades,  one  of  the  Associate 
Justices,  held  like  views  on  the  subject  of 
making  new  lawyers,  and  together  these  two 
brilliant  men  made  it  exceedingly  sultry  for 
applicants  with  whose  personal  appearance  or 
character  they  were  not  favorably  impressed. 

One  day  a  lawyer,  whose  name  was  Smith 
or  Jones  or  some  other  of  equal  notoriety,  ap- 
peared before  the  Court  with  John  Desbeck. 

Now,  John  is  a  little,  fat,  bullet-headed, 
good-natured  fellow  who  knows  no  more  law 
than  necessity  (it  is  said  necessity  knows  no 
law)  but  who  never  harmed  anybody  in  his 
life.  He  is  the  last  man  in  the  world  I  should 
suspect  of  any  evil  design. 

"  Your  Honors,"  said  Mr.  Jones  eloquently, 
"  permit  me  to  introduce  to  your  notice  John 
Desbeck, Esquire, recentlyfrom  the  Territory  of 
Washington,  where  he  practiced  before  the 
Supreme  Court.  I  move  you,  sirs,  that  he  be 
admitted  here  upon  his  license  from  that 
tribunal." 

Both  Wallace  and  Rhoades  adjusted  their 
spectacles  and  peered  at  John's  fat  little  figure 
arrayed  in  all  the  splendor  of  a  new  suit  and 
a  blazing  diamond  pin.  Then  the  judicial 
heads  went  together  and  Wallace  whispered: 

"  Gus,  (Judge  Rhoades'  first  name  is 
Augustus;  I  don't  like  the  looks  of  that  fel- 
low, do  you  ?  " 

Judge  Rhoades  made  another  inspection  of 
John,  and  replied  in  a  hoarse  whisper: 

"  Can't  say  that  I  do,  Bill."  (Judge  Wallace's 
first  name  is  William.) 

"  Well,  let's  give  it  to  him;"  whispered 
again. 

"All  right;  "in  another  whisper. 
*  *  * 

Then  in  a  loud  voice  to  Jones  : 

"  Mr.  Jones,  where  do  you  find  authority 
for  the  admission  to  the  bar  of  this  court  of 
an  applicant  who  bases  his  qualifications  on  a 
certificate  from  the  Supreme  Court  of  a  terri- 
tory ?  " 

Desbeck  turned  pale.  An  examination 
meant  confusion  and  disaster.  But  his  friend 
Jones  had  anticipated  trouble  with  the  two 
judges — perhaps  he,  too,  had  observed  some- 
thing in  John's  personal  appearance  not  cal- 
culated to  make  a  favorable  impression,  and 
had  come  prepared.  He  promptly  opened  a 
law  book,  and  said:  "Here,  your  Honors;  I 
read  from  a  decision  of  this  court  in  the  case 
of  ex  parte  Snifkins,  where  it  is  expressly 
held  that  a  license  from  the  territorial  courts 
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is  sufficient  for  admission  here."  And  he  pro- 
ceeded  to  read. 

"Let  me  see  that,"  said  Judge  Wallace, 
readjusting  his  spectacles.    "I  don't  believe 
this  court  ever  admitted  a  man  named  Snif-  j 
kins.    How  is  that  Judge  Rhoades?" 

Judge  Rhoades  shook  his  head  decisively.  \ 

*  *  * 

Then  the  judicial  brains  got  close  together 
again. 

"This  kind  of  gets  us,  Gus,  don't  it?"  I 
whispered  Wallace. 

"  It's  a  regular  poser,"  whispered  Rhoades.  j 

"  What  shall  we  do,"  in  a  whisper. 

"Hanged  if  I  know;"  another  whisper. 

Then  in  a  loud  voice  to  Mr.  Jones,  handing 
back  the  book  : 

"  Mr.  Jones,  although  that  decision  appears 
to  have  been  signed  by  all  the  judges  of  this 
Court,  it  is  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the 
Court  at  this  time  that  it  is  not  law." 

I  have  been  told,  but  I  will  not  vouch  for 
the  truth  of  the  story,  that  Desbeck  fainted 
dead  away,  and  that  Jones  died  of  heart  fail- 
ure within  a  week.  At  any  rate  John  was  not 
admitted  on  his  territorial  certificate. 

A  trip  to  Stockton  by  steamer  is  calcu-  j 
lated  to  destroy  faith  in  future  punishment. 
The  charming  little  city  is  pleasantly  situated  ,\ 
at  a  spot  where  the  raging  Sacramento  holds  \ 
its  nose  and  turns  up  another  street,    When  i| 
you  arrive  you  find  a  number  of  large,  open  i 
vehicles  awaiting   your  pleasure;  the  driver 
holds  the  lines  over  a  small,  mouse-colored  t 
mule,  whose  ambition  has  been  destroyed  in  i 
early  youth,  and  whose  dignity  of  gait  is  i 
seriously  impaired  by  the  excessive  violence  i 
of  the  jehu's  objurgations.  If  you  are  inclined  to  1 
ride  to  your  hotel,  you  will  become  old  and  I 
gray  haired;  if  you  desire  to  walk  you  will  be 
broiled   as  you   pass    along.     Stockton   is  ; 
famous  for  her  products,  which  consist  of 
wheat,  mosquitoes,  and  soda  water,  the  first  : 
is  of  Providence,  the  second  of  the  Devil,  and 
the  third  of  Johnny  Gall.    There  are  other 
things  of  which  the  city  has  reason  to  be 
proud,  and  Major  J.  D.  Peters  seems  to  be  • 
god-father  to  all  of  them. 

*  *  * 

Stockton  has  the  handsomest  court-house 
in  the  State;  people  get  into  all  kinds  of: 
litigation  in  order  to  have  the  matter  settled 
in  the  beautiful  building.  Within  a  stone's 
throw  of  this  splendid  monument  to  the 
enterprise  of  the  Stocktonians  is  the  Mail 
fountain,  erected  for  the  accommodation  of 
those  who  are  not  enamored  of  the  imported 
beer.  Only  a  short  distance  away  is  a  small 
slough,  devoted  to  the  cultivation  of  a  fine 
species  of  mosquito,  and  on  the  corner,  a . 
hundred  yards  from  the  hidependent  office,  is. 
the  Buhach  factory,  which,  I  am  told,  is  the 
cause  of  the  excessive  mortality  among  those 
enterprising  insects.  The  Yo  Semite  Club, 
really  one  of  the  finest  in  California,  is 
centrally  located  and  handsomely  furnished; 
its  members  are  Democrats,  Republicans,  and 
Pioneers;  nothing  but  religion  is  discussed  in 
the  club,  and  many  chosen  people  are  posted 
but  few  are  chosen.  Some  applicants  for 
membership  could  not  break  in  with  a  crow 
bar.  The  hotels  are  centrally  located,  and 
are  the  resort  of  large  bodies  of  mosquitoes, 
which  add  much  to  the  comfort  of  the  guests 
who  pay  board. 

I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  Stock- 
ton has  a  long  future  before  it;  certainly  it  is 
not  as  wicked  as  Sodom  or  San  Jose.  Society 
is  divided  into  two  classes:  Those  who  are  in 


and  the  others.  The  former  are  the  most 
numerous,  as  punishment  quickly  follows  an 
offense.  Captain  Smith  is  one  of  the  most 
interesting  talkers  in  the  city;  he  is  full  of 
anecdote,  and  is  counted  quite  a  personage, 
having  once  known  a  man  who  had  $3000  at 
one  time.  Among  the  enterprises  that  will 
make  Stockton  a  leading  city  are  the  Cali- 
fornia Navigation  and  Improvement  Company, 
the  Independent,  Mail,  and  churches.  The 
Methodists  have  just  erected  a  splendid  place 
of  worship,  of  which  any  city  might  be  proud. 
The  annual  export  of  flour  equals  the  import 
of  beer,  if  it  does  not  exceed  it.  The  city  is 
free  from  dogs,  the  climate  being  quite  un- 
suitable for  them.  The  places  of  amusement 
are  few,  and  the  picture  galleries  confined 
mostly  to  the  beereries  and  whiskeries,  are 
not  up  to  the  standard.  Lots  are  cheap, 
natural  gas  serves  as  fuel,  and  the  street  cars 
run  on  Sundays.  Stockton  is  the  leading  city 
of  California,  excepting  San  Francisco  and 
Mojave. 

*  *  * 

Up  Stockton  way  they  have  some  interest- 
ing reminiscences  of  Aleck  Vogelsang,  the 
bright  young  lawyer  whose  ornate  intellectu- 
ality adorns  Billy  Foote's  offices.  Some  time 
ago  he  was  traveling  up  in  the  train  with  an 
Eastern  man,  and  the  talk  turned  on  names. 

"  Yours  is  rather  an  odd  name,"  said  the 
gentleman  from  beyond  the  Rockies,  "  and  I 
should  think  you  would  have  some  trouble 
getting  the  people  to  pronounce  it  right." 

"  It  doesn't  bother  me  a  bit,"  said  Aleck, 
"  but  it's  a  source  of  some  annoyance  to  the 
Chinese  boys  at  the  house.  They  get  some 
queer  combinations  on  it." 

"  I  should  think  they  would.  But,"  the 
stranger  went  on,  "  I  know  a  man  in  Louis- 
ville who  has  a  harder  name  than  yours.  It 
isn't  likely  that  he  can  be  any  relative,  as 
cognomens  such  as  you  both  possess  are  rare 
in  one  family." 

"  What  is  the  name?"  Mr.  Vogelsang  in- 
quired. 

"  Let  me  see.  I've  got  to  think  that  name 
up.  Oh,  yes.  It's  Venegarholz.  Funny, 
eh  ?  I  thought  you  would  consider  it  so. 
But,  say,  what  are  you  laughing  at  so  much  ?" 

"  Why,  Mr.  Venegarholz  is  my  uncle." 

"  No  offense,  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Vogelsang; 
no  offense;  "  said  the  stranger;  and  he  turned 
the  conversation  on  the  fine  crop  of  alfalfa 
along  the  road. 

*  *  * 

A  short  story,  with  just  a  tinge  of  the 
romantic  in  it,  comes  to  me  from  Coloma, 
where  Old  Marshall  turned  to  the  sun  the 
shining  fate  of  California.  It  is  a  rough  ride 
from  Auburn  to  Placerville,  when  the  near 
leader  is  "shy,  '  and  tries  to  kick  the  ears  off 
the  wheel  horse,  and  the  stage  driver's  conver- 
sation is  highly  ornamental  as  he  soothes  the 
cavorting  animal  between  commas  of  interest- 
ing reminiscences. 

"  Old  Bill  Hooker,"  says  he,  at  the  end  of 
an  exceedingly  ornate  passage  at  tongue  with 
the  leader,  "lives  over  there  in  that  loggy. 
You  see,  they  ain't  much  to  brag  about  the 
house,  an'  ole  Bill  ain't  much  to  brag  about 
himself,  although  they  do  tell  me  as  how  he 
wuz  a  doctor  or  phizzician  in  Ohio.  He  took 
up  this  claim  a  couple  o'  miles  from  (curse  yer 
hide;  I'll  cut  a  ear  offer  you)  Coloma  'way 
back  when  ye  had  to  step  careful  so's  ye 
wouldn't  slip  on  a  chunk  o'  gold.  Ole  Hill 
must  'a  stepped  careful  like,  as  he  never  found 
none.    But  ye  ought  " 

A  crack,  as  if  a  pistol  had  exploded  in  the 
air,  a  nervous  scattering  of  the  horses,  a 
jump  back  into  even  traces,  and  the  stage 
dashes  past  Bill  Hooper's  log  house,  with  the' 
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driver's  breath  and  vocabularly  of  oaths  ex- 
hausted. 

*  *  * 

"  As  I  was  saying,"  he  goes  on  again,  "  ye 
ought  to  see  'Liz,  his  gal,  only  fourteen,  as 
pretty  a  girl  as  ever  stepped  in  the  State,  an' 
about  to  become  a  mother.    When  old  Bill 

discovered  it  he  (dam  that  horse. 

I'll  crack  a  head  offer  him)  was  purty  sore,  an' 
asked  who  it  was.  'Liz  tells  him,  an'  Bill 
gets  his  gun.  Purty  soon  Joe  comes  along. 
'Joe,'  says  Bill,  'Joe,  ye're  got  to  marry  the 
gal.'  'Bill,  they  aint  no  use  talkin'.  it  can't 
be  did.'  'An'  why  not,  Joe?'  'Because, 
Bill,"  says  Joe  (curse  ye,  d'ye  want  to  throw 

us  into  glory,  ye  !)   '  Because,  Bill,' 

says  Joe,  '  I  don't  want  it  did.'  'Well, 
Joe,'  says  old  Bill,  '  you  know  best.  I'll 
shoot  ye  'tween  the  eyes,  'coz  I've  alius  liked 
you,  Joe.'  " 

*  *  * 

The  driver  hurled  the  lash  through  the  air 
again,  and  the  silk  cracked  like  a  rifle.  The 
horses  strained  at  the  traces,  and  the  story 
continued.  '-'Ye  air?'  says  Joe.  'Ain't 
no  doubt,'  says  Bill,  an'  he  puts  the  gun  to 
his  shoulder.  '  Hole  on,  dad,'  cries  Liz, 
comin'  to  the  door,  'Joe  alius  said  he'd  marry 
me.'  '  'Course  I  did,'  says  Joe.  T  wuz  only 
foolin'  ye,  Bill.'  Bill  smiled  an'  (hi!  there) 
an'  said  nothin'.  Joe  stepped  into  the  house, 
an'  I  forgot  to  say  that  Bill's  pore  wife  lay 
dead  there,  ready  for  to  be  buried.  'Jine 
hands,'  says  Bill,  which  they  did.  1  You 
want  to  marry  each  other  powerful  bad  ?'  says 
he.  'We  do,' said  the)*.  'Ye  are  married, 
then,'  says  old  Bill,  '  an'  may  God  have  mercy 
on  yer  souls.'  Bill  was  powerful  strong  at 
ceremony." 

"  Well,  I  should  think  he  was,"  said  one  of 
the  passengers;  "  but  he  doesn't  know  much 
about  the  requirements  of  a  marriage  cere- 
mony.   Old  Bill  must  be  an  odd  bird." 

"Stranger,  he  is  an  odd  bird.  I'm  Ole 
Bill." 

*  *  * 

The  University  Regents  seem  as  far  from 
selecting  a  president  as  ever.  Professor  Kel- 
logg is  a  leading  candidate,  and  more  or  less 
pressure  is  being  brought  on  the  Hoard  to  decide 
on  him.  The  committee  having  the  matter  in 
charge,  however,  are  of  the  opinion,  that  a 
younger  and  more  vigorous  man  would  more 
competently  fill  the  position.  The  acting  presi- 
dent is  undoubtedly  a  man  of  ability  and  char- 
acter, but  I  doubt  if  his  executive  capacity  is 
adequate  to  the  place.  It  behooves  the  Re- 
gents to  go  very  slowly,  as  they  cannot  afford 
to  make  another  mistake.  Instead  of  endeav- 
oring to  induce  the  president  of  some  other 
university  to  accept  control  at  Berkeley  it 
would  be  better  to  pick  out  some  man  of  en- 
ergy and  ability  occupying  a  subsidiary  posi- 
tion. The  university  would  then  stand  a 
chance  of  benefiting  by  his  exertions  to  make 
his  own  reputation.  There  is  a  strong  tendency 
in  all  who  have  won  laurels  to  rest  on  them. 

*  *  * 

It  is  customary  to  hurl  at  the  Lick  Trustees 
the  most  ardent  and  vigorous  abuse.  The 
possibilities  of  vituperation  have  been 
exhausted  in  discanting  them,  and  at  onetime 
or  other  all  the  crimes  in  the  Penal  Code,  as 
well  as  those  in  the  Decalogue,  have  been 
ascribed  to  them.  Yet  with  all  their  alleged 
faults  the  Lick  Trustees  are  going  to  make  a 
most  remarkable  report.  They  have  in  hand, 
ready  to  turn  over  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences 
and  the  Pioneers,  nearly  a  million  dollars,  and 
that  after  the  last  detail  of  their  trust  has  been 
executed — the  exact  sum  is  $990,000.    It  is 
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not  generally  understood  that  the  delay  in 
constructing  the  School  of  Mechanical  Art  is 
entirely  due  to  a  dispute  between  the  special 
Hoard  of  Trustees  appointed  to  supervise  its 
construction  and  the  original  Lick  Trustees. 
The  matter  has  been  brought  into  court  ami 
decided  in  favor  of  the  latter,  and  is  now  on 
appeal.  Once  settled,  this  institution  will  be 
proceeded  with  as  rapidly  as  possible,  and  an 
effort  will  be  made  to  make  up  the  lost  time — 
il  that  is  possible. 

*  *  * 

A  studio  story  is  a  rarity  just  now,  as  all 
the  artists  keep  the  doors  of  their  ateliers 
locked,  in  order  that  ithe  impression  may 
be  created  that  they  are  in  the  country 
on  sketching  tours.  Hy  some  mischance, 
Arthur  Mathews'  door  was  left  open,  and 
into  his  presence  stalked  a  huge  Irishman, 
red-faced  and  red-handed,  feet  and  body 
roughly  clad,  but  with  an  honest,  artistic 
sentiment  in  his  heart  or  soul  or  wherever 
such  feeling  has  existence. 

"  Are  yez  the  paintur,  sor?"  he  asked,  re- 
moving his  hat. 

Mr.  Mathews  said  he  was  a  painter. 

"I  mane  to  say,  are  yez  the  paintur  thot 
painted  the  painlin'  in  the  window  av  the  rale 
estate  affice  ? " 

"  Probably,  I  am,"  said  the  artist;  "  whose 
window  and  what  kind  of  a  picture  is  it  ?  " 

"  Sure,  I  don't  know  phat  window  it's  in, 
but  it's  a  paintin'  of  a  small  sane  near  me 
fayther's  estates  in  Killarney,  an'T  want  far 
to  make  a  corriction  in  it." 

*  /♦  ♦ 

Mr.  Mathews  did  not  faint,  as  was  to 
have  been  expected;  he  merely  begged  the 
man  to  proceed. 

"The  paintin',"  continued  the  visitor,  "  is 
all  roight  in  the  main  phatyoors,  but  in  some 
av  the  daytails  it's  quoite  disregardful  av  the 
proproities.  It  shows  the  lakes,  which  is 
roight  there,  an'  thin  it  shows  the  waterfalls 
which  is  forty  moiles  away,  an'  all  on  a  bit  of 
cloth  that  isn't  big  enough  to  make  a  gownd 
for  a  sucklin'  babe.  Payple  will  get  a  nerron- 
eous  oiday  avOirland  altogether  by  gazin'  on 
that  pictyur,  an'  if  yez  painted  it  Old  loike 
yez  to  make  a  corriction  in  it." 

Mr.  Mathews  said  he  had  not  been  guilty 
of  the  condensation. 

"  Is  there  another  ile  paintin'  artist  in  the 
buildin' ?  Sure  I  was  tould  he  wuz  here,  an' 
Oi  l  spind  a  wake  or  Oi'l  foind  him,  an' 
phin  Oi  do,  he'll  do  Oirland  joostice,  or  Oi'l 
see  the  color  av  his  blood,"  and  the  patriot 
disappeared. 

*  *  * 

Educational  matters  are  occupying  a  great 
deal  of  newspaper  space  nowadays.  The 
competent  observers  allege  that  the  Crimmins 
element  of  the  Board  has  obtained  control, 
and  purposes,  in  future,  to  have  its  own  way. 
President  Sabin,  I  am  told,  is  by  no  means 
enamored  of  the  position  of  dictator  and  ob- 
jects to  receiving  instructions  from  the  boss. 
He  takes  less  interest  in  Hoard  affairs  and  may 
not  care  to  remain  President  next  year.  The 
latest  leader  is  Director  Dunne,  Chairman  of 
the  School  House  and  Sites  Committee.  A 
sterling  Crimmins  man  and  quite  an  adroit 
worker,  he  is  the  leader  of  the  movement  to 
reduce  salaries  and  the  size  of  classes.  The 
motive  of  the  recent  cry  is  not  so  much  a 
measure  of  economy  as  a  desire  to  provide 
places  for  female  friends.  There  would  be 
vacancies  for  some  fifty  appointees,  and  each 
member  would  have  a  few  nominees. 

*  *  * 

The  opponents  of  this  scheme  favor  consoli- 
dation— hy  keeping  at  least  sixty  pupils  in 
each  class,  and  cutting  down  the  number  of 
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teachers  in  the  department — the  object  being 
to  save  money.  There  would  be  nothing  in 
such  an  arrangement  for  any  member  of  the 
Board,  and  the  present  aspect  of  affairs  is  that 
there's  a  majority  against  it.  However, 
Superintendent  Swett  warmly  opposes  the 
salary  reduction  idea,  and  is  fighting  it  with 
all  his  force.  Forthcoming  developments 
promise  to  be  intertaining,  and  will  be  watched 
with  interest. 

£  $  $ 

When  an  individual  is  in  trouble,  then  is 
the  time  to  obtain  concessions  from  him. 
Relations  are  rather  strained,  I  believe,  be- 
lieve between  Principal  O'Connor  and  certain 
Directors,  who  agreed  during  the  progress  of 
the  Kinsman  fight,  to  stand  by  him.  A  condi- 
tion of  his  acquittal  was  his  resignation  of  the 
Valencia  Street  Grammar  School  and  his 
acceptance  of  the  principalship  of  the  night 
school,  now  presided  over  by  Mr.  McDonald. 
The  latter  has  very  influential  railroad  back- 
ing and  is  slated  for  promotion  to  the  first 
good  vacancy.  Now,  however,  that  Mr. 
O'Connor  is  restored  to  grace  and  the  charges 
against  him  dismissed,  he  shows  no  disposi- 
tion to  resign  his  comfortable  $200  salary  for 
an  inferior  night  school  position.  The  result 
is  that  his  popularity  in  the  eyes  of  certain 
directors  has  diminished,  and  if  aught  should 
occur,  no  one  would  be  surprised  to  find  Mr. 
O'Connor  again  in  trouble. 

The  artists  are  working  on  canvases  for 
the  Industrial  Exposition,  and  it  is  quite 
likely  that  the  exhibition  this  year  will  be  one 
of  the  finest  ever  seen  there.  Keith  lias  been 
ill  for  a  week  or  two,  but  it  gives  me  pleasure 
to  state  that  he  is  again  at  his  studio.  He  is 
finishing  his  remarkably  strong  picture, 
"  Clearing  Away,"  of  which  I  spoke  a  week 
or  two  ago.  Joulliu  is  working  on  what 
promises  to  be  a  successful  picture,  "A  Chinese 
Interior."  He  is  having  the  same  difficulty 
that  has  attended  in  the  past  the  efforts  of 
artists  to  reproduce  the  picturesque  in  China- 
town. He  cannot  get  models.  There  is  no 
more  superstitious  race  in  the  world  than  the 
Chinese,  who  will  not  sit  for  their  portraits. 
They  will  throw  open  their  joss  houses,  admit 
strangers  to  their  holy  of  holies,  but  it  is 
rarely  that  one  of  them  will  act  as  a  model. 
However,  I  should  recommend  to  Joulliu  to 
get  some  American  manufacturer  to  sit;  some 
of  these  gentry  have  been  so  closely  associated 
with  the  Mongolian  that  they  not  only  re- 
semble them  in  financial  dealings,  but  begin 
to  have  a  decidedly  similar  cast  of  counte- 
nance. 

Peters  is  in  the  country  sketching  with 
Carlsen.  Something  good  is  to  be  expected 
from  these  gentlemen,  who  have  enjoyed  the 
pleasure  of  a  long  and  pleasant  vacation. 
Mathews  has  begun  the  portrait  of  a  little 
girl,  which  promises  very  well.  Xarjot  is 
working  hard  on  his  Mexican  sketches, some  of 
which  are  very  commendable. 

At  Sanborn  &  Vail's  are  some  excellent 
steel  engravings  and  photogravures.  This 
firm  carries  a  large  stock  of  artistic  goods, 
and  a  walk  through  the  gallery  will  repay  the 
art-lover.  Morris  &  Kennedy's  exhibition 
has  been  well  attended,  and  the  pictures  to  be 
seen  there  are  worth  a  visit.  To  S.  &  G. 
Gump's  gallery  have  been  added  a  number  of 
new  works  of  American  and  foreign  artists, 
and  some  of  the  finest  paintings  in  the  city 
are  to  be  seen  there. 

*  *  * 

Allan  Kelley,  whose  clever  work  on  the 


Examiner  has  given  him  a  literary  reputation 
of  enviable  dimensions,  has  just  been  ap- 
pointed Chief  Forester  for  this  district. 
Every  one  who  knows  Mr.  Kelley  will  be 
glad  to  learn  of  it,  as  it  is  a  position  for  which 
he  is  suited  by  habits  and  inclination.  Kelley 
is  a  traveler,  a  ranger,  and  would  rather  be 
hunting  bear  in  the  mountains  or  deer  under 
the  green-bough  trees  than  chasing  the  special 
story  from  its  haunts  amid  the  brick  and 
asphaltum  of  the  city.  Another  newspaper 
man  whose  good  fortune  is  a  source  of  pleasure 
to  the  members  of  the  Press  Club  of  this  city 
and  their  associates  in  the  Southern  county  is 
E.  A.  Phillips.  He  is  secretary  of  the  Pilot 
Commission,  with  just  enough  to  do  to  keep 
him  from  getting  tired  of  himself  and  not 
enough  salary  to  encourage  his  taste  of  taking 
champagne  baths  every  -day.  Phil  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  men  in  the  club,  has  had 
more  experiences  than  two-thirds  of  the 
"  boys,"  has  traveled,  read,  studied,  been  a 
politician,  a  fighter,  an  Indian  war  corres- 
pondent, attended  lynchings  in  his  well- 
known  capacity  as  chaplain,  and  is  an  all- 
round  newspaper  man,  with  a  penchant  for 
making  good  stories  out  of  suicides  and  in- 
tentional, accidental  or  incidental  killings. 

A  correspondent  informs  me  that  in  one 
of  our  largest  Episcopal  churches  much  sincere 
regret  is  felt  at  the  poor  music  the  congrega- 
tion is  compelled  to  take  with  its  spiritual 
consolation.  It  is  very  unfortunate  that  so 
many  of  our  citizens  are  afflicted  with  that 
worst  of  all  diseases,  a  musical  ear;  people 
who  writhe  and  groan  with  "  Annie  Rooney," 
"  McGinty/V/  als.,  are  to  be  pitied  more  than 
those  who  have  merely  rheumatism  or 
neuralgia.  With  the  last-named  dread  diseases 
they  can  go  to  the  Springs  and  get  relief,  but 
the  waves  of  air  at  the  health  resorts  bear  on 
their  rippling  bosoms  the  same  music  pains 
that  disturb  the  invalid's  repose  in  the  city.  Of 
course,  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  Miss  Rooney 
or  Mr.  McGinty  enter  into  the  programme  of 
music  of  the  church  I  have  alluded  to;  the 
music  is  of  a  higher  class,  but  the  execution 
does  not  pretend  to  such  excellence  as  has 
attended  the  "rendition"  of  those  popular 
airs. 

I  am  assured  that  the  music  at  the  Episco- 
pal house  of  worship  costs  about  $3600  a 
year,  and  that  it  could  not  be  worse  for  three 
thousand  less.  The  soloists,  however,  re- 
ceive very  small  sums  for  their  services,  and 
give  almost  as  good  as  they  get.  It  is  very 
hard,  I  suppose,  to  sing  $20  worth  for  $10. 
There  is  not  much  difference' between  vocalism 
and  vegetables:  if  a  man  wants  20  cents 
worth  and  will  pay  only  10  cents,  he  is  likely 
to  get  either  small  measure  or  damaged  toma- 
toes. The  congregation  has  a  perfect  right  to 
object  to  the  poor  quality  of  the  music,  but  if 
they  do  not  like  it  they  should  go  to  the 
Cathedral  and  become  satisfied  with  the  very 
worst  they  can  get  at  their  own  church. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

It  is  unfortunate  that  athletic  contests 
in  the  clubs  of  this  city  are  not  conducted  in 
a  fair  and  sportsmanlike  way.  Of  course, 
it  is  not  easy  to  please  everybody,  and  people 
are  especially  hard  to  satisfy  who  see  the  man 
on  whom  they  have  bet  money  go  to  the  ropes; 
and  for  thi  reason  I  have  been  on  the  side  of 
the  club,  whenever  a  decision  of  the  referee 
has  been  assailed.  But  I  desire  to  enter  a 
protest  against  the  methods  employed  by 
Greggains  in  his  fight  with  McCarthy,  and  in 
the  decision  of  the  referee  of  the  Pacific 
Athletic  Club.    It  is  the  general  opinion  that 


this  battle  was  one  of  the  most  disgraceful 
that  has  been  fought  here  in  some  time.  Greg- 
gains  fouled  his  opponent  again  and  again, 
and  the  President,  who  knows  as  much  about 
the  rules  of  prize-fighting  as  he  does  of  gram- 
mar, did  not  have  the  courage  to  award  the 
purse  to  the  proper  man. 

I  was  glad  to  see  that  one  paper  was  with- 
out fear  in  the  matter  of  criticising  Greggains' 
actions  and  the  President's  decision.  The 
Post  scored  both  men,  and  justly.  The  editor 
asks  that  the  fighter  be  shut  out  of  every 
club  in  the  country;  this  would  be  an  excel- 
lent thing  to  do,  as  it  would  teach  such  fellows 
that  people  pay  their  money  to  see  the  better 
man  win,  and  not  to  witness  a  cowardly 
assault  on  a  man,  compared  with  which  a 
highwayman's  blow  with  a  sand-bag  is  per- 
missible. The  clubs  should  ask  Mr.  Greg- 
gains to  retire  from  the  ring. 

That  lengthy  dispatch  of  the  Chtonicle 
last  week  about  the  abolition  of  the  great 
military  divisions  contained  a  series  of  sig- 
nificant errors.  The  move  was  not  made  to 
clip  the  wings  of  Major-General  Miles,  any 
more  than  to  reduce  the  pretensions  of  some 
one  else.  The  new  order  of  affairs  leaves  him 
with  a  huge  department  and  fully  one-third 
of  the  entire  army  under  his  immediate  com- 
mand. The  solitary  change  is  that  he  has  no 
general  officers  reporting  to  him  as  before. 
Heretofore,  the  country  for  army  purposes  has 
been  divided  into  three  great  divisions.  On 
the  death  of  General  Sheridan,  the  rank  of 
Lieutenant-General  was  abolished,  thus  leav- 
ing but  three  Major-Generals  to  do  the  work 
of  four — for  one  of  them  had  to  command  the 
army. 

$    3fC  if. 

On  the  removal  of  Miles  to  Chicago,  the 
Pacific  Coast  was  put  in  charge  of  a  Brigadier- 
General  who  took  cognizance  of  army  affairs 
throughout  his  territory  and  received  reports 
from  other  general  officers  within  his  jurisdic- 
tion. These,  he  sent  on  to  Washington  with 
suggestions  and  comment.  Now,  however, 
every  general  officer  reports  directly  to  Wash- 
ton,  and  receives  orders  therefrom.  This  is 
not  the  first  time  the  divisions  have  been 
abolished.  Those  who  know  allege  that  they 
will  be  re-established  as  soon  as  the  present 
system  proves  impracticable. 

*  *  * 

Under  ordinary  circumstances  there's  noth- 
ing more  commendable  than  zeal  unless  it  be 
enthusiasm.  If  both  are  not  diluted  with  a 
liberal  draft  of  tact  accidents  are  likely  to  oc- 
cur. Some  time  ago  a  well-known  singing 
teacher,  whose  personal  appearance  is  rather 
ornamental,  sought  rooms  at  the  California 
Hotel.  The  clerk  showed  him  several  suites, 
and  lie  expressed  some  admiration  at  their 
fittings  and  general  style.  Just  on  the  verge 
of  deciding  on  an  especially  bijou  apartment 
he  tapped  the  walls  and  inquired,  in  the  voice 
of  one  who  habitually  sleeps  until  noon,  if  the 
sound  of  a  piano  could  be  heard  from  one 
room  to  another.  The  clerk  grasped  instantly 
the  necessity  for  quietude,  and  in  the  most 
superior  tone  in  the  world  answered  : 

"  We  don't  have  no  pianos  in  the  house. 
It's  all  nice  people  that  live  here." 

This  reflection  on  his  profession  was  too 
much  for  the  vocalist  who  assured  the  gentle- 
man he  would  "  call  again." 

Belvedere  is  becoming  more  popular  every 
day  with  the  Society  people  of  California,  and 
a  number  have  left  the  Summer  resorts,  where 
they  have  been  going  for  years,  to  take  up 
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their  residence  on  this  charming  peninsula. 
Everything  that  makes  life  pleasant  is  to  be 
found  here.  The  peninsula  is  fanned  by  cool- 
ing breezes;  no  hot  winds  annoy  the  deni- 
zens; the  temperature  is  just  pleasantly 
warm,  and  boating,  riding,  and  fishing  are 
the  occupations  of  the  days  and  evenings. 
The  beautiful  vistas,  the  cool,  country  drives, 
its  proximity  to  the  city  and  its  thousand  and 
one  advantages  make  Belvedere  an  ideal 
summer  resort. 

The  moonlight  nights  of  the  past  week 
have  made  Belvedere  a  fairy  land;  no  fogs 
have  obscured  the  beauty  of  the  sky,  and  no 
cold  winds  have  driven  the  residents  to  fires 
for  comfort.  The  beautiful  bay  has  been 
crowded  with  all  sorts  of  craft,  filled  with 
happy  people,  whose  songs  echoed  among  the 
Marin  County  hills.  To  one  who  had  visited 
Belvedere  at  this  time  last  year,  the  present 
appearance  of  the  beautiful  peninsula  would 
be  a  great  surprise.  Handsome  residences, 
triumphs  of  architectural  art  and  artistic  taste, 
crown  every  point;  pretty  boat-houses,  gay 
with  flags  and  musical  with  pianos  and  man- 
dolins; shady  driveways,  as  smooth  as  any 
roads  in  the  State;  an  excellent  hotel,  shelter- 
ing many  of  the  prominent  people  of  the 
State. 

%  *  * 

I  have  received  a  dozen  letters  calling  my 
attention  to  the  hideous  prevalence  of  the 
"mashing"  habit  on  the  ferryboats.  There  are 
certain  young  men,  besides  others  whom  age 
should  have  taught  better,  whose  custom  it  is 
to  promenade  round,  just  after  the  steamer  has 
left  the  slip  in  search  of  unescorted  females. 
A  victim  being  selected,  the  method  of  pro- 
cedure is  to  transfix  her  with  sundry  pre- 
sumed irresistible  glances.  However  true  it 
be  that  neither  sin  nor  sorrow  descends  by  way 
of  looks,  still  it  is  intensely  disagreeable  to  be 
stared,  or  rather,  glared  at.  To  suggest  a 
remedy  for  the  evil  is  out  of  the  question 
until  it  is  finally  decided  by  female ;suffrage,  of 
one  kind  or  other,  that  all  women  object  to 
this  class  of  attention.  That  they  should, 
there  is  no  doubt,  but  there  are  many  who  re- 
gard these  glances  as  most  convincing  testi- 
mony of  their  charms. 

*  *  * 

Ed.  Hamilton,  in  a  Stockton  paper,  alleges 
that  Californians  are  becoming  Mexicanized. 
Languor,  he  asserts,  has  become  characteristic 
of  the  community.  There  is  a  genuine  dis- 
inclination against  haste,  an  absence  of  en- 
thusiasm, of  energy,  of  verve.  Whether  or 
not  the  influence  of  the  climate  is  enervating 
is  a  question  that  scientists  or  surgeons  should 
treat  of,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  major 
portion  of  the  accusation  is  true.  This  dead- 
ness  is  as  frequently  ascribed  to  pioneer  in- 
fluences— the  quality  of  mental  force  that 
enabled  men  to  triumph  over  difficulties,  to 
cross  the  plains,  to  withstand  arduous  labor, 
peril  and  fatigue — which  in  old  age  degenerate 
into  obstinacy  and  a  hatred  of  improvement. 
As  the  organs  of  this  class,  there  is  no  doubt 
that  the  Call  and  the  Bulletin  are  genuinely 
responsible  for  the  leisurely  point  of  view  of 
San  Franciscans. 

Vivacity  and  independence  are  the  charac- 
teristics most  commonly  conferred  on  the 
California  girl  by  Eastern  observers  who  have 
met  very  isolated  specimens.  The  assump- 
tion is  necessary,  however,  to  chime  with  the 
untrammeled,  unconventional  attitude  typified 
by  our  early  novelists.  The  fact  is  that  vivacity 


is  really  the  last  quality  to  ascribe  to  San 
Francisco  damsels.  Few  of  them  may  even 
be  described  as  buoyant.  A  promenade  on 
Market  street  reveals  much  avoirdupois,  a 
high  percentage  of  beauty,  but  little  esprit. 
Life  at  a  summer  resort  may  be  taken  as  re- 
vealing predominating  characteristics.  Here 
most  conspicuously  is  there  exhibited  an  ex- 
treme of  indolence.  To  activity  there  is  no 
incentive.  The  most  energetic  consider  a 
promenade  to  the  Club  House  as  a  test  of  en- 
durance. 

*  *  * 

I  have  met  but  two  typical  California  girls 
in  my  life.  Neither  had  been  born  nor  educated 
here.  One  hailed  from  the  Crescent  City,  and 
was  magnificently  large  and  aggressively 
shaped.  The  other  was  vivacious,  audacious 
to  rashness,  dark  of  eyes  and  rotund  of  figure. 
The  latter  I  introduced  to  a  tourist  nobleman 
who  had  recently  left  Eton. 

"Ah,  old  boy,"  he  said  to  me  after  a  long 
interview.  "  I've  encountered  the  typical 
California  girl  at  last.  She  might  have 
stepped  out  of  Bret  Harte." 

%  s£  3^ 

A  cortege  of  Englishmen  were  at  the  Hotel 
Rafael  last  week,  enjoying  the  serene  life  ot 
that  fashionable  caravansary.  Returning 
from  a  trip  to  the  city  one  day,  one  of  them 
marched  to  the  ticket  office  at  the  foot  of 
Market  street,  and  laying  fifty  cents  on  the 
slab  asked  for 

"  One,  return." 

"To  what  point?"  asked  the  ticket  seller. 

"  Really,  yaw  know,"  was  the  answer.  "  I 
forget  what  you  call  the  place,  but  I  know  it 
costs  havvf  a  dollar  to  go  theaw." 

An  important  letter  has  just  been  re- 
ceived from  Calvin  S.  Brice,  Chairman  of  the 
National  Democratic  Committee,  calling  at- 
tention to  the  necessity  of  immediate  prepara- 
tion for  the  Presidential  campaign  of  next 
year.    Mr.  Brice  says  : 

The  timely  and  energetic  conduct  of  our  opponents 
would  be  warning  enough,  if  there  were  no  other 
reason  for  it.  It  is  evident  that  they  expect 
decisive  results  from  that  extensive  and  well- 
organized  system  of  Republican  Clubs.  -It  will  be 
sustained  by  money  without  stiut,  drawn  from  the 
pockets  of  the  beneficiaries  of  the  monopoly  policy, 
maintained  by  that  party.  It  can  be  met  only  by  an 
equally  extensive  and  well-organized  system  of  Demo- 
cratic societies.  *  *  *  It  is  earnestly  recom- 
mended that  every  official  in  the  regular  organization 
of  the  Democratic  party  will  see  that  everything 
possible  within  his  jurisdiction  shall  be  done  to  aid 
and  encourage  it. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Brice  then  calls  attention  to  the  ex- 
cellent work  which  the  Executive  Committee 


of  the  National  Association  of  Democratic 
Clubs  is  doing,  and  says: 

The  selection  of  correspondents  under  this  plan  is 
of  the  greatest  importance,  and  under  this  date  I 
have  written  to  the  members  of  the  National  Com 
mittee  from  your  State  asking  him  to  communicate 
with  you  at  once,  so  that  the  proper  selection  may  be 
made.  This  plan  cannot  in  anyway  interfere  with 
State  organization,  and,  on  the  contrary,  purposes  in- 
timate co-operation  with  the  State  Committees  as  well 
as  with  the  National  Committee.  It  has  met  with 
unprecedented  success  in  other'States. 

The  intention  is  to  form  clubs  in  every  part 
of  the  State,  which  will  belong  to  the 
National  Association,  for  the  purposes  of  edu- 
cating the  people  in  the  matter  of  tariff  reform 
and  the  principles  of  pure  Democracy. 

*  *  * 

To  appreciate  the  refined  art  of  the  Lyceum 
Theatre  Company  one  requires  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  stage  methods  and  a  critical 
standard  above  the  ordinary.  Even  then  the 
finesse  of  the  acting  would  evade  comprehen- 
sion without  a  knowledge  of  the  organization 
and  its  relations  personal  and  otherwise. 
For  instance,  how  much  cleverer  does  Miss 
Cayvan  appear  in  "The  Idler"  when  one 
knows  that  the  husband  she  embraces  so  pas- 
sionately, Nelson  Wheatcroft,  is  the  object  of 
her  most  intense  antipathy.  Their  relations 
are  warm  only  while  the  curtain  is  up.  Once  it 
descends  they  are  strangers.  Pretty,  piquant 
Miss  Shannon,  whom  but  to  see  is  to  fall  in 
love  with,  has  parts  that  compel  her  to  fondle 
and  hug  affectionately  Miss  Cayvan.  They 
feign  for  each  other  a  sisterly  adoration  that  is 
eminently  touching.  Their  kisses  are  really 
ecstatic.  Yet  the  moment  they  are  off  the 
boards  they  exchange  freezing  glances  and 
would  as  soon  speak  to  the  audience  as  to  one 
another. 

*  *  * 

But  these  emotions  are  but  child's  play  com- 
pared to  the  deadly  detestation  entertained  by 
the  leading  lady  for  Miss  Crossman.  However 
eagerly  they  may  embrace  each  other  in  the 
"  Charity  Ball,"  however  tenderly  Miss  Couger 
folds  the  unfortunate  Miss  Lee  to  her  bosom, 
the  animating  sentiment,  however  fiery,  is  not 
affection.  The  actual  state  of  affairs  is  that 
the  Lyceum  Company  is  united  only  on  pro- 
grammes or  in  Pullman  cars.  Between  the 
feminine  stars  there  are  a  hundred  jealousies. 
To  applaud  Miss  Crossman  is  to  inflict  a  per- 
sonal injury  on  Miss  Cayvan,  who  resents  any 
appreciation  obtained  by  Miss  Shannon.  In- 
deed, the  solitary  individual  in  the  company 
whom  the  superb  Oeorgia  does  not  look  dag- 
gers at  when  she  encounters  him  on  Kearny 
street  is  Herbert  Kelcey,  who  is  large,  good- 
natured  and  diplomatic,  and  finds  he  can  live 
in  peace  with  the  entire  company  whose  sepa- 
rate members  are  as  fond  of  him  as  the  pub- 
lic seems  to  be. 
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THE  WAVE. 


FABLES  AND  ANECDOTES. 


BY  AMBROSE  BIKIiCE. 

A  Successful  Man  of  Business,  having  occa- 
sion to  write  to  a  Thief,  expressed  a  wish  to 
see  him  and  shake  hands. 

"No,"  replied  the  Thief,  "there  are  some 
things  which  I  will  not  take — among  them 
your  hand." 

"You  must  use  a  little  strategy,"  said  a 
Philosopher  to  whom  the  Successful  Man  of 
Business  had  reported  the  Thief's  haughty  re- 
ply. "  Leave  your  hand  out  some  night  and 
he  will  take  it." 

So  one  night  the  Successful  Man  of  Busi- 
ness left  his  hand  out  of  his  neighbor's  pock- 
ets, and  the  Thief  took  it  with  avidity. 

A  Cat  was  looking  at  a  King,  as  permitted 
by  the  proverb. 

"  Well,"  said  the  monarch,  observing  her 
inspection  of  the  royal  person,  "  how  do  you 
like  me  ?  " 

"  I  can  imagine  a  King,"  said  the  Cat, 
"  whom  I  would  like  better." 

"  For  example  ?  " 

"  The  King  of  the  Mice." 

The  sovereign  was  so  pleased  with  the  wit 
of  the  reply  that  he  elevated  her  to  the  pur- 
rage  and  gave  her  permission  to  scratch  his 
Prime  Minister's  eyes  out. 


A  Hunter  who  had  lassoed  a  Bear  was  try- 
ing to  disengage  himself  from  the  rope,  but 
the  slip  knot  about  his  wrist  would  not  yield, 
for  the  Bear  was  all  the  time  pulling  in  the 
slack.  In  the  midst  of  his  trouble  he  saw  a 
Showman  passing,  by  and  managed  to  attract 
his  attention. 

"  What  will  you  give  me,"  he  said,  "for  my 
Bear  ?  " 

"  It  will  be  some  five  or  ten  minutes."  said 
the  Showman, "before  I  shall  want  a  fresh  Bear, 
and  it  looks  to  me  as  if  prices  'would  fall  dur- 
ing the  intermediate  time.  I  think  I'll  wait 
and  watch  the  market." 

"The  price  of  this  animal,"  the  Hunter  re- 
plied, "is  down  to  bed-rock:  you  can  have 
him  for  nothing  a  pound,  spot  cash,  and  I'll 
throw  in  the  next  one  that  I  lasso.  But  the 
purchaser  must  remove  the  goods  from  the 
premises  forthwith,  to  make  room  for  three 
man  eating  tigers,  a  cat-headed  gorilla  and  an 
armful  of  rattlesnakes." 

But  the  Showman  passed  on,  in  maiden 
meditations,  fancy  free,  and  being  joined  soon 
afterward  by  the  Bear,  who  was  absently 
picking  his  teeth,  it  was  inferred  that  they 
were  not  unacquainted. 


"  Come,"  said  a  La  ub  to  a  Lion  whom  she 
had  met  in  the  fields,  "let  us  lie  down  to- 
gether.as  it  has  been  predicted  that  we  would." 

Instead  of  complying,  the  Lion  started  to 
run  away  in  terror,  greatly  to  the  surprise  of 
some  peasants,  who  were  even  more  astonished 
when  they  saw  the  Lamb  in  fierce  pursuit.  In 
a  few  moments  the  smaller  beast  had  over- 
taken the  larger,  and,  springing  upon  him, 
fastened  her  teeth  in  his  throat  and  was  soon 
eating  the  carcass  at  her  leisure.  This  threw 
the  peasants  into  the  utmost  consternation 
and  they  cried  out  that  it  was  a  miracle. 

"Miracle,  your  grandmother!"  said  an 
aged  man  who  had  thoughtfully  ensued  upon 
these  events  in  order  to  expound  their  mean- 
ing; "  the  actors  in  this  little  tragedy  are  only 


our  dear  old  friends,  '  the  Ass  in  a  Lion's 
Skin'  and  'the  Wolf  in  Sheep's  Clothing.'  " 


A  Lion  seeing  a  Poodle  whose  hair  had 
been  cut  in  imitation  of  his  own  fell  into 
laughter  at  the  ridiculous  spectacle. 

"  Who  ever  saw  so  small  a  Lion  ?  '•'  he  said. 

"  It  is  very  true,"  said  the  Poodle  with 
austere  dignity,  "  that  I  am  small;  but,  sir, 
I  beg  to  observe  that  I  am  all  dog." 


An  aged  Tramp  was  taking  his  breakfast 
at  a  swillbarrel  when  he  was  accosted  by  a 
Sleek  Person  who  said  : 

"  My  good  man,  I  pass  my  life  in  doing  be- 
nevolent deeds.  I  am  Superintendent  of  the 
Jamram  Gobootle  Home  for  the  Aged  Indi- 
gent. I  dare  say  you  are  very  unworthy  of 
our  charity,  but  if  you  will  send  in  an  appli- 
cation for  admittance  I  will  submit  it  to  the 
Board." 

The  Tramp  thanked  him  and  did  as  he  sug- 
gested, but  when  the  application  was  read  at 
the  next  meeting  of  the  Board  it  was  unani- 
mously rejected,  for  it  was  signed  Jamram 
Gobootle.  The  members  of  the  Board  feared 
that  if  the  founder  of  the  institution  were  ad- 
mitted as  an  inmate  his  presence  might  em- 
barrass the  administration. 


A  Widow  weeping  on  her  husband's  grave 
was  approached  by  an  Engaging  Gentleman 
who,  in  a  respectful  manner,  assured  her  that 
hediad  long  entertained  for  her  the  most  ten- 
der feelings. 

"Wretch!"  cried  the  Widow.  "Leave 
me  this  instant  !  Is  this  a-t»me  to  talk  to  me 
of  love  ? " 

"  I  assure  you,  madame,  that  I  had  not  in- 
tended to  disclose  my  affection,"  the  Engag- 
ing Gentleman  humbly  explained,  "  but  the 
power  of  your  beauty  has  overcome  my  dis- 
cretion." 

"  You  should  see  me  when  I  have  not  been 
crying,"  said  the  Widow. 


THE  FEMALE  ART  STUDENT. 


MR.  MATHEWS  IX  HER  DEFENSE. 


The  general  impression  produced  by  the  article 
written  by  Kmil  Carlseu  6n  "The  Female  Art  Stu- 
dent," and  published  in  the  Examiner  of  Sunday,  has 
been  that  the  study  of  art  by  women  should  be  dis- 
couraged as  productive  of  no  good,  and  that  their 
time  ami  energies  had  much  better  be  devoted  to  the 
practical,  if  not  over  elegant,  occupation  of  scouring 
pots  and  kettles.  That  Carlseu  meant  this  to  be 
taken  in  all  seriousness  I  very  much  doubt.  He 
draws  his  conclusions  from  the  real  or  fancied  prem- 
ises that  few  women  have  produced  any  work  of 
lasting  good,  or  in  the  end  devoted  their  lives  to  the 
practice  of  the  profession  of  the  artist. 

1  hardly  think  Carlsen  is  just,  or  even  justified,  in 
mentioning  so  few  women  who  have  succeeded  in 
the  arts.  If  one  will  look  over  the  catalogues  of 
our  later  exhibitions  one  will  soon  perceive  that 
women  artists  are  ever  increasing  in  numbers  and  in 
the  strength  of  their  productions — and  one  must 
remember  that  it  is  only  within  a  few  years  that  the 
girls  have  had  equal  advantages  in  the  pursuit  of 
their  studies.  There  always  has  been,  and  still  re- 
mains in  America,  a  certain  unreasonable  prejudice 
against  the  study  of  the  nude  by  boys,  anil  how  much 
more  is  it  so  in  regard  to  girls;  and  yet  this  study  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  give  a  complete  education  to 
the  artists,  ami  make  them  free  to  the  pursuit  of  their 
art  to  any  end. 

What  I  am  sure  Carlsen  meant,  and  the  impression 
I  get  from  the  article  is,  that  there  is  a  lack  of  real 
seriousness  evinced  by  many  students,  and  a  too 
ready  acquiescence  of  many  so-called  teachers  to  the 
desire  of  certain  pupils  who  wish  to  paint  or  do  pretty 
things  to  the  sacrifice  of  the  more  serious  study  of 
drawing.  The  boy  or  girl  who  has  pursued  a  thorough 
course  in  drawing  has  laid  the  foundation  for  the 
study  and  practice  of  any  of  the  lesser  arts — litho- 
graphing, illustrating,  engraving,  designing,  etc.  That 


there  is  need  of  such  material  any  manufacturer  or 
publisher  will  verify. 

By  the  serious  study  of  drawing  I  do  not  mean  the 
pernicious  habit  of  devoting  years  to  the  copying  of 
plaster  casts,  but  long  and  hard  work  with  the  living 
model.  I  doubt  very  much  if  the  students  themselves 
are  as  much  to  blame  for  their  lack  of  constancy  in 
their  work  as  are  their  families  and  friends,  who  are  in 
too  great  haste  to  see  tangible  results  and  pretty  things 
from  their  hands.  "Art  is  long  and  time  is  fleeting." 
When  the  child  first  goes  t0  school  and  lias  reached 
the  point  of  spelling  out  the  few  words  in  his  primer, 
his  friends  do  not  demand  or  expect  a  story,  poem, 
or  drama,  but  such,  in  effect,  is  too  often  the  case 
with  the  art  student,  and  is  productive  of  most  of  the 
real  harm  and  discouragement  to  him  or  her.  "  When 
can  you  tell  me  whether  my  boy  has  any  genius  or 
talent  for  art — in  two.  three,  or  four  months  ?  "  is  the 
question  asked  very  often  ol  the  teacher.  The  onlv 
answer  to  this  query  is  that  the  creative  faculty  in  art 
is  something  entirely  apart  from  the  ability  to  draw 
or  paint  nicely,  and  that  one  can  never  tell  to  a  cer- 
tainty whether  the  student  does  or  does  not  possess 
the  first  till  he  has  been  taught  the  latter.  As  I  have 
said  before,  this  education  is  never  wasted,  for  it  gives 
the  boy  a  more  complete  education,  and  prepares 
him  to  learn,  in  a  more  thorough  way,  some  other 
profession  than  the  painter's,  where  his  drawing  is 
just  as  essential  for  his  complete  success, 
^fo  the  girl,  if  she  gets  married,  and  devotes  her 
life  to  a  family,  as  Carlsen  predicts,  "it  is  part  of 
a  liberal  education,  broadening  her  view  and  life, 
cultivating  her  taste,  and  making  her  better  able  to 
make  a  home  attractive,"  if  I  may  quote  Mr.  Fry,  the 
professor  of  drawing  of  the  St.  Louis  Art  School. 

That  boys  and  girls  do  not  accept  like  criticism  in 
the  same  way  may  be  quite  true,  as  a  rule,  but,  again, 
is  it  not  rather  the  fault  or  difference  of  their  edu- 
cations, or  the  result  of  a  different  organization  ?  By 
the  first  they  expect  a  certain  deference  to  their  feel- 
ings— they  generally  get  it — and  by  the  latter  is  it  possi- 
ble for  them  to  take  it  in  the  same  way?  I  think  they 
do,  in  spirit,  and  if  they  possess  ability  and  ambition, 
they  override  their  sensibilities  or  conventionalities — 
whatever  you  may  call  them — ami  take  the  dose  as  a 
matter  of  course.  1  have  also  seen  boys  in  the  deepest 
despair  after  the  professor  has  left  them;  so  the  girls 
do  not  monopolize  all  of  this  over  sensitiveness — per- 
haps it  goes  with  the  artistic  temperament.  I  have 
noticed  that  the  stronger  the  student,  the  more  sensitive 
and  more  prone  to  the  blues. 

Although  I  recognize  a  certain  grain  of  truth  in  the 
Examiner  article,  I  hardly  think  it  fair  to  the  increas- 
ing army  of  girls  who  are  earnest  in  their  art  studies 
to  lump  them  with  the  frivolous  and  light-minded 
ones  wdio  "only  study  to  amuse  themselves,  you 
know."  If  parents  and  friends  will  only  recognize 
the  fact  that  A  girl,  il  she  is  to  really  start  out  aud 
study  art  with  the  serious  intention  of  doing  anything 
worthy  of  the  name,  must  be  allowed  and  encouraged 
to  devote  her  whole  energies  to  that  end  and 
nothing  else.  Arthur  F.  Mathews. 


0o  \Jou  6"jog 
Qoob  Gating, 

Quiet  enjoyment  and  rest  ?  Then  come  to 
the  magnificent  new  "  Hotel  Larkspur,"  just 
lately  finished,  splendidly  furnished,  attentive 
service,  rates  very  moderate;  secluded,  yet 
easy  of  access.  Come  and  breathe  the  fresh 
pure  invigorating  country  air.  You  will  be 
utterly  surprised  at  the  result  as  well  as  the 
unexcelled  table  we  set— it  is  our  special 
pride.  Hotel  Larkspur  is  just  twelve 
and  three-quarter  miles  from  San  Francisco, 
via  Sausalito,  on  the  North  Pacific  Coast 
(Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad.  Seven  trains  daily. 
It  is  beautifully  located  in  a  sheltered  nook, 
almost  surrounded  by  trees  and  ferns,  at  the 
foot  of  the  majestic  Mt.  Tamalpais  and 
adjacent  high  hills.  Marine  view  from  the 
veranda  (embracing  650  feet)  unsurpassed. 
Climate  delightful — no  fogs.  Fine  salt  water 
bathing,  and  pleasure  drives  Call  if  you 
can.  You  won't  regret  it.  Write  or  tele- 
graph us  anyway.  Further  particulars  by 
addressing 

George  M.  Hepburu,  Larkspur,  Cal. 
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LIBRARY  NuTES. 

The  latest  literary  infliction  from  the  too 
facile  pen  of  Miss  Braddon  is  an  ill-assorted, 
ill-digested  pile  of  incidents  in  narrative  form, 
called  "The  World,  the  Fle^i  and  the  Devil." 
It  is  a  kind  of  vulgar  travesty  of  Balzac's 
" Peau  de  Chagrin,"  and  is  chiefly  instructive 
in  enabling  one  better  to  appreciate  the  work 
of  the  world's  greatest  novelist.    The  hero  is 
an  intangible  and  very  distressing  personality, 
Gerald  Hillersdon  by  name,  who  appears  on 
the  first  page  in  the  guise  of  a  proposed  sui- 
cide.   From  this  excellent  purpose  he  is  dis- 
suaded by  a  fate-reader,  a  species  of  Washing- 
ton   Irving    Bishop,  with    enlarged  powers, 
Justin  Jeriuyn,  who  shows  him  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  visions,  and  prophesies  he  will 
fall  into  a  fortune.  He  returns  to  his  lodgings 
and  finds  he  has  been  left  the  trifling  little 
sum  of  ten  million  dollars  by  an  old  gentle- 
man whom  he  had  long  years  ago  rescued 
from  an  impending   locomotive.     To  para- 
graph a  plot  of  Miss  Braddon's  no  sane  person 
would  attempt.    The  ready-made  millicaire 
who,  by  the  way,  is  a  thorough  bore,  builds  a 
magnificent   house,    wonderfully  decorated, 
furnishes  it  in  the  highest  style  of  art,  and 
sets  up  as  a  sort  of  Society  Bohemian  million- 
aire, and  has  lobster  souffle,  ortolans,  chan- 
froid  of  quails,  at  his  Sunday  breakfasts  to 
the  literary  elect.    While  all  this  is  going  on 
he  falls  in  love  with  a  sewing  damsel,  whose 
ethereal  loveliness  reminds  Miss  Braddon  of 
that  of  the  Raffaelle  Madonna.    She  has  ex- 
quisitely refined,  pensive  lips,  and  her  eye- 
brows arch  delicately  over  violet  eyes.  Hav- 
ing another  entanglement  with  a  superb-sized 
married  person,  who  is  virtuously  engaged 
awaiting  the  death  of  her  husband,  he  does 
not  marry  until  it  is  necessary  to  bring  the 
book  to  a  close.  After  reading  to  the  conclusion 
one  is  forced  to  number  among  the  people  whom 
one  hates  the  fate-reader  who  prevented  Mr. 
Hillersdon  making  a  holocaust  of  himself  in 


Chapter  I. 
publishers. 
Post  street. 


[United  States  Book  Company 
For  sale  bv  A.  M.  Robertson, 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 


"  California's  favorite  Ju/nm^r  Resort."     "  Jfye  Flaunt  of  tb-e  Elite  of  tbe  <?oa5t." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE   P.  SNEL1L1,  manage*. 


"  A  MATTER  OK  SKILL. 

Love  affairs  and  coquetries  may  be  a  matter 
of  more  skillful  handling  than  Miss  Beatrice 
Whitley  accomplishes.  The  heroine,  Helen 
Mitford,"  a  young  lady  too  coolly  self-con- 
scious to  be  either  girl  or  woman,  a  fine, 
strong,  fair  one,  is  of  the  distinctly  English 
type;  coldly  right-minded  and  of  that  settled, 
unruffled  disposition  which  goes  with  fine 
skin,  pure  coloring,  and  regular  features. 
Flexible  temperaments,  enthusiasm,  and 
flights  of  feeling  and  fancy  are  inimical  to 
chiselled  outlines  and  beauteous  tinting. 
Helen  is  the  future  British  Matron,  abhorring 
Sardou  plays,  statues,  and  nude  pictures, 
and  she  acts  upon  a  philosophy  warranted  to 
be  wholesome  and  dull.  She  lives  and  has  a 
being  almost  real  for  so  slight  a  tale.  The 
author  probably  forgot  to  know  why  Helen 
loved  Albert  Jones;  readers  certainly  cannot. 
He  is  a  vulgar  British  prig.  Although 
the  incidents  are  well  worn,  they  are  quite 
well  enough  fitted  together  to  serve  as  a  frame 
for  light  character  study,  and  the  style  is  at  least 
fluent.  [Published  by  D.  Appleton  &  Co 
New  York.    For  sale  Wm.  Doxey.] 


see  how  concealing  the  authors'  names  adds  to 
the  success  of  the  series.  "  Phippa  "  is  the 
story  of  a  mother  and  daughter  who  are 
"  under  a  cloud."  The  nature  of  the  especial 
obloquy  which  compels  their  nomadic  exist- 
ence the  reader  is  not  informed  of  until  the 
last  page  is  reached,  anel  then  he  fails  to 
understand  the  apportioning  of  so  severe  a 
punishment  for  what  is  obviously  a  mis'fortune. 
It's  a  sad  tale,  graphic  in  its  presentation  of 
three  characters;  one,  a  high-bred,  fragile- 
looking  won/an,  indifferent  6f  aspect,  per- 
petually sorrowful;  the  daughter,  Phippa 
Fray,  a  stronger  type,  tall,  dark,  robust, 
defiant,  and  superbly  handsome;  the  third, 
a  young  Irishman,  who  has  fallen  in  love 
with  Phippa.  The  two  women,  in  their  efforts 
to  keep  from  meeting  wandering  Americans 
who  knows  their  history,  roam  from  resort 
to  resort,  from  city  to  city,  hurrying  and  rest- 
less, finding  always  some  one  who  knows  their 
sad  history.  Whoever  "Ella  "  is,  she  exhibits 
a  certain  uiipolisheel  vigor  at  story-telling 
that  betrays  a  clever  workwoman.  The  st\1e 
lacks  refinement  and  quality,  and  there  is 
rather  an  absence  of  background.  [Cassell 
Publishing  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  Wm. 
Doxey  ] 


[Henry  Holt  &  Co.,  publishers. 
M.  Robertson,  Post  street.] 


For  sale  A. 


'What  costume  shall  you  wear  at  the  De  I'eysters'?  " 
'  I  shall  go  as  a  Fool. 


Why,  Mr.  Peters,  it  is 

New  Yi-rk  Tiv'li 


to  1) 


querade." — 


"  PHIPPA. 

One  is  impelled  to  purchasing  the  latest 
issues  of  the  "Unknown  Library"  by  the 
interesting  character  of  the  binding.  In  their 
oblong  shape  and  curious  coloring  there  is 
something  quite  fascinating,  though  I  cannot 


A  ROMANCE  OP    THE  MOORS. 

In  "  A  Romance  of  tire  Moors,"  Mona  Caird 
seems  laboring  to  express  a  moral  of  some 
kind.  Just  what,  does  not  appear  to  the 
reader.  The  motive  is  mixed,  the  conclusion 
perverted.  In  fact,  there  is  little  either  re 
markable  or  interesting  about  the  volume. 
Dick,  a  farmer's  son,  whose  aspect  is  pervaded 
by  a  certain  nameless  air  of  distinction, 
imagines  he  is  in  love  with  Bessie,  a  type  of 
sweet,  yielding  womanhood.  They  would 
have  been  married  in  due  course  but  for  the 
intervention  of  a  Mrs.  Ellvvood,  an  artist,  and 
a  volume  of  Shelley,  of  whose  existence 
Dick  had  previously  been  in  ignorance.  This, 
though  he  had  enjoyed,  according  to  Chapter 
I,  a  college  education.  The  artist  discerns 
a  soaring  spirit,  a  genius  in  the  farmer's  son, 
and  persuades  him  he  must  not  wreck  his 
future  by  a  matrimonial  mistake.  There  are 
objections  from  Bessie,  a  species  of  diluted 
scandal,  and  finis.  Which  of  the  two  Dick 
eventually  marries  is  not  decided.  It  is  left 
to  the  reader,  who,  I  presume,  does  not  care. 
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uniformed  city  man  on  a  hunt.  The  law  was 
not  made  to  preserve  the  deer  from  these 
parties,  but  from  the  ranch  men  and  from  the 
residents  of  mountain  towns  who,  living  in 
the  neighborhood  of  the  game,  and  under- 
standing its  habits,  are  most  destructive. 
These  persons  are  waging  a  continual  warfare 
on  the  existence  of  this  beautiful  animal,  and 
it  was  the  lawmaker's  object  to  stay  this 
slaughter.  The  game  commission  is  armed 
with  full  authority;  let  us  see  it  act. 


The  Wave  for  the  summer  will  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  following  rates  :  One 
month,  4.0c;  two  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country. 

The  business  of  this  journal  has  increased  so 
rapidly  in  the  past  few  weeks  that  it  has  been 
found  necessary  to  remove  to  larger  quarters. 
The  editorial  and  business  offices  will  be  located 
at  Nos.  26  and  28  O' Fan-ell  street,  to  which  all 
communications  should  be  addressed  after  next 
week.   ^  ^  

STATE  COMMISSIONS. 

The  recent  appointments  of  the  Forestry 
Commission  give  rise  to  the  hope  that  some- 
thing will  be  done  to  preserve  the  magnificent 
timber  for  which  California  is  famous,  and 
which  is  rapidly  disappearing  under  the 
attacks  of  vandalism.  Nothing  could  injure 
our  State  more  than  the  destruction  of  her 
forestry,  leaving  nakedness  where  all  was 
riches  and  beauty.  We  have  the  examples 
before  us  of  Eastern  States  whose  officers 
neglected  to  preserve  nature's  abundance,  and 
whose  people  now  mourn  their  folly.  We 
have  all  faith  in  our  Forestry  Commission.  It 
is  composed  of  worthy  and  intelligent  men, 
and  with  the  recent  reinforcements  will  no 
doubt  make  itself  understood.  I  wish  that  as 
much  could  be  expected  from  several  other 
commissions  whose  sole  purpose  in  life  seems 
to  be  the  consumption  of  taxes.  The 
Game  Commission,  for  example,  might 
send  me  its  postoffice  address.  It  will,  per- 
haps, be  news  to  the  officials  that  the  last 
Legislature  passed  a  stringent  law  forbidding 
the  killing  of  any  deer,  and  yet  the  shameless 
slaughter  of  deer  is  going  on  all  over  the 
.State. 

*  *  * 

The  city  sportsmen  claim  that  the  sole  pur- 
pose of  the  law  is  to  prevent  the  sport  of  the 
city  hunter,  while  the  country  people  shoot  as 
many  deer  as  they  please.  The  Wave  hardly 
thinks  that  the  Legislature  considered  the 
sportsman  seriously  when  it  framed  the 
present  law.  The  average  city  deer  slayer, 
with  his  fine  boots,  handsome  hunting  clothes 
and  fancy  rifle,  is  much  enjoyed  by  the  bucks 
in  their  mountain  homes.  The  only  joke  that 
a  deer  can  thoroughly  appreciate  is  a  well- 


OH!  THE  SHAME  OF  IT. 

It  appears  that  the  crime  and  disgrace  of 
the  last  campaign  will  not  pass  away  until 
not  a  vestige  ol  the  good  name  of  California 
is  left.  Is  there  a  decent  citizen  whose  blood 
does  not  tingle  with  shame  at  the  revelations 
in  the  Faylor  suit  now  progressing  in  Judge 
W allace's  court  ?  The  last  election  was  a 
vast  political  debauch,  concealed  by  a  brazen 
hypocrisy  that  almost  defied  penetration. 
The  successful  ticket  was  an  assortment  of 
Pecksniffs,  who,  with  a  well-simulated  saintli- 
ness,  preached  to  the  people  the  wickedness  of 
other  men  and  the  lofty  goodness  and  purity 
of  the  Pharisee  ticket  individually  and  col- 
lectively. And  while  these  precious  Puritans 
were  publicly  shedding  tears  that  other  men 
should  be  evil  and  carnal,  human  jackals 
and  social  outlaws  like  Faylor  were  engaged 
to  see  that  the  saints  were  not  left  out  on  elec- 
tion day. 

*  *  * 

The  sins  of  that  day  will  be  visited 
on  the  children's  children  of  this  State  unto 
the  third  and  fourth  generation.  A  dozen 
universities  founded  by  lofty  personages  of 
sundry  degrees  of  purity  would  not  offset  the 
crime  in  fifty  years.  All  this  has  been  public 
information  for  almost  a  year,  and  the  Faylor 
suit  can  merely  add  a  few  disgusting  details. 
Nothing  can  be  done  to  punish  the  partners  in 
crime  which  this  quarrel  among  thieves  has 
brought  into  court.  Although  Judge  Wal- 
lace is  the  ablest  jurist  on  the  bench  in  this 
State,  and  will  further  justice  to  the  full 
limit,  it  is  not  likely  thatjhe  will  rule  the  case 
actionable.  But  no  verdict  or  decision  could 
add  in  any  degree  to  public  opinion  on  recent 
events,  and  the  sooner  this  sewer  offspring) 
Faylor,  is  compelled  to  withdraw  his  black- 
guardly and  obscene  pictures  of  political  life 
the  better  will  the  public  be  pleased.  The 
complainant  and  the  defendants  in  this  case 
belong  to  the  offensive  class  of  wretches 
which  good  taste  forbids  being  mentioned  in 
decent  society. 



An  Oakland  paper  says  that  Ambrose 
Bierce  may  not  write  for  any  other  journal 
than  the  Examiner.  If  the  editor  of  the 
encyclopedia  of  misinformation  will  look  at 
Thh  Wave  this  week  he  will  learn  a  little 
of  the  great  deal  he  does  not  know. 

*  *  * 

A  person  of  the  name  of  A.  C.  Hirst, 
professor  at  Santa  Clara,  is  in  Chicago,  widen- 


ing his  features  with  tales  of  what  the  Califor- 
nia delegation  will  do  when  it  goes  East  to 
vote  the  way  the  convention  wants  it  in  nom- 
inating a  candidate  for  President.  Professor 
Hirst  says  the  delegation  will  vote  for  Blaine. 
He  is  in  error,  it  will  vote  for  Boodle.  By 
the  way,  has  anyone  missed  Professor  Hirst? 

*  *  * 

Every  Californian  has  been  so  busy  nomi- 
nating himself  for  the  position  of  Chief  of  the 
Horticultural  Bureau  that  nobody  has  thought 
of  naming  Mr.  M.  M.  Estee  for  the  position. 
This  leaves  Mr.  Estee  as  his  only  backer,  a 
very  lonely  position. 

*  *  * 

To  encourage  the  study  of  city  affairs  The 
Wave  offers  a  year's  subscription  to  the  per- 
son who  gives  the  best  answer  to  the  query  : 
Why  is  San  Francisco's  Board  of  Supervisors 
the  most  corrupt  municipal  body  in  the 
country  ? 

*  *  * 

If  anyone  knowing  the  present  address  of 
Mr.  A.  T.  Hatch,  wil  end  it  to  the  Director- 
General  of  the  World's  Fair,  the  latter  will 
learn  something  to  his  disadvantage. 

*  *  * 

The  statement  that  Mr.  Hatch  is  the  only 
honest  man  in  California,  should  be  taken 
with  salt;  Mr.  Hatch  himself  makes  it. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  DUgan  is  astonished  at  a  small  matter  like 
the  following:  "Eighteen  Kansas  Democratic 
editors  met  at  Topeka  the  other  day.  A  poll  showed 
that  seventeen  of  them  were  for  Cleveland  for  Presi- 
dent and  one  for  Hill.  The  result  is  surprising.  It 
was  not  supposed  that  Hill  could  develop  that  much 
strength." 

Of  course,  the  silurian  has  penetrated  to  the 
modern  Athens,  or  the  Oakland  Tribune  libels  him  : 
"Rich  men,  amply  able  to  make  improvements,  who 
would  go  into  court  on  a  flimsy  technicality  rather 
than  lay  a  good  sidewalk  on  a  main  thoroughfare, 
should  be  regarded  as  public  enemies.  They  seem  to 
forget  that  the  public  has  a  right  to  have  its  toes  pro- 
tected from  protruding  spikes  and  disrupted  planks." 

The  young  melodramatist  telling  the  story  of  his 
new  play  to  the  manager,  said: 

"  As  the  robbers  crawl  in  at  the  window  the  clock 
strikes  one." 

"Ah,"  said  the  manager,  "which  one?" — Chicago 
Herald. 

Chief  Justice  Fuller  believes  in  a  home  market, 
even  if  he  is  a  free  trader.  He  has  his  gowns  made 
in  Chicago,  and  the  Washington  tailors  are  "  kick- 
ing." —  The  Inter-  Ocean. 


After  an  examiuatiou  of  literary  statistics,  the 
Oakland  Times  remarks:  "One  thousand  novels 
were  published  in  this  country  last  year,  which  is 
about  999  more  than  were  read." 


The  San  Diegan  says:  "Washington  advices  state 
that  there  are  ugly  rumors  afloat  there  to  the  effect 
that  Balmaceda's  agents  resorted  to  bribery  to  secure 
the  detention  of  the  'Itata.'  Whether  or  not  there  is 
any  foundation  for  these  rumors  remains  to  be  seen, 
but  investigation  would  probably  bring  out  some 
startling  facts  regarding  the  matter." 

She  (threatening  breach  of  promise  suit) — Do  you 
intend  to  deny,  sir,  that  you  proposed  to  me  ?  He — 
No;  I  intend  to  plead  insanity.  —  Chicago  Herald. 


The  Oakland  Times  says:  "  Pixley  is  after  the 
Pioneers.  That  was  the  one  thing  needed  to  popularize 
the  society  of  old  times." 
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MUSIC. 

"olivette"  at  the  tivoli. 

Replying  to  the  exhortations  of  the  house- 
wife demanding  why  those  delicious  mutton 
pies  had  incontinently  ceased,  the  Celestial 
cook  quacked  stolidly,  "  Last  week  a  puppy 
plenty,  this  week  a  puppy  none."  In  the 
quality  of  humor  "Olivette,"  compared  with 
the  "  Mikado,"  is  as  barren  of  material  as  the 
larder  of  the  pie-making  Chinee.  The  librettist 
of  "  Olivette  "  followed  the  conventional,  the 
accepted  models,  into  the  furthest  recesses  of 
his  work.  He  made  his  plot  as  real  as  he  was 
competent  to,  a  matter  of  trifling  deceit  at 
best  in  comic  opera,  and  added  the  usual  graft 
of  glaring  incongruities  to  accent  the  effect. 
Mistaken  identity  with  lightning  changes  of 
garments  become  the  order  of  the  acts.  Los- 
ing the  seven  senses  separately,  and  by  turn, 
occupies  the  serious  attention  of  the  whole 
personnel,  and  the  loss  of  the  sense  of  sight 
and  hearing  instanter  becomes  a  matter  of 
necessary  premeditated  accomplishment  in  the 
exigencies  of  this  opera.  The  conditions  of 
society  seem  a  trifle  flexible,  it  is  true;  the 
Countess  speaks  with  unblushing  candor  to 
the  Sensechal's  daughter  of  most  extremely 
private  affairs;  the  Duke  parleys  to  all  and 
sundry  with  an  amazing  want  of  proper  con- 
descension, every  one  mixes  up  with  every 
one  else's  loves  and  spites,  until  one  concludes 
it  is  a  game  of  change  fellows,  change  girls. 

When  De  Merimac  and  Valentine  appear 
one  thinks  with  Jacques,  "  Here  comes  a  pair 
of  very  strange  beasts,  which  in  all  tongues 
are  called  fools."  Good  actors  might  make 
admirable  fooling  with  such  material  "Every- 
thing is  in  treatment,"  remarked  the  wives  of 
Cetewayo,  the  Zulu  King,  when  presenting 
themselves  at  a  Queen's  drawing-room,  robed 
in  three  feathers  and  decked  with  armlets  and 
leglets,  and  smiles  like  the  broad  expanse  of 
the  Pacific.  Ocean.  The  composer  did  not 
agree  with  the  precept  of  these  shiftless 
beauties,  for  he  over-treated  the  scene,  giving 
pen  to  a  very  stupid  duet  mostly  sung  in  uni- 
son. Here  was  the  opportunity  for  the 
librettist  to  show  his  learning  and  his  wit. 
From  the  Quip  Modest,  the  Reply  Churlish  to 
the  lie  seven  times  removed,  he  might  have 
made  loads  of  comic  opera  hay,  but  he  didn't, 
and  this  scene  is  but  another  grave  of  funny 
opportunity  in  the  comic  opera  cemetary.  One 
might  suppose  that  the  man  who  found  himself 
face  to  face  with  his  hated  rival,  made  up  in 
imitation  of  himself,  would  at  least  go  into  a 
little  arithmetic  upon  the  subject.but  he  doesn't, 
only  instantly  blows  off  steam  in  a  blotchy 
duet.  Music  does  not  know  her  business  in 
intruding  upon  such  scenes,  and  the  composer 
of  "  Olivette  "  should  have  given  her  better 
manners.  Music  has  every  other  beauty 
except  the  beauty  of  the  ludicrous. 

There  is  a  superfluity  of  tunes  and  rhythms 
in  "Olivette"  and  passages  within  suspicion  of 
being  musical,  but  these  relapses  are  not  at  all 
dangerous;  the  composer  soon  realizes  the 
folly  of  his  ways,  and  returns  to  his  triangular 
and  diagonal  patterns.  Everything  ultimately 
becomes  sufficiently  finnikin  and  Frenchified 
to  suit  the  popular  taste.  The  audience  at 
the  Tivoli  enjoys  to  the  full  the  average  per- 
formance. Gags  which  smell  up  to  heaven 
find  a  vigorous  echo  in  the  breast  of  the 
house,  and  are  received  in  ecstasy.  Miss  Fanny 
Hall  and  her  slipper  kicking  trick  bring  an 
access  of  enthusiasm  which  makes  four  repeti- 
tions of  the  "Farandole"  absolutely  neces- 
sary. Mr.  Phil  Branson  does  marvels  of 
flatness  and  mixed  intonation.  Tillie  Salinger 
looks  prettier  than  usual  in  riding  habit  and  in 
pink  decollete.    Messrs  MacCollin  and  Pear- 
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son  indulge  in]  energetic  business,  and  Mr. 
Ricketts  makes  the  most  of  himself.  Dumb 
show  encores,  so  popular  since  the  "Robin 
Hood "  production,  are  in  demand  at  the 
Tivoli  it  seems.  The  orchestra  is  in  its  ordi- 
nary good  form. 


The  most  popular  institution  across  the  bay  at 
present  is  the  Piedmont  Baths;  and  it  is  little  won- 
der, for  this  is  undoubtedly  the  finest  bathing  plant  in 
the  United  States. 

There  is  a  magnificent  swimming  tank  in  which 
hundreds  disport  themselves  daily,  and  the  establish- 
ment also  includes  every  variety  of  bath  known  to 
civilization,  with  separate  departments  for  both  sexes. 
The  details  throughout  are  of  the  most  elaborate  and 
costly  character,  and  the  Piedmont  Baths  is  destined 
to  a  wide  fame  as  its  attractions  become  known. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 
ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK     SOl.ois  TlS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clavs,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  hi  et  artists  who  poseiblvcan 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Cray's  Music  Store,  206  Post 


Our  Own  Manufactures 


'•  G.  V."  Gold  Medal  French  Hosiery 
"City  of  Paris'  Black  and  Gray  Corsets 
UG.  Verdier  &  Co."  Paris  Perfumeries 
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Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  i  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  F, 


Special  City  Depot 


"PRIESTLEY'S"  ENGLISH  BLACK 
WOOLEN  SUFFS 

'  LIDDELL'S"  BELFAST  BLEACHED 
LINEN  DAMASKS 

"ANDERSON'S"  FINE  SCOTCH 
GINGHAMS 

"COURVOISIER'S"  FRENCH  KID 
GLOVES 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 

Stylish  Suits  by  a  Parisian  Couturiere 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 


Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 


The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  or  the  Age. 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,       San  Francisco 


GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  KA6TON 

INSURANCE 

312  PINE  STREET 

San  I'rancisco 
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THE  MUMMERS. 

"THE  IDLER"  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


There  is  enough  originality  in  the  plot  of 
"The  Idler"  to  win  forgiveness  for  the  crudity  of 
execution;  enough  good  dialogue  to  excuse  the 
use  of  hackneyed  sentiment;  enough  interest- 
ing incident  to  plead  pardon  for  some  outra- 
geously melodramatic  situations;  there  is,  alto- 
gether, sufficient  good  in  it  to  absolve  the 
author,  Mr.  C.  Haddon  Chambers,  for  the  few 
weaknesses  that  show  themselves  through  the 
admirable  acting  of  the  Lyceum  Theatre 
Company.  The  Baldwin  was  crowded  on 
Monday  night  when  the  curtain  went  up  on 
the  strongest  play  seen  in  San  Francisco  in 
some  time.  There  was  no  long  wait  for 
action;  no  recital  of  family  secrets  to  weary 
the  listener  and  bore  the  mummer;  before  the 
audience  was  seated  the  play  began,  and  the 
observer  was  set  aguessing  at  the  denouement. 
When  it  became  apparent  that  Herbert  Kelcey 
was  to  be  the  villain,  consternation  was  seen 
on  many  a  fair  face;  but  this  passed  away, 
when  It  was  noted  that  he  was  a  courteous 
villain;  a  polite,  gentlemanly,  well-bred  and 
refined  villain;  a  smooth,  smiling,  hand- 
kissing  villain  J  a  charming,  popular,  affable 
villain;  a  lovable  villain;  the  favorite  of  men 
and  the  adored  of  women;  not  quite  so  bad  a 
villain  as  to  cut  a  purse,  but  bad  enough  to 
try  to  seduce  the  wife  of  a  friend;  not  so  ill- 
mannered  as  to  cut  a  throat,  but  evil  enough 
to  break  a  heart:  An  altogether  lovely  villain, 
and  a  type  ot  a  species  that  is  much  more 
common  than  good  people  would  have  us 
believe. 

Mark  Cross  is  as  fine  a  piece  of  char- 
acter photogravure  as  1  have  seen.  Few 
writers  of  dramatic  literature  have  tried  to 
put  such  a  man  on  the  stage;  success  in  the 
effort  has  been  rare.  Yet  the  villain  of  the 
Mark  Cross  kind  is  as  plentiful  as  flies  in  sum- 
mer. He  is  always  popular  with  men  and 
women  alike,  and  I  have  never  known  a  man 
who  had  won  the  regard  of  four-fifths  of  the 
people  he  knew  who  wasn't  a  nasty  scoundrel; 
as  two-fifths  of  the  people  one  knows  couldn't 
care  for  anybody  who  wasn't  as  disreputable 
as  they  are.  Had  anyone  else  than  Mr. 
Kelcey  been  entrusted  with  the  part,  Mark 
Cross  would  have  become  an  ordinary  villain, 
as  transparent  as  any  of  Frank  Stockton's 
ghosts,  and  as  dull  and  uninteresting  as  the 
myriads  of  villains  that  crowd  the  melo- 
dramatic stage.  This  mummer  presented  the 
sort  of  villain  that  a  woman  would  like  to  be; 
and  the  more  I  know  of  women  the  more  im- 
pressed I  would  be  if  I  could  find  a  good  man. 
Of  course,  Mark  Cross  excused  his  villainy; 
love  was  responsible  for  it;  he  asked  pardon 
for  his  villainy,  and  said  :  "I  loved  you  so 
much  I  could  not  help  it."  And  no  man  ever 
said  that  to  a  woman  and  was  not  forgiven. 
Love  had  as  little  to  do  with  it  as  Mark  Cross 
had  to  do  with  the  discovery  of  America;  but 
had  he  said  anything  else,  the  character  would 
have  lacked  a  soul. 

There  are  some  excellent  revivals,  and  one 
or  two  innovations  in  "  The  Idler;  "  the  young 
couple  do  not  flaunt  their  stock  of  green 
groceries  in  the  faces  of  the  spectators.  Mr. 
Chambers  has  found  that  it  is  not  necessary 
for  two  people  to  be  idiotic  to  make  a  play 
"  go;  "  he  has  trimmed  the  courtship  scenes 
down  a  trifle,  throwing  the  burden  of  comedy 
on  older  shoulders.  The  sentimental  widows 
are  merely  a  copy,  although  not  half  bad,  of 
many  others.  The  interrupted  duel  is 
shockingly  melodramatic  and  inartistic;  one 
would  as  easily  imagine  a  Member  of  Parlia- 


ment throwing  a  beer  mug  at  his  rival  as  an 
M.  P.  taking  a  couple  of  pistols  to  his  friend's 
drawing-room  for  the  purpose  of  fighting  a 
duel.  The  spectators  do  not  leave  their  seats 
until  the  last,  word  has  been  spoken,  and  that 
leaves  a  bad  taste  in  the  mouth. 

Mr.  Chambers  has  a  very  firm  grip  on  the 
things  that  he  knows,  but  he  is  exceedingly 
weak  when  he  attempts  to  reproduce  char 
acter  of  which  he  is  ignorant.  No  more 
insigiuficant  American  has  strained  at  col- 
loquialism in  some  years  than  Simeon  Strong, 
and  Mr.  Ormonde  did  not  do  less  with  the 
character  than  did  the  playwright.  

On  Monday  the  production  of  Boucicault's 
sterling  old  comedy,  "Old  Heads  and 
Young  Hearts,"  the  first  time  here  with 
the  correct  costumes  of  the  period,  will 
introduce  the  Lyceum  Company's  fourth  week 
at  the  Baldwin.  On  Thursday,  Friday,  and 
Saturday  nights  the  only  performance  of 
"Sweet  Lavender  "  will  be  given. 

The  presentation  of  "  Alabama  "  by  the  A. 
M.  Palmer  Company  will  be  identical  in 
scenery,  cast  and  other  respects  with  that  of 
the  New  York  production.  The  history  of  the 
American  stage  scarce  furnishes  another  ex- 
ample of  a  production  which  has  received  the 
unanimous  commendation  of  the  metropolitan 
press  in  regard  to  every  detail.  Chicago  is 
the  only  city  that  has  seen  the  play  outside  of 
the  Metropolis.  The  business  was  over- 
whelming. The  Western  critics  repeated  the 
glowing  encomiums  of  the  East,  and  when  the 
long  engagement  closed  in  June  there  was  a 
universal  expression  in  the  papers  requesting 
a  return  engagement  of  the  play.  It  amounted 
really  to  a  popular  invitation,  and  the  play 
will  have  another  long  run  at  the  Columbia 
Theatre  at  the  close  of  the  Pacific  Coast  tour. 
Nat  Goodwin  in  "  The  Nominee"  will  be  an 
early  attraction  at  the  Baldwin.-;  

"The  City  Directory"  has  drawn  large 
crowds  to  the  California  this  week.  There  is 
much  improvement  in  the  play;  which  is 
better  than  when  it  was  here  before.  It 
continues  quite  popular,  and  the  people 
who  are  producing  it  are  favorites  with 
the  public.  "  The  City  Directory  "  is  a  good 
drawing  card.  
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as  to  take  it  in,  and  does  not  evade  just  claims. 

PROMPTNESS 

It  pays  all  claims  at  once  on  receipt  of  satisfac- 
tory proofs,  with  no  days  of  grace  or  discount  for 
immediate  payment. 

LIBERALITY 

Its  policies  are  world-wide,  and  contain  the  most 
liberal  NON -FORFEITURE  PROVISIONS. 

No  other  Life  Policies  so  liberal  cost  as  little 
money,  no  others  so  cheap  give  as  much  for  the 
money. 

SECURITY 

ASSKTS  OF  -  ■  $12,244,000 
MJKPLUS  OK       -      ■  2,080,0(10 

Guarantee  the  payment  of  the  heaviest  mass  of 
claims  that  even  great  railroad  and  steamboat  acci- 
dents can  bring  upon  it. 

EXPERIENCE 

The  Travelers  has  lived  and  prospered  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century;  no  other  American  accident 
company  is  either  old  or  prosperous. 
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THE  MAN  WHO  GOT  IN  AT 

BRUGES. 


Mr.  Portman  Brown  was  a  prosperous  elderly  gentle- 
man, of  quiet  ways  and  fixed  habits.  A  small  circle 
of  familiar  friends  supplied  all  his  social  needs;  he 
concerned  himself  little  with  the  rest  of  humanity, 
belonging  to  the  class  who  can  live  side  by  side  in  the 
same  street  with  a  fellow-creature  all  their  lives  with- 
out so  much  as  knowing  him  by  sight. 

Among  Mr.  Brown's  fixed  habits  was  a  yearly 
tour.  Hut  he  did  not  take  it,  like  most  people,  in  the 
summer  months,  but  in  the  early  spring.  Regularlv 
as  the  first  week  in  March  came  round,  he  went 
abroad.  A  commonplace  tour  in  beaten  tracks,  fol- 
lowing the  usual  routine  of  travel  in  steamers  and 
train:.,  and  lodging  at  palatial  hotels.  No  adventure 
had  ever  broken  the  uneventful  record  of  these  tours 
for  over  a  quarter  of  a  century;  no  more  exciting 
incident  than  unusual  over-charge  at  some  hotel  had 
come  within  Portman  Brown's  personal  experience. 

In  18 — ,  when  March  came  round,  he  made  the 
usual  preparations  for  his  yearly  tour  in  his  usual 
way.  On  the  evening  before  his  departure,  an  old 
city  friend,  Mr.  Goldsmith,  dined  with  him  at  his 
house  in  Harley  street.  When  about  to  leave,  Gold- 
smith drew  a  small  case  from  his  pocket. 

"I  brought  this  with  me  on  the  chance  that  you 
were  going  to  Cannes.  You  will  do  me  a  great  favor 
by  giving  it  into  my  brother's  hands  there.  It  con- 
tains a  brilliant  of  such  rare  value  that  1  could  entrust 
it  to  few.  It  will  give  you  no  trouble,  being  so  small 
— there  is  no  risk,  as  no  one  will  know  you  have  such 
a  thing  with  you." 

"Anything  to  oblige  a  friend,"  said  Brown,  lightly. 
"I  would  take  the  Koh-i-noor  as  a  traveling  com- 
panion under  the  same  circumstances." 

The  two  men  were  standing  at  the  study  window, 
the  blind  of  which  happened  to  be  up.  Whilst  in  the 
act  of  placing  the  case  in  his  pocket,  Brown's  eyes 
wandered  to  the  street.  At  that  moment  the  light 
from  a  lamp  in  front  of  the  door  struck  on  the  face  of 
a  man  who  was  passing— or  had  he  been  standing  there? 
— a  peculiar  dark  face,  with  straight  black  whiskers. 

The  man  moved  on;  Brown  drew  back  hastily. 

"  None  of  your  people  knew  that  you  were  giving 
me  this  commission?"  he  inquired  of  Goldsmith. 

"  Not  a  soul,  my  dear  fellow;  the  matter  is  entirely 
between  you  and  me.  My  head  clerk  alone  knows  of 
the  existence  of  the  brilliant." 

"  What  is  he  like  ?  " 

"  Like  you,  like  me.  Respectability  itself!  What 
are  you  thinking  of?" 

"  Has  he  black  whiskers?  " 

"  Grey  as  a  badger's — white  even  !  But,  bless  my 
soul,  what  is  the  matter  ?  What  do  you  mean  ?  Have 
you  seen  any  one?  " 

"  A  man  was  standing  there  by  the  lamp-post  as 
you  handed  me  the  jewel-case.  He  was  apparently 
looking  at  us,  and  might  have  heard  what  we  said." 

"Then  he  must  be  in  the  street  still,"  said  Gold- 
smith, throwing  up  the  window  and  putting  his  head 
out;  Brown  did  the  same.  The  night  was  bright. 
Not  a  soul  was  to  be  seen  anywhere — the  street  was 
quite  deserted. 

"  A  neighbor  or  a  neighbor's  butler.  He  has  gone 
into  some  house,"  Goldsmith  withdrew  from  the 
window.  "In  any  case,  110  one  could  have  heard, 
nor,  I  should  think,  have  seen  us.  As  for  my  clerk, 
Travers,  I  boast  myself  an  honest  man,  but  I  don't 
hesitate  to  acknowledge  that  he  is  the  honester  of  the 
two.  Your  imagination  is  playing  you  tricks.  I 
didn't  know  you  were  given  that  way.  Perhaps  you 
would  rather  not  take  charge  of  the  brilliant  ?  " 

But  Brown  would  not  hear  of  this.  Already  shame- 
faced over  his  hasty  and  somewhat  ridiculous  suspi- 
cions, he  dismissed  them  abruptly. 

"Not  for  worlds  would  I  give  up  the  charge,"  he 
said.  "  I'm  not  such  a  fool  as  I  seem.  The  man  is 
probably  one  of  the  new  neighbors;  there  are  a  good 
many  new-comers  in  the  street." 

Portman  Brown  set  out  next  morning  for  Lucerne 
via  Brussels  and  the  Rhine,  staying  a  few  days  at 
Ostend  on  the  way.  He  took  his  place  in  the  undeni- 
'able  comfort  of  a  first-class  carriage  in  the  express  to 
Brussels  with  a  mind  as  free  from  care  and  uneasiness 
as  elderly  gentleman  ever  possessed.  A  life  of  plain, 
undiluted  prose  had,  up  to  this,  kept  his  imaginative 
faculties  in  complete  abeyance;  lunatics,  hypnotists, 
as  possible  fellow-travelers  had  never  entered  his 
mind.  As  a  rule,  indeed,  his  fellow-travellers  110  more 
excited  his  interest  or  notice  than  his  near  neighbors 
at  home.  On  this  occasion  he  was  just  conscious,  in 
leaving  the  station  at  Ostend,  that  an  elderly  couple 
were  the  other  occupants  of  the  carriage;  he  merely 
gave  a  passing  glance  from  his  newspaper  at  the  man, 
a  stranger,  who  got  in  at  Bruges  and  sat  down  on  the 
opposite  seat. 

Nearly  an  hour  had  passed  before  Brown  laid  down 
his  paper  and  glanced  around  the  carriage.  He  was 
thinking  of  the  Parliamentary  debate  he  had  been 
reading,  and  of  the  lost  tradition  of  good  breeding  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  not  at  all  of  his  fellow- 


travellers,  when,  on  a  sudden,  his  eye  caught  that  of 
the  man  opposite  curiouslv  fixed  on  him.  Each  be- 
coming aware  of  the  other's  glance,  withdrew  his  at 
once,  not,  however,  be  fore  Brown's  attention  had  been 
engaged.  Was  the  man  a  complete  stranger,  as  he 
had  supposed  ?  Had  he  not  seen  the  face  before  ? 
And  when  ?  Where  ?  Or  was  it  merely  a  case  of 
chance.likeness  to  some  acquaintance  ?  Parliamentary 
shortcomings  passed  from  his  mind  whilst  he  racked 
his  brain  on  this  subject.  The  face  was  peculiar,  with 
straight  black  whiskers.  During  Brown's  furtive  Study 
of  him  from  behind  the  Times  the  stranger  turned  his 
head  sharply,  the  light  from  the  window  stmck  full 
on  his  face.  With  the  suddenness  of  a  flash  Brow  n's 
memory  was  illumined.  The  man  opposite  was  the 
same  who  had  stood  in  the  lamplight  outside  the  win- 
dow in  Harley  street.  There  was  no  doubt  of  it,  no 
mistaking  the  unusual  face  and  remarkable  whiskers. 
On  a  sudden  impulse  Brown  put  up  his  hand  to  feel 
the  jewel  case  in  his  breast  pocket;  as  he  did  so,  his 
eyes  met  those  of  the  stranger  fixed  on  him  with  a 
peculiar  expression. 

By  a  chain  of  reasoning,  of  which  he  felt  half- 
ashamed,  Brown,  before  reaching  Brussels,  decided  on 
changing  his  usual  hotel,  the  Bellevue,  for  the  less- 
|  known  Nassau.  Setting  out  for  the  latter,  he  lost 
sight  of  his  fellow-traveller  on  the  crowded  platform 
of  the  station. 

Fixity  of  habit  as  a  creed  cannot  be  lightly  re- 
nounced. Brown  was  miserable  at  the  Nassau,  simply 
because  it  was  not  the  accustomed  Bellevue.  Discon- 
tent with  himself  and  everything  else  was  the  result. 
"What  an  ass  I  have  made  of  myself  about  that 
man  !  "  was  the  burthen  of  his  thoughts  while  smok- 
ing his  after-dinner  cigar.  "His  being  in  the  traill 
was  a  mere  coincidence.  He  probably  has  never  cast 
a  thought  about  me.  I  must  walk  this  nonsense  out 
of  my  brain." 

As  Brown  left  the  room  he  passed,  at  the  door,  a 
late  guest  being  ushered  into  a  solitary  dinner.  With 
1  a  certain  revulsion  of  feeling  he  recognized  his  fellow- 
traveller.    The  object  of  his  thoughts  ! 

The  earliest  train  for  Cologne  next  morning  saw- 
Brown's  departure  from  Brussels— an  alteration  in  his 
usual  programme,  which  always  included  a  day  or 
two  in  that  bright  capital.  The  closest  scrutiny  of  the 
train  did  not  discover  his  bugbear;  there  was  no  sign 
of  him  at  Cologne. 

A  tranquil  night  in  his  accustomed  hotel  restored 
Brown's  mental  balance.  Reverting  to  his  usual 
habit,  he  took  his  way  by  boat  up  the  Rhine.  Spend 
ing  one  night  at  Mayeuce,  the  following  found  him 
at  the  "Three  Kings,"  in  Bale,  his  last  halting-place 
before  Lucerne. 

In  the  pleasant  coolness  of  a  moonlit  night  he 
sat  on  the  terrace  of  the  hotel  overlooking  the  Rhine. 
His  mind  was  undisturbed  as  the  peaceful  scene 
around.  The  slight  stirring  of  sentimentality,  in- 
spired by  a  honeymooning  couple  who  sat  near,  hold- 
ing each  other's  hands  and  whispering  together, 
could  not  be  called  disturbance.  The  pale  spectral 
might-have-beens,  raised  by  the  sight  of  wedded  hap- 
piness, moved  his  elderly  heart  in  the  gentlest  pos- 
sible manner.  An  audible  sigh  escaped  him  when 
the  departure  of  the  lovers  left  him,  as  he  thought, 
alone.  A  slight  movement,  however,  tirade  him  look 
round,  breaking  the  chain  of  his  sentimental  reflec- 
tions. For  the  first  time  he  became  aware  of  another 
man  on  the  terrace.  At  the  moment  this  individual 
rose  from  his  chair,  which  stood  far  back  under  the 
veranda,  and,  moving  into  the  clear  moonlight 
paused  at  the  stone  balustrade  overlooking  the  river. 
He  remained  there  pensively,  watching  the  Bowing 
waters  beneath.  To  Brown's  eyes  were  abruptly  re- 
vealed the  face  and  figure  of  the  man  with  the  black 
whiskers. 

The  shock  was  tremendous;  its  suddenness  was  too 
much  for  Brown.  On  the  moment,  without  a  pause 
for  thought,  before  taking  in  whether  or  not  he  had 
himself  been  seen,  he  hurried  stealthily  from  the 
terrace  and  seeking  his  room,  only  breathed  freely 
again  when  he  was  safely  locked  within  it. 

All  the  clear  reasoning  by  which  he  had  convinced 
himself  of  the  groundlessness  and  folly  of  his  alarm 
at  Brussels  was  now  overthrown  and  swept  out  of 
sight.  He  was  shadowed  by  the  man  below  !  That 
was  beyond  a  doubt.  Whoever  he  was,  the  secret  of 
the  diamond  was  known  to  him.  Hither  chance  or 
design  had  made  him  acquainted  with  it  on  that  night 
in  Harley  street. 

Never  within  the  whole  course  of  his  experience  in 
foreign  parts  had  Brown  passed  a  more  wretched 
night;  the  morning  found  his  nerves  in  a  sad  state. 
He,  who  had  never  before  known  himself  the  pos- 
sessor of  nerves!  The  fidgety  man  who  made  fussy 
arrangements  about  starting  by  the  first  train  for 
Lucerne;  and  whose  eyes  had  a  way  of  casting  furtive 
—  not  to  say  apprehensive  -glances  around,  was 
strangely  unlike  the  self-satisfied,  phlegmatic  Briton 
who  had  arrived  the  evening  before  at  the  "Three 
Kings." 

The  success  of  his  manoeuvre  in  leaving  Brus- 
sels made  him  repeat  it,  and  besides,  he  was  in  a 
perfect  fever  to  get  to  the  end  of  his  journey  and  rid 


himself  of  the  charge  of  the  diamond.  His 
spirits  rose  considerably  as  the  hour  of  the  train's 
departure  drew  near  without  any  appearance 
of  the  "  shallower  "  in  the  station.  Brown  remained 
on  the  platform  until  the  last  moment,  then,  with  a 
fervent  sigh  of  relief,  he  entered  the  railroad  carriage. 
The  train  was  just  moving  off  when  the  door  was  sud- 
denly opened,  a  breathless  porter  dashed  in  a  hand- 
bag and  parcel  of  rugs,  followtd  by  a  still  more 
breathless  traveler.  The  door  was  shut,  the  engine 
shrieked  the  last  departing  signal,  the  train  moved 
from  Bale  station.  In  one  corner  of  the  carriage  sat 
Brown;  in  another— the  farthest  on  the  opposite  side — 
sat  the  man  with  the  black  whiskers  ! 

How  often — infancy — we  place  ourselves  in  heioic 
situations,  and  there— in  fancy— act  with  invariable 
heroism.  It  is  quite  different,  however,  when  the 
heroic  situation  is  a  reality;  our  consequent  actions 
are  liable  to  be  quite  different,  too.  The  position  in 
which  Brown  now  found  himself  might  well  have 
appalled  the  bravest.  He  was  in  a  railway- 
carriage  with  a  scoundrel  who  had  followed  him 
from  London;  Brown  had  utterly  abandoned  surmise 
since  last  night,  and  accepted  each  idea  as  an  absolute 
certainty— the  object  in  this  scoundrel's  view  was  the 
capture  of  the  valuable  diamond,  which  was  at  that 
very  moment  on  Brown's  person.  A  long  journey 
lay  before  them,  and  Brown  was  unarmed.  At  this 
review'  of  the  situation  his  heart  sank;  he  drew  back 
instinctively  in  the  corner.  His  eyes  suddenly  met 
those  of  the  other  man;  a  deep  flush  suffused  his 
face,  which  seemed  to  find  a  reflection  in  the  other's. 
Brown  hastily  took  up  Baedeker  and  affected  to  read, 
the  man  opposite  simultaneously  did  the  same.  A 
transparent  unreality  on  both  sides.  Brown's  furtive 
glances  invariably  caught— quickly  withdrawn  though 
they  were— those  of  the  other  in  an  levelled  on  him. 
Whilst  this  went  011,  the  slightest  change  of  position, 
the  least  movement  in  the  opposite  corner  made 
Brown  start.  Might  it  not  herald  the  approach  of 
danger?    A  spring,  a  rush,  the  attack  ! 

The  tension  was  terrible;  to  remain  inactive  almost 
impossible.  Brown  had  an  inspiration,  as  a  man 
in  extremity  sometimes  has.  Though  he  was 
not  armed,  he  would  pretend  to  be.  That  might 
do  something;  produce  hesitation  or  delay,  at  least. 
Accordingly,  he  deliberately  assumed  a  bold,  even 
threatening  demeanor.  Casting  a  truculent  glance 
across  the  carriage,  he  plunged  his  hand  into 
his  pocket,  affecting  to  grasp  an  imaginary  re- 
volver. To  his  intense  delight  the  ruse  took  immedi- 
ate effect.  The  man  opposite  gave  an  unmistakable 
start,  and  shrank  back  into  his  corner.  So  far,  so 
good.  But  how  to  keep  up  the  pretense?  What  to 
do  next  ?  At  this  crisis  the  whistling  of  the  engine 
suddenly  distracted  Brown.  Good  Heavens  !  He  had 
forgotten  the  long  tunnel  !  They  were  coming  to  it 
now  !  His  eyes,  with  a  quick,  involuntary  movement, 
sought  the  lamp.    It  was  not  lighted  ! 

Entrapped!  Doomed!  The  wildest  thoughts  rushed 
confusedly  to  his  brain.  With  a  shriek  the  train 
plunged  noisily  into  the  tunnel,  into  darkness.  The 
din  and  rattle  outside  contrasted  sharply  with  the 
silence  within  the  carriage.  Crouched  in  his  corner, 
Brown,  his  hearing  sharpened  to  agonizing  acuteness, 
listened  for  a  stir,  a  rustle,  the  sound  of  human  breath- 
ing drawing  nearer  to  him.  Every  moment  fancy  de- 
tected a  step  a  stealthy,  cat-like  movement.  His  im- 
agination, after  the  neglect  of  a  lifetime,  was  now 
taking  ample  revenge.  Uncontrolled  and  uncontrol- 
lable were  its  wild  flights.  Every  railway  murder  of 
which  lie  had  ever  read  flashed  before  him  with  all 
the  ghastly  details.  The  spi  ing  upon  the  victim,  the 
struggle,  the  death  stroke,  the  body  thrown  out  on 
the  rails.  How  idly  he  had  read  of  these  things  hap- 
pening to  other  men  !  But  now  to  realize  himself  as 
the  victim;  his,  the  body  !  Absolute  panic  seized 
upon  him;  hardly  knowing  what  he  was  doing,  he 
tried  softly  to  open  the  door.  It  was  locked,  how- 
ever. His  movements  must  have  been  heard,  there 
was  a  stir  at  the  other  end  of  the  carriage.  The  fatal 
moment  had  come,  the  assassin  was  advancing  to  the 
attack.  In  the  extremity  of  his  terror  Brown  sank 
swiftly  on  the  floor  and  crawled  under  the  seat. 

For  what  length  of  time  he  crouched  there, half-stifled 
and  scarcely  daring  to  breathe,  Brown  knew  not. 
Agony  cannot  measure  time.  A  sudden  and  extra- 
ordinary rush  of  air  made  his  heart  first  stand  still, 
and  then  sent  the  blood  coursing  wildly  through  llis 
veins.  The  far  door  was  swinging  open  !  Some- 
thing had  happened  !    And  what? 

His  straining  ears  delected  no  sound  but  the  out- 
side rattle  and  roar  of  the  train  through  the  tunnel; 
within  all  was  silence.  He  remained  listening  in 
intense  excitement  and  amazement  until  the  hope 
which  had  hardly  dared  to  stir  in  his  breast  grew 
into  vigorous  life.  He  was  alone  in  the  carriage! 
He  was  saved  !  Deliverance  had  come  miraculously 
— why  and  how,  he  knew  not  ! 

The  tunnel  was  coming  to  an  end;  light  began  to 
stream  into  the  carriage.  Cautiously  and  slowly  Brown 
peeped  from  under  the  seat.  He  was  quite  alone.  The 
man  had  disappeared. 

The  fact  of  his  escape  was,  at  the  time,  enough  for 
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Brown.  Afterwards  in  thinking  over  the  adventure, 
he  surmised  that  the  man,  deceived  by  his  (Brown's) 
attempt  to  turn  the  handle  of  the  door,  had  followed 
in  supposed  pursuit. 

At  the  station,  just  outside  the  tunnel,  Brown — 
alighting  almost  before  the  train  had  stopped- 
changed  his  place  for  one  in  a  crowded  second-class 
compartment.  A  few  hours  later  the  brilliant  was 
safely  transferred  from  his  charge  into  that  of  Gold- 
smith's brother  at  Lucerne. 

The  rest  of  his  tour  was  uneventful;  he  neither 
heard  of  nor  saw  his  persecutor  again. 

♦  »»»** 

Brown's  adventure  made  quite  a  sensation  on  his 
return  to  Loudon.  He  was  the  hero  of  the  hour  in 
his  circle.  Whether  or  not  he  related  the  circum- 
stances exactly,  as  here  set  forth,  need  not  be  men- 
tioned. His  friend,  Jones,  among  others,  gave  a 
dinner-party  in  his  honor.  Brown,  with  his  usual 
punctuality,  was  the  first  of  the  guests  to  arrive. 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Jones  chaffingly  to  him,  as  the 
two  stood  chatting  together  on  the  hearth-rug.  "You 
must  look  to  your  laurels  to-night,  Brown.  Do  you 
know  Leroy,  your  neighbor  in  Harley  street  ? " 

"  Never  saw  the  man  in  my  life.  What's  the 
joke  ?  " 

"  A  rival  adventure  !  In  Switzerland,  too,  and 
culminating  in  a  tunnel— not  sure  that  it  wasn't  the 
Olten  one  also  !" 

"  Dear  me  !    What  an  extraordinary  coincidence  !  " 

"  In  his  case  it  was  a  lunatic,  not  a  robber.  He 
was  shadowed  at  hotels  and  in  trains.  You  must  hear 
the  story  from  his  own  lips;  he's  dining  here  to-night. 
The  climax  is  terrific.  Shut  into  a  railway-carriage, 
alone  with  a  lunatic,  aforesaid  lunatic  armed  with  a 
revolver.  A  long  tunnel,  an  extinguished  lamp,  the 
lunatic  crawling  in  the  darkness  to  .the  attack,  an 
escape  by  the  skin  of  the  teeth.  Leroy  had  sufficient 
presence  of  mind  to  open  the  door,  and  pretend  to  get 
out,  in  reality  crawling  under  the  seat  instead.  The 
ruse  saved  his  life.  He  supposes  that  he  fainted  in 
the  stifling  air,  for  when  he  was  next  conscious  the 
train  bad  left  Olten  and  he  was  alone  in  the  carriage, 
from  which  all  traces  of  the  lunatic  had  disappeared." 

Jones  was  so  engrossed  in  telling  the  story,  he  did 
not  remark  its  curious  and  startling  effect  on  Brown. 

Just  then  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  the  foot- 
man announced  "Mr.  Leroy." 

Jones,  springing  forward  with  effusion  to  greet  the 
newcomer,  led  him  gushingly  up  to  Hrown. 

"  You  two  must  know  each  other,"  he  said. 

And  they  did.  The  recognition  was  instantaneous 
on  both  sides.  With  a  gasp,  Brown  stared  in  speech- 
less wonder  on  the  man  with  the  black  whiskers, 
while  Leroy  started  back  aghast  on  encountering  the 
gaze  of  the  lunatic  !—  London  Truth. 


AS  I  CAME  DOWN  MT.  TAMALPAIS 

CLARENCE  I'RMY. 

As  I  came  down  Mount  Tamalpais, 

To  north,  the  fair  Sonoma  hills 
Lay  like  a  trembling  thread  of  blue 

Beneath  a  sky  of  daffodils; 
Through  tules  green,  a  silver  stream 

Ran  south  to  meet  the  tranquil  bay, 
Whispering  a  dreamy,  tender  tale 

From  vales  and  valleys  far  away. 
As  I  came  down  Mount  Tamalpais, 

To  south,  the  city  brightly  shone, 
Touched  by  the  sunset's  good-night  kiss 

Across  the  golden  ocean  blown; 
I  saw  its  hills,  its  tapering  masts, 

I  almost  heard  its  tramp  and  tread, 
And  saw  against  the  sky  the  cress 

Which  marks  the  City  of  the  Dead. 
As  I  came  down  Mount  Tamalpais 

To  east,  San  Pablo's  waters  lay, 
Touched  with  a  holy,  purple  light, 

The  benediction  of  the  day; 
No  ripple  on  its  twilight  tide, 

No  parting  of  its  evening  veil, 
Save  dimly,  in  the  far-off  haze, 

One  dreamy,  yellow  sunset  sail. 
As  I  came  down  Mount  Tamalpais, 

To  west,  Heaven's  gateway  opened  wide, 
And  through  it,  freighted  with  day  cares, 

The  cloud-ships  floated  with  the  tide. 
Then  silently,  through  stilly  air, 

.Starlight  flew  down  from  Paradise, 
Folded  her  silver  wings  and  slept 

Upon  the  slopes  of  Tamalpais. 
San  Jose. 
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5PERHY  B<  CO.  ••  STOCKTON. CAL  L 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


Among  the  many  great  financial  corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  none 

rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  record  for  prompt  and 
equitable  settlement  of  all  honest  losses  is  firmly  established. 


D.J.  STAPLE!.  Pres.   WM.  J.  OUTTON .  Vica-Pres.    B.  FAY  MONV ILLE,  Sec.   J.  B.  LEVISON,  Mar.  Sec. 


MRS.  OTHELORPE  IS  EN- 
TERTAINING. 


Scene. — A  ballroom  in  the  residence  of  Mrs. 
Upperten    on     Pacific     avenue.  Mrs. 
Othelorpe  has  just  been  introduced  by 
the  hostess  to  a  lady  whose  name  she 
does  not  catch. 
Mrs.   Upperten  (who  has 
getting  the  names  of  her 
dear,  I  will  leave  you  to 
Oh,  I  know  you  will  like  her.    I  am  certain 
you  will  get  on  beautifully  together." 

Mrs.  Othelorpe  (after  a  slight  pause) 
what  crowded  rooms.  Really  the 
something  dreadful." 

The  Unknown — "  It  is  indeed  warm." 
Mrs.  Othelorpe  (fanning  herself  vigorously) — 
"This  reminds  me  of  a  ball  I  attended  in 
arrangement  of  the  flowers 
exactly  the  same.    Some  one 


a  knack  of  for- 
guests) — "  Now, 
Mrs.  urn. 


—"My! 
heat  is 


j  have  heard  ?    I  don't  believe  it.    I  have  it 
,  from  an  intimate  friend  that  she  had  weak 
eyes,  an  ugly  mouth,  and  a  turned-up  nose." 

The  Unknown  (excitedly) — "  Who  could 
have  told  you  that  f  " 

Mrs.  Othelorpe — "  Why,  Miss  Berry,  her 
most  intimate  friend.    I  assure  you — " 

The  Unknown  (rising  from  her  chair  and 
a  steely  glitter  in  her  eyes)— "  The  false 
creature." 

Mrs.  Othelorpe  ( iti  tones  of  surprise) — "Why, 
my  dear  Mrs.  —  ?  " 

The  Unknown — "  Rar.some." 

Dorothy  Di. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

K  FFECTUALr.V  ritEVESTEl). 


She  has  no  origi- 


Stockton.  The 
and  lights  was 
must  have  told  her  of  it. 
nality." 

The  Unknown  (becoming  interested) — "Oh, 
you  have  been  in  Stockton.  Maybe  you  know 
the  Bosques  ? " 

Mrs.  Othelorpe  (still  smarting  under  a  slight 
given  her  once  by  the  said  Mrs.  Bosqu6) — 
"  The  Bosques  !  Oh  !  you  know  them.  You 
know,  I  never  cared  for  Mrs.  Bosque.  She 
seems  so  purse-proud  and  pompous,  and  I 
never  could  bring  myself  to  like  her. 

The  Unknown  (coloring  slightly)—  "But — " 

Mrs.  Othelorpe  (bridling  up) — "  But  that  is 
not  all,  you  would  say  {lowering  her  voice  and 
looking  myterious).  But  have  you  heard  how 
shamefully  they  treated  their  daughter?  Why, 
the  poor  thing — she  was  rather  giddy,  I  have 
heard — was  shut  up  so  closely  that — " 

The  Unknown — "  You  do  not  know,  proba- 
bly—" 

Mrs.  Othelorpe  (enthusiastically) — Of  all  that 
happened.  Well,  you  will  see.  The  giddy- 
thing  actually  ran  away  with  that  chit  of  a 
Ransome,  and  as  he  has  nothing,  the  family 
turned  them  out  of  doors." 

The  Unknown  (intense  indignation  in  her 
voice) — "  You  must  be  mistaken  as — " 

Mrs.  Othelorpe  (jubilantly)  —  "Mistaken, 
oh,  I  never  could  be,  for  my  maid  got  it 
direct  from  Mrs.  Oroville's  maid  who  is  a 
third  cousin  of  Mrs.  Bosque's  maid." 

The  Unknown  (sarcastically) — "She — " 
Mrs.  Othelorpe — "  She  was  a  beauty  you 


Mme.  A.  Rapport's  World-Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine  Kuppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Knppert  s  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  docs  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  1  How  to  be  Beautiful."  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  scut  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  t>  cents. 

*  Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  o<>;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

I>ir»II£.   A.  RUPPliRT 


121  POST  STREET 


PARLOUS,   7  an, I  g 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIF.S'  HAIR  DRF.SSF.RS  AND  WIG  MAKKRS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35.  jft.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3 .00  worth  fbrjj.so. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevator. 
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EAGIiESOfl  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVKLTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Sli  irts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and,  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTING 
and 


C-ET- 


HATS  and  BONNETS 
to 

Complete  costumes 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOME  GOWNS 
A  Specialty 


Representing  Jenness  Miller,  fl.  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book. 
'  Artistic  Gowning." 

mEflTION  "THE  CUHVB" 


C  limate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air  Health  giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Coinfortaljle  lieds.  Table  flnt  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ba'hs  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  U  is  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 


JACKSON  &  WOOSTER, 


Proprietors 


NAPA   SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  am!  Ci 


Oak.  Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  in 
1  hy  immediate  relief,  ami  a  few  applicatio 


cuts.   Its  application  is  folio 

produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  CO  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepared  by  q  q  RIGGINGS,  Druggist  «t*  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  past  week  has  been  rather  quiet  in  tennis 
circles.  A  great  many  players  have  not  yet  recovered 
from  their  exertions  on  the  Fourth,  while  others  arc 
still  out  of  town  on  their  vacations. 

The  doubles  tournament  otthe  Lakeside  Club,  which 
is  to  commence  early  in  August,  has  created  a  great 
deal  of  interest  across  the  Bay;  the  courts  are  being 
put  in  tip-top  condition  for  the  event  and  a  highly 
exciting  time  is  anticipated. 

The  California  Club's  courts  are  not  deserted  by 
any  means  of  late;  in  fact  the  attendance  has  been 
steadily  increasing  since  the  tournament. 

Cleveland  Forbes  and  j-  Robert  Harrison  have 
been  practicing  regularly  o  late,  and  notwithstand- 
ing a  year's  absence  from  the  courts  they  still  play  in 
their  usual  clever  style.  Harrison  will  play  with 
Collier  in  the  double  championship  games  on  Sep- 
tember 9th  at  San  Rafael. 

Gus  and  Will  Taylor  have  returned  from  Del  Monte 
for  a  few  days.  The  champion  has  played  but  very 
little  since  the  championship  games,  and  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  he  will  take  part  in  any  of  the  many  tourna- 
ments contemplated  by  the  local  tennis  clubs.  G.  V. 
Gray  is  off  011  a  fishing  trip;  it  is  said  that  his  wrist 
work  with  a  rod  cannot  be  compared  with  that  of  a 
tennis  racket  for  cleverness.  Haight  and  Hubbard 
have  not  returned  from  Tahoe,  but  will  be  back  in 
time  to  practice  up  for  the  Lakeside  doubles. 

Alec  Wilberforce  met  defeat  at  the  hands  of  Avery 
at  the  English  championship  games  at  Wimbledom- 
out  of  three  sets  played  he  secured  something  like 
five  games,  a  very  creditable  performance  for  Wilber; 
force. 

McGaviu  and  Tobin  will  defend  their  title  as  the 
champion  team  against  the  winners  of  the  all  comers 
double  tournaments  in  September. 

R.J.  Davis,  for  a  long  time  considered  a  back  num- 
ber, has  improved  so  much  of  late  that  he  is  now 
able  to  work  such  players  as  Yates,  Hoffman,  Mc- 
Gaviu and  others. 

The  Brothers-in-law  team,  Davis  and  Dr.  .Spencer, 
will  take  part  in  the  tournament  on  September  9th. 
They  are  practicing  regularly  together  so  as  to  be  able 
to  render  a  good  account  of  themselves. 

Miss  Mattie  Gibbs  has  gone  for  a  short  stay  with 
her  friend,  Mrs.  Levelling,  at  San  Leandro,  and  it  is 
safe  to  say  will  obtain  some  excellent  practice  with 
her  friends  on  the  excellent  tennis  court  adjoining 
their  residence. 

Sam  Neel  and  C.  D.  Bates  have  practiced  consider- 
ably on  the  San  Leandro  court, which  they  pronounce 
is,  with  the  exception  of  the  San  Rafael  courts,  the 
finest  in  the  State. 

Miss  Morgan,  Miss  Mason,  Miss  Maynard  and  Miss 
Ashe  were  at  the  California  Club  during  the  week  and 
enjoyed  some  excellent  sets.  Miss  Morgan  intends 
practicing  with  the  Professor  for  the  ladies'  cham- 
pionship singles  on  September  9th. 

Miss  Clarke  has  been  playing  considerably  since  her 
return  and  is  developing  into  an  excellent  player. 
Some  of  her  strokes  would  do  credit  to  some  of  our 
gentlemen  players. 

O.  Hoffman,  Collier,  Code,  Harrison.  Dr.  Spencer, 
Forbes,  Davis  and  Joe  Tobin,  are  in  regular  attendance 
the  California  Club.  A  great  improvement  is  notice- 
able in  Hoffman's  game  of  late.         THE  Scorkr. 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  July  24.  Dkar  Wave  :— Another 
warm  week  has  flown  past.  The  umbrellas  at  the 
beach  increase,  but  not  a  boy  in  blue  has  been  Men 
under  one  this  week,  unless  it  has  been  the  fascinating 
Captain  O'Connell,  U.  S.  A.  Where  Fresno's  gallants 
are  no  one  knows. 

A  certain  handsome  officer  was  charmed  by  a  fair 
lady.  They  met  and  flirted.  He  saw  her  on  the 
street  Sunday  night,  and,  regardless  of  the  two  girls 
with  her,  bent  over  and  kissed  her.  She  is  justly  in- 
dignant, and  he,  of  course,  has  drink  as  a  subterfuge. 

Talking  of  this  reminds  me  that  an  uncertain  gentle- 
man had  a  hand-to-hand,  tussle  with  his  wife's  secre- 
tary about  the  Fourth. 

To  Camp  Allen  nobody  goes;  of  course,  headquar- 
ters will  be  crowded  the  day  and  evening  of  General 
Diniond's  review. 

We  have  lots  of  hops  and  music  at  the  Sea  Beach, 
and  if  a  woman  is  a  belle,  or  satisfied  with  childish 
partners,  she  can  enjoy  herself.  Boating  is  lovely 
these  moonlight  nights,  and  people  are  asking  about 
the  couple  who  were  on  the  river  until  two  A.  M. 

If  a  certain  married  man  does  not  cease  his  atten- 
tions [to  the  girls,  some  big  brother  or  papa  will  let 
him  taste  some  cold  lead. 

The  Ocean  House  gave  a  very  pleasant  dance  to  the 
officers  of  the  Sixth  Regiment  and  Kighth  Battalion 
on  Tuesday  evening.  Mrs.  McCollum  displayed  great 
taste  in  her  decorations  of  the  hall. 

The  Pope  House  hop,  Thursday  night,  was  a  jolly 


success.  Mrs.  Feakes  is  always  select  in  choosing  her 
guests. 

The  D          girls  are  going  soon.    Their  peculiar 

bathing  wraps  have  attracted  the  attention  of  every- 
body. I  wonder  if  that  is  the  reason  why  women 
wrap  themselves  in  shawls  or  bath  towels  and  dally  in 
taking  them  off  at  the  water's  edge.    Au  revoir, 

BiU. 


The  Carson  Appeal  rises  to  exclaim:  "Allen  Bragg 
is  one  of  the  editors  who  practices  and  preaches  State 
development.    This  time  it  is  a  boy.*' 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER  &  CO. 

Removed  To 

60.1  MAKKKT  STKK1.T  flrnnil  Motel  lllork) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

ThXEPHON  K  1384 
Call  or  send  for  CatHlogue. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tive dentine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  industry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  ran  be  treated  so  that  they  will  hear  the  most  thorough 
exeavation  ami  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  eonduees  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  ii8J£ 
Bills  St-  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty-  'I he  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ivllis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

has  opstntD 

D  ress  m  a  Icing  -;•  Roo  m  s 

y»t —  = 

At   112   POST  STREET 

Over  the  White  House  SAN  I'RANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  al  very  close  prices 
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THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUCUSf  4th- 


PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HOMER  IS.  Sl'RAGUE,  President 

 — -MflRTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZiSKA.  M.  A. 

lftOO  CALIFOKNIA  ST. 

French,  *  German  ■  and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 
CLASSES  FOR  YOU.NIi  LADIES  VXD  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1897 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano.  • 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles- I.cltres  and  Language 


MRS.  A.  H1NKI.KY 
MRS   LEILA  ELLIS 
-     SIONOK  GAI.VANI 
MR.  LK=>LEY  MAKTIM 
MR   C  KISKNSHIMKI. 
MM K.  B  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEX  COURSES  ROECKEL 

lias  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Weal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Klevaton 

MR,  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  2  l  l  Sutter  st  •  eet. 


MRS.  CLARA  M<  DONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piauo  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  C  A  K  n— I  rusnc'  tfully  notify  my  iatrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  1  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  I.arkin  Stre  t.  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  he  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCH  Ml  I),  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Home 
Teac  her  of  Mandolin 
Douohuc  Building. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 


MRS.  II.  .L  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  riBUme  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1S01.    2117  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classi  s  In  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  Align  t. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHEB, 

Teacher  of  Vccal  Music. 

Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  !)  to  13  H.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  S  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ). 

Address,  2331  CLAY  STKEKT,  near  Wehster. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 

San  Jose,  July  2S.  Dear  Katk:— This  week  it  is 
triste  a  fitire  fremir,  because  everybody  vvlio  is  anxious 
to  be  anybody  at  all  is  away.  Many  of  us  ate  left  at 
home  though,  and,  really,  it  seems  that  only  the  am- 
bitious would  bes,  ami  not  the  genuine  410,  have  left 
the  city.  One  peculiar  feature  of  our  Society  is  that  it 
is  not  the  /<>//  that  makes  the  gaiety;  ami  no  matler 
how  many  of  the  dignified  set  remain  away  from  the 
frivolous  pleasures  of  the  seaside,  the  town  would  be 
just  as  dull.  Why,  the  Mays,  the  Millers,  the  Por- 
ters, the  Beals  and  lots  of  others  of  the  same  mental 
calibre  are  here,  and  we  haven't  heard  of  even  a  tennis 
party.  This  is  not,  let  me  assure  you,  because  the 
girls  are  not  attractive  enough  to  draw  the  men,  but 
age  has  given  them  experience,  and  whatever  long 
iugs  may  beset  the  feminine  heart  are  concealed  by  an 
air  of  supreme  indifference. 

At  the  vSpriugs,  where  Mrs.  Hilly  and  others  of  our  am- 
bitious ones  have  gone,  the  extent  and  variety  of  pleas- 
ure is  not  measured  by  time,  for  under  her  leadcrshid, 
be  assured,  my  dear,  that  be  it  day  or  night,  sunshine 
or  shadow,  her  active  brain  and  restless  tongue  would 
please  the  <<>/<■/ it.  I  wish  1  were  gifted  with  such  per- 
fect self-control  and  imperturbable  serenity.  A  power 
ol  never  forgetting  an  injury  and  taking  revenge  with 
angelic  sweetness  and  apparent  innocence  of  vindic- 
tive intention,  form,  in  San  Jose,  the  highest  qualities 
of  social  leadership. 

The  boys  are  nearly  all  at  home,  too.  John  Ryland, 
John  Yoell,  Loring  Nesniilh,  Henry  Alvord,  Prank 
Wright,  Howell  Moore,  Will  Bowden,  and  the  former 
secretary  of  the  Sainte  Claire  Club  are  all  here,  and 
appear  to  be  fixtures.  But,  talking  about  the  last- 
named  gentleman,  reminds  nir  that  only  last  week  I 
heard  the  secret  of  a  sensational  incident  that  hap- 
pened at  one  of  the  Company  hops — I  think  the  one, 
you  remember,  to  winch  Sain  Rucker  escorted  us. 
You  recollect,  of  course,  the  trick  that  was  played  upon 
Al.  that  night,  which  made  us  all  so  angry.  Well, 
both  he  and  the  Captain  have  been  wild  about  it  ever 
since,  and  recall  the  occasion  with  deep-dyed  threats 
of  vengeance.  I  have  been  anxious  about  it,  too, 
because  at  that  time  Tom  and  Ernest  Dawson  and  the 
Captain  were  such  close  friends,  so,  for  Tom's  sake,  I 
wauled  to  find  out.  Just  the  other  evening  one  of  my 
young  friends  while  in  a  convivial  mood  let  the  "cat 
out  of  the  bag,"  and  told  us  hefw  he  and  young  Al.  K. 

I-  (the  latter  haled  the  Lieutenant)  had  visited  the 

armory  on  the  morning  of  the  party  and  laid  the 

foundation  for  the  surprise.    Young  F          was  then 

in  the  grocery  business,  but  since  his  brother  went 
into  the  bank  he  has  changed  his  vocation.  The 
secret  has  been  kept  for  many,  many  years  and  I  don't 
like  to  tell  it,  even  to  you,  Kate;  but  the  trick  was 
really  a  mean  one,  and  I  want  to  see  the  punishment 
fit  the  crime.  I'll  give  you  the  details  of  both  the 
offense  and  the  punishment  imposed  in  my  next 
letter. 

Dr.  McDougal  spent  his  vacation  at  the  Grove. 
Ruby  is  there  and  the  medical  gentleman  and  little 
Ed.  are  at  loggerheads.  Yic  Sc heller  is  going  to  Cor- 
onado  and  Tiny  expects  to  spend  a  portion  of  the 
summer  there.  The  llanker's  pride,  I'm  afraid,  Kate, 
is  a  hopeless  case.  His  father  sent  him  to  Los 
Angeles,  you  know,  hoping  to  effect  a  reformation, 
but  the  boy  couldn't  hear  his  father's  parting  words. 
He  does  play  the  violin  wonderfully  well;  but,  then, 

he's  like  your  famous   musical   B  ,  whose  best 

music  comes  about  the  wassail  bowl.  Too  bad,  isn't  it? 

Another  sensation  in  town — S.  A.  Bishop  actually 
buys  The  Wave.  Saw  him  tnysell  last  Saturday.  Well, 
he's  not  half  as  bad  as  he's  painted.  Young  Will 
Henry  and  the  scion  of  all  the  Murphys  are  taking 
singing  lessons  from  Professor  Rainy,  or  from  Leslie, 
I  don't  know  which;  but  they  must  be  very  enthusiastic 
and  persevering  pupils,  judging  from  their  anxiety  to 
get  there,  and  their  reluctance  to  leave. 

I  tell  you  what,  Kate,  there's  a  lovely  row  going  on 
in  our  institution  for  the  preservation  of  old  maids. 
The  Bible  was  kicked  out  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  and  a  roll-called  substituted.  Of 
course,  Henry  French  didn't  like  that,  and  no  one  can 
deny  that  he  is  a  downright  good  man— got  the  hall- 
mark, as  the  English  say  of  their  silver;  but  Ralph 
got  away  with  him.  You  see,  Ralph  don't  go  much 
on  piety,  and  he  didn't  believe  in  sectarianism  being 
inculcated  in  a  State  Institution,  nor  in  compelling 
"Jews,  Turks,  and  Infidels  "  to  hear  the  Bible  read; 
so  he  carried  the  day. 

The  Board  of  Education  are  all  having  high  hats 
made,  in  which  to  hide  their  ears,  after  their  last 
exploit.  Think  of  only  giving  the  Superintendent 
$  1500  a  year,  Did  you  ever  wonder  what  is  the  mat- 
ter with  California  education,  anyway  ?  Not  one  per 
cent  of  California  educated  teachers  are  employed 
where  it  is  the  thing  to  get  the  but.  Look  at  the 
Normal,  the  U.  P.,  Berkeley,  Stanford — every  one  of 


them  filled  by  teachers  from  other  States;  and  then 
they  wonder  why  our  young  men  don't  enter  the  pro- 
lession.  I  don't  wonder  they  prefer  rich  wives  to  pro- 
fessorships, do  you?  Sappho. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E  Foley's  for  hainlress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Costnetiqoe  Compaguie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


a  iso  11 


Riclie 


THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  tss  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   rRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


"JL?e  proposal" 

A  Hem  Oil  Painting  by  JVloro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


MORROW  &  STRATTON 

ATTORNEYS   AT  LAW 

llnve  KrmaW't  their  true  ilflins  In 
104  SUTTER  ST.  Rooms  12,  13,  14  and  17 


the:  WAV E . 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Young  Moneybags— Doctor,  I  want  you  to  pre- 
scribe me  a  trip  to  Newport. 

Doctor— And  for  what  disease  will  that  be  a  cure  ? 

Young  Moneybags— Why,  for  a  longing  to  go  to 
Newport,  of  course. — Miinse/s  Weekly. 


Underwriters  are  rather  interested  in  the  Faylor 
case.  This  individual,  among  other  accusations, 
stated  that  the  insurance  companies  had  paid  $25,000 
for  immunity  from  Legislature  interference  last  ses- 
sion. L.  L.  Bromwell  was  requested  to  throw  light  on 
the  subject,  but  he  failed  to  satisfy  the  prosecution 
in  any  way,  or  to  illuminate  the"  combine  "  to  the 
slightest  extent.  The  fact  is  that  lor  lour  years  past 
Mr.  Bromwell  has  had  nothing  to  do  with  legislative 
affairs.  Pi  ior  to  that  period  he  did  act  as  the  com 
panies'  agent  at  Sacramento,  but  he  did  not  enjoy  the 
experience.  This  last  session  it  was  generally  under- 
stood that  there  would  be  no  "  yield  "  from  the 
underwriters.  Attorney  Shortridge  was  selected  to 
light  the  adverse  legislation,  and  he  did  so  in  an 
effective  manner.  His  fee  was  Si 000  and  5251 
expenses.  To  pay  the  amount  the  various  offices  were 
assessed  in  proportion  to  theii  premium  receipts. 
That  any  more  money  was  put  up  is  generally  denied. 


There  is  no  doubt  at  all  that  in  the  past  the  under- 
writing pigeon  has  been  well  plucked,  and  has  yielded 
up  a  plentiful  crop  of  feathers  each  session.  Yet 
the  assessment  was  never  more  generally  paid.  There 
were  always  a  few  agents  who  refused  {o  co-operate. 
The  bulk  of  the  amount  raised,  a  few  offices  contrib- 
uted, liven  this  time,  when  the  individual  propor- 
tion of  each  concern  was  so  small,  there  were  agents 
who  refused  to  pay,  though  they  would  have  been 
thousands  out  hail  there  been  passed  an  anti-compact 
law.  In  the  underwriting  world  there  are  many  mean 
men,  small,  cunning  specimens  of  humanity, who  owe 
their  prominence  to  their  pettiness  and  sneaking 
ways,  whose  success  has  been  at  the  expense  of  some- 
one else.  These  fellows  are  delighted  to  have  some- 
one else  bear  their  burdens  for  them,  and  naturally 
refuse  to  do  aught  they  are  not  bound  to. 


The  Granite  State,  one  of  Chas.  Eaton's  agency 
companies,  has  been  transferred  to  l'aul  Nippert  of 
the  Home  and  Phenix.  He  is  a  bright  and  active 
young  man,  energetic  and  industrious,  and,  I  believe, 
will  make  the  Granite  Stale  a  lively  competitor.  He 
has  been  some  time  with  the  Home  and  Phenix  in 
various  capacities,  latterly  being  resident  special. 


L.  A.  Lent,  of  the  New  York  Bowery  Insurance 
Co.,  is  in  town  to  place  the  agency  of  his  company 
on  the  Coast.  The  Bowery  is  a  strong  concern  with 
some  $800,000  assets.  I  believe  the  Geo.  Easton 
agency  is  the  favorite  competitor. 

Underwriters  are  naturally  interested  in  all  appli- 
ances for  the  detection  and  extinguishing  of  fires.  A 
corporation — the  Pacific  Equipment  Company — has 
recently  been  formed  for  the  purpose  of  pushing  the 
sale  of  automatic  fire  sprinklers,  fire  alarms,  etc.,  and 
a  number  of  prominent  insurance  men  are  interested. 
George  Easton  is  President;  Win.  Macdonald,  Vice- 
President;  Julius  Jacobs  Treasurer,  and  Insurance 
Commissioner  Wilson,  Attorney.  V.  D.  Duboce  is  the 
Secretary  and  Manager.  In  his  office  Mr.  Duboce  has 
a  variety  of  most  ingenious  appliances  of  which  the 
agency  has  been  secured.  Just  as  soon  as  the  Union 
has  giaded  its  rates  to  compensate  for  the  expense  of 
putting  in  these  safeguards,  Mr.  Duboce  will  go 
ahead  to  push  them  into  notice.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  in  course  of  time  many  mill-owners  will  put 
in  sprinkler  equipments.  In  the  East  many  manufac- 
turing establishments  and  big  warehouses  are  thus 
protected  against  the  inroads  of  the  fiery  element. 

Local. 

 ►   _ 

"  Don't  you  think,"  said  a  youth  after  working  his 
vocal  chords  with  intense  vigor  beside  the  hotel  piano, 
'  that  I  ought  to  go  on  the  stage?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Miss  Pepperton,  who  doesn't  like 
him  very  well,  "I  certainly  do.  There  is  one  that 
leaves  for  the  station  just  an  hour  and  a  half  from 
now. " — Chicago  Figaro. 


The  regular  German  dramatic  season  will 
begin  at  the  Baldwin  on  Sunday,  July  26,  and 
continuing  every  Sunday  evening  thereafter. 
The  Stock  Company,  which  I  am  assured, 
,  will  be  first-class  in  every  way,  will  be  under 
I  the  management  of  Messrs.  Becker,  Kahn  & 
Hirsch.  Among  the  notable  people  secured 
•are  Richard  Wirlh,  leading  man,  who,  for  the 
past  two  seasons,  has  occupied  the  same  posi 
tion  at  the  Royal  German  Court  Theatre  of 
Berlin.  Miss  Franzesca  Grosse,  the  leading 
lady,  is  from  the  same  theatre.  Carola  Ham- 
mer, leading  lady;  Max  Laurence  and  Charles 
Friese,  Jr.,  comedy  roles;  Morris  Eisemann, 
Paula  Yarndal,  Martha  Neumann,  Beuno 
Hirsch,  Herr  Scherer,  Emil  Niemeyer,  Emma 
Me_\er,  Sophie  La  Fontaine,  Herr  Fi-cher,  and 
Franz  Wedel.  The  firm  have  been  succcess- 
ful  in  securing  the  latest  novelties  on  the 
German  stage,  and  will  present  them  in  quick 


Highland  Rvaporateri 

SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  tlie 

Paris  Universal  Exposition 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Artie), 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  aiul  Druggist)) 

The  John  J.  Cutting  Co.,  Agentt 

San  Fnaneiseo,  Col. 


Grand  Open  Air  Concerts 


BIxAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINK  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


31  U  SIC  


EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SKK  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  HIDE  ON  THE  COAM 

ADMISSION  free 
David  FarQUHAKSOH,  Pres.  Vbknon  CAtfPHU,  Sec'y. 

THE  NON-FORFEITING 


Free   Tontine  I3olicy 


 OF  THE  


HEW  YORK  WFE  INS.  CO. 

II  stands  lonr  square  to  all  toe  Winds  that  blow 
Alex.  G.  Haves.  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sts.  S.  F. 


succession.  The  opening  play  will  he  Paul 
Uudau's  comedy.  "  The  Two  Leonoras." 

The  Chicago  papers  speak  with  enthusiasm 
of  David  Henderson's  splendid  production  of 
'•Sinbad."  This  is  one  of  the  most  famous 
extravaganza-;  ever  produced  in  this  country, 
and  Mr.  Henderson  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
the  financial  and  artistic  success  of  the 
piece. 

 ►•-<  

SALON  COSMETIQUE  VICTORIA. 

The  only  reliable  system  of  restoring  the  complex- 
ion is  that  practiced  by  Mme.  Elise,  which  is  the  same 
as  that  practice.l  so  many  years  by  the  celebrated 
MfonB.  Felix,  of  Paris.  We  are  glad  to  state  that  .Mine. 
Elise  has  opened  an  office  at  406  O'Farrell  street,  near 
Taylor,  for  the  better  accommodation  of  her  many 
customers.  This  reliable  Cosmetique  Artiste  does  not 
recommend  face  steaming  in  the  daytime  in  this 
climate.  Hands  beautifully  whitened  and  manicured 
for  ladies  only.    Office  hours,  1  to  5  p  if. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LF APING  GROCERS 

San  Francisco  Office, 

29  S7EUART  STREET 


Gence's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N.  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

=  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


IE 


Iloir  to  Travel  to  and  From 

*  CALIFORNIA  * 

by  f/jp 

OGDEN  ROUTE 

The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

<5-  DINING  CARS  &> 

Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  l/ir 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mosshrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 

For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

GO  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


KlCIIAKI)  (Jrav, 

Central  Traffic  Manager 


T.  II.  Goodman, 

Central  /'ait.  Agent 


THE  WAVE- 


THE 


Historical  Works 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


OF 


IllHSIill!  HOWE  BANCROFT 


The  series,  now  complete,  is  as  follows: 

"Native  Races  of  the  Pacific  States,"  5  vols. 

"History  of  Central  America,"  3  vols. 
"  History  of  Mexico,"  C  vols 

"  History  of  Texas  and  the  North  American 

States,"  2  vols. 
"  History  of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico,"  1  vol. 

"History  of  California,"  7  vols. 
"History  of  Nevada,  Colorado,  and  Wyoming,"  1  vol. 

"  History  of  Utah,"  1  vol. 
"  History  of  the  Northwest  Coust,"  2  vols. 

"History  of  Oregon,"  2  vols. 
"History  of  Washington, Idaho, and  Montana,"  1  vol. 

"  History  of  British  Colombia,"  1  vol. 
"History  of  Alaska,"  1  vol. 

"  California  Pastoral,"  1  vol. 
"California  Inter  Pocula,"  1  vol. 

"  Popular  Tribunals,"  2  vols. 
"Essays  and  Miscellany,"  1  vol. 

"  Literary  Industries, "  1  vol. 

The  volumes  are  in  8  vo.,  of  uniform  size,  and  about  800  paces 
each.  Price  pn  volume;  cloth,  $4  50;  sheep,  S3  50;  half  morocco, 
$G  50;  full  niorocc  \  88.    kbpgantl  illu-trations. 

The  serif  8  comprisi  s  a  full  »">!  i  omplete  history  of  the  territory 
covert"1— the  western  half  -f  North  America,  including  all  of 
.Mexico  anil  Central  America— from  the  earliest  period  to  the  present 
time  The  London  Times  credits  Mr.  bancroft  with  "the  true 
functions  o(  the  historian,  p-esenting  a  narrative  clear,  logical 
and  attractive;"  while  the  London  Academy  calls  him  "  oi.e  of  the 
most  learned  and  industrious  of  historians."  "Style  ilc.ir  and 
concise,  with  unusual  literary  ►kill."— New  York  Times 
••  Mi  bt  well  be  adopted  as  a  text  book  in  colleges."— New  York 
Tribune.  "  Brilliant  and  picturesque  narration."— Hartford  Cour- 
ant.  "Heads  like  a  romance  "— Ciiicag  >  Inter-Ocean.  "  Marks  a 
new  era  in  history  writing."— Chicago  Time*.  "The  Herbert 
Spencer  of  historians;  style  energetic,  strong  and  picturesque  "— 
Boston  Jnurnal.  ".Mr.  Bancroft's  volumes  will  increase  In  value 
as  the  v  ears  go  by  "— B  "-.ton  Traveler.  "  No  historian  has  more 
faithfully  painted  his  heroes,  la  lU'ht  arid  shade,  than  Mr  Biancrofr.. 
In  this  he  show  s  the  rarest  power,  a  power  touched  w  ith  dramatic 
penetration  and  geuius." — llritUh  ijiiarterly  Heoiew. 

THE  HISTORY  COMPANY,  Publishers 


CHRONICLES  OF  THE  BUILDERS 

OF  THE  COMMONWEALTH 

Being  the  Biographical  Section  of  Hubert  Howe  Buicroft's  His- 
torical Series,  now  preparing  for  publication,  iu  several  volumes. 
"  History  and  biography  are  immortal,"  says  Sheldon,  while  Henry 
Ward  Beecher  attirms  that  "  a  noble  lif  put  f.iir  y  on  record,  acts 
like  an  inspiration  to  others."  The  Loudon  Morninu  PoH  *  alln 
Mr.  Bancroft's  work  "  most,  remarkable  and  instructive;"  the  Lon- 
don Timex,  '*  admirable  for  its  vigor  and  freshness;"  the  Glasgow 
Herald,  "  as  wonderful  as  it  is  eon t men. table:"  the  New  York 
llenthl,  "  a  fine  analysis;"  London  Saturday  Review,  **  calculate  ■ 
to  give  us  confide  ce."  "In  some  respects  the  most  important 
work  ever  -  one  '—Boston  Journal.  "  He  writes  of  the  actors 
with  warmth  a-  d  life  " — New  York  Sun  .  "  While  a  master  in  nar- 
rative," Bays  the  lin'tixh  Quarterly  He  view,  "  Mr  Brancroft  has  a 
quick  in-dght  into  men  and  their  characteristic  tendencies,"  and 
th«  London  Teleoraph,  "be  performs  the  part  of  an  enlightened 
critic  with  shrewdness  and  modesty." 

THE  HISTORY  COMPANY,  Publishers 


THE  BANCROFT  LIBRARY 

Consists  of  60  000  Books,  Maps  and  Manuscripts  relating  to  west- 
ern North  America.  Thirty-three  years  have  been  occut  ied  in  its 
formation,  and  no  nation  has  or  ever  can  have  so  complete  early 
historic  d  data.  "  There  is  nothing  In  thn  world  which  exactly  cor- 
responds in  vahie,  in  interest,  in  abundance  and  in  completeness 
with  this  priceless  library,"  remarks  the  New  York  Tribune.  The 
London  Time*  calls  it  "a  perfect  store-house  of  knowledge,  a 
treasure  garnered  for  future  generations,"  while  the  Boston 
Traveler  is  assured  that  "  such  a  wealth  of  material  to  New  Eng- 
land, could  it  now  be  secured,  would  be  priceless." 


THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY 

At  721  Market  Street,  History  Building,  offer  a  full,  first-class  stock 
of  Books  and  Stationery  at  wholesale  and  retail.  Pianos  and  or- 
gans: legal  blanks;  all  busine«s  and  soci-ty  requirements.  Print- 
ing office  and  manufactory  on  First  street. 


Sacramento,  July  23.  Dear  Wave:— Not  much 
of  anything  has  beeu  going  on  this  week,  but,  as  you 
know,  I  generally  lead  quite  a  jolly  existence.  Mrs. 
Van  Voorhies  gave  an  informal  reception  Wednesday 
eve  to  our  former  pastor  of  the  Episcopalian  Church, 
Rev.  Carroll  M.  Davis,  and  kindly  included  me 
among  the  guests.  Mary  J.  and  Horace  C.  gave  some 
pretty  vocal  selections  (I  don't  notice  that  Horace 
has  lost  any  of  his  good  notes,  even  if  he  has  lost  his 
fiancee).  Oh  !  speaking  about  dear  Carroll  M.  how 
many  of  our  girls  changed  their  religion  to  that  of 
Episcopalian  while  he  was  pastor.  However,  that 
seems  to  be  a  failing  with  people,  especially  the 
Felters.  Papa  F.  failed  iu  business,  so  they  are  mak- 
ing arrangements  to  move  to  your  city.  Although 
Kmma  is  not  much  over  thirty,  it  seems  qaite  late  in 
life  to  begin  studying  for  the  operatic  stage.    ATest  ce 

\Sas}  '  ... 

You  remember  my  telling  you  Will  D.  was  expect- 
ing his  mother  to  arrive  at  any  time  ?  Well,  she  has 
at  last  put  in  an  appearance,  and  Will  has  rented  one 
of  the  new  Hats  on  I  street  near  Eleventh.  It  is  quite 
touching  to  see  Carrie  S.  devote  all  her  time  in 
arranging  furniture,  etc.,  to  make  mamma  comfort- 
able. It  is  needless  to  say  an  easy  chair  and 
crocheted  slippers  have  been  provided  for  Willie  and 
all  that  is  needful  to  make  the  home  sublime  is  a 
sister.    Why  not  take  Carrie  ? 

You  have  met  Adolph  Scheld,  but  perhaps  are  not 
acquainted  with  his  sentiments  regarding  the  femi- 
nine sex.  I  heard  him  say  that  all  the  latter  were 
good  for  was  to  work  and  wait  upon  men.  I  think  we 
should  make  excuses  for  his  strange  ideas  and  cynical 
remarks,  for  ii  ever  man  was  in  love,  he  was  madly 
infatuated  with  the  charming  lady  who  is  now  the 
wife  of  our  popular  physician.  His  only  friend,  Dr. 
Gus,  told  me  confidentially  that  although  to  all  ap- 
pearances Adolph  seemed  happy,  his  heart  still  beats 
in  one  direction. 

In  speaking  about  hospitable  homes  you  did  not 

know  to  which  Mrs.  S  I  had  reference.  I  meant  the 

one  on  Fifteenth  and  H  streets,  as  the  other  011 
Sixteenth  is  anything  but  hospitable,  for  instead  of 
cake,  which  is  always  asked  for  at  the  first  mentioned 
home,  the  latter  will  call  down  from  her  ImMf  to 
Lulu,  as  the  guests  are  departing  that  there  are  two  or 
three  apples  in  the  basement  she  might  slice  up. 
Just  imagine. 

Mr.  J  ,  of  the  Governor's  office,  went  to  Los 

Angeles  to  be  married,  but  returned  minus  the  bride, 
and  is  now  whistling  to  us  "  Guess  Again." 

I  don't  think  Julia  S  has  had  any  more  little 

trips  down  the  Riverside  road,  but  she  and  her  friend. 

Miss  B  have  many  a  jovial  time  eating  cake  and 

drinking  wine,  and  the  shekels  of  Dan  often  foot  up 
these  little  accounts.  Several  girls  here  in  town  have 
really  had  their  trousseaus  made,  impending  a  mar- 
riage with  Dan  and  his  diamonds,  but  he  still  has 
room  for  one  more  in  that  side  bar. 

Mrs.  William  B  has  been  in  raptures  over  the 

attention  she  received  on  the  trip  she  took  this  spring 
with  her  husband  and  the  commissioners. 

Kohl  &  Middleton,  the  great  museum  owners,  have 
written  me  to  have  Mr.  M  shipped  to  them  imme- 
diately as  a  substitute  for  the  ossified  man  who  died 

lately.    Mrs.  M  will  be  lonesome  in  that  large 

house  without  her  darling. 

In  closing  must  once  more  say  what  a  lovable  and 

stylish  young  matron  Mrs.  Edgar  C  is.    Any  man 

would  willingly  leave  bachelor  quarters  if  there  were 
more  such  gems  for  wives.    More  anon.- 

Truly  Mrs.  Grundy. 


"I'm  certain  Lord  Bunkum  is  bogus." 
"  Why?" 

"  His  manners  are  so  good." — Yenowintfs  Ne-.vs. 


What  a  Chatterbox 


I  .A.TY3 
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Publishers  and  agents  for  Eastern  Subscription  Books.  Hwfte-rj 
Building,  Market  Street,  Sou  Francisco,  Cat, 
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Always  talking,  and  always  upon  the 
same  subject.  It's  a  subject  that  never 
grows  weary  with  me,  for  I  so  fully  ap- 
preciate bow  much  a  irood  complexion 
does  for  a  woman,  in  social  business  or 
love  affairs,  that  I  must  continue  to  tell 
her  that 


Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenie  Enamel 

is  thejperfection  of  liquid  cosmetics  It  does  not  draw  or  pucker 
the  skin  as  other  liquid  cosmetics  do.  It  is  far  more  delicate  in 
eflect  than  any  o'her  and  while  making  the  complexion  instantly 
brilliantly  beautiful  shows  no  trace  of  powder  and  your  most  inti- 
mate friend,  could  not  detect  its  i  resence  on  your  skin.  It  is  the 
Queen  of  the  Toilet  table.  Harmless,  delicate,  iuv  sible  and  de- 
lightful in  every  way.    Price  81.    All.druggiste  sell  It. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

E8TAIiUSIIF.il  1S56. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.   -    -   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Ftaflst Oyster ai  Cold  Lid  Parlors 

ON  THK   PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHI.ITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilseneraud  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


FINE  DIAWDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
y  WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 

A  .    W  .    8TOT x 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST.. 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


KEYLESS  ,       ,  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  MSlcM  1311  GO  US 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  .lirect  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  n  reduced  rate 
of  insuiance. 


Id  cue  of  nr»  hr»»k  the  f  lui 

tad  pull  ring:  down.  Hold 
dowo  for  "K«<urD.  Bl(n»l  *• 
Iron       Itroet  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Go. 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


mben:  Mcd- 
aml  Hard 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUUI1T  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAI'ER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


HDRPHT,  6 BANT  &  CO.,  ^ille  Coast  Sole  Agents 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGObDS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  VRAfiCi  '' 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  Ja.oo  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


BOWESTELL  <£  CO, 

I M PORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  o*  ah  Kinds 


FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 


401-403  SANSOfllE  ST., 


L  S.  F. 


THE   WAV  ED . 
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The  MostC'oini>lete and 
Elegant  Summer  Re- 
sort in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

vin  Francisco. 

Service,  T;ible  ami  Appoint- 
ments nor.  excelled  l>y  any 
Hotel  in  thu  World. 

SUPKHB  •:•  CLIMATE' 

lieautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr 


a  Miii 
1  iim 


-SEA  BEACH  HOTELt- 

The  oDly  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dauce  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  se  ison.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Hteet  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  T.  8U1.W  V  AN,  l'roprielor. 


How  to  go  to  10UNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 


The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  Sao 
Jose  dally  at  7 Sill  a.  M  ,  calling  at  all  ti  e  First  Class  Hotels  for 
pessengprs  when  so  notified  the  ni.-ht  before.  CHAM)  VIEW, 
the  first  change  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  !» 
o'cloc  Ample  lime  given  tourists  to  \l  w  the  entire  -anti  Clara 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CltKK.K  Is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  Is  made.  Ample  time  Is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  <  r.  i-k  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 

Mace  Company. 

Private  parlies  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  ran  arrange  at 
anytime  to  leave  San  Francisco  at  H.'IO  p.  M. ;  arrive  at  San  Jose; 
6  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness:  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7:30; 

I  remain  there  over  ni.dit ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:3!  train  to  San  Franci«co, 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  In  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  *n  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.    All  change  stations  are  under  the 

I  control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  BTAUB  <  o.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road    Their  drivers  are  ex- 

I  per  enced  and  under  strict  orders  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  "  lthout  fatigue  in  the  conveyance-*  of  this  coiu- 

|  pany.  The  r..  II  road  fare  to  San  Jose  is  $1.25.  and  the  stage  fare  M. 
It  is  ihe  least  expensive  and  of  irreiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  vislt  -rs  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  r.  M  tiain  reach  San  Jose  at  1:80,  and  take  the  stage  the 
following  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Hells 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Fran'co 
GOLD  WIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  Cal 

Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless _Among  me_ summer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredgc  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

PCPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  Leading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  tho  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
I  town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  ground-,  line  lawn  tennis  conrt, 
etc.  Mr.  i'eakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  In 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 

PACIFIC  OCEAN  HOUSE 


IHlliP  - 


CASH  ASSETS 


2 

> 

z 
m 


$1,316,635.73 


Sai}ta  Q-fjz,  <?al. 


This   hojse   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special    Inducements  to    Families    for  the 
Summer. 


LU. 


meCObLiUm 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SA(;K,  PROPRIETOR) 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERM  INGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


FIRE  EXTINGUISHER 

W.T.Y.SCHENCK  Agent, 

222  & 224  MarkRt  St.  Kan Fruiciico.Cat. 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 
Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Erancisco  at  8:1,5  A-  M-  an<'  2:45  r.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet   Home         «-»»         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

Wfldt.  JR.  HOOPER,  Manager 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STVLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 

1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

.1.  C.  SPKNCEK 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Glob 
Hoase  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  ou  Sundays. 


rKoV  l»j  -S^.  -"-P1  C(|  that  thc>  KNABEsur. 

passes  by  far  til  other  instru-  IT-   #k    fVF  Ca£ 

tnents  made.  "  ' 

HAINES  BBO*S  PIANOS  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,   TURKISH.    BUSS]  LN'STEAH,  SOIrPHOR. 
ELECTRIC,   MKKCUKIAI,,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  In  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  §i!0  to  ?50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  <■!  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
OA-n  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  523  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
Ail  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARI,  D.  ZEILE 


the:  tailor 

324  Bust?  gtreet: 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  1.00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  adv  . 
225        '*         "    10.00     "  450        "         11    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  S.  F.,  Cal. 
P.  O.  Box  2319. 


Oakland,  July  24— Dear  Wave: — Tom  says  that 
I'm  getting  too  awfully  smart  for  anything.  Why,  do 
you  say  ?  Well,  you  remember  I  deferred  writing  up 
the  spinsters  because  I  had  an  intuition  that  some  of 
them  would  soon  be  off  my  list,  and  sure  enough, 
four  have  succeed  in  capturing  fiances,  but  you 
will  have  to  be  kept  in  suspense  a  little  while 
longer,  as  they  all  are  not  willing  to  have  their  weak- 
ness betrayed.  My  !  isn't  every  one  almost  stricken 
with  paralysis  at  the  announcement  of  Charlotte's  en- 
gagement to  the  gallant  Major,  with  southern  incli- 
nations !  She  is  a  sensible  woman,  and  displays  her 
usual  good  judgment  by  not  marrying  a  "  boy  to 
raise,"  although  the  Major  has  children  to  whom  she 
will  make  a  charming  and  dignified  step-mother;  but, 
really,  we  never  expected  Lottie  to  take  upon  herself 
the  yoke  of  matrimony;  she  was  always  too  much  oc- 
cupied with  the  affairs  of  her  younger  sisters  and 
brothers.  By  the  way,  why  didn't  that  curly-haired 
southern  girl  capture  the  Major?  At  one  time  every 
one  was  positive  that  she  was  ou  the  eve  of  winning 
him,  but  then  -well,  he  may  tell  the  rest.  Then 
Carrie,  who  has  waited  years  to  meet  her  affinity,  and 
whom  we  had  almost  given  up  as  one  of  the  poor  un- 
fortunates who  would  have  to  go  through  life  without 
that  magical  word  Mrs.  prefixed  to  her  name,  gives 
us  an  electrical  shock  by  saying  that  she  is  going  to 
marry  a  Mr.  Turner,  of  Washington,  and  that  seem- 
ingly simple  fact  is  all  we  know.  If  it  were  only  Bert 
Bray  ton,  Harry  Knowles,  Harry  Haight,  Jim  lireck  or 
Karl  Howard,  I  could  chronicle  every  escapade  they 
have  ever  been  in,  even  as  far  back  as  when  they  wore 
knee-pants  and  we  used  to  go  to  school  together. 
Can  you  imagine  "peachy-cheeked"'  Jim  in  knee- 
pants,  or  Bert,  for  that  matter?  The  girls,  who  saw 
them  then  will  never  love  them,  I'm  quite  sure. 

Have  you  seen  Will  Ralston  and  wife  lately  ?  They 
are  still  as  happy  as  two  turtle-doves  and  been  wedded 
two  years,  so  you  see  we  have  two  happy  couples — H. 
C.  Taft  and  wife,  Will  and  Georgie;  wonderful  to  re- 
late, neither  couple  care  for  the  lrivolities  of  society. 

But  a  truce  to  love  anil  matrimony.  I  fear  that  you 
will  be  saying  "  Frou-Frou  is  sentimental  or  disap- 
pointed.'' Will  Hen  aha w  and  his  radiant,  smiling 
wife  departed  for  Europe  Sunday  and  I  am  desolate, 
as  Hettie  and  I  are  almost  inseparable.  Corrinne  is 
"furious"  because  she  couldn't  go  with  them,  but 
Vic  thinks  a  woman's  place  is  by  her  husband's 
hearth,  with  her  children  around  her  knees.  How- 
ever, he  doesn't  say  any  thing  about  the  other  side  of 
the  story,  when  the  husband  is  away  for  weeks.  Cor- 
rinne did  have  a  few  days  outing,  with  the  island 
party,  who  spent  the  Fourth  at  White  Sulphur  Springs. 
Andy  was  there,  too,  also  Kdsou  Adams,  Willie 
Pointing  and  Jim  Adams.  Wasn't  that  a  harvest  for 
Nannie,  Floy  and  the  other  girls  who  went?  My 
Billy  Bond  dined  with  our  family  last  Sunday.  He 
adores  Tom,  and  it  is  not  strange  either,  as  he  has  that 
wild,  reckless,  irresponsible  disposition  that  Billy  ad- 
mires so  much  in  every  one.  Nellie  Chabot  is  still  tak- 
ing my  advice.  She  is  now  enjoying  the  Alaska  trip. 
On  Jit  that  a  certain  San  Francisco  gentleman  fell  a 
captive  to  her  charms,  while  in  Santa  Barbara,  and 
that  he  also  made  it  convenient  to  follow  her  on  her 
present  jaunt. 

I^eila  C  is  visiting  us.    What  a  coquette  she  is  ! 

George,  Alphie,  and  Harry  might  as  well  save  their 
sweet  smiles  and  attention  for  some  one  else,  as 

Adolph  S  is  going  to  be  the  successful  suitor.  Leila 

told  me  so. 

Here  is  an  enigma  for  you:  Why  in  the  world  did 
not  Kate  go  to  England  with  her  relatives,  and  escape 
the  dullness  of  another  winter  in  this  doleful  place  ? 

Josie  Byington  is  visiting  arrogant  Bess  Adams 
Jackson.  Haven't  called  as  yet,  as  Bess  hasn't  been  any 
too  kind  to  me  lately.  Don't  know  why,  unless  it  is 
that  Jim  is  a  little  sweet  on  me.  Nevermind — will 
do  my  duty  when  Josie  visits  Rose  May,  which  she 
intends  doing. 

Can  it  be  that  audacious  Klla  (ioodall  is  the  attrac- 
tion at  Tahoe  for  so  many  of  our  Oakland  boys? 
Harry  Haight,  Louis  Haight,  Ernest  Folger  and 
handsome  black  eyed  Gus  are  all  angling  within  the 
light  of  her  seductive  smile.  Before  saying  adios,  allow 
me  to  contradict  the  statement  that  Grace  Selfridge- 
Dyer  is  Frou  Frou. 

"That  Swindling  Make-Money-y  nick  Company  has 
gone  into  the  hands  of  a  receiver.  The  shareholders 
will  be  paid  back  />/•<>  rata.    What  do  you  expect  to 

get?" 

"I?    Three  years,  probably.    I'm  the  president  of 

it." — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Charlie  De  Trop— Did  you  see  the  home  run  I 
made  in  the  baseball  game  this  afternoon,  Miss 
Withering  ? 

Miss  Withering — No,  but  I  should  like  to  see  you 
make  one  now. — Munseys  Weekly, 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

fS-A-N    FRANCIS!  O 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


MME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 

nUh  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Eetablished  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  172U 

ROUT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  iacrame:  lo  und  ft'ontgciT>ery  S!s    •      San  Francisco 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  17M. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CR ANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS      .    M  694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Lond  

ASSETS  10,581,963  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartforil. 

ASSETS   2,443,9:17  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Maua.'or. 
2 I  I  Sftllrtome  Street. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1S73) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  ou 
anie,  Semi- Annually— in  January  aud  July.  Loans 
made  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Hand  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  3  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Heautyand  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office.  San  Francisco, 

1X1.    fn.    RANK,   Traffla  mgr.,  Cal.  Ry.  ^ 

1003K   BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


F 


REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 

PUREST  L ACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 
Toiepbone  UK.        Office,  403  Market  Street. 


Byron  Hot  springs 

Hot  Salt  Baths 


C.    R.    JVIASON,  MANAGER 

Byron  \\oM  5prin<?5  P-  0.,  California 

3    HOURS    RAIL   FROM    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated,  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

I  IO  tO  122°  F. 


Hot  Mud  Baths 


The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars  sent  to  any 
address. 


TJ1B    FOLiLiOLUING    LETTER    IS    FROffl    A    PROmirJENT  YORK  PHYSICIAN 

Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cai..,  May  14,  1890. 

In  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.  While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.  My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  coufident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

I  must  sav  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  batbs,  as  those  baths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy.      It  affords  nie  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 

healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  purity  of  the  ingredients.  No  barn-yard  soil,  or  any  Impure  or  objectionable  matter  i»  used  here,  but  the 
peculiar  earth  which  is  taken,  in  open  day,  and  in  full  view  of  the  guests,  from  a  native  and  original  bed  of  clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams.  , 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact.  ,      „  , 

Stephen  A.  Main,  M.  I).,  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  \ork  City. 


THE  HIGKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 


BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


T\t  6vemng  "Post 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Hxtra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Th«  Vln  Bfut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chanv 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Ci., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Omst 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


BEAJVIISH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENTUEmEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,    Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,    Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
i  Nucleus  Building)  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

HflRKET  ST.,  Cor.  Third  St.    -    -    SflN  FRANCISCO     aml  Kxtra  Fiue  Goods  at  ri-ht  Prices- 


< 


AMERICAS 

FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

AND 

WINTER 

RESORT 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  0:1  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SE/VSIQE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJM 
THE  WORId© 


GEO.  5^0flEU/piD 


THE  v  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.   No.  13. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 
Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  BrenTano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O.Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  August  i,  1891. 


SPLASHES. 

A  portrait  of  Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles  is  pre- 
sented with  this  issue.  Hardly  an  attractive 
face,  it  has  yet  strong  lineaments,  expresses 
resolution  and  a  certain  amount  of  power. 
Residence  on  a  height  is  very  much  like  living 
in  a  glass  house.  One's  actions  are  scrutinized 
with  cruel  keenness  and  a  yearning  for  the 
discovery  of  un worthiness;  if  not  found  it  is 
imputed.  Born  poor,  Mrs.  Hopkins  became 
immensely  wealthy.  To  throw  off  the  habits 
that  these  riches  partly  resulted  from  it  would 
be  unreasonable  to  expect.  That  suavity  and 
elegance  of  manner  that  are  the  result  of 
refined  surroundings  and  careful  education, 
she  lacked,  but  it  was  her  millions  made  the 
deficiency  conspicuous.  She  was  neither  better 
nor  worse  than  any  other  woman  of  the  same 
race,  type,  and  advantages. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles  had  not  the  reputa- 
ton  of  being  charitable,  at  least,  she  never 
posed  as  a  philanthropist.  Yet  her  friends 
say  she  gave  liberally  and  frequently,  but 
never  openly.  So  her  good  deeds  are  now 
her  panoply,  for  she  never  put  them  out  at 
popular  interest  in  this  world.  It  is  said 
she  was  illiberal,  sordid,  even  mean. 
That  this  is  quite  true  is  conceivable,  even 
probable.  To  break  a  habit  is  for  any  of  us 
an  achievement.  Here  was  a  woman,  schooled 
in  small  economies,  with  whom  thrift  was 
second  nature.  Because  fortune  had  endowed 
her  with  a  treasure,  the  disposal  of  a  mass  of 
gold,  could  she  be  expected  to  emerge  a  new 
being  with  gay,  genial  lavish  manners?  She 
had^peculiarities  that  her  position  made  glar- 
ing. Being  very  shrewd,  she  probably  pene- 
trated and  despised  the  sycophancy  of  Society. 
*  *  * 

Yet,  with  all  her  imputed  sordidness,  Mrs. 
Hopkins  gave  some  of  the  most  magnificent 
entertainments  local  Society  history  records. 
Who  that  attended  will  forget  her  german  in 
January,  1883,-^tUe  only  full  fancy  dress  affair 
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ever  given  here.  Conceived  on  a  splendid 
scale,  and  executed  without  regard  to  cost,  it 
was  a  memorable  event.  George  M.  Pinckard 
led  with  Mrs.  Tim  Hopkins,  then  a  bride. 
Belle  Eyre,  now  Mrs.  Pinckard,  was  the  belle. 
The  reception  to  Lord  Beaumont  was  an  event 
of  similar  gorgeousness.  It  was  a  charac- 
teristic of  Mrs.  Hopkins  that  what  she  did  do, 
she  did  generously — not  unusual  in  people  of 
her  type.  She  was  at  once  large  and  small. 
Tiring  of  entertaining  the  classes,  she  later 
confined  her  hospitality  within  the  narrow 
circle  of  a  few  intimates  who  did  not  make  it 
a  rule  to  confide  her  dinner  and  supper  parties 
to  Society  reporters. 

SfS    SfC  JfC 

In  its  articles  on  the  deceased  millionairess, 
the  Examiner  has  not  only  exhausted  the  pos- 
sibilities, but  has  made  large  drafts  on  fiction 
for  its  facts.  That  moving  scene  alleged  to 
have  taken  place  on  the  Oakland  pier,  Searles 
described  as  throwing  his  arms  around  Mrs. 
Hopkin's  neck,  never  took  place.  They  were 
engaged  two  years  before  their  marriage — he, 
a  man  of  independent  fortune,  the  son  of  a 
physician,  gifted  with  a  strong  talent  for 
designing,  and  a  unique  facility  with  a  pencil. 
Time  and  again  he  was  offered  huge  salaries 
by  New  York  firms  to  superintend  the  furnish- 
ing and  to  supervise  details  of  certain  house 
designs  for  wealthy  patrons,  but  he  never 
took  any  active  interest  in  the  business,  hav- 
ing the  means  to  live  without  work.  He  is 
reputed  a  man  of  remarkably  fine  education — 
a  student,  an  archaeologist,  and  a  cultivated 
musician.  Before  his  marriage  he  designed 
a  church  which  he  presented  to  his  native 
town,  Methune,  where  his  sister  and  mother 
now  live  in  most  affluent  circumstances. 

*  *  * 

So  far  as  ill-treating  his  wife,  neglecting 
her,  refraining  from  conversation  with  her, 
those  who  know  Mr.  Searles  laugh  at  the  idea. 
He  is  said  to  be  in  every  way  a  gentleman, 
refined,  cultured,  generous — the  very  antith- 
sis  of  the  fortune-hunter  he  is  generally 
depicted.  One  thing  in  his  favor  is,  he  avoids 
publicity.  No  one  has  heard  a  word  from 
him  since  his  marriage.  He  has  been  a 
silent  identity.  He  it  was  who  induced  his 
wife  to  entrust  her  interests  to  Stillman  & 
Hubbard. 

In  so  far  as  the  estate  is  concerned  the  con- 
tingency of  Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles*  death  was 
calculated  on  long  ago.  None  of  the  surviv- 
ing partners  in  the  Southern  Pacific  cherish 
the  idea  that  they  were  immortal.  To  pro- 
vide against  possible  disputes  Mrs.  Searles 
gave  Stillman  &  Hubbard  a  perpetual  power 
of  attorney  over  her  properties.  To  ensure 
the  permanence  of  her  plan,  she  made  them 
partners  in  her  estate.  A  great  deal  of  her 
Southern  Pacific  stock  stood  in  their  name 
before  her  death,  and  I  am  creditably  informed 
that  when  she  died,  her  railroad  interests  were 
entirely  in  their  names,  which  means  that 
these  cannot  be  administered  on  as  a  portion 
of  the  estate's  assets.  This  arrangement 
secures  a  continuence  of  status  quo.  Even 
had  there  been  no  such  clever  provision,  there 
would  have  been  no  changes.   The  Southern 
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Pacific  Co.  cannot  afford,  any  more  than 
another  corporation,  to  have  opposing  factions 
jangling  with  its  interests. 

*  *  * 

The  contents  of  the  will  have  not  trans- 
pired. How  Timothy  Hopkins  is  provided 
for  no  one  knows.  That  he  has  been  disre- 
garded or  his  rights  ignored  is  not  credible. 
Undoubtedly  he  will  receive  his  fair  share  of 
the  estate  for,  apart  from  his  individual  inter- 
est therein,  his  wife  and  Mrs.  Severance  are 
the  only  blood  relations  Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles 
had.  I  presume  the  property  will  be  man- 
aged much  as  the  Crocker  and  Luning  estates 
are,  by  means  of  a  company,  probably  through 
Stillman  &  Hubbard,  the  heirs  deriving  their 
income  from  the  several  interests. 

*  *  * 

Timothy  Hopkins  and  his  wife  are  now 
on  the  way  from  Japan.  Personally,  Mr. 
Hopkins  is  a  quiet,  unpretentious  gentle- 
man, singularly  honest,  kindly,  exceedingly 
courteous  in  manner,  and  a  good  business 
man.  While  administering  his  mother's 
properties  here,  he  evinced  remarkable  judg- 
ment and  foresight,  and  doubled,  even  trebled, 
some  of  her  investments.  It  is  a  fact  sing- 
ularly to  his  credit  that  with  all  his  oppor- 
tunities he  never  personally  made  a  cent  out 
of  his  efforts  on  her  behalf,  nor  has  he  ever 
taken  advantage  of  the  facilities  for  money- 
making  his  position  has  given  him.  When 
he  entered  the  railroad  service  some  years  ago, 
he  inaugurated  a  system  of  retrenchment  that 
earned  him  a  vigorous  unpopularity  among 
the  employees.  He  was  accused  of  being  a 
skinflint,  and  every  imaginable  epithet  descrip- 
tive of  cheeseparing  was  applied  to  him. 
But  he  was  perfectly  justified  in  his  course, 
and  by  his  urbanity  and  evenness  of  temper 
has  since  earned  the  liking  of  all  who  have 
come  in  contact  with  him. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Roseleaf's  "  cruise  last  Sunday  was 
quite  as  enjoyable  as  past  events  of  a  similar 
character.  With  a  very  sociable  aggregation  on 
board,  the  "  Frolic  "  was  headed  for  McNear's 
landing,  where  a  meal  was  partaken  of,  the 
very  recollection  of  which  seems  to  throw  the 
club  into  ecstasies.  There  was  bonell-baise, 
succulent  chops,  a  la  Dan  O'Connell,  salad 
a  la  Hamilton,  and  sundry  other  delicacies 
prepared  in  a  style  that  would  evoke  commen- 
dation from  Baron  Von  Schroeder,  Captain 
Smith  or  other  noted  epicures.  After  the 
feast,  music  was  indulged  in,  and  the  head- 
waters of  the  bay  were  enlivened  by  the  full, 
manly  tones  of  C  D.  O'Sullivan's  robust 
voice,  accompanied  by  throbbing  chords  from 
Willis  Polk's  guitar. 

Narrow  escapes  from  watery  graves,  though 
interesting  experiences  to  relate  after  dinner, 
while  the  liqueurs  are  circulating,  at  the 
moment  are  a  trifle  startling.  The  dailies 
have  omitted  to  mention  the  struggle  with 
Neptune  had  by  Mr.  O'Connell  and  Mr. 
Ricketts  last  Sunday.  They  had  taken  a 
Whitehall  at  Tiburon  intending  to  make  a 
few  calls  on  the  military  authorities  at  Angel 
Island,  when  a  tempestuous  strain  from  the 
Golden    Gate    caught    and  whirled  them 
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far  out  of  their  course.  They  were  in  a  very 
rough  sea  ere  the  boat  was  under  control  and 
then  she  shipped  so  much  water  that  there 
was  practically  no  difference  between  the 
inside  brine  and  the  outside  briny.  However, 
about  the  time  Mr.  O'Connell  was  preparing 
for  a  Leander  swim  to  shore  by  divesting 
himself  of  encumbrances,  Mr.  Ricketts  got 
the  Whitehall  into  smooth  water  and  both 
returned  to  town  safe,  if  wet. 

At  Del  Monte  there  is  so  much  to  talk 
about,  that  really  there  appears  nothing  to 
write  about.  This  may  seem  paradoxical, 
but  a  moment's  thought  will  convince  the 
thinker  of  its  truthfulness.  One's  arm  is 
paralyzed  when  one  observes  the  air  of  soft 
and  gentle  friendliness  with  which  Everybody 
greets  his  neighbor;  and  the  refined  spirit  of 
goodfellowship  that  reigns  here  makes  one 
talkative  with  amazement.  Pleasures  this 
week  retrospective  or  are  prospective;  the 
guests  have  done  little  besides  indulge  in  the 
mildest  of  veranda  and  beach  dissipations, 
interspersing  the»e  with  languid  walks  to  the 
ballroom  and  a  square  dance  or  two. 

*  ♦ 

There  is  not  apparent  now  the  muscular 
effort  at  enjoyment  that  was  prevalent  a  month 
ago-  Swimming  matches  are  things  of  the 
past.  Indeed,  the  arrival  of  a  four-horse 
turnout  for  the  accommodation  of  some 
opulent  guest  and  his  family  is  regarded  as  a 
bit  of  an  event  by  those  who  enjoy  day  dreams 
on  the  veranda.  The  scene  at  the  station  ol 
a  Saturday  afternoon  is  as  pretty  as  an  imag- 
inative painter  could  desire.  Half  an  hour 
betore  the  arrival  of  the  "Daisy"  train,  the 
girls,  in  their  brightest  and  prettiest  costumes, 
and  in  carriages  afoot,  and  on  horseback ;  and 
^:he  youths  in  the  parti-colored  tennis  suits, 
gather  to  give  the  new-comers  welcome. 
This  is  another  event  of  the  day,  and.  really, 
it  is  one  of  the  most  interesting,  from  the 
new-comers'  standpoint,  that  could  be  im- 
agined. 

*  *  * 

When  the  train  gives  up  its  passengers,  the 
most  favored  are  seized  by  the  waiting  crowd, 
and  are  escorted  to  the  hotel  with  shouting 
and  laughter.  As  early  as  six  o'clock,  the 
verandas  are  almost  deserted;  the  ladies  are 
dressing  for  dinner,  and  the  men  are  strolling 
in  the  grounds.  Shortly  after  seven,  how- 
ever, the  vast  office  of  the  Del  Monte  is 
crowded  with  pretty  women  and  girls  in 
handsome  costumes  and  by  hosts  of  men  in 
evening  dress.  The  male  sex  predominates 
of  a  Saturday  night,  and  the  girl  who  during 
the  week  has  sighed  her  heart  out  for  a  com- 
panion quickly  gets  one  to  take  its  place. 
The  crowd  at  the  hotel  now  is  probably  larger 
than  at  the  same  period  of  any  preceding 
year.  The  number  of  children  is  not  so 
great,  as  many  of  them  have  had  to  return  to 
school,  but  the  mammas  and  big  sisters  are 
quite  numerous. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  shoot  of  the  Country  Club  is 
looked  forward  to  with  much  delight.  There 
will  be  a  large  gathering  at  the  hotel,  and  for 
a  week  Del  Monte  will  be  very  gay.  It  has 
been  suggested  that  an  effort  should  be  made 
by  the  management  to  make  this  season 
memorable  by  a  new  departure,  and  a  horse 
race  has  been  proposed.  There  are  many 
places  within  easy  distance  of  the  hotel  that 
would  make  an  excellent  course,  and  the 
sport  would  bring  to  Del  Monte  a  large  num- 
ber of  people.  The  stables  are  provided  with 
a  number  of  first-class  horses,  cousins-German 


to  the  Emperor  of  Norfolk,  'fenny  and  Geral- 
dine,  and  every  day  are  raced  a  great  deal 
harder  than  they  would  be  in  a  half-mile  or 
three-quarters  dash.  It  is  quite  probable  that 
if  the  management  does  not  do  something  in 
the  way  of  offering  a  prize,  the  young  men 
will  get  up  the  race  "  regardless." 

The  visit  of  Herman  Oelrichs  seems  to  have 
been  effective  in  partly  dissipating  the  prevail- 
ing social  gloom.  Several  entertainments 
have  been  given  in  Mr. and  Mrs.Oelrichs'honor 
though  it  is  a  subject  for  regret  they  should  be 
farewells,  as  they  intend  spending  the  rest  of 
the  season  at  Eastern  watering  places.  On 
Saturday  last  Mrs.  McKittrick  gave  a  girls' 
lunch,  at  which  Mrs.  Oelrichs,  Miss  Belle 
Smith,  Miss  Houghton,  the  Misses  O'Connor, 
and  several  others  were  present.  Yesterday 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  DeYoung  entertained  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  at  luncheon  at  her  residence, 
Meadowlands,  San  Rafael.  On  Wednesday 
Mrs.  Spaulding  gave  a  luncheon  at  Belvedere 
in  their  honor.  Quite  a  number  of  ladies 
were  present. 

*  *  * 

There  is  general  regret  expressed  in  social 
circles  that  the  Dimonds'  beautiful  home  in 
Menlo  Park  has  passed  out  of  their  possession. 
The  series  of  parties  given  there  this  season  have 
been  notably  enjoyable,  having  been  among  the 
few  efforts  made  at  country-house  entertain- 
ing. The  Misses  Dimond  will  spend  August 
it  Del  Monte  and  then  go  East  on  a  visit  to 
relatives  in  Massachusetts.  Subsequently 
they  will  spend  several  weeks  with  the  Irwins, 
at  Chicago,  where  Colonel  Irwin  is  now 
stationed. 

The  kindly  reception  given  to  the  Rev.  and 
Mrs.  J.  Sanders  Reed  in  England  should  be  a 
source  of  great  gratification  to  their  many 
friends.  The  reverend  gentleman  has  preached 
a  number  of  sermons  for  the  most  distinguished 
Episcopalians  in  London,  and  has  had  his  dis- 
courses published  in  the  High  Church  organ. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reed  are  now  on  their  way  to 
this  city,  and  on  Sunday  evening  a  week 
hence  the  congregation  of  Trinity  will  have 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  their  rector  in  the  pulpit. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Smedberg  and  a  large  delegation  of 
ex-soldiers  left  for  Detroit  on  Wednesday,  to 
participate  in  annual  Grand  Army  exercises. 
An  effort  will  be  made  to  secure  the  chief 
place  in  the  order  for  California,  and  Colonel 
Smedberg  is  the  choice  of  the  delegation. 
His  chief  lieutenant  in  the  struggle  for  the 
honor  is  Colonel  Warfield,  who  has  great  con- 
fidence in  the  delegation's  ability  to  win  the 
position  of  Commander-in-Chief  for  Smedberg. 

*  *  * 

So  Daniel  Y.  Yost  is  dead,  gone  the  way 
of  all  flesh.  Rather  a  picturesque  career  his. 
One  cannot  help  thinking  of  the  variety  of 
interesting  things  he  might  have  told  had  he 
been  so  disposed.  His  position  put  him  in 
the  way  of  acquiring  information  of  value, 
and  Mr.  Yost  was  not  in  the  habit  of  forget- 
ting. For  years  he  was  Senator  Stanford's 
confidential  secretary,  and  a  competent  one, 
too.  At  stockbroking  he  was  not  a  success. 
His  position  as  assistant  appraiser  the  Senator 
obtained  for  him. 

*  *  * 

Talk  not  of  warlike  rage  until  you  have 
been  to  the  Presidio.  The  entire  settlement 
boils  over  General  Schofield's  recent  order  pro- 
hibiting the  use  of  ambulances  save  for  offi- 
cial business.  Imagination  fails  to  conceive 
the    unutlerableness   of    the   current  woe. 
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Certain  families  are  thus  robbed  of  their 
style.  Even  the  highest  and  mightv  ones — 
General  Ruger,  Colonel  Graham,  and  Major 
Lord  are  included  in  the  ukase,  and,  under 
the  circumstances,  will  either  have  to  purvey 
rigs  of  their  own  or  else  have  recourse  to  the 
perambulating  facilities  granted  them  by 
nature.  Society  is  also  affected  by  the  fact 
that  no  welcome  ambulance  will  in  future 
await,  on  Wednesday  evening,  the  arrival  of 
the  California  street  car.  Who  ever  desires 
to  trip  the  light  fantastic  must  reach  there 
without  government  assistance. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  General  Schofield  was  informed 
that  the  Presidio  residents  abused  their  ambu- 
lance privileges.  Colonel  Graham  had  one 
for  himself,  and  his  family  used  it  as  though  it 
were  not  an  official  rigout.  Major  Lord  and 
his  handsome  daughter  were  occasionally  to  be 
seen  out  the  Cliff  House  road  in  another. 
Yet  there  was  neither  breach  of  discipline 
nor  of  etiquette  in  all  this,  so  I  am  afraid  the 
Commander-in-Chief  was  animated  by  mali- 
cious motives,  It  must  be  admitted  there's  a 
certain  prestige  about  driving  around  in  a 
government  carriage,  with  a  full  private  for 
coachman,  that  does  not  pertain  to  locomotion 
in  a  mere  ordinary  four-wheeler. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Colonel  Shatter  gave  a  dinner  at 
Angel  Island  on  Thursday  evening,  a  week 
ago.  Several  ladies  from  the  city  partook  of 
her  hospitality.  Admiral  Irwin  opened  the 
season,  and  celebrated  his  promotion  by  giv- 
ing a  dance  last  night  at  Mare  Island.  A 
large  delegation  of  army  officers  besides  a 
number  of  well  known  ladies  accepted  invita- 
tions, and  left  for  Mare  Island  on  the  govern- 
ment tug  at  6:30.    They  return  this  morning. 

*  *  * 

Monsieur  Haxton,  of  the  Chateau  dit  Vietl 
Azy,  France,  is  understood  to  be  in  Paris 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  Haxton  nee  Thibault. 
His  numerous  journalistic  friends  have  had 
intimations  to  this  effect  in  the  shape  of  postal 
cards  from  the  summit  of  the  Eiffel  Tower, 
conveying  messages  of  esteem  and  regard 
from  that  exalted  altitude.  A  senseless 
rumor  going  the  rounds  alleging  Haxton's 
intention  of  jumping  from  the  tower  for  the 
purpose  of  finding  how  far  he  could  get  before 
being  arrested  by  the  Parisian  police,  is  here 
authoritatively  denied.  His  experience  on  the 
Oakland  ferry  boat  when  he  jumped  into  the 
bay  to  test  the  life-saving  capabilities  of  the 
apparatus  on  board.  Bad  given  him  a  sufficiency 
of  such  exploits.  Besides,  Mr.  Haxton  is  no 
longer  alone  in  the  world. 

A-  *  * 

Jack  Follansbee  is  in  town  again  enjoying 
metropolitan  life  after  a  sojourn  on  the  Hearst 
ranch  in  the  Sierra  Madres  He  feels  very 
happy  over  the  success  of  his  colt,  King- 
maker, in  the  East  against  St.  John,  one 
of  Dwyer's  horses.  It  was  the  first  time  Mr. 
Fallansbee  has  raced  under  his  own  name 
and  colors.  The  odds  against  Kingmaker 
were  ten  to  one,  and  I  believe  Mr.  Follansbee 
won  some  $10,000.  His  cousin,  Foxhall 
Keene,  who  purchased  Tournament  at  the 
Hearst  sale,  was  also  a  heavy  winner.  Mr. 
Follansbee's  stable  contains  some  excellent 
material,  and  is  well  engaged  for  the  season 
on  Eastern  tracks. 

*  *  *  % 

Porter  Ashe  has  been  correspondingly  un- 
lucky in  his  turf  speculations.  One  of  his 
most  valuable  horses  died  recently  on  his 
ranch  in  San  Joaquin  County  a  promising 
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two-year-old  entered  in  one  of  the  races  at 
Sheepshead  Bay,  bolted  just  before  the  start 
and  falling  broke  its  leg  and  nearly  killed  its 
riner.  Mr.  Ashe  expected  a  great  deal  from 
this  colt  and  his  disappointment  is  great. 

*  *  * 

In  this  city  of  old  men  it  is  pleasing  to 
chronicle  the  success  of  a  firm  of  young  men. 
Will  Tevis  and  Will  Fisher  commenced  busi- 
ness some  years  ago  and  have  pushed 
on  so  rapidly  that  their  names  are  now 
known  from  one  end  of  the  State  to  the 
other.  In  San  Francisco  they  have  an  ex- 
cellent business  that  embraces  among  its 
clientele  several  leading  capitalists  and  a  few 
investors  whose  shrewdness  is  almost 
proverbial,  besides  a  large  number  of  general 
accounts. 

How  they  have  attained  such  important  re- 
suits  in  so  brief  a  time  is  a  surprise  to  their 
competitors.  Mr.  Tevis,  however,  inherits  a 
great  deal  of  his  father's  financial  ability  and 
foresight,  while  Mr.  Fisher  supplies  untiring 
energy,  ripe  experience,  and  a  wide  ac- 
quaintance with  investors  and  investments. 
Together  they  form  a^strong  combination,  and 
satisfactary  as  their  success  has  been  so  far,  it 
will  be  much  greater  in  the  future. 

*  *  * 

There  is  every  indication  that  the  hotel 
venture  at  Larkspur  will  be  a  genuine  suc- 
cess. The  manager,  George  M.  Hepburn, 
understands  the  theory  of  the  business  and 
provides  an  admirable  menu  for  his  guests. 
It  is  really  surprising  to  be  regaled  with  a 
French  restaurant  repast  at  a  Summer  resort, 
but  that  is  what  is  being  done  at  Larkspur. 
The  hotel  is  delightfully  situated  in  a  horse- 
shoe of  foothills  below  Mt.  Tamalpais,  and, 
besides  being  sheltered  from  fog  and  winds, 
commands  a  glorious  view  of  the  bay.  There 
are  wide  verandas,  where  one  can  sit  after 
dinner  and  watch  marvelous  sunset  effects  on 
the  coves  and  inlets  and  the  shining  blue 
waters  below. 

A  feature  of  life  at  the  Hotel  Larkspur  are 
the  Saturday  evening  dances.  A  violin  and 
harp  supply  music,  and  there  gather  from 
the  surrounding  cottages  quite  a  number  of 
young  people  who  are  delighted,  no  matter 
what  the  time  of  year  is,  to  indulge  in 
the  mazy  delights  of  waltzing.  Among 
those  who  attended  last  Saturday  night  were 
the  Misses  Vasari,  two  very  handsome  girls, 
Miss  Julia  Mau  and  Miss  Sadler,  both  pretty 
girls  There  was  rather  a  lack  of  the  male 
element,  however.  There  is  no  doubt  but 
that  round  this,  pretty  hotel  quite  a 
number  of  villas  will  soon  be  built. 
There  are  many  delicious  walks  up  the  canon, 
amid  clumps  of  redwood  along  the  banks  of  a 
brawling  stream.  Besides  there  is  excellent 
bathing  to  be  enjoyed  in  an  arm  of  the  bay  some 
ten  minutes'  walk  from  the  hotel.  A  bath- 
house, steps,  and  other  conveniences  for 
swimming  and  swimmers  have  been  erected 
and  have  become  very  popular.  Among  the 
cleverest  swimmers  is  Miss  Cahill. 

The  Society  people  of  California  are  seek- 
ing new  resorts,  and  Belvedere  will,  without 
doubt,  be  the  most  popular  summer  resort  in 
the  State  before  a  great  time,  and  will  have  a 
reputation  all  over  the  country  as  enviable  as 
that  J<*  Tuxedo  Park.  In  its  climate  it  is  un- 
rivaled; the  days  are  soft  and  bright,  musical 
and  odorous;  the  lazy  breeze  bears  the  fresh 
perfume: of  trees  and  flowers;  the  nights  are 
clear  and  balmy,  free  from  the  fogs  and  dews 
that  make  moonlight  strolls  damp  and  uncom- 


fortable; when  San  Francisco  is  dripping 
with  mist,  and  when  the  entire  coast  is 
enveloped  in  a  wet  winding  sheet,  Belvedere 
alone  enjoys  a  clear  sky.  The  climate  is 
equable,  and  residents  are  undisturbed  by  the 
sudden  changes  that  make  life  on  the  main- 
land a  constant  struggle  to  dress  for  the 
weather. 

*  *  * 

Already  some  of  the  handsomest  residences 
on  the  coast  have  been  erected  at  Belvedere, 
and  I  am  told  that  many  people  purpose  liv- 
ing there  all  the  year  round.  The  time  from  the 
ferries  to  the  peninsula  is  but  little  more  than 
from  the  centre  of  the  city  to  Pacific  Heights, 
and  the  fare  is  so  small  that  it  is  hardly  to  be 
counted.  The  transportation  facilities  are 
very  great,  and  when  one  leaves  the  boat  at 
Tiburon  there  is  no  long  and  dusty  ride  in 
the  train.  An  effort  has  been  made  to  keep 
Belvedere  exclusive,  and  I  know  no  more 
desirable  spot  for  a  country  house  than  this. 
There  is  good  fishing,  a  splendid  beach  for 
bathing,  a  sheltered  bay  for  boating,  and  ex- 
cellent roads  for  driving.  One  can  have  at 
Belvedere  all  the  comforts  of  home  with  none 
of  the  annoyances  of  too  hot  or  too  cold 
weather. 

*  *  * 

His  neatest  epigram  and  his  most  cutting 
sarcasm  Ambrose  Bierce  preserves  for  his 
"  Prattle."  In  manner  eminently  courteous 
and  amiable,  in  conversation,  genial,  he  offers, 
personally,  a  vivid  contrast  to  his  writing. 
He  has.  moods,  however,  when  his  written 
cynicisms  fade  into  insignificance  before  those 
he  utters.  Here  is  a  little  story  about  him- 
self and  Mrs.  Athertou.  They  are  very 
friendly — she  being  one  of  his  most  ardent 
admirers,  and  their  name  is  legion.  Accom- 
panied by  some  journalistic  friends,  Mrs. 
Athertou  journey  to  Sunol  one  Sunday,  arriv- 
ing about  time  for  lunch.  As  they  seated 
themselve  at  the  table,  he  observed,  play- 
fully: 

"  Look  out,  I'm  savage.  This  is  one  of  my 
days.  I  hate  everything,  including  man  and 
tvoman." 

"No  particular  woman  I  trust?"  she  in- 
quired, coyly. 

He  replied,  bowing  with  eminent  polite- 
ness: 

"You  are  not  a  particular  woman,  Mrs. 
Athertou." 

Hugh  Craig,  agent  of  the  New  Zealand  In- 
surance Co.,  is  one  of  the  most  energetically 
pious  men  in  the  community.  •  He  is  not 
merely  good  in  observing  the  Sabbath,  but 
conforms  as  strictly  to  the  spirit  of  the 
law  as  to  its  letter.  Prayer  he  has  frequent 
recourse  to,  and  considers  that  in  merely 
appealing  for  the  assistance  of  the  Almighty 
in  theological  matters,  he  performs  but  half 
his  duty.  He  asks  for  direction  and  aid  in 
purely  mundane  affairs.  Quite  recently  he 
went  to  Denver  to  appoint  an  agent  to  rep- 
resent the  New  Zealand  Insurance  Co.  there. 
After  finding  the  proper  man,  a  proceeding  of 
considerable  difficulty, for  Mr.  Craig  is  critical 
to  a  fault,  he  proceeded  to  install  him  m  state. 
The  equipment  consisted  of  a  fine  office,  a 
horse  and  buggy,  ornate  signs,  and  other 
splendid  underwriting  details.  Kveryone  re- 1 
garded  the  venture  as  admirably  started,  the 
agent  was  congratulated  on  being  found  by 
Mr.  Craig,  and  Mr.  Craig  on  the  liberal  scale 
of  his  expenditures. 

Just  prior  to  his  departure  he  summoned  to 
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his  room  at  the  hotel  the  newly  appointed 
representative.  After  rehearsing  all  he  had 
done  he  demanded  if  there  was  aught  else  re- 
quired to  make  the  venture  successful.  After 
some  thought  the  agent  replied  that  all 
human  ingenuity  could  devise  had  been  per- 
formed. "  Then  "  said  Mr.  Craig  "we  will 
ask  the  divine  assistance  on  our  undertak- 
ing-" 

Then  followed  an  underwriting  prayer 
beseeching  the  blessing  of  the  Almighty  on 
the  efforts  of  the  New  Zealand  Insurance  Co., 
together  with  a  side  request  that  rates  might 
be  maintained,  and  the  premium  income  be 
large  and  the  losses  infinitesimal. 

*  *  * 

The  sequel  shows  the  undertaking  was  not 
pleasing  to  the  powers  that  be.  Losses  were 
heavy  and  frequent.  Mr.  Craig  sold  the 
buggy.  Premiums  came  in  slowly.  Mr. 
Craig  complained  the  rent  of  his  office  was  too 
high.  Business  the  agent  accepted  Mr.  Craig 
rejected.  Finally  he  came  out  here,  resigued 
his  position,  and  is  now  telling  the  story  as 
an  example  of  the  inefficiency  of  business 
prayers. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

A  few  days  ago  a  knot  of  marine  under- 
writers were  gathered  around  to  hear  a  discus- 
sion between  Hugh  Craig  and  Adolph 
Spreckels  over  the  "Don  Carlos"  case,  wherein 
the  Spreckels'  firm  had  put  in  a  $10,000  claim 
for  tug  hire.  The  representative  of  the  New 
Zealand  Insurance  Company  raged  like  an 
African  lion. 

"It's  an  outrage,"  he  said;  "a  dastardly 
outrage.  I  purpose  the  underwriters  form  a 
company  and  build  a  tug  of  their  own.  That 
will  prevent  a  recurrence  of  such  oppressive 
charges." 

"That's  ad — n  fine  idea,  Craig.  Go  right 
ahead,"  said  Spreckels,  laughing. 

"Don't  you  swear  before  my  face,  sir,"  said 
the  pious  underwriter. 

"  But  d  n  is  not  swearing,  Mr.  Craig," 

responded  the  other. 

"  Yes,  sir,  it  is  swearing,  and  don't  you  dare 
say  it  to  me,"  Mr.  Craig  stamped. 

"  That's  d  n  funny,"  added  Spreckels, 

turning  on  his  heels  with  a  laugh. 

Underwriters  anticipate  a  repetition  of  the 
Elijah  episode  in  Mr.  Craig's^ase.  The  ap- 
pearance of  an  angel  and  a  chariot  of  fire  at 
the  door  of  the  New  Zealand  Insurance  Com- 
pany would  occasion  no  surprise  on  California 
street. 

*  *  * 

Gracie  Plaisted,  the  well-known  prima 
donna,  makes  her  appearance  at  the  Tivoli 
in  R.  C.  White  and  Adolph  Bauer's  new 
opera,  "  Aquilo,"  on  Monday  night,  after  an 
absence  from  America  of  eight  years.  Miss 
IMaisted  is  a  California  girl  and  a  graduate 
of  Mills  Seminary.  She  made  her  debut 
here  at  the  old  California  Theatre,  in 
the  comic  opera,  "A  Trip  to  the  Moon." 
Since  that  time  she  has  been  singing 
successfully  in  comic  opera  throughout 
Australia  and  the  colonics,  and  also  in  India, 
China,  and  Japan.  .She  has  a  repertoire  of 
forty  operas,  and  is  a  talented  actress. 

*  *  * 

THB  indecent  HASTE  with  which  Public 
Administrator  Freese  rushed  into  the  Probate 
Court  on  Monday  and  procured  special  letters 
upon  the  California  estate  of  Mrs.  Hopkins- 
Searles,  gives  me  an  opportunity  to  deliver  a 
short  sermon  which  has  been  brewing  in  my 
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mind  for  some  time.  Contrary  to  the  usual 
ambition  of  the  ordinary  man,  I  would  not, 
even  if  I  could,  reform  the  government  or  the 
world,  and  it  is  not  in  any  spirit  of  self- 
conscious  goodness  or  a  feeling,  that,  if  per- 
mitted, I  could  manage  things  better  than 
they  are  now  managed,  that  I  call  on  the 
boodle  legislature  which  is  to  be  chosen  a 
year  hence  to  abolish  the  office  of  Public 
Administrator. 

I  have  nothing  against  Captain  Freese,  my 
esteemed  and  most  worthy  fellow  townsman, 
who  now  occupies  that  office,  nor  against  Mr. 
Jerry  Suilivan,  my  affable  friend,  who  is  his 
attorney,  b.it  I  still  do  think  they  both  ought 
to  be  abolished.  The  news  of  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles  reached  here  on  Satur- 
day. If  Judge  Coffey  had  not  closed  his 
court  up  oh  that  day  at  an  early  hour,  I  be- 
lieve Ciptain  Freese  and  my  friend,  Jerry, 
would  have  snatched  her  estate  the  moment 
the  information  reached  their  ears:  as  it 
turned  out,  they  must  have  arisen  with  the 
larks  on  Monday  morning  and  camped  on 
Judge  Coffey's  trail,  for  they  got  letters  out 
before  any  other  person  had  even  had  a 
chance  to  reach  the  City  Hall. 

*  *  * 

Now,  I  should  like  to  know  what  business 
the  Public  Administrator  and  his  attorney 
have  with  special  letters  on  the  estate  of  Mrs. 
Hopkins-Searles  ?  She  left  a  husband,  an 
adopted  son,  a  number  of  other  heirs,  and 
a  firm  of  lawyers  to  look  after  her  interests. 
It  is  true,  Timothy  Hopkins  is  in  Japan,  but 
that  is  no  excuse  for  the  indecent  haste  of  our 
local  ghoul. 

The  office  of  Public  Administrator  is  main- 
tained from  fees.  The  person  who  holds  the 
position  and  his  attorney  are  entitled  to  all 
they  can  "scare  up."  Thus  it  happened  that 
the  late  John  F.  Swift,  Minister  to  Japan, 
was  hardly  cold  in  his  coffin,  when  an  attempt 
was  made  by  this  official  in  our  Probate 
Court  to  get  hold  of  his  estate.  That  attempt 
was  frustrated,  as  this  one  will  probably  be, 
but  I  suppose  in  both  cases  a  small  fee 
was,  and  will  be,  gained.  These  are  but 
two  recent  flagrant  instances  of  the  greedi- 
ness of  the  Public  Administrator.  It  is  get- 
ting so,  under  the  present  system,  that  the 
moment  the  breath  is  out  of  a  man's  body, 
his  heirs  are  compelled  to  scramble  with  that 
official  for  control  of  his  property.  The  thing, 
is  not  only  disgraceful,  but  it  is  certain,  in 
time,  to  make  death  very  disagreeable  to  all 
our  wealthy  citizens. 

*  *  * 

Some  years  ago  there  was  elected  in  Sacra- 
mento county  a  Public  Administrator  named 
Troy  Dye.  He  was  a  mild-mannered  and 
peaceable  man,  and  beloved  in  all  the  saloons 
of  the  county  for  the  liberality  with  which  he 
purchased  and  dispensed  whisky  to  the 
"boys."  Dye  expected  to  make  money  out 
of  his  office,  but  he  was  disappointed.  No 
rich  men  died  during  his  term.  Just  as  his 
tenure  was  about  to  expire,  a  brilliant  idea 
struck  him.  He  would  kill  an  heirless 
millionaire,  and  make  some  business  for  his 
office. 

*  *  * 

To  those  who  do  not  remember  the  case  of 
Dye  it  will  seem  incredible  that  such  an  idea 
could  ever  have  been  put  into  execution. 
But  it  was,  nevertheless.  Dye  took  a  lawyer 
and  a  friend  into  his  scheme,  and  together 
they  murdered  a  lonely  but  wealthy  farmer 
.lamed  Tullis.  whose  broad  acres  covered  a 
big  slice  of  Sacramento  county,    It  is  not 


necessary  to  give  the  details  of  this  revolting 
tragedy.  Dye  and  his  accomplices  simply 
waylaid  Farmer  Tullis  on  his  ranch  on  the 
river,  and  murdered  him  in  cold  blood — not 
for  revenge  or  to  rob  him,  but  to  obtain  the 
privilege  of  administering  upon  his  estate  ! 

Could  a  more  diabolical  crime  ever  have 
been  conceived  ?  Dye  and  his  fellows  were 
detected,  tried,  and  executed,  but  no  one  has 
ever  thought  of  abolishing  the  system  which 
produced  them. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  reason  why  there  should  be  a 
Public  Administrator  any  more  than  a  public 
receiver.  Whenever  a  man  dies  without  heirs 
the  Judge  of  the  Chancery,  Surrogate  or  Pro- 
bate Court  can  appoint  a  decent  person  to 
administer  upon  his  estate,  upon  the  applica- 
tion of  any  person,  good  cause  appearing,  just 
as  receivers  are  now  created.  Such  a  system 
would  remove  the  indecent  exhibition  to 
which  we  are  now  subjected  ever}7  little  while. 

*  *  * 

I  have  no  idea  that  Captain  Freese  or  Mr. 
Sullivan  could  be  tempted  to  waylay  any  of 
our  wealthy  heirless  citizens,  but  I  have  no 
doubt  that  they  are  constantly  casting  covet- 
ous eyes  upon  real  estate  owned  by  such  per- 
sons and  keeping  track  of  the  progress  of  their 
deteriorating  health. 

*  *  * 

It  is  but  a  step  from  this  to  the  measures 
Troy  Dye  took  to  increase  the  business  of  his 
office. 

Indeed,  this  matter  has  made  me  so  uneasy 
that  if  the  forthcoming  boodle  legislature  does 
not  abolish  the  office  of  Public  Administrator, 
I  shall  create  a  Trust  and  place  all  my  prop- 
erty out  of  anybody's  reach.  Every  time  I  see 
Captain  Freese  or  Jerry  Sullivan  I  am  taken 
with  the  shivers.  I  know  my  facetious  friends 
will  say  this  is  due  to  Jerry's  lack  of  personal 
charms,  but  it  is  not.  Jerry  always  looks  at 
me,  I  imagine,  as  though  he  wanted  to  ask  for 
letters  of  administration  on  my  estate. 

The  one-lunged  administration  now  in 
control  of  the  State  Capitol  at  Sacramento,  is, 
I  am  informed,  the  closest  that  has  been  there 
since  the  State  was  admitted  to  the  Union.  It 
is  said  that  the  people  of  the  town  are  aghast 
at  the  un-Californian  character  of  the  State 
officials,  from  Governor  Markham  down,  and 
no  end  of  unfavorable  criticism  is  indulged  in. 
A  few  weeks  since  the  Governor's  little 
daughter  died  and,  thinking  to  do  a  handsome 
thing,  some  of  ^ie  State  officers  met  and  levied 
a  per  capita  tax  of  twenty-five  cents  on  all 
persons  within  the  building,  for  the  purpose  of 
purchasing  flowers.  There  are  three  men  in  the 
Attorney-General's  office,  and  their  total  con- 
tribution would  therefore  have  been  six  bits. 
This  seems  an  insignificant  sum,  but  when 
the  funeral  collector  loomed  up  the  office 
repudiated  the  assessment  and  declared  it  un- 
constitutional. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  ago  I  met  a  man  from  Sacra- 
mento, who  said:  "These  one-lunged  indi- 
viduals from  the  South  beat  anything  I  have 
e/er  seen.  They  all  go  to  church  on  Sundays, 
but  I  never  saw  one  of  them  patronize  the 
contribution  box.  A  girl  who  attended 
divine  service  with  a  young  fellow  in  the 
Adjutant-General's  office,  whose  pulmonary 
machinery  is  deficient,  informs  me  that  he 
walked  her  twenty-one  blocks  to  save  car 
fare,  and  on  the  way  home,  when  she  threw 
out  her  regular  weekly  ice  cream  grapnel,  he 
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tossed  his  arms  in  holy  horror,  and  told  her 
it  was  wicked  to  eat  ice  cream  on  Sundays." 
*  *  * 

I  doubt  this  story,  but  still  the  man  bears  a 
good  reputation,  and,  so  far  as  I  know,  has 
no  grudge  against  the  administration.  He 
said,  furthermore,  that  nearly  all  the  State 
officers  rent  furnished  rooms  and  live  at  the 
restaurants.  At  meal  time  they  form  into 
parties  of  three, and  in  trios  invade  the  three  for- 
two  places.  There  they  order  three  dishes, 
demand  a  double  round  of  bread  and  potatoes 
which  are  furnished  free,  and  divide  the  stuff 
up.  These  parties,  he  said,  turn  about  in 
paying  the  bill. 

This  ingenious  method  of  beating  that 
famous  Californian  invention,  the  three-for- 
two  meal,  was,  so  this  gentleman  told  me, 
originated  in  Los  Angeles,  where  it  has 
destroyed  all  the  restaurants  except  those 
kept  by  the  French  and  Spanish  residents. 
My  informant  says  the  hasheries  of  the 
Capital  city  are  already  showing  signs  of 
decay  and  several  are  expected  to  close  any 
day.  One  man  who  had  a  system  of  giving 
all  accessories  with  every  meat  order,  went 
into  bankruptcy  within  a  week  after  the 
administration  trade  came  to  his  place.  The 
one-lungers  formed  parties  of  ten  and  de- 
manded ten  sets  of  accessories  to  every  rib 
steak.  The  restauranteur  saw  he  was  a  ruined 
man  and  threw  up  the  sponge  at  once. 

I  do  not  vouch  for  the  truth  of  these  state- 
ments, but  they  come  to  me  from  a  reliable 
source  and  I  am  inclined  to  credit  them. 

*  *  * 

So  much  is  said  in  praise  of  the  lady 
who  runs  the  ranch,  the  dashing  queen  of  the 
cowboys,  and  the  clever  woman  who  has 
made  a  success  of  the  farm  and  the  orchard, 
that  I  am  certain  my  candidate  for  admiration 
will  gladly  be  welcomed  to  the  ranks  of 
women  who  can  take  care  of  themselves. 
This  lady  is  Mrs.  Crittenden,  and  her  claim 
to  a  position  in  the  house  of  Fame  is  the  suc- 
cess with  which  she  operates  a  mine  in  Cala- 
veras. I  know  of  no  other  woman  who  is  a 
mining  superintendent,  and  I  know  few  men 
who  are  as  familiar  with  every  detail  of  the 
work  as  is  Mrs.  Crittenden.  She  has  entire 
control  of  the  Green  mine,  and  no  superinten- 
dent in  the  State  gives  his  work  closer 
attention. 

sjs  %  % 

The  Green  mine  has  quite  a  reputation  in 
the  State,  and  has  paid  on  the  stock.  It  is 
run  as  economically  as  any  similar  enterprise 
in  California,  and  there  is  no  "  soldering  "  by 
the  men.  Mrs.  Crittenden  superintended  the 
construction  of  the  plant,  and  the  plans  were 
accepted  after  some  improvements  had  been 
made  by  her.  Her  wishes  resemble  the  laws 
of  the  Medes  and  Persians;  when  she  has  said 
"yes"  there  is  not  enough  of  intellectual 
force  in  Calaveras  to  make  her  change  her 
mind.  Mrs.  Crittenden  has  in  her  employ 
over  a  score  of  men.  I  believe  she  is  the 
only  woman  mine  superintendent  in  the 
country. 

*  *  * 

The  school  board  is  a  queer  aggregation 
of  fish.  Really,  it  is  as  odd  in  its  make-up 
as  the  Supervisors'.  Mr.  Pennington  is  a 
rather  remarkable  creation,  and  Fame  must 
be  very  busy,  or  we  would  hear  more  of  him. 
Of  course,  when  it  was  alleged  he  had  used 
his  directorial  privilege  to  imprint  a  chaste 
kiss  on  the  ripe  and  unwilling  lips  of  a  charm- 
ing janitress,  he  was  given  some  nice,  jolly 
advertising;  but  the  prompt  and  proper  dis- 
missal of  the  woman  from  her  position  for 
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telling  of  the  matter  was  a  complete  vindica- 
tion of  the  genial  Don  Juan.  Mr.  Penning- 
ton hardly  knows  more  than  he  should,  and 
on  matters  of  public  policy  and  good  of  the 
cause  he  is  much  of  a  stranger. 

*  *  * 

A  thing  that  has  worried  this  fine  old  edu- 
cator very  much  is  how  to  refuse  a  brother 
director's  appeal  for  his  vote.  In  the  past 
Mr.  Pennington  has  always  agreed  to  vote  for 
the  first  man  who  sought  his  influence;  but 
experience  has  taught  him  that  the  first  is  not. 
always  his  best  friend.  Some  time  ago  he 
spoke  to  an  acquaintance  about  this  matter, 
sayingHhat  it  was  impossible  to  refuse  his  vote 
when  it  was  asked  for. 

"  Oh,  your  scheme,"  said  the  acquaintance, 
"  is  this:  When  a  man  asks  you  for  your  vote, 
you'll  say,  '  I'll  consider  it.'    See?  " 

"  Ah,  that's  a  good  way  out  of  it,"  said  Mr. 
Pennington,  "  I'll  do  that.  I'll  consider  it,  I 
mean." 

He  went  about  considering  things  right 
and  left;  he  considered  the  time,  and  con- 
sidered the  weather;  considered  everything 
worth  considering.  At  the  next  meeting  of 
the  Board,  a  vote  was  taken  on  some  proposi- 
tion. The  names  of  the  Directors  were  called, 
and  Pennington  was  reached. 

"  How  do  you  vote  on  the  measure?  "  asked 
the  clerk. 

"  What  measure  is  it  ?  " 

"  To  pay  a  bill.    Do  you  vote  aye  or  no  ?  " 

"  Well,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  with  dig- 
nity, "  I'll  consider  it,  and  give  my  answer  in 
a  few  days." 

Mr.  Pennington  is  ripe  for  oblivion. 

*  *  * 

Fame  travels,  and  Chicago  has  heard  of  Al. 
Hayman,  but  has  mixed  up  his  first  name 
with  that  of  Sinbad  Henderson.  The  Figaro 
publishes  this  story  on  the  popular  manager: 

Dave  Hayman,  who  is  iu  command  of  Charles 
Frohman's  ''Mr.  Wilkinson's  Widows"  Company, 
had  an  experience  this  week  with  one  of  those  in- 
dividuals who  are  not  known  outside  of  towns  of  a 
population  of  over  5000,  except  when  occasionally 
some  one  catches  him  iu  the  city,  as  did  Hayman. 
This  man,  whom  Hayman  brought  into  prominence, 
is  the  proprietor  of  a  barn-storming  aggregation 
which  makes  trips  through  the  Northwest  with  a 
repertoire  from  "Shakespeare"  to  "Ten  Nights  in  a 
Barroom."  Recently  he  added  "  Shenandoah." 
I'rohmau  heard  of  this  and  he  telegraphed  Hayman 
to  put  a  stop  to  the  man's  career,  at  least  as  far  as  his 
plays  were  concerned.  Hayman  rode  to  orders,  and 
during  the  man's  absence  from  his  home  Hayman 
went  through  his  trunks  and  unearthed  several  reams 
of  •'  Shenandoah  "  paper. 

The  song  I  sing  is  of  Joe  Quay,  the  intel- 
lectual and  ornamental  secretary  of  the  Country 
Club.  He  has  been  the  pleased  recipient  of 
many  splendid  presents  lately.  Every  mem- 
ber of  the  organization  has  seen  fit  to  make 
Joe  the  object  of  his  generosity,  and  as  a 
result  the  favorite's  room  is  filled  with  clothes 
horses,  rocking  horses,  horses  with  hair  and 
horses  without  hair,  horses  on  stilts  and 
horses  on  rollers — in  fact,  every  species  of 
equine,  except  that  that  goes.  I  understand 
that  those  gifts  testify,  in  their  mute  way,  to 
the  fact  that  Mr.  Quay  was  considered  one  of 
the  finest  equestrians  in  this  part  of  the 
State. 

His  reputation  was  one  of  the  most  artis- 
tically manufactured  and  carefully  nurtured 
in  California.  It  gradually  grew  in  the  com- 
fortable rooms  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  and 
was  coddled  and  cared  for  by  Mr.  Quay  and 
his  friends  through  a  long  term  of  years. 
Whenever  the  subject  of  riding  came  up,  and 
some  one  sang  the  praises  of  an  absent  one  as 


a  centaur,  there  would  be  a  patriotic  chorus 
of  "He's  good,  of  course;  but  you  should 
see  Joe  Quay  on  horseback  !  "  Nobody 
th  ought  of  doubting  this  adulatory  ejacula- 
tion, which  was  all  the  more  remarkable  as 
no  one  had  ever  seen  Joe  on  horseback.  But 
that  mattered  nothing;  it  was  alleged  that  he 
had  been  seen  in  the  saddle,  and,  therefore,  he 
was  rated  at  the  figures  that  he  himself 
quoted. 

*  ♦  # 

It  is  quite  probable  that  Mr.  Quay  would 
still  have  borne  his  unsullied  reputation,  had 
he  not  been  foolhardy  enough  to  attempt  a 
mount.  I  suppose  he  had  half  a  mind  that 
he  could  ride  a  horse;  he  sought  to  assure 
himself  that  he  was  not  in  error.  Up  in 
Bear  Valley,  when  no  one  was  looking,  he 
captured  the  pack  mule,  backed  the  confiding 
animal  against  the  veranda  of  the  clubhouse, 
and  crawled  upon  his  back.  Then  he  guided 
the  gentle  creature  around  to  the  spot  where 
"the  boys"  were  located,  and  bade  them 
good  morning.  Having  enjoyed  their  won- 
dering admiration  for  a  time,  he  instructed 
the  animal  to  "  gee  up,"  and  quietly  ambled 
away.  But  the  imp  of  the  perverse  had 
taken  possession  of  the  mule,  and  he  refused 
to  "gee  up"  except  with  his  hind  feet.  Joe 
lovingly  clasped  him  about  the  neck;  sought 
to  tie  a  knot  with  his  feet  under  the  animal, 
and  took  every  precaution  to  stay  on  his  back. 
But  his  efforts  were  in  vain;  the  mule  kicked 
and  reared,  and  then  Joe  sailed  through  the 
air  like  a  stone  fired  from  a  catapult.  Dur- 
ing his  convalescence  he  has  been,  as  I  said, 
the  pleased  recipient  of  many  kinds  of  horses, 
but  none  of  them  can  go. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  loath  to  attach  any  credence  to  the 
following  episode  :  It  is  alleged,  however, 
with  so  much  vehemence  and  emphasis,  in 
certain  real  estate  quarters,  that  it  is  given 
for  possibilities  of  veracity  that  may  inhere. 
A  certain  journalistic  personage  possessed  of 
an  impression  that  securities  are  securest  in 
gold  eagles,  sold,  the  other  day,  a  piece  of 
property  in  which  he  had  a  controlling  inter- 
est. For  purposes  of  argument  we  will  say 
the  price  recorded  in  the  deed  was  $30,000. 
At  least  it  was  on  that  basis  that  he  proceeded 
to  divide  with  his  partners.  He  was  assured 
at  the  time  by  eminent  experts  that  the  real 
estate  was  worth  at  least  five  thousand  more. 
He  merely  smiled.  It  is  now  alleged  that 
the  venerable  rascal  actually  received  $35,- 
000  and  pocketed  the  difference.  Greedy  as 
he  is  known  to  be,  unscrupulous  as  he  has  a 
thousand  times  exhibited  himself,  it  seems 
improbable  he  would  descend*)  such  a  depth 
of  depravity  as  this. 

To  the  people  who  believe  there  is  no 
money  in  the  Call,  the  announcement  that  Mr. 
Pickering  has  a  standing  offer  of  $300,000  for 
the  property  will  be  a  surprise.  Of  course, 
the  men  who  are  willing  to  pay  that  sum  for 
the  property  are  not  San  Franciscans.  I  am 
told  they  are  New  Yorkers,  and  that  the  offer 
was  made  two  or  three  years  ago,  when  the 
Call  was  in  a  much  worse  financial  condition 
than  it  is  now.  This  paper  has  always  paid; 
sometimes  the  receipts  have  been  very  small 
and  in  some  months  they  have  been  quite 
large;  but  it  can  easily  be  guessed  that  the 
business  office  was  doing  fairly  well,  when  out 
of  the  income  Mr.  Pickering  says  nearly  a 
hundred  thousand  dollars  was  taken  without 
arousing  suspicion. 

*  *  * 

When   Pickering  was  approai  bed  by  the 
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men  who  wanted  his  paper  he  declined 
to  listen  to  them;  he  had  only  one  "fad,"  and 
that  was  the  Call;  he  would  not  part  with  it; 
indeed,  had  made  arrangements  to  take  it 
with  him.  The  would-be  buyers  were  impor- 
tunate, and  asked  him  to  name  a  price  that  he 
would  take  at  any  future  time,  and  on  which 
he  would  give  them  an  option.  Mr.  Picker- 
ing thought  and  thought,  and  then  determined 
to  quote  a  figure  that  would  frighten  the  East- 
erners; he  said  $300,000  !  They  said  they 
would  take  the  option,  and.  I  am  told,  they 
have  pressed  him  again  and  again  to  sell  at 
that  price.    But  he  still  refuses. 

*  *  * 

The  Argonaut  is  intensely  unhappy  these 
days.  Suffering  from  a  combination  of  dis- 
orders, including  diabetes  and  writer's  cramp, 
Mr.  Pixley  has  neither  fulminated  ^nor 
dictated  an  editorial  for  weeks  past.  A  gen- 
tleman named  O'Mera — Irish  and  Catholic — is 
engaged  on  the  front  pages  of  the  sheet,  while 
a  triumphant  idiot  named  Hopkins  is  filling 
interstices  with  impossible  poetry.  Said 
O'Mera  was  guilty  of  the  p;eou  to  His  Holi- 
ness, Leo  XIII,  which  people  in  ordinary 
ascribed  to  a  probable  conversion  of  the 
venerable  editor.  These  trivial  drawbacks 
might  be  passed  over  were  it  not  that  Senator 
Stanford  has  withdrawn  his  $10,000  subsidy, 
and  the  organ  has  had  to  revert  for  its  sup- 
port to  legitimate  channels.  After  being 
supported  by  a  score  of  corporations,  retained 
on  any  imaginable  claim  for  compensation  or 
immunity  from  attack,  it  is  a  little  hard  to  re- 
turn to  mere  subscriptions  and  advertise- 
ments. 

*  *  * 

Jerome  Hart  is  back  at  his  old  post  for  the 
time  being.  I  am  told  he  was  offered  several 
positions  of  prominence  on  Eastern  magazines, 
one  of  which  he  is  still  considering.  It  is 
quite  possible  that  Mr.  Pixley  and  Mr.  Stan- 
ton may  have  to  assume  the  scissors  them- 
selves— that  journalistic  implement  being  far 
mightier  in  the  Argonaut  than  mere  pen  or 
pencil. 

*  *  * 

War  stories  have  not  as  much  interest 
to-day  as  they  had  ten  years  ago,  and  a  new 
one  is  as  rare  as  a  red  crow.  Dr.  Webb,  the 
well  known  imaginative  army  surgeon,  how- 
ever, tells  a  good  one,  the  point  of  which 
rests  sharply  on  himself.  When  he  was  with 
the  Umpteen  Division  in  the  field,  he  was 
assigned  to  surgeon's  duty  in  the  'Steenth 
New  York  Militia,  whose  familiar  uniform 
was  the  same  that  was  worn  by  the  Umpity 
Georgia.  One  day,  when  the  incessant  firing 
of  the  enemy's  big  guns  gave  Dr.  Webb  a 
severe  attack  of  ennui,  he  determined  to  ride 
around  a  bit  and  see  the  sights.  He  mounted 
one  of  his  horses,  stuck  his  spurs  into  the 
smoking  flanks,  and  rode  leisurely  over  the 
ridge.  I  can't  recall  the  name  of  the  State, 
but  I  suppose  it  was  one  of  the  many  scats  of 
war  so  common  in  those  days. 

*  *  * 

After  Dr.  Webb,  who  at  that  time  was 
hardly  more  than  out  of  the  cradle,  had  en- 
joyed the  glory  and  mystery  of  war  from  a 
safe  distance,  he  turned  and  rode  back  to 
what  he  thought  was  his  command.  In  the 
distance  he  saw  the  familiar  uniforms  of  the 
'.Steenth  of  New  York,  and  when  the  sentry 
asked  "  Who  goes  there  ?  "  as,  I  am  told,  was 
the  custom,  Dr.  Webb,  unhesitatingly  gave 
the  countersign.  He  was  at  once  captured. 
Of  course,  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  state 
that  this  was  the  Umpity  Georgia.  I  will 
I  pass  over  the  psychological  part  of  the  story, 
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not  caring  to  analyze  the  prisoner's  feelings 
as  he  was  led  away  to  what  he  believed 
would  be  instant,  if  not  more  immediate,  exe- 
cution. At  last  he  was  taken  before  the 
General  commanding  the  Umpitity  Georgia. 

*  *  * 

The  General  was  a  severe-looking  man, 
with  a  large  scar  on  his  cheek  and  a  sword 
by  his  side. 

"And  who  are  you,  sir  ?"  he  demanded, 
scowling  savagely  on  the  young  surgeon. 

"I  am  a  Union  man,"  was  the  response, 
"attached  to  the  'Steenth  New  York.  I  love 
the  North,  and  I  suppose  you  purpose  hang- 
ing me,  if  you  do,  I  shall  die  for  it." 

"  What  is  your  rank  ?" 

"Assistant  Surgeon." 

"What's  that?" 

"  I  am  Assistant  Surgeon,  sir." 

"  Oh,  you  are?  Here,  orderly,  take  this 
young  man  outside  the  lines  and  turn  him 
loose;  I  guess  he's  of  more  assistance  to  us  as  a 
surgeon  than  he  would  be  as  one  of  our 
gunners." 

Dr.  Webb  always  says  that  was  a  narrow 

escape. 

Over  the  new  order  compelling  certain 
school  principals  to  teach  there  is  much  excite- 
ment in  the  department.  It  appears  there 
are  irregularities  in  the  Board's  proceedings 
that  may  invalidate  them.  The  rules  provide 
that  a  salary  schedule  decided  on  cannot  be 
altered  at  pleasure,  save  by  a  majority  vote  of 
two-thirds.  Such  a  majority  the.  reformers 
cannot  command.  Minor  committees  of  direc- 
tors are  perambulating  from  school  to  school 
conversing  with  teachers  and  exhorting  for 
and  against  consolidation.  The  result  is  gen- 
eral uneasiness,  dissatisfaction  and  unrest — a 
most  unpromising  condition  of  affairs  for  dis- 
cipline. It  is  regrettable  that  the  Board  can- 
not exhibit  more  diplomacy  in  making  its 
moves.  Among  those  who  have  had  experi- 
ence of  previous  directors,  the  opinion  is 
freely  expressed  that  about  this  one  there's 
certainly  a  supreme  audacity  and  a  minimum 
of  honesty. 

*  *  * 

In  the  face  of  the  effusive  efforts  at  econ- 
omy, the  Board's  policy  in  regard  to  the 
Hearst  School  is  most  amusing.  An  effort  is 
being  made  to  build  up  this  especial  establish- 
ment, and  some  six  rooms  have  been  hired  in 
an  adjoining^  residence.  This,  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  there  is  ample  accommodation  for 
the  extra  pupils  in  both  the  Mission  and  Pea- 
body  Schools.  I  believe  the  animating  motive 
is  to  bring  up  to  the  $175  per  month  mark,  the 
standing  of  the  principal,  Mrs.  Wood.  That 
is  about  the  system  of  the  Board's  economy. 
So  far  as  it  goes  I  am  told  Mr.  Dunne's  con- 
trol is  complete.  Affairs  are  handled  his  own 
way,  his  contingent  standing  in  with  him. 
President  Sabin  understands  he  cannot  again 
be  elected  President  unless  he  agrees  to 
appoint  committees  according  to  Mr.  Dunne's 
dictation,  and  I  don't  imagine  he  will  do  so. 
He  may  resign.  As  he  is  a  .representative 
man,  possessed  both  of  brains  and  energy,  the 
Board  could  ill  afford  to  lose  him. 

*  *  * 

It  would  seem  as  if  we  are  never  to  get 
rid  of  Mr.  Valentine  I.  Gadesden.  I  had 
half  an  idea  that  he  was  good-as-done  for 
some  time  ago,  but  he  now  bobs  up"  with  a 
suit  for  a  respectable  sum  of  money  against  a 
lady  on  whom  he  seems  to  have  no  financial 
claim  whatever.  That  he  may  have  a  claim 
on  her  affections  I  do  not  doubt;  Mrs.  Mary 
Fletcher  Ryer,  whose  proceedings  for  divorce 


caused  so  much  sensation,  may  not  have 
been  blind  to  those  charms  that  have  made 
this  gentlemen  so  popular  with  her  sex.  But 
what  Mr.  Gadesden  has  done  for  the  sum  for 
which  he  sues,  I  do  not  know.  The  amount 
is  $6,150,  and  the  papers  in  the  suit  were  filed 
some  days  ago. 

*  *  * 

The  complaint  sets  forth  that  on  May  25, 
Mrs.  Ryer  made  her  check  in  writing  for 
$6,150,  payable  to  the  plaintiff;  the  plaintiff 
went  at  once  to  the  First  National  Bank,  on 
which  it  was  drawn,  and  was  horrified  to  dis- 
cover that  payment  had  been  stopped.  The 
interview  with  Mrs.  Ryer  that  followed  this 
discovery  must  have  differed  from  some  that 
happened  before;  but  Mr.  Gadesden  was  not 
able  to  make  the  lady  change  her  mind  about 
the  matter  of  payment.  It  would  be  interest- 
ing, of  course,  to  know  on  what  the  well- 
known  songster  bases  his  claim.  I  suppose  it 
has  something  to  do  with  the  big  schemes  he 
spoke  of  starting,  but  of  which  nothing  was 
heard  after  the  talk  had  ceased  to  echo.  Let 
me  see,  it  is  some  years  since  there  appeared 
in  the  "agony"  column  of  the  Pall  Mall 
Gazette  ox  Budget — I  can't  recall  which — an 
appeal  to  Mr  Gadesden  to  do  as  he  had  been 
done  by.  It  was  probably  through  an  effort  to 
to  pay  off  the  obligation  mentioned  therein 
that  he  sought  Mrs.  Ryer's  assistance.  If  I 
am  not  in  error,  however,  Mrs.  Ryer  was  to 
assist  Mr.  Gadesden  in  some  of  his  schemes. 

*  *  * 

It  is  sometime  since  Mr.  Gadesden  dawned 
in  San  Francisco,  full  of  financial  schemes 
and  music  He  tried  the  latter  first,  wrote 
an  opera,  "The  Snow  Queen,"  I  believe  it 
was  called.  It  had  a  very  melting  failure. 
Then  he  gathered  about  him  a  number  of 
people,  as  the  St.  Cecilia  Society,  who  had 
some  pretensions  to  social  prominence,  but 
none  to  musical  knowledge,  and  sought  to 
impart  to  them  whatever  he  knew.  Of 
course,  this  did  not  take  a  great  time,  and  he 
was  soon  again  trying  schemes.  About  this 
time  Mr.  Gadesden  was  a  member  of  the 
local  lawn  tennis  club,  which  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  see  him  win  a  valuable  trophy. 
It  became  his  property,  and  yet  there  was  a 
shriek  of  indignation  from  the  members  when 
it  was  found  in  the  window  of  a  local  pawn 
broker.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  Mr.  Gadesden 
was  at  liberty  to  do  with  the  cup  what  he 
pleased;  he  made  a  mistake  in  permitting  it  to 
be  exhibited  in  a  prominent  window,  how- 
ever. 

*  *  * 

The  first  speculation  into  which  he  pushed 
himself  was  Butte  King  mining  stock.  With 
this  he  paid  off  many  of  his  bills,  and  I  am 
told  Butte  King^vas  in  the  hands  of  his  land- 
lady, in  the  teapot  of  his  laundress,  and  the 
safes  of  his  butcher  and  baker  within  a  week. 
I  suppose  he  got  the  stock  for  about  five 
cents  a  share;  he  dealt  it  out  at  something 
like  $1.  When  he  opened  the  large  offices 
that  were  such  a  large  part  of  the  stock  in 
trade,  he  schemed  on  a  larger  scale.  He  be 
came  interested  in  water  and  irrigation  bonds, 
in  timber  lands,  in  saw  mills,  and,  in  fact,  in 
everything  that  promised  to  pay  anything  for 
doing  nothing.  Then  Mr.  Blagrave  joined 
him,  and  they  had  showy  rooms  on  Sansome 
street.  They  bonded  large  pieces  of  property 
here  in  the  name  of  L.  J-  O'Byrne,  who  in- 
formed the  owners  that  the  gentlemen  had 
made  an  unwarranted  use  of  his  name. 

With  hard-headed  business  men  Gadesden 
could  do  nothing;  and  it  was  suggested  that 
he  take  the  ladies  into  his  confidence.  This 
he  did,  with  the  result  that  many  of  them 


were  induced  to  assist  him  in  his  plans.  Mrs. 
Ryer  was,  I  believe,  the  most  generous.  She 
gave  him  some  North  Pacific  Railroad  bonds, 
which  he  sold,  and  on  the  proceeds  took  a  trip 
to  London.  He  sought  to  arouse  English 
capital  to  the  immense  advantages  of  Ameri- 
can investments,  but  failed;  and  returned  to 
the  country  in  a  much  worse  financial  condi- 
tion than  before.  I  am  told  that  some  of  the 
furniture  for  his  office,  ordered  from  the 
Crocker  Co.,  was  not  paid  for,  and  that  the 
firm  moved  it  back  at  its  own  cost. 

Gadesden  is  a  rather  good-looking  man, 
with  soulful  eyes  eyes  and  nice,  gray  hair.  He 
has  good  manners,  a  polished  address,  and 
takes  luncheons  and  other  accommodations  at 
the  expense  of  his  lady  friends,  and  then  tells 
of  them.  He  has  gradually  fallen  out  with 
many  who  were  ready  to  assist  him,  because 
of  his  opulence  of  promises  and  paucity  of 
performances.  Of  course,  there  is  much  more 
in  the  Ryer  suit  than  appears  on  the  surface, 
and  it  is  quite  probable  if  the  case  ever  gees 
to  trial — which  I  very  much  doubt — there  will 
be  some  very  disagreeable  revelations.  Not 
a  few  people  are  out  of  pocket  by  Mr.  Gades- 
den's  schemes;  among  others,  I  believe,  Henry 
Wetherbee  is  a  loser  to  the  extent  of  $5000. 

The  bear  is  an  animal  that  grows  to  an 
enormous  size,  when  spoken  of  at  the  clubs. 
In  the  wilds  of  Marin  County  he  is  not  as  big 
as  a  horse,  nor  does  he  attain  the  growth  of  a 
horse  until  he  is  the  subject  of  a  story',  which 
is  told  to  the  musical  jingle  of  the  glasses.  I 
am  reminded  of  this  from  the  fact  that  E.  A. 
Phillips,  the  Secretary  of  the  Pilot  Commis- 
sion, and  W.  R.  Wells,  the  well-known  sport- 
ing reporter,  have  just  returned  to  the  city, 
after  an  interesting  week  spent  on  the  Bolinas 
Ridge.  When  they  started  out  they  said  they 
would  bring  back  a  bear  skin  for  every  friend 
they  had  in  town.  That  meant  the  complete 
destruction  of  every  bruin  in  the  country. 
But  they  took  enough  ammunition  to  compass 
their  object.  They  are  old  bear-hunters,  and 
have  shot  flocks  of  bears  in  every  county  of 
the  State. 

*  *  * 

When  they  reached  the  stamping  ground  of 
the  fierce  grizzly  they  found  he  was  not  bit- 
ing in  the  kind  of  weather  prevalent  at  the 
time.  It  was  necessary  to  tempt  him  from  his 
mountain  fortresses  with  the  promise  of  a 
choice  morsel.  Then  they  opened  commercial 
transactions  with  one  Leash  Boyne,  who  had 
calves  on  hand,  on  foot,  and  elsewhere.  They 
rented  a  large,  mild-eyed  bovine  of  tender 
years  and  wobbly  legs  for  the  sum  of  $2.50, 
with  the  understanding  that  if  the  calf  was 
not  returned  in  first-class  order  and  condition, 
sound  in  wind  and  limb,  the  further  sum  of 
$10  was  to  be  forfeited  to  the  aforesaid  Leash 
Boyne.  Calves  are  almost  as  high  as  bear  iu 
Marin  County.  It  is  quite  impossible  to  tell 
of  the  adventures  that  befell  the  trio  as  they 
sought  the  haunt  of  the  bear.  Suffice  it  to 
say  that  at  nightfall  they  had  reached  a  ravine 
in  which  an  old  settler  had  seen  a  bear  cub 
some  years  before.  It  was  a  fair  proposition 
that  the  animal  had  grown  in  the  meantime, 
and  it  was  just  possible  he  had  not  exchanged 
his  freedom  for  the  humiliating  position  of 
Terpsichorean  artist  to  some  itinerant  Italian 
musician. 

With  those  thoughts  in  mind,  the  ad- 
venturous hunters  tethered  the  bleating  calf 
to  a  large  madrone,  and  sought  comfortable 
locations  on  opposite  sides  of  the  ravine. 
The  calf  raised  its  voice  to  heaven,  and  pro- 


7 


claimed  man's  inhumanity  to  beast.  The 
hunters  waited,  and  the  moon  soared  through 
the  sky.  At  last,  a  crashing  noise  was  heard 
in  the  underbrush;  a  huge,  lumbering  body 
was  seen  to  roll  toward  the  voiceful  bovine; 
suddenly  the  calf's  cries  ceased,  the  hunters 
raised  their  guns  and  took  deadly  aim.  The 
shrieking  echoes  fled  among  the  hills, and  gave 
back  the  reports  in  a  million  waves  of  sound. 
The  lumbering  body  moved  off;  the  calf  was 
seen  to  fall. 

"Hi!  you  there!"  yelled  Phil;  "you've 
shot  the  calf!  " 

"Go  on;"  shouted  Billy;  "  you  shot  him 
yourself." 

'  "  I  guess  not,"  was  the  answer;  "I've  got 
a  thirty-eight  calibre  rifle,  and  yours  is  a  forty- 
five;  we'll  see  the  size  of  the  bullet  that  hit 
him." 

They  ran  to  where  the  calf  had  ceased  from 
bleating, and  I'll  drink  my  own  ink  and  declare 
it  an  excellent  quality  of  claret,  if  they  didn't 
find  four  bullets  in  that  doomed  animal;  two 
were  forty-five  calibre,  two  were  thirty-eight. 
Calves  are  very  dear  in  Marin  County. 

It  is  not  likelv  that  the  talked-of  defection 
from  the  Bohemian  Club  will  amount  to  a 
great  deal.  There  has  been,  I  am  told,  a  cir- 
cular posted  to  a  number  of  the  members  who 
have  taken  sides  in  the  controversy  of 
Bohemia  vs  Commerce,  asking  for  subscrip- 
tions to  the  "  Owl's  Nest  "  proposition,  and 
talking  in  a  general  way  of  issuing  bonds, 
buying  lots,  and  building  a  club-house.  But 
as  everybody  knows,  this  is  just  what  the 
average  Bohemian — in  the  common  accept- 
ance of  the  term — can't  do.  The  true 
Bohemian,  as  my  friend,  Mr.  Denny,  assures 
me,  is  not  necessarily  in  constant  need  of 
money;  he  may  be  a  champagne  consumer 
and  a  wearer  of  evening  suits  and  boutonieres 
But  there  are  few  of  the  latter  class  here,  and 
while  Nat  Brittaiu  and  one  or  two  others  may 
be  able  and  willing  to  furnish  funds  for  an 
"Owl's  Nest,"  the  enterprise  would  need 
some  other  backing. 

*  *  * 

There  may  be  a  great  deal  of  friction  in  the 
Bohemian  Club,  and  great  dissatisfaction 
may  exist,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  the  organiza- 
tion never  would  have  reached  its  present 
successful  state, or  achieved  its  world-wide  rep- 
utation had  its  membership  differed  materi- 
ally from  what  it  is.  The  Bohemian  element 
needed  the  commercial  to  steady  it,  and  keep 
it  straight;  to  assist  in  the  payment  of  rent 
and  other  bills;  the  commercial  needed  the 
Bohemian  to  give  it  prestige  and  what  is 
commonly  known  as  "  tone."  Without  the 
one  the  other  could  not  have  existed  or  made 
a  club  as  famous  as  is  the  Bohemian.  I  am 
inclined  to  think  that  it  would  be  foolish  for 
any  number  of  men  to  seek  to  leave  the  old 
organization  with  the  intention  of  starting  a 
rival;  it  could  not  be  done.  However,  I  am 
told  a  number  of  subscriptions  have  been  re- 
ceived, and  as  soon  as  the  bonds  have  been 
prepared,  many  will  be  taken. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  state  that  the  Maison 
Riche,  famous  all  over  the  country  as  the 
resort  of  the  bon  vivants,  will  remain  under 
the  control  of  Justin  Ladagnous.  The  legal 
fight  begun  after  the  death  of  John  Somali, 
h  is  been  decided  in  favor  of  the  surviving 
partner,  and  Mr.  Ladagnous  has  celebrated  his 
victory  by  a  series  of  improvements  that  make 
the  Riche  at  once  the  handsomest  and  most 
comfortable  restaurant  in  San  Francisco.  It 
has  been  refurnished,  and  redecorated  in  pretty 
and  artistic  style;  the  banquet  hall  and  cab- 


inets have  been  fitted  with  incandescent  lights, 
and  everything  lias  been  done  to  make  ihe 
place  worthy  its  high  reputation.  Extensive 
and  handsome  additions  have  been  made  to 
the  table  service;  and  the  e/ie/\  one  of  the 
most  famous  in  this  country,  is  prepared  to 
serve  the  most  elaborate  menu,  for  the  largest 
company,  as  daintily  cooked  and  properly 
presented  as  if  for  an  individual  order.  For 
Society  dinner  parties,  or  supper  parties,  the 
Riche  offers  every  convenience. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  unhappy  condition  of  the  paper 
known  to  San  Joseans  as  Better  Times  has 
aroused  my  sympathies  to  an  unwonted  degree. 
I  rarely  permit  my  feelings  to  betray  them- 
selves; but,  on  this  occasion,  the  painful 
manner  of  the  journal's  death  has  so  appealed 
to  me  that  I  can  scarce  refrain  from  shedding 
tears.  It  is  some  time  since  the  poor,  old 
man  (J.  J.  Owen,  I  believe,  is  his  name)  who 
has  been  the  chief  executioner  of  Belter 
Times,  said  he  was  running  a  moral  paper  for 
the  moral  people  of  San  Jose,  and  that  he 
would  make  a  success  of  it.  But  he  hasn't. 
The  paper  has  given  out  such  a  disagreeable 
odor  of  fraud;  it  has  emitted  an  effluvia  of 
"decaying  immorality;  it  has  had  such  a  nasty, 
corpsey  look  that  no  one  would  trust  it  or  the 
man  who  was  protesting  too  loudly  his  own 
goodness  and  his  neighbors'  sinfulness. 
ik  sk  * 

It  seemed  as  if  Owen  were  cursed;  ex- 
posure of  his  own  deceit  followed  every 
utterance  of  his  fellows'  shortcomings;  when 
he  bade  the  good  people  beware  of  the  wolf, 
someone  betrayed  him,  and  showed  that  he 
was  the  only  wolf  to  be  feared;  when  he 
wrapped  the  mantle  of  purity  about  him, 
someone  dragged  it  away  and  disclosed  the 
sepulchre  beneath;  when  he  yelled  that  some- 
body was  seeking  to  rob  the  county  treasury, 
it  was  shown  that  his  hands  had  been  among 
the  gold.  He  bade  people  be  good,  because 
he  was  too  old  to  be  aught  else.  No  one 
paid  any  attention  to  what  he  said,  except  to 
confound  him  by  his  own  utterances,  and  his 
influence  and  power  fell  away.  Now,  I'm 
told,  the  people  who  have  been  giving  him 
money  to  run  the  paper  are  tired  of  him,  and 
purpose  kicking  him  into  the  street.  I  grieve 
at  this  very  much;  he  should  have  been 
kicked  into  the  middle  of  next  week,  where 
ever  that  is.  The  management  of  Better 
Times  will  be  changed;  it  will  probably  be 
made  an  evening  paper,  and  Mr.  Delacy  will 
be  made  editor. 

*  *  * 

The  correctness  of  Judge  Wallace's  rulings 
in  the  Faylor  case  has  been  questioned  by  the 
friends  of  the  defendants  and  by  the  attorneys 
whose  sympathies  are  with  the  boodlers.  I 
am  informed  by  several  legal  lights  of  the 
first  magnitude  that  in  admitting  what  testi- 


I  mony  he  did  Judge  Wallace  committed  no 
I  error.  Had  he  decided  the  reverse,  he  would 
(  have  justly  subjected  himself  to  criticism.  In 
trying  a  conspiracy  case,  wherein  the  ten- 
dency of  the  witnesses  is  naturally  to  evasive 
answers,  great  latitude  must  be  allowed  the 
attorneys  who  are  endeavoring  to  justify  their 
charges.  Under  the  plea  of  necessity  and 
subsequent  connection,  extraneous  evidence 
is  permitted  to  be  introduced.  If  its  bearing 
is  not  established  it  is  stricken  out.  At  all 
events,  Judge  Wallace  is  a  lawyer  of  unique 
ability  and  experience, and  the  probabilities  of 
his  ening  as  regards  a  mere  question  of 
evidence  are  very  slight. 

*  *  * 

The  judicial  mill  grinds  but  slowly  these 
days.  The  bench  is  fond  of  vacations  and 
only  in  a  few  instances  is  there  any  activity 
in  the  courts.  Not  that  litigation  is  less  pop- 
ular. Quite  the  contrary.  The  calendars  are 
loaded,  but  the  judges  are  not  available. 
Judge  Hoge,  for  instance,  has  not  pre>ided  in 
his  court  for  over  two  months.  Judge  Wal- 
lace and  Judge  Finn  alone  have  shown  especial 
industry. 

*  *  * 

So  little  has  been  done  in  the  local  musical 
world  of  late,  that  an  announcement  of  a 
grand  concert  in  aid  of  the  building  fund  of 
the  Centenary  M.  K.  Church,  burned,  it  will 
be  remembered  on  the  Fourth  of  July,  should 
create  interest.  The  concert  takes  place  at 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  on  Monday  evening  next. 
Among  the  talented  people  who  will  appear 
are  Miss  Alvina  Heur,  Messrs.  Robert  Lloyd 
and  R.  Fletcher  Felton,  Martinez,  Louibar- 
dero  r.nd  Sancho,  and  II.  H.  Kayton.  The 
programme  is  agreeable  and  popular,  with 
novelties  and  able  executants  unknown  to 
local  fame. 

*  *  * 

Musical  activity  is  stirring  generally  and 
the  lovers  of  high  art  music  will  rejoice  at 
the  resumption  of  the  excellent  Carr-Beel 
concerts,  early  in  September  it  is  stated. 
Unusual  efforts  have  been  made  for  attractive 
and  interesting  programmes,  and  the  manage- 
ment promise  new  works  and  fresh  talent 
which  the  public  will  doubtless  find  of  the 
best  standard. 

*  *  * 

Harry  Bigelow's  picturesque  personality 
again  gladdens  the  municipality.  After  sev- 
eral weeks  of  hake  county  life,  he  has  returned 
to  the  toilsome  grind  of  daily  journalism, 
accoutered  with  some  rather  ornate  tales  of 
prowess  in  several  fields  of  nimrodic  endeavor. 
His  fidui  Achates,  Mr.  Brady,  is  with  him. 
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THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


THE  ORIENTAL  OPERA. 


"  Sulamita,  or  The  Daughter  of  Jerusalem," 
opened  the  season  at  the  Orpheum  on  Monday 
evening.  Beyond  the  cast  and  dramatis 
perso/ue,  the  synopsis  condescended  nothing 
as  to  the  opera  itself,  which  was  sad,  seeing 
that  a  division  of  tongues  had  taken  place 
amongst  their  reverences  the  principals,  who 
purled  forth  song  and  speech  in  accents  tough 
and  wild,  from  regions  as  varied  as  Uganda 
and  Terra  del  Fuego,  with  a  tincture  of  Sibe- 
rian to  help  out.  But  the  said  document, 
however,  gave  a  highly-flavored  version  of  the 
next  opera,  "Queen  Esther  of  Persia,"  and 
such  of  the  audience  who  were  not  perfectly 
lamiliar  with  the  speech  of  Uganda,  Terra  del 
Fuego,  and  a  soupcoti  of  Siberia,  made  out 
very  economically  with  the  libretto  of  one 
opera  and  the  action  and  music  of  another. 
True,  it  was  evidently  somewhat  of  a  mental  dis- 
sipation,which  was  too  much  for  large  numbers, 
who,  after  the  trials,  tribulations,  and  distrac- 
tions of  two  acts,  owned  themselves  unfit  to 
cope  with  this  subtle  compound,  and  with  the 
laudable  silent  elegance  of  manner,  proper  to 
America,  streamed  remorsefully  out  without 
the  formality  of  return  checks — but  there 
were  still  three  more  acts.  The  play  bills 
gave  a  number  of  interesting  statements  in 
the  customary  modest  way,  they  told  of  "  The 
musical  event  of  the  season,  the  greatest 
novelty  ever  brought  to  this  city,  the  famous 
New  York  Oriental  Opera  Company,  use 
Camelline  for  the  complexion,  repertoire  of 
100  operas,  augmented  chorus  and  orchestra," 
and  the  names  of  the  artists  suggested  the 
discovery  of  the  lost  tribes  of  Israel  at  last. 

An  acquaintance  with  the  vulgar  tongue 
seemed  insufficient  for  the  comprehension  of 
the  divided  tongue  wagging  upon  the  boards, 
but  with  the  aid  of  the  synopsis  of  another 
opera  and  one's  ears  and  eyes,  one  concluded 
the  composer  had  had  a  hard  time  with  the 
chosen  people,  so  he  gave  them  music  calcu- 
lated to  further  the  development  of  what  is 
usually  known  as  a  stiff  upper  lip,  in  that  his- 
torically stiff-necked  people.  Sulamita  flew 
into  fantigues  on  the  slightest  provocation, 
and  screamed  long  antiphonal  duets  with 
Absalom,  her  bewildered  lover,  who  spent 
his  time  in  soothing  her  ruffled  spirit,  fishing 
her  out  of  wells,  and  having  tender  passages 
with  a  lady  who  embodied  all  the  mystic 
charms  of  Edgar  Saltus'  description  "a  field 
of  blown  lilies,"  at  least  she  was  extensive 
enough  to  fit  that  allusion.  Some  terrible 
things  happened  between  Absalom  and  his 
"field  of  full  blown  lilies,"  for  her  manner 
and  his  became  outrageously  rampaginous, 
she  was,  evidently,  as  Mrs.  Bute  Crawley 
says,  "  the  brazen  partner  of  his  crimes,"  but 
like  all  the  bad  people  in  plays,  she  was 
snuffed  out,  and  Absalom  was  ultimately 
handed  over  to  the  tender  mercies  of  Sulamita, 
who  probably  picked  his  bones  at  her 
leisure.  At  best,  Absalom  appeared  to  have 
plenty  of  exercise  for  his  talents  in  speaking 
comfortably  to  this  "  Daughter  of  Jerusalem," 
so  that  he  might  appease  her  raging  bosom. 

How  much  of  the  music  was  intrinsically 
quaint  it  would  be  hard  to  compute  from  the 
playing  of  the  orchestra  and  the  singing  of 
the  principals;  Christian  charity  forbids  the 
imputation  of  chronic  alcoholism  to  the  per- 
formers generally,  on  that  score  it  will  per- 
haps be  as  well  to  draw  a  decent  veil  over  the 
performance.  There  was  an  even  balance  of 
sharping  and  flatting  between  band  and 
singers.  When  the  singers  ascended  to 
heights  unknown,  the  orchestra  considerately 


descended  many  appreciable  gradations  in 
pitch.  Of  the  orchestra  nothing  good  was  to 
be  heard,  and  of  the  singers  everything  posi- 
tively bad.  The  orchestra  played  like  the 
beggars  who  came  to  town  "  some  in  rags  and 
some  in  jags."  The  macaroni  band  in  ultra 
hysterics,  would  find  it  hard  to  excel  these 
efforts.  The  chorus  fitted  the  orchestra  even 
better  than  the  singers,  roaring  and  shouting 
in  unanimous  discord.  The  ladies  of  this 
august  body  wrested  from  their  male  com- 
panions the  privilege  of  being  homely,  and 
abused  the  same  right  scandalously.  The 
Tivoli  at  time  produces  wonders  in  scrawn}' 
femininity,  but  its  highest  achievements  are 
left  in  the  far,  far  distance  by  the  human 
miracles  the  Orpheum  has  succeeded  in  dis- 
covering. The  singers  have  more  or  less 
voice,  it  is  to  be  wished  they  had  considerably 
less  when  they  indulge  in  the  exuberance  of 
coarse-throated  trcmolando  as  they  all  do.  In 
every  way  their  efforts  fail  to  be  acceptable  to 
those  who  have  decent  musical  taste.  Per- 
haps the  performance  will  improve,  but  the 
material  at  the  disposal  of  the  management, 
under  the  most  favorable  circumstances,  will 
hardly  stand  any  comparison  with  that  which 
a  San  Francisco  audience  is  accustomed  to  at 
the  same  prices.  The  whole  production  is  out 
of  date,  ante  diluvian  and  past  praying  for. 

THE  MEN  OF  THE  "TRENTON." 

Read  by  the  author  at  the  Bohemian  Club  Midsummer 
Jinks,  1891. 
(Apia  Harbor,  March  16,  1889.) 


Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Through  the  black  hurricane  hear 
The  hearty  English  cheer  ! 
Defiauce  to  Death  and  Fear  ! 

By  half  a  thousand  throats  outthrown 

From  the  decks  of  the  "  Trenton  !" 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
'Tis  the  salve  of  the  stars 
To  Saint  George's  cross  bars, 
As  the  sturdy  British  tars 

Steer  their  ship  into  the  arms  of  the  storm 

Slowly  past  the  "  Trenton." 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Hearts  that  beat  'neath  Berserk  shields, 
Hearts  that  crimsoned  holy  fields, 
Bore,  of  old,  the  blood  that  yields 

That  brother  hail  of  death  doomed  valor 
From  the  men  of  the  "  Trenton  !" 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Sea-eagles  of  the  elder  strain, 
The  Saxon,  Gal,  Scot,  Norse,  and  Dane, 
Were  mated  in  war's  bloody  rain, 

And  we,  their  brood,  join  death  song  greetings 

With  our  brothers  of  the  "Trenton  !" 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Clontarf,  Culloden,  Foutenoy, 
The  battle  blasts  where  the  alloy 
Was  forged,  that  kings  cannot  destroy, 

To  the  stern  music  of  the  song  we  chant 

With  the  men  of  the  "  Trenton  !" 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
How  the  brave  tongues  gave  bay 
From  Lucknow,  Balaclava,  and  the  gray 
War  dusk  of  Nelson's  glorious  day  ! 

And  their  echoes  outthunder  the  wild  sea's 

Around  the  helpless  "  Trenton  !" 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Breast  to  breast,  in  the  New  Engle  Laud, 
We  smote  each  other  with  steel-clad  hand; 
And  the  blows  but  toughened  the  welded  band 
That  ties  our  hearts,  brave  lads,  to  yours  ! 

Brave  lads  on  board  the  "  Trenton  !" 


Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Ye  had  your  fiery  trial,  too  ! 

When  your  fathers  in  gray  and  your  fathers  in  blue 
Laid  their  hot  brows  in  the  gory  dew 

That  their  son's  might  be  shoulder  to  shoulder 
to-day 

'Neath  the  starry  flag  of  the  "  Trenton  !" ' 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Whatever  the  fate  that  betide  ye, 
God  and  Saint  George  abide  ye  ! 
Thpugh  we  leave  ye  we  fondly  confide  ye  ■ 
To  the  kindred  love  of  the  age  unborn; 
Heroic  hearts  of  the  "  Trenton." 

J  no.  Melon  e. 

LADY  MINE. 

AFTER  I)E  BANVILLE. 

In  the  lake  the  waters  blue 

Dreaming  shine; 
But  thine  eyes,  whose  light  I  view, 
Are  of  far  more  heavenly  hue, 

Lady  mine! 

At  our  feet  the  roses  blow, 

Red  as  wine; 
But  thy  smiling  lips,  I  know, 
Have  more  charms  than  these  can  show, 

Lady  mine ! 

Through  the  wood  the  bird-notes  trill 

Soft  and  fine; 
But  thy  voice  my  heart  can  fill 
With  a  music  sweeter  still, 

Lady  mine ! 

While  with  thee  the  moments  seem 

All  divine, 
O'er  my  passious  restless  stream 
Thou  dost  cast  a  holy  gleam, 

Lady  mine ! 

Roses  wither,  droop  and  fall 

From  the  vine; 
Life  must  needs  obey  death's  call  — 
Love  alone  survives  them  all, 

Lady  mine  ! 

Folly  dost  thou  call  it  ?  Nay, 

Then  'twere  thine; 
For  until  my  latest  day, 
All  my  folly  thou  shalt  sway, 

Lady  mine  ! 

— R.  Gilbert  Welsh. 


"I  Never 

Sat  Down  to 
Such  a  Fine  Table 


In  any  hotel  in  California,  and  I  have  been  to  them 
all,"  said  a  prominent  gentleman  stopping  at  the 
Hotel  Larkspur,  situated  in  the  enchanting 
and  picturesque  town  of  Larkspur,  known  as  the 
M  Gem  of  California,"  twelve  and  three-quarter  miles 
from  San  Francisco,  via  Sausalito,  on  the  North 
Pacific  Coast  Railroad.  Seven  trains  daily,  week 
days;  ten  trains,  Sunday.  Hotel  Larkspur  is 
situated  in  a  sheltered  nook,  almost  surrounded  by 
trees  and  ferns,  beautifully  located  at  the  foot  of 
Mt.  Tamalpaisand  adjacent  hi^h  hills.  Six  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  of  veranda  ;  view  of  Hay  and  Coast 
Range  of  Mountains  unsurpassed.  Climate  delight- 
ful—no fogs.  Fine  salt-water  bathing,  fishing,  and 
pleasant  drives.  Table  unexcelled  by  any  hotel  in 
the  State— a  specialty  with  us.  Music  and  hops 
Saturdays.  Call  if  you  can.  Write  or  telegraph  us 
anyway.    Terms  consistent  with  service. 

l  ull  particulars  by  addressing,  GEO  M.  HEPBURN, 
Larkspur,  via  Sausalito,  California. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 

"  Sunny  Stories  and  Some  Shady  Ones  "  a 
collection  of  rather  clever  and  undeniably  in- 
teresting stories  by  James  Payn,  will  do  to 
while  away  a  few  spare  hours.  Fairly  repre- 
sentative of  the  Anglo-Saxon  school  of  shorter 
fiction,  the  plot  of  some  strength,  told  in  a 
good  round  narrative  style,  one  cannot  but 
compare  them  with  stories  o:  Daudet,  De  Mau- 
passant and  other  French  story  writers,  besides 
a  few  American  fictionists.  There  is  no  art 
in  the  treatment  of  the  themes,  an  ignoring 
of  possibilities,  a  lack  of  finesse  subtlety — ot 
the  qualtities  that  give  to  tales  like  "A 
Piece  of  String  "  and  "The  Necklace"  of 
De  Maupassant  their  value  and  significance. 
The  style,  too,  lacks  the  rhythm,  penetration, 
sentiment  that  some  Americans  of  little  repu- 
tation have  acquired  with  signal  success.  In 
comparison  with  the  ordinary  short  story  of 
the  English  magazines,  these  of  Payn  are  re- 
freshing. There  is  a  facility,  and  in  their  tell- 
ing a  certain  lucidity  in  the  narrative 
presentation  of  facts  that  leaves  with  the 
reader  an  agreeable  impression.  "  Dauntless 
Kitty  "  is  a  good  story  and  is  appropriately 
placed  number  one  in  the  volume.  [John  W. 
Lovell  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot, 
Upham  &  Co.] 


'   SHORT  SIXES. 

Who  ever  desires  a  few  hours  of  tranquil 
pleasure  has  but  to  read  "Short  Sixes." 
They  are  a  series  of  brief  tales,  told  with 
inimitable  grace,  delicacy,  and  refinement,  and 
they  originally  appeared  in  Puck.  Expressed 
in  a  style  as  light  as  thistledown,  they  read 
like  improvisations,  so  smooth  and  unpreten- 
tious they  are.  It  is  a  great  deal  to  say  of  a 
volume  of  tiny  sketches,  but  there  are  elements 
of  permanence  in  "Short  Sixes,"  a  distinct 
literary  and  artistic  value  that  differentiates 
them  from  mere  current  literature.  Besides 
the  quality  of  their  treatment,  they  are  true  to 
life,delicately  humorous,  and  original.  Within 
the  few  pages  of  these  brief  sketches  appear 
types  as  distinct  as  if  bodied  forth  in  the  course 
of  a  three  volume  novel — types  whose  charac- 
teristics are  firmly  drawn  and  consistently  pre- 
served. Colonel  Brereton,  for  instance,  with 
hissnowy  hair,  fine,  thin  features,  andaqueline 
profile,  one  can  almost  hear  him  making  his 
speech  against  Finnegan.  What  could  be 
happier  than  Mrs.  Boyd's  "roundup."  The 
"  Love  Letters  of  Smith  "  is  a  gem  worthy  of 
setting  besides  some  of  Daudet's — a  delicious 
blending  of  true  humor  and  sentiment.  One 
wonders  where  Mr.  Bunner  ever  found  such 
spelling  as  that  of  Smith,  where  he  acquired 
his  skill  at  dialect.  Then  there  is  "  Heaton," 
a  sketch  that  reveals  a  lightness  of  touch 
almost  phenomenal  in  this  country.  Nothing 
could  be  happier  than  the  description  of  Miss 
Pellicoe  opening  the  packing  case,  the  police- 
man's dissertation  on  mastiffs'  feet,  finally, 
the  [crowning  catastrophe — the  pups.  [Kep- 
pler  &  Schwarzmann,  New  York  Publishers. 
For  sale  S.  F.  News  Company.] 


"  HYPNOTIC  TALES. 

This  is  another  series  of  short  stories  that 
appeared  in  Puck.  Lacking  the  brilliancy 
and  inspiration  of  Bunner's  work,  they  are 
yet  bright,  interesting,  and  clever.  A  strong 
tone  of  cynicism  pervades  them  as  is  natural, 
considering  the  circumstances  of  their  telling. 
A  company  of  strangely  assorted  people  stop- 
ping at  a  summer  resort,  on  the  eve  of  depart- 
ure are  seated  round  the  fire.  A  Hypnotist 
joins  the  circle  and  purposes  a  round  of  story 
telling.    Each  member  of  the  company  gives 


 HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE.— 

"  California's  pauorite  Summer  Resort."     "  ~[fye  JHaurjt  of  tbe  Elite  of  tbe  <?oast." 

This   Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  it*  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.   SNELib,  manager. 


his  or  her  experiences,  first  being  influenced 
by  the  hypnotic  gaze  so  that  all  say  exactly 
what  is  on  their  minds,  each  speaking  the 
truth.  The  "Other  Tales  "  are  clever  trav- 
esties, of  the  serio-comic  order.  The  sketch  of 
"  The  Deserted  House"  beneath  its  cynical 
humor,  has  a  touch  of  pathos.  "The  Unde- 
plomatic  Diary  "  is  a  brief  and  very  amusing 
burlesque  of  Mrs.  Cruger's  "  Diplomat's 
Diary."  [For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson,  Post 
street.] 


"THK      HKIK    APPARENT    AND      THE  HEIR 
PRESUMPTIVE." 

Very  small  parts  are  played  by  the  heirs  in 
this  story,  their  mothers  occupy  the  stage  and 
make  the  interest.  A  struggle  between  two 
women  makes  the  drama,  and  both  these 
women  are  commonplace,  middle-aged,  and  in 
distinct  contrast.  The  circumstances  which 
lead  to  the  marriage  of  both  to  brothers,  one 
a  younger  son  the  other  an  old  Lord,  who  has 
presumably  been  without  any  matrimonial 
intent,  and  the  arrival  of  the  heir  pre- 
sumptive and  subsequently  of  the  apparent, 
is  cleverly  put  together.  Mrs.  Olipliant,  in 
her  days  when  she  wrote  "The  Chronicles  of 
Carlingford,"  and  "  Phoebe  Junior,"  her  fresh- 
est, brightest  books  would  have  treated  this 
theme  with  some  humor,  but  she  has  evidently 
lost  the  touch  for  that  kind  of  work  and  has 
made  her  take  a  little  tragic.  The  characters  are 
comfortable,  sensible,  and  innocent  of  longings 
and  aspirations,  sometimes  aspirates,  but  Eng- 
lish as  umbrellas  and  otnnibusses,  and  as 
calculated  to  withstand  the  assaults  of  all 
kinds  of  stormy  life,  as  a  stout  English 
"  gamp"  withstands  the  rigors  of  the  British 
climate. 

Heroics  and  highfalute  are  discarded 
entirely,  the  materials  are  sternly  common- 
place, and  evidently  the  personages  are  chosen 
by  right  of  insignificance.  After  the  immor- 
tal Trollope  there  is  no  English  writer  who 
has  the  power  to  galvanize  the  humdrum  as 
Mrs.  Trollope  has.  Her  work  will  last  longer 
than  all  the  brilliant  fireworks  of  three- 
fourths  of  the  insincere  romancists  of  the 
day.  This  tale  of  the  two  heirs  is  faulty  as 
the  usual  Oliphant  novel,  too  much  matter  for 
the  interest  and  too  few  incidents  for  the 
periods  of  time.  People  who  read  novels 
have  learned  the  judicious  art  of  skipping,  so 


that  they  can  safely  find  something  readable 
in  this  work  of  the  veteran  English  story 
writer.  [Published  by  John  W.  Lovell  Com- 
pany. New  York.] 
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the  original  four  possessors.  C.  P.  Huntington 
has  his  fourth,  Iceland  Stanford  has  his  fourth, 
the  Crocker  estate  has  its  fourth,  and  the  late 
!  Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles  had  her  fourth,  as  the 
representative  of  her  deceased  husband.  A 
small  quantity  of  stock  is  in  the  hands  of 
other  holders,  but  it  is  so  small  that  the  prop- 
erty may  be  said  to  be  still  owned  by  the  four 
builders  of  the  road  or  their  representatives. 
Now,  that  stock  has  a  value — shares  in  a  cor- 
poration which  earns  fifty  millions  a  year  are 
worth  something.  But  no  one  can  translate 
that  word  "  something  "  into  dollars  and  cents. 
The  Wave  for  the  summer  anil  contain  full  Both  stocks — the  Central  and  the  Southern — 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip,  j  are  quoted  on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange. 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San  But  it  is  well  understood  that  the  quotations 


Issue<l  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  Auorsr  i,  1891. 


Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
/or  the  summer  at  the  following  rates :  One 
month,  40c;  two  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country. 

The  business  of  this  journal  has  increased  so 
rapidly  in  the  past  few  zveeks  that  it  has  been 
found  necessary  to  remove  to  larger  quarters. 
The  editorial  and  business  offices  will  be  located 
at  ATos.  26  and  28  O'Farrell  street,  to  -which  all  j 
communications  should  be  addressed. 


THE  HOPKINS-SEARLES  ESTATE. 

The  newspapers  have  indulged  in  many 
flights  of  fancy  over  the  death  of  Mrs.  Hopkins- 
Searles.  Some  of  their  statements  of  fact 
have  been  evolved  from  their  imagination, 
and  they  have  omitted  to  mention  things 
which  their  readers  expected  them  to  state. 
The  fact  that  she  was  a  lady,  and  died  a  very- 
rich  lady,  is  no  reason  why  the  truth  should  be 
suppressed. 

It  is  stated  that  she  was  sixty-eight  when 
she  died.  She  was  probably  several  years 
older — on  the  wrong  side  of  seventy. 

Her  wealth  has  been  variously  estimated 
at  $30,000,000  or  $40,000,000.  She  was 
probably  not  worth  half  the  lesser  sum. 
The  great  bulk  of  her  means  was  invested 


are  nominal.  The  holders  of  the  stock  do 
not  want  to  sell,  and  if  they  did,  there  is  no 
market  anywhere  which  could  take  a  block  of 
shares.  An  attempt  to  force  sales  might 
cause  a  decline  which  cannot  be  reckoned. 
At  a  price  the  associates  of  the  dead  lady- 
might  take  her  holdings  from  her  executors, 
but  they  would  name  their  own  terms,  and 
present  quotations  would  furnish  no  clue  to 
them . 

Comments  on  the  sad  event  which  filled 
the  minds  of  Mrs.  Searles'  friends  with  sor- 
row when  it  occurred  would  hardly  be  in 
good  taste  now.  Opportunity  enough  for 
their  utterance  will  occur  if,  as  seems  prob- 
able, her  death  should  prove  the  occasion  of  a 
controversy  which  would  never  have  arisen  if 
the  lady  had  been  more  wisely  minded. 

It  is  stated  that  the  great  bulk  of  the  estate, 
including  Mrs.  Searles'  interest  in  the  railroad, 
will  go  by  her  will  into  the  hands  of  Messrs. 
Stillman  &  Hubbard  iu  trust  for  her  husband, 
Mr.  Searles.  If  the  will  does  make  any  such 
disposition  of  the  property  it  will  be  con- 
tested. Mrs.  Searles  left  a  son — Timothy  Hop- 
kins. He  was,  it  is  true,  an  adopted  sou,  but 
in  law  the  rights  of  an  adopted  child  are 
identical  with  a  child  born  of  the  mother  who 
adopted  him.  In  equity,  his  rights  are 
superior,  as  a  child  boru  in  the  ordinary  course 
acquired  its   rights   by    accident,  while  an 


in  Central  Pacific  bonds,  stocks,  real  estate 

in  this  city,  and  palaces,  which  she  had  built !  adopted  child  acquired  its  rights  by  the  de- 


to  live  in,  and  in  which  she  never  resided.  Of 


liberate  act  of  its  parent  by  adoption.  It 


these  various  properties,  the  only  ones  on  which  would  be  hard  to  convince  a  jury  that  the  dis 
an  appraiser  would  set  a  value  at  all  approxi-  inheriting  of  Timothy  Hopkins  for  the  benefit 
mate  to  their  cost  are  the  railroad  bonds  and ! of  a  y°unS  man  whora>  111  her  old  a&e-  Mrs 
the  real  estate  in  this  city,  outside  of  the  Nob  Hopkins  had  the  caprice  to  marry,  was  in 


Hill  mansion.  They  represent  money,  and  a 
good  deal  of  money.  But  if  ever  the  Nob 
Hill  house  and  the  palace  in  Massachusetts 
and  the  country  castle  on  the  Sound  are 
brought  to  the  hammer,  "they  will  realize  next 
to  nothing.    Few  people  would  accept  them 


conformity  with  either  law  or  equity. 

*  *  * 

According  to  the  letter  of  the  law,  people 
have  a  right  to  dispose  of  their  property  by- 
will  as  they  choose.    But  the  law  retains  a 

supervision  over  the  exercise  of  that  right, 
as  a  gift,  if  the  gift  were  coupled  with  the  Qne  who  -s  not  in  fuU  possession  of  his  or  her 

condition  that  they  must  be  kept  up.    No  facultieSi  and  of  disposing  raind)  can  will 

away  property  to   the  detriment   of  lineal 
heirs.    A  person  who  is  of  unsound  mind,  or 
who  is  under  outside  influence,  cannot  make 
a  valid  will.    It  is  not  necessary — to  have  the 
The  stock  of  the  Central  Pacific  and  the  stock  will  broken —that  the  testator  should  be  a 
of  the  Southern  Pacific,  for  which  it  has  been  lunatic,  or  should  he  under  physical  duress, 
partially  exchanged.are  still  in  the  ownership  of  What  constitutes  inability  to  make  a  valid 


one  but  a  millionaire 
them;  and  no  one  but 
them  if  he  could  help  it. 

*  *  * 


could  afford  to  own 
a  fool  would  live  in 


will  is  a  matter  within  the  discretion  of  a 
court  and  jury. 

If  Mrs.  Searles'  will  proves  to  be  what  it  is 
said  to  be,  it  will  devolve  upon  a  jury  to  de- 
termine whether  it  is  not,  on  the  face  of  it, 
such  evidence  of  mental  weakness,  and  sub- 
mission to  outride  pressure,  that  it  cannot  be 
sustained. 

THE    MARCH    OF  CONSOLIDATION. 

The  consolidation  of  the  grocery  firms  of 
Goldberg,  Bowen  &  Co.  and  Liebenbaum 
Brothers  is  another  proof  that  competition  is 
the  high  road  to  combination.  These  two 
houses  were  the  leading  retail  grocers  of  the 
city;  the  one  being  an  incorporated  company, 
the  other  a  partnership.  Each  had  a  special 
circle  of  customers  whose  patronage  it 
monopolized.  But  there  was  another  circle 
which  was  not  wedded  to  either,  and  for  its 
business  the  two  firms  competed.  The  com- 
petition must  at  times  have  involved  lossess:  to 
avoid  these,  the  two  have  become  one. 

The  new  concern,  which  will  probably  do 
business  under  the  corporate  name  of  the 
Goldberg,  Bowen,  Liebenbaum  Company, 
will  enjoy  marked  advantages  over  smaller 
grocery  houses.  Its  capital  will  be  larger 
than  any  which  they  can  probably  command, 
and  it  will  have  in  its  service  the  largest 
experience  and  the  keenest  shrewdness  in  the 
trade.  It  will  be  able  to  buy  in  the  cheapest 
market,  and  to  carry  a  larger  stock  of  fine 
goods  than  any  of  its  rivals.  All  other  things 
being  equal,  it  should  capture  all  the  retail 
grocery  trade  except  that  portion  which 
corner  groceries  will  retain  by  reason  of  prox- 
imity to  customers. 

*  *  * 

But  these  things  work  in  a  circle.  If  all 
or  nearly  all  the  retail  grocery  trade  centers 
in  the  two  stores  on  Sutter  and  Pine  streets, 
their  owners  will  grow  rich,  and  the  spectacle 
will  induce  young  men  with  means  and 
knowledge  of  the  trade  to  start  rival  estab- 
lishments in  other  parts  of  the  city,  and 
especially  iu  or  near  the  residence  quarter. 
Thus  the  competition  which  the  new  consoli- 
dation was  intended  to  prevent  will  be  revived 
under  new  auspices.  Goldberg-Bowen  may 
not  have  had  to  cut  prices  to  undersell  Lieben- 
baum, or  vice  versa,  but  the  Goldberg, 
Bowen,  Liebenbaum  Company  may  have  to 
cut  prices  to  meet  the  figures  of  new  firms  or 
corporations. 

The  tendency  of  all  modern  trade  is  toward 
centralization.  For  many  years  there  has 
been  practically  but  one  retail  grocery  house 
in  New  York — Park  &  Tilford.  Groceries 
can  be  bought  at  two  or  three  hundred 
other  stores,  but  Park  &  Tilford  skim  the 
market.  In  A.  T.  Stewart's  time  there  was 
practically  but  one  dry  goods  store  in  the 
Eastern  metropolis.  His  death  threw  the 
business  open  to  competition,  and  now  there 
are  half  a  dozen  first-class  dry  goods  estab- 
lishments; but  signs  indicate  that  there,  as 
here,  the  dry  goods  business  is  going  to  con- 
centrate iu  the  hands  of  a  single  individual 
or  a  single  firm.    In  other  branches  of  trade 


THE  WAV  E . 


the  same  tendency  to  consolidate  the  large 
houses  into  one  concern,  and  to  crush  out  the 
-small  houses,  is  plainly  manifest. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  as  easy  to  see  where  the  public 
interest  lies  in  the  matter  as  people  imagine. 
An  outcrj'  against  monopoly  is  always  plausi- 
ble and  popular.  But,  in  fact,  the  public  is 
often  better  and  more  cheaply  served  by  a 
monopoly  than  it  is  by  a  swarm  of  rival  pur- 
veyors, whose  means  get  exhausted  in  the 
strife  for  custom,  and  who  are  unable  either 
to  carry  large  stocks  or  to  buy  cheaply. 
Every  railroad  consolidation  reduces  the  cost 
of  transportation  and  enlarges  railroad  ser- 
vice. The  price  of  coal  oil  never  was  so 
cheap,  year  in  and  year  out,  as  it  has  been 
since  the  Standard  Oil  Trust  was  founded. 

It  is  hard  to  conceive  a  leading  city  with 
flonly  one  grocer,  one  dry  goods  dealer,  one 
dealer  in  hardware,  one  bookstore,  one  sta- 
tioner, one  clothier,  and  one  newspaper;  but 
it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  the  drift  of  com- 
merce is  in  that  direction. 


THE  FARCE  ENDED. 

'  As  was  expected,  the  Faylor  case  turned 
out  to  be  a  roaring  farce.  The  small  rogues 
in  the  game  of  corruption  told  their  little 
story,  but  it  neither  commanded  public  belief 
nor  did  it  hang  together  so  as  to  constitute  a 
body  of  evidence  upon  which  a  lawyer  could 
have  asked  for  a  verdict.  Mr.  Clunie  seems 
to  have  cherished  a  wild  notion  that  Mr. 
Chute  and  Mr.  Gage  would  step  into  his 
parlor  and  criminate  themselves  in  order  to 
serve  his  client.  Clunie  always  was  an  inno- 
cent who  ought  to  have  a  guardian.  As  for 
Faylor  he  has  created  some  scandal,  but  beyond 
showing  himself  up  as  one  who  is  ready  to  go 
into  a  dirty  job  and  then  betray  his  pals,  he 
has  not  accomplished  much. 

The  trouble  with  the  case  was  that  it  prom- 
ised no  surprises  for  the  public.  Everybody 
knew  that  Williams  and  his  gang  were  on 
the  make.  Everybody  guessed  that  they  had 
called  on  the  railroad,  the  insurance  com- 
panies, the  pilots,  and  the  count}  division 
men,  and  had  extorted  all  the  money  these 
various  interests  were  willing  to  pay  for 
peace  and  quietness. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  matter  of  notoriety  that  that  was 
the  motive  which  induced  Williams  and  his 
friends  to  accept  nominations  for  the  Senate. 
But  for  the  blackmail  they  saw  in  view,  they 
would  have  declined  them.  They  would 
have  scorned  the  idea  of  serving  the  State  at 
Sacramento  for  eight  dollars  a  day.  It  was 
the  plunder  to  be  raked  in  under  cover  of 
cinch  bills  which  reconciled  them  to  spend 
money  to  get  nominations  and  to  carry  elections 
— and  everybody  was  aware  of  the  fact.  Thus 
when  Faylor  loomed  up,  and  threatened  ex- 
posures, the  public  pooh-poohed  him,  called 
his  story  a  chestnut,  and  bade  him  tell  them 
something  new. 

Clunie  was  probably  not  in  earnest  at  any 
stage  of  the  case.    On  several  occasions  cor- 


ruptionists have  been  arrested,  tried,  convicted, 
and  sentenced.  That  was  the  fate  of  the 
boodle  aldermen  and  Jacob  Sharpe  in  New 
York.  But  in  these  cases  the  lawyers  for  the 
prosecution  had  studied  out  their  cases  before- 
hand, had  secured  the  necessary  witnesses, 
and  pieced  their  evidence  so  that  it  consti- 
tuted a  coherent  and  convincing  body  of  tes- 
timony. 

*  *  * 

Clunie  had  done  nothing  of  the  kind.  On 
the  last  day  of  the  trial  he  confessed  that  he 
could  not  hope  for  a  conviction  without  the 
evidence  of  Chute  and  Gage.  Yet  he  had  made 
no  effort  to  secure  their  attendance.  Gage 
went  off  jauntily  by  the  regular  train  to 
Nevada,  and  Chute  is  probably  enjoying 
mint  juleps  at  some  summer  resort  where  he 
is  registered  as  Mr.  Smith.  If  they  had  been 
really  wanted,  they  could  have  been  found. 
They  were  not  searched  for,  and  the  inference 
is  that  they  were  not  wanted. 

In  the  innocence  of  his  youthful  heart,  God 
bless  him!  Clunie  wishes  us  to  believe  that  he 
expected  these  gentlemen  to  step  into  the 
witness  box  of  their  own  accord,  and  confess 
to  crimes  which  would  have  ensured  them 
lodgings  at  San  Queutin.  It  is  delightful  to 
find  a  man  of  Clunie's  age  and  experience  in- 
dulging such  Arcadian  beliefs,  and  actually 
fancying  that  the  public  take  him  au  serieux. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  says:  "  Florida  is  rais- 
ing alligators  for  the  market,  and  is  very  proud  of 
having  one  industry  iii  which  California  cannot 
knock  her  out.  She  doesn't  even  have  to  make  a 
desperate  claim  of  '  superior  flavor,  anyway,' as  in 
the  matter  of  oranges." 


The  Oakland  Tivies has  evidently  had  an  "experi- 
ence: "  "  Never  help  a  man  unless  you  are  prepared 
for  the  blow  he  will  deal  you  afterward." 


The  Seattle  Post- Intelligencer  says:  "The  denuncia- 
tion by  the  Farmers'  Alliance  of  speculators  who  con- 
spire to  get  up  a  corner  in  somex>f  the  necessaries  of 
life  has  a  queer  sound  in  view  of  the  Alliance  national 
movement  to  corner  wheat  and  thus  make  bread  dear 
to  labor." 

"Well,  Rastus,  what  would  you  do  if  you  had  a 
million  ?  "  asked  Barberry. 

"  I'd  eat  de  whole  business,"  returned  Rastus.  "I'se 
powerful  fond  o'  millions,  sah." — New  York  Truth. 


The  iconoclastic  Oakland  Tribune  is  at  it  again: 
"  One  by  one  the  summer  stories  are  dying  the  death. 
We  are  now  called  upon  to  write  the  obituary  of  that 
interesting  poisonous  spring  which  was  declared  to  be 
decimating  the  population  of  Mendocino  county  and 
to  have  surrounded  itself  with  a  very  Golgotha  of  the 
bones  of  the  aborigines.  There  is,  we  regret  to  say, 
no  such  spring." 

The  Fresno  Republican  has  this  to  say  on  au  impor- 
tant subject:  "The  crusade  abroad  against  tobacco, 
started  by  Tolstoi's  merciless  assault  on  the  weed,  is 
effective.  The  only  weapon  against  the  American 
cigarette  fiend  is  a  solid  club,  which  should  be 
called  into  requisition. " 


The  most  popular  institution  across  the  bay  at 
present  is  the  Piedmont  Baths;  and  it  is  little  won- 
der, for  this  is  undoubtedly  the  finest  bathing  plant  in 
the  United  States. 

There  is  a  magnificent  swimming  tank  in  which 
hundreds  disport  themselves  daily,  and  the  establish 
ment  also  includes  every  variety  of  bath  known  to 
civilization,  with  separate  departments  for  both  sexes. 
The  details  throughout  are  of  the  most  elaborate  and 
costly  character,  and  the  Piedmont  Baths  is  destined 
to  a  wide  fame  as  its  attractions  become  known. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tive dentine,''  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  hear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pun. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelatioa. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  161 8>2  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E  N.  Williams,  n8# 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty—  7 he  painless  piling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Olticc  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kcamy. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  best  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  ami  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  I..  Vankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  20C  Post 


[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

|Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  iu 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sliorninii,  CIhjt  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  mid  Sutt«>r  8t«.  S.  F. 


GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  KASTON 

INSURANCE 


312   PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'.  IIAIK  DRESSERS  AND  WIC.  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  I'arisi  Rooms  34,  3s,  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cnl.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  o. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  nieachiug  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 
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THE  MUMMERS 


"  THE  AUTHOR!"  AT  THK  BALDWIN. 

I  regard  it  as  an  evidence  of  a  powerful  in- 
tellectual awakening  that  the  people  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday  night  demanded 
the  appearance  of  the  gifted  author  of  "  Old 
Heads  and  Young  Hearts."  In  other  cities 
within  four  years  I  have  seen  this  comedy 
presented;  the  players  have  received  the 
approbation  of  the  audience;  individual  effort 
and  general  worth  have  been  awarded  their 
meed  of  praise;  approval  of  the  mummers  has 
risen  from  a  timid  palm-tap  to  tbe  generous 
dimensions  of  an  ovation;  but  never  before 
have  I  witnessed  such  a  desire  to  honor  the 
writer  of  the  play  as  the  people  evinced  on  the 
evening  of  its  first  production  here. 

There  has  come  to  the  average  theatre-goer, 
no  doubt,  a  thought  that  the  mummers  in 
that  admirable  troupe  of  Master  Frohman's 
have  been  the  recipients  of  too  much  praise; 
that  their  excellence  has  been  recognized 
to  a  sufficient  extent,  and.  that  appre- 
ciation does  not  imply  slavish  adula- 
tion Another  thought  —  and  if  I  am 
too  generous  I  will  be  pardoned,  as  gener- 
osity should  ever  be  a  venial  sin — another 
thought,  I  say,  may  have  come  to  the  average 
theatre-goer;  he  probably  believes  that  the 
gentle  chef  is  as  worthy  of  approbation  as  is 
the  servitor  who  passes  the  viands.  Arguing 
that  if  he  pats  the  waiter  on  the  back,  who 
merely  wipes  the  plates  and  serves  the  courses, 
and  if  now  and  again  he  passes  a  coin  into 
the  willing  hand  that  fetches  the  order,  the 
average  theatre-goer  has  arrived  at  the  bright 
conclusion  that  the  preparer  of  the  dish  is  also 
worthy  of  his  thanks.  This  is  how  it  came 
about  that  a  San  Francisco  audience  sought 
to  bestow  some  mark  of  its  favor  on  the  clever 
playwright  who  gave  to  the  stage  "  Old  Heads 
and  Young  Hearts." 

It  is  some  time  ago  since  the  discovery  was 
made  that  a  San  Francisco  audience  was  the 
most  critical  in  the  country.  That  it  has  set  the 
seal  of  its  approval  in  an  unmistakable  manner 
on  this  charming  comedy  is  much  to  its  credit; 
and  the  city  is  to  be  congratulated  that  it  has 
not  lost  the  opportunity  of  calling  attention 
to  the  fact  that  the  author  of  "Old  Heads 
and  Young  Hearts "  produced  a  play  suffi- 
ciently good  to  win  its  applause.  I  confess 
feeling  a  glow  of  pride  at  this  manifestation 
of  admiration;  the  laurel  is  so  seldom  bestowed 
where  it  belongs,  that  at  this  evidence  of  a 
desire  to  place  it  on  the  rightful  brow  I  am 
inclined  to  feel  cheerful  and  hopeful.  We 
all  know  how  coldly  and  critically  the  San 
Franciscan  sits  through  the  first  act  of  a  new 
play;  how  Merit  must  declare  itself  before 
Praise  falls  at  his  feet;  how  Worth  must  blow 
the  trumpet  of  its  own  excellence  before 
Approbation  will  deign  to  kiss  its  hand:  and 
knowing  how  cold  and  critical  the  San  Fran- 
ciscan theatre-goer  is,  it  is  a  pleasute  to  record 
that  he  showed  his  appreciation  of  ability  and 
talent  to  the  extent  of  calling  loudly  for 
the  playwright  who  had  given  us  "  Old 
Heads  and  Young  Hearts." 

It  was  with  no  small  measure  of  surprise 
that  the  people  who  called  so  loudly  for  him 
noted  that  the  author  did  not  respond.  They 
called  again  :  "Author!"  "Author!"  but 
there  was  no  reply.  No  blushing  genius  rose 
in  all  that  throng  to  claim  the  honor;  and  in 
awe  and  amazement  the  people  passed  out. 

Ah!  Fame,  Fame,  thou  hast  neglected  thy 
office.  Thou  of  the  thunderous  voice,  that 
has  been  wont  to  sound  the  accents  of  some 
favored  one's  name  from  pole  to  pole,  hast  left 


one  solitary  genius  to  pine  in  oblivion.  Ah, 
Fame!  thou  that  art  the  defier  of  death,  in 
whom  the  dead  live,  thy  glory  has  departed. 
Into  the  listening  ear  of  San  Francisco  thou 
hast  failed  to  whisper  the  name  of  one  who 
walked  in  thy  courts. 

Poor,  poor  Dion  Boucicault!  Must  you  die 
again  that  people  may  know  you  are  dead  ?  

"  The  City  Directory  "  has  done  a  wonder- ' 
fully  good  business  at  the  California,  and  the 
promises  for  the  third  week  are  excellent. 
On  Monday  evening  "The  City  Directory" 
will  be  adorned  by  new  business;   it  will  be 
made  more  musical  with  new  songs,  and  I  am 
told  local  hits   of  an    intensely  humorous 
character  will  be  added.    The  aggregation  of' 
talent  in  the  company  would  make  anything 
"go,"  and  as  the  play  is  not  half  bad  as  a 
variety  production,  it  is  needless  to  say  it  is  a| 
big  success. 

LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  courts  of  the  Lakeside  Club  have  been  put  in 
tip-top  shape  for  the  class  tournament  which  begins 
this  afternoon,  and  some  exciting  contests  are  ex- 
pected to  take  place. 

Chas.  Hubbard  has  done  but  little  in  the  way  of 
practice,  but  is,  nevertheless,  a  strong  favorite,  and  it 
is  thought  will  win  with  hands  down  should  he  decide 
to  enter. 

The  Magee  brothers  have  entered,  and  Thomas  will 
endeavor  to  win  back  some  of  the  laurels  which  he 
lost  at  San  Rafael  in  the  late  championship  games. 

Hubbard  and  Haight  have  been  rusticating  in  the 
mountains  since  the  San  Rafael  tournament,  but  will 
return  in  time  to  prepare  for  the  annual  championship 
doubles  which  are  scheduled  for  September  gth  at 
San  Rafael. 

It  is  not  as  yet  decided  who  W.  H.  Taylor  will  play 
with,  if  he  plays  at  all,  but  the  probabilities  are  that 
Gus  Taylor  or  Gray  may  play  with  the  champion. 

Tobin  and  McGavin,  the  winners  of  the  last  year's 
championship  will  defend  their  title  against  all 
comers  this  year.  McGavin  cau  play  a  three  set 
match  as  cleverly  as  the  best  of  the  local  players,  and 
it  looks  very  much  like  as  if  they  would  win  again 
this  year  as  Tobin  is  fast  regaining  his  old  time  form. 

The  DeLong  brothers  have  been  practicing  at  the 
courts  of  the  California  Club  during  the  past  week  so 
as  to  get  accustomed  to  the  bituminous  rock  court. 

R.  Harrison  and  \V.  B.  Collier  are  also  getting  in 
j  trim  for  the  doubles.  The  mesmerist  is  playing 
unusually  strong  of  late,  and  with  a  player  like 
Harrison  to  back  him  up  he  should  make  quite  a 
showing. 

Subscriptions  for  the  clubs  championship  trophy 
are  coming  in  rather  slowly  owing  to  the  small  num- 
ber of  players  who  are  at  present  in  town. 

Miss  Mattie  Gibbs  will  shortly  journey  to  Victoria, 
j  B.  C,  and  will  take  part  in  the  ladies'  single  tourna- 
,  ment  which  takes  place  this  month. 

Miss  Morgan  displays  excellent  tenuis  in  practice, 
and,  barring  accidents,  should  win  the  coming  singles 
[  easily. 

A.  W.  Wilberforce,  who  was  beaten  in  the  first 
round  at  Wimbledon  in  the  English  championship, 
will  take  part  in  many  other  matches  during  his 
stay  abroad,  not  that  he  has  any  idea  of  winning  but 
simply  for  the  sake  of  practice  so  as  to  be  able  to  sur- 
prise the  local  cracks  upon  his  return. 

The  English  championship  was  won  by  one  of  the 
Baddsley  brothers. 

Hamilton,  last  year's  champion,  was  unable  to 
defend  his  title  owiiig  to  an  injnry  which  he  received 
some  time  since. 

I'rofessor  Daily  has  about  recovered  from  the  skat- 
ing accident  and  is  practicing  continually.  He  suc- 
ceeded in  defeating  Yates  a  love  set  a  few  days  ago, 
but  lost  the  second,  6-1. 

The  Southern  California  Lawn  Tennis  Association 
will  hold  its  annual  championship  tournament  at  the 
Casino,  Santa  Monica,  commencing  August  31st. 
Arnold  is  mentioned  as  a  most  likely  winner. 

The  championship  of  the  United  .States  will  be  de- 
cided at  Newport  commencing  August  18th.  F.  H. 
Hovey  is  mentioned  as  a  probable  winner, but  with  such 
players  as  the  Chase  brothers,  Phil  Sears,  Hunting- 
ton, Hobart,  Hall  and  others  entered  he  will  not  by 
any  means  enjoy  a  walk-over. 

The  Kast  Oaklanders  are  preparing  themselves  for 
their  next  tournament  which  takes  place  this  month. 

The  courts  of  the  Olympic  Club  are  now  considered 
the  best  in  the  State,  having  a  surface  almost  like  a 
billiard  table.  Dr.  Hibbard  Kempster,  Treat,  Boyd, 
and  Nickerson  are  playing  a  great  deal  0/  late  in 
anticipation  of  a  tournament  which  they  will  hold 
shortly. 
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A  KNIGHT  OF  THE  GARTER. 

"  I  say,  Edgehill,  old  man,  come  out  and  do  a  con- 
stitutional," said  Ton)  Jennings,  entering  the  rooms 
of  a  friend  in  Clarges  street,  Piccadilly.  "It's  such 
an  awfully  jolly  day,  doucherknow,  that  it's  a  down- 
right sin  to  stay  sweltering  indoors." 

Edgehill  laid  down  the  novel  which  he  was  read- 
ing, and,  stretching  himself,  looked  lazily  up  at  his 
friend. 

"All  right,  dear  boy,"  he  replied.  "  I  don't  mind 
if  I  do  have  a  bit  of  a  stroll.  I  feel  rather  cheap;  and 
it  will  help  to  freshen  me  up  for  this  evening.  By- 
the-by,  Tom,"  (with  a  wink  and  a  chuckle)  "  you'll  be 
pleased  to  hear  that  the  pretty  Miss  Selwood,  whom 
you  have  so  long  adored,  is  going  to  be  at  Lady 
Northover's  dinner-party  to-night;  so  you'll  have  the 
opportunity  of  hobbing  and  nobbing  with  her." 

"Is  she,  though?"  exclaimed  Jennings,  his  face 
lighting  up  in  a  pleased  smile.  "That's  good  busi- 
ness.   Who  told  you?" 

"Lady  Northover  herself,"  Edgehill  answered. 
"The  school-girl  is  a  jolly  good  sort,  and  it  is  a  great 
pity  that  she  is  so  strictly  kept  by  that  prudish  old 
aunt  of  hers.  Look  here!  Help  yourself  to  a  weed. 
I  must  just  go  and  change  my  coat;  but  I  won't  keep 
you  long." 

He  was  as  good  as  his  word.  In  a  few  minutes  he 
returned,  duly  got  up  for  his  promenade,  and  the 
two  men  set  out  together.  Although  they  were 
such  great  friends,  they  formed  a  strong  contrast  to 
one  another.  Edgehill  was  nearerjforty  than  thirty — 
having  considerable  experience  of  life,  attended  by 
that  easy  self-possession  of  manner  which  is  its  natu- 
ral consequence.  He  was  blessed,  moreover,  with  a 
keen  sense  of  humor,  and  was  forever  playing  prac- 
tical jokes,  purely  of  a  good-natured  sort,  upon  his 
numerous  friends.  In  all  these  particulars  Tom  Jen- 
nings was  his  diametrical  opposite.  Having  scarcely 
emerged  from  the  state  of  legal  infancy,  he  knew 
precious  little  of  the  world,  and  was  at  least  as  shy 
and  self-conscious  in  society  as  most  youths  of  his 
age.  And,  further,  the  sense  of  humor  which  was  so 
conspicuous  in  Edgehill,  was  in  Tom  only  conspicu- 
ous by  its  absence;  for  in  utter  incapability  to  see  a 
joke,  he  was  a  veritable  rival  of  Caledonia's  chil- 
dren. But  he  had  plenty  of  good  qualities,  and,  in 
spite  of  this  failing,  was  generally  liked  by  those 
who  knew  him. 

The  two  men  strolled  westward  down  Piccadilly,  at 
a  leisurely  pace,  and,  entering  the  Park,  bent  their 
steps  along  the  side  of  Rotten-row.  Tom  was  engaged 
in  watching  the  equestrians,  who  were  out  this  after- 
noon in  some  numbers,  when  his  friend  nudged  him, 
and  called  his  attention  to  two  ladies  walking  just  in 
front. 

"  Do  you  know  who  they  are  ?  "  he  inquired,  with 
a  chuckle.  The  other  looked  quickly  iu  the  direction 
indicated,  and  at  once  recognized  the  two  ladies, 
although  they  had  their  backs  turned  to  him.  His 
admiring  eyes  had  watched  Ethel  Selwood's  figure 
much  too  often  to  make  it  likely  that  he  should  be 
mistaken  in  her;  while  as  for  her  aunt — that  veteran 
dame's  habit  of  attiring  her  by  no  means  slender  per- 
son in  the  close-fitting  garb  of  an  evergreen  girlhood, 
made  her  particularly  easy  to  distinguish.  Indeed, 
her  ridiculous  assumption  of  the  airs  of  youth  was  a 
standing  joke  among  all  her  acquaintances;  and  the 
tremendous  prudery  by  which  she  would  try  to  coun- 
terfeit girlish  innocence  was  certainly  not  the  least 
laughable  of  these  silly  affectations. 

On  this  occasion,  she  was  being  followed  by  her 
two  fat,  overfed,  little  pugs,  whose  obese  bodies  and 
waddling  gait  made  them  look  not  much  unlike  min- 
iature imitations  of  their  mistress. 

While  Tom  was  engaged  in  watching  them — the 
ladies,  not  the  dogs— Edgehill  stooped  down,  and, 
with  an  amused  smile,  picked  up  something  which  he 
saw  lying  on  the  gravel  at  his  feet.  It  was  a  small 
leathern  strap,  about  eighteen  inches  long,  covered 
on  the  inside  with  red  flannel.  Any  girl  would  have 
known  what  it  was  at  a  glance,  and  so  would  most 
men.  But  Tom,  whose  knowledge  about  ladies'  ward- 
robe appliances  was  very  limited,  innocently  said  to 
his  friend.  ' '  Hulloa  !    What's  that  ? ' ' 

"Don't  you  know?"  asked  Edgehill,  darting  a 
quick  glance  at  his  friend's  face,  to  see  if  he  were 
really  as  ignorant  on  the  point  as  his  words  sug- 
gested. 

"No,"  replied  Tom,  taking  the  article  from  the 
other's  hand,  and  inspecting  it  critically.  "  Unless," 
he  added,  after  a  pause,  "it's  a  dog-collar.  It  looks 
rather  like  it." 

If  he  had  been  watching  Edgehill's  face,  he  would 
have  seen  the  flickerings  of  a  suppressed  grin  about 
his  mouth  and  a  mischievous  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
which  mightjhave  put  him  on  his  guard.  But,  unluck- 
ily for  himself,  he  was  not,  and  so  the  tokens  escaped 
him.  The  truth  was,  a  splendid  notion  of  hoaxing 
Tom  had  been  suggested  to  him  by  the  latter's  re- 


mark auent  the  dog-collar;  and  really  the  joke  prom- 
ised to  be  so  very  splendid,  that  he  could  not  resist 
the  temptation  of  putting  it  into  effect. 

"You're  quite  right,  old  boy,"  he  said,  with  well- 
assumed  gravity.  "It  il  a  dog-collar — probably  be- 
longs to  some  lady's  pampered  pet.  They  often  line 
them  with  flannel,  you  know,  to  prevent  their  galling 
the  tender  little  brutes'  necks.  I  say,  by  Jove,"  (ap- 
pearing to  notice  the  two  pugs  iu  front,  now  for  the 
first  time).  ",It  has  evidently  been  dropped  by  one  of 
those  waddling  little  specimens  that  are  following 
Miss  Selwood  and  her  aunt.  Here's  your  chance 
Tom,  of  making  a  favorable  impression  on  the  old 
lady — (a  most  necessary  preliminary  to  success  with 
her  niece)— by  restoring  to  her  her  lost  property." 

"Shall  I,  by  jingo  ?"  exclaimed  Jennings,  eagerly 
jumping  at  the  idea,  and  quite  unsuspicious  of  hum- 
bug. 

"  Well,  common  civility  demands  that  one  or  other 
of  us  should  do  so,"  his  friend  replied,  with  decision. 
"  If  you  feel  shy  about  it,  of  course,  I'll  perforin  the 
act  of  restoration." 

"Oh,  I'll  do  it,  right  enough,"  rejoined  Tom, 
hastily,  resenting.as  Edgehill  had  intended  he  should, 
the  bare  suggestion  of  shyness;  and  while  he  spoke, 
he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  to  show  off  the 
set  of  his  coat  to  the  best  advantage,  "shot"  his 
linen,  and  hurried  after  the  two  ladies  with  the  little 
leather  strap  in  his  hand. 

He  soon  overtook  them,  and  politely  taking  off  his 
hat,  held  out  the  "  dog-collar  "  to  the  elder  lady,  say- 
ing, with  the  most  engaging  expression,  both  of  tone 
and  countenance: — 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  think  you  must  have 
dropped  this." 

The  lady  addressed  quickly  turned  her  head  toward 
him,  with  the  preliminaries  of  an  affable  simper  ap- 
parent upon  her  face;  but  as  her  eyes  fell  on  the  flannel- 
lined  strap,  her  expression  suddenly  changed  into  one 
of  anger,  indignation, and loutraged  modesty,  and  she 
exclaimed,  with  a  withering,  freezing  intonation  which 
might  have  made  the  most  thick-skinned,  self- 
possessed  mau  in  the  world  feel  himself  hopelessly 
crushed: 

"  No,  sir.    It  does  not  belong  to  us." 

Then  drawing  herself  up  to  something  more  than 
her  full  height,  and  uttering  a  sharp  "  Come  along, 
Ethel  "  to  her  niece,  she  whisked  round  and  walked 
rapidly  on,  leaving  poor  Tom  in  a  state  of  open- 
mouthed  wonder,  and  not  a  little  indignant  at  the 
manner  iu  which  his  innocent  civility  had  been  re- 
ceived. 

It  did  not  serve  to  soothe  his  wounded  feelings, 
when  he  turned  round  and  saw  Edgehill,  who  had 
viewed  the  above  little  scene  with  the  keenest  relish 
and  most  huge  enjoyment,  leaning  against  the  rail- 
ings and  pressing  his  hands  to  his  sides,  as  if  he 
feared  being  shaken  in  pieces  by  his  convulsing 
laughter.  Now,  for  the  first  time,  Tom  began  to  sus- 
pect that  he  had  been  hoaxed,  and,  approaching  his 
friend,  he  said  angrily,  "What  is  the  matter,  Edge- 
hill ?  I  fail  to  understand  the  joke!  "  The  other's 
only  answer  was  to  roll  off  into  still  more  violent 
peals  of  laughter,  until  the  tears  literally  ran  down  his 
cheeks. 

"What  are  you  laughing  at?"  repeated  Tom,  with 
increased  annoyance.  "There  must  be  something 
funny,  I  suppose.    But  I'm  hanged  if  lean  see  what." 

"  Oh,  dear,  dear  !"  gasped  Edgehill,  chokingly,  as 
soon  as  he  was  able  to  articulate.  "The  old  lady's 
face  when  she  answered  you  !  Quite  the  most  ludi- 
crous thing  I  ever  set  eyes  upon." 

And  he  went  off  again  into  fresh  peals  of  laughter 
at  the  recollection  of  it. 

"Well,  Edgehill,"  retorted  Tom,  very  crossly. 
"  You  may  thing  it  funny,  if  you  like,  that  she  should 
have  been  so  abominably  rude  and  uncivil.  But, 
damn  me,  if  I  can  see  what  there's  to  laugh  at  in  such 
behavior.  Even  if  the  collar  wasn't  hers,  that's  110 
reason  " 

"The  collar!  the  collar!"  broke  iu  Edgehill, 
shakily.  "Bless  my  soul,  Tom,  how  refreshingly 
innocent  you  are  !  Honi  soil  qui  mal y  fitnst,  old  fel- 
low.   AW,  don't  you  twig?  " 

"Not  in  the  least,"  replied  Tom,  with  sulky  stiff- 
ness. "  Nor  do  I  understand  what  bearing  your 
confounded  French  has  upon  the  matter." 

"  'Pon  my  life,  you're  a  real  male  Miranda  in  your 
simplicity,"  ejaculated  the  other,  raising  his  hands  in 
a  bantering  gesture  of  surprise.  "  Don't  you  know  of 
what  order  my  French  quotation  is  the  motto?  Oh, 
Tom,  Tom,  that's  not  a  dog-collar  which  you  hold  in 
your  hand;  it's  a— lady's  garter  !  " 

Even  before  he  had  been  appi ised  of  the  truth, 
Tom's  face  had  not  worn  a  particularly  amiable  look. 
But  now  an  accession  of  real  anger,  with  which  was 
blended  intense  mortification,  made  itself  apparent  in 
his  lowering  brow,  his  flashing  eye,  and  quivering 
lip.  He  was,  as  we  have  said,  an  exceedingly  bash- 
ful young  man,  and,  therefore,  magnified  the  enor- 
mity of  his  mistake  quite  unduly;  and,  having  no  sense 
of  humor,  the  comic  aspect  of  the  affair  was  too 
entirely  lost  upon  him  to  serve  as  any  mitigation. 
Besides— worse  than   all!— he   had   committed  this 


dreadful  gatuktrii  in  the  presence  of  the  very  young 
lady  whose  good  opinion  he  was  especially  anxious  to 
command.  If  he  had  looked  at  Miss  Ethel,  indeed, 
instead  of  at  her  aunt,  the  expression  of  her  face 
might  have  reassured  him  not  a  little;  for  the  twinkle 
iu  her  eve  only  bespoke  amusement,  and  she  had  to 
bite  her  lip  to  avoiding  breaking  into  a  palpable 
laugh.  But,  after  being  so  crushingly  and  unexpect- 
edly repulsed  by  the  elder  woman,  he  had  been  too 
much  overcome  to  meet  the  youuger's  eye,  and  had 
retired  in  bashful  and  precipitate  confusion. 

"All  I  can  say  is,  Edgehill.  '  exclaimed  Tom,  his 
voice  quivering  with  reproachful  indication,  "  that 
you  have  served  me  a  damned  shabby  and  unfriendly 
trick.    And  I'd  never  have  thought  it  of  you." 

Seeing  that  his  friend  was  really  hurt — indeed,  he 
was  as  near  crying  with  mortification  as  a  man  worthy 
of  the  name  could  well  be — Edgehill  stopped  laugh- 
ing, and  began  to  console  him.  But  poor  Tom  was 
much  too  sore  to  be  easily  appeased,  and  it  took  all 
the  other's  most  persuasive  arguments  to  prevent  his 
walking  off  in  a  huff  then  and  there. 

"  Look  here,  Tom,"  he  said  after  uttering  a  string 
of  profuse,  and  by  110  means  insincere,  apologies. 
"  Don't  take  it  so  frightfully  to  heart,  old  fellow.  If 
Ethel  Selwood  has  any  sense — and,  by  all  accounts 
she  has  plenty —she'll  never  think  at  all  the  worse  of 
you  for  this.  Why,  I  was  watching  her  face  when 
you  offered  her  aunt  the  garter,  and  I  could  see  that 
she  was  intensely  amused  by  the  joke  of  the  thing. 
Bless  you,  Tom,  she  laughs  at  the  old  lady's  absurd 
foibles  and  pruderies  just  as  much  as  any  of  us  do." 

"That's  all  very  well,"  rejoined  Tom,  sulkily. 
"  But  even  if  Miss  Selwood  isn't  offended,  I've  dished 
myself  hopelessly  with  her  aunt.  And  you  know,  as 
well  as  I  do,  that  if  she's  set  against  a  fellow,  his 
chances  of  making  play  with  Ethel  are  at  a  tremen- 
dous discount.    Aren't  they  now?" 

"Well,  supposing  they  are,"  Edgehill  replied, 
lightly.    "We  can  easily  mollify  the  old  lady." 

"  I  should  like  to  know  how,  very  much,"  growled 
the  other,  his  ill-humor  and  vexation  by  no  means 
dissipated.  "With  a  reasonable  sort  of  woman  it 
might,  perhaps,  be  managed.  But  with  her — why, 
it's  as  good  as  impossible  !  " 

Edgehill  leaned  agiiust  the  railings  which  separate 
the  riding  part  of  "The  Row  "  from  the  footway  and 
puffed  his  cigar  for  some  minutes  in  silence.  Seeing 
how  really  Tom  was  hurt,  and  being,  moreover,  a 
right  good-hearted  fellow,  he  was  genuinely  anxious 
to  make  up  for  what  he  had  done,  and  to  devise  some 
practical  method  of  mollifying  the  old  lady,  and  restor- 
ing his  friend  to  her  good  graces.  This  was  what  he 
was  endeavoring  to  think  out  now,  as  he  smoked  in 
silence.  Nor  was  it  long  (for  no  fellow  ever  had  a 
much  readier  aptitude  for  grasping  the  potentialities 
of  a  situation  on  the  spur  of  the  moment)  before  he 
had  hit  upon  a  plan. 

"  Look  here,  Tom,"  he  exclaimed,  bringing  his 
hand  sharply  down  upon  his  thigh.  "  If  I  turn  this 
garter  episode  to  such  account,  that  I  not  only  restore 
you  to  the  aunt's  favor,  but  actuallv  gain  you  a 
higher  place  there  than  you  ever  occupied  before,  will 
you  forgive  me  then  ?  " 

"Of  course,  I  will,"  replied  the  other,  less  sulkily, 
"if  you  can  do  it.  But  how  will  you  manage  it, 
pray?" 

"  The  first  thing  to  do,"  PMgehill  answered,  stroll- 
ing across  the  walk,  and  dropping  into  a  seat  on  the 
other  side,  "is  to  take  up  our  position  here  until 
Miss  Selwood  and  her  aunt  return." 

"  Hut  supposing  they  don't  come  back  this  way," 
objected  Tom. 

"I  think  they  probably  will  do  so,"  was  the 
rejoinder,  "as  it  is  much  their  shortest  route  home. 
Hut  if  they  do  not,  I  shall  have  to  defer  my  work  of 
pacification  until  I  meet  them  at  Lady  Northover's 
this  evening.  At  any  rate,  it  can  do  no  harm  to  wait 
here  a  bit  and  see  if  they  art  coming  back.  It's  a 
nice,  warm  day,  and  we  can  comfortably  enjoy  our 
cigars  al  frtsco." 

"Very  well,"  said  Tom,  taking  a  seat  beside  his 
friend.  "Hut  look  here,  Edgehill,  when  they  do 
come  beck — or,  rather,  //  they  do  how  shall  you  set 
about  your  job  ?  " 

"You'll  see,"  answered  the  other,  in  an  enigmatic 
tone  of  voice.  "  But,  I  say,  just  hand  us  that  — that 
dog  collar — will  you  ?  " 

Tom  hesitated,  and  looked  at  his  friend's  face 
rather  suspiciously.  After  the  trick  which  had  been 
played  upon  him,  he  was  naturally  disposed  to  sniff 
mischief. 

"  Promise  me,"  he  said,  "that  you  mean  me  all 
fair  and  square,  Edgehill,  and  that  you  are  not  going 
to  make  me  the  victim  of  another  confounded  prac- 
tical joke. " 

"  Honor  bright,  Tom,''  the  other  returned,  leaning 
forward,  and  taking  the  garter  from  his  friend's  hand. 
"  I  say,"  (stretching  it  to  its  full  extent,  and  contem- 
plating it  critically),  "how  long  should  you  think 
this  charming  article  is  ?  " 

"  Eighteen  inches — more  or  less,"  answered  Tom, 
after  a  brief  ocular  measurement.  "Why  do  you  ask  ?" 

"Oh,  I  have  a  reason,  an  excellent  reason,"  was  the 


THE  WAV  K . 


rejoinder,    "  which  you'll   understand   by-and-by.  " 

And  although  Tom  pressed  him  vigorously  to  ex- 
plain the  reason  at  once,  he  steadily  refused  to  do  so, 
saying,  that  as  he  had  undertaken  to  pacify  Ethel 
Selwood's  aunt,  he  must  be  allowed  to  do  so  entirely 
in  his  own  way.  .Seeing,  therefore,  that  Edgehill's 
mind  was  quite  made  up  on  the  point,  Tom  at  length 
desisted,  and  finished  his  cigar  in  silence,  turning, 
however,  many  stealthy  glances  upon  his  friend's 
face,  and  vainly  trying  to  read  his  purpose  through 
the  stolid,  imperturbable  expression  which  that  gen- 
tleman had  assumed  for  the  occasion. 

They  sat  like  this  for  about  half  an  hour,  and  Tom 
was  on  the  point  of  remarking  that  it  would  be  use- 
less to  wait  there  any  longer,  when,  casting  his  eye 
once  more  along  the  promenade,  he  saw,  with  a  sud- 
den flutter  of  excitement,  the  figures  of  Ethel  Sel- 
wood and  her  aunt  approaching  them  in  the  distance. 

"  By  jove,  Edgehill,"  he  exclaimed,  grasping  his 
friend's  arm,  "here  they  are!  coming  back  again, 
after  all." 

The  other  glanced  quickly  in  the  direction  from 
which  the  two  ladies  were  approaching,  to  make  sure 
that  his  friend  was  right.  And  having  satisfied  him- 
self on  this  head,  he  rose  from  his  seat,  and  said  to 
him,  suddenly. 

"  Tom,  swear  that  you'll  keep  your  countenance, 
whatever  1  do  or  say  !  " 

"What  do  you  mean?"  exclaimed  Jennings,  in 
some  perplexity. 

"  I  mean,"  replied  his  friend,  with  warming  empha- 
sis, "  that  if  you  indulge  in  so  much  as  the  ghost  of  a 
smile  you'll  dish  the  whole  affair  utterly  !  " 

Then  muttering  to  himself,  with  a  merry  twinkle  in 
his  eye,  "  Now  may  all  the  powers  of  impudence 
assist  me!"  he  walked  boldly  across  towards  Miss 
Selwood  and  her  aunt,  and  planting  himself  right  in 
front  of  the  latter,  politely  took  off  his  hat. 

Tom  watched  him  with  interest  and  anxiety.  He 
saw  the  old  lady  bow  to  Edgehill  very  stiffly,  and 
scowl  in  an  ominous  manner  at  the  garter  which  he 
held  in  his  hand.  Then,  after  a  minute,  the  expres- 
sion of  her  face  suddenly  underwent  an  entire  change 
-  an  affable  simper  took  the  place  of  the  rigid  scowl, 
and  beckoning  to  Tom  to  approach  her,  she  gave  him 
her  hand,  saying  in  the  most  amiable  and  apologetic 
tones  imaginable: 

"I  do  hope  you'll  forgive  me,  Mr.  Jennings,  for  the 
manner  in  which  I  Itehaved  to  you  just  now.  I  was 
acting  under  a  wholly  mistaken  impression,  for 
which  I  cannot  sufficiently  express  my  regret !  " 

No  less  pleased  than  mystified  by  this  marvelous 
change  in  her  demeanor,  Tom  replied  that  it  was  all 
his  fault,  and  that  no  apology  was  necessary.  And  a 
minute  later  he  found  himself  strolling  along  by  Ethel 
Selwood's  side — Edgehill  walking  on  in  front  with 
liie  aunt,  and  delighting  hefr  immensely  by  carrying 
on  a  spirited  flirtation  with  her. 

When  Tom  and  Miss  Selwood  had  loitered  far 
enough  behind  to  be  out  of  ear-shot  of  the  other  two, 
the  young  lady  turned  to  him,  suddenly,  and  giving 
him  an  arch  look  said,  in  a  voice  of  playful  re- 
proach:— 

"  Really,  Mr.  Jennings,  it  was  too  bad  of  you  and 
Mr.  Edgehill  to  play  upon  poor  aunty's  vanity  by  that 
dreadful  fib." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  exclaimed  Tom,  eagerly. 
"  What  did  Edgehill  say  ?    Do  tell  me." 

"Ah,  of  course,  you  don't  know,"  replied  Miss 
Ethel,  with  smiling  sarcasm.  "Your  mistake," 
(very  satirically  I  "was  a  most  ingenious  one,  I  must 
admit." 

"On  my  word  of  honor,  Miss  Selwood,"  cried  Tom, 
concluding  that  Edgehill  had  given  the  true  explana- 
tion of  his  gattckeric,  "  I  thought  the — the — article 
was  a  dog's  collar — I  did  really,  now!  " 

For  a  moment  she  looked  hopelessly  mystified. 
Then  a  light  dawned  on  her,  and  she  burst  into  a  rip- 
pling, silvery  laugh. 

"  Do  you  really  mean,"  she  ejaculated,  "  that  you 
thought  it  belonged  to  one  of  aunty's  pugs?" 

"  I  swear  I  did — solemnly,"  answered  Tom,  with 
convincing  emphasis. 

"  And  you  don't  know  the  fib  by  which  Mr.  E  lge- 
hill  pacified  her?"  questioned  Miss  Ethel,  darting 
at  him  a  searching  look. 

"Honor  bright,  I  haven't  the  least  idea!"  Tom 
replied,  meeting  her  gaze  without  flinching. 

"Then  I  suppose  1  must  tell  yon,"  she  said.  "It 
was  too  bad  of  Mr.  Edgehill,  and  I  wonder  how  he 
had  the  face  to  do  it  so  unblushingly.  But  by  the 
way  in  which  he  spoke  of  the — the — article,  as  you 
call  it,  he  gave  auntie  to  suppose  that  both  you  and 
he  were  quite  under  the  impression  that  it  was — her 
waistband    — London  Truth. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 
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Among  the  many  great  financial  corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  none 

rank  higher  thin  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  agents  are  found  throughout  America,  an.d  its  record  for  prompt  and 
equitable  settlement  of  all  honest  losses  is  firmly  established. 


D.  J.  STAPLES,  Pres.   WM.  J.  DUTTON ,  Vice-Pres.   B.  FAYM0NV1LLE,  Sec.  J .  B.  LEVISON,  Mar.  Sec. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Always  a  hot  month,  this  year's  July  is  quite  up  to 
the  average.  Hardly  a  day  but  has  brought  in  its 
quota  of  loss  records.  Sanger,  Chico,  Santa  Rosa, 
Sacramento,  besides  numerous  points  throughout  the 
Northwest  and  Southwest  have  kept  adjusters  and 
specials  busy,  while  executive  officers  have  been 
almost  perspiring  in  their  efforts  to  keep  the  State 
clean.  The  word  almost  is  used  advisedly  it  savoring 
not  a  little  of  disrespect  to  indicate  the  possibility  of 
a  first-chop  president  indulging  in  too  violent  exercise. 
I  am  told  of  one  office  alone  that  had  39  losses 
reported  an  average  of  more  than  one  a  day. 

*  *  * 

There  are  interesting  statistics  in  the  report  of  the 
Fire  Patrol  —  more  important  to  the  average 
citizen  than  columns  of  ordinary  underwriting  news. 
For  the  quarters'  ending  June  30th  it  will  be  seen  by 
the  table  there  has  been  an  increase  in  premium 
income,  in  comparison  with  1891  : 

Premiums- 

Quarter  enllng  June  :*0,  1891   *60.i,*98  47 

■•         "  •'      1890    588  10J  46 


Increase   S17.195  CI 

This  is  comparatively  satisfactory.  It  exhibits  the 
fact  that  a  good  deal  of  building  is  going  011  in  spite 
of  alleged  depression  and  that  there  is  no  diminution 
in  the  amounts  of  insurance  carried,  at  least  in  San 
Francisco.  The  bulk  of  the  city  business  is  written 
by  Foreign  companies,  in  the  following  order  : 

London  &  Lancashire  Si6,357 

L.  L.  k  Globe    iO.'ilC. 

Union,  S.  F   18,070 

California   1  ,7  fi 

Fireman'H  Fun.l   17.G05 

N.  Y.  Underwriters    It;, 951 

State  Investment    16.8)1 

Uaiulmrg-Breman      15,621 

The  largest  increase  during  the  quarter  is  credited 
to  the  London  &  Lancashire  which  absorbed  the 
business  of  the  Anglo-Nevada. 

*  *  * 

The  Sprinkler  business  is  being  agitated  just  now  to 
the  discomfiture  of  Coast  fire  underwriters.  People 
seem  to  have  gone  daft  over  these  devices  (many  of 
which  are  of  no  earthly  account)  in  the  Hast.  A 
cheap  sprinkler,  illy  constructed,  answers  the  purpose 
of  the  average  broker  to  cut  a  rate  in  the  middle,  and 
it  is  this  fact,  coupled  with  the  knowledge  that  there 
are  about  forty  systems  and  patents,  all  seductively 
and  successfully  striving  for  place,  that  makes  out 
Coast  underwriters  shy  of  this  automatic  fire  preventa- 
tive. The  best  sprinkler,  after  the  appliance  has 
been  properly  introduced  into  a  building,  requires  fre- 
quent and  regular  testing — the  head  should  be  quick 
working,  and  all  corrosion,  dust  or  sediment  regularly 
removed.  There  should  be  more  thau  one  source  of 
water  supply  and  a  connection  made  outside  the 
premises  for  use  of  city  fire  engine  to  pump  water 
directly  where  it  is  needed  through  the  sprinkler 
system.  Furthermore,  water  gauges  should  be  located 
o'u  top  floors  and  in  engine  rooms  to  register  the  pres- 
sure, and  an  alarm  gong  located  in  some  proper  place 
to  announce  the  opening  of  a  sprinkler  head.  I 
have  only   mentioned  a  few  of  the  requiremeats 


necessary  to  warrant  by  the  underwriters  any  reduc- 
tion of  rates,  even  when  the  system  is  adopted. 

*  *  * 

The  "street"  is  singularly  silent  just  at  present. 
After  the  excitement  of  the  past  few  months  there 
succeeds  a  period  of  calm.  No  disturbing  rumors 
flit  from  in  itith  to  mouth. or  ear  to  ear,  growing  larger 
and  longer  in  process.  There  is  some  hope  for  the 
future,  however,  as  this  happy  state  of  aff  lirs  will 
hardly  be  of  long  duration.  It  is  understood  that  the 
Bowery  Insurance  Co., of  New  York,  will  be  placed  in 
George  Eiston's  agency.  I  understand  the  Knoxville 
is  to  retire  and  the  new  concern  will  re-insure  its 
business,  thus  leaving  a  fair  line  of  risks  tostart  with. 
The  company  has  some  (400,000  surplus,  and  is 
worth  having  in  any  agency. 

*  *  * 

An  insurance  journal,  the  Chicago  Indicator,  pub- 
lishes a  list  of  some  twenty  Mutuals  that  have  gone 
out  of  existence  so  far  this  year.  January  and  May 
seem  peculiarly  fatal  months  for  this  species  of  con- 
cern, the  mortality  record  of  each  being  seven.  Among 
the  number  were  several  of  the  highly  vaunted  Mill 
Mutuals,  of  which  "pushers"  of  this  type  of  insur- 
ance talk  so  much  about.  Local. 

FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

EEFEVTVAll.Y  PREVENTED. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World-Renowned  Fate  lI  ch  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''  How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

ItllUE.   A.  RUPPKRT 


211-  POST  STREET 


PARLORS,  7  and  8 


15 


EAGhESOfl  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Keck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 

Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTING 
and 

TENNIS 
G-ET-UPS 


HATS  aili  BONNETS 

to 

Complete  Costumes 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOIE  GOWNS 
A  Specialty 


Representing  Jenness  Wilier,  N-  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  tit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  eouditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book. 
Artistic  Gowning." 

mENTION  "THE  CUHVE" 


rlimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Gas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 


JRCKSON  &  WOOSTER, 


Proprietor's 


NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  inKredi- 
ents.    Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Cuafranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepay  by  q  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  ^  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


The  dividend  period  which  investors  in 
Ferries  and  Cliff  House  stock  have  so  long 
looked  forward  to  is  about  to  be  postponed  to 
some  dim, .distant  date  in  the  future.  A  huge 
extension  has  been  decided  on — something 
that  "will  completely  revolutionize  the  system. 
In  spite  of  apparently  large  business,  this 
Company  has  not  made  money.  From  the 
very  first  it  has  been  unfortunate.  Its  owners 
and  projectors,  who  are  mechanics  and  con- 
tractors, concluded  they  knew  how  to  engineer 
finances  as  well  as  to  handle  machinery,  so 
they  put  out  their  bonds  and  their  mortgages 
themselves  without  the  aid  of  mere  financiers 
— the  result,  a  muddle  that  it  would  take  a 
column  to  set  forth.  Instead  of  twisting  up 
Jackson  street  and  back  Washington,  it  is 
purposed  to  utilize  the  Clay  street  line  as  far 
as  Larkin,  turning  from  there  out  Sacra- 
mento on  a  double-track  road  to  Walnut 
avenue.  Returning  the  cars  run  straight  down 
Clay,  as  at  present.  The  Jackson  and  Wash- 
ington street  system  will  be  maintained  as  at 
present,  with  the  difference  that  cars  will  turn 
off  Powell  street  to  Clay,  thence  along  Mason 
to  Jackson.  Trains  of  this  route  will  also  run 
over  the  Powell  street  track  to  the  Baldwin, 
except  at  certain  hours  of  the  day. 

*  *  # 

To  understand  just  what  is  going  to  occur 
takes  some  studying  out.  The  changes  are 
to  be  made  by  November,  and,  Superintendent 
Lynch  says,  are  to  be  pushed  vigorously. 
I  am  told  that  one  part  cular  reason  why  the 
management  people  are  so  anxious  to  run 
out  Sacramento  street  is  to  offset  the  traffic 
the  California  street  line  has  taken  by  its  ex- 
tension to  Market  street.  There  has  been  a 
loss  of  nearly  $150  per  day  since  the  comple- 
tion of  this  new  road.  Still,  the  move  cannot 
assist  much,  and  is  not  regarded  by  many  as  es- 
pciaily  judicious.  The  amount  of  extra  travel 
developed  will  hardly  pay  interest  on  the  invest- 
ment, besides  the  expenses  of  maintenance 
and  the  mechanical  difficulties  which  will 
have  to  be  overcome.  During  the  week, 
some  small  parcels  of  F.  &  C.  H.  shares  sold 
at  between  30  and  32.  From  this  there  is  no 
possible  inference  because  but  little  of  the 
stock  is  in  the  hands  of  small  liplders.  I 
understand  the  money  to  defray  the  cost  of 
extension  will  be  raised  by  ai-i  assessment  of 
$10  per  share  on  the  stock. 


Street  car  competition  nowadays  waxes 
warm.  Many  million  dollars  are  invested  in 
this  character  of  security,  and  some  concerns 
are  running  each  other  pretty  close.  For 
instance;  the  completion  of  the  Omnibus 
system  has  made  serious  inroads  into  the 
Market  Street  Co.'s  earnings.  There  has 
been  a  heavy  falling  off  in  the  receipts  from 
several  branches  of  this  system,  particularly 
from  City  Hall  and  Valencia  street  traffic. 
*  *  * 

There  is  considerable  complaint  among 
holders  of  Hawaiian  Commercial  stock  over 
the  absence  of  the  monthly  letters  concern- 
ing the  condition  of  the  plantations  on  the 
Hawaiian  Islands.  Time  was  when  by  every 
steamer  advices  respecting  the  crop  came  to 
hand,  and  were  placed  where  anxious  stock- 
holders could  satisfy  themselves  as  to  their  con- 
tents. This  is  not  now  being  done.  By  the  way, 
Oceanic  Steamship  paid  a  $2  dividend  and  the 
stock,  in  consequence,  gained  two  points. 
There  is  plenty  of  room  for  improvement. 

The   dailies  so  completely  exploited  the 


People's  Home  Savings  Hank  episode  that 
there  is  little  left  to  say.  I  presume  the 
experience  will  prove  a  salutary  one  and 
whatever  mistakes  were  made  in  the  past 
will  be  corrected.  Arizona  investments  are 
not  Spring  Valley  bonds,  though,  I  presume 
the  several  schemes,  in  the  long  run,  will 
prove  profitable.  The  McDonalds  are  very 
wealthy  and  I  don't  think  there  was  ever  any 
danger  of  serious  trouble.  Investor. 


CARD  OF  THANKS 

The  officers  of  the  People's  Home  Savings 
Hank  desire  to  thank  most  cordially  and 
heartily  the  bankers,  depositors,  friends  and 
citizens  who  so  promptly  and  generously 
offered  their  assistance,  and  showed  their  con- 
fidence during  the  late  unpleasantness  in 
connection  with  the  People's  Home  Savings 
Hank. 

>  •  ■«  

Be  careful  where  you  have  your  face  massaged.  I 
do  not  recommend  steaming  it  during  the  day  time  in 
this  climate.  Salon  Costnetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine 
street,  between  Devisadero  and  Scott.  Office  hours, 
10  to  1. 


Mrs.  Newbride— Oh,  Henry,  we  can't  play  lawn 
tennis  this  afternoon,  for  the  balls  are  lost  and  1  can't 
find  them. 

Mr.  Newbride — My  dear,  why  don't  you  bake  a  few 
of  those  doughnuts  of  yours?  They  would  do  beauti- 
fully.— Mansey's  Weekly. 


NOBODY 

Helieves  all  they  read  in  advertise- 
ment?, but  I  will  stake  my  reputation 
lor  veracity,  for  honesty  and  sincer- 
ity in  ihe  statement  ih.  t 


MRS  GRAHAM'S 

"/f^pb:  Eugenie  Enamel 

's  more  debcate  in  effect,  produces  a  more  delightful  Com- 
plexion and  is  more  harmless  than  any  other  artificial  aid  lo 
beauty.  It  dues  not  draw  or  pucker  the  skin  as  other  liquid 
cosmetics  do.  It  has  no  ill  effects  whatever.  Itisqueenof 
the  toilet  table.  Price  $1.  All  druggists  sell  it.  Mrs. 
Gervaise  Graham,  "  Beauty  Doctor,"  loj  Post  Street,  San 
Francisco. 


Wmf  VUGON 

Semi  for  No.  K»  Illustrated  Catalogue,  jnsl  oat. 

Kor  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO  ,     -     San  Francisco 


--^•CALilFORNinV*- 

Vitieultural  *  Cafe  ♦  and  ♦  Restaurant 

I'INK  ST..  bi  t.  Mnnti;oli>.  rv  and  llDIMM 

Tliis  is  tlie  most  genteel  n"''  elegant  resort  for  ladies  and 
gentlemen  in  San  Francisco.    Over  300  different  lirauds 
of  Wine,  Including  all  on  exhibit  al  tlie  State  Wine 
Kxchaugc,  offered  for  selection. 

Open  from  7.30  A.  «f .  to  «  P.  M. 


KUIILEMANN,  DEBAUUE  &  CO.,  Props. 
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THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th  » 

PERALTA  •.•  HALL 

A  School  for  Girls 

HOMER  B.  SPRAGUE,  President 

 _^=NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

It 06  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  ■  German  ®  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUXG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Klocution, 

Singing.  

Piano,  - 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles- I.ettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.EY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEN  COUKSEN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessous 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Klevator) 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


3IRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD-I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohue  Building. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 


MRS.  H.  «J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pknoforle  and  Harmony,  will  rtsume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  or  Vocal  Music 

Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  JoS  I*.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ). 

Address,  2324  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


San  Jose,  July  31.  Dear  Kate:— Are  you  super- 
stitious? I  think  I  am  getting  to  be  so.  For  years, 
in  fact  since  Dr.  Mintorj  first  came  to  town,  I  had 
made  up  my  mind  to  join  the  big  brick  church  and 
capture  the  minister,  but,  when  I  actually  became  a 
member  and  induced  papa  to  rent  a  pew  near  the 
pulpit,  the  eloquent  divine,  who  so  loved  the  poor,  got 
married  and  went  to  your  city.  Then  I  transferred 
my  allegiance  to  Mr.  Alvord's  church,  and  have  been 
making  a  "dead  set"  for  the  ;esthetic  Henry,  but  I 
am  already  beginning  to  have  doubts  of  my  success. 
Tom  is  the  only  one  who  knows  that  I'm  "  stuck  "  on 
the  ancient  bachelor,  and  he  says  that  it  is  a  very  bad 
omen,  when  the  sacred  edifice  that  Henry  felt  so  sure 
was  founded  on  a  rock,  has  been  declared  by  George 
May  to  be  only  built  on  sinking  sand,  and  that  iron 
rods  are  necessary  to  keep  it  together.  Entre  nous, 
Kate,  no  wonder  the  walls  tottered  when  the  pompous 
councilman  entered  to  inspect  them — the  very  idea  of 
George  posing  as  a  judge  of  churches.  Now,  if  it  had 
been  the  saintly  Mr.  Dusing,  or  Dave  Hryant,  Thad 
Hobson,  or  Ralph  Lowe,  all  religious,  sanctified 
men — but  George  May,  why  the  very  idea  is  absurd. 

I  don't  like  to  make  my  private  arrangements  the 
subject  of  public  gossip,  but,  really,  I  am  beginning 
to  lose  confidence  in  people  in  general.  You  know 
how  particular  papa  was  about  my  going  to  the  sea- 
side— feared  I  might  be  talked  about  (you  know, 
Kate,  San  Jose  girls  are  never  talked  about)  yet,  even 
here,  thirty  miles  away  from  the  seaside,  poor  inno- 
cent Sappho  has  not  escaped  the  critics.  The  San- 
Joseans  at  the  "  Sea  Beach  were  continually  making 
remarks  about  me,  discussing  my  style,  and  even 
daring  to  criticize  my  letters.  When  you  see  Mr. 
Hart,  of  your  city,  please  ask  him  to  tell  you  the 
many  flattering  compliments  that  were  paid  me  by 
the  haughty  Hibernian  lawyer,  by  Joe  Rucker,  by  Ah 
Mitch,  the  Arguellos,  and  the  Lyons,  right  in  my 
hearing,  too,  as  not  many  days  ago  we  sat  upon  the 
veranda.  Is  it  strange  that  I  should  fall  from  grace  ? 
But,  dear  me,  what  stories  I  could  tell  if  I  only 
dared  Most  of  them  will  keep,  though,  until  all  the 
crowd — 1  mean  the  feminine  crowd — get  back.  The 
"husbands'  train,"  on  Saturday,  is  crowded,  as,  of 
course,  it  ought  to  be,  but  wouldn't  the  poor  deluded 
wives  be  mad  if  they  knew  just  where  their  husbands 
train  during  the  long  hours  between  Monday  and 
.Saturday.  Paul  P.  is  on  the  anxious  seat,  and  antici- 
pates a  long  siege  upon  the  mourner's  bench.  But 
he's  such  a  good  fellow  and  the  Judge  makes  such  a 
handsome  papa-in-law  that  I  really  can't  give  him 
awav,  although  Howell  asked  me,  as  a  personal  favor, 
to  tell  the  whole  truth. 

The  contingent  that  has  returned  from  Santa  Cruz 
is  full  of  schemes  to  capture  me,  "and  have  determined 
to  try  the  little  dodge  that  the  Judge's  wife  played  so 
successfully  on  Mrs.  Lewis,  when  she  told  her  of  that 
proposed  European  trip.  To  tell  the  truth,  Kate,  I 
was  nearly  caught  that  time,  for,  sure  enough,  the 
whole  story  was  in  The  Wave  the  very  next  week. 
They  have  been  wondering  ever  since  how  it  got 
there.  I  have  tried  to  remember  where  it  came  from, 
but,  as  usual,  can't.  Mrs.  L.  must  have  told  it,  because 
she  is  not  an  Angerona  by  any  means,  and  her  inti- 
mate knowledge  of  all  things  except  theosoph}',  sur- 
passes human  understanding.  Really,  I  should  ex- 
pect to  be  talked  about  if  dear  mamma  was  like  some 
mammas  that  I  know.  Why,  Kate,  night  after  night 
many  of  the  infants  (that's  what  we  call  the  younger 
set)  are  seen  whirling  upon  bicycles,  through  the 
Normal  grounds,  until  away  into  the  larger  hours.  An 
encircling  arm  is  necessary,  of  course,  to  keep  them 
from  falling,  and  if  I  give  you  their  names  do  not 
think  I  am  jealous,  because  I'm  not.  Why,  even  us 
old  maids  have  had  the  same  pleasant  experience. 
Last  spring,  Ruth,  Nannie,  Gloria,  Laura,  and  myself 
used  to  ride  every  evening — the  bicycle  practice,  I 
assure  you,  was  very  tiresome,  but  the  other,  oh!  what 
ecstasy. 

The  town  gossips  say  that  my  letters  are  growing 
insipid  since  Charley  Shortridge  left  for  the  Islands. 
Flattering,  aren't  they,  as  if  I  couldn't  get  inspira- 
tion from  the  "  Rambler,"  who  bemoans  the  fact  that 
the  future  girl  must  do  the  courting.  I  wonder  if  it 
has  never  dawned  upon  our  Adonis  that  we  do  the 
most  of  it  HOW,  even  in  his  own  case. 

The  Woodrows  and  Morrisons  are  inconsolable  on 
account  of  the  intended  departure  of  the  Fields. 
How  they  do  love  one  another. 

The  young  man  who  "  fixed  "  Al  I  's  dress  coat 

at  the  hop  is  on  the  ragged  edge  of  despair.  He 
fears,  though,  to  make  the  amend,  because,  like 
Snake  in  the  "School  for  Scandal,"  he  thinks  a  good 
action  might  forever  ruin  his  character. 

Ada  and  Henrietta  Sullivan  and  Miss  Sheehy  of 
your  city  are  visiting  at  Spence's.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Peter  Columbet  have  returned  from  the  springs. 
Frank  Wright  was  at  the  Vendome  party  the  other 
evening.    He  was  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Murphy,  and 


Eva  and  Grace  Thorn  kept  him  out  of  mischief. 
To  my  great  surprise  Tom  Morrison  and  his  wife  were 
there  also — they  heard  that  Mrs.  Walter  was  going 
away,  so  the  field  was  clear.  Adieu, 

Sappho. 



Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  l>e 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compaguie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISH  ED  186C. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei  s 
the  best  Inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant 


"Ttye  proposal" 

A  flem  Oil  Painting  by  Mofo  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  JVIarrket  St. 


How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 

The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  ST  A  Li  E  CO.  leave  San 
Jose  daily  at  7:::0  a.  H  ,  callins  at  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  uight  before.  liltAND  VIEW, 
the  first  change  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  » 
o'cIock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  view  the  entire  -aula  d»ra 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CHEEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Amp.e  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 
Stage  Company. 

Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  In  number  can  arrange  at 
anytime  to  leave  San  Francisco  at.  8:30  r.  M. ;  arrive  at  San  Jose: 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7;:-u; 
remain  there  over  night ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  t>San  Fmnci-co, 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  an  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAliE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perenced  and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  without  fatigue  in  the  conveyance,  of  this  com- 
pany. The  mil  road  fare  to  San  Jose  is  81  25,  and  the  stage  fare  *4. 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  v'reiter  interest  than  anv  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  I>el  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  M.  ttain  reach  San  Jose  at  4:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
fallowing  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Express  Office,  Sau  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Fran'co 
GOI.DWIN  HROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  Cal 


OGCIDEJJTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.   B.    HOOPER.  Manager 


MORROW  &  STRATTON 

ATTORNEYS   AT  LAW 

Have  Removed  their  Law  Offices  to 
104  SUTTER  ST.  Rooms  12,  13,  14  and  17 


THE    WAV  E . 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  July  28.  Dear  Wave:— I  never  really 
appreciated  myself  until  Saturday  evening,  when  I 
arrived  from  the  Coast  after  a  ten  days'  absence. 
Then  it  was  I  realized  my  importance  and  what  I  con- 
tribute to  vSaturday's  and  Sunday's  enjoyment.  Chas- 

15  ,  the  Sheps,— Will  and  Frank,   Chas.   R  • 

and  innumerable  others  were  congregated  in  the 
"rendezvous"  growling  at  the  non-appearance  of  my 
weekly  effusiou.    Such  a  dreary-faced  crowd  I  never 

gazed  upon  before.    Chas.  R         "  wondered  what  in 

thunder  ailed  Jack  ?  "  etc.  Even  the  dear,  delight- 
ful supercilious  Major,  "who  scorns  such  writings,"  was 
around  making  inquiries  as  to  my  absence.  It  did 
ins-  heart  good  to  think  how  necessary  I  had  become 
to  this  haughty,  immaculate  gentleman. 

What  a  magnificent,  jolly  time  my  ten  days  have 
been  to  be  sure.  I  went  to  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  and 
San  Francisco,  and  the  two  first  named  places  seemed 
quite  like  home— so  many  familiar  faces.  At  Santa 
Cruz  were  the  Deardorfs,  Wrights,  Mullers,  Wood- 
worths,  Dixons,  Austins  (Oh,  I  beg  pardon,  I  mean 
Miss  Effie  C  and  Herbert  Austin),  Greys,  Gear- 
hearts,  Geo.  R  ,  Rices,  Tom,  Lee  and  De  Witt, 

Frank,  but,  by  the  way,  I  can't  see  what  charms 
S    C.    has  for  the  latter,  as  I   heard  that  pretty 

blonde,  Miss  A  ,  of  Stockton,  was  not  summering 

there  this  season.  That's  another  Fresno  man  gone 
to  Sto.  for  a  better  half.  We  had  better  organize  a 
"Stockton  Colony"  down  here  I  think.  I  only 
remained  in  Monterey  a  few  hours,  and  heard  that  the 
Coopers  had  engaged  a  cottage  there  with  several 
Fresnoites. 

In    S.  F.    I  had    a  "  pink  lemonade  "    with  Al 

B  and  Dick    Wallace !     Saw  black-eyed  Lela, 

and  I  wondered  if  her  thoughts  were  with  Frank  or  De 

Witt.    Dick  W         was  full  of  his  recent  calls  on 

several  young  ladies  who  have  lately  visited  Fresno. 

He  said  "  May  F  was  as  handsome  as  ever,  while 

the  Alameda  contingent  were  just  coming  out  of  their 
biown  skins."  Everywhere  I  went  "our  folks" 
were  enjoying  their  vacations  immensely,  but  still 
they  hankered  after  dear  old  Fresno.  'Twas  a  circus 
to  see  Doctors  Pedlar  and  Deardorf  in  the  surf;  they 
made  a  great  patent  medicine  picture  representing 

"before  and  after  taking."    Geo.  R          is  a  regular 

"  dago,"  in  looks  at  least;  his  face  is  bronzed  a  beauti- 
ful blue  black,  and  his  fierce,  black  eyes  could  gaze 
'  the  prettiest  girl  on  the  beach"  blind  without  a 
quiver  of  a  lash.  The  old,  hard-hearted  wretch,  I'd 
like  to  see  the  picture  of  a  girl  who  could  touch  his 
heart.  I'd  pay  all  her  expenses  down  here  for  the 
winter  just  to  see  George  suffer. 

The  soldier  boys  had  considerable  trouble  in  securing 
leave  of  absence  from  camp— my  advice  is  to  be  noth- 
ing short  of  Captain  or  Lieutenant — then  you  can  be 
with  your  best  girl  at  any  and  all  times.  H.  Z.  A.  was 
awfully  proud — can't  blame  him  tho' — she's  a  lovely 
girl  and  no  mistake — and  Mrs.  Muller  is  my  chaperon 
henceforth  and  forever.  I  missed  Esther's  jolly  com- 
pany in  that  crowd,  and  wondered  why  she  didn't  go  to 
S.  C. — guess  Phouse  knew  that  Sto — was  easier  to 
reach  than  S.  C. 

If  Tom  has  a  cent  when  he  reaches  home,  I'll  be  sur- 
prised. Every  time  I  saw  him  he  had  a  string  of 
females  in  a  candy  store  or  at  a  soda  counter,  then 
"  Maskey  "  has  an  account  with  him,  not  to  say  any 
thing  of  his  champagne  bill  at  the  hotel  or  the  poker 
game. 

Since  I've  been  home  I've  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing the  Manpin,  De  Witt  Yosemite  party,  and  the 
Misses  Oothout  who  returned  from  a  prolonged  East- 
ern trip  last  week.  I  trust  they  will  remain  with  us 
the  rest  of  this  winter,  they  are  a  pleasant  addition  to 
our  society  both  being  very  bright  and  jolly  company. 
In  my  absence  I  missed  Mrs.  Frank  Passmore.  I 
wish  Frank  would  make  Fresno  his  home  this  winter, 
for  a  jollier  addition  to  our  festivities  than  Mr.  and 

Mrs.  P  would  be  difficult  to  find.    I  see  Dock  is 

doing  a  sidewalk  insurance  business  and  not  in 
opposition  to  Shep,  either.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  he 
really  has  accepted  the  S.  F.  position  for  October, 
strikes  me  widow's  estates  are  much  easier  to  handle 
than  hardware.  One  thing  sure  Dock  never  allowed 
the  clock  to  run  down.  Shep  seems  to  have  no  idea 
of  "time"  lately.  Saturday  eve  Mrs.  Will  Hughes 
entertained  the  Tennis  Club.  Monday  eve  the  Rarton 
was  a  wilderness  of  men,  the  attraction  being  the 
"Twelve  Temptations."  II  you  wanted  a  picture  of 
llie  "  Lion  and  Lamb  lying  down  together."  You 

should  have  seen  Will  S          and  Dock  occupy  the 

same  loge.    Johnny  C          thought  his  admission 

ticket  gave  him  the  privilege  of  talking  to  the  ballet 
girls  from  the  audience.  Married  men  were  plentiful 
and  looked  lonely  without  their  better  halves.  Chas. 
B.  chaperoned  one  loge  party,  and  Phonse  a  party  in 
the  box. 

Rose's  lovely  eyes  tried  to  look  severe  when  the 
boys  became  noisy,  but  'twas  a  failure.  Well,  I've 
scribbled  enough  for  once  so  until  next  week. 

Jack. 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 

Santa  Cri v..  fuly  ,\o  Dear  WA\h:-The  military 
war  clouds  originated  111  the  mind  of  an  imaginative 
reporter  here. 

General  Dickenson  was  given  an  informal  recep- 
tion at  Camp  Allen,  and  there  were  few  people  there. 
Friday  evening  the  officers  of  the  Sixth  and  Kighth 
received  their  friends  at  the  Pavilion.  There  was  a 
good  sprinkling  of  nobodies  in  the  Grand  March. 

The  Brigade  officers  did  not  attempt  to  conceal  their 
bored  expressions. 

The  Ocean  House,  Pope  House,  and  Sea  Reach 
Hotel  all  gave  very  pleasant  hops,  and  at  each  the 
amateur  music  was  replaced  by  a  regimental  band! 

Arthur  Spear  has  devoted  himself  to  the  Lions, 
Dunnes,  and  Hayes.  He  had  such  an  innocent  way 
of  saying  things  behind  the  chaperon's  back.  Oh, 
he'll  do! 

"  Billy  "  Hart  has  had  a  glorious  time  at  the  sea- 
shore. 

Jack  Dillon  is  the  man  of  the  beach  this  week.  Rut 
I  lorgot  Hilly  Stinson,  his  "  get  ups  "  are  stunning: 


Highland  Evaporated 

CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 


A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsohitely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Frangiseo,  Cal. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concepts 


-at- 


B FAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  (OAM 

ADMISSION  FREE 
David  Farql-harson,  Pres.  Vernon  Camphm.i.,  Sec'y. 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 


Free  Tontine  Policy 


OK  THE  - 


HEW  YORK  LIFE  IflS.  CO. 

II  stands  four  sqnare  to  all  the  Winds  thai  mow 
Alex.  G.  Hates,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bosh  and  Sansome  Sts.  S.  F 


one  costume  especially  gives  him  the  appearance  of 
an  escaped  convict. 

Paul  Jarl>oe  and  Jin  Phelau  swim  together.  What 
wonderful  contrasts  they  are.  I  helieve  Jiinmv  goes 
in  with  Paul  purposely  to  draw  attention  to  his  mag- 
nificently shaped  leg. 

The  Hnrights.  of  San  Jose,  arc  here.  Mrs.  Knright 
was  a  Santa  Cruz  girl,  and  was  so  popular  with  the 
sterner  sex  that  she  was  not  a  favorite  of  her  own. 

Mrs.  George  Sperry,  of  Stockton,  hasa  big  umbrella. 
Mr.  and  Mrs  J.  Philip  Smith  have  returned  to  Sun- 
shine Villa,  where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schroedt  r,  of  Red- 
wood City,  are  their  guests.  The  men  are  getting 
spoiled  and  conceited,  and  a  new  lot  would  be  wel- 
come. Agnes  McLaughlin  and  Minnie  Pugg  are  still 
here.  They  are  'sweet,  pretty,  and  attractive  girls. 
Now,  is  not  that  praise  from  their  envious  Rlbi 


•"Tis  scandalous!"  the  father  said,  who  had  his 

daughter  found 
Within  the  parlor,  with  her  beau,  in  shadows  quite 

profound : 

"Yes,  it  is  candleless,"  said  she — his  words  did  not 

affright  her  — 
"Hut,  pa,  we  make  it  dark,  you  see,  so  gas  bills  will 

be  lighter."  —  Chicago  Herald. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  S7EUART  STREET 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N.  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


+  CALIFORNIA  + 


hi/  I  he 


OGDEIN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

— DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  bu  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  Kl  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  hi/  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle- 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  H.  Goodman, 


Richard  Gray, 

Central  Traffic  Managtr 


Otiurol  Pott  A  {tut 


i8 


THE  PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


The  People's  Home  Savings  Bank  has  had 
a  bitter  experience  this  week  and  has  emerged 
unscathed.  It  has  been  severely  tried,  but 
being  weighed,  was  not  found  wanting,  and 
to-day,  is  probably  stronger  than  at  any 
period  in  its  history.  For  any  financial  in- 
stitution an  opportunity  to  demonstrate  its 
strength  often  proves  its  best  advertisement. 
It  proved  so  with  the  Hibernia  Loan  and 
Savings:  it  will  be  so  with  the  People's  Home 
Savings.  A  lengthy  exposition  of  available 
assets  on  a  circular  is  not  balf  the  argument 
of  solvency  a  successfully  met  run  is.  The 
future  of  this  sterling  institution  is,  tberefore, 
assured. 

Among  other  and  rival  financial  concerns 
the  People's  Home  is  not  regarded  with  a 
great  degree  of  favor.  This  is  due  to  the  pro- 
gressive idea  and  enterprising  methods  of  the 
management.  What  is  new  in  plans  to  induce 
habits  of  boarding  against  a  rainy  day,  in  the 
minds  of  children  as  well  as  of  grown  people, 
have  been  introduced  by  this  concern.  It  has 
invested  a  large  sum  of  money  in  safety  deposit 
vaults,  really  the  finest  of  their  kind  on  the 
Pacific  Slope.  Four  successive  layers  of  five- 
ply  welded  Chrome  and  Bessmer  steel  form 
the  walls  of  those  depositories.  They  rest  on 
an  independent  foundation,  and  are  enclosed 
in  a  brick  wall  three  feet  in  thickness.  Kven 
if  the  entire  building  should  burn  down  the 
safes  would  remain  intact. 

If  further  assurance  was  wanted  of  the 
stability  of  the  concern  than  Bank  Commis- 
sioner (ieberding's  statement,  a  glance  at  the 
table  of  assets  would  furnish  it.  The  total 
resources  are  $2,193,137,  of  which  $333,333  is 
cash  capital  paid  np.  The  reserve  fund  is 
$25,000.  From  banks  and  bankers  there  is 
due  the  large  sum  of  $337,311.  The  deposit 
vaults  alone  represent  an  investment  of 
$28,000.  It  stands  to  reason  that  an  examina- 
tion made  under  the  conditions  prevailing  on 
Monday  last  would  be  much  stricter  and 
scrutiny  keener  than  under  ordinary  circum- 
stances. Inconsequence,  the  Commissioner's 
guarantee  is  that  much  more  valuable. 

Besides  its  individual  resources,  the  Peo- 
ple's Home  Savings  Bank  rejoices  in  the  most 
ample  backing.  The  resources  of  Dr.  Mc- 
Donald alone  are  ample  to  pay  all  the  liabil- 
ities of  the  concern.  The  President,  Columbus 
Waterhouse,  is  a  very  wealthy  man;  Isaac 
Upham,  the  Vice-President,  has  large  individ- 
ual resources.  The  Pacific  Bank  is  the 
Treasurer,  and  its  name  is  a  synonym  for 
financial  strength  and  standing.  The  other 
Directors,  F.  D.  Stadtmuller,  Jos.  Winter- 
bum  and  D.  S.  Dorn,  are  eminently  capable 
of  satisfying  any  obligation  the  concern  they 
are  connected  with  may  iucur. 

The  result  of  last  Monday's  run  was  the 
withdrawal  of  some  $90,000  to  $100,000.  At 
least  notice  of  withdrawal  for  that  amount 
was  given,  though  many  people  have  notified 
the  management  of  their  decision  to  continue 
their  deposit  account.  As  the  total  deposit:- 
are  $1,806,61 1,  it  is  evident  how  small  a  pro- 
portion of  the  customers  were  affected  by  the 
excitement.  In  9,0  far  as  the  character  of  the 
loans  is  concerned,  the  Commissioner's  state- 
ment shows  the  per  cent  of  loans  011  real 
estate  to  value  of  securities  to  be  31  ;4  per 
cent.  * 


We  are  glad  to  -state  the  reliable  and  successful 
Cosmetic  Artiste,  Mme.  EHse,  has  returned  from  her 
vacation.  If  you.  are  sunburnt.,  or  tanned  go  at  ortce 
to  her.  We  can  safely  say  her  toilet  articles  are 
unrivalled..  .Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,.  262^  Pine, 
between  Scott  aud  I)e\  isadero.    Office  hours,  10  to  I. 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPENED 

Dressmaking  t  Rooms 


 ^  

At  112   POST  STREET 

Over  Hie  White  House  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Vlaison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  REST5 UR 1  NT 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  ai  very  close  priei 


104  Grant  Ave.  *»°  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    rRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHON  B    NO.  1088 


THE 


l.iKhU-tl  With 
Electricity 

Ice  Manufactifed  With 
Natural  Pouttr 


Round  Trip  Ticket 

,*.     AND  .-. 

One  Week's  Board 
Only  {23.50 


THE  GEYSERS, 

Sonoma  Co..  Cal 


,ATEST  NOVELTY  IN  ENGLISH  TOILET  SOAPS-  


Street,  fro 
HER  '  is  ll 
tfesolutely 
and  com  pi 


lder  ploWer 


and 


CUCUMBER 


The  Favorite  English  Complexion  Soap 

Invalu'ilil*  /''»»'  Softening,  Hrnutifying  and 
Prenervi ntj  the  Skin 


"Ladies  who  are  tired   of  using  the  ordinary  toilet 
soaps  which  so  often  irritate  the  skin,  producing  redness  and 
smarting,  will  hail  with  pleasure  the  famous  Complexion 
Soap  of  The  Crown  Perfumery  Co.,  of  177  New  Bond 
m  whose  laboratory  so  many  higiuy  prized  toilet  requisites  have  come.    This  '  Elder  Flower  and  Cucum- 
e  favorite  English  Complexion  Soap,  and  has  achieved  great  popularity  where  best  known,  l>eing  not  only 
pure,  and  delightfully  fragrant,  but  possessing  qualities  which  render  it  particularly  beneficial  to  the  skin 
;xion.    We  advise  our  fair  readers  to  try  it." — London  Court  Circular. 

The  Crown  Perfumery  Co.,  of  London 

Makers  of  the  celebrated  CRAB-APPLE  BLOSSOMS  Terfume,  CROWN  LWENDER  SALTS,  and  KARILPA 

TOILET  BOL'QUET,  now  so  much  in  demand. 


Price,  25  cents  a  Tablet 


Ask  your  Druggist  for  it 


Langley  &  Michaels  Co.  ^  Redington  &  Co.,  san  Francisco 


THE   WAV  £C . 
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HOTEIi  RflFflEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 

The  MostComplete  and 
I£legant  Summer  Ke- 
sort  iu  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco.  I 

Service,  Table  aud  Appoint- 
ments not;  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPERB  #  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Uelightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  a.  sa(;k,  Propriktor. 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


rer//l«,  #2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  a.nnect  at  Los  (jatos  with  Narrow  <  langr  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  ''•  Nl  • 
Tluough  tickets  from  cither  end,  $2  25. 

OTTO   NORMAN  N 

(Established  1879) 

ill  BUSH  STREET.   -   -   Opp.  New  Cali.'ornta  Tlieaire 

FinestOysteranfl  Colli  Lid  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHUTZ  MILWAUKEE  BBBB 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Bier  always  on  draught 


MSB 


-■  "film* 


SER   BEACH  HOTELl- 

The  only  First  class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  linear  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throufihemt  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing  St-  eet  cars  pass  the  door,  rree 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JO)HM   T.   8(71*1*1  V AN,  Proprietor. 


Hi 

LI 


CASH  ASSETS 


2 
> 

2 
m 


$1,816,635.73 


L.  L.  BKOMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


W.T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

&Z24  Market  SL  San  Francisco.  Cal. 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  l'i  ices. 

A  .    W  •    S  T  O  XT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST.. 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


KEYLESS  •       .  « 

aux.  fire  alarm  box.  I  nstcintcinGO  u  s 

SIZC  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Eire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 


l'remises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  grant*  d  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


Id  Ofttvof  flr.  br.tk  U>«  flMt  I 


from  tb,  itreel  '.  i » 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Pino  St.   San  Francisco 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ■Mn5iftftSrtBi"^: 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUOHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPEB 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  anil  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  URANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  -Sole  AgenU 


rSPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOdDS' 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&£0. 


333  KEARNY  STREET. 

-SAN  FRANC 


IF*".!.'! 


-J 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  P»A  M  K 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  Inspection  of  valuables, 
(.iinrautee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Markot  Stroot,  cor.  Fourth,   San  Francisc0 

BOWESTELL  &  CO. 

1 M  I'UKTKKK  AND  DKALKKS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 


1401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor,  Sacramento,  s.  F. 
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THE   WAV  E}. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 

I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 
iloase  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 


KT^T^            Td1  ^  *s  a  *ac*  universally  cunced- 

-^*»  ed  that  the  KNABEw 

passes  by  far  all  other  instru-  "W>  OL  TST  C5B 

ments  made.  ' 

HAINKS  BRO'S  PIANOS  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO.  30^U™0ST- 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOMA.N,   TITKKISH,    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Itath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.   A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
BeBt,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  als»  a  Hrivatu  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  J50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZKILK 


THE  TAILOR 

324  Bust?  5treet 


Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre. 


S\N  FRANCISCO 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPIlVCiS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  1.00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  adv . 
225        '*         "    10.00     "  450        11         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  oi  the 
couutry  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  S.  F„  Cal. 
P.  O.  Box  2339. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  July  29.  Dear  Wave  :— Had  it  not 
been  for  the  timely  appearance  of  a  dejected,  but  solid 
Oakland  man  at  an  accommodating  bank  in  the  sand 
hills  of  your  city,  a  few  days  ago,  there  would  be  pos- 
itively nothing  for  me  to  chronicle,  as  we  are  in  a 
rank  state  of  vegetation.  There  is  nothing,  nothing, 
and  after  this,  we  can  expect  nothing.  But  this  is  a 
digression.  I  was  drawing  my  salary  for  these 
vritkld,  wicked  letters,  when  this  poor,  weary  Oakland 
man  entered,  and  asked  if  he  could  borrow  a  certain 
sum  of  mouey  on  an  extensive  piece  of  property 
worth  ten  times  the  amount,  secured  by  a  note  and 
mortgage,  and  within  twenty  minutes  the  business  was 
arranged  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  both  parties, 
after  which  the  Oakland  chap  made  the  startling 
statement  that  he  was  ashamed  to  say  he  lived  in 
Oakland,  as  he  had  spent  the  morning  in  making  a 
tour  of  our  four  banks, and  in  all  had  been  refused  the 

loan.    "Silurian  A.  C.  H  y,"  "  had  no  time  to 

attend  it;"  "  Slow  to  Act  W.  E.  M  r"  "  would  con- 
sider the  proposition  in  a  week  or  ten  days;"    "  Much 

divorced  1$.  L).  M  y"  remarked,  "that  money  was 

tight;'1  while  Tom  (who,  thanks  to  the  disagreement 
about  the  hanging  of  a  door,  had  the  good  fortune  to 
wed  the  bank)  said,  "  Really,  we  don't  do  business 
that  way."  Dear  old  Walter  Kenny  was  dead  right, 
when  he  returned  from  his  Eastern  trip  and  said  that 
we  were  twenty  years  behind  the  times  and  that  we 
were  not  even  a  first-class  village.  We  have  no  hotel, 
no  theatre,  and  not  even  a  first-class  pawn  shop. 
Would  itnot  be  a  brilliant  idea  for  our  bankers  to  com- 
bine forces,  and  form  a  collateral  bank,  where  a  per- 
son, with  gilt  edge  security,  could  borrow  a  few  dol- 
lars without  being  under  the  dire  necessity  of  going  to 
San  Francisco  and  thus  put  oil  on  Huntington's  wheel? 

Come  to  think  of  it  we  haven't  even  an  aristocratic 
church  or  cathedral,  as  dainty  little  Bessie  Harris- 
Carrigan  had  to  go  to  San  Francisco  to  have  her 
marriage  rites  consummated.  Everyone  was  dis- 
appointed because  I  did  not  write  about  her  last  week. 
Well,  what  could  I  say?  When  my  sentiments  are 
kind,  you  say  my  letters  are  not  spicy,  and  it  would 
be  false  for  me  to  insinuate  anything  not  lovely  about 
her,  as  she  is  an  ideal  of  a  perfect  and  true  young 
lady,  and  will  make  Andrew  Carrigan  a  capable  and 
womanly  wife.  He  was  just  the  luckiest  man  living 
to  be  able  to  come  here  and  win  our  fairest  flower. 

Mrs.  Prank  Moffit  is  at  her  good  work  again,  as  the 
Free  Clinic  met  at  her  house  Monday  afternoon.  Do 
wish  she  would  get  up  another  concert  and  have 
Sigtnund  to  play  and  Donald  to  sing.  On*  of  the  fair 
members  will  always  remember  his  "  Beauty's  Eyes." 

The  "Merry  Tramps"  had  a  camp  re-union  at 
Melvins  the  other  evening,  and  Harry  gave  some 
of  his  clever  anecdotes.  He  and  his  charming  sister,  I 
Mrs.  Dewing,  also  sang.  What  a  talented  family  they 
lire;  can  do  anything  and  everything.  By  the  way, 
people  still  lalxjr  under  the  delusion  that  I'm  Harry. 

The  Uphams  have  returned  from  their  eastern  trip,  I 
and  Mrs.  U.  looks  lovelier  than  ever,  but,  my!  isn't 
mourning  becoming  to  Mrs.  Wheaton!  It  makes  her 
cheeks  look  rosier  than  ever.  May  Burnham  is 
another  of  our  womanly  girls;  she  is  now 
at    Monterey    with    the   Chabots.     On    dit    that  1 

Mrs.   C          would   like    her    for  a  sister-in-law.  1 

Mark    Requa    is     also     at     Monterey,    and    the  | 
Houghtons,    too.     Wouldn't    Mark    and  Minnie 
make  a  handsome  couple.    Stranger  things  have  hap- 
pened, so  don't  be  surprised  if  you  hear  more  a  little 

later,  but  unless  Mrs.  R  approves  the  match,  it 

would  be  useless  to  attempt  it.  I'm  so  thankful  that 
she  still  likes  me.  I  was  at  Monterey  a  few  days  with 
her  last  week. 

Now  that  Carrie  is  engaged  she  can  afford  to  make 

cruel  statements.    She  is  so  happy  that  Mr.  T  is 

learned;  says  there  is  not  an  Oakland  man  smart 
enough  for  her.  How  uncomfortable  a  girl  must  be 
who  is  so  wonderfully  brilliant.  She  loses  too  much 
enjoyment  when  the  trifles  of  this  world  cease  to  be 
entertaining.  Not  that  I  mean  to  insinuate  our  boys 
are  trifles — that  suggestion  comes  from  Carrie. 

There  is  a  choice  bit  of  gossip  going  the  rounds 
about  one  of  our  wealthiest  Catholic  families.  The 
father  died  last  week,  leaving  several  apparently 
charming  daughters,  and  an  equally  delightful  step- 
mother. The  poor  man  was  scarcely  cold  before  there 
was  an  animated  scene  between  the  stepmother  and 
daughters  about  the  divison  of  some  bric-a-brac.  It 
seems  that  the  step-mother  was  victorious,  as,  imme- 
diately after  the  funeral,  the  young  ladies  packed  and 
went  to  "  The  Crelliu." 

Walter  Kenny  and  his  stately  wife  have  returned 
from  Klamath  Hot  Springs,  also  her  cousin,  Ceil,  and 
sailor  boy,  Billy  Hamilton.  Who  would  have  ever 
dreamed,  when  they  were  having  such  fun  at  Ala- 
meda, that  it  would  turn  out  this  way.  To  me  it 
does  seem  a  strange  combination.  Spent  the  evening 
at  Ida's  last  week,  and  they  all  seem  happy  enough. 

Before  saying  adieu,  I  must  say  that  Billy  Bond  is 
more  rattled  than  ever  over  my  identity,  and  that  he 
is  still  adored  by  Frou  Frou. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


MIME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YOERS,  Proprietress 


Huh  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

mss.  cccl 

DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.   Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramer.to  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .      San  Francisco 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  04.694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,681,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DORN1N,  Manager.    WM.  8EXTON,  Assistant  Mana/er. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  p.  m.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

LU.    HI.    RANK*    T>»ffi«  CTlgp.,  Cal.  Ry 

1003H  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


FREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 
PUREST  LACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 
Telephone  1160.        Office,  403  Market  Street. 


Syr  on  Hot  J3f>rings 


C.    R.    |VIASON,  MANAGER 


Byroo  ^ot  5prii><?5  P-  0. 


3   HOURS   E.AIL   FKOM   S-A.N  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Salt  Baths 


Hot  Sulphur  Bct/is 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  haths  are  art- 
ificially heated;  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

IIO  tO  122°  F. 


C^aliforoia 


Hot  Mud  Baths 

The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Haths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars    sent     to  any 
address. 


THE    FOL1L1OUJING    LETTER    IS    FROm    A    PROfTlirJEJMT    NELU    YORK  PHYSICIAN 

Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cai..,  May  14,  1890. 
In  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.    While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.      My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
full'-  improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 


I  must  say  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.      I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 


peculiar  earm  wnien  is  taken,  111  open 

with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 


properties  are  an  undeniable  fact. 


Stephen  A.  Main,  M.  I).,  (,(6  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SL'CCESSOKS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— — *  23 


"52 


5o~ 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  8&l  • 


BOOKBINDING-,  RULING. 


T^e  Evening  ffa 

i<j  •  IV  ■  best  ' 

Evenioq  NewsPAPeR1 


THE.  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Hxcpq  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  vin  Bnut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chain 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO..  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


BEAJVHSH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENTLiEfDEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,    Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,    Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
(Nucleus  Building)  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

MARKET  ST.,  Cor.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FRAflCISCO     and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  r'ght  prices. 


MAGNIFICENT   SUNNY  SIDE 


rritle  Perfect  + 


Title  Guaranteed  by  the  California  Title 
Insurance  and  Trust  Company 


Sunny  Side  Land  Company,  64G  Marfcgt  Sf.^p*» wt«» ->»>»«  i  *  k  a*"->  i***^ 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

WljMTER 

RESORT 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SE/VSIGDE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJsl 
THE  WORId© 
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"THE    WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Between  grand  juries  and  the  Faylor  case,  the 
name  of  William  T.  Wallace  is  kept  prominently, 
these  days,  before  the  public.  To  describe  him  as 
the  ablest  member  of  the  California  Judiciary,  would 
be  paying  his  ability  a  slender  compliment.  It  would 
be  nearer  the  truth  to  say  he  possesses  one  of  the 
finest  legal  minds  in  the  State.  A  man  of  strong 
intellect,  he  has  a  comprehensive  grasp  of  the  law, 
and  an  insight  into  its  deeper  principles.  He  is  keen 
to  detect  a  weak  argument  or  an  imperfect  inference. 
In  his  interpretation  of  disputed  points,  he  is  lucid, 
logical,  and  concise. 


SPLASHES. 


A  story  about  Judge  O.  P.  Evans  percolat- 
ing through  legal  circles  excites  a  broad  grin 
at  his  expense.  A  definite,  energetic, 
emphatic  style  of  oratory  has  the  Judge. 
When  protesting  or  denouncing,  he  is  vigor- 
ous and  difficult  to  turn  aside.  It  was  in  the 
Superior  Court  at  San  Rafael,  and  the  Donahue 
estate  claimants  were  gathered  to  listen  to  the 
report  of  the  executors.  Each  detail  of 
expenditure  was  scanned  by  the  keen-eyed 
lawyers  for  the  claimants,  and  every  pretext 
for  an  objection  formed  the  foundation  of  a 
burst  of  oratory.  Mervyn  Donahue  had 
employed  Judge  Evans  in  some  litigation 
which  his  death  put  an  end  to.  The  lawyers 
claim  was  compromised  for  some  $300.  This 
item  Attorney  Woods  argued  should  not  be 
allowed.  Evidenly  an  attempt  on  the  part  of 
Bergin  and  McGlynn  to  transplant  personal 
indebtedness  on  the  estate.  He  denounced 
the  proceeding  and  *the  charge  as  an  infamy 
and  a  scandal. 

Judge  Evans, representing  another  group  of 
claimants,  was  late.  Entering  the  courtroom, 
however,  he  caught  Attorney  Wood's  last 
words.  Unaware  of  the  subject  under  dis- 
cussion, but  knowing  that  Mr.  Wood*'  ami 
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his  client's  interests  were  identical  he  rose, 
majestically  : 

"  I  endorse  every  word  that  learned  associ- 
ate has  said,"  he  thundered.  "That  such 
claims  should  be  allowed  is  a  scandal,  an  out- 
rage. On  behalf  of  my  clients  I  say  that  not 
an  item  on  this  bill  of  expenses  should  be 
allowed  To  all  he  has  objected  too,  I  also 
object  most  vigorously." 

Oblivious  of  the  nods  and  winks  of  brother 
attorneys,  of  the  ripple  of  suppressed  laughter 
from  the  spectators  he  continued  until  finally 
he  had  to  stop  a  second  for  breath. 

Then  Mr.  Hanlon  rose  and  politely  said  : 

"  I  hardly  think  you  realize  Judge  Evans 
that  you  are  protesting  against  allowing  your 
own  fee  of  $300.  That  was  what  Mr.  Woods 
was  speaking  of  when  you  entered." 

Judge  Evans  sank  into  the  nearest  obtain- 
tainable  approach  to  oblivion  and  was  not 
heard  from  during  the  rest  of  the  proceedings. 
He  actually  blushed. 

Where  will  Joseph  Rosenberg  be  buried  ? 
Not  that  the  locality  of  one's  last  resting 
place  makes  a  great  deal  of  difference, 
but  it  seems  that  as  the  deceased  acquired 
such  fortune  and  reputation  as  he  possessed 
here,  here  his  body  should  be  interred.  I 
suppose  he  must  have  been  worth  at  least 
$2,000,000 — a  considerable  stake  to  have 
made  in  a  comparatively  few  years.  When 
old  Mike  Reese  left  for  the  European  tour  dur- 
ing which  he  died,  he  gave  his  nephew,  who 
was  also  his  secretary,  Joseph  Rosenberg, 
charge  of  his  affairs  and  his  power  of  attor- 
ney. Then  a  very  careful  young  man,  this 
Mr.  Rosenberg,  not  as  superlatively  close  as 
his  uncle,  but  lacking  prodigality,  was  not 
slow  to  take  advantage  of  this  turn  of 
affairs.  He  was  administrator  of  the  $9,000,- 
000  estate,  alone  cognizant  of  its  affairs, 
and  he  emerged  with  probably  $750,000. 

%  &  * 

Rumor  had  it  at  the  time  that  sundry  bonds 
known  to  be  in  Reese's  possession  never 
appeared  in  the  list  of  assets,  but  people  are 
always  liable  to  make  such  criticisms.  Other 
securities  his  uncle  presented  Mr.  Rosenberg 
witli  prior  to  his  departure  for  Europe — a 
block  of  quarter  of  a  million  city  railroad  stock 
among  the  rest.  In  settling  the  estate  he 
evinced  a  remarkable  shrewdness  and,  I 
believe,  realized  good  prices  for  everything  he 
handled.  It  was  then  that  Gustav  Sutro 
purchased  the  block  of  buildings  on  Battery 
street,  between  California  and  Pine,  where 
his  magnificent  library  is  now  stored.  Pros- 
perity did  not  develop  a  tendency  towards 
extravagance  in  Mr.  Rosenberg.  On  the  con- 
trary, lie  was  rather  distrustful,  cared  little 
for  anyone,  was  averse  to  making  friends  and 
had  a  saturnine  tendency  in  his  nature 
that  lent  a  tone  of  skeptism  and  distust  to 
his  estimates  of  his  fellow  creatures. 

A  very  shrewd  investor;  Mr.  Rosenberg 
bought  some  real  estate — not  a  great  deal. 
He  preferred  paper  which  he  could  carry 
around  with  him.  Still  the  estate  is  a 
large  one,  though  a  good  deal   of  it  has  been 


10  Cents 


realized  and  invested  in  Chicago,  where 
property  pays  better  interest  on  cost  than  in 
California.  He  has  been  traveling  around 
Europe  for  the  last  few  years,  occasionally  re- 
turning to  San  Francisco.  He  had  developed 
into  an  epicure  of  extreme  discrimination  and 
believed  in  Parisian  cooking.  He  was  here  six 
months  ago.  As  he  was  quite  alone  in  the 
world  the  estate  will  revert  to  his  Chicago 
relatives.  His  mother  who  was  Mike  Reese's 
sister,  and  his  father  who  is  quite  rich,  are 
still  alive. 

Executors  Langhorn  and  Whittell  say  the 
Lulling  estate  foots  up  some  $6,500,000. 
A  competent  real  estate  personage  who  is 
posted  on  such  affairs  says  a  better  valua- 
tion would  be  $10,000,000  It  must  be 
remembered,  though,  that  the  investments 
outside  California,  in  foreign  consols,  bonds 
and  other  securities  represented  a  very 
considerable  sum.  I  don't  imagine  that 
under  Mr.  Whittel's  management  many  bad 
debts  will  be  made,  or  foolish  purchases.  The 
total  income  from  all  the  properties  is  about 
$500,000  per  annum.  The  enriched  families 
are  certiainly  enjoying  their  fortunes  modestly. 

What  I  have  said  of  the  Public  Admin- 
istrator s  office  in  no  way  applies  to  the  per- 
sons who  now  hold  that  place.  My  criticism 
has  been  aimed  at  the  principle,  not  at  the 
men.  The  law  by  which  the  office  was  cre- 
ated, and  the  statutes  under  which  it  exists, 
are  at  fault,  and  should  be  abrogated.  They 
are  offensive  to  the  rich,  injurious  to  the  mid- 
dle classes,  and  most  unjust  to  the  poor. 
The  law  provides  that  the  Public  Adminis- 
trator shall  receive  no  salary;  and  I  have 
never  known  an  office  that  depended  on  its 
maintenance  for  fees,  in  which  there  were  not 
abuses.  If  I  am  not  in  error,  Mr.  Napthaly, 
who  was  attorney  for  a  former  administrator, 
saw  the  injustice  of  the  methods  of  procedure, 
and  was  heartily  in  favor  of  a  change  in  the 
law  as  it  now  exists. 

*  *  * 

The  fees  in  administering  the  estate  of  one 
who  dies  leaving  $500  are  just  as  great  as  if 
the  decedent  left  $500,000.  Who  dies  with- 
out making  a  will,  and  leaves  only  $300  or 
$400,  practically  wills  the  estate  to  the 
Administrator.  Before  all  the  formalities  have 
been  gone  through,  and  by  the  time  a  final 
report  is  made  to  the  heirs,  there  is  no  money 
to  fight  for.  Tli is  is  not  the  fault  of  Captain 
Kreese  or  Mr.  Pennie,  or  any  other  man  in  the 
office;  it  is  the  result  of  a  masterly  stupidity 
on  the  part  of  the  men  who  framed  the  law. 

A  change  is  needed  in  the  law,  if  the  office 
of  Public  Administrator  has  to  be  abolished 
in  order  that  the  orphan  may  receive  his 
small  portion;  the  sooner  the  office  goes  out 
of  existence  the  better.  The  courts  could 
appoint  special  administrators  as  they  do 
receivers,  and  could  fix  their  fees  according  to 
the  value  of  the  estate.  If  it  is  necessary  that 
the  office  should  exist,  the  law  should  be 
changed,  giving  a  scale  of  charges  to  be 
levied,  according  to  the  size  of  the  estate 
ndiniuistered.     No  one  will  quarrel  with  Cap- 
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tain  Freese  or  his  attorneys  because  they  follow 
the  spirit  and  letter  of  the  law  as  it  now 
stands;  but  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  the 
law  should  be  amended  in  such  a  raauner  that 
small  estates  would  not  be  swallowed  up  in 
paying  the  costs  of  taking  out  letters  and 
other  routine  business. 

The  prospects  for  a  row  of  generous  dimen- 
sions in  the  Bohemian  Club  seem  extra  favor- 
able. In  the  Owl's  Nest  project  a  bone  of 
contention  has  been  provided  and  two  factions 
" — those  who  have  been  invited  to  join,  and 
those  who  have  not — are  eying  each  other 
fiercely.  The  Bohemians  whose  names  are  on 
the  list  declare  they  are  only  separating 
wheat  from  tares,  that  they  are  combining 
the  real  good  fellows,  and  leaving  the  dudes 
and  the  commercial  element  to  proclaim  its 
intellectual  impotence.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  rejected  declare  this  the  reveng  of  the 
Dan  O'Connellites  for  the  election  of  Jim 
Phelan,  and  describe  it  as  a  grotesque  con- 
spiracy to  wreck  the  institution.  So  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  general  unhappiness 
prevails,  and  the  end  is  not  yet. 

*  *  * 

Another  subject  of  even  fiercer  controversy 
in  Bohemian  circles  is  the  dismissal  of  one  of 
the  servants  by  Osgood  Hooker.  Just  what 
reasons  promoted  Mr.  Hooker  to  so  summa- 
rily dispense  with  the  services  of  the  menial 
without  consulting  any  one  in  particular, 
have  not  transpired.  Other  members  of  the 
House  Committee  believe  themselves  slighted 
in  the  connection,  and  a  prodigious  amount 
of  denunciation  is  being  done;  so  much  so 
that  the  prevailing  indignation  will  probably 
exhaust  itself  thus,  which  would  rather  be  a 
blessing. 

$  $ 

In  the  meantime  the  projected  club  is  not 
allowed  to  languish.  Nat  Brittan,  one  of  the 
projectors, proposes  to  lease  the  club  three  and 
a  half  acres  for  ten  years  and  the  use  of  fifty 
adjoining  at  nominal  rates.  W.  R.  Hearst 
gives  the  club  the  right  to  shoot  over  a  huge 
tract  of  marsh  land  belonging  to  his  father's 
estate.  Other  members  have  promised  con- 
tributions of  furniture  and  decorative  acces- 
sories. The  design  for  the  clubhouse,  pre- 
pared by  Willis  Polk,  shows  a  rustic  edifice, 
the  main  detail  being  a  huge  hall  sixty  feet 
long  witli  broad  piazzas.  Therein  will  be  a 
big  fireplace  with  a  mantel  piece  after  a  model 
of  Carlsen,  over  which  will  hang  Rollo 
Peters'  picture  of  a  scene  in  Brittany.  Alto- 
gether a  good  deal  of  enthusiasm  has  been 
evolved.  In  fact  so  promising  are  the  pros- 
pects that  it  looks  as  though  the  Country  Club 
would  soon  have  a  very  flourishing  rival  in 
San  Mateo  Count)-. 

sK  ♦  ♦ 

The  Bohemian  Club  has  a  new  project 
under  way — nothing  less  than  a  production  at 
Christmas  of  an  original  opera— libretto  by 
Dan  O'Connell,  music  by  H.  J.  Stewart,  to 
be  entitled  "  Bluff  King  Hal."  The  same 
cast  that  undertook  "  Giroflc-Girofla "  will 
essay  the  task,  and  if  the  same  measure  of 
success  attends  them,  should  win  honor  and 
glory  enough  for  professionals.  There  are  to 
be  three  acts,  the  first  outside  the  "  Star  and 
Garter"  in  Windsor,  with  Windsor  Castle  in 
the  distance.  Thj  second  and  third,  an  out- 
law's camp  in  Windsor  forest.  The  plot  is 
slender,  but  presents  possibilities  for  amusing 
situations,  for  a  good  deal  of  lo  e  making  and 
for  some  comic  dialogue. 

#  *  * 

Bredolph,  father  of  the  lovely  Phillis  whom 
Leonard,  a  forester,  loves,  is  enacted  by  George 
Hall.     Dorothy,    a  widow    presumed  rich 


and  courted  by  Robert,  a  constable,  will 
be  portrayed  by  Mrs.  Stewart,  Louis  Sloss 
being  Robert,  Aniadie  Joullin  will  take 
the  part  of  Ralph,  the  Robber  Chief,  to 
whom  Leonard,  the  hero,  Donald  deV.  Gra- 
ham, flies  for  refuge  after  assaulting  "Bluff 
King  Hal."  George  Nagle  will  be  Captain  of 
the  Yeoman — a  part  giving  him  three  sentences 
in  the  last  act,  while  Mrs.  Williams  will  do 
the  heorine  Phyllis.  Scene  and  libretto  are 
well  under  way,  and  Carlsen  is  thinking  up 
effective  scenery  to  frame  the  dramatis. persona. 

Up  at  the  Bohemian  Club  they  are  laughing 
over  a  story  about  a  certain  young  architect, 
who  goes  in  largely  for  "effects"  in  his 
designs.  A  friend  asked  him  to  design  some- 
thing elegant  in  woodsheds  for  his  Lake 
County  ranch.  It  was  to  be  harmonious 
rather  than  ornate,  however.  The  design 
came  to  hand,  and  it  then  appeared  that  the 
erudite  architect  had  put  in  a  portico  sup- 
ported on  Doric  columns  with  ornately  carved 
capitals.  The  shed  was  erected,  but  the 
Doric  columns  do  not  appear. 

*  %  # 

On  Monday  last  at  the  Hotel  Rafael,  Baro- 
ness Von  Schroeder  gave  a  luncheon  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  Stephen  J.  Field.  The  private  dining 
room  of  the  caravansary,  artistically  decorated 
for  the  occasion  and  a  tempting  menu  was 
partaken  of.  Baroness  Von  Schroeder  took 
occasion  of  the  presence  of  some  of  her 
friends  to  say  farewell  to  them,  so  it  was 
really  a  parting  entertainment.  On  Tuesday 
evening  a  very  large  delegation  of  friends  and 
acquaintances  accompanied  the  Von  Schroed- 
ers  and  Frank  Johnstone  to  the  overland 
depot  to  bid  them  farewell.  They  travel  East 
in  a  private  car  and  should  have  an  agreeable 
trip  as  the  cook  is  an  artist  of  the  Baron's 
own  selecting. 

*  *  * 

The  concert  at  San  Rafael  Saturday  even- 
ing last  was  a  full-fledged  Society  event. 
Louis  Parrott  presided  over  the  box-office  and 
George  Pinckard  took  the  tickets  at  the  door. 
Most  of  the  ladies  were  in  evening  dress  and 
the  aspect  of  the  audience  was  decidely  swell. 
The  programme  was  not  half  bad,  some  of  the 
amateur  vocalists  and  instrumentalists  acquit- 
ting themselves  creditably.  I  must  mention 
Mrs.  A.  C.  Blunt  and  the  two  Ames  girls 
who  were  loudly  applauded.  I  do  wish  some 
method  of  curing  amateurs  of  their  infatua- 
tion for  lengthy  songs  could  be  devised — 
especially  for  long  encores.  The  professional 
talent  consisting  of  Signor  Ursomando  and 
Madam  Sanderini  was  quite  up  to  the  mark. 
There's  to  be  a  garden  party  in  aid  of  the 
same  cause  on  the  fifteenth.  Some  $300  was 
realized  at  the  concert. 

Some  one  should  inaugurate  a  chicken 
crusade  over  at  San  Rafael.  Because  people 
happen  to  have  yards  of  some  size,  they 
imagine  it  necessary  to  keep  poultry  and, 
somehow  or  other,  the  air  of  the  region  seems 
to  aid  materially  in  the  development  of  lungs. 
Such  a  fearful  crowing  and  clucking  as  is 
heard  every  morning  is  enough  to  banish  sleep 
from  the  eyes  of  a  sluggard  Instead  of 
appearing  vivacious  and  jubilant,  one  meets 
San  Rafaelites  who  look  as  if  their  life  was  a 
prolonged  carouse,  so  dull,  heavy,  and  dis- 
sipated they  look — and  all  on  account  of  the 
chickens.  Some  one  ought  to  prepare  a 
scheme  for  killing  them  off — make  a  gigantic 
holocaust  of  them.  I  offer  this  as  a  sugges- 
tion. 

Among    recent   additions    to    the  Hotel 
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Rafael's  list  of  attractions  are  donkey  driving 
and  bathing.  There  are  now  excellent  facili- 
ties for  bathing  at  Coleman's  Beach,  and  the 
guests  are  not  slow  to  take  advantage  of  the 
chance  of  a  swim.  Of  late  the  temperature 
of  the  water  has  been  most  agreeable.  The 
donkeys  are  by  no  means  as  docile  as  they 
might  be,  but  they  afford  a  good  deal  of 
amusement.  Efforts  to  drive  them  at  any 
pace  faster  than  a  walk  are  singularly  unsuc- 
cessful. It  has  been  suggested  by  Robert 
Louis  Stevenson  that  the  only  effective  method 
of  inducing  rapid  motion  in  a  donkey  is  to 
prick  him  a  little  with  a  pin  at  the  end  of  a 
stick. 

The  guests  at  the  Hotel  Rafaef  are  now- 
looking  forward  to  the  forth-coming  tennis 
tournament.  The  courts  are  frequented  In- 
prospective  players  who  realize  that  there's 
nothing  like  being  acquainted  with  a  lay  o|j 
the  ground.  Last  Sunday  the  Taylors, 
Robert  Coleman,  and  several  others  played 
some  practice  games  and  exhibited  very  good 
form.  On  Monday  evening  last,  two  Japanese 
gave  a  very  amusing  performance  in  the 
drawing-room  of  the  hotel.  It  consisted  of 
acrobatic  feats,  juggling,  etc.,  and  was  mud 
enjoyed  by  the  guests  and  a  delegation  from 
the  village  who  assembled  for  the  occasion. 
Among  recent  arrivals  are:  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  E.  Raum  who  purpose  making  a  long 
stay.  The  Loughboroughs  left  for  town  last 
Monday. 

At  the  Hotel  Vendome  there  is  no  diminu- 
tion of  the  enjoyments  that  have  made  this 
the  most  successful  season  in  the  history  of 
the  popular  resort.  Few  of  the  regular  guests 
have  departed  yet,  and  it  seems  whenever  one 
family  takes  its  departure  another  is  ready  to 
fill  its  place.  I  am  told  there  will  be  many 
changes  seen  in  this  hotel  before  the  next 
season  opens.  It  is  the  purpose  of  the  man- 
agement to  pipe  salt  water  to  the  beautiful 
grounds  adjoining  the  Vendome,  where  a 
huge  bathing  tank  will  be  sunk. 

*  *  * 

With  swimming  facilities  the  Vendome 
would  be  without  a  rival  in  the  State.  It 
needs  just  this  to  insure  its  popularity;  every- 
thing else  necessary  to  make  a  summer  hotel 
successful  is  to  be  found  at  the  Vendome,  and 
no  detail  is  overlooked  that  would  tend  to 
increase  the  comfort  and  pleasure  of  the 
guests. 

*  *  * 

Lake  Tahoe  is  very  popular  this  season. 
The  Kittles  and  McLanes  are  spending  a  few 
weeks  there.  Mrs.  Louis  Parrott  intends 
making  a  short  stay  there.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Will  Crocker  return  from  San  Mateo  about 
September  1st.  Vernon  Gray  has  returned 
from  the  mountains.  Joe  Grant  went  East 
on  Monday  evening. 

*  *  * 

Down  at  Del  Monte,  preparations  for  the 
forthcoming  meet  of  the  Country  Club  pro- 
ceed apace.  This  day  two  weeks  the  great 
shoot  takes  place  and  I  presume  most  of  the 
members  will  go  down  on  the  preceding  Fri- 
day. Judging  from  the  number  of  rooms 
already  engaged,  a  big  crowd  will  be  in  attend- 
ance, and  the  ball — expected  to  be  one  of  the 
features  of  the  event — will  prove  uniquely  suc- 
cessful. Whether  the  execution  of  all  Mr. 
Redding's  decorative  accessories  will  prove 
practicable,  it  is  early  to  say.  They  include  a 
band  of  musicians  and  an  electric  illumination 
of  the  gardens.  Certainly  the  latter  would  be 
a  most  attractive,  though  decidedly  an  expen- 
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sive  feature.  There  will  be  no  lack  of  music, 
however,  as  a  brass  band  has  been  retained 
for  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

Rather  an  amusing  Del  Monte  story  is  being 
told  about  a  certain  youthful  college  man 
whose  gay  tendencies  are  rather  tempered  by 
a  strict  mamma  and  a  keen-eyed  aunt. 
Determined  on  having  a  joyous  time,  he  took 
the  "limited"  last  Saturday  for  Monterey, 
and  as  he  "lay  low"  on  the  way  down  he 
saw  not  a  single  relative  on  the  train.  Just 
as  he  stepped  up  to  register  who  should 
appear  beside  him  but  his  autit,  she  had  a 
knowing  smile  in  her  eyes  as  she  requested 
Mr.  Clough  to  assign  them  adjoining  rooms. 
He  did  so,  and  to  the  festive  nephew  she  gave 
the  inner  one,  which  compelled  him  to  pass 
through  her  apartment  to  his  own  on  his  way 
to  bed.  O.ving  to  this  painful  arrangement 
he  was  forced  to  retire  just  a  little  after  ten, 
while  a  number  of  choice  spirits  hung  round 
the  clubhouse  until  nearly  two  Sunday 
morning.  *  *  * 

Because  Koch  cablegrams  are  nol  now  as 
extensive  as  they  were  some  months  back, 
that  is  no  reason  to  suppose  the  cure  a 
failure.  A  living,  breathing  example  of  what 
the  lymph  can  do  is  afforded  by  a  Mr.  J.  C. 
Wright,  who  spent  some  days  last  week  at 
Del  Monte.  There  is  nothing  in  his  appear- 
ance to  suggest  the  consumptive,  and  yet,  a 
few  months  ago,  he  was  on  the  point  of  death. 
Mr.  Wright  is  one  of  the  patients  locally 
treated,  and  he  regards  his  escape  as  mir- 
aculous, though  the  experience  was  so  severe 
that  presented  the  alternative,  death  or  the 
Koch  cure,  the  former  would  be  his  choice. 
Of  course,  Mr.  Wright  does  not  take  any 
chances,  but  his  lungs  are  comparatively 
sound  and  his  appearance  suggestive  of 
robust  health.         %  $  # 

From  all  appearances  the  debonair  Mr. 
Maynard  seems  to  have  got  into  rather  an 
undesirable  fix.  The  explanation  of  the  suit, 
at  least  from  the  lady's  side,  is  that  after 
marrying  the  widow  Houston,  and  traveling  at 
her  expense,  of  course,  through  sundry  sec- 
tions of  the  continent,  he  coolly  deserted  her, 
and  with  his  artistically  acquired  bonds 
returned  to  his  home.  It  was  done  in  such 
an  impertinent  way  that  Mrs.  Maynard 
decided  to  make  some  effort  to  punish  the 
fellow,  hence  the  suit.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reid 
were  at  Del  Monte  last  Sunday. 

The  son  of  the  late  Governor,  Dr.  J.  S. 
Waterman,  is  knocking  at  the  door  of  public 
favor, and  from  the  accounts  I  hear  of  the  young 
man  he  will  not  knock  in  vain.  Dr.  Water- 
man will  begin  the  practice  of  medicine 
in  this  city  soon,  and  he  will  probably  do 
well.  The  many  friends  of  his  lamented 
father  will  help  the  young  man  along,  and  as 
he  possesses  the  qualities  that  make  men 
favorites  he  should  have  no  difficulty  in  win- 
ning an  excellent  practice. 

*  *  * 

John  P.  Young,  managing  editor  of  the 
Chronicle,  returned  to  the  city  last  week, 
after  an  extensive  tour  of  the  South.  A  day 
or  two  later,  Horace  R.  Hudson,  the  city 
editor,  came  back  from  his  annual  vacation, 
and  now  Marcus  P.  Wiggin,  the  editorial 
writer,  and  President  of  the  Press  Club,  goes 
away  for  his  yearly  outing. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Suther- 
land F.  Sutherland,  city  editor  of  the  Report, 
to  Miss  Josephi,  a  niece  of  M.  H.  De  Young. 
Mr.  Sutherland,  I  am  informed.  i»  quit*  well 


off  in  this  worlds  goods;  and  I  know  he  is  one 
of  the  best  newspaper  men  in  town.  He  is 
one  of  that  silent  army  of  journalists  who  is 
rarely  heard  from,  except  on  an  occasion  like 
this,  but  whose  influence  is  felt  in  every 
department  of  official  or  social  life. 

*  *  * 

Eugene  O'Connell,  the  violin  virtuoso,  who 
has  been  studying  in  Paris  for  some  time, 
returned  recently  to  Oakland,  and  on  last 
Sunday  played  in  Father  King's  Church. 
Before  going  abroad,  Mr.  O'Connell  was  an 
accomplished  performer,  and  the  advance  he 
has  made  has  charmed  his  friends.  He  studied 
with  Leonard,  and  besides  a  splendid  violinist, 
is  a  pianist  of  marked  ability,  and  a  clever 
composer.  His  debut  concert  on  August 
27th,  will  be  the  leading  musical  event  of  the 
season  in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

The  law  of  compensation  relieves  a  multi- 
tude of  inequalities.  To  demand  beauty  in 
an  heiress,  or  wit  in  a  belle,  is  to  be  exacting. 
The  dower  of  wealth  or  loveliness  is  pre- 
sumed sufficient  matrimonial  incentives  with- 
out the  aid  of  associate  qualities.  Two 
millionairesses,  daughters  of  a  tremendously 
rich  capitalist,  an  erstwhile  Californian,  are 
stopping  at  a  fashionable  hotel.  The  arms  of 
the  elder  sister  and  the  feet  of  the  younger 
are  longer  and  larger  than  the  normal.  Their 
fellow  guests  commenced  by  noticing  the  long 
reach  of  the  taller  heiress,  and  had  their  atten- 
tion forcibly  attracted  to  the  immense  under- 
standings of  the  smaller  one.  At  the  same 
establishment  is  a  bell  boy,  who  also  glories 
in  colossal  feet.  After  mature  consideration 
with  his  brethren,  and  a  careful  analysis  of 
the  rival  tootsies,  he  made  a  bet  he  could  put 
on  the  damsel's  shoes.  The  same  evening, 
while  they  were  at  dinner,  accompanied  by  a 
committee,  he  repaired  to  the  room  and  accom- 
plished his  fell  purpose.  And  they  were  a 
size  too  large  for  him. 

But  for  the  virulent  partisanship  of  A.  T. 
Hatch,  J.  De  Barth  Shorb,  would  ere  this  have 
been  nominated  director  of  the  Horticultural 
Department  of  the  World's  Fair.  However, 
this  pestilential  bore  keeps  abusing  everyone 
who  presumes  to  think  in  opposition  to  his 
convictions,  and  the  result  is  that  enmities  he 
inaugurated  he  keps  alive.  Mr.  Shorb  would 
be  a  model  director.  He  is  thoroughly  iden- 
tified with  the  typical  interests  of  the  State 
wine  and  oranges.  Indeed,  I  believe  he  is  one 
of  the  pioneer  vineyardists  of  California.  In 
the  San  Gabriel  Valley  he  has  some  1300  acres 
in  vines,  and  his  winery,  I  believe,  is  one  of 
the  largest  in  the  world,  its  capacity  being 
2,000,000  gallons.  Besides,  Mr.  Shorb  is  a 
gentleman  of  culture  and  education,  who 
could  fulfill  the  social  obligations  of  his  posi- 
tion after  the  practical  work  was  accomplished. 

*  *  * 

If  some  enterprising  patriot  would  smother 
or  gag  A.  T.  Hatch  and  his  friends,  I  imagine 
it  would  not  be  altogether  difficult  to  secure 
Mr.  De  Young's  indorcement  for  Mr.  Shorb. 
The  vulgar  attacks  of  jealous  rivals  have, 
it  seems  to  me,  reflected  discredit  on  the 
makers  and  are  mainly  effective  in  bringing 
prominently  forward  the  nature  of  his  service. 
Besides  being  an  able  financier  Mr.  De  Young 
is  a  very  bright  man  who  has  more  ideas  in  a 
minute  than  his  detractors  in  a  lifetime. 
Enterprising,  energetic,  and  industrious  he 
deserves  to  succeed  and  will. 

*  *  * 

Another  financial  bubble  burst — the  Asso- 

Ahcaman  W»wk»«m*  Watbh  Ih  nn  »».-<.;  it  ♦••«.•  "I  any 

kidney  dlpordure. 


ciated  Breweries.  In  the  London  market  the 
stock  has  fallen  from  ten  pounds  to  four 
pounds,  and  among  the  holders  there  is  a  veri- 
table panic.  Some  are  not  slow  to  say  they 
have  been  swindled,  and  those  who  bought  on 
the  strength  of  the  resounding  names  of 
Presidents  Alvord  and  Murphy  are  yearning 
to  have  explained  to  them  the  reason  of  their 
connection  with  so  inflated  an  enterprise. 
Whoever  knows  anything  about  British  syn- 
dicates and  their  American  investments  is  cog- 
nizant of  the  fact  that  the  only  money  in  them 
is  for  the  promoters.  The  /nodus  operandi  is 
to  bond  the  desired  properties,  then  to  find 
some  able  financier  with  influential  English 
connections  who  will  have  his  friends  take  the 
stock  at  rates  as  far  above  par  as  their  credu- 
lity admits.  *  *  * 

The  local  syndicate  consisted  of  Colonel 
Ahlberg,  G.  G.  Wicks,  C  R.  Yates,  and 
Chester  G.  Cutler,  who  acted  with  Chas. 
Ertz,  the  originator  of  the  scheme.  In  his 
turn,  he  dealt  with  Mr.  O'Hagan,  the  genial 
Knglish  promoter,  who  placed  the  scheme 
before  his  associates,  and  floated  the  bonds, 
etc.  The  total  amount  paid  the  brewery  pro- 
prietors was  something  over  $5,000,000.  I 
believe  the  British  investors  paid  $6,500,000 
for  the  property.  As  soon  as  the  deal  had  the 
aspect  of  being  consummated  the  promoters 
began  fighting  among  themselves.  One  set 
evinced  a  tendency  to  "hold  out"  on  the 
others,  and  the  inevitable  attorneys  were 
called  in  to  settle  affairs  up.  The  Baring 
failure  complicated  finances,  and  the  O'Hagan 
person  brought  suit  to  have  his  contract  with 
the  local  syndicate  canceled.  He  lost  and 
they  got  some  money — not  all  they  expected, 
but  something  over  $50,000  each. 

As  soon  as  the  syndicate  got  its  business 
under  way,  O'Hagan  and  his  friends  com- 
menced unloading.  The  eminent  respect- 
ability of  the  directorate  carried  the  enterprise 
and  they  sold  out  to  advantage.  After  that 
they  had  little  use  for  stock  or  securities. 
Very  soon  Manager  Denicke  found  he  had 
his  hands  full.  When  receipts  failed  to  meet 
expectations,  questionable  methods  of  push- 
ing business  were  resorted  to-  There  are 
cases  awaiting  trial  on  the  calendar  which 
will,  when  aired,  throw  a  burning  light  on 
the  syndicate's  methods.  However,  all  efforts 
to  pay  dividends  on  such  an  inflated  capital 
proved  futile,  and  Manager  Denicke  is  now  in 
London  to  explain  his  failure  and  the  state  of 
affairs  to  the  owners. 

*  *  * 

I  should  like  to  know  what  the  Directors  of 
the  First  National  and  the  Bank  of  California 
can  be  thinking  of  in  permitting  their  presi- 
dents lend  the  prestige  of  these  institu- 
tions to  such  a  scheme.  I  presume  they 
received  big  fees  for  being  dummies  at 
directors'  meetings  and  for  the  use  of  their 
names,  but  it  seems  to  me  the  affair  is  de- 
cidedly discreditable.  The  Bank  of  Cali- 
fornia's indorsement  of  recent  financial 
schemes  seems  to  "  hoodoo  "  them  effectively. 
Witness  the  Los  Angeles  cable  bonds  floated 
by  Mr.  Brown, and  the  Ferries  and  Cliff  House 
securities  which  the  same  financier  floated, 
both  several  degrees  above  par.  Where  are 
they  now  ?  I  see  an  effort  >is  being  made  to 
appoint  a  receiver  for  the  Los  Angeles 
enterprise.  *  *  * 

In  his  testimony  before  Judge  Wallace' 
George  W.  Favlor,  the  celebrated  boodle 
plaintiff,  gave  the  fragments  of  a  story  which, 
now  that  the  Senatorial  copartnership  has 
become  a  matter  of  public  record,  is  well 
north  a  supplementary  narrative.    Fay  lor  said 
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that  when  the  bills  validating  all  electric  rail- 
way franchises  theretofore  granted  by  the 
authorities  of  municipalities,  and  amending 
the  Civil  Code  so  that  electricity  could  there- 
after be  used  as  a  motor  on  street  railways, 
Colonel  Dan  Burns  sent  him  out  to  bring  in 
the  Finance  Committee  of  the  Combine.  The 
Colonel  was  then  quite  sick  with  the  grippe, 
and  when  Faylor  returned  with  Senators  Maher 
Broderick  and  Welch — the  Committee — he  was 
propped  up  in  bed.  Dan  told  him  to  linger  in 
the  outer  room  and  overhear  the  conversation. 
He  testified  that  Burns  upbraided  the  Senators 
for  "  falling  down  "  on  him.  "  You  agreed  to 
vote  against  those  electric  railway  bills  for 
$500  apiece,  and  you  have  gone  back  on  your 
agreement.  I  do  not  consider  you  honest 
men,  and  I  shall  do  no  more  business  with 
you,"  he  said. 

*  *  * 

This  was  Faylor's  story  to  the  Court.  He 
knew  a  great  deal  more  in  relation  to  this 
transaction  than  he  could  be  permitted  to 
relate  under  the  rules  of  evidence,  some  of 
which  have  been  handed  down  from  ancient 
times,  I  believe,  to  facilitate  the  suppression 
of  the  truth.  Therefore,  the  story  of  the 
"  deal  "  upon  the  electric  railway  bills,  and 
the  reasons  Colonel  Burns  had  for  believing 
some  of  the  members  of  the  Combine  dis- 
honest men,  have  never  been  told.  That  fact 
is  sufficient  justification  for  relating  it  in  full. 
It  was  given  to  me  the  other  day  by  a  local 
politician  who  was  present  at  Sacramento 
when  the  events  of  which  he  spoke  took 
place,  and  here  it  is  : 

*  *  * 

"  To  understand  this  matter  you  should 
know  how  the  Combine  of  twenty-four  was 
organized.  First  it  consisted  of  nine  San 
Francisco  Senators  and  seven  from  the  country. 
These  sixteen  men  met  together  and  were 
represented  on  the  outside  by  the  Committee 
whose  names  were  given  by  Faylor  in  his 
testimony.  1  In  addition  Colonel  Burns  had 
eight  country  feWows  who  generally  voted  as 
he  told  then?  to,  provided  there  was  sufficient 
boodle  in  it.  These  eight  Senators  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  the  other  Combine  of  sixteen, 
though  they  usually  voted  together. 

"You  see,  when  the  bills  were  intro- 
duced they  were  at  once  antagonized  by 
a  cable  line  in  this  city,  which  is  par- 
alleled by  a  franchise  that  was  granted 
by  our  Board  of  Supervisors  last  Summer. 
The  boys  had  no  interest  in  them.  All 
they  wanted  was  to  get  the  biggest  price 
they  could  for  their  votes.  The  Colonel  came 
clown  here  some  time  in  January,  to  scare  up 
some  business,  and  among  other  things  he 
got  .  an  offer  from  a  syndicate  of  capitalists 
to  beat  the  bills. 

*  *  * 

"  He  returned  to  the  Capital  and  sent 
Faylor  after  the  Finance  Committee.  He 
asked  if  they  would  take  $500  apiece  and 
beat  the  bills,  saying  from  whom  he  had  got 
the  offer.  The  Committee  said  they  would 
consult  their  principals. 

"  They  did  consult  their  principals.  Their 
principals  flouted  the  offer.  What  ? — $500 
for  beating  two  bills?  Those  were  Chinamen's 
rates.  So  the  Committee  told  the  Colonel 
that  he  had  not  offered  enough.  Then  the 
Colonel  says,  '  Well,  boys,  fix  your  price.' 
The  Committee  again  consulted  their  princi- 
pals and  caine  back  with  the  infortn.itiou  that 
$750  a  vote  was  a  fair  sum.  '  All  right,'  says 
the  Colonel,  '  I'll  see  if  I  can  get  it.' 

"  He  went  to  the  bay,  had  a  talk  with 


representatives  of  his  syndicate,  and  closed  a  1 
bargain.  In  a  day  or  two  the  Finance 
Committee  was  notified  and  preparations 
were  made  for  slaughtering  the  bills  when 
they  showed  up  in  the  Senate.  Then  the 
Colonel  fell  sick.  One  day  Faylor  ran  into 
his  room  and  told  him  the  Combine  had  the 
Klectric  bills  up.  'Very  well,'  says  the 
Colonel.  'George,  you  go  and  tell  our  eight 
fellows  from  the  country  that  they  are  to  vote 
on  those  bills  the  same  as  Banks  does;  Banks 
has  got  the  right  tip.  Be  sure  now,  same  as 
Banks.  His  name  is  the  first  one  called. 
Tell  'em  there  is  $750  apiece  in  it.'  So 
George  posts  off  and  carries  the  message. 
What  was  his  amazement  when  the  roll  was 
called  on  the  passage  of  the  bills  to  see 
Banks  vote  aye  and  Burns'  eight  outside 
fellows  follow  suit.  Then  he  rushes  down  to 
the  Colonel  and  tells  him  the  bills  have 
passed  by  an  almost  unanimous  vote  of  the 
Senate  and  are  in  the  hands  of  the  Governor. 
Burns  is  a  very  cool  man.  He  says  to  Faylor, 
with  scarcely  a  change  of  tone,  '  George,  them 
 has  throwed  me  down.'  'So 


they  have,  Colonel,'  says  George. 

•jf.  *  * 

"Now,  the  story  is,  that  the  Finance  Com- 
mittee, after  it  had  made  its  dicker  with  the 
Colonel  and  agreed  to  vote  '  no  '  at  $750  a 
head,  was  approached  by  Crimmins  who  had 
scared  up  a  bag  011  the  other  side.  This  was 
a  bigger  bag  than  Dan's,  and  being  told  how 
much  it  contained,  the  Committee  reported  to 
their  principals  that  they  could  get  $1500 
apiece  by  throwing  the  Colonel  down  and  pass- 
ing the  bills.  This  they  accepted.  I  have 
been  informed  that  the  man  who  held  this 
stuff,  instead  of  dividing  it, undertook  to  leave 
the  Capital  on  the  midnight  train,  a  few  hours 
after  the  bills  passed,  but  was  intercepted  at 
the  station  by  a  delegation  from  the  Combine 
with  sixshooters;  that  they  took  him  back  to 
Frank  Rhoads'  saloon  and  made  him  yield  up 
a  sufficient  sum  to  pro  rate  them  $1250  apiece. 
How  true  this  is,  I  do  not  know. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

"  Dan's  kick  is  this  :  The  next  day  after 
the  bills  passed  the  eight  country  fellers  who 
had  voted  with  Banks,  according  to  Faylor's 
orders,  called  on  him  for  an  explanation.  The 
Colonel  related  how  he  had  been  duped  and 
promised,  as  they  had  kept  taith  with  him,  to 
see  that  they  received  their  $750  apiece,  even  if 
he  had  to  pay  it  out  of  his  own  pocket.  The 
action  of  the  Combine  011  those  bills*there- 
fore,  cost  the  Colonel  $6000.  I  believe  this  is 
the  reason,  when  Faylor  consulted  him,  that 
he  told  George  to  go  ahead  and  collect  his 
money  from  the  Senators.  As  they  had  treated 
him  badly,  I  suppose  he  thought  a  little 
revenge  would  be  in  order.  Burns  never 
handled  any  money  for  them.  He  merely 
arranged  their  business  as  Faylor  did,  and 
therefore  has  committed  no  indictable  crime. 
Being  safe,  he  probably  enjoys  seeing  the 
Combine  put  into  a  hole." 

*  *  * 

Sui'KRVisoK  Ivu.KRTand  the  politicians  who 
run  the  Fire  Department  are  at  loggerheads. 
Consequently,  the  public  is  gradually  discov- 
ering that  Martin  Kelly,  Phil  Crimmins  and 
Sam  Rainey  have,  in  the  classics  of  the  slums, 
"  got"  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  How  such 
men  as  Burling,  Taber,  Jackson  and  Wilkin- 
son can  find  it  in  their  consciences  to  do  the 
bidding  of  Kelly  &  Crimmins,  is  past  finding 
out.  I  have  heretofore  entertained  a  some- 
what exalted  opinion  of  those  four  men,  but 
if  they  continue  jumping  when  those  two 
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bosses  pull  the  strings,  I  shall  be  compelled  to 
amend  it.  Perhaps,  however,  in  acting  as 
they  are  now  acting  they  will  ultimately  find 
their  reward,  though  I  may  be  pardoned  if  I 
express  the  opinion  that  it  will  probably  not 
be  such  a  reward  as  they  anticipate. 

Auditor  Smiley  may  not  be  exactly  correct 
in  the  position  he  has  taken  with  reference  to 
the  salaries  of  Sam  Rainey  and  his  friends 
who  are  illegally  drawing  sustenance  from  the 
public  udder,  but  he  has  a  great  deal  of  law 
on  his  side  and  the  universal  sympathy  of  the 
public.  In  supporting  him,  Supervisor  Ellert 
is  merely  giving  further  evidence  of  his 
political  integrity  and  independence.  The 
other  Supervisors,  in  antagonizing  him,  are 
simply  making  public  the  fact  that  thev 
think  Sam  Rainey,  Martin  Kelly  and  Phil 
Crimmins  are  going  to  manipulate  Republican 
politics  next  summer.  Now,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  I  can  bring  a  thousand  men  who  will 
swear  that  Sam  R  liney  has  not  legally  drawn 
his  salary  or  ten  years.  He  is  Superintend- 
ent of  Fire*  Engines,  but  he  h  is  not  superin- 
tended an  engine  for  a  decade.  During  the 
sessions  of  the  Legislature  he  spends  three 
whole  months  at  Sacramento  and  never  rend- 
ers the  city  an  hour  of  service.  Every  sum- 
mer he  spends  week  and  months  at  his 
country  residence  at  Mission  San  Jose,  and 
during  political  campaigns  he  puts  in  every 
minute  of  his  time  at  the  County  Committee 
headquarters. 

Indeed,  it  has  been  so  long  since  Sam 
superintended  a  fire  engine,  that  I  verily 
believe  he  would  not  recognize  one  of  those 
machines  if  he  met  it  on  the  street. 

*  *  * 

As  for  the  Supervisors  who  are  acting  under 
the  misguided  belief  that  Crimmins,  Kelly 
and  Raiuey  will  have  the  power  to  renomi- 
nate and  re-elect  them  next  year,  I  am, 
indeed,  sorry  for  them.  However,  theirshort- 
sighteduess  is  not  surprising.  It  is  said  that 
sheep  are  the  stupidest  animals  on  earth.  An 
old  herder  once  told  me  he  had  seen  them 
freeze  to  death  within  twenty  feet  of  an  open 
shed  "filled  with  straw,  and,  oblivious  to 
danger,  deliberately  walk  under  a  moving  rail- 
road train.  Next  to  sheep,  the  greatest  fools 
on  earth  are  Supervisors.  If  the  present 
Board,  except  Ellert  and  Heyer  who  compose 
the  minority,  had  a  grain  of  sense,  it  would 
perceive  that  the  storm  is  gathering  which 
will  sweep  these  bosses  away.  Crimmins  can 
no  more  withstand  it  next  year  than  Buckley 
and  Rainey  did  last.  The  Australian  ballot 
law  goes  into  effect  at  the  coming  ballot  box- 
ing contest,  and  the  way  the  voters  will  scatter 
the  men  who  are  now  "  standing  in  "  with 
political  bosses  and  corruptionists,  is  sure  to 
astonish  the  town.  If  I  were  a  Supervisor 
now,  I  should  be  a  "  kicker."  The  "  kickers" 
will  all  be  elected  next  year. 

*  *  * 

In  Tin;  Westkkn  Addition  is  a  small 
boy  who  will  be  a  rich  man  some  day — 
that  is,  if  he  escapes  a  violent  death  in  his 
early  youth,  or  does  not  go  to  jail  for  failing 
to  become  a  Napoleon  of  finance.  This  small 
boy's  parents  are  eminently  respectable  peo- 
ple, and  their  son  and  heir  has  a  charming 
little  sister,  a  year  or  two  younger  than  her 
brother.  The  girl  is  the  owner  of  a  large, 
sleek  looking  cat,  which  revels  in  the  generic 
name  of  "Tom."  But  "Tom,"  in  spite  of 
her  name,  has  brought  into  this  world  numer- 
ous kittens.  "  Tom's  "  earlier  installments  of 
I  pussies  were  soft  and  small  and  furry,  like  the 
I  general  run  of  young  felines,  and  when  there 


THE    WAV  E  • 


5 


was  no  demand  for  them  among  the  neigh- 
bors, they  were  tenderly  drowned  in  tepid 
water. 

Some  months  ago,  however,  when  "Tom's" 
regular  contribution  arrived  in  this  world  of 
trouble,  and  were  discovered  by  the  little  girl, 
they  were  found  to  be  lacking  in  one  impor- 
tant detail.  They  had  no  tails — only  a  wee, 
little  stub  on  each  infant  cat  in  the  place 
where  a  tail  ought  to  grow. 

The  kittens  grew  apace,  but  their  tails  did 
not;  and  everybody  marveled.  This  time  the 
kittens  were  not  drowned.  On  the  contrary, 
they  were  in  great  demand,  and  cash  pre- 
miums were  offered  the  small  boy,  to  induce 
him  to  abduct  the  curiosities,  by  people  who 
had  no  use  for  an  ordinary  oat,  but  who 
thought  that  freaks  were  very  desirable.  One 
by  one  the  kittens  mysteriously  disappeared, 
until  thev  were  all  gone.  The  boy's  sister 
grieved;  but  he  said  nothing,  only  revelled  in 
candy,  pop  corn,  and  a  brand  now  jack  knife. 

When  asked  by  a  would-be  purchaser  if  he 
had  any  more  abbreviated  cats  for  sale,  the 
youngster  reluctantly  said  "no,"  but  added, 
hopefully,  "  there  will  be  some  more  in  a  few 
months." 

The  boy  evidently  knew  what  he  was  talk- 
ing about,  for,  as  he  predicted,  "Tom" 
again  became  the  mother  of  four  tailless  kit- 
tens. By  this  time  the  fame  of  the  furry 
freaks  had  spread,  and  a  prominent  member 
of  the  Academy  of  Sciences  was  appealed  to 
for  an  explanation.  He  was  a  very  learned 
man,  and,  of  course,  his  opinion  settled  it. 
Without  deigning  to  examine  "  Tom's  "  fam- 
ily, the  man  of  science  said  the  father  of  the 
kittens  was  evidently  a  Maux  cat,  and  went 
on  to  explain  that  Maux  cats  come  from  the 
Isle  of  Man,  and  have  no  tails. 

The  new  kittens  vanished  like  the  previous 
ones,  and  the  small  boy  was  again  a  capi- 
talist. This  time  one  of  the  curtailed  cats 
was  purchased  by  the  daughter  of  a  well- 
known  surgeon.  The  little  girl  showed  her 
pet  to  her  father,  who,  after  making  a  critical 
examination,  smiled  a  broad  smile  and  sent 
for  the  small  boy.  The  youth  came  and  con- 
fessed. He  had  discovered  the  kittens  soon 
after  their  birth  and  had  carefully  amputated 
their  little  tails.  Then  he  concealed  the  mother 
and  her  interesting  family  until  the  wounds 
had  healed. 

When  lawyers  meet  Truth  departs.  Bar- 
clay Henley  was  one  of  a  crowd  of  attorneys 
who  were  airing  their  imaginations  on  stories 
for  the  amazement  and  delectation  of  some 
prospective  clients.  "Billy"  Foote  and 
Alick  Vogelsang  had  related  some  "  positive 
facts"  that  stirred  the  hair  on  the  hearers' 
heads,  and  the  crowd  looked  anxiously  at 
Mr.  Henley;  for  a  moment  he  seemed  to 
have  nothing  to  "  better  "  the  tales  of  those 
accomplished  raconteitrs,  and  the  meeting  was 
'about  to  break  up.  But  Mr.  Henley  was  still 
in  the  contest. 

"That  story  of  yours,  'Billy,'"  he  said, 
"reminds  me  of  an  affair — somewhat  sad  and 
unexpected — that  happened  up  in  Mendocino 
County  while  I  was  there  for  my  vacation." 

"That's  what  was  sad,"  said  Mr.  Vogel- 
sang. 

"  What's  that  ?"  asked  the  story  teller. 
"  Why,  that  you  were  up  there." 

Mr.  Henley  continued.  "  You  know,  they 
have  a  lot  of  Indians  there,  Diggers;  for  the 
most  part,  lazy,  dirty,  good-for-nothing.  They 
hang  around,  doing  odd  jobs  at  loafing,  and 
stealing  whatever  you  won't  give  them.  I  was 


living  with  a  charming  family,  whose  mem-! 
|  bers  did  not  have  much  love  for  the  Indian; 
but  rather  than  see  them  starve  they  gave 
them  cakes  and  bread  that  the  daughters 
baked.  One  day,  a  poor  old  Digger  came 
about  the  house  when  there  wasn't  a  bite  to 
eat  there.  He  begged  piteously  for  something 
to  stay  the  pangs  of  hunger,  and  someone 
suggested  that  he  be  given  some  nice  butter- 
milk. He  drank  four  gallons  and  a  half, 
thanked  us  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  and  went  out 
in  the  lawn,  where  he  lay  down  in  the  sun. 
He  looked  very  comfortable,  and  we  were  too 
tender-hearted  to  disturb  him.  We  left  him 
!  there  enjoying  a  quiet  siesta,  and  went  into 
j  the  house.  Suddenly  there  was  a  terrific 
explosion;  the  building  rocked  like  a  ship  in 
a  rough  sea;  the  earth  was  thrown  to  a  great 
height,  and  when  we  rushed  to  the  door,  all 
that  was  left  of  the  Indian  was  a  small  glass 
bracelet  tbat  he  had  worn  on  his  arm." 

"  Had  somebody  put  gunpowder  under 
him  ?"  inquired  Mr  Foote. 

"  Nah,  of  course  not,"  said  Mr.  Henley; 
"  the  gas  in  the  sour  milk  had  generated  in 
the  heat  of  the  sun,  and  he  exploded  as  he 
lay  there.    It  was  a  very  sad  affair." 

*  *  * 

About  the  stage  there  is  an  air  of 
delicious  mystery  that  makes  it  thoroughly 
fascinating  to  all  but  those  who  tread  its 
boards.  An  uninterrupted  round  of  pleasure, 
a  niche  in  the  castle  of  Fame,  and  a  large 
bucket  and  a  favorable  location  on  the  banks 
of  the  Riv^er  of  Wealth  are  believed  to  be  a 
fesvofthe  many  advantages  enjoyed  by  the 
gentle  mummer  whom  one  so  heartily 
applauds  as  he  holds  aloft  the  mirror.  I  have 
been  assured,  however,  by  some  who  are  on 
the  stage  that  the  picture  is  a  bit  highly 
colored, and  that  the  benefits  are  almost  all  paid 
off  in  anticipation.  The  three  companies  that 
pay  the  biggest  salaries  to  their  members  are 
Palmer's,  Daly's,  and  Daniel  Frohman's.  I 
suppose  Maurice  Barrymore  gets  the  highest 
salary  of  any  young  leading  man  in  this 
country,  and  that  will  not  go  much  over  $250 
a  week.  No  one  has  ever  heard  an  actor  tell 
the  truth  about  the  amount  of  his  remuneration. 
The  more' modest  of  the  mummers  will  merely 
double  the  sum  they  receive  for  their  ser- 
vices, others  multiply  it  by  three.  Ada 
Rehan  probably  receives  the  largest  salary. 


The  combination  that  made  the  largest 
demands  on  the  box  offices  receipts  was 
Booth,  Barrett,  and  Chase.  These  gentlemen 
took  from  eighty-five  to  ninety  per  cent  of 
the  receipts.  That  was  some  time  ago,  and 
if  I  am  not  in  error  there  are  no  such  amounts 
paid  now.  Companies  appear  at  theatres  011 
a  percentage,  fifty  per  cent  being  the  basis. 
But  fifty  per  cent  to  the  Jayseeds  Company  at 
the  Baldwin  might  mean  a  great  deal  more 
than  the  same  figure  to  the  Palmer  troupe  at 
that  theatre.  Jayseed  might  bring  all  his 
scenery,  assistants,  and  accessories;  Palmer 
might  have  nothing  but  his  principals.  The 
percentage  system  is  conducted  on  a  sliding 
scale,  and  the  manager  takes  his  chances  in 
making  the  scale  slide  his  way. 

*  *  * 

Few  managers  have  become  rich  in  the  theat- 
rical business.  They  may  make  money  in 
big  figures  one  season,  and  the  next  it  will 
pass  away.  The  public  is  hard  to  satisfy,  and 
few  men  can  tell  a  year  ahead  what  it  wants. 
The  few  managers  who  have  become  rich, 
without  the  assistance  of  stocks  or  real  estate, 
and  who  have  confined  themselves  to  theat- 
rical ventures,  are  Al  Hayman,  A.  M.  Palmer, 
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Augustin  Daly,  Dan  Frohman,  Harry  Minor, 
Dick  Hooley,  Field,  of  Boston,  Spalding,  of 
St  Louis,  Frank  Sawyer,  of  New  York,  and 
Dave  Henderson,  of  Chicago.  That's  a  small 
company  of  the  big  army  that  has  been  striv- 
ing to  become  wealthy  in  the  theatrical  busi- 
ness for  years. 

One's  friends  are  really  no  friends  at  all 
if  they  are  not  useful.  After  ali,  a  friend  is 
not  the  one  who  forgets  the  faults  of  another; 
he  forgets  the  debts.  I  have  in  mind  a 
bright,  clever,  young  man,  who  is  rapidly 
making  his  way  in  the  world,  and  I  would 
not  be  a  bit  surprised  to  see  him  win  fame,  as 
the  longest  "timer"  in  San  Quentin.  He 
uses  his  friends  on  all  occasions,  and  always, 
of  course,  to  his  own  peculiar  advantage.  He 
knows  a  gentleman,  of  rather  delicate  health, 
thin,  emaciated,  and  with  a  hectic  flush  that 
bespeaks  an  abnormal  fire  in  the  blood;  of 
good  financial  standing,  and  with  a  fine  social 
position.  The  young  man  might  be  the 
reverse  side  of  that  picture;  strong,  healthy, 
poor,  and  a  trifle  of  an  outcast.  But  until  a 
short  time  ago,  a  warm  feeling  existed 
between  the  two. 

#  ♦  ♦ 

One  day  the  youth  overtook  his  friend  on 
Market  Street;  he  was  overjoyed  to  see  him. 
"  Let's  saunter  up  the  promenade,"  he  said, 
and  they  sauntered.  They  met  a  dozen  men 
whom  the  healthy  chap  knew,  and  as  each 
came  along,  he  detached  himself  from  his 
companion,  and  held  a  short  conversation 
with  the  newcomer.  These  talks  appeared 
to  have  in  them  much  that  was  satisfying  to 
the  young  man,  as  he  returned  to  his  sick- 
looking  friend,  and  smiled  blandly.  When 
the  clocks  had  told  off  about  an  hour  of  this 
gentle  dalliance,  something  happened.  The 
young  man  accosted  another  wayfarer,  and, 
to  his  great  misfortune,  his  friend  heard  the 
conversation.     It  was  much  as  follows: 


"Say,  old  fellow,"  remarked  the  youth, 
"  I'm  jolly  glad  that  I  met  you.  Here's  a 
friend  of  mine" — indicating  the  unhealthy 
man — "who  is  in  the  last  stages  of  con- 
sumption, and  I  guess  he'll  die  within  a 
week." 

"  Poor  fellow,"  said  the  stranger. 

"  Yes,  it's  too  bad;  one  of  the  best  fellows 
in  the  world,  too.  He's  likely  to  die  on  the 
street,  if  I  can't  do  something  for  him.  I'm 
trying  to  get  enough  money  to  get  him  into 
the  hospital." 

Gentle  charity  was  quick  to  act;  the  youth- 
ful schemer  received  five  dollars;  and  the 
kindly  man  with  a  pitying  glance  at  the 
astounded  invalid  passed  on. 

The  invalid's  curses  were  heard  all  over 
Market  Street,  when  the  youth  returned  to  his 
side,  but  the  joke  was  too  good,  and  forgive- 
ness soon  followed. 

*  *  * 

In  the  menace  of  a  successful  man,  the 
billiard  table  plays  no  subsidiary  part.  One 
apartment,  at  least,  is  devoted  to  it— it  is 
framed  with  finely  decorated  walls,  tinted  ceil- 
ings, and  inlaid  floors,  is  surrounded  by  divans 
and  lounge,  and  its  atmosphere  is  generally 
tinged  with  tobacco  smoke.  To  its  cushioned 
sides  the  family  resort  after  dinner,  and  there 
the  gossip  of  the  day  is  exchanged,  analyzed, 
considered,  and  treasured  for  further  applica- 
tion in  other  quarters  011  the  morrow.  Of  all 
games,  billiards  is,  perhaps,  the  most  gen- 
erally popular.  The  oi  polloi  is  better  versed 
in  baseball— the  coming  generation  north  of 
Market  street  in  lawn  tennis,  but  he  or  she 
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who  knows  nothing  of  billiards  is  not  only  a 
rarity,  but  an  exception  to  the  aphorism  about 
ignorance  being  bliss. 

*  *  * 

To  state  uncompromisingly  that  the  best 
amateur  billiardists  in  America  reside  in  San 
Francisco  would  be  committing  myself  to  a  1 
serious  proposition,  perhaps  precipitating  a 
dreary  controversy.  But  there  are  shoals  of 
artistic  cue  wielders  here,  besides  a  handful  of 
exceptionally  clever  ones.  Where  they  resort  | 
is  a  matter  of  little  interest — in  selecting  haunts 
they  vary,  but  the  stars  know  where  they  can 
find  one  another,  and  I  am  told  that  at  present 
the  longest  runs  are  made  at  the  Cafe  Royal. 
Jim  Chesley,  of  the  Chronicle,  I  believe,  is 
conceded  the  most  expert  in  town.  The  others 
are  firmly  convinced  they  come  next — his  | 
priority  they  admit.  Vanity  in  women  is  a 
question  of  costume,  features,  or  complexion, 
with  men  it  is  superiority  in  sports.  So  from 
the  billiardist  point  of  view  this  is  indeed 
high  praise.  He  plays  a  strong  game,  does 
Mr.  Chesley,  is  nonchalant  in  his  style,  an 
adept  at  railing,  which,  indeed,  is  his  spec- 
iality; he  has  made  runs  of  eighty  odd,  and 
is  liable  at  any  time  to  run  forty  or  fifty. 

*  *  * 

To  rail  is  difficult.  It  is  generally  left  to 
professionals,  who,  in  making  their  huge  runs, 
keep  the  balls  within  a  radius  of  one  foot  in 
diameter.  Jim  Orndorff,  I  think,  I  would  put 
second  to  Mr.  Chesley.  He,  too,  is  fond  of 
railing — very — and  makes  excellent  runs,  as 
indeed  he  ought,  playing  some  six  hours 
daily.  I  believe  he  made  a  run  of  eighty 
once  on  a  time,  but  Mr.  Orndorff  is  not  pre- 
tentious, and  goes  not  in  for  discussing  his 
achievements.  H.  L.  de  Forrest  plays,  per- 
haps, the  most  brilliant  game  in  town.  He  is 
very  showy,  makes  daring  shots,  in  his 
style  is  very  dashing,  and  is  phenomenal  and 
accurate  at  "drawing."  Railing  is  not  his 
speciality,  nor  is  he  so  sure  as  some  of  the 
others,  but  his  game  is  a  very  interesting  one 
to  watch.  V.  Hoffmeyer,  musician,  labor- 
agitator,  everything  in  general  and  nothing  in 
particular,  is  another  adept.  Most  of  his  life 
is  spent  over  a  billiard  table,  and  to  have  a 
cue  in  hand  is  second  nature  to  him.  He 
is  a  neat,  pleasant,  open,  but  strong  game. 
Railing  is  his  speciality  and  his  competitors 
accuse  him  of  having  taken  lessons  from 
Schaeffer  or  some  other  cue  wizard. 

*  *  * 

Quite  an  interesting  personage  is  this  leading 
agitator.  He  possesses  an  ease  of  manner  and  a 
refined  indolence  that  has  successively  made 
him  head  of  several  labor  organizations  besides 
president  of  the  Federated  Trades.  He  used 
to  be  a  most  artistic  performer  on  the  piano. 
Among  billiard  players  that  versatile  cuss,  Joe 
Redding,  takes  leading  rank.  Careful  and 
methodical  in  his  game,  he  is  a  "  safe  scorer" 
and  occasionally  makes  brilliant  shots.  In  his 
style  he  is  graceful.  Jeremiah  Lynch,  author 
of  "Egyptian  Sketches,"  is  also  among  the 
leaders.  His  play  is  marked  by  great  earnest- 
ness, as  if  his  future  depended  on  the  success 
of  each  shot.  His  is  a  strong,  all  around 
game,  and  he  takes  advantage  of  positions  to 
make  all  kinds  of  shots.  I  believe  he  claims 
fifty-six  as  his  best  run. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  there  are  a  score  or  so  more  on 
whose  achievements  one  might  dilate.  The 
Olympic  Club  rejoices  in  a  number  of  very 
active  wielders  of  the  cue,  and  it  is  the  nor- 
mal condition  of  affairs  there  to  have  a 
tournament  in  progress.  There  is  some  ques- 
tion  of  supremacy  between  H.  B.  Russ  and 


Dr.  Burns,  both  of  whom  have  won  sundry 
honors  in  the  Athletic  Club's  contests.  Both 
are  well  up  in  the  ranks,  though,  I  believe,  that 
in  a  tournament  with  the  experts  I  have 
mentioned  they  would  hardly  exhibit  as 
eminent  proficiency — a  matter  of  opinion 
decidedly.  Running  over  the  list  one  thinks 
of  more  names.  Manifestly  to  leave  out  Mr. 
Gill,  of  the  Baldwin,  were  to  do  him  an  injus- 
tice. He,  too,  is  an  artist.  In  journalism  I 
have  never  been  able  to  decide  which  offense  is 
to  be  regarded  as  more  serious — sins  of  com- 
mission or  omission. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Sanborn,  of  the  Burlington,  is 
never  so  perfectly  joyous  as  when  playing 
some  youthful  prank  on  his  friends.  Con- 
versing the  other  day  with  Host  Glasscock, 
of  the  "  Raymond,"  known  to  the  traveling 
public  as  the  functionary  who  confers  on 
Yosemite  tourists  the  freedom  of  the  valley, 
on  the  stringency  in  financial  circles,  he  saw 
approaching  J.  T.  Bonestel,  who  is  very  rich 
and  wears  a  huge  diamond  ring,  which 
capitalists  envy. 

"  Will  you  let  me  have  ten  cents  to  get 
something  to  eat  with?"  was  Bonestel's 
salutation. 

Sanborn  hesitated  a  moment  and  then 
produced  the  required  dime.  Glasscock 
"dug  up "  also,  and  the  twenty  cents  fell 
into  the  outstretched  hand.  Thereupon 
Glasscock,  thinking  to  improve  the  occasion, 
began  to  reproach  the  supposed  beggar  with 
his  indolence.  "An  able-bodied  man  like 
you,"  he  said,  "  should  be  picking  fruit.  For 
shame,  sir." 

"One  moment,  Glasscock,"  interrupted 
Sanborn,  "  I  think  you  and  my  friend,  Mr. 
Bonestell,  should  know  one  another." 

It  is  said  that  Glasscock  has  not  been  heard 
from  since. 

*  *  * 

Vital  statistics  show  that  San  Fran- 
cisco has  enjoyed  for  the  past  year  a  condition 
of  healthfulness  much  above  the  average. 
There  has  been,  practically,  an  utter  absence 
of  contagious  diseases,  and  dangerous  epi- 
demics have  been  unknown.  Tnis  is  due, 
without  doubt,  to  the  excellent  sanitary  pre- 
cautions taken  by  Dr.  James  W.  Keeney,  the 
health  officer,  who  has  made  the  subject  a 
study.  Dr.  Keeney  brings  to  the  administra- 
tion of  the  affairs  of  his  office  an  amount  of 
medical  and  surgical  knowledge  than  is  unique, 
and  his  success  in  the  past  in  dealing  with 
epidemics  has  been  in  a  measure  owing  to  his 
ability  to  apply  to  specific  cases  the  learning 
and  experience  of  which  he  is  possessed. 

The  office  of  the  Board  of  Health  is  con- 
ducted with  some  pretensions  to  public  utility, 
and  the  seeker  for  information  there  is  quite 
sure  to  learn  what  he  wants  to  know.  There  has 
been  some  complaint  that  public  offices  of  the 
City  Hall  are  conducted  as  private  enterprises, 
where  tax  payers  are  received  with  scant 
courtesy.  In  the  health  office,  however,  there 
is  apparent  a  desire  to  serve  the  people,  that  is 
quite  refreshing  and  very  grateful,  especially 
when  it  is  remembered  that  so  many  go  there 
covered  by  the  whip  of  sorrow.  Secretary 
John  Hoesch  has  made  the  office  so  different 
from  others  in  the  building  that  I  can't  refrain 
from  mentioning  it. 

*  *  * 

I  sincerely  hope  that  Tevis  &  Fisher 
will  be  successful  in  the  war  they  have  begun  on 
the  title  claimants  who  have  made  real  estate 
purchasers  pay  tribute  to  them  for  many  years 
The  Houston  suit  is  one  of  a  multitude  that 
has  made  the  public  nervous  when  buying 


property,  has  forced  the  payment  of  thousands 
of  dollars  in  blackmail,  and  has  retarded  the 
growth  of  the  city.  It  appears  to  me  that  if 
co  plaint  were  lodged  with  the  Grand 
Jury  against  some  of  these  people,  that  an 
indictment  would  be  quickly  found,  on  which 
a  verdict  of  guilty  would  result. 

It  is  many  years  since  the  title  claimants 
began  levying  tribute  from  real  estate  dealers 
and  purchasers,  and  the  process  was  so  easy 
and  safe  that  many  engaged  in  it.  It  is  the 
easiest  thing  in  the  world  to  cloud  title.  For 
instance,  some  friend  of  yours  gives  you  a 
deed  to  the  Palace  Hotel  site;  it  isn't  worth 
the  paper  it  is  written  on,  of  course,  but  you 
immediately  go  into  court  with  it  and  begin 
suit  to  quiet  title.  The  Sharons  and  New- 
lands  know  you  have  no  claim  to  the 
property,  but  thev  know  it  is  cheaper  to  buy 
you  off  than  to  fight  you.  That  is  merely  a 
hypothetical  case,  to  show  how  the  thing  is 
done.  If  you  are  not  bought  off,  and  the 
owners  pay  no  attention  to  you,  you  pretend 
to  push  the  case  in  court,  but  you  are  really 
seeking  for  continuances,  which  you  get,  and 
keep  on  getting  until  you  cease  asking  for 
them.  When  anyone  wants  to  buy  the  prop- 
erty on  which  you  have  the  claim,  the  searchers 
of  records  must  report  that  there  is  a  cloud  on 
the  title.  You  will  be  bought  off  sooner  or 
later. 

*  *  * 

In  the  city  are  a  lot  of  attorneys  who  have 
offices  on  the  top  stories  of  old  buildings,  and 
whose  names  are  never  seen  elsewhere  than 
on  the  dirty  doors  to  small  and  squalid  offices. 
They  are  never  seen  in  Court,  are  never  heard 
of,  and  when  you  think  about  them  it  is  only 
to  wonder  how  they  live.  These  are  the  men 
who  push  the  claims  of  the  title  sharks.  I 
heard  a  story  of  how  one  of  those  shysters 
put  a  cloud  on  the  title  to  a  cow  ranch  that  is 
now  the  centre  of  a  splendid  residence  portion 
of  the  city.  The  owner  of  it  had  a  dispute 
with  a  friend,  in  the  course  of  which  he  broke 
the  friend's  nose.  Instead  of  arresting  the 
assailant  for  battery,  the  victim  brought  suit 
against  the  estate  for  damages,  and  to  this  day 
there  is  a  cloud  on  the  title,  from  which  the 
man  with  the  broken  nose  has  made  an  excel- 
lent living,  by  having  would-be  purchasers 
buy  his  claim.  Tevis  &  Fisher  are  engaged 
in  a  good  work,  and  they  should  have  the 
assistance  of  every  real  estate  dealer  aud  pur- 
chaser in  town. 

*  *  * 

For  the  summer  vacation,  |the  School  of 
Design  closes  to-day.  On  Sept.  7th  it  will 
re-open,  with  much  larger  classes  than  in  the 
past.  The  pupils  will  be  given  an  additional 
stimulus  to  further  effort  in  the  coming 
months,  Mr.  W.  E-  Brown  having  offered  a 
gold  medal  for  the  best  life-class  work.  This 
makes  three  gold  medals  that  are  awarded 
each  year:  the  Alvord,  for  antique,  the  Avery 
for  painting,  and  the  Brown. 

*  *  *  w 

It  is  hardly  probable  that  the  art  depart- 
ment of  the  Exposition  will  be  as  interesting 
this  year  as  it  has  been  in  the  past.  I  under- 
stand that  the  works  of  the  local  artists  will 
be  replaced  by  canvases  of  foreign  painters 
that  have  been  hawked  abroad  for  many  sea- 
sons. In  the  wisdom  of  the  Trustees  of  the 
Mechanics'  Institute  this  may  be  a  wise  step; 
it  is  certainly  a  step  in  the  right  direction, 
but  it  does  not  altogether  clear  the  foot  of  the 
mud  puddle.  In  that  the  people  of  San 
Francisco  might  have  an  opportunity  of 
enjoying  some  pictures  of  well-known  men, 
they  are  to  be  congratulated,  but  I  doubt  that 
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the  works  to  be  exhibited  will  satisfy  any 
artistic  longings;  they  will,  I  am  quite  sure, 
create  a  strong  desire  to  see  something  better 
As  I  pointed  out  before,  the  collection  that 
has  been  engaged  by  the  Trustees  does  not 
rise  much  above  mediocrity,  and  if  we  are  to 
have  the  privilege  of  gazing  on  foreign  works, 
we  should  be  permitted  to  look  on  the  best 

*  *  * 

In  the  past,  the  canvases  of  the  local 
artists  formed  the  greater  part  of  the  Art 
Exhibition.  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  that 
was  fair  to  the  patrons  of  the  exposition;  but 
the  attendance  was  materially  increased  by 
the  presence  of  the  friends  of  the  artists.  It 
is  quite  probable  that  the  Art  Committee  has 
made  a  much  more  serious  mistake  this  year 
in  showing  the  collection  referred  to,  to  the 
exclusion  of  works  by  San  Franciscans. 

j  *  *  * 

S.  Qump,  of  the  well-known  firm  of  art 
dealers,  S.  &  G.  Gump,  returned  from  his 
tour  of  the  exhibitions  and  ateliers  of  Europe 
a  few  weeks  ago,  and  following  him  have  come 
some  of  the  best  works  of  the  modern  masters. 
They  are  now  in  the  Gump  gallery,  and  form 
the  finest  collection  ever  seen  here.  Many  of 
the  pictures  have  not  yet  been  framed,  and 
there  are  others  on  the  way  from  Europe. 
The  most  noted  canvases  that  have  appeared 
in  the  exhibition  of  the  art  centres  for  the 
past  two  years  are  included  in  the  collection, 
and  Mr  Gump  deserves  the  thanks  of  all 
art-lovers  for  bringing  them  to  the  Coast. 

Among  the  famous  artists  represented  are 
L.  Steffany,  of  Milan;  Max  Scholz,  Scheuerer, 
Paul  Wagner,  A.  Schroeder,  Schlesinger,  and 
R.  Epp,  of  Munich;  Vicenti  March,  Forti, 
Martin,  Tareughi,  and  the  two  Simonis, 
Matliuetti  and  Salinas.  The  Parisian  painters 
whose  works  adorn  the  gallery  are  Richter, 
Vasselan,  Brissot,  Guyon,  Carpentier,  Jacornin, 
Weiss,  Gunzales,  Peres,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

California  has  no  spot  half  so  sweet  as 
Belvedere.  Lying  amid  a  scene  of  extraordin- 
ary charm,  borrowing  from  the  surrounding 
hills,  from  the  mainland,  the  ocean,  and  the 
bay,  some  of  their  artistic  effect  and  chiaros 
euro,  the  peninsula  is  beyond  compare. 

From  the  pebbly  shore,  on  which  the 
waters  never  speak  above  a  whisper,  to  the 
wooded  apex,  where  the  last  rays  of  the  sun 
leave  their  good-night  kiss,  Bevedere  pre- 
sents views  of  surprising  splendor.  The 
peninsula  rises  in  gently  sloping  terraces,  and 
the  ascent  is  gradual  and  almost  imperceptible. 
Lawns  and  plantains,  garden  plats  and 
rugged  scenery  alternate,  and  rapidly  does 
the  face  of  the  peninsula  change  with  the 
rounding  of  a  curve  that  one  is  lost  in  ad- 
miration that  is  constant. 

Forty  minutes  from  San  Francisco  the  cold 
winds  and  dangerous  fogs  give  place  to  warm 
and  fragrant  breezes  and  to  a  dry  and  rarified 
air  that  is  new  life  to  the  sick  and  weak. 
The  mornings  are  clear  and  bright;  the 
temperature  at  noon  is  never  too  warm,  and 
evening  falls  soft  and  balmy. 

The  advantages  that  the  peninsula  has  have 
recommended  Belvedere  more  strongly  than 
any  words,  and  many  of  the  best  people  in  the 
city  have  bought  lots  for  country  houses. 

*  *  * 

It  is  unfortunate  that  the  characteristics 
necessary  for  amassing  riches  rarely  compre- 
hend the  faculties  requisite  for  their  enjoyment. 
Probably  the  majority  of  millionaires  derive 
their  serenest  enjoyment  from  the  pursuit  of 
more  money,  but  in  the  eyes  of  the  world 


their  quest  is  vain.  Apparently  they  are 
working  for  others.  A  story  on  Adam  Grant, 
the  well-known  dry  goods  capitalist,  is  going 
the  rounds  at  Del  Monte.  He  was  seated  on 
the  porch  last  Sunday  morning  talking  to  his 
son,  when  a  pretty  girl  who  had  recentlv 
been  introduced  to  that  hope  of  all  aspiring 
Mammas,  inquired: 

"  Who  is  the  elderly  person  Mr.  Joseph 
Grant  is  talking  to  ?"    Someone  replied: 

"  Oh,  that's  an  old  fellow  they've  had  in  the 
family  a  long  time.    He  is  working  for  Joe." 

*  *  # 

The  swimming  contingent  at  Del  Monte,  on  i 
Sunday  last,  was  larger  than  usual.  Never 
have  I  seen  the  bay  present  a  more  tempting 
appearance.  It  was  smooth  as  a  sheet  of 
glass— the  swell  was  hardly  perceptible,  and  it 
was  possible  to  indulge  in  all  manner  of  fancy 
swimming  strokes  without  being  partially 
smothered.  Some  artistic  diving  was  done 
by  Messrs.  Tobin,  Ricketts,  Schmieden,  the 
Folgers,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Catherwood  and  Miss  Nellie  Simrall, 
of  Louisville,  are  staying  at  the  Occidental, 
and  have  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention. 
Miss  Simrall  is  very  pretty,  a  blonde,  with 
lovely  coloring  and  vivacious  manners.  Miss 
Catherwood  is  a  brunette,  tall,  graceful,  and  | 
a  bright  talker.  She  is  a  clever  vocalist,  and  | 
has  dabbled  a  little  in  literature. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  entertained  several 
members  of  the  Roseleaf  Social,  Outing,  etc., 
Club  at  a  picnic  to  Bolinas  last  Sunday.  The 
party  started  early  in  a  'drag  and  were 
whisked  across  the  Ridge  and  down  to  the 
Pacific  in  less  than  no  time.  A  delicious 
luncheon,  supplemented  by  salad  and  other 
dainties  in  Roseleaf  style,  was  partaken  of 
amid  the  murmur  of  the  breakers. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club's  party  at 
Sausalito  on  Saturday  was  quite  a  success. 
The  tug  "  Relief"  brought  over  a  large  dele- 
gation from  the  city,  and  the  residents  con- 
gregated in  numbers.  There  was  some  good 
music,  and  Mrs.  Wetmore  and  Clarence 
Howland  sang,  Signor  Galvaui  played, 
George  Reed  gave  a  lantern  exhibition.  Then 
a  dance  followed.  There  were  any  number  of 
pretty  girls  present.  Conspicuous  among  the 
latter  was  Miss  Twichell,  of  Sacramento,  a 
guest  of  Mrs.  L-  L.  Bakers.  She  is  tall,  fair 
and  graceful,  with  very  fine  eyes. 

*  *  * 

Young  Mr.  Hobart  is  spending  a  few  weeks 
at  Del  Monte  with  the  Carolans.  Though  a 
nice  enough  boy  he  is  evidently  qualifying 
for  a  first-water  exquisite.  He  staggers  into 
the  dining-room  of  an  evening  under  the 


weight  of  a  colossal  boutonniere  of  sweet  pea. 
So  extensive  is  it  that  it  is  next  to  impossible 
I  to  obtain  a  profile  view  of  his  face  —though 
that  would  not  be  a  serious  ground  for  object- 
ing to  it.  Mr.  Peter  Martin  tried  the  effect  of 
a  similarly  large  bouquet  the  other  night  but 
concluded  after  a  mature  inspection  of  it  and 
himself  in  his  mirror  not  to. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Jerome  Watson  and 
Miss  Lena  Merry  is  announced.  Mr.  Wat- 
son is  ason  of  the  well-known  merchant,  M.  V. 
B.  Watson,  of  122  Market  Street,  and  is  very 
popular  in  Society.  Miss  Murray  is  the 
daughter  of  Captain  W.  L.  Merey,  ex-Presi- 
dent of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce.  The 
marriage  will  take  place  early  in  the  autumn. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Yacht  Club  gives  a  party  next 
Saturday  evening,  which  should  be  a  decided 
success.  The  previous  affairs  given  this 
season|have  all  gone  well,  and  there  seems 
every  prospect  that  the  prosperity  of  the 
institution  has  only  commenced.  The  direc- 
tors are  talking  over  a  proposition  to  light  the 
grounds  with  electricity,  and  it  is  purposed, 
on  the  twenty-eighth  of  next  month  to  give 
a  dance  prefaced  by  an  operatic  performance, 
in  which  several  accomplished  amateurs  will 
take  part.  There  is  a  constant  accession  of 
new  members.  In  July  twenty-eight  names 
were  added  to  the  roll;  in  June  twenty-one. 

*  *  * 

Cards  are  out  for  the  wedding  of  Miss 
Charlotte  K.  Miller,  daughter  of  Mr.  Albert 
Miller,  and  Major  John  B.  Mhoon,  which 
takes  place  Wednesday  next  at  the  Miller 
home  in  Oakland.  Only  the  relatives  and 
connections  of  the  contracting  parties  will  be 
present.  The  honeymoon  will  be  passed  at 
Lake  Tahoe,  and  on  their  return  at  the  end  of 
September  a  large  reception  will  be  given  them 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Miller  at  their  Fourteenth 
Street  residence. 

*  *  * 

Financial  news  is  so  scarce  a  commodity 
these  days  that  it  is  hardly  worth  devoting  a 
department  to  the  subject.  Bank  stocks  do 
not  show  up  specially  strong.  Nevada  Bank 
is  1  w) 2 — the  same  as  last  year— no  gain, 
although  from  the  statements  a  very  good 
business  is  being  transacted.  Bank  of  Cali- 
fornia has  had  a  tumble  and  is  now  offered  260 
bid,  270  asked.  It  sold  as  high  as  290  a 
few  months  ago.  Electric  Light  dropped  as 
low  as  14^6.  but  revived  some.  The  dividend 
has  not  been  paid,  and  I'm  told  there  is  con- 
siderable talk  of  a  possible  assessment.  That 
would,  indeed,  make  the  holders  happy,  a 
species  of  last  straw. 
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MUSIC. 


"aquilo"  at  the  tivoli. 

Between  the  Scylla  and  Charybdis  of  the 
libretto  whole  fleets  of  musical  vessels  find 
wreck,  loss,  and  doom  eternal.  Opera  seria 
and  opera  bouffe  share  the  same  ordeal  and  the 
same  fate;  the  libretto  is  the  parent  of  half 
the  sins  of  failure  in  music  drama.  The  aver- 
age librettists  have  an  infallible  principle 
of  unnatural  selection  to  guide  them  into  the 
fastnesses  of  ineptitude.  When  aberration 
does  lead  to  success,  there  is  surprise,  misgiv- 
ing and  doubt  over  the  reversal  of  this  accepted 
standard.  If  a  libretto  maker  falls  from  the 
grace  of  stupidity  by  building  something  acci- 
dentally clever,  he  is  in  a  tremor  to  redeem 
himself  and  is  tireless  until  he  regains  the 
portals  of  dullness  by  a  profound  display  of 
vapidity.  R.  C.  White  has  not  been  accused 
of  undue  cleverness,  but  his  text  to  the  opera 
of  "  Aquilo  "  will  give  him  a  lasting  fame  as 
the  possessor  of  a  full  measure  of  the  opposite 
quality.  His  work  is  creditable  evidence  of 
the  pains  he  has  been  at  to  be  coherently  tire- 
some. A  really  serious  matter  are  the  lines 
when  they  fall  foul  of  comedy  or  humor,  and 
they  narrowly  escape  raising  a  laugh  when 
awfully  earnest.  "  Aquilo  "  is  an  allegorical 
romance  in  four  acts;  romance  has  become 
aggressive,  and  leaves  allegory  pulverized  to 
a  fine  powder  in  this  combat.  The  author  of 
a  certain  local  version  of  "She,"  told  of  it, 
that  audiences  had  their  comprehensions  daz- 
zled once,  came  and  went  a  second  time  still 
wondering,  and  boldly  faced  the  curtain  a 
third  time,  only  to  have  their  efforts  meet 
with  the  same  fate,  "And,"  said  he,  "yet  they 
say  there  is  luck  in  odd  numbers."  Anyone 
wishing  to  hunt  down  the  allegory  in  "Aquilo" 
should  go  seven  times,  no,  seventy  times 
seven,  to  see  it,  and  if  they  are  fortunate  per- 
haps it  will  then  appear. 

The  allegorical  romance  hangs  upon  a 
journey  to  the  Pole^commanded  by  the^wraith 
of  a  defunct  uncle'of  the  young  man  who  leads 
the  party.  After  a  journey  brimful  of  adven- 
ture with  mutineers,  savages,  icefloe,  polar 
bears,  and,"  spooks"  of  doubtful  or  benificent 
morals,  the  ship  party  get  to  the  happy  land 
and  "  go  to  glory  "  in  the  usual  operatic  way. 
In  the  polar  regions  the  ladies  of  the  party 
make  a  generous  display  of  ankle  and  ca!f, 
and  are  suitably  clad  in  something  hovering 
upon  the  verge  of  being  a  ballet  costume.  The 
men,  meanwhile,  are  almost  hermetically 
sealed  in  skins,  furs,  and  blankets,  and  don't 
appear  to  observe  the  cuttysark  get  up  of 
their  damsels.  Two  bad  sailors  play  heavy 
parts — one  dies,  but  the  other  is  of  such  a 
tough  wit  that  Providence  leaves  him  to 
scourge  the  people  with  his  eternal  wishes  that 
he  were  back  in  hold  Hengland,  and  his  super- 
nal display  of  long-tongued  lunacy. 

Mr.  Bauer  has  taken  advantage  of  the 
frequent  change  of  scene  to  write  plenty  of 
descriptive  music,  all  of  which  is  infinitely 
better  than  the  libretto,  which  is  bestowing 
only  slight  praise.  With  decent  text  the 
opera  would  be  something  after  the  style  of 
"Lurline"  and  "Satanella."  The  numbers 
are  smoothly  written  and  capable  of  effective 
vocal  deliver}-.  There  is  melody  of  a  con- 
ventional kind  in  plenty.  The  orchestra  is 
used  with  a  view  to  exclamatory  effect  and 
scenic  color.  The  composer  eschews  striving 
after  unconventional  harmony  or  orchestral 
background  with  a  commendable  self  abnega- 
tion, leaving  his  music  at  least,  frank 
and  natural.  Originality  is  hardly  conspicuous 
throughout  the  score;  Pinsutis  "Bugler"  is 


freely  used  in  Baptiste's  solo,  and  the  familiar 
rhythm  and  tones  of  the  "Marseillaise"  burst 
out  in  a  march  ensemble,  not  to  mention 
other  reminiscences  as  familiar.  However, 
much  of  the  music  is  well  written  and  not 
distinctly  recognizable  as  after  famous  models. 
The  funeral  march  of  the  Gyaras  is,  perhaps, 
as  clever  a  piece  of  its  kind  as  the  opera 
shows,  and  the  national  song,  sung  in  the  first 
act,  is  well  enough  in  the  style  common- 
place. The  merits  of  the  score  are,  however, 
completely  deluged  by  the  horrors  of  the 
libretto.  With  a  respectable  book  Mr  Bauer 
would  easily  produce  music  for  a  tuneful  and 
successful  opera.  "Aquilo"  is  monotonous 
in  its  appeal  to  the  supernatural,  and  one 
grows  tired  of  unrelieved  hobgoblin  scrapings 
to  fit  the  situation. 

The  performance  was  a  fair  one  for  a  first 
night.  Mr.  Bauer  works  energetically,  and 
infuses  enthusiasm  into  chorus  principals  and 
band.  The  scenic  effects  are  beyond  the 
usual  Tivoli  standards,  the  spectacle  gen- 
erally is  carefully  and  acceptably  managed, 
and  a  credit  to  the  resources  of  the  theatre. 
The  band  do  ably  all  the  intricate  things 
entrusted  them.  Miss  Gracie  Plaisted  is  too 
clever  a  comedienne  to  be  wasting  her  abili- 
ties on  the  thankless  part  chosen  for  her; 
neither  her  voice  nor  her  vocal  efforts  are 
suited  to  serious  music.  Clairette  is  one  of 
her  successes.  The  cast,  including  Tillie 
Salinger,  Alice  Gaillard,  Kate  Marchi,  Messrs. 
Ricketts,  Pearson,  Branson,  and  a  number  of 
others,  did  what  audiences  have  learned  to 
expect  of  them  in  their  accustomed  way,  and 
the  chorus  maintains  a  certain  standard  of 
efficiency. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  next  important  event  to  claim  the  attention  of 
local  lovers  of  the  manly  game  of  tennis  will  be  the 
Gentlemen's  Doubles  and  Ladies'  Single  champion- 
ship tournament,  which  will  be  played  according  to 
the  rules  of  the  U.  S.  N.  L.  T.  A.  at  the  beautiful 
courts  of  the  Hotel  Rafael,  the  scene  of  the  late 
championship  singles.  All  entries  for  the  above 
events  should  be  forwarded  to  C.  R.  Yates,  Secretary 
P.  S.  L.  T.  A.  An  entrance  fee  of  one  dollar  will  be 
charged  the  gentlemen,  while  the  ladies  will  enter 
free. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.  (California  Club),  O.  A.  Haslett 
(Alameda  Club),  and  A.  J.  Treat  (Olympic  Club),  have 
been  appointed  as  a  committee  by  the  P.  S.  L.  T.  A., 
under  whose  auspices  the  tournament  will  be  held. 
The  winners  ot  the  Gentlemen's  Doubles  will  be 
called  upon  to  play  Messrs.  McGavin  and  Tobiu,  the 
present  champions,  and  the  lady  who  wins  the  All- 
comers prize  will  be  called  upon  to  play  Miss  Maud 
Wilkinson,  the  lady  champion. 

This  afternoon  the  unfinished  tournament  at  the 
Lakeside  Club,  Oakland,  for  the  Hammersmith  & 
Field  trophy  will  be  concluded.  Hubbard  is  playing 
in  grand  form,  and  should  win  in  a  canter. 

A  great  many  people  went  over  to  Oakland,  on 
Saturday  last,  expecting  to  see  a  match  between  Tobin 
and  Hubbard,  but.  as  the  former  gentleman  was  out  of 
town,  they  were  disappointed,  Tobiu  may,  however, 
take  part  in  their  next  tournament,  which  is  to  take 
place  on  Saturday  next,  commencing  at  two  o'clock. 

The  scheme  of  forming  a  juvenile  class  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Tennis  Club  seems  to  be  a  good  idea,  and  meets 
with  the  approval  of  many. 

Mr.  Frank  Thompson,  a  member  of  the  California 
Club,  left  yesterday  for  Redoudo  where  he  is  to  reside 
permanently.  The  annual  championship  tournament 
at  Santa  Monica,  given  by  the  Southern  California 
Lawn  Tennis  Association,  will  surely  claim  him  as  a 
spectator  as  he  is  quite  an  enthusiast. 

R.  V.  Beach,  the  expert  Eastern  player  who  has 
been  spending  a  few  months  in  England  has  returned 
with  five  prizes  which  he  won  during  his  stay. 

This  year's  single  championship  which  takes  place 
at  Newport, R.  L,  commencing  on  the  eighteenth  inst., 
promises  to  be  a  sensational  event.  A  great  many 
youngsters  promise  to  start  in  this  year's  contest,  in 


which  case  some  dark  horse  may  walk  off  with  the 

prize. 

W.  Baddeley,  the  winner  of  the  English  cham- 
pionship this  year,  has  been  playing  tennis  since  he 
was  eleven  years  of  age,  and  is  at  the  present  time  but 
nineteen  years  old. 

Miss  Mattie  Gibbs  has  abandoned  all  idea  of  a 
northern  trip  and  will  practice  hard  and  often  with 
Professor  Daly  at  the  California  Club  so  as  to  be  in 
good  form  for  the  ladies'  event  on  September  9th. 
Miss  Bayley  of  Oakland  will  not,  I  regret  to  state, 
take  part  in  this  year's  games.  San  Leandro  will  be 
represented  by  Mrs.  Lewelliug  and  Miss  King,  two 
very  clever  lady  players. 

The  space  on  either  side  of  the  Lakeside  Club 
courts  is  entirely  too  short  to  permit  of  a  good  back 
like  game  being  played,  and  the  officers  of  that 
organization  would  do  well  to  place  the  wire  stop  net 
back  at  least  ten  feet  and  move  the  courts  in  the  same 
direction,  at  least  six  or  seven  feet. 

The  three  courts  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  are 
in  continual  demand  at  present,  and  if  one  wants  to 
get  in  a  few  lively  sets  he  should  get  out  early  or  suf- 
fer the  penalty  of  waiting  until  a  favorable  chance 
presents  itself.  Joe  Tobin  has  again  taken  up  his 
racket  and  in  a  practice  set  with  champion  Taylor 
showed  to  good  advantage.  Gus  Taylor,  Gray,  Yates, 
Collier,  Forbes,  Linderman,  Davis,  Dr.  Spencer, 
O'Connor  and  McGavin  have  been  seen  before  the 
nets  during  the  past  week.  The  De  Long  brothers 
have  been  the  guests  of  the  California  Club  during 
the  past  week  and  have  been  practicing  assiduously 
for  the -Doubles. 

The  courts  at  Sauta  Monica  will  soon  be  completed 
and  the  championship  games  are  looked  forward  to 
as  first-rate  events  in  the  tenuis  way. 

Joe  Tobin  may  go  East  in  September  on  a  short 
visit;  it  is  not  probable  that  he  will  take  part  in  any 
tournaments  w  hile  there  as  his  stay  will  be  too  limited 
to  permit  of  his  practicing. 

The  monthly  tournaments  for  the  club  champion- 
ship of  the  California  Club  will,  in  all  probability,  be 
inaugurated  about  two  weeks  from  to-day. 

J.  A.  Code  has  been  practicing  a  great  deal  of  late 
at  the  courts  of  the  Lakeside  Club. 

Judging  from  the  form  displayed  by  Hubbard  on 
Saturday  last  his  playing  has  not  been  affected  in  the 
least  by  a  mouth's  absence  from  the  tennis  courts. 

An  effort  will  be  made  to  arrange  a  tournament  to 
take  place  during  the  Fair  at  Sacramento.  Some  of 
the  Capital  City  players  have  the  idea  in  working 
order,  and  are  sure  that  prizes  well  worthy  of  atten- 
tion from  players  throughout  the  State  would  be 
offered. 

The  courts  at  the  Olympic  Club  have  been  besieged 
by  players  during  the  past  week.  A  tournament  will 
shortly  be  held  on  these  courts  which  promises  to  be 
highly  successful,  the  club  will  be  represented  in  the 
double  event  at  San  Rafael,  probably  by  Treat  and 
Ellis.  Scorer. 


My  Wife 
and  Daughters 
Need  a  Change 

And  1  don't  know  where  to  lake  them  where  I  can 
enjoy  their  company  evenings  and  still  get  to  busi- 
ness early  in  the  morning.  Well,  come  to  the  Hut  <>1 
r,arkt»piir,  you  can  have  an  excellent  Table  (as  it 
is  our  specialty),  and  after  dinner  enjoy  your  Fine 
Havana  on  the  650  feet  of  Veranda  which  gives  you 
a  fine  Marine  View  of  the  Bay,  Mount  Diablo  and 
Coast  Range  of  Mountains,  or  you  may  stroll  around 
the  Hills,  among  the  trees.  If  you  have  time  to 
<pare  during  the  day,  come  over  early  and  take  a 
Salt  Water  Swim,  or  go  Fishing  or  Driving.  But, 
where  is  Larkspur?  Why.  it  is  just  13^  Miles  from 
San  Krancisco,  via  Sausalilo,  and  on  the  North 
Pacific  Coast  (Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad ;  7  trains 
daily,  10  Sundays;  Round  I'rip,  50  cts,;  Commutes, 
$5.00.  Climate,  finest  in  the  State,  No  Kog<, 
Write  or  Telegraph,  GEO  M.  HEPBURN,  Larkspur,  Cal. 
Kates  very  Moderate. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"jenny's  ordeal-" 


Leon  de  Tinseau  promised  himself  an 
ordeal,  and  mixing  up  a  few  motives,  building 
up  Jenny  de  Sauval,  Patrice  O'Farrell,  and 
Antoine  Godefroid,  to  match,  carefully 
ambushed  his  ordeal  among  not  too  rare  a  set 
of  incidents.  The  story  is  one  of  situation 
entirely.  The  characters,  mere  masks  painted 
on  India  rubber,  would  lend  themselves  with 
enough  elasticity  to  any  skillful  plotter.  They 
do  not  err  in  being  insufficiently  distinguished. 
Jenny's  mamma,  a  Roumanian  beauty  and  ad- 
venturess, and  her  papa  turned  priest  in  the 
wilds  of  Algeria,  a  Russian  prince,  a  modern 
composer  of  genius.and  an  unsuccessful  French 
colonist  from  Cochin,  China,  are  contrasts 
enough  to  think  of.  These  are  the  puppets  of 
the  story.  For  a  decorative  novel  this  is  doing 
very  well.  Jenny's  ordeal  is  to  love  the 
Irish  Frenchman  and  be  beloved  by  him,  but 
to  be  forced  to  wed  the  modern  composer 
through  the  machinations  of  her  Roumanian 
mamma  and  the  heroic  pleadings  of  her 
lover,  Patrice  O'Farrell,  who  owes  more  than 
gratitude  to  the  Genius.  Of  course  the 
musician  dies  fittingly,  and  Jenny  and  Patrice 
set  up  housekeeping  on  his  money  and  their 
own  raptures  and  ecstasies.  Several  of  the 
scenes  are  dramatic,  De  Milly  Belascoish,  and 
would  transplant  into  a  Society  play  as  they 
stand.  Jenny,  the  combination  of  impos- 
sibles, is  the  typical  heroine  of  this  kind  of 
French  novel,  almost  translucent  in  beauty, 
cold,  yet  alluring,  and  doing  nothing  but 
ward  off  the  pursuing  males;  Patrice  is  miracu- 
lously heroic,  and  the  Roumanian  miraculously 
stupid  and  bad.  The  love  is  all  wool  and 
hair — and  inferior  quality  at  that.  M.  de 
Tinseau  through  the  talents  of  his  translator, 
Mr.  Camden  Curwen,  has  some  surprises  of  a 
French  style.  On  one  page  he  uses  "Soul- 
slumber,  opium-visions,  rock-laid,  feather- 
foolish,  duty-free,"  and  on  the  next "  flossicles 
of  fascination, "and  then  one  gives  up  the  score. 
But  still  there  are  clever  scenes  and  a  sprink- 
ling of  journalistic  observations,  for  those  who 
care  for  such  things.  [Published  by  the 
Worthington  Co.  of  New  York.] 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE 


"California's  pauorite  5umm?r  Resort."     "  T^e  HatJI7t  °f  tr>e  Elite  of  tbe  Coast." 

wntry.    With  its  charming  groumls,  beautiful 
unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

GEORGE    P.    SNElili,  manager.. 


This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable. 


ideas  in  his  down-town  studio,  while  she 
languishes  at  home,  a  prey  to  domestic  cares. 
However,  eventually  she  emerges  a  per- 
son of  powerful  business  capacity — controlling 
a  foundry,  while  he  becomes  a  genius,  goes  in 
for  sculpture,  and  they  are  reconciled.  Cer- 
tainly a  very  pretty  story  and  charmingly  told 
if  a  little  long.  [Robert  Bonner's  Sons.  For 
sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson,  Post  Street.] 


vacation.  If  you  arc  sunburnt  or  tanned  go  at  once 
to  her.  We  can  safely  say  her  toilet  articles  are 
unrivalled.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine, 
between  Scott  and  Devisadero.    Office  hours,  ioto  1. 


"  A  LITTLE  REBEL- 

"A  Little  Rebel,"  by  the  "  Duchess,"  is  a 
mere  repetition  of  a  dozen  or  more  of  her 
tales,  dished  up  in  a  different  way. 

The  father  dies,  leaving  the  Rebel  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  a  dreadful  old  aunt  and  a 
charming  young  unmarried  professor.  As 
usual,  she  is  perfectly  beautiful,  bewitching, 
and  charmingly  impetuously  innocent.  Bet- 
ter than  all,  she  is  an  heiress.  Naturally,  the 
Rebel  falls  in  love  with  her  guardian  and  he 
with  her.  After  a  few  trials,  without  which 
here  could  be  no  true  love,  the  sweet,  young 
hings  are  married.  Unless  one  feels  par- 
icularly  frivolous,  I  doubt  their  even  finding 
one  half  hour's  amusement  from  a  perusal  of 
this  tale.  [Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Publishers 
For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson.] 


"AN  INSIGNIFICANT  WOMAN. 

"  An  Insignificant  Woman  "  is  also  German, 
but  while  as  sentimental  as  ever,  betrays  skill, 
and  no  little  ability  in  construction  and  hand- 
ling. Mrs.  Heimburger  loves  to  write  of  mis- 
understood maidens.  They  never  fail  to  love 
with  an  artesian-well  devotion  the  person 
they  happen  to  be  married  in  haste  to,  while 
he  is  blind  to  their  worth  until  one  chap- 
ter of  the  end.  Of  course  much  occurs  on  the 
way.    Tbs  husband,  an  artist,  pursues  strange 


"THE  LITTLE  GARDEN  OF  ROSES  "  AND  "GEMS 
OF  THOUGHT." 

Two  dainty  little  volumes,  "  The  Little 
Garden  of  Roses,"  by  A'Kempis,  and  "  Gems 
of  Thought,''  from  classic  authors,  are  among 
recent  publications  of  the  Fredrick  A.  Stokes 
Co.  The  first  comes  in  an  imitation  wood 
binding.and  its  messages  of  love  and  devotion, 
of  abstinence  and  resistance,  are  set  forth  in 
neatest  type  on  bordered  pages.  The  other, 
a  tiny  book  in  leather  binding,  contains  more 
wisdom  than  Solomon's  proverbs.  To  read  it 
is  to  have  a  distressingly  active  sense  of  one's 
deficiencies.  [For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson, 
Post  Street.] 


"TIES,  HUMAN  AND  DIVINE." 

"Ties,  Human  and  Divine,"  by  B.  L. 
Farjeon,  is  a  rather  interesting  story,  written 
in  the  semi-detective  style.  The  same  old 
plot  of  lovely  woman  stooping  to  folly,  find- 
ing too  late  that  men  betray,  is  the  key  note 
of  this  narrative.  Instead  of  taking  Oliver 
Goldsmith's  advice  and  dying,  however,  the 
woman  lives  a  drunkard.  Her  daughter, 
who  figures  as  the  penitent  Magdalen  of  the 
tale,  after  being  ruined  by  her  father's  friend, 
becomes  a  professional  beauty  and  ruins  her 
false  lover.  Some  very  pretty  characters  in 
humble  circumstances  are  introduced,  the 
faithful  servant,  Rachel  Diprose,  her  lover 
George,  and  his  father,  who  relates  the  story. 
The  betrayer  of  weak  womanhood,  like  the 
usual  villain  in  novels  of  this  kind,  suffers  the 
penalty  of  his  crimes.  [J.  W.  Lovell  Co., 
Publishers.    For  sale,  Payot,  Upham  &  Co.] 
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APA  SODA 
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Grocer— Our  terms  are  cash— no  credit! 
Harduppe— A  bad  principle— very  bad.    It  will  lose 
you  my  trade. — Munsey's  Weekly. 

We  are  glad  to  state  the  reliable  and  successful 
Cosmetic  Artiste,  Mme.  Elise,  has  returned  from  her 
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TOO   CHEAP  FRUIT. 

The  fruit  men  are  in  bad  temper.  The 
harvest  is  going  to  be  abundant,  but  prices 
are  preposterously  low.  Last  year,  apricot 
growers  got  from  two  cents  to  two  and  one-half 
cents  for  their  crop.  This  season  thecanners' 
trust  began  by  buying  at  one  and  a  half  cents, 
but  the  supply  at  that  figure  proving  heavy, 
the  price  fell  to  three-fourths  cents,  and  fruit 
is  not  active  at  the  reduction.  At  three-fourths 
cents  a  pound,  it  is  a  nice  question  whether 
the  grower  gets  back  the  cost  of  cultivation 
and  picking,  to  say  nothing  of  interest  on  his 
land.        .  . 

This  condition  of  affairs  is  due  to  various 
causes.  The  crop  in  this  State  is  going  to 
exceed  that  of  last  year,  and  the  Eastern  peach 
crop,  [which  was  light  in  1890,  is  going  to  be 
the  heaviest  on  record.  Hence  growers  are 
cautious  in  making  contracts  with  packers, 
and  packers  are  afraid  to  buy  freely  from  grow- 
ers. There  is  a  general  apprehension  that  the 
market  for  canned  fruit  may  be  glutted,  and 
that  very  low  prices  may  rule  later  on  in  the 
season.  There  have  been  years  when  California 
fruit  canners  lost  money  on  every  case  they 
sold. 

.  ..  •  *  *  * 

The  real  trouble  is  due  to  the  lack  of  sys- 
tem in  the'  business.  Canned  fruit  is  always 
property  everywhere.  It  is  eaten  all  over  the 
world,  and  is  practicably  non-perishable.  But 
the  business— on  a  large  scale — is  of  so  recent 
origin,  tliat  it  has  not  yet  been  systematized, 
and  when  the  supply  increases,  no  one  seems 
to  know  where  to  place  the  surplus.  Chicago 
becomes  a  ' battlefield  in  which  the  Eastern 
fruit  canners  and  the  California  fruit  canners 
figh^  to  a  finish.  The  Eastern  belligerents 
have  generally  the  advantage  of  a  close  alli- 
ance with  the  railroads  which  carry  their  goods 
Jo  market,  while  the  Union  Pacific  and  the 
Iowa  roads  cannot  be  got  to  see  that  it  is  their 
interest  to  help  the  canners  of  the  Pacific 
slope.  The  Southern  Pacific  is  always  ready 
to  take  a  hand  in  the  fight  on  their  side. 
But  it  only  runs  to  Ogden. 

*  *  * 

The  evil  is  one  which  will  cure  itself.  It  is 
only  a  few  years  since  California  began  to 
figure  among  the  great  fruit  producers  of  the 
world.  It  is  now  the  largest  exporter  of  green 
fruit  and  the  largest  exporter  of  some  brands 
of  canned  fruit.  Its  product  has  not  yet 
fitted  into  a  market.  In  a  few  years  the 
East,  and  Europe,  Asia,  and  Australasia  will 


lake  all  the  green  and  canned  fruit  we  can 
furnish,  and  cry  for  more.  But  in  the  mean- 
time, some  growers  will  encounter  years  of 
disappointment,  and  a  few,  perhaps,  will  aban- 
don the  business  in  despair. 


POLITICAL  PROSPECTS. 

A  year  will  elapse  before  the  next  Presi- 
dential campaign  is  under  full  headway;  but 
in  the  meantime  preparation  is  going  on 
steadily,  the  combatants  are  being  mustered, 
stores  of  ammunition  are  being  collected,  and 
the  generals  on  either  side  are  looking  out  for 
the  probable  battle  ground. 

The  initial  skirmish  of  the  campaign  will 
take  place  next  November  in  Ohio.  In  that 
affair,  the  issue  will  be  cleanly  cut.  Campbell 
is  not  a  half-hearted  Democrat  like  Payne; 
he  is  a  thorough-paced  free  trader,  with  the 
full  courage  of  his  convictions.  On  the  other 
side,  McKinley  is  the  best  living  example  of 
high  protection.  Campbell  holds  that  taxes 
extorted  from  the  people  for  any  other  pur- 
pose than  the  support  of  the  Government  are 
robbery.  McKinley  holds  that  taxation 
should  be  so  distributed  as  to  put  the  pro- 
ducer's hand  into  the  consumer's  pocket. 
Campbell's  faith  is  that  that  Government  is 
best  which  interferes  least  with  business; 
McKinley's  doctrine  teaches  him  that  the  best 
Government  is  that  which,  with  the  best  in- 
tentions, is  forever  meddling  in  private  con- 
cerns, and  making  laws  to  enrich  one  class  at 
the  expense  of  all  the  others.  When  the 
alternation  is  offered  Ohioans  of  choosing 
between  the  two,  they  cannot  complain  that 
the  issue  is  obscure. 

There  are  reasons  why  McKinley  should 
succeed.  He  is  personally  an  abler  man  than 
his  opponent.  Ohio  is  a  manufacturing  State, 
with  large  wool,  iron,  and  steel  interests  which 
imagine  that  they  are  benefited  by  a  protec- 
tive tariff.  Among  the  rural  population, 
wool-growing  is  a  common  calling.  The 
Ohio  wool-growers  have  never  been  able  to 
see  that  the  free  importation  of  Australian 
wool  to  blend  with  American  wool  would 
increase  the  demand  for  the  latter.  They 
insist,  in  the  face  of  past  experience,  011  high 
duties  on  wool,  and  they  approve  the  pro- 
visions of  the  McKinley  tariff  which  raised 
these  duties.  Then  again,  at  Presidential 
elections,  Ohio  has  always  been  carried  by  the 
Republicans  ever  since  there  was  a  Republi- 
can party.  Einally,  in  Hamilton  County,  which 
consists  of  the  City  of  Cincinnati,  and  is  the 
most  populous  county  in  the  State,  the  Demo- 
crats are  split  by  a  local  feud. 

For  these  reasons,  the  Republicans  will 
probably  carry  Ohio,  in  spite  of  the  Sherman- 
Foraker  fight,  and  notwithstanding  the  pro- 
gress of  political  education  in  that  State.  If 
they  should  not,  the  event  will  be  likely  to 
prove  fatal  to  the  party,  and  to  its  last  remain- 
ing party  dogma  —  protection  to  native 
industry. 

*  *  * 

I     Meanwhile  both  parties  are  casting  about 


for  standard-bearers  next  year.  Among  the 
Democrats,  Mr.  Cleveland  is  probably  the 
first  choice  of  more  Democrats  than  could  at 
present  be  rallied  to  the  support  of  any  other 
leader.  But  it  is  not  to  be  disguised  that  the 
share  he  took  in  securing  the  passage  of  the 
oleomargarine  law  and  the  Scott  law  have 
cost  him  the  confidence  of  the  most  high- 
minded  members  of  the  party.  They  regard 
him  as  a  demagogue  who  could  not  be  relied 
upon  to  do  the  right  thing  at  the  cost  of 
popular  votes.  There  are  other  influential 
Democrats  who  cannot  forgive  his  domineer- 
ing behavior,  and  his  impatience  of  advice 
when  he  was  last  in  office.  Still,  even  with 
these  drawbacks,  he  is  so  far  in  the  lead,  as 
compared  with  other  competitors  for  the 
nomination,  that  it  is  hardly  worth  while  to 
mention  their  names. 

The  attempt  of  President  Harrison  and  his 
friends  to  kill  off  Mr.  Blaine  has  given  the 
latter  a  strength  which  he  did  not  possess  six 
months  ago.  Mr.  Harrison's  own  claims  to 
a  renomination  are  too  trifling  to  be  seriously 
discussed.  But  McKinley — if  he  should  suc- 
ceed in  Ohio — Reed,  of  Maine,  and  perhaps 
one  or  two  others  might  prove  foemen  worthy 
of  Mr.  Blaine's  steel.  Still,  if  the  convention 
is  reduced  to  choose  between  them  and  Blaine, 
it  will  probably  elect  to  nominate  the  latter. 
Since  the  campaign  of  1888,  Mr.  Blaine's 
views  on  political  economy  have  undergone  a 
change.  He  has  escaped  out  of  the  slough  of 
protection  by  crawling  up  the  bank  of 
reciprocity.  Plain  folk  do  not  see  much  dif- 
ference between  his  reciprocity  and  absolute 
free  trade,  except  that  the  former  is  to  prevail 
with  countries  which  are  not  large  consumers 
of  our  products,  while  the  latter  would 
embrace  the  whole  world.  Mr.  Blaine  is  like 
the  toper  who  would  not  sign  the  pledge,  but 
was  willing  to  agree  not  to  drink  anything 
but  the  best  whisky.  The  concession  was  not 
much,  but  such  as  it  was,  the  toper's  friends 
accepted  it  as  an  earnest  of  complete  reform 
in  the  future,  and  so,  sound  economists  are 
willing  to  approve  Mr.  Blaine's  free  trade  in 
spots,  as  a  preface  to  entire  and  absolute  non- 
interference in  business. 

When  Ambrose  Bierce  discussed  the 
question  of  "  mashing  "  in  San  Francisco,  he 
asked  "  some  woman  with  brains  "  to  give 
her  ideas  on  the  subject.  A  person  of  the 
name  of  Carrie  Walker  Stevens,  responded,  I 
am  told,  in  an  obscure  paper.  So  far,  how- 
ever, nothing  has  been  heard  from  a  woman 
with  brains. 

*  *  * 

Well,  after  all,  J.  J.  Owen  is  not  so  bad  as 
he  is  painted,  as  may  be  gathered  from  the 
following  : 

Our  readers  will  remember  that  we  shall  hereafter 
issue  Billet  Times  only  six  times  a  week,  and  that  no 
paper  will  be  issued  from  this  office  on  Monday. 

He  is  on  the  right  road,  and  with  a  little 

more   pruning — say,   six  days — people  will 

begin  to  admire  him, 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  latest  development  of  Casualty  insurance  con- 
sists in  assuming  the  liability  of  street  railroad  com- 
panies. For  a  certain  premium  these  concerns 
undertake  to  compensate  all  sufferers  by  accident  or 
negligence — in  fact  to  relieve  the  transportation  cor- 
poration of  all  its  responsibilities.  This  is  quite  a 
new  departure  in  insurance,  and  however  promising 
in  the  abstract,  in  the  concrete,  must  be  attended  by 
big  risks.  The  Omnibus  Cable  Railroad  Co.,  has 
recently  made  a  contract  and  paid  a  premium  of 
$15,000— the  largest  individual  premium  ever  paid  in 
this  city.  A  similar  arrangement  has  been  made 
with  the  California  Street  line,  and  the  other  roads 
are  discussing  the  advisability  of  accepting  similar 
propositions.  Apart  from  the  mere  anxiety  there  is 
a  saving  in  expense,  as  the  Casualty  Company  has  a 
staff  to  attend  to  all  accidents.  At  its  head  is  a  law- 
yer, C.  H.  Wilson,  an  adjuster,  and  a  physician.  In 
case  of  trouble  the  railroad  company  immediately 
notifies  the  office--the  adjuster  proceeds  to  the  scene 
to  obtain  evidence  while  the  physician  takes  the 
cases  in  charge.  Thus  the  roads  are  relieved  of  the 
necessity  of  hiring  a  surgeon,  from  adjuster's  and 
legal  expenses — averaging  over  $5000  or  $ 6000  a  year 
apart  from  the  amounts  paid  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Casualty  Company  proceeds  on  strictly  business 
principles.  It  discovers  what  the  legal  bearing  of 
every  case  is,  adheres  strictly  to  the  letter  thereof, 
and  only  compromises  in  case  of  actual  liability. 
Claims  presented  are  carefully  examined— if  not  just, 
are  contested— if  fair,  are  settled.  Thus  there  are  no 
foolish'  expenditures,  and  no  bluffing.  It  will  be 
some  time  before  the  fact  of  the  scheme's  success  or 
failure  can  be  demonstrated.  The  same  concern  has, 
through  its  Boston  agent,  John  C.  Paige,  insured  the 
entire  system  of  the  West  End  roads  of  that  city. 
The  premium  paid  was  very  large. 

*  *  * 

There  seems  a  tendency  on  the  part  of  the  big  life 
insurance  companies  against  fighting  each  other  for 
new  business.  For  years  it  has  been  the  custom  to 
let  the  old  risks  take  care  of  themselves,  and  to 
engage  chiefly  iu  the  task  of  obtaiuiug  new  risks. 
The  management  took  less  pride  in  the  total  assets 
than  iu  the  total  of  new  business  written,  and, 
undoubtedly,  the  fight  for  supremacy  has  led  to 
foolishly  lavish  expenditures  of  revenue  to  compen- 
sate the  agent  for  his  efforts.  .Some  big  concerns 
have  actually  gone  so  far  as  to  surrender  their  first 
year's  premium  to  the  gentleman  who  brings  the 
risk  in,  and  the  result  is  that  the  glib-tougued  can- 
vasser has  lived  iu  clover,  and  has  fattened  off  the  com- 
petition, while  corporations'  dividends  have  steadily 
declined.  One  result  has  been  the  establishing  of  a 
new  type  of  individuality-— the  lightning  insurance 
agent,  gorgeous  iu  style,  glib  of  tongue,  rash  of  state- 
ment, competent  to  tackle  big  game  or  small,  often- 
times wholly  unreliable,  persistent  to  the  verge  of 
impertinence.  It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  he,  too, 
will  go  out  of  date. 

*  *  * 

W.  S.  Duval  and  Captain  Nichols,  of  the  Pacific 
Insurance  Union,  occasionally  devote  a  Saturday 
afternoon  to  inspecting  risks.  A  week  ago  they 
visited  the  Union  Iron  Works,  and  detected  a  fire 
blazing  merrily  away  beside  cruiser  No.  6.  It  was 
promptly  extinguished,  but  had  it  obtained  a  little 
stronger  strength,  would  have  been  difficult  to 
extinguish.  Captain  Nichols  seems  to  have  had  the 
good  fortune  on  several  previous  occasions  to  detect 
incipient  fires  in  big  establishments.  On  one  Satur- 
day afternoon  he  stumbled  across  a  smouldering  ash 
barrel  at  Plum's.  Ou  another  a  tiny  wreath  of  smoke 
from  a  pile  of  covers,  caught  his  eye.  He  discovered 
a  knot  in  the  window  and  a  stray  sunbeam  were  doing 
deadly  damage.  As  it  was  a  most  inflammable  stock 
a  big  conflagration  would  undoubtedly  have  ensued 
but  for  his  timely  discovery. 

In  marine  insurance,  business,  I  am  told,  is 
quieter  than  at  any  time  within  memory.  A  certain 
number  of  risks  are  ordinarily  looked  for  in  August, 
but  so  far  they  have  not  materialized.  The  worst 
sign  of  the  times  is  the  fact  that  a  good  many  owners 
decline  to  reinsure  hulls,  preferring,  apparently,  to 
take  chances  ofloss  rather  than  to  incur  the  expense. 

Some  of  the  adjusters  are  on  the  way  home  from 
the  country  and  others  have  arrived.  C.  S.  Okell  has 
returned  from  a  visit  to  interior  agencies.  John 
Landers,  of  the  Manhattan  Life,  is  in  town  after  a 
prolonged  absence.  V,  R.  Schenck,  one  of  the 
managers  oi  the  American  Casualty,  has  returned  to 


$&>&\£n&  ^XJ^Sft'  The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

years    ago,  has    been    appointed  General   Western  K8TABUSHKD  lsse. 

Manager   of  this   Company    with  headquarters  at        „.         ,  .  .,  .  ■ ,       .  a 

Cliirao-n  The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  otters 

    J/Ot-Al..      1  tj,e  j,est  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 

**'  elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A .  Swain 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresuo  Republican  says:  "If  the  devil  takes  £0W1RD  p  gw<|H 
care  of  his  own,  he  is  doing  very  much  better  than 
many  men  who  lay  claim  to  superior  virtue. 


The  New  Jersey  girl  who  eloped  with  a  Chinaman 
certainly  took  the  wrong  cue.  —  'J  he  San  Diegan, 

The  San  Bernardino  Courier  says:  "  It  is  calculated 
that  iu  the  past  21  years  this  country  paid  out  the 
enormous  sum  of  13,317,170,140  for  transportation  in 
our  foreign  trade.  If  our  own  shipping  interests  had 
been  properly  encouraged,  a  large  proportion  of  our 
payments  might  have  been  reinvested  in  American 
enterprises. 

The  Oakland  Timeshas  this  to  say  on  a  question  o 
much  moment:  "  Ten  dollars  is  all  it  costs  to  murder 
a  Jew  in  Russia.  Here  is  a  great  opening  for  Frank 
M.  Pixley." 

Briton— If  you  are  such  a  rampant  American,  I 
should  think  you  would  remain  where  Americans  are 
most  appreciated. 

American — I  do — in  London  and  Paris. —  Kate  Field" 
Washington. 

Senator  Moffitt  consents:  "Tom  Ochiltree  wants  to 
get  married.  He  has  our  consent  if  the  girl  is  willing." 


212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 


Incandescent  Electric  I^mps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


-Will  S.  Green,  of  the  Colusa  Sun  is  ambitious.  He 
says:  "Let  men  say  of  us:  'He  died  poor,  but  the 
world  is  some  better  because  he  lived.'  " 


The  San  Diegan  says:  "When  the  wageworker  is 
satisfied  with  his  lot,  having  sufficient  wherewith  to 
house,  feed  and  comfortably  clothe  his  little  ones 
without  a  daily  struggle  with  a  wolf  at  his  door,  the 
country  must  be  prosperous,  investments  must  be 
sure  and  money  values  at  a  healthy  tone,  but  this  can 
never  be  in  a  country  that  is  overridden  by  a  tariff 
that  is  constantly  calling  upon  the  bone  and  sinew  of 
the  country  to  give  of  their  hard  earnings  to  support 
a  class  which  least  of  all  needs  the  fostering  care  of 
the  government. 

A  JUNE  DAY. 


BY  CLARENCE  URMY. 

Blue  skies!    More  clear  and  brightly  blue 
Than  any  maiden's  azure  eyes, 

With  here  and  there  a  snow-white  cloud 
Adrift  from  far-off  Paradise, 

And  gentle  breezes  from  the  bay 

Afloat  o'er  fields  of  new-mown  hay. 

Long  lines  of  waving,  willow  wands 
That  mark  the  winding  of  a  stream 

Where,  in  a  leaf  embowered  pool 
The  limbs  of  bathers  dart  and  gleam, 

While  all  the  woodland  fairies  hide, 

As  laughter  floats  adowu  the  tide. 

A  moss-grown  fence  that  skirts  the  hill 
And  through  the  gap  of  broken  rails 

A  group  of  children  crowd  like  sheep, 
With  fishing  poles  and  luncheon  pails. 

O  June-tide  sweet!    What  joy  to  be 

Again  a  child  beloved  by  thee! 

Bird-wings  that  gaily  dip  and  soar, 
Dove  notes  in  dales  and  dingles  dim, 

Where  Fancy  lightly  sways  and  swings 
On  some  green  oak's  low-bending  limb, 

Singing  to  sleep  a  poet  fair 

Who  dreams  of  Heaven  and  angels  there! 

A  day  when  weary  heart  and  brain 

Cast  off  each  care  that  galls  and  grieves 

And  bind  upon  the  brow  a  wreath 
Of  poppy  flowers  and  lotus  leaves, 

And  souls  set  sail  down  silver  streams 

And  anchor  in  the  Port  of  Dreams. 
San  Jose. 


COMFORTABLE 


DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  im 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tive dentine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  »f 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  iu  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^2  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E  N.  Williams,  llifi 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty—  'I he  painless  filling  ofi  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Omcc  hours,  from  12  to  1  V-  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  o<  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  railed  to  this  orgnnization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  best  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  lounil  in  San  Krnnelsco. 

Wo  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  it  excellence.  Is  what 
yon  want,  wc  arc  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

I/>uis  N.  Kltznu,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   R1TZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store.  200  fort 


|,oar;  Brandt 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  A  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  nml  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 

SCHOlsZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  M,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Oil.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Mnchincs.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


"NERVES"  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


The  farce-comedy  is  so  much  out  of  the  line 
of  the  Lyceum  Company  that  the  audience  on 
Monday  night  was  ready  to  swear  the  mem- 
bers had  done  their  best  work  in  "  Nerves." 
It  is  so  much  the  proper  thing  to  say  this 
clever  troupe  of  mummers  are  only  seen  at 
their  best  when  traveling  the  broad  avenues 
of  pure  comedy  and  immaculate  melodrama, 
that  some  misgiving  was  felt  when  it  was 
announced  they  had  turned  into  the  more 
frequently  traveled  roads  of  farce-corned)-. 
There  it  was  thought  they  would  offer  oppor- 
tunity for  comparison  with  those  who  have 
made  the  farce  their  one  study,  and  that  they 
would  suffer  in  the  comparing.  The  Com- 
pany proved  this  an  error.  In  the  first  place, 
there  is  not  in  mind  just  now  a  troupe  present- 
ing exclusively  plays  of  the  type  of  "Nerves  " 
that  may  be  alluded  to  in  the  same  paragraph 
with  the  people  of  the  Lyceum.  They  stand 
on  another  eminence  probably  no  higher  in 
the  estimation  of  some — but  so  far  away  from 
rivals  that  looking  across  at  Miss  Cayvan, 
Kelcey,  Williams,  Le  Moyne,  ct  als.,  the  com- 
petitors appear  in  shadow  so  dense  that  they 
are  scarcely  noticeable. 

But  I  was  not  enamored  of  the  play,  nor  did 
I  fancy  the  manner  of  its  presentation. 
Kelcey  was  not  in  order  with  his  Captain 
Armitage;  the  play  wright  demanded  too  much 
of  the  physical  actor,  and  too  little  of  the 
mental  man.  Really,  it  was  quite  distressing 
to  see  Mr.  Kelcey  storm  and  fume  and  rush 
about,  shaking  his  cane  much  after  the  fash- 
ion of  an  inebriated  policeman  handling  a  head- 
cracking  locust.  As  the  actor  galloped  about 
the  confectioner's  shop,  his  manner  apologized 
loudly  for  his  notable  fall,  and  he  said  plainly 
to  the  spectators:  "  Pray,  pardon  me  for  this; 
but,  you  know,  all  playwrights  don't  make 
gentlemen  gentlemen."  He  was  without  the 
spirit  of  the  part,  and  seemed  to  have  "  half  a 
mind  to  throw  the  whole  thing  up." 

The  part  of  the  supposedly-wronged  hus- 
band was  so  entirely  shoppy  that  only  Mr. 
Kelcey's  gestures  were  new.  The  lines  did 
not  differ  even  in  the  inflections  from  those 
that  are  in  the  mouths  of  the  scores  of  proba 
bly  dishonored  husbands  that  bore  one  during 
the  dramatic  season.  After  Mr.  Kelcey  "made 
his  first  rush"  from  the  house — an  irreverent 
lad  behind  me  said,  "  He  took  his  base  on 
balls" — there  was  nothing  further  of  interest 
in  that  quarter.  Mr.  Kelcey  has  never  been 
so  unsatisfactory  to  himself  or  those  who  have 
seen  him  as  on  this  occasion. 

Miss  Cayvan's  presentation  of  her  role  was 
not  a  little  like  her  dresses — a  trifle  loud  for 
the  street.  She  gave  a  splendid  imitation  of 
feeling  perfectly  at  home  in  her  part,  and 
many  who  had  the  misfortune  to  see  her  then 
for  the  first  time,  were  possibly  of  the  opinion 
that  she  was  eti  rapport  with  the  piece.  But  I 
doubt  if  she  has  as  much  fondness  for  the 
milliner  as  she  has  for  the  New  York  girl. 
Of  course,  a  lady  of  the  stage  is  expected  to 
play  as  many  parts  as  a  man  has  in  real  life; 
and  Miss  Cayvan  gave  to  the  characterization 
a  splendid  wardrobe  and  an  intimate  knowl- 
edge of  the  lines. 

Miss  Shannon  and  Mr.  Le  Moyne  carried 
the  honors.  The  former  was  really  a  charm- 
ing surprise;  there  was  a  dignity  and  force 
about  Mrs.  Armitage  that  one  would  not  look 
for  in  Miss  Shannon's  work.  This  is  the  first 
time  that  she  has  been  called  on  to  win 
recognition  solely  by  the  display  of  dramatic 
ability;  her  parts  in  the  past  have  been  those 
that  have  won  the  goodwill  of  the  spectators 


before  she  uttered  a  line;  but  there  is  just 
enough  of  the  unpleasant  in  Mrs.  Armitage 
to  cause  us  to  look  beyond  the  character  to 
the  woman  who  essays  it.  Mr.  LeMoyne 
was  excellent,  and  his  part  was  pure  comedy. 
I  shudder  to  think  what  all  of  those  roles 
might  have  been  in  the  hands  of  some  gentle 
mummers  whom  I  know. 

The  Lyceum  Company  leaves  this  evening 
and  I  am  glad  that  the  season  has  been  so 
successful.  The  members  have  so  many 
friends  that  the  leave-taking  cannot  fail  to  be 
a  memorable  one.  The  pain  of  saying  "  fare- 
well "  is  alleviated  by  the  thought  that  before 
a  great  while  we  will  again  say  "  hail  "  to 
them.  I  am  assured  that  in  no  traveling 
company  is  there  so  much  harmony  and  good 
feeling. 

After  months  of  preparation  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  is  ready  to  offer  us  "  Alabama,"  upon 
which  successful  play  the  curtain  will  rise 
Monday  evening  next.  There  has  been  an 
extensive  amount  of  paragraphing  about  this 
play,  and  a  great  deal  of  intelligent  comment 
in  the  various  periodicals  of  the  East.  Natur- 
ally expectation  runs  somewhat  high,  but  so  it 
was  in  Chicago  and  other  places  where  the 
expectations  were  fully  realized.  It  is  not  a 
play  that  stirs  the  emotious.and  the  public  are 
not  to  expect  an  emotional  drama,  or  anything 
melodramatic  in  its  tendencies.  The  charm 
appears  to  be  the  exquisite  coloring  of  the 
story,  its  gentle  development  and  the  pictur- 
esque environment.  It  will  be  seen  here 
under  the  most  favorable  auspices,  as  new 
scenery  has  been  prepared  by  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  staff,  and  the  cast  will  be  the  original 
New  York  one.  

Next  week  will  mark  the  final  appearance 
of  Russell's  Comedians  at  the  New  California 
Theatre  in  "The  City  Directory."  This 
excellent  organization  will  not  appear  here 
again  for  two  years,  as  the  company  goes  to 
Loudon  next  summer  and  divides  the  season 
of  'q2-'q3  with  New  York,  Chicago,  Philadel- 
phia and  Boston.  An  entirely  new  edition 
will  be  presented  with  new  songs,  dances, 
operatic  selections  and  ideas.  Manager  Rus- 
sell has  a  new  farce-comedy  in  preparation  for 
his  future  visits  to  this  Coast,  entitled  "  A 
Society  Bluff,"  which  he  thinks  contains 
every  element  of  success.  Kate  Castleton  in 
"The  Dazzler"  will  follow,  opening  Monday, 
August  17th,  for  a  brief  season.  

Something  novel  in  the  way  of  a  war  play 
is  one  without  a  battle  scene.  "Fern  Cliff," 
with  which  the  Grismer-Davies  company  is  to 
open  the  regular  season  at  the  Bush  street  on 
August  17th,  is  such  a  one.  The  action  of 
the  play  takes  place  at  the  time  of  the  civil 
war,  and  has  to  do  with  the  events  of  that 
struggle,  but  none  of  the  scenes  are  laid  at  the 
front.  Mr.  Grismer  has  engaged  a  strong 
company,  and  the  scenery  and  appointments 
for  "  Fern  Cliff"  are  being  especially  prepared. 


NOBODY 

Believes  all  ihey  read  in  advertise- 
ments, but  I  will  stake  my  reputation 
lor  veracity,  for  honesty  and  sincer- 
ity in  the  statement  that 

MRS.  GRAHAM'S 

'^fM^^ti:  Eugenie  Enamel 

's  more  delicate  in  effect,  produces  a  more  delightful  com- 
plexion and  is  more  harmless  than  anv  other  artificial  aid  to 
beauty.  It  does  not  draw  or  pucker  the  skin  as  other  liquid 
cosmetics  do.  It  has  no  ill  effects  whatever.  It  is  queen  of 
the  toilet  table.  Price  $1.  All  druggists  sell  it.  Mrs. 
Gervaise  Graham,  "  Beauty  Doctor,"  103  Post  Street,  San 
Francisco. 


For  Sale  Only  at 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sole  Agents  for  San  Francisco 


NO  MORE  SUNBURN 
NO  MORK  WRINKLES 
NO  MORK  FRECKLES 


NO  M  ORE  t'H.UTEl)  SKIN 
NO  MORK  UNSIGHTLY  PIMPLES 
NO  MORK  UGLY  B I.  A (IKH  K A  US 


FACE  STEAMING, 

FACE  MASSAGE, 
A  Specialty. 


Every  Lady  tanked  to  visit  us  and  l»e  taught  Tree  ..f  ChMge  the  only  natural  way 
of  Preserving  a  Good  Compli.xi.in.  Aidintra  Poor  one.  and 
best  of  all.  Restoring  an  Injured  one. 

La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Open  Saturday  Evenings    Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers 
OPALINE  APPLIED  GRATIS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Havman   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bouvikr    Manager 

MON DAY,  AUGUST  lOth 

A,  M.  PALMER'S   HOME  COMPANY 

IN  AN  FLA  BORATE  PROIH'CTION  OF 

Augustus  Thomas*  Comedy  Drama 
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A  CHEAP  TOUR. 


Sir  Richard  Gibbs  of  Newton  Hall  was  a  self-made 
man,  but  well  made:  he  was  not  of  amateur  construc- 
tion. He  had  created  a  large  fortune  by  honorable 
means,  and  had  been  much  respected  in  the  city. 
But  he  was  not  so  popular  in  the  countv  as  he 
deserved  to  be.  He  was  straightforward,  well-mean- 
ing, and  in  all  public  matters  extremely  liberal;  but 
his  maimers,  if  not  absolutely  rough,  were  unconcilia- 
tory,  even  dictatorial.  He  set  no  great  value  on 
money  for  its  own  sake,  but  highly  esteemed  the 
man  who  made  it:  and  In-  had  made  it.  He  not  only 
detested  idleness,  but  thought  every  young  man 
should  work,  and  work  hard,  even  if  his  future  were 
assured  to  him. 

His  son  Charley  was  not  of  that  opinion,  and  his 
views  were  shared  by  most  other  young  men  in  the 
neighborhood;  the  sous  of  men  of  fortune,  like  him- 
self. Charley  was  kept  by  his  father  very  short  in 
the  matter  of  pocket-money,  and  had  it  not  been  for 
his  mother,  who  secretly  supplemented  his  allowance, 
that  youth  would  have  been  debarred  from  joining 
in  many  amusements— even  innocent  amusements  — 
of  those  of  his  class  and  age.  This  was  an  error  on 
Sir  Richard's  part. 

Mr.  Beaumont  of  the  Grange,  who  was  his  near 
neighbor,  admired,  however,  his  conduct  in  this 
matter,  though  in  little  else.  He,  too,  had  a  sou, 
with  great  expectations,  and  very  much  disinclined 
to  economy;  but  what  Lionel  Beaumont  spent  was 
solely  on  himself,  whereas  Charley  was  opeuhanded 
to  everybody,  which  makes  a  great  difference  in 
lavishuess. 

The  Beaumouts  were  an  old  family,  and  held  their 
heads  very  high- "gave  themselves  infernal  airs" 
was  Sir  Richard's  way  of  putting  it.  Though  by 
reason  of  her  title  Lady  Gibbs  was  taken  down  to 
dinner  before  Mrs.  Beaumont,  she  would  have  been 
made  to  feel  that  she  was  her  social  inferior  if  she  had 
been  capable  of  being  wounded  in  that  way;  but  she 
was  a  cheery,  sound-hearted  woman,  who,  on  a  ques- 
tion of  precedence,  was  once  heard  to  remark: 

"They  may  put  me  where  they  like,  for  all  I  care, 
unless  it's  in  a  draught,  because  that  gives  me  the 
rheumatism." 

Everybody  who  was  not  anybody — and  they  form 
the  large  majority  of  the  human  race — liked  Lady 
Gibbs;  but  her  husband,  as  has  been  said,  was  not 
popular. 

This  was  hard,  because  he  subscribed  handsomely 
to  everything — the  County  Hospital  and  the  Lunatic 
Asylum,  and  the  local  volunteers —which  Mr.  Beau- 
mont did  not  do;  for,  though  quite  as  rich,  he  was 
close-fisted.  I  had  opportunities,  as  parson  of  the 
parish,  of  knowing  much  of  both  families,  and  in 
spite  of  my  ecclesiastical  prejudice  in  favor  of  the 
old-established  race,  I  preferred  the  new-comers.  If 
there  was  a  case  of  sickness  among  the  poor,  or  of 
the  loss  of  a  bread-winner,  or  of  a  cow,  I  went  to  the 
Hall,  and  not  to  the  Grange;  and  many  a  time,  in 
addition  to  the  parental  donation,  did  Charley  press 
his  half  a  crown  upon  me  out  of  a  very  scanty  purse. 

Both  boys  had  left  school,  but  Lionel  was  proceed- 
ing to  the  University,  while  Charley  was  to  go  into 
his  father's  business,  in  which,  though  he  had  retired 
from  it,  he  had  still  a  great  deal  of  money.  They 
were  each  about  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  had  seen 
"  nothing  of  life,"  as  the  phrase  runs — as  though  life 
was  something  outside  one,  and  could  be  viewed 
only  at  this  or  that  place  of  exhibition.  It  can  be 
viewed  always  and  everywhere — though  not  often 
gratuitously. 

There  was  some  time  to  be  passed  at  home  before 
the  young  man  "buckled  to,"  as  Sir  Richard  called 
it;  and  he  thought  Charley  ought  to  "feel  his  feet" 
first,  and  that  this  was  best  to  be  done  by  going  abroad 
entirely  on  his  own  hook  for  a  month  or  so.  Charley 
would  have  been  perfectly  willing  had  the  terms  been 
liberal,  but  this  was  far  from  being  the  case. 

It  is,  however,  difficult  to  throw  off  old  habits,  and 
in  matters  of  personal  expenditure  Sir  Richard  was  as 
sparing  as  ever.  In  his  sou  he  saw  himself  when  he 
had  been  a  young  man,  and  had  had  to  earn  his 
bread,  and  concluded  that  what  had  sufficed  for  him 
would  suffice  for  Charley.  He  did,  indeed,  take  into 
some  consideration  the  habits  his  son  had  acquired; 
but  the  allowance  he  at  last  decided  to  give  him — 
namely,  ten  shillings  a  day,  traveling  included— was 
certaiuly  much  too  small. 

It  was  true  he  drew  up  a  most  accurate  plan  of 
proceeding,  with  the  rates  set  against  the  meals,  and 
amount  of  mileage  by  third-class,  so  that  it  showed 
quite  a  handsome  surplus  out  of  the  fifteen  pounds 
when  the  thirty  days  were  done;  but  Charley  looked 
askance  at  it,  and  I  am  quite  certain  had  not  from  the 
first  the  faintest  intention  of  keeping  his  expenses 
within  such  narrow  limits.  He  trusted  to  his  mother, 
as  usual,  to  see  him  through  it;  but  for  once  he  found 
his  supplies  in  that  direction  cut  off.  Sir  Richard  had 
persuaded  her  that  this  was  a  test  case  of  their  son's 
intelligence  and  capability  of  transacting  affairs;  and 


I  having  the  utmost  confidence  in  her  dear  Charley 
,  sagacity,  she  had  promised  not  to  thwart  so  hopeful 
scheme.    The  matier  was  made  no  secret,  and  w. 
much  debated. 

"I  don't  think,  my  dear  Lady  Gibbs,"  said  Mr 
Beaumont,  not  very  good  naturedly,  "that  TOW  son 
Charley  is  qu.te  the   sort  of   young  gentleman  to 
practice  economy." 

'•  Well,  well,  we  shall  see,"  returned  the  othe 

Of  course  he  will  have  a  trving  time  of  it,  but  I  hav 
promised  him  a  pound  for  every  shilling  he  brings 
back,  so  as  to  give  him  every  encouragement." 

The  intentions  of  his  father,  if  lie  had  but  know 
them,  were  even  more  liberal.  He  meant  to  give  him 
a  very  handsome  present  indeed  if  he  should  prov 
himself  a  chip  of  the  old  block.  This  of  course  was 
not  so  much  liberality— though  he  wasouly  sparing  i 
small  things— as  egotism.  Moreover,  his  neighlx 
had  openly  flouted  him  about  the  matter: 

"If  your  boy  does  it,  Lionel  shall  do  it;  but  you 
boy  will  never  do  it.  He  doesn't  know  the  value  o 
money. 

If  Mr.  Charley  should  come  home  with  anything  to 
spare,  it  would  therefore  be  a  great  triumph  to  Sir 
Richard.  r 


Lionel,  too,  had  expressed  his  opinion  that  the  t 
penment  would  prove  a  disastrous  failure. 

"  Why,  every  beggar-woman  Charley  meets  on  the 
road,  he  said  to  me,  contemptuously,  "will  get  some 
of  that  fifteen  pounds;  he  might  just  as  well  take 
fifteen  pence  with  him." 

And  I  confess  that  I  was  of  Master  Lionel's  opinion 
What  I  was  afraid  of  was  that  Charley  would  borrow 
money  from  somebody  or  other,  and  deceive  his  father 
for  I  have  noticed  that  dissimulation  often  comes 
of  keeping  young  people  too  short.  But  this  I  after 
ward  found  he  had  promised  not  to  do;  and,  though 
inclined  both  to  recklessness  and  extravagance,  h 
was  a  man  of  his  word.  He  spoke  to  me  quite  openly 
upoii  the  affair: 

' '  As  the  {>ater  and  mater  both  wish  me  to  try  to 
'  live  on  nothing  a  day  and  find  myself,'  I  am  going 
to  make  the  experiment.  I  shall  follow  the  route 
that  has  been  given  me  exactly.  I  think  my  money 
will  last  me  perhaps  a  week,  and  get  me  as  far  a' 
Basle,  and  there  I  shall  live  in  pawn,  I  suppose,  till 
am  redeemed." 

"But  ten  shillings  a  day,  my  dear  boy,  is  not 
'nothing,'  though  I  admit  it  is  a  short  allowance 
and  you  need  not  be  extravagant  with  it.  If  it  all 
goes  in  a  week  your  father  will  be  very  angry." 

"Well,  I  have  some  right  to  be  angry  too,"  he 
answered.    "  I  am  not  going  to  journey  like  a  journey 
man  tailor,  but  like  an  English  gentleman.  Lion'e 
has  done  nothing  but  chaff  me  from  the  first  moment 
this  hateful  plan  was  hit  upon  for  my  humiliation. 

He  was,  indeed,  one  of  those  young  gentlemen  who 
derive  considerable  enjoyment 'from  the  misfortunes 
of  their  friends. 

When  Charley  left  home  I  certainly  expected  it 
would  not  be  for  the  whole  time  agreed  upon,  and  I 
was  not  without  my  fears  that  the  abbreviation  of 
his  tour  would  be  the  cause  of  serious  trouble  at 
home.  But,  strange  to  say,  the  letters  his  mother 
received  from  him  from  time  to  time  were  not  only 
contented,  but  cheerlul.  Small  as  were  his  means  of 
doing  so,  beseemed  to  be  enjoying  himself  very  much, 
and  not  a  word  was  said  about  the  shortness  of  his 
funds. 

In  obedience  to  his  father's  instructions,  he  always 
enclosed  a  list  of  his  expenses,  and  they  were  so  very 
like  what  they  should  have  been,  'as  calculated 
by  Sir  Richard,  that  they  might  have  been  copied 
from  his  very  programme  — which  indeed,  they  were. 
The  worthy  knight  was  charmed,  and  expressed  his 
conviction  that,  "when  put  to  it  Charley  was  as  good 
a  manager  of  his  own  affairs  as  need  be;  and  knew 
how  to  cut  his  clothes  according  to  his  cloth  as  well  as 
any  man." 

Mr.  Beaumont's  idea,  on  the  contrary,  was  that  the 
lad  had  applied  to  the  Jews,  which  made  his  neighlxir 
frantic. 

"My  son  has  promised  not  to  borrow  money  of 
anybody,"  he  roared,  "and  I  can  trust  him." 

But  I  confess,  much  as  I  liked  the  young  fellow, 
that  I  began  to  have  my  doubts.  I  (lid  not  forget 
what  he  had  told  me  of  his  own  intentions  in  the 
matter,  which  his  conduct  seemed  to  so  diametrically 
contradict.  I  could  not  picture  him  as  that  model  of 
prudence  and  economy  which  he  was  fast  becoming  in 
his  parent's  eyes.  However,  not  till  the  month's  end 
did  Charley  return  to  us,  and  even  then  he  had  a 
couple  of  pounds  left. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say,"  cried  old  Mr.  Ileauniont, 
"that  they  are  the  bona-jidt  remnants  of  yolir  father's 
fifteen  pounds  ?  " 

"They  have  never  left  my  pocket,"  answered 
Charley. 

"Well,  then,  you  deserve" — the  old  squire  looked 
for  a  moment  as  if  he  were  going  to  offer  his  young 
friend  some  tangible  proof  of  his  admiration,  but 
contented  himself  with  adding — "all  your  father 
is  going  to  give  you.'.' 
Sir  Richard  wrote  his  son  a  check  for  fifty  pounds, 


and  his  wife  gave  her  dear  economical  boy  forty 
sovereigns  for  his  forty  shillings,  as  per  agreement. 
The  success  of  the  expedition  made  quite  a  sensation 
in  the  county. 

But  the  person  on  whom  it  made  the  greatest  im- 
pression was  Mr.  Beaumont.  He  did  not  believe  in 
heredity  as  applied  to  economy,  and  concluded  that 
if  Charley,  with  his  extravagant  notions,  could  live  on 
ten  shillings  a  day,  including  his  traveling  expenses 
over  half  Europe,  his  own  offspring  could  do  the  same 
on  less.  This  was  more  or  less  the  opinion  of  even- 
father  who  knew  Charley,  and  caused  the  allowances 
of  such  of  their  sous  as  were  taking  holiday  abroad  to 
be  seriously  curtailed;  so  that  he  was  not  only  quoted 
as  a  model  of  economy,  but  actually  made  to  some 
extent  a  revolution  in  that  science.  Of  course  this 
was  gratifying  to  the  young  fellow;  but  what  seemed 
to  please  him  most  was  the  resolution  the  squire 
arrived  at  of  sending  his  own  son  abroad  on  the  same 
terms. 

Lionel  came  to  the  Hall  with  a  long  face  to  get 
"  wrinkles  "  out  of  his  young  friend  as  to  travel  ex- 
penditure, and  the  like,  but  Charley  only  referred  him 
to  his  mother,  who  held  his  letters'  from  abroad,  with 
their  accompanying  "accounts,"  as  the  most  precious 
of  her  possessions,  and  was  always  ready  to  read  them 
to  her  friends.  They  were  at  ouce  examples  of  filial 
piety,  for  he  was  a  most  affectionate  son,  and  illustra- 
tions of  the  art  of  travel— cheap. 

On  the  day  he  departed,  as  it  happened,  some 
business  took  me  to  town;  and  Sir  Richard  asked  me 
to  look  out  for  rooms  for  his  son  when  he  should  enter 
the  office.  They  were  to  be  handsome  rooms;  for  the 
knight,  now  that  he  had  found  that  Charley  could  live 
upon  a  little,  was  willing  enough  to  make'  self-denial 
unnecessary  to  him.  Indeed,  it  was  difficult  to  ex- 
aggerate the  benefits  that  foreign  travel— or,  rather, 
the  way  in  which  he  had  accomplished  it  had  con- 
ferred upon  that  young  man. 

At  the  club  that  evening  I  met  a  college  friend  who 
had  just  returned  from  abroad,  and  had  a  chat  with 
him  about  old  times  in  the  smoking  room.  To  a 
parson  in  the  country  such  talks  are  especially 
agreeable,  for  it  is  but  seldom  we  have  the  chance  o'f 
them.  As  he  was  so  good  as  to  ask  about  my  affairs, 
I  told  him  why  I  was  in  town,  including  that  matter 
of  the  rooms  for  Charley  Gibbs,  in  which  I  had  been 
successful. 

"Gibbs!"  he  said.  "I  wonder  whether  that  was 
the  young  fellow  I  met  in  Paris  last  month." 
"  Well,  it  might  have  been,  for  he  was  in  Paris." 
"A  handsome,  bright-looking  lad,  with  fair  hair 
and  dark  eyes,  full  of  fun,  and  who  I  took  it  for 
granted  was,  as  you  say,  an  only  son,  by  the  way  he 
threw  his  money  about  with  both  hands." 

"  You  have  described  him  very  accurately,"  I  said, 
except  that  he  couldn't  have  thrown  his  money 
about,  for  he  had  none.    His  father  is  peculiar,  and 

though  very  rich  " 

/  know!"  cried  my  friend,  slapping  his  knees, 
and  exhibiting  the  greatest  excitement;  "he  only 
allowed  him  ten  shillings  a  day,  including  his  traveling 
expenses  !  " 

The  tears  came  into  his  eyes  with  laughing  I 
really  thought— for  he  was  fat-that  the  man  would 
have  had  a  fit. 

'Come,"  I  said;  "do  tell  me.  I  knew  there  was 
something  queer  about  that  journey  abroad." 

No,  no;  its  a  secret  between  your  young  friend 
and  me.  I'm  not  one  to  tell  tales  out  of  school. 
Only  just  give  him  my  kind  regards  when  you  see 
him,  and  say  I  shall  not  easily  forget  that  good  time 
at  Mcurice's.    The  boy  amused  me  exceedingly." 

"At  Meurice's?  Do  you  mean  the  hotel  ?  Then, 
it  couldn't  have  been  Charley.  He  was  staying  at  a 
sort  of  commercial  travelers'  inn  in  the  suburbs,  that 
Sir  Richard  had  had  recommended  to  him." 

(for  he?  Ah,  then,  I  must  have  been  mistaken." 
answered  my  friend,  dryly.  "  Because  the  gay  young 
fellow  I  mean  was  where  I  was,  only  he  had  a  private 
sitting  room  of  his  own,  and  gave  deuced  good  dinners 
in  it:  cost  two  napoleons  a  head  if  they  cost  a  shilling. 
He  was  also  so  good  as  to  give  me  more  than  once  a 
seat  in  his  box  at  the  opera." 

I  had  bad  a  very  quiet  dinner  at  the  club,  but  just 
at  that  moment  I   felt  as  if  I  had  been  drinking  a 
-nagnum  of  champagne  -my  head  seemed  to  be  tuni- 
ng round.    The  idea  of  that  box  at  the  opera— on  ten 
hillings  a  day    was  too  astounding.    Nevertheless,  I 
was  devoured  by  curiosity. 

"Since  you  have  told  me  so  much,  you  must  tell 
ne  more,"  I  said.    "  Your  behavior  reminds  me  of 
le  man  who  had  lost  his  arm,  and  being  pestered  by 
le  American  citizen  to  say  how  it  happened,  replied', 
It  was  bit  off'    You  have  but  whetted  expectation." 
I  will  only  gratify  it  on  one  condition,"  replied 
my  friend.    "  Von  must  not  repeat  one  word  of  what 
I  am  going  to  tell  you  to  anybody.    I  will  not  have 
my  young  friend— and  host— got  into  trouble  from 
anything  you  may  consider  it  to  be  your  duty  to  say 
or  do;  nor  must  you  get  anyone  else  to  do  your  '  duty  ' 
for  you,  as  a  parson  often  does." 

I  thought  this  an  unpleasant  observation,  but  I 
would  have  submitted  to  much  worse  things  to  learn 
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the  truth  about  Charley,  and  I  gave  the  required 
promise. 

"  Well,  this  is  how  it  happened,  then.  The  young 
fellow  never  stinted  himself  for  anything  from  the 
hour  he  first  set  foot  on  foreign  soil.  He  took  the 
route  that  had  been  planned  out  for  him,  but  always 
traveled  first-class,  and  fed  on  the  best.  Nor  did  he 
endanger  his  health  by  drinking  VtM  ordinaire. 

"When  he  had  left  the  Rhine  and  reached  Wies- 
baden, he  had  just  two  pounds  remaining  of  the 
fifteen  pounds  that  were  to  last  him  for  the  month, 
and  there  were  only  five  days  of  it  gone.  He  took 
rooms  at  the  best  hotel,  and  having  ordered  his  cham- 
pague  to  be  put  in  ice,  strolled  down  to  the  Kursaal. 
He  meant  to  write  home  that  afternoon  to  say  that 
things  had  been  dearer  on  the  Continent  than  had 
been  expected;  but  it  was  not  a  pleasant  thing  to  do, 
so  he  put  it  off  till  the  evening.  In  the  meantime, 
and  since  he  would  have  to  stay  where  he  was  till  a 
remittance — with  probably  a  very  severe  jobation — 
arrived,  there  was  no  reason  why  he  should  not  enjoy 
himself. 

"The  sight  of  the  splendid  play-rooms,  with  the 
heaps  of  gold  upon  the  tables  and  the  notes  in  cages 
— like  doves — delighted  him.  He  had  not  the  least 
idea  how  the  game  was  played,  but  the  idea  struck 
him  that  since  his  two  pounds — two  napoleons  and 
some  silver — would  be  of  no  sort  of  use  to  him,  he 
might  just  as  well  try  and  make  more  of  them.  If  he 
lost  he  could  not  be  much  worse  off  than  before,  for 
he  must  live  on  credit  as  it  was,  and  had  not  even 
enough  to  get  home  with;  and  if  he  won — well,  it 
would  be  very  nice  to  have  something  to  spend  at 
Wiesbaden.  The  idea  of  winning  a  pile  of  money 
that  would  rescue  him  from  all  embarrassments,  and 
prevent  his  troubling  his  folk  at  home,  never  entered 
into  his  mind.  But  the  very  first  time  he  put  his 
two  napoleons  upon  the  table  the  benevolent  croupier 
pushed  him  over  eighteen  with  a  long  rake. 

"  He  had  the  good  sense  to  put  eight  of  them, 
including  his  own  two,  into  his  pocket,  and  there  he 
resolved  they  should  remain.  If  the  worst  came  to 
the  worst,  and  Sir  Richard  cut  off  his  supplies,  he 
could  now  get  home;  he  had  procured  the  means  of 
retreat,  and  could  tempt  Fortune,  as  it  were,  on 
velvet  with  his  ten  napoleons.  Once  he  lost  half  his 
available  capital,  but  that  was  the  lowest  point  he  ever 
touched.  lie  never  risked  more  than  two  at  a  time, 
but  these  he  staked  with  'great  judiciousness,'  as  he 
called  it;  not  that  he  knew  in  the  least  what  he  was 
doing,  but  trusted  ;to  luck,  which,  when  it  is  kind,  is 
worth  all  the  'martingales'  in  the  world.  Before  he 
rose  to  go  to  his  table  d'hote  he  had  won  250  napoleons, 
and  had  a  most  excellent  appetite  for  dinner. 

"  Now,  in  all  stories,  you  know,  a  fellow  who  wins 
money  at  the  tables,  whether  at  Wiesbaden  or  any- 
where else,  is  made  to  lose  it  again,  and  then  his  own 
money,  and  then  the  money  belonging  to  his  employ- 
ers; but  our  young  friend  had  too  much  good  sense 
for  that.  Nothing  would  have  made  him  risk  those 
250  napoleons.  He  most  wisely  and  prudently 
resolved  to  have  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  out  of  them, 
and,  so  far  as  I  could  judge  from  his  proceedings  in 
Paris,  he  got  it.  What  gave,  no  doubt,  zest  to  it,  was 
that  lie  did  a  little  work  every  day.  He  carefully 
collated,  as  it  were,  from  his  father's  MSS.  the  lowest 
rates  of  living  and  travel,  and  sent  them  home  with 
the  somewhat  triumphant  heading,  '  How  to  Travel 
on  the  Cheap.'  I  dare  say  his  friends  thought  it 
funny,  but  if  they  had  known  all  they  would  have 
thought  it  funnier.  He  never  said,  '  I  only  spent  this 
aud  that;'  and,  indeed,  he  seemed  to  me  a  very 
truthful  lad." 

"The  worst  of  it  is,"  I  said,  "that  Charley's  success 
in  the  matter  has  caused  another  young  fellow,  quite 
as  rich,  but  not  nearly  so  nice,  to  be  sent  abroad  by 
hi3  father  upon  the  same  modest  allowance." 

When  I  made  this  announcement  my  friend  was 
unhappily  taking  a  brandy-and-soda,'and  it  all  "  went 
the  wrong  way."  I  really  thought  he  would  have 
been  suffocated.  He  seemed  to  think  that  poor 
Lionel  Beaumont's  struggles  to  keep  within  his  very 
moderate  means  would  be  the  best  part  of  the  whole 
story. 

And,  after  all,  he  did  not  keep  within  them.  He 
got  farther  than  Wiesbaden —where,  I  am  happy  to 
say,  he  never  thought  of  improving  his  pecuniary 
condition— but  not  much  farther,  and  then  had  to 
write  home  for  funds.  It  was  a  great  triumph  for 
Charley.  .Sir  Richard  was  very  proud  and  pleased, 
and  increased  the  very  handsome  allowance  he  had 
promised  to  make  him  in  town.  Of  course  I  kept  my 
word  and  held  my  tongue;  but  it  is  many  years  since 
then,  and  the  good  knight  has  long  departed  from  us, 
so  that  I  can  do  no  harm  to  Charley  in  recording  the 
secret  of  his  "Cheap  Tour."— James  J'ayn  in  "Sunny 
Stories.'' 


The  Armstrong  Insurance  Companies. 

The  Vimderbilts  of  New  York  have  handed  their 
check  for  $50,01.0  to  the  Armstrong  Fire  Insurance 
Companies  as  premiums  on  policies  insuring  their  vast 
properties  in  New  York  and  vicinity. 


A  NOONDAY  IDYL. 


BY  FEI.IX  GAI.I.ACHKR. 


She  was  lying  in  a  hammock,  'neath  the  shadow  of  the 
trees, 

In  the  twilight,  swinging  idly  to  and  fro  rocked  by 
the  breeze; 

She  was  lost  in  meditation,  and  her  thoughts  were  far 
away, 

Lulled  to  dreamland  by  the  perfume  of  the  fragrant 
new-mown  hay. 

Was  she  thinking  of  a  lover  far  away  upon  the  seas? 
Did  she  picture  him  before  her  pleading  madly  on  his 
knees  ? 

Was  her  dreamy  spirit  roaming  far  away  beyond  the 
cloud, 

Far  away  past  Death's  dark  portal,  past  the  grave,  the 
tomb,  the  shroud? 

Was  she  listening  to  the  murmur  of  the  busy,  working 
bees  ? 

Was  she  thinking,  sadly  thinking,  of  her  misspent 
life  of  ease  ? 

Tell  me,  was  her  sad  heart  weary  ?    Did  she  beat  her 

feverish  brow  ? 
Was  she  dreaming,   sadly   dreaming  of  a   vow— a 

broken  vow  ? 

No,  most  kind  and  indulgent  reader,  she  was  not. 
She  was  merely  one  of  our  college  girls  who  had 
dropped  her  chewing  gum,  and  was  meditating  on  the 
best  plan  to  regain  it  without  getting  out  of  the  ham- 
mock. 


BEAUTY  ADORNED. 


OPPORTUNITY       TO        PURCHASE  PRECIOUS 
STONES  AT  CHEAP  PRICES. 

The  beauty  of  the  handsomest  woman  in 
the  world  is  enhanced  by  jewels,  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  fair  sex  know  this  so  well  that 
they  long  since  pooh  !  poohed  !  the  old  say- 
ing that  "  Beauty  unadorned  is  adorned  the 
most."  It  is  adornment  that  makes  beauty  in 
these  latter  days  of  ours,  and  the  female  form 
divine]is,  under  the  rules  that  govern  dress 
and  embellishment,  merely  the  block  on 
which  are  hung  the  dainty  things  of  the 
wardrobe  and  jewelry  case.  No  better  oppor- 
tunity has  ever  been  offered  for  the  selection 
of  jewels  than  that  given  by  J.  B.  Trickey, 
the  jeweler,  at  119  Montgomery  Street,  oppo- 
site the  Occidental  Hotel.    He  is  retiring  from 


business,  and  has  engaged  J.  H.  French,  the 
veteran  auctioneer,  to  sell  the  finest  lot  of  dia- 
monds and  precious  stones  ever  laid  before 
the  people  of  this  city.  Mr.  Trickey  is  con- 
fident that  his  goods  are  the  very  best,  and 
has  determined  on  a  unique  method  of  selling 
them.  The  jewels  will  be  held  for  twenty- 
four  hours  to  give  the  prospective  purchaser 
an  opportunity  to  call  in  an  expert  on  prec- 
ious stones  to  place  a  value  thereon.  A  deposit 
is  not  required  until  the  buyer  is  satisfied  as 
to  the  grade  and  value  of  the  article. 

Besides  the  precious  stones  there  is  a  full 
line  of  jewelry  stock  offered  and  it  will  cer- 
tainly pay  the  reader  to  attend  the  sale. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


E  FFEC  TV  A  LLY  FKE  VEN  TE  D. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World-Renowned  K«ce  Ukach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skill,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  '  How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  RUPPERT 

211  POST  STREET  PARLORS,  7  mid  H 


THE  WAVE- 


IT  IS  HIGH  TIME  that  you  set 
that  child  to  work  at  the  piano,  if  you 
are  ever  going  to  —  not  at  hard,  irk- 
some practice  like  a  professional,  but 
say  a  half-hour  every  day  to  begin 
with.  And  so  that  the  child  shall 
voluntarily  increase  the  practice  time, 
you  should  provide  a  new  piano,  and 
a  good  one  too.  No,  the  old  one  you 
have  is  not  fit.  We  will  take  it  in 
exchange  and  sell  it  to  some  one  M  ho 
cannot  afford  a  new  one.  Children 
will  not  injure  a  new  Ivers  &  Pond, 
for  their  patent  SOFT-STOP  saves 
the  wear  and  bang-bang  of  practice. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE, 

?6,  28  &  30  O'Farrell  St.  San  Fran'co,  Cf  I 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF  NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  ai)d  583  /TlarKet  5treet 


SHIPPEE-SARGENT  SALE 

Friday,  pugust  14U7,  1891 


AT  11   A.  HI. 


AT    S  A  Y  A.R  D; 


mHRKET  ST.  AND  VAr*  flESS  AVE. 


KV  DIRECTION  OF 


L,  U.  SHIPPEE  and  ROSS  G.  SARGENT,  Esqs. 


WE    WILL  SELL 


60 


HEAD 


60 


High  -  Bred  Road,  Carriage  and  Saddle 

HORSES 

Sired  by  Hawthorne  (son  of  Nutwood),  Cal.  Lambert,  Chieftain 
Sargent's  Patchen,  Ross  S.,  etc. 


Catalogue  will  be  Issued  Immediately 

KILililP   St    CO.,  HuetlonoePs 

n  MONTGOMERY  ST.,       -      -       SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


THE  PIEDMONT  BATHS. 


The  Piedmont  Baths  are  the  most  important  acqui- 
sition to  the  pleasure  and  convenience  of  the  public 
of  three  bay  cities  that  there  is  record  of  in  years- 
Of  their  character  and  aspect  some  idea  may  be 
obtained  from  the  half-tone  supplement  that  accom- 
panies this  issue  of  Thk  Wavk,  but  to  do  justice  to  so 
extensive  an  establishment  in  four  pictures  is  impos 
sible.    To  be  appreciated  they  must  be  visited. 

The  Piedmont  Baths  are  located  on  Twenty-fourth 
Street  near  Broadway.  The  building  adjoins  the 
engine  house  of  the  Piedmont  Cable  Road,  just  about 
six  minutes'  ride  from  the  railroad  station.  The  main 
building  in  front  is  four  stories  in  height — the  upper 
two  devoted  to  the  ladies'  Turkish  baths  the  two 
lower  stories  contain  Turkish  bath  accommodations 
for  gentlemen.  Some  5125,000  was  expended  con- 
structing and  furnishing  the  establishment,  though  by 
reason  of  the  care  and  supervision  exercised,  the 
investment  appears  to  have  been  much  greater. 

The  views  shown  give  an  idea  of  the  style  of  finish 
that  obtains  through  the  building.  The  entrance  hall 
is  a  very  stately  apartment  and  leads  direct  to  the 
Turkish  baths.  These  are  really  gorgeous  in  their 
appointments.  Rvery  device  of  oriental  luxury  is  to 
be  found  and  the  general  effect  is  very  beautiful  - 
indeed,  they  are  far  the  finest  on  the  coast,  and  the 
number  of  San  Franciscans  who  have  become  regular 
patrons  proves  it.  A  speciality  is  being  made  of 
electric  and  medicated  baths  of  all  kinds.  As  it  has 
been  impossible  to  obtain  these  with  the  skilled 
attendance  necessary,  they  must  prove  a  most  profit- 
able and  beneficial  feature.  The  assistants  are 
thoroughly  competent.  Of  the  ladies'  Hammam 
department  it  is  almost  1  replica  of  the  gentleman's, 
beautifully  furnished  and  most  comfortably  appointed. 

While  the  Turkish  baths  receive  their  full  share 
of  commendation,  by  far  the  greatest  attraction  is 
the  large  swimming  tank  which  is  unrivaled  anywhere 
in  the  United  States  for  size  and  the  completeness 
of  its  equipment.  These  consist  of  toboggan  slide, 
trapeze,  Jacob's  ladder,  springboards,  and  gallery 
slides.  The  tank  is  120  feet  long  and  70  feet  wide, 
the  depth  gradually  sloping  from  i'/z  feet  of  water 
at  the  shallow  end,  to  10  feet  at  the  deep  eud, 
thus  affording  accommodation  for  350  swimmers  at 
one  time,  though  even  then  it  would  look  as  though 
500  more  could  be  easily  accommodated. 

A  concert  night  at  the  Piedmont  *  Baths  (given 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  nights)  is  particularly 
attractive.  The  effect  of  the  music  on  the  water  is 
most  agreeable,  and  the  interest  caused  by  the  antics 
of  the  scores  of  swimmers  brings  vividly  to  mind  the 
resemblance  to  the  "  three  ring  circus.-' 

At  the  upper  end  a  waterfall,  nearly  twenty  feet 
wide,  is  constantly  pouring  in  a  fresh  supply  of 
pure  salt  water,  falling  from  a  large  concrete  basin 
elevated  above  the  tank,  the  effect  of  which  is  charm 
iug.  It  gives  assurance  to  patrons  that  they  are 
practically  favored  with  the  use  of  a  "river  in  a 
building,"  the  contents  of  the  tank  changing  so  often 
makes  it  essentially  deserving  of  that  title. 

Since  the  Baths  have  opened  the  average  daily 
attendance  has  been  fully  1000  people. 

Capt.  Jack  Williams,  the  renowned  life  saver  and 
swimming  instructor,  is  constantly  on  hand,  and, 
with  his  three  assistants,  is  always  ready  to  give 
instruction,  and  to  see  that  the  novice  swimmers  keep 
out  of  "deep  water." 

A  well  appointed  cafe,  in  the  hands  of  experienced 
caterers,  is  in  the  front  of  the  building,  and  with  the 
first-class  barber  shop  that  is  on  the  premises,  it  can 
justly  be  said  that  the  Piedmont  Baths  is  a  complete 
establishment  in  every  respect. 


The  following  is  the  programme  for  Saturday's  and 
Sunday's  concert  at  lilair's  Park  (Piedmont),  by  the 
Fifth  Regiment  Hand.  March,  "Occidental," 
Wiegand;  Overture,  "Rival,"  Pettee;  Waltz,  "  Fleurs 
De    Alsace,"    K.    Steiner;    Selection,  "Erminie," 


Jakobowski;  tiavotte,  "La  Ingenue,"  Arditta. 
Medley,  "  Serio  Comic,"  Boetlger.  Part  second. — 
Overture,  "  I,e  Fnchantresse,"  K.  Marie;  Romance, 
"  Poem  of  Love,"  Kilenberg;  Selection,  "  Beatrice," 
Bellina;  Paraphrase,"  I^orely , "Nesvadba;  Schottische, 
"Wake  up  Gabriel,"  I.a  Rue:  Medley,  "Beyers 
Annual,"  Bever. 


Deposits  Received  m Sums  from  $1.00  upwards. 

C<0 


urn  ,  c/,%. 


JD^r   °0      ^  CALIFORNIA.   '  U/ 

Ibanki 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cash  ..  S3:»:».«»:».3» 
Subject  to  Call.   (M,«OQ  r>7 

Interest  per  annum  I .».55i".'  TI'.HM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years:  ,  I  <>o  oitiMN AKY  Deposits 
IXTRREST  is  credited  twice  a  year, and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  Interest  the  same  as  the  principal)  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Slurried  Women  may  deposit 
mouey  subject  to  their  own  control. 
It.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  IVaterhuuHe, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President. 

San  Francisco,  (nil  Torn  in.  Jult  I,  1H91. 


CLABR0UGH,  G0LCHER&C0. 

Krmovf*<l  To 
605  MARKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  ■  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

XELKPHONK  1394 
Cnll  or  send  for  Catiilogm-. 

GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  EASTON 

INSURANCE 


312   PINE  STREET 

San  Krancisco 


twenty-six  rn    isnrsTMAi,    exposition    of  thk 

Mechanics'  Institute,  San  Francisco,  181)1.  opens  August  lHth.  In  the 
immense  Pavilion  on  l.arkin  Street,  and  until  September  .'II  will 
be  a  continuo  is  display  of  the  greatest  attractions  ever  glten  at 
any  exhibition  011  this  Coast.  No  pain*  or  expense  will  be  s|«rcd 
to  make  the  occasion  a  memorable  one,  and  to  that  end  the  man- 
agement have  enga.cd  the  First  Infantry  Keglment  Hand,  N.  O.  C, 
Professor  Charles  II.  Caaassa.  Conductor,  numbering  fifty  musi- 
cians of  acknowledged  ability,  Including  .It  asie  Miller,  the  won* 
derful  child  coruettst,  and  futir  slide  trombone  soloists,  whose 
manipulation  of  that  instrument  will  be  a  revelation.  Each  after- 
noon and  evening  a  grand  concei  t  with  change  of  programme  will 
be  given.  Tho  iiOO.UOO  llaseltlne  collection  of  190  painting*,  by 
the  best  Europe.au  artists,  hns  been  secured  and  will  be  on  exhi- 
bition constantly.  Hull-known  and  gifted  artists  will  also  be 
represented  by  their  best  productions  In  oil  and  water  colors,  and 
the  loan  collection  will  be  of  unusual  excellence.  Photography 
and  work  In  cra>on  and  pastel  will  be  a  special  feature,  and  excel 
anything  before  shown  in  this  city.  Nnturnl  products,  manufac- 
tures, Inventions  and  women's  handiwork  will  be  shown  In  the 
most  attractive  and  Instructive  manner.  A  special  attraction  will 
be  an  unique  and  beautiful  display,  three  times  each  eienlngof 
On  photographic  views,  projected  on  a  canvas  HO  feet  square  by  new 
and  Improved  optical  apparatus.  These  \  lews  will  l>c  changed 
dally,  and  will  faithfully  represent  the  world  of  art,  architecture 
and  scenery.  An  Immense  display  of  palms,  fern-,  rare  plants 
and  flowers  will  bo  part  of  ihe  tie -orations,  while  the  whole  build- 
lug  will  be  brilliantly  Illuminated  at  night  by  gas  and  electricity. 

Many  other  Interesting  exhibits  and  nova  ties,  including  a  collec- 
tion of  4000  specimens  In  Natural  History  and  Mineralogy,  will  be 
presented,  and  oerythlng  possible  done  for  the  comfort  and 
entertainment  of  visitors. 

Admission ■ -Double  Season  Ticket,  H|  Single  Season  Ticket, 
Children's  Season  Tickets,  11.50;   Adult  Single  Admission,  80c; 
Children's  Single  Admission,  26c;  Season  Tickets  to  members  of 
the  Institute,  Half-rate. 

David  Kkrb,  J.  H.  Cdlvir, 

President.  Secretary. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th- 


PERALTA  v  HALL 

A   School  for  Cirls 

HOMER  B.  SPRAGUE,  President 

^  =lMr>RTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

160G  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


French,  ■  German  « and  »  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 
CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  - 

Singing.  

Piano,  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-I.ettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLHY 
MRS   LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


M3IE.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  .Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  2 1 1  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1934  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartmentB  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  8CHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohue  Building. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

MRS.  H.  «T.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 

Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER. 

Teach  ek  of  Vocal  Music 

Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  P.  M.  t  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ) 

Address,  2324  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  Aug.  7.  Dear  Kate:— The  ambitious 
that  I  have  confided  to  you  alone,  the  hopes  that  for 
so  many  years  lay  misty  and  grand  before  me,  are 
again  dashed  to  pieces,  and  all  because  of  the  petty 
jealousies  of  Fanny  and  Maggie,  and  that  venerable 
old  Lena.  Let  me  pour  into  your  sympathetic  ears 
my  tale  of  woe. 

Animated,  you  know,  by  the  impulse  that  impels  all 
women  to  persuade  some  man  that  it  is  not  good  for 
him  to  be  alone,  and  disappointed  in  my  summer 
aspirations,  I  joined  the  reading  circle  directed  by 
K'ma's  Adonis  and  by  Mr.  Hazelton.  Who  is  he, do  you 
ask?  Why,  though  threescore,  he's  yet — letme  see  how 
I  can  express  it — well,  say  vigorous,  and  then  he's  rich. 
The  latter  ought  to  satisfy  the  yearning  heart  of  any 
maiden,  and  if  the  other  by  any  possibility  failed, 
why  I  could  do,  as  the  physician's  wife  on  South 
Second  street  does,  or,  perhaps,  Mrs.  Totn  or  Mrs. 
Morgan — might  be  induced  to  introduce  me  to 
Clement  or  Howell.  Hut  I'm  getting  away  from  my 
story — let's  see,  where  was  I  ?  Well,  anyway,  in 
joining  the  club  I  had  both  eyes  on  Mr.  Hazelton, 
and  I  thought  if  Tennyson's  little  rhyme  about  the 
young  man  and  the  spring  time  could  be  anywhere 
near  the  truth,  why,  the  summer  warmth  ought  to 
turn  the  old  man's  thoughts  lovingly  to  his  devoted 
Sappho.  We  are  so  congenial,  too;  like  myself,  he 
knows  many  things;  his  wisdom  is  something  phe- 
nomenal. He  knows  more  about  history  than  l'ro- 
fessor  Childs,  who,  by  the  way,  never  took  mnch 
stock  in  Columbus  or  his  crowd;  considered  them  too 
covetous;  more  about  architecture  than  Morris  Brace, 
who  designed  that  hideous  ark  on  Stockton  avenue; 
more  about  law — well,  than  even  Harry  Morehouse; 
more  about  heaven  than  J.  Alexander  Yoell;  more 
about  electricity,  electric  lights,  and  politics  than 
Mr.  Henry,  Harry  Edwards,  or  Jim  Rea;  more,  in 
fact,  about  everything  than  even  Mrs.  Lewis.  We 
met  every  Wednesday  evening,  when  the  gallant 
gentleman  always  escorted  ine  home,  and  invited  me  to 
drive  out  with  him  and  inspect  his  mountain  ranch. 
The  other  girls  were  mad,  and  kept  talking  and  gossip- 
ing about  it,  uutil  papa  made  me  quit  the  club,  and  now 

Mary  A.  T  s,  oue  of  the  most  ancient  of  all  the 

antiquated  instructors  at  the  State  Institution,  has 
actually  captured  the  rich  and  a>iti,/m-  Philadelphia!!. 
Isn't  it  too  bad  to  get  left  so  often  ? 

Wonders  will  never  cease  in  this  town.  You  know, 
I  told  you  some  time  ago  how  Ralph  objected  to 
turning  the  Normal  into  an  ecclesiastical  seminary 
for  the  training  of  missionaries.  To  offset  this 
an  effort  has  been  made  to  introduce  religion  into 
the  club.  A  step  onward  and  upward,  yet  Tom  says 
it  won't  work.  The  other  night  Loring  Nesmith, 
Naglee  Burke,  Howell  Moore,  and  Barney  Murphy 
tried  it.  First  Naglee  commenced  to  say  the  Lord's 
prayer,  but  the  "Our  Father''  was  his  limit.  His 
appealing  looks  toward  Nesmith  brought  them  both 
to  a  dead  still  at  heaveu  (I  mean  the  "heaven"  of 
the  prayer).  Howell  never  did  know  any  devotional 
exercises  except  those  inspired  by  wealth  and  beaut}', 
but  we  all  supposed  that  Barney  would  surely  redeem 
the  club's  name.  He,  you  know-,  "was  educated  under 
the  very  shadow  of  the  Cross,  and  he,  above  all  other 
men,  should  teach  rrshow  to  pray.  But,  dear  me, 
his  prayer,  Tom  says,  was  an  irreverent  quotation 
from  some  Governor  of  North  Carolina.  Between 
this,  the  club's  song,  and  the  secretary's  soft  clam 
(none  of  Friaut's  cheese  in  this,  either),  the  girls  are 
almost  dead  with  laughter.  A  good  place  for  Mr. 
Clayton  to  want  his  son,  and  a  fine  field  for  Henry 
French  or  Dr.  Snowden  to  do  real  downright  mis- 
sionary work,  don't  you  think  so?  Would  you 
believe  it  that  George  B   often  stays  in  that  build- 
ing until  four  in  the  morning,  and  his  poor  wife 
actually  sits  up  all  night  in  the  vain  waiting?  Per- 
haps you  think  that  he  and  the  dentist  are  studying 
scripture,  but  Billy  G  tells  me  they  are  only  emulat- 
ing Albert  Guelph. 

I  hear  that  Susie  Rucker  and  young  Gosby  are  to 
be  married  in  a  few  weeks,  and  that  the  wedding  of 
May  Earl  and  Joe  Faull  is  at  last  set  for  September. 

Belle  Hall  has  returned  from  Sausalito.  To  hear 
her  talk  one  would  really  imagine  she  was  the  belle 
of  all  that  country.  She  would  be  rather  pretty  if 
she  did  not  make  up  so.  I  think  it  is  dreadful  the 
amount  of  stuff  some  of  the  women  here  disfigure 

their  faces  with.    Now,  take  Mrs.  C          on  Fox 

avenue.  She's  not  half  b  id  looking,  and  I  often  wonder 
why  in  the  name  of  common  sense  she  fixes  up  so  like 
a  doll.  The  family  is  at  Santa  Cruz  for  the  summer. 
Lots  of  the  girls  are  getting  back,  and  we  anticipate 
lively  times.  Yours,  Sappho. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compagnie's  goods,  every  oue  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


EAGltESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  in 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negliyee  shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,    Etc.,  lite. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


r'limate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  i-eaair  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  HCeuery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  ni>t  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ha'bs  Views  unequalU-d  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trainH  every  day  in  the  week.  Uis  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 


JACKSON  &  WOOSTER, 


Proprietors 


NAPA   SODA   SPRINGS   P  O. 


LUZY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  1<>  Dlnstrated  Catalogue,  just  <;nf. 

Kor  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  Francisco 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  paiaamM  tOfrmk- 
cuts.    Its  application  is  followed  by  Imnil  tlilfe  relict,  and  a  few  ..ppin  ItkMM 

produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  SO  Cents  per  Bottle 

p»p»r«iby  C  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


THE   WAV  E . 


»7 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  Aug.  4.  Dear  Wave:— Our  Lord  Lit- 
tlehead  McAllister,  and  his  400  followers,  are  on  the 
qui  vive  to  see  the  tenor  of  this  week's  letter.  What 
with  your  visit  here,  and  the  fact  that  I  am  to  write 
my  regular  letters  again,  and  that  Stockton  Society  is 
to  be  regularly  "boomed"  this  season,  have  set  the 
people  aguessing  and  talking  at  a  great  (discriminat- 
ing ?)  extent.  What  will  I  write  about  them  ?  Time 
and  letters  alone  will  answer. 

Mrs.  McC  is  East,  and  enjoying  herself,  I  pre- 
sume, but  I  have  an  idea  that  if  she  really  knew  of 
Tom's  escapade  last  week  she  would  take  the  first 
train  homeward.  Now,  when  Tom  resigned  Ironi  the 
club,  in  accordance  with  her  earnest  wishes,  he  prom- 
ised faithfully  to  be  .1  model  for  future  benedicts  to 
take  pattern  after.  Alas  !  but,  oh,  how  frail  is  human 
kind!  Tom  ought  to  have  had  his  "picture  "  taken 
the  day  aflei  to  preserve  for  her  as  a  memento  of  his 
vacation(?).  I  will  have  to  put  a  cross  against  him  on 
my  Blue  Book  for  disobedience. 

1  told  you  I  would  call  on  the  folks,  dear  Wave, 
and  let  you  have  the  news  this  week;  and  what  do 
you  imagine  it  is?  What  do  you  say  to  a  double 
wedding  in  November?   Just  think  of  it! — George 

B  and  Bessie — Bob  and  Mary;  it  was  a  long  time 

coming,  but  it  is  given  out  as  a  "straight  tip,"  as 
the  "boys"  would  put  it.  And  then,  again, 
there  is  young  Eugene  and  pretty  little  Ida 
Fox— who  would  have  believed  it  a  possibility? 
But  the  best  of  all  is,  it  is  said  that  Alice  Melone  has 
finally  decided  to  settle  down  with  her  latest — Aleck. 
Surely  she  has  made  a  wise  decision. 

Miss  Louise  D  is  now  engaged  in  writing  her 

"  Reminiscences  of  Stockton  Society,"and  I  am  sureit 
will  be  very  interesting  reading,  don't  you  ?  Louise  is 
so  intellectual— spiritual,  I  might  say,  and  such  an 
engaging  writer.  I  wish  her  all  success  (selfishly,  too, 
for  my  own  benefit). 

Now,  about  our  party — our  country  affair,   as  Mr. 

McM          imagined  it  would  be — Handsome  Frank's 

party — and  what  a  nice  affair  it  was,  too:  wet  and 
wine  flowed  freely  (stereotyped  phrase  of  mine);  and 
everyone  seemed  to  enjoy  it — the  party — to  a  remark- 
able extent,  and  how  thoughtfully  and  pleasant  things 
were  arranged  for  each  guest's  comiort !  Dancing, 
cards;  and  the  torch  promenade  was  exquisite,  so 
the  younger  couples  say.  I  was  so  glad  to  see  Gertie 
Elliott  there;  it's  true,  she  arrived  rather  late,  but 
better  late  than  not  to  come  at  all.  She  is  such  an 
old  friend  of  Miss  Ward.  Miss  Ward  is  just  too 
nice  for  anything,  and  so  is  Miss  Bowen,  too.  By  the 
way,  I  think  Miss  Bowen  will  come  up  to  assist  Bessie 
in  the  coming  event — it's  so  good  of  her.  Marion  was 
at  the  party,  sure,  and  Ed  Thompson,  too.  Ed  is  at 
"outs"  with  me,  "  on  accouut  of  your  opinionative 
letter,"  he  says,  yet  I  am  happy  to  see  he  has  come 
out  of  his  shell  at  last. 

I  intended  to  have  gone  with  Charlie,  had  he  asked 
me,  but  thought  better  of  it  afterward,  and  accepted 
Henry's  "invite.''    I  wonder  why  our  pretty  little 

Willie  D          looked  so  "  blushy"  when  he  came  in 

from  his  garden  promenade  ?  Why,  his  collar  was 
dreadfully  crushed.    Poor  boy  ! 

Altogether  we  voted  the  party  a  grand  success,  and 
the  nicest  we  have  attended  for  a  longtime.  Some  of 
those  that  I  remember  to  have  been  there  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  L.  Dudley,  Mrs.  Nellie  Parker,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
F.  E.  Lane,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  L.  Welhoit,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  George  West,  Misses  Stella  and  Bertha  Simpson, 
Grace  Cutting,  Kittie  Chalmers,  Louise  and  Nancy 
Creanor,  Edna  Orr,  MissBidwell,  Lulu  Cloyes,  Gertie 
Elliott,  Laura  Trahern,  Hattie  Sharp,  Lizzie  Dudley, 
Hattie  West,  Allie  Thompson,  and  Miss  Bowen  and 
Miss  Ward.  Messrs.  Marion  De  Vries,  Avery  White, 
Will  Dudley,  Chas.  Jackson,  Henry  Earle,  J.  Little- 
hall,  Ed  Hass,  W.  Post,  Harry  Lane,  Geo.  Buck,  Charlie 
Hutchinson  and  Nana. 


The  most  popular  institution  across  the  bay  at 
present  is  the  Piedmont  Baths;  and  it  js  little  won- 
der, for  this  is  undoubtedly  the  finest  bathing  plant  in 
the  United  States. 

There  is  a  magnificent  swimming  tank  in  which 
hundreds  disport  themselves  daily,  and  the  establish- 
ment also  includes  every  variety  of  bath  known  to 
civilization,  with  separate  departments  for  both  sexes. 
The  details  throughout  are  of  the  most  elaborate  and 
costly  character,  and  the  Piedmont  Baths  is  destined 
to  a  wide  fame  as  its  attractions  become  known. 


A  lawyer  very  clearly  knows 
The  proper  way  to  gather  pelf. 

He  saves  our  substance  from  our  foes 
And  blandly  keeps  it  for  himself. 

—  Chicago  Herald 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz.  Aug  7H1: -The  arrival  of  the  "Char- 
leston" in  the  bay,  Thursday  morning,  broke  the 
monotony.  There  are  a  lot  of  people  here  from  the 
interior;  but  they  are  such  a  stupid  set  that  one  gets 
the  impression  that  they  are  just  recovering  from 
malaria.  We  bad  c'  iptain  Reiuy  anil  his  officers  at 
the  Sea  B-ach  Tuesday  night.  '  Crowds  of  people 
visited  the  cruiser  during  her  stay  in  the  bay.  It  is 
said  that  there  was  quite  an  affectionate  renewal  of 
friendship  in  the  garden 

The  First  Artillery  of  Sacramento  arrive  on  the 
eight,  and  there  will  be  another  gay  week,  and,  per 
haps,  Captain  O'Connell  will  concoct  another  mili 
tary  squabble,  or  kiss  some  other  girl  on  Pacific 
Avenue. 

There  was  a  gennan  Saturday  night,  led  by  John 
Campbell  and  Miss  Wilcox.  The  figures  were  pretty, 
though  not  new.  Mr.  Campbell  is  missed;  he  was 
always  planning  a  picnic,  a  drive,  tennis,  or  a  hop. 
He  was  quite  the  spirit  and  fun  of  our  hotel. 

The  question   that  seriously  bothered  the  gossips 


on  the  veranda  is,  Who  was  the  pretty  girl  who 
kissed  "  that  man  "  in  the  garden  some  time  ago  ? 
She  was  a  pretty,  doll- faced  girl,  and  a  guest  of 
friends  here.    Do  you  know  now  i 

Do  some  of  the  girls  realize  that  Mr.   P   ,  of 

PreanO,  is  a  married  man  ? 

Mrs  anil  Miss  Chalmers,  of  Stockton,  are  having 
a  gay  season. 

Chas.  Lyons  is  a  perfect  boom  to  pharmacists. 
He  has  bought  and  used  every  preparation  and  cos- 
metic, but  his  nose  still  peals. 

No  matter  where  you  go,  to  the  beach,  for  a  drive, 
to  the  bull's-head  breakfast,  you  met  two  people, 
and  yet  it  is  said  Santa  Cruz  has  not  been  the  scene 
of  one  engagement  this  summer. 

It  has  heen  rather  foggy  for  drives  to  the  Avaltn 
and  a  French  dinner,  yet  I  know  positively  of  some 
stolen  jaunts  there.    An  revoir,  Biti. 


Kthel — Jack  and  I  are  to  be  married  to-morrow. 

Laura— And  do  you  think  you  will  be  happy  ? 

Ethel— -How  can  you  ask?  Why,  our  lile  will  be 
one  continual  

Newsboy — Terrible  battle  in  Chili!  Ivxtree!  — 
Munsey's  W  eekly. 


Highland  Evaporated 


a  SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal,  Exposition  '8<, 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Son  FranoisGC,  Col. 


Grand  Open  Rip  Concepts 


BIxAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  8UNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(8SS  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  HIDE  ON  Till:  (OAM 

ADMISSION  FREE 
David  Farqvharson,  Pres.  Vbrkon  Ca mpiibi.i..  Sec  y. 

THE  NON-FORFEITING 


Free  Tontine  Policy 

 OF  THE  

NEW  YORK  MFE  IflS.  CO. 

K  stands  [oar  Square  lo  all  the  Winds  that  mow 
Alex.  G.  Haves.  Her.  Cor.  Bush  and  Saosome  sts  s.  P. 


FOR  A  FINK 


STYLISH  •:•  OVERCOAT 


Gloves,  Neektuear 


:r,oos  +  BROS 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  .  ...#4.694,98:100 
Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10.RK1.9S3  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  Of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   '2,44:1,937  3:1 

GEO.  D.  DORNIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manager. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


Mow  to  Travel  to  and  From 


+  CALIFORNIA  -f 
OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4   DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  btf  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  Kl  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  hff  thr 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mosshrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
oilier  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  or 
nrldress : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Age/ 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francis' 

_____  y 

Richard  Gray,  T.  iy 


i8 


THE  WAV  K . 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


Sacramento,  Aug.  6tli.  Dear  Wave:— Such  au 
uuusual  tiling  occurred  the  other  eve.  The  pater 
actually  purchased  |tickets  and  escorted  rue  to  the 
"  Twelve  Temptations."  He  must  have  been  gazing 
at  the  airy  individuals  pictured  on  the  posters  down 
town,  as  my  "  togs  "  were  thrown  on  in  terrific  haste, 
he  was  in  such  dread  of  being  late,  and  after  all  for 

the  show  to  be  such  a  fake.    Mr.   ,  noted  for  his 

law-di-dah  appearance,  and  his  petite  wiser  half,  had 
front  seats,  and  what  do  you  think  ?  Went  in  to  the 
"  Freuch "  afterwards  (another  unusual  act  on  the 
pater's  part)  and  incoming  out,  just  inside  the  door- 
way, met  the  "  la-di-dah  "  man  aud  the  petite  madam  ? 
Nay,  Pauline,  but  her  best  friend,  Miss  C  . 

Wasn't  it  idiotic  of  Mr.  Burke  to  rule  Thb  Wave 
out  of  the  Club  on  account  of  that  harmless  little 
article  I  wrote  about  him.  While  in  M's  book 
store  Saturday,  three  prominent  Club  members  came 
in  to  get  The  Wave  ,aud  stole  out  eagerly  scanning 
the  pages  in  vain  hopes  of  finding  something 
about  themselves.  One  man  told  me  he  hoped  the 
correspondent  would  write  him  up  as  he  thought  it 
fun.    I  shall  see  that  his  wishes  are  carried  out. 

Our  fairy  captain  of  the  Undine  Boat  Club,  Mr. 

Li  ,  leaves  Wednesday  for  the  seashore  for  his 

health.  His  fragility  is  increasing  daily.  He  and 
"  Neptune  "  are  admirable  friends  and  he  selected  a 
stunning  bathing  suit;  but  look  out  for  a  sensation 
when  he  appears  in  it.  There's  a  splendid  catch  for 
some  Miss. 

So  you  think  that  Miss  F  ,  the  only  daughter  of 

our  Judge,  is  quiet  and  staid,  but  once  more  the 
antiquated  saying  "still  water,"  etc.,  holds  good,  for 
a  little  bird  with  its  usual  precocity,  whispered  in  lin- 
ear that  she  aud  the  Madame,  in  the  vicinity  of 

Ninth  Street,  are  jolly  good  friends  when  F  is  at 

home.  Remember  what  fun  we  had  watching  her 
mamma  grabbing  over  the  articles  at  the  sale  at  the 
"  Nonpareil.''  She  is  crazy  on  the  subject  of  "  sales," 
and  on  bargain  days  is  always  on  hand  before  the 
opening  of  the  store,  and  last  time  came  home  after  a 
whole  morning  with  five  yards  of  narrate  embroidery. 

Next  time  you  want  cakes  for  a  luncheon,  telegraph 
up,  as  Soph,  makes  delicious  ones  for  a  dollar  apiece, 
and  is  having  many  orders  for  them. 

Ira  Robey  isn't  looking  quite  so  insouciant  or  care- 
lessly happy  as  when  you  last  met  him,  for  the 
wedding  of  Fannie  is  quickly  approaching.  Wish  he 
would  brace  up  and  make  his  exit  from  the  field  a 
triumphant  one. 

Fannie,  like  a  dear,  invited  me  in  the  other  day  to 
see  some  of  her  clothes.  Schonwasser  has  made  her 
a  number  of  the  daintiest  silk  sets  and  my  mouth 
fairly  watered  with  envy.  One  of  her  house  dresses, 
in  grey  crepe  du  chien,  is  exceedingly  pretty,  aud  oh! 
such  loads  of  dresses.  What  a  lucky  chap  Tyler  is  to 
capture  that  winning  girl  and  two  such  beauties  as 
sisters-iu-law.  Basil  Ricketts,  your  handsome  friend, 
is  to  be  best  man. 

Frank  S  is  working  with  might  and  main  to 

have  Papa  Jimmie  K  for  a  father-in-law.  I  wonder, 

don't  you,  if  wealth  is  in  his  minds  eye.    Mrs.  S  

objects  to  this  project  of  Frank  because  of  difference 
of  religion.  Perhaps  she  thinks  he  will  not  prove 
successful,  and  briugs  that  in  as  au  excuse,  as  'tis 
hardly  possible  she  would  let  such  a  combination  of 
beauty  and  wealth  pass  by  when  her  son  rarely  steps 
inside  a  church. 

I  do  love  nice  eyes  and  eyelashes,  but  Doctor 

Will  R  is  too  awfully  proud  of  his,  and  always 

glances  in  a  way  that  his  long  winkers  will  touch  his 
cheek  or  cast  a  shadow  thereon.    Guess  he  is  waiting 

for  assistance  in  asking  for  the  hand  of  Miss  N  . 

The  idea  of  his  letting  the  blushing  Dr.  Fllery  get 
ahead  of  him  in  matter  of  courage,  as  the  engage- 
ment of  the  latter  and  Grace  R  is  an  assured  fact. 

Speaking  of  clothes,  very  few  know  why  the  first 
engagement  of  lovely  Ethel  was  broken .  The  young 
man  gave  her  the  choice  between  his  heart  and  hand 
and  the  friendship  of  Mrs.  Amy  G.  She  decided 
upon  the  latter,  with  expectations  of  cast-off  Parisian 
finery,  and  so  was  given  a  gentle  conge.  It  has  been 
a  year  or  so  since  then,  but  eventually  she  may  change 
her  somewhat  dowdy  appearance  and  begin  wearing 
ft  some  of  that  finery.  F.  R.  S.  is  playing  Romeo,  to  her 
Juliet  at  the  present  time. 

Yes,  Delia  M—  is  indeed  a  bewitching  vision,  and 
— "Annie  Laurie"  always  comes  to  my  mind  when  I  see 
her.    It's  a  pity  she  persists  in  rolling  her  eyes  and 
rpeft(peaking  so  affectedly  though,  for  with  this  one  ex- 
.  otion,  praises  of  her  beauty  are  heard  among  all. 
,nB-  favorite  subject,  in  conversing  confidentially,  is 
Mr.  stewar  many  proposals,  aud  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  tell 
•s  how  particular  she  is  about  the  position  of 

 Mture,  etc.,  when  they  pop  the  question. 

MR    A  one  *kat  pleased  her  most,  she  was  seated 
velvet  couch  and  the  standard  lamp  placed 
hack  to  cast  a  pretty  shadow,  and  I 
Lessons  given  at  bis  rkwas  "Pou  his  k"ees.    When  this  is 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  p'.  of,the  eye9>  ll  19  1mte  tra8ic- 

deraehen,         Mrs.  Grundy. 

Address,  232  4  CLAY 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPENED 

Dressmaking  4-  Rooms 




At  112   POST  STREET 

Over  the  White  House  SAN*  TRANCISCO 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


I  will  make  Cosl  times  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

GIVE     MB     A.    O  ALL 


104  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner.   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 
t k  i.  k  i  •  t j.  >  > '  .  e   no.  lose 


I.iKlKed  With 
Electricity 

Ice  Manufactured  With 
Natural  Power 


Round  Trip  Tieket 

AND  ,\ 

One  Week's  Board 
Only  $23.50 

THE  GEYSERS, 

Sonoma  Co.,  Cal. 


THE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™nt^Z^^ 

Als..,  HEAVY  NAUUHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAIT.R 
Dl'CKS  from  30  to  120  Im-hes  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


SEPT.  7^^1391 

Han 

WRlTr^TH^  SECRETARY 

For  Information. 
FredXCox. 


MURPHY,  (.RANT  k  CO.,  r»clflc  Coast  Sole  Agents 


BONESTELL  «£  CO, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DUUII  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  U 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -  -  -  Cor.  Sacramento,  8.  F. 


SCCRCTARV. 


PRESIDENT. 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home        --*■>         Centrally  Looaied 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
B.   HOOPER,  Manager 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 


MORROW  &  STRATTOT 

ATTORNEYS  AT  LAW 

Have  llemnvetl  their  Law  Office*  to 

N.  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts.   10*  sutter  st.  Rooms  12,  13, 1*  and  17 

 SAN  FRANCISCO 


Laurel  *  Palace 


Rome  Harris 


— -S-C  A  U  I F  OR  N I  A-«r— 

Vitieultural  *  Cafe  *  and  *  Restaurant 


Gold  and  Silver  This  is  tlic  most  genteel  and  elegant  resort  for  ladies  and 

gentlemen  In  San  Francisco.    Over  300  different  Brands 
1A>  fl  Tft  H  P  Q  of  Wine,  including  all  on  exhibit  at  the  State  Wine 

™  "  A  Exchange,  offered  for  selection. 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Trices. 


Op-n  rom  7  30  *■  M .  to  8  P.  M . 


RUIILEMANN,  DEBAUGE  &  CO.,  Props. 


A.    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  T«mpl« 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHION* ABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

n,nam«  no-iai.  Ph«l«p  Building,  ard  Flw 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  SOCIETY. 


August  4,  1891.  Dear  Wave: 
news,  I  should  like  to  deliver  £ 


In  the  absence  of 
short  lecture,  my  I 


HOTEL  RflFREh 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


sort  in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

IMUI  Francisco. 

j  Service,  Table  and  Appoint- 
1    mints  not  excelled  l>v  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPERB  *  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 
Delightful  Drives, 
j  Ot  is'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 


subject  being  on  the  lack  of  good  manners  and  ordin-  The  MostCoini>ietean<i 
ary  politeness  among  the  male  portion  of  our  Society.  *-lesa»<  iummer  Re- 
Was  it  not  Greville  vho  said:  "As  charity  covers  a 
multitude  of  siu  before  God,  so  does  politeness  before 
men?''  Well,  I  could  name  several  gentlemen  who 
claim  all  the  distinction  of  pedigree,  wealth  and  edu- 
tion,  who  are  as  remiss  in  their  attentions  to  the 

fairer  sex  as— well,  as  Geo.  R  is  devoid  of  heart. 

Four  married  men,  who  occupy  prominent  positions  in 
Society  and  financial  affairs,  I  mean  in  particular- 
They  show  the  public  how  little  respect  they  have 
for  their  wives  by  their  careless  remarks  made  in  their 
hearing,  and  in  fact  a  thousand  different  ways.  When 
I  have  been  married  a  few  years,  if  I  permit  my  wife 
to  reach  terra  firma  from  an  elevated  carriage 
unassisted,  if  I  allow  her  to  carry  heavy  packages 
while  I  stroll  beside  her  empty  handed,  if  I  enter  a 
door  first,  permitting  said  door  to  slam  in  her  face, 
then  ma)'  Society  shut  its  door  in  my  face  in  a  1 
manner  equally  as  forcible  and  rude.  Yet  I  have 
seen  these  actions  times  innumerable  in  our  Society 
men.  The  four  I  have  mentioned,  show  their 
arrogance  on  all  possible  occasions  and  I'm  wonder- 
ing how  long  Society  will  be  in  learning  that  the 
atmosphere  in  it's  domain  can  only  be  purified  by  the  i 
exclusion  of  such  detestable  characters!  Some  day  I  I 
may  mention  a  few  names  and  hold  them  up  to  the 
public  as  "model  (?)  husbands." 

A  number  of  Society  people  are  returning  from 
their  Summer  outings.  Others  are  just  departing 
for  the  Coast.  I  imagine  all  will  have  returned  in 
September,  as  we  are  promised  a  rare  treat  in  the 
shape  of  a  visit  from  Sarah  Bernhardt,  the  third 
week  of  that  month.  Next  Monday  evening 
Frohmau's  Lyceum  Co.  in  "The  Wife  "will  filll 
the  Barton,  and  I  presume  the  Tenuis  Club  (they 
being  the  only  Society  folks  in  town  at  present) 
will  make  it  quite  a  dressy  affair.  I  trust  those 
twenty-four  eligibles  who  "  stagged  it"  at  the 
"  Twelve  Temptations  "  will  experience  a  change  of 
heart  and  treat  the  charming  young  ladies  left  in  our 
midst.  I  have  "spoken"  for  the  prettiest  girl  in 
town  and  will  occupy  aisle  seats  on  the  left  of  the 
house.    So,  boys,  be  on  your  good  behavior. 

Will  and  Lee  left  to  day  for  your  city  to  bid  Maud 
farewell,  as  she  goes  to  Boston  this  week  to  remain  a 
few  months.  I  believe  the  object  of  the  trip  is  the 
cultivation  of  M.'s  voice  under  the  efficient  professors 
in  the  Conservatory  of  Music  there.  She  couldn't  go 
to  a  better  school  I'm  sure,  as  the  Boston  Conservatory 
is  famed  for  it's  expression  and  jeeling. 

Dock  and  Widower  G         have  been  consoling  each 

other  lately.   G  's  fatherly  influence  over  D   is 

great  and  no  mistake.  Dock  is  going  to  have  "  one  big 
vacation"  until  October.  Emma  came  home  Sunday, and 
a  large  delegation  of  her  friends  met  her  at  the  train, 
and  did  escort  duty  to  the  Hughes'  mansion,  but  I 
didn't  see  Johnny  there.  I  heard  that  Nancy  and 
"5/i^j'"had  patched  up  the  old  affair,  and  now  we 
may  expect  an  announcement  of  a  winter  wedding. 

Let  any  man,  woman,  or  child  mention  baths  or 

bathing  suits  to  R  ,  and  she  annihilates  with  one 

glance;  it's  a  sore  subject,  indeed.    Since  the  twelve 

T  B  girls  made  fools  of  our  boys,  none  of 

them  seem  to  know  where  the  baths  are  situated. 

Handsome  Mr.  Chase,  of  the  King's  River  Lumber 
Co.,  is  out  again.  He  had  a  very  close  call  last  Satur- 
day evening  by  a  fire  in  his  rooms  at  the  Hughes'. 
He  said  it  reminded  him  of  the  anticipated  pleasures 
in  store  for  us  all  at  the  end  of  life's  route.  Deliver 
me  from  an  earthly  experience. 

Yours,  Jack. 


SEA   BEACH  HOTEL*  

The  OSlv  First  class  Hotel  In  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coa-t  where  can  lie  found  the  finest  land 
marine  view  in  America.     New  I'ance  Hall.  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  kc.ihoii    .I'-nnlH  (  ourt  and  <  nonet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast. 


,-    i'ance   nail,  v  oncei  i*  .iii'i    ■ »" I'"      ' .".--.r, —  ---   -  .  .' 

Two  minutes  walk  front  railroad  stations  and  ■toMUhin  landing     St  eet  cars  pass  the  door.  I-ree 


Bus  to  and  from  all  trains. 


joiiN  -r.  sin.i.iVAN,  Proprietor. 


■  A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mme.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 

 ►   

Willie— To-night,  if  I  have  good  luck,  I  shall  pro- 
pose to  Miss  Dizzy,  and  (gloomily)  I  suppose  I  shall 
be  rejected. 

Tom  (who  doesn't  like  Miss  D. )- Gad  !  that  would 
be  almost  too  much  good  luck  for  one  night  \—A'av 
York  Truth 



Be  careful  where  you  have  your  face  massaged.  I 
do  not  recommend  steaming  it  during  the  day  time  in 
this  climate.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine 
street,  between  Devisadero  uud  Scott.  Office  hours, 
10  to  I. 


CASH  ASSETS 


L.  L.  IiUOMWELL 


2 

> 

2 
m 


$1,816,335.78 


President. 
W.  H 


JOHN  BBBMIMOHAM,  Vice-President. 
C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Murine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    (3 IS  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


HUU  BRANCHES  OF   DBMTISTRY  PRACTICED 

DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and   Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILD  ISO 


SPECTACLE,  OPTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CJ 

333  KEARNY  STREEjfl 

 SAN  FRANCIS  CO^J 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPBJNCKK 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays . 


DE,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  otlier  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  in  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  850  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  lieart  ul  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o  A'n  Physician.    No  conta^ous  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  I).  ZEILE 


OTTO   NORMAN  N 

(Established  1879) 

ill  BUSH  STREET,   -   -   Opp.  New  California  Tleatre 

FinestOysteranfl  Cold  LqdcIi  Parlors 

ON   THE   PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught  , 


—^3  —       —      A  W  b— 

THE    TAI  LO  R 

324  Bush?  5creet 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre.  S  \N  FRANCISCO 


Tea. 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 


"ion  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  t  he 

Mr. ™evSHORTEST  +  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

ngs  for  $  1. 00,  in  adv.    roo  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  adv  . 

  "    10.00     M  450        '*         "    20.00  " 

tooo  Clippings  for  $40  00,  in  adv. 

HUB*      the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 

■dertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 

'hat  our  patrons  may  order. 

■        _      .        mM        .and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 
Lessons  given  at  his  re. 

of  pupil  from  1  to  5         NKWS  AGENCY,  S.  F.»  CM. 
Address,  2324  CLA\ 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  August  4th.  Dear  Wave  :— At  last 
something  has  happened  to  break  the  dull  monotony 
of  my  dreary  existence,  although,  had  it  been  my 
good  fortune  to  select  the  gentlemen,  I  would  have 
made  a  change  or  two,  but  why  should  any  complaints 
be  made  by  me,  since  the  other  girls  were  so  supremely 
happy?  This  pleasure  of  which  I  speak  was  a  coach- 
ing party — we  remained  Saturday  night  at  Haywards, 
created  a  sensation  at  the  Yeudome  Sunday  morning, 
and  returned  to  this  land  of  dreams  late  Sunday 
evening.  The  boys  deserve  an  immense  amount  of 
credit,  as  they  did  it  up  in  the  best  style  possible,  but 
it  could  not  be  compared  to  a  San  Rafael  or  New 
York  coaching  party,  nevertheless  it  was  a  "  wide  " 
affair  for  a  place  as  provincial  as  this.  The  party  was 
composed  of  our  most  utter  nabobs,  viz,  "our  dude  " 
Willie  Powuing,  Harry  Adams,  the  best  judge  of  a 
diamond  that  we  have  this  side  the  Kay.  Harry 
Houghton  (the  eligible),  Harry  Knowles  (still  a 
youth),  Kverettt  Grimes,  G.  D.  Greenwood,  Andy 
Stone  (another  elegible),  Bessy  Wheaton,  Emma 
Farrier,  May  Tubbs,  Floy  Brown,  Nannie  Prather, 
Frou-Frou,  and  Mrs.  Wheaton,  who  makes  the  most 
delightful  chaperon — always  has  her  eyes  and  ears 
closed  at  the  right  moment.  George  senior  met  her 
at  San  Jose— could  not  bear  to  have  the  dear  one  too 
long  away  from  him.  Many  little  secrets  were 
divulged  to  me  on  this  glorious  trip.  You  cannot 
imagine,  dear  Wave,  how  confidential  some  girls  get, 
while  doing  their  hair  in  tea-leads.  Don't  imagine 
that  I'm  casting  reflections  on  Nannie  or  Froy.  I'm 
not.  By  the  way,  Nannie  was  not  quite  so  light- 
hearted  as  she  was  at  White  Sulphur  Springs.  Don't 
see  why — George  is  a  pretty  good  kind  of  a  fellow — 
she  had  better  take  him  now,  or  the  Harrison  girl 
may  win  him  yet.  The  very  thought  of  having  her 
cards  engraved,' "  Mrs.  Geo.  H.  Wheaton,  Jr.,"  pro- 
duces a  feeling  of  delight,  from  which  it  takes  her 
several  moments  to  recover.  Andy's  future  is  now 
assured,  but,  since  they  are  in  a  lover's  paradise,  and 
imagine  their  secret  is  still  unknown,  my  hand  shall 
not  be  the  rash  one  to  lift  the  curtain  from  their  love 
scenes,  and  there  is  one  quite  touching  that  might  be 
told  about.  Any  way,  she  says  that  Andy  makes  a 
divine  lover.  We  are  going  on  another  little  trip  real 
soon,  and  I  will  hasten  to  tell  you  all  particulars. 
Forgot  to  mention  that  Harry  is  still  devoted  to  Alice. 
Wasn't  May  Tubbs  a  foolish  girl  not  to  go  with  her 
sister  on  her  European  trip  ?  Hetty  and  Will  are  now 
in  New  York,  waiting  for  their  brother  Hermie  to 
join  them.  It  seems  impossible  for  them  to  ever  take 
a  trip  alone,  but  Hermie  needs  the  change — it  is 
exceedingly  wise  to  take  him  away. 

So  Hugo'  Mansfeldt  has  gone  and  done  it  again. 
Should  think  that  one  child-wife  and  the  experience 
he  had  with  her  a  great  sufficiency.  The  soft  old 
fellow  has  played  right  into  the  hands  of  his  enemy, 
the  Hibernian  doctor.  Her  name,  Elsie,  is  almost  as 
romantic  as  Alma.  When  it  comes  to  a  matter  of 
names  and  good  looks,  Hugo  always  displays  good 
taste.  The  present  Mrs.  Crowley  is  prettier  than  ever. 
Evidently  Dennis  has  not  yet  neglected  her,  but  gos- 
sips say,  "The  day  will  come,  etc." 

It  turns  out  that  Val  Gadesden  is  a  fraud  and  those 
unsophisticated  Wetherbees  and  Requas  are  respon- 
sible for  his  introduction  in  Oakland  Society.  He  has 
even  had  the  pleasure  of  dining  with  me  (you  know 
how  passionately  fond  I  am  of  music).  Isn't  it 
dreadful  to  be  so  deceived  ?  I  was  so  enchanted  with 
him  that  he  almost  persuaded  me  that  he  was  an 
Italian  count  in  disguise.  His  romantic  tales  were 
marvelous.  Well,  unfortunately, hit  is  only  another  gull 
added  to  the  long  list  that  we  have  had  thrust  upon  us. 

Tom  and  I  no  longer  are  friends.  Dr.  Woolsey, 
Myron  Whiddon,  Bob  McKilliean  and  James  Brady 
are  organizing  a  new  social  club,  where  the  men  can 
go  and  come  as  they  please,  and  the  poor,  neglected 
wives  are  to  suffer  more  than  ever,  on  account  of  the 
sins  of  their  husbands.  To  give  you  an  idea  of  the 
freedom  of  this  club,  I  will  say,  rosa  that  they 
anticipate  naming  it  "  The  Without  Restriction 
Club,"  and  my  Tom  says  that  he  is  going  to  join- 
hence  our  quarrel.  What  grieves  me  most  is,  that  it 
necessitates  a  change  of  chums,  and  Tom  has  been 
such  a  dear  fellow,  to  help  me  out  about  the  doings  of 
the  boys.  Tom  confided  to  me,  previous  to  our  quar- 
rel, that  I  must  eease  saying  sweet  things  about  Billy 
Bond,  as  the  poor  fellow  was  so  enchanted  with  the 
fair  unknown,  that  he  could  scarcely  keep  his  thoughts 
on  any  other  subject,  so  when  you  no  longer  see  his 
name  you  will  understand  that  it  is  because  Frou 
Frou  does  not  care  to  drive  hiin  to  a  madhouse. 
Emil  Nusbaumer  has  just  returned  from  Byron 
Springs.  No  fishing,  nor  hunting  stories  this  time, 
but  a  wonderful  tale  of  a  decoy  that  — well,  he  says  he 
will  surely  discover  and  M/W/'Frou-Frou  if  she  tells 
this  on  him,  so  I'm  afraid,  but  wouldn't  it  be  a  gallant 
and  gentlemanly  act  to  thrash  poor,  little,  defence- 
1rRa  ProdFsou, 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  BOREL-SNYDERS,  Proprietress 

KEYLESS  1  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  flST3.nt3n80  US 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  ;lirect  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys 
tern  are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


«,..,...  i  Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. 

11  rtafcdo"...  _  Hold  j  1 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


inm  tba  itreei  box 


Pacific  Congress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  II. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Eotablished  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramerto  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .     Ran  Francisco 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Itoyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  MoutgomerySts.,  San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Semi-Anmially— in  January  and  July.  Loans 
bade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 

LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Hand  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  r.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  bv  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale.  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

W4.    nY    f)HHKi   Tra»i«  mgr.,  Cal.  Ry. 

tooftH  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


Byron 

Hot  Salt  Baths 


Hot  springs 


C.    R.    JV1ASON,  MANAGER 

ByroQ  flot  5prir><?5  p.  O.,        -        -  California 

3   HOURS   RAIL  FR-OlwI   SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated;  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

I  IO  tO  122°  F. 


Hot  Mud  Baths 


The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars  sent  to  any 
address. 


THE    FOLiLtOUiING    LETTER    IS    FROfTl    A    PRCmiJ^ENT    NElil    YORK  PHYSICIAN 
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Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cai..,  May  14, 

I11  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.  While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.  My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

I  must  sav  thatmv  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  baths,  as  those  baths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy.      It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 

healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  purity  of  the  ingredients.  No  barn-yard  soil,  or  any  impure  or  objectionable  matter  ii  sea  here,  hut  the 
peculiar  earth  which  i<  taken,  in  open  day,  and  in  full  view  of  the  guests,  from  a  native  and  original  bed  of  clear  vegetable  pi  nt,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact.  ,„  ,  _.. 

STEPHEN  A.   Main,  M.  1)..  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  \  ork  City. 
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The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 
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^ /w    ^  r*  1     pagne  without  sweetness. 
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The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  OENThEmEf^'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest) 
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i  Nucleus  Building>  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
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"THE    WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Being  dead,  Judge  Hoffman  is  chiefly  a  subject  for 
anecdote.  A  man  of  intellect  and  wit,  he  was  handi- 
capped by  his  honesty  and  never  realized  that  the 
mistake  of  his  life  consisted  in  living  in  California. 
Had  he  but  settled  in  New  York  instead  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, he  would  have  enjoyed  a  national,  in  place  of  a 
local  reputation.  Not  the  worst  of  his  failings  was 
his  weakness  for  good  English — the  rarest  character- 
istic in  a  lawyer.  On  his  decisions  the  verdict  of  a 
competent  critic  once  was,  that  not  only  were  they 
intelligent,  but  intelligible — a  sentence  inapplicable 
to  but  few  enunciations  of  the  Supreme  Court. 


SPLASHES. 

In  the  annals  of  the  Home  of  the  Inebriates 
are  strange  life  histories,  dark  tragedies,  inci- 
dents sad  as  any  in  the  realm  of  fiction  and  as 
astonishing.  The  unthinkable  happens  in 
life  as  often  as  the  unexpected.  It  is  occur- 
rences like  the  following  that  enable  one  to 
realize  the  amazing  inhumanity  of  man  to 
women:  Some  months  ago  Rudolph  Hagen, 
Vice-President  and  Treasurer  of  the  Albany 
Brewing  Company,  brought  his  wife  in  a 
closed  carriage  to  the  Home  of  the  Inebriates. 
She  was  under  the  influence  of  chloroform, 
and  had  evidently  been  dragged  from  her  bed. 
There  she  remained  six  months,  much  of  the 
time  confined  by  her  husband's  orders  in  a 
dark  cell;  fiinally  released.  After  signing  a 
paper  renouncing  all  claim  to  community 
property,  and  agreeing  to  leave  the  State  for 
ever,  he  sent  her  off  to  Bellevue,  Idaho. 
A  few  days  ago  she  committed  suicide  there. 

In  the  literature  of  the  melancholy  there  is 
nothing  sadder  than  some  of  the  letters  this 
unfortunate  .wrote  to  a  friend  of  hers  here. 
Such  a  tale  of  brutality  and  cruelty  I  have 
never  heard.  A  woman  of  some  culture,  edu- 
cation, and  refinement,  her  husband  terrorized 
her.    Because  she  refused  to  obey  him,  he 


consigned  her  to  the  Home  of  Inebriates.  He 
threatened  her  with  a  lunatic  asylum.  Obtain- 
ing her  release  from  this  living  death,  weak 
and  emaciated  by  her  long  confinement,  she  is 
sent  on  a  long  railroad  journey  without  a  word 
of  farewell  to  her  children.  Among  strangers 
in  a  small  Idaho  town  she  lived,  broken  in 
health  and  spirits.  She  decided  to  apply  for 
a  divorce,  but  had  no  money.  Her  husband 
opposed  her.  Finally  the  sadness  of  her  posi- 
tion so  weighed  on  her  she  made  an  end  of  her 
miserable  existence.  My  compliments  to  Mr. 
Rudolph  Hagen. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Miller,  one  of  the  most  interesting 
of  our  multi-millionaires,  spends  so  much  of  his 
time  in  the  country  that  he  escapes  the  atten- 
tions that  his  wealth  and  prominence  would 
inevitably  attract.  The  Miller-Lux  property 
promises  a  tremendous  total  of  millions  in  the 
future.  It  includes  ranches  without  end  here 
and  in  Mexico.  Indeed,  it  has  been  said 
that  Henry  Miller  could  ride  from  South  San 
Francisco,  and  for  miles  into  the  sister  republic, 
without  leaving  lor  any  great  number  of  miles 
his  own  land.  This,  of  course,  is  rather 
better  allegory  than  fact.  Like  other  men 
who  have  attained  riches  in  this  State,  his 
beginnings  were  humble.  Distinctly  the 
architect  of  his  own  fortunes,  he  has  no  one 
but  himself  to  thank  for  his  prominence. 

*  *  * 

He  was  at  a  cattle  sale  near  Gilroy  one 
day  and  was  busy  counting  a  herd  of  oxen 
he  had  just  bought,  when  rather  an  impecu- 
nious-looking person  approached  and,  with 
respectful  familiarity,  said: 

"  Well,  Mr.  Miller,  it's  a  pleasure  to  meet 
you  after  all  these  years." 

The  cattle  were  filing  by  in  twos  and  threes. 
To  reply  meant  to  lose  count.  Miller  glanced 
at  the  speaker  and  said  nothing.  There  was 
a  moment's  silence.  The  speaker.,  imag- 
ining he  had  not  been  understood,  repeated 
his  salutation  in  a  louder  tone. 

A  mixed-up  knot  of  oxen  streamed  by. 
Miller  nodded  but  said  not  a  word.  His  lips 
moved  in  the  effort  to  keep  tally.  Two  min- 
utes' silence.  Then  the  impecunious-looking 
individual,  in  aggrieved  tones: 

"You  used  to  answer  me  quick  enough 
when  you  were  peddling  small  wares  thirty 
years  ago." 

"And  if  I  had  been  a  d — d  fool  like  you, 
I'd  be  peddling  them  yet,"  was  the  answer, 
delivered  in  quick  tones  that  fitted  the  sen- 
tence into  a  gap  in  the  passing  herd. 

*  *  * 

In  appearance,  Henry  Miller  is  excep- 
tionally neat.  He  eschews  display,  wears 
black  clothes  cut  after  rather  an  antiquated 
pattern,  a  spotless  white  bow,  and,  below  it, 
a  small  stud — rather  a  clerical  make  up.  He 
is  quick  as  a  flash,  sure  and  rapid  in  his  judg- 
ments of  land,  beasts  and  men;  courteous  in 
manner,  quick  tempered  and  inclined  to  be 
fiery  when  opposed — altogether  a  man  of 
large  brain  and  caliber  who  could  have  suc- 
ceeded in  any  other  business  or  profession  as 
well  as  in  cattle  raising.  «* 

*  *  * 

The  mercenary*,  proclivities  of  the  Argo- 


naut's editor  are  too  universally  known  to 
require  dilating  on.  He  was  sitting  in  one  of 
the  bow  windows  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club, 
the  other  afternoon,  the  centre  of  a  gay  group 
that  had  grown  rather  tired  of  his  animad- 
versions on  any  topic  that  happened  to  come 
up.  Casting  his  eyes  over  Union  Square  with 
its  verdant  lawns  and  meagre  shrubbery,  he 
remarked  on  the  blindness  of  the  municipality 
that  refused  the  Park  Commissioners  juris- 
diction over  the  city's  breathing  places. 

"Yes,"  he  announced  sententiously,  "the 
Commissioners  have  flowers,  trees,  plants  of 
every  degree  of  luxuriance  that  would  emi- 
nently become  these  grounds  and  convert 
them  into  veritable  beauty  patches.  If  / 
were  Commissioner  /  would  commence  to 
plant  ornamental  shrubs,  tree  fern-;,  magnolias, 
palms." 

"But  what  species  of  palm  would  you 
plant,  Mr.  Pixley,  there  are  so  many  varie- 
ties? "  inquired  one  member  of  the  group 
who  had  become  deeply  interested. 

"  Itching  palms,  of  course,"  came  instantly 
from  one  of  the  listeners.  In  the  laugh  that 
followed  the  sally  the  editor  of  the  Argonaut 
did  not  join,  nor  did  he  essay  a  retort. 

I  WONDER  HOW  LONG  IT  wu.i.  be  before 
the  California  Street  palaces  again  undergo 
occupation.  They  present  to-day  facades  as 
chilly,  as  silent  as  a  row  of  gigantic  mauso- 
leums, and  have  less  intrinsic  interest.  At 
Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles'  death  there  was  some 
hope  she  would  devote  her  multi-towered 
and  turreted  mansion  to  the  uses  of  an  art 
gallery,  but  the  expectation  was  doomed 
to  disappointment.  For  that  purpose  Senator 
Stanford's  house  is  by  far  the  most  appro- 
priate. Its  huge  parlors  and  corridors  are 
eminently  adapted  for  exhibiting  pictures  and 
statuary.  For  the  Crocker  house  there  seems 
little  prospect  of  securing  an  occupant. 
Owned  jointly  by  the  heirs,  as  an  asset  of 
the  Crocker  Company)  it  is  the  residence  of  a 
few  servants  whose  duty  is  to  keep  the 
furniture  and  appointments  in  good  order  and 
condition. 

*  *  * 

Will  Crocker  has  his  own  begabled  house  on 
Jones  and  California  Streets,  while  Colonel 
Fred  declines  to  leave  his  comfortable 
residence  on  Leavenworth  and  Pine.  How- 
ever, he  may  yet  resign  his  present  condition 
of  single  blessedness,  and  then  would  begin 
a  new  era  for  the  hill. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Howell,  the  heroine  of  the  Colvin 
episode  with  which  the  press  has  teemed  for 
two  weeks,  is  not  merely  a  newspaper  beauty. 
She  is  a  very  handsome  young  woman,  tall, 
of  fine  figure,  graceful  and  rather  imposing  in 
her  carriage.  She  carries  herself  admirably, 
her  manner  is  a  trifle  cold  and  haughty,  and 
she  is  certainly  the  very  type  to  have  been 
keenly  mortified  by  the  cruel  attacks  of 
Colvin.  She  has  very  regular  features, 
dark  eyebrows  and  large  dark  eye^  that 
set  off  a  dazzling  complexion,  and  hair 
of  a  tone  approaching  blondness.  In  her 
sad  predicament  one  cannot  but  sympathize 
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with  her,  though  it  is  hard  to  see  how  her 
father  could  have  prevented  Colvin's  brutal 
attacks  save  by  shooting  him.  Of  his  acquit- 
tal there  can  be  no  question. 

*  *  * 

RATHBB  A  powerful  political  organiza- 
tion, "  The  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West," 
contrives  just  at  present  to  attract  considerable 
public  attention.  It  is  involved  in  a  con- 
troversy with  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
on  a  question  of  rates,  demanding  for  Septem- 
ber 9 tli  the  tariff  given  to  the  militia  for  their 
sojourn  at  Santa  Cruz.  Between  a  convention 
of  Native  Sons  and  a  National  Guard  camp 
there  is  considerable  difference.  The  latter 
subserves,  or,  at  least,  is  intended  to,  a  public 
purpose — the  former  is  animated  by  motives 
of  hilarity  and  individual  aggrandizement. 
The  actual  issue  is  concealed  by  the  patriotic 
verbiage  indulged  in  by  the  orators  of  the 
order,  but  the  fact  remains  that  its  gatherings 
are  now  regarded  by  politicians  as  factors  in 
future  campaigns. 

The  Native  Sons  were  originally  organized 
for  a  patriotic  purpose.  However  mistaken  an 
idea  that  of  segregating  native  and  foreign 
born  in  a  fraternal  order,  still  General  Winn 
was  animated  by  a  good  purpose.  In  its 
infancy,  during  the  period  of  its  struggles,  it 
kept  pure  and  held  aloof  from  political  contro- 
versies. Once  it  obtained  prominence  it 
began  to  present  possibilities,  to  excite  the 
attention  of"  those  ambitions  for  municipal 
and  State  distinction,  until  now  it  has  degen- 
erated into  a  species  of  training  school  for 
ambitious  aspirants,  and  that  in  spite  of  the 
constitution  which  expressly  forbids  the  use 
of  the  order  in  political  or  religious  contro- 
versies. 

$  # 

In  certain  Parlors  the  original  motives  of 
the  organization  are  still  regarded  as  sacred. 
The  Grand  Parlor,  however,  is  almost  invari- 
ably under  the  leadership  of  someone  who  is 
making  capital  of  his  position.  Here  are  a 
few  of  the  Past  Grand  Presidents:  Ex-School 
Director  John  A  Steinbach,  Senator  Albert 
K.  Jones,  candidate  for  Governor;  Fred  M. 
Greely,  ex-Mayor  of  Marysville  and  politi- 
cian; ex-Tax  Collector,  John  H.  Grady,  Justice 
C.  M.  Garoutte,  Prank  Ryan,  District  Attor- 
ney of  .Sacramento  Couuty,  ex-Clerk  of  the 
Legislature,  etc.    These  are  a  few. 

*  *  * 

The  present  Grand  Lodge  is  presided  over 
by  R.  M.  Fitzgerald,  ex-President  of  the  Oak- 
land Board  of  Public  Works.  State  Senator 
Thomas  Flint  is  Vice-President;  Ex-Mayor 
Eugene  Gregory  of  Sacramento,  Assembly- 
man Frank  L-  Coombs,  Speaker  of  the  last 
House,  Geo.  A.  McCalvy,  a  Deputy  Supreme 
Court  Clerk,  are  among  the  Grand  Trustees. 
Railroad  Commissioner  Jim  Rea,  President  of 
Palo  Alto  Parlor, is  a  Past  Grand  Delegate.  The 
celebration  last  year  was  handled  by  Colonel 
Chamberlain,  president  of  a  parlor  and  candi- 
date for  Postmaster,  now  United  States  Bank 
Commissioner,  assisted  by  candidate  for 
Assemblyman,  Eugene  Bert,  and  other  candi- 
dates for  various  positions  in  sight.  The 
election  for  membership  in  the  Grand  Lodge 
is  conducted  on  approved  political  methods, 
combinations  are  formed  after  the  manner  and 
methods  of  conventions.  It  has  actually  come 
to  pass  that  ward  quarrels  are  dragged  into 
the  Parlors  and  subsequently  become  silent 
issues  in  Grand  Parlor  controversies. 

In  the  education  of  an  aspirant  for  political 
preferment,    graduation    consists    in  being 


elected  president  of  a  Parlor.  The  Grand 
Parlor  figures  as  a  species  of  university.  En  \ 
route,  it  is  desirable  to  orate  on  every  possible 
opportunity,  to  pose  in  processions  and  on 
platforms.  Success,  or  a  measure  thereof,  is 
certain.  In  the  last  Legislature  there  was  so 
admirable  a  representation  of  Pompadours 
that  a  ring  was  formed  and  one  result  was  the 
saddling  of  Sutter  Fort  on  the  State  after  the 
organization  had  reaped  the  benefit  of  a 
patriotic  advertisement,  and,  by  the  way,  who 
can  forget  the  callousness  of  the  Native  Sons 
in  this  connection.  But  for  Colonel  Crocker's 
munificence,  and  the  energy  and  generosity 
of  the  Pioneers  and  the  Native  Daughters,  it 
is  questionable  if  the  property  would  ever 
have  been  acquired. 

*  *  * 

The  Order,  at  least  certain  Pailors,  has 
recently  developed  another  objectionable  ten- 
dency. It  is  a  fact  that  not  only  the  politics, 
but  the  religious  beliefs  of  candidates  for  admis- 
sion are  inquired  into.  I  do  not  mean  to  say 
investigating  committees  report  against  him 
on  that  score.  Quite  the  contrary.  It  is 
tacitly  understood,  however,  that  the  profes- 
sion of  certain  faiths  form  reasonable  grounds 
for  exclusion.  There  are  dozens  of  Parlors 
wherein  Catholics  and  Jews  are  as  warmly  wel- 
comed as  Episcopalians  or  Congregationalists, 
but  in  others  they  are  not  wanted.  In  Stan- 
ford, Pacific,  Verba  Buena,  and  El  Dorado 
Parlors  there  are  both  Catholics  and  Jews; 
some  of  both— but  no  additions  to  their  ranks 
from  either  sect  are  now  made. 

There  is  in  every  organization  as  in  every 
society  a  "  Remnant,"  in  the  Matthew 
Arnold  light.  I  should  advise  it  to  become 
rampant  and  throw  out  bodily  the  political 
incubus,  before  it  strangles  this  order  as  it 
almost  did  the  Young  Men's  Institute.  The 
very  selfishness  of  the  struggle  for  place  ren- 
ders self-seekers  a  fatal  element  in  a  fraternal 
organization,  and  that,  I  take,  it  is  the 
ostensible  motive  of  this  order's  existence. 
When  the  Native  Sons  revert  to  their  original 
condition,  then  it  will  be  time  to  request  con- 
sideration from  railroad  companies. 

*  *  * 

The  list  of  the  week's  festivities  is  very 
brief.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oelrichs  have  been  enter- 
tained a  good  deal,  considering  the  time  of 
year.  Only  for  the  absence  of  so  many  of 
their  friends  in  the  country  the  hospitalities 
extended  to  them  would  be  embarrassing  in 
point  of  number.  The  main  topic  of  conversa- 
tion is  the  Country  Club  "shoot"  at  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

This  afternoon  the  garden  party  at  San 
Rafael  will  probably  attract  a  number  of  San 
Franciscans  to  that  suburb.  It  is  to  be  given 
in  the  grounds  of  the  Lawn  Tennis  Club.  A 
delegation  of  fair  damsels  will  dispense  tea 
and  light  refreshments,  flowers,  and  other 
devices  for  enticing  the  coin  of  the  charitable 
and  unwary  into  receptacles  more  appropr  iate. 
Some  clever  tennis  players  have  volunteered 
to  lend  their  aid  to  the  list  of  attractions.  I 
am  afraid  Mrs.  Parrott,  who  generally  takes 
an  active  interest  in  affairs  of  this  character, 
will  not  have  returned  from  Lake  Talioe  to 
assist  in  the  festivities. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Robert  Bowie  gave  a  luncheon  at  her 
cottage  at  San  Rafael  on  Tuesday  last.  Mrs. 
Webster  Jones  had  a  narrow  escape  from 
severe  injury  on  Tuesday  evening.  Driving 
over  the  bridge  at  Ross  Valley,  her  horse, 
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taking  fright  at  a  passing  train,  backed  and 
precipitated  her  some  twenty  feet  into  the 
creek  beneath.  Fortunately,  she  sustained  no 
injuries,  and  her  multitudinous  friends  have 
done  nothing  but  ply  her  with  congratulations. 
*  *  * 

Miss  Rose  Rich  gives  a  moonlight  excur- 
sion on  the  bay  on  the  evening  of  the  19th. 
One  of  the  large  river  boats  has  been  char- 
tered and  some  150  people  will  enjoy 
the  silvery  shimmer  of  Luna's  beams  on 
the  shining,  silent  waters  of  Verba  Buena. 
On  board  will  be  music  and  ail  sorts  and 
conditions  of  refreshments. 

Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  entertained  a  few 
friends  at  her  delightful  country  house, 
Meadowlands,  on  Saturday  last.  The  day  was 
fresh  and  fragrant  as  a  June  morning,  and  the 
guests  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  hospitality  of 
their  charming  hostess. 


*  *  * 


Miss  Jennie  Blair  gave  a  grand  dinner  in 
honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  011 
Wednesday  evening  last.  The  table  decora- 
tions were  really  superb  Down  the  centre 
a  bank  of  La  France  roses — above  globes  of 
China  asters — the  tout  ensemble  very  beauti- 
ful. The  hall  and  parlors  were  also  hand- 
somely adorned.  Mrs.  Oelrichs  wore  an 
exceedingly  rich  Worth  costume.  Miss 
Jolliffe  looked  her  best  in  a  very  handsome 
green  dinner  gown.  Miss  Blair,  whose  cos- 
tumes are  always  pretty,  wore  a  dainty  con- 
fection. An  elaborate  menu  was  served,  after 
which  Donald  de  Vigne  Graham  sang  a  few 
ballads.    Dancing  followed. 

Among  those  who  spent  last  Saturday  at 
Del  Monte  were  Dr.  and  Mrs.  T.  R.  Hunt- 
ington of  Sacramento.  Dr.  Huntington  pre- 
sides over  the  railroad  hospital  at  the  Capital, 
besides  attending  to  an  extensive  private 
practice.  He  plays  an  excellent  game  of 
billiards.  C.  C  Wallace,  somewhat  of  a' 
capitalist  and  considerable  of  a  politician, 
hailing  from  Eureka,  Nevada,  was  also  among 
the  sojourners.  Mr.  Wallace  is  a  partner  of 
C  C.  Powning  and  also  of  J.  Povvning,  the 
powder  man  of  this  vicinity. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Emily  Hager  is  certainly  the  belle  at 
Del  Monte  this  year.  It  is  admitted  that  on 
1  the  score  of  mere  physical  beauty  several 
other  girls  have  outshone  her,  others  have 
received  as  much  or  more  attention.  But  the 
discriminating  are  a  unit  in  praise  of  her  style, 
graciousness  of  manner,  and  refinement. 
Her  costumes  are  most  artistic  and  she  cer- 
tainly displays  them  to  admirable  advantage. 

How  very  indiscriminatiug  in  her  caresses 
Fortune  is,  the  conduct  of  some  of  her  fools, 
now  gathered  at  Del  Monte,  painfully  exhibits. 
Enabled  by  the  good  luck  of  their  parents  to 
pose  in  fashionable  ranks,  they  regard  them- 
selves as  divided  from  the  less  fortunate  by  an 
unfathomable  abyss.  Their  manner  of 
demonstrating  superiority  is  to  cluster  at  the 
foot  of  the  great  staircase,  armed  with 
lorgnons,  commenting  audibly  on  the 
passers-by.  As  it  is  a  glaring  fact  that  these 
distinguished  damsels  are  distinctly  incon-; 
spicuous  for  good  looks,  their  conduct  might 
be  attributed  to  secret  jealousy.  This  would 
be  erroneous,  however — it  must  be  regarded 
and  excused  merely  as  a  delicious  instance  of 
the  hiatus  between  pretension  and  achieve:, 
ment.    The  minority  who  have  graduated  in 
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good  form  may  stab  the  oi polloi  with  epigrams, 
but  the  victim  is  ever  unconscious  of  the 
thrust,  at  least  it  is  never  audible. 

Hf.  $ 

The  surf  has  been  delightful  this  week.  In 
the  morning  the  maidens  repair  to  the  beach; 
later  on  the  more  daring  swimmers  descend 
head  foremost  from  the  end  of  the  wharf, 
swim  out  to  the  seaweed  and  then  ashore.  In 
the  afternoon  the  "  Elite"  is  sure  to  have  a 
patronage  of  competent  surf  swimmers  who 
delight  in  the  more  athletic  sport  of  breasting 
the  breakers  that  so  tumultuously  roll  in  there. 

The  "shoot"  is,  of  course,  the  prime 
attraction  for  the  22d.  A  baseball  match  has 
been  arranged  for  Sunday  morning  between 
certain  Bohemian  Club  men  and  outsiders, 
organized  by  Mr.  Ricketts  and  sundry 
Pacific-Union  men,  who  regard  themselves  as 
competent  at  ball,  bat,  and  base.  For  those 
who  are  not  interested  in  dove  slaughter  and 
are  oblivious  to  the  attractiveness  of  the  mul- 
titudinous maidens  gathered  for  the  occasion, 
the  baseball  should  offer  a  certain  scope  for 
enjoyment.  It  was  Herodotus  that  alleged 
there  is  no  accounting  for  tastes. 

*  *  $ 

The  prospects  for  a  large  and  fashionable 
gathering  at  Del  Monte  for  the  Country  Club 
festival  improve  ever}'  day.  The  list  of 
engaged  rooms  grows  longer  as  the  date 
approaches,  and  on  the  evening  of  Aug.  22d, 
there  will  be  but  little  vacant  space  even  in  the 
attics.  Undoubtedly  the  "Shoot"  promises 
to  be  the  event  of  the  summer  season. 

*  *  % 

Among  recent  arrivals  are  Mrs.  George 
Hearst,  accompanied  by  Miss  Nellie  Hillver 
and  Miss  Jennie  Sanderson,  Mrs.  W.  S. 
HoSart  and  family,  General  Jno.  F.  Hough- 
ton and  family,  the  O'Connors,  Shreves, 
Stokes  of  New  York,  Wilshires  and  others. 
This  afternoon  the  James  A.  Robinsons,  Cat- 
herwoods,  Perry  Eyres,  Wilsons,  Crocketts. 
Newhalls,  H.  J.  Leavy  and  Miss  Leavy  of 
New  Orleans,  leave  for  the  hotel.  Mrs.  Kittle 
and  family  go  down  next  week. 

Miss  Van  Court,  a  Detroit  lady,  resident  at 
Del  Monte,  entertained  a  few  friends  at  a  Japa- 
nese tea  last  Saturday.  She  has  just  returned 
from  Chrysanthemum  land  and  enamored 
of  all  pertaining  to  life  there,  and  has  brought 
with  her  several  trunks  full  of  curiosities. 
She  had  her  parlor  decorated  with  bric-a-brac 
gathered  during  her  travels,  and  received  her 
guests  accoutered  in  a  charming  Japanese  tea 
gown.  A  rare  blend  of  the  leaf  was  partaken 
of  in  dainty  cups  of  ancient  manufacture,  and 
altogether  a  most  interesting  time  was  had 
examining  the  surrounding  curiosities. 

The  Misses  Grinter,  of  Louisville,  Ky., 
have  received  a  good  deal  of  attention  from 
the  gay  and  idle  youth  sojourning  at  the 
resort.  They  are  accompanied  by  Miss  Fitch, 
a  very  tall,  animated  brunette,  whose  vivacity 
is  rather  a  contrast  to  the  surpassing  stolidity 
of  some  San  Franciscans.  Miss  Florence 
Reed  arrived  last  week  with  her  sister,  Miss 
Lillian  Reed,  a  very  charming  young  lady, 
who  is  to  make  her  debut  this  Winter.  They 
are  chaperoned  by  their  aunt.  Mrs.  Childs  of 
Los  Angeles,  accompanied  by  her  family,  pur- 
pose remaining  at  Del  Monte  until  September. 
Miss  Emma  Childs,  a  very  interesting  and 


1  attractive  girl,  is  still  in  mourning,  though 
her  sister  has  discarded  it  in  favor  of  raiment 
less  sombre. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Stephen  J.  Field  is  being  subjected  to 
the  usual  round  of  dinners  and  luncheons. 
Their  frequency  and  elaborateness  certainly 
J  attest  in  an  unmistakable  way  her  social 
popularity.  During  the  week  Mrs.  Dr.  Wood 
entertained  Mrs.  Field  at  a  ladies' luncheon  at 
the  Presidio. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Jimmy  Robinson  has  been  quite  ill  for 
some  time,  but  I  am  glad  to  state  that  she  is 
now  convalescing.  She  was  able  to  leave  the 
city  for  her  country  house  on  Wednesday. 

*  *  * 

Commander  and  Mrs.  Coffin  are  the  guests 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  M.  Bunker,  at  the  Hotel 
Bella  Vista.  Mrs.  Bunker  gave  a  charming 
luncheon  party  yesterday,  to  twenty  ladies,  in 
honor  of  Mrs.  Coffin. 

Mrs.  R.  Pacheco,  who  has  been  suffering 
from  malaria  for  a  number  of  weeks,  has 
returned  from  Oakland,  where  she  was  visit- 
ing her  sister,  Mrs.  Henry  Miller,  and  is  now 
at  the  Hotel  Bella  Vista.  As  soon  as  her 
health  is  sufficiently  re-established,  she  will 
join  her  husband  in  Guatemala. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  I).  Spreckels  left  for  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  on  the  last  steamer,  and  will 
be  gone  for  some  weeks.  On  last  Saturday 
evening  they  took  a  jolly  party  of  friends  to 
Mare  Island  on  the  "  Lurline."  The  yacht 
made,  probably,  the  fastest  trip  from  Sausa- 
lito  to  Mare  Island  on  record.  There  they 
were  joined  by  Captain  Reny,  of  the 
"Charleston,"  Mr.  Qualtrough,  and  others, 
and  a  splendid  dinner  was  served.  In  the 
morning  the  party  took  breakfast  on  the 
"Charleston."  The  party,  which  consisted 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Spreckels,  Mrs.  Sands 
W.  Forman,  Miss  Jolliffe,  Miss  Sabine,  and 
William  Kruse,  returned  to  Sausalito  on 
Sunday  evening. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  is  in  a  partial  state  of 
occupancy.  That  is,  the  members  have 
moved  in,  but  the  decorators  have  not  all 
moved  out.  Though  the  new  building  has 
been  a  species  of  "  hope  deferred  "  for  months 
past,  still  it  comes  up  to  anticipation  and  to 
say  more,  under  the  circumstances,  would  be 
euphemism.  The  hall  is  especially  admired. 
It  is  ample,  lofty,  with  a  huge  fire  place 
crowned  by  a  fine  mantel.  Inside  it  there  are 
seats  for  chilly  individuals  who  desire  close 
attention  from  flames.  The  reading-room  is 
a  most  luxurious  apartment  filled  with  com 
fortable  lounging  and  arm  chairs,  with  desks 
and  every  variety  of  current  literature. 

*  *  * 

In  the  Concordia  ther-  is  no  dining-room.  J 
The  basement,  however,  is  being  fitted  up  as 
a  species  of  cafe,  wherein  theatre  suppers  will 1 
be  served  much  in  the  style  of  the  New  York  | 
Clubs.      One  of  the  most  competent  chefs 
in  town  will  preside  and  there  will  be  one 
large  and  several  small  dining-rooms.  Un- 
doubtedly this  will  prove  as  popular  a  fea- 
ture as  it  has  in  the  East.    The  bowling 
alley  in  the  new  building  is  going  to  vie  in 
popularity  with  the  billiard-room,  it  seems. 
So  far  it  has  had  as  much  attention  from  the 
members.    As  a  mark  of  gratitude  to  the 
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San  Francisco  Yerein,  whose  rooms  the  Con- 
cordias  have  occupied  during  their  brief  period 
of  hoinelessness,  a  reception  will  be  given 
the  members  of  that  institution  prior  to  the 
formal  opening,  which  takes  place  early  in 
September. 

*  *  * 

That  is  to  be  a  grand  affair,  and  will  appro- 
priately inaugurate  the  magnificent  ballroom. 
In  future  all  Concordia  hops  are  for  the  mem- 
bers and  their  lady  friends  only.  No  invita- 
tions will  be  given  to  outsiders.  So  who 
ever  desires  to  enjoy  the  promised  festivities 
had  better  apply  for  membership. 

The  "  Bachelors"  are  discussing  the  ques- 
tion of  re-organizing.  They  are  encouraged 
by  the  success  of  their  first  dance  and  believe 
there  is  ample  scope  for  a  series  of  hops 
similar  to  it.  The  wisdom  of  this  decision 
few  will  gainsay.  Rumor  has  it  that  a  cer- 
tain passably  good-looking  young  man,  an 
enthusiastic  member  af  the  organization,  has 
determined  to  abandon  single  cursedness,  and 
will  announce  his  evacuation  at  an  early  date. 
In  that  case,  the  club  expects  to  dine  at  his 
expense,  it  being  agreed  that  the  first  man  to 
break  ranks  should  pay  some  such  penalty  for 
his  abandonment  of  the  "  bachelor's  button." 

*  *  * 

Over  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  they  are  talking 
about  the  tennis  games  to  be  played  on  Admis- 
sion Day.  The  "Doubles"  tournament  prom- 
ises to  be  vastly  exciting  and  will  undoubt- 
edly attract  to  the  establishment  a  large  con- 
course of  people.  In  the  evening  there  is  to 
be  a  dance,  followed  by  a  supper.  Already  a 
number  of  rooms  have  been  engaged,  and  as 
it  will  be  the  last  great  event  of  the  summer 
season,  the  occasion  will  be  made  very  fash- 
ionable. 

*  *  * 

The  Vendome  is  doing  an  excellent  busi- 
ness, and  the  guests  find  much  enjoyment  in 
the  delights  of  this  charming  resort.  There 
are  a  number  of  prominent  Eastern  people 
there  just  now,  and  all  -are  loud  in  their 
praises  of  the  management  that  has  done  so 
much  to  make  Vendome  popular. 

*  *  * 

The  Gump  gallery  was  thrown  open  to 
press  view  this  week,  and  the  magnificent 
paintings  of  which  I  spoke  in  the  last  issue 
were  admired  and  extolled.  A  number  of 
new  canvases  have  been  added,  and  the 
exhibition  is  now  one  of  the  finest  ever  seen 
here.  No  one  should  miss  a  view  of  it,  and 
I  believe  art-lovers  are  welcomed  whether 
they  want  to  buy  or  not. 

*  *  * 

Harrison  Millard  leaves  for  Europe  shortly, 
and  will  probably  be  gone  for  some  months. 
His  daughter  accompanies  him,  and  the  trip 
is  taken  in  order  that  she  may  have  an 
opportunity  of  completing  her  musical  educa- 
tion under  the  best  masters.  The  young  lady 
has  much  ability. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Michelsen,  of  the  Examiner,  has 
become  a  species  of  traveling  correspondent, 
for  that  journal.  He  is  kept  busy  reporting 
country  excitements,  mammoth  caves,  and 
new  gold  discoveries.  He  has  just  returned 
from  an  exploitation  of  the  new  gold  find  at 
Pine  Nut. 

*  *  * 

One  ok  the  remarkable  men  of  his  time 
is  Judge  James  V.  Coffey,  who  has  so  long 
occupied  the  position  of  Probate  Judge  of  the 
Superior  Court  in  this  city.  I  do  not  know 
whether  this  may  be  attributed  to  the  fact 
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that  Judge  Coffey  was  originally  a  journalist, 
though  it  is  quite  certain  that  a  great  deal  of 
the  training  which  has  made  him  what  he  is 
was  obtained  in  the  newspaper  treadmill.  A 
few  years  ago  I  was  a  spectator  at  a  Conven- 
tion of  Democrats,  who  were  assembled  to 
nominate  a  Congressman  for  the  Southern 
District.  Among  the  candidates  was  a  man 
named  Wallace  Leach.  He  is  dead  now,  poor 
fellow.  He  wrestled  with  John  Barleycorn 
for  years.  I  often  told  him  he  would  be 
"  thrown  "  in  the  end,  but  he  seemed  to  think 
he  was  copper-lined,  and  kept  on.  John 
finally  "  floored  "  him,  however. 


un- 
has 

and  yet  he  can 
'  at  faro  and  the 
dry  wine.  One 
called  for  some 
game  of  poker, 


devout  member  of  the  Catholic  Church, 
married,  and  never,  to  my  knowledge 
run  much  with  "the  boys," 
tell  you  how  to  play  ' '  splits  ' 
difference  between  wet  and 
day  when  a  case  in  his  court 
technical  knowledge  of  the 
he  astonished  the  lawyers,  who  had  known 
him  for  years,  by  remarking  that  the  Court 
would  take  official  notice  of  the  fact  that  a 
••  bobtail  flush  "  was  sometimes  calculated  to 
shorten  a  man's  life.  This  "  flyness,"  of 
which  I  have  spoken,  makes  it  absolutely 
impossible  to  hoodwink  him. 


Well,  Leach  was  a  queer  sort  of  a  man. 
Imagine  a  fellow  five  feet  high,  weighing  one 
hundred  and  twenty  pounds,  dressed  in  a  sky 
blue  coat  with  brass  buttons,  navy  blue 
trousers,  white  vest,  and  broad-brimmed  cream- 
colored  felt  hat,  with  a  long,  wavy  blonde 
beard.  This  is  how  he  appeared  before  that 
Convention.  He  was  introduced  to  the  dele- 
gates by  C.  T.  Ryland,  the  ancient  San  Jose 
Democrat,  in  these  words: 

"Gentlemen,  it  gives  me  pleasure  to  present 
to  vou  the  Hon.  Wallace  Leach,  of  San  Diego. 
Fellow  Democrats,  this  is  the  best  little  Demo- 
crat I  ever  knew." 

The  uproar  that  followed  fairly  shook  the 
building,  and  Leach  was  nominated  with  un- 
bounded enthusiasm.  I  never  see  Judge 
Coffey  that  I  do  not  think  of  Ryland's  words. 
Coffey  is  the  best  little  man  I  ever  knew. 
This  is  not  saying  that  there  are  many  big 
men  who  surpass  him  in  all  that  goes  to  make 
up  a  Man.  He  has  some  traits  of  character 
that  are  so  admirable,  so  noble,  so  rare,  so 
actually  grand,  that  I  sometimes  think  the 
Lord  made  a  mistake  in  putting  him  into  so 
small  a  package.  One  of  these  qualities  is 
Integrity.  I  do  not  believe  there  is  a  person 
on  earth  who  ever  saw  Coffey  and  left  his 
presence  with  the  idea  that  he  had  a  crooked 
hair  in  his  head.  Among  the  hundreds  of 
lawyers  who  practice  in  his  Court  in  the 
course  of  the  year,  I  do  not  think  there  is  one 
who,  even  in  the  deepest  recesses  of  his  mind, 
ever  dreamed  that  the  little  Judge  could  be 
swerved  from  the  right  path  by  any  terrestrial 
agency.  ^ 

There  are  other  Judges  as  honest  as  men 
can  well  be,  but  there  are  few  of  my  acquain- 
tance who  are  above  their  prejudices.  Coffey 
is  as  independent  of  his  prejudices  as  of 
everything  else  calculated  to  bias  his  judg- 
ment. There  is  but  one  thing  that  "backs 
him  down  " — the  law. 

Judge  Coffey  is  not  a  profound  man,  though 
in  probate  law,  which  is  intricate  only  when 
masterly  lawyers  try  to  tangle  it  up,  he  is  as 
well  and  as  widely  read  as  any  Judge  need  to 
be.  In  other  departments  of  human  knowl- 
edge, he  is  up  with  the  average  intelligent 
man.  He  has  a  keen  sense  of  humor,  which 
at  times  makes  him  most  entertaining  and 
vivacious.  I  do  not  suppose  there  is  a  man 
in  this  city  who,  in  the  course  of  a  year,  says 
any  greater  number  of  good  things  than 
Judge  Coffey;  indeed,  this  faculty,  in  his 
case,  often  detracts  from  the  impenetrable 
dignity  which  is  generally  presumed  to  be  a 
necessary  attribute  of  the  Court.  But  it  is  in 
what  is  known  to  the  classics  of  the  Court  as 
his  "  flyness"  that  Judge  Coffey  appears  as  a 
gigantic  figure. 

*  *  * 

Where  he  picked  up  the  worldly  knowledge 
he  possesses,  I  cannot  imagine.     He  is  a 


The  importance  of  having  a  man  who 
cannot  be  deceived  and  whose  integrity  is 
beyond  suspicion,  upon  the  bench  of  the  Pro- 
bate Court,  cannot  be  over-estimated  by  the 
people  of  this  city.  Statistics  show  that  once 
in  thirty  years  the  entire  property  of  the 
community  goes  through  the  Probate  Court. 
Now  that  large  estates  are  being  incorporated  Francisco 
and  transferred  from  the  dead  to  the  living 
hand  by  pieces  of  paper  called  "shares," 
I  suppose  these  statistics  will  have  to  be 
amended,  but  such  is  the  fact  at  present. 
Therefore,  every  estate  presents  itself  to  be 
robbed  once  in  three  decades.    The  robbery 


judge,  I  have  always  regarded  it  as  a  "job." 
The  desire  among  the  politicians  and  schemers, 
who  always  look  with  longing  eyes  upon  the 
plunder  of  the  Probate  Court,  is  so  general 
to  get  Coffey  off  the  Superior  bench,  that  I 
suspect  his  elevation  to  the  Supreme  Court 
was  a  scheme  to  effect  that  very  purpose. 

*  *  * 

I  am  glad  it  failed.  Judge  Coffey's  field  of 
usefulness  should  not  be  enlarged  until  some 
equally  able  and  honest  man  is  found  to  take 
his  place.  If  his  salary  is  not  sufficient,  the 
constitution  should  be  amended  to  increase  it. 
The  people  of  this  city  can  afford  to  pay  him 
$10,000  a  year,  and  they  will  then  be  making 
i  money.  As  Probate  Judge  here  he  is  in  a 
position  exactly  made  for  him.  Nothing 
should  interfere  with  his  holding  it  as  long  as 
he  lives  and  retains  his  health.  The  State 
Convention  which  nominates  him  for  any 
other  office,  will  be,  in  my  opinion,  a  deadly 
enemy  of  the  widows  and  orphans  of  San 


While  on  this  subject,  I  desire  to  call  atten- 
tion to  the  antiquated  rules  that  govern  in  the 
Circuit  Courts.  The  methods  of  procedure 
are  contemporaneous  with  the  English  Chan- 


can  be  limited  or  complete  just  as  the  Probate  eery  Courts  of  long  ago,  and  cases  remain  on 
Judge  pleases.    The  lawyers  will  go  just  as  |  the  calendar  for  an  interminable  time.  All 


far  as  possible. 


*  *  * 


litigation  is  not  harmful,  nor  all  suits  insti- 
tuted for  the  purpose  of  robbery,  and  as  there 


During  his  incumbency  in  that  department  are  courts  in  which  cases  are  to  be  tried,  they 
of  the  Superior  Court,  now  about  five  years, )  should 
Judge  Coffey  has  made  a  record  of  which  any  justice 


be  conducted 
might  shake 


111  such  a  manner  that 
hands  with  the  right 


man  may  be  proud.  All  the  lawyers 
afraid  of  him,  and  none  dare  to  take  the  J  compliment, 
slightest  liberty  with  the  Court.either  in  putting 
in  bills  for  fees  or  in  recommending  appraisers, 
making  reports,  etc.  On  several  occasions 
the  little  Judge  has  stood  between  conspiracies 
to  despoil  estates  and  rob  widows  and  orphans 
with  a  half  humorous  attempt  to  appear  hood- 
winked that  was  laughable  to  all,  save  the 
conspirators.  Iain  told  by  lawyers  who  prac- 
tice in  his  Court  that  dozens  of  fraudulent 
contests  are  abandoned  annually  because  of 
Coffey's  presence  there. 

*  *  * 


are  before  the  latter  is  too  old  to  appreciate  the 


It  must  be  remembered  that  it  is  not  many 
years  since  robbing  dead  men's  estates  was  a 
recognized  business  in  this  city.  I  know  of 
two  large  fortunes,  the  foundations  of  which, 
at  least,  were  laid  under  the  forms  which  pre- 
vail in  the  Probate  Court,  and  I  suppose  there 
are  many  others. 

Judge  Coffey  was  local  editor  of  the  Examiner 
in  jthe  days  when  it  was  an  evening  sheet, 
and  George  Penn  Johnston  controlled  its 
opinions.  Johnston,  Phil  Roach,  and  William 
S.  Moss  owned  the  paper,  and  it  was  con- 
ducted mainly  to  air  their  opinions.  Hence, 
it  published  a  page  of  ponderous  editorial  and 
half  a  column  of  news.  In  1875  Judge  Coffey 
represented  the  North  Beach  District  in  the 
Legislature.  There  he  developed  the  sterling 
honesty  in  public  affairs  which  is  fast  making 
him  famous.  The  bosses  could  not  manage 
him,  and  they  smashed  him  at  the  next  elec- 
tion. Then  he  ran  for  Superior  Judge  and  was 
defeated,  as  the  recount  showed,  by  one  vote. 
Two  years  afterward  he  ran  again  and  was 
elected  by  a  small  majority.  At  the  last  elec- 
tion he  ran  for  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court. 
In  this  city  he  polled  a  heavier  vote  than  any 
man  upon  the  Democratic  ticket. 

$  $  $ 

Although  his  nomination  to  the  Supreme 
Bench  was  a  great  compliment  to  the  little 

Arcadian  Waukisha  Watir. 


If  ever  an  effort  was  made  to  discourage 
litigation  it  has  been  done  in  the  Circuit 
Courts.  Innovations  have  been  sternly  dis- 
countenanced; any  effort  to  expedite  cases 
J  has  been  frowned  on,  and  grandfathers  are 
hoping  that  their  great  grand  children  may 
see  the  end  of  cases  that  were  begun  as  far 
back  as  they  can  remember.  Litigation  is  an 
expensive  luxury  or  necessity,  as  the  case 
may  be,  in  the  Circuit  Court.  The  fees  are 
enormous,  and  the  position  of  clerk  in  Judge 
Hoffman's  court  was  worth  something  like 
$30,000  a  year.  That  is  a  tax  on  justice,  and 
many  poor  people  have  been  deterred  from 
going  to  law  there  with  perfectly  honest 
suits. 


I  have  in  mind  a  peculiar  instance  of  Circuit 
Court  procedure  that  called  for  comment  some 
time  ago.  Up  in  the  Cceur  d'Alene  country 
the  survey  lines  divided  two  claims  in  such  a 
manner  that  the  owners  were  working  the 
same  mine,  but,  of  course,  by  different  shafts. 
One  of  the  men  discovered  the  vein  began  in 
his  mine,  and  ran  through  to  his  neighbor's, 
where  it  continued  a  rich  streak  of  pay  dirt. 
He  exhausted  his  own  vein,  and  then  tunnelled 
into  the  adjoining  claim.  Working  with  a  will 
he  was  becoming  rich,  when,  in  sinking  a 
shaft,  his  neighbor  discovered  the  robbery. 
An  effort  was  made  to  dislodge  the  jumper, 
who  took  means  to  prevent  this  by  lowering 
hundreds  of  cords  of  wood  into  the  mine,  and 
setting  fire  to  it,  with  the  hope  that  the  smoke 
would  drive  out  the  possessor.  The  smoke 
rolled  in  the  wrong  direction,  and  he  was 
driven  out  himself.  Then  to  effectually  get 
rid  of  him,  his  neighbor  sought  to  get  out  a 
writ  of  injunction. 


Judge  Sawyer  was  applied  to, but  he  refused  to 
grant  the  petition  on  the  ground  that  he  had  no 
jurisdiction,  inasmuch  as  Judge  Beatty  was'in 
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the  district.  At  that  time  Judge  Beatty  had 
been  called  to  sit  in  another  Court,  and  this 
tact  was  called  to  Sawyer's  attention.  But  he 
would  give  no  relief;  he  had,  at  a  previous 
date,  established  a  precedent,  and  would  not 
break  it.  Then  he  was  reminded  that  if  the 
Judge  of  the  district  and  the  Circuit  Judge 
were  both  absent,  an  injunction  could  be 
petitioned  for  before  the  Supreme  Court. 

"  Why  don't  you  take  it  there  then  ?  "  asked 
Judge  Sawyer. 

"  Because  your  Honor  is  here,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  I  can't  grant  the  petition,"  said  thejudge. 

"Well,  will  your  Honor  leave  the  district 
so  that  we  can  take  the  case  to  the  higher 
court  ?  " 

I  can't  recall  the  answer  to  this,  but  tbe 
prayer  was  not  granted,  and  the  petitioner 
was  losing  pay  dirt  at  the  rate  ot  $2500  a 
day. 

*  *  * 

Duels  are  so  rare  now-a-days  in  this 
country  that  I  regard  a  challenge  as  a  flash 
of  heroism  from  the  past  ages.  Nobody 
seems  to  care  for  his  honor  now,  the  wounds 
in  which  are  easily  healed  by  the  application 
of  a  plaster  of  dollar  bills;  a  few  gold  coins, 
dropped  down  the  victim's  neck,  will  stop  the 
bleeding  in  the  worst  case  of  lacerated  affec- 
tions, or  injured  conjugal  love,  that  ever 
showed  a  gaping  sore  to  the  eyes  of  the 
world.  But,  while  we  receive  satisfaction  for 
injury  or  insult  in  the  courts,  or  by  private 
settlement,  our  cousins  of  Mexico  have  still 
some  of  that  spirit  that  urges  the  victim  to 
meet  his  enemy  with  sword  or  pistol,  and  few 
insults  pass  unpunished.  Here,  if  I  should 
happen  to  be  bloodthirsty,  I  would  wait  for 
my  foe  in  his  office,  and  shoot  him  to  death 
after  bidding  him  throw  up  his  hands;  in 
Mexico,  I  would  try  to  shoot  him  to  death 
after  requesting  him  to  defend  himself.  A 
difference. 

*  *  * 

■'  But  a  challenge  to  mortal  combat  was 
written,  sealed  and  delivered  in  this  city  last 
week,  and  the  receiver — much  to  the  honor 
of  his  noble  profession,  journalism — accepted 
it  and  demanded  that  the  exercises,  and  obse- 
quies be  held  at  once.  But  this  is.  getting 
ahead  of  the  story.  At  the  Occidental 
Hotel  are  a  number  of  rich  Mexicans,  who 
have  been  enjoying  the  hospitality  of  that 
splendid  family  house  for  some  time  One 
of  them,  a  very  wealthy  coffee  planter,  has 
accustomed  himself  to  put  his  head  out  of  his 
window  on  the  third  floor,  and  talk  to  a 
friend  across  the  court,  very  much  to  the  dis- 
gust of  a  well-known  journalist,  who  has  a 
suite  on  the  fourth  floor,  just  above  the  noisy 
gentleman.  When  the  journalist  tried  to 
write,  the  Mexican  began  to  talk,  and  then 
the  newspaper  man  began  to  swear.  It 
occurred  to  him  that  the  Mexican  could  be  dis- 
couraged from  his  cackling  in  much  the  same 
manner  that  the  gentle  hen  is  wooed  from  her 
desire  to  hatch  out  the  unresponsive  door 
knob;  and  the  attempt  was  made.  The 
journalist  poured  a  pitcher  of  wet,  cold  ice- 
water  on  the  thought  tank  of  the  stranger, 
and  then  sat  down  to  enjoy  the  joke. 

*  *  * 

Half  an  hour  later  the  challenge  was 
received;  it  was  a  blood-thirsty  affair,  breath 
ing  vengeance  and  a  desire  to  see  gore.  It 
was  carried  by  a  fellow-countryman  of  the 
insulted  man,  and  was  delivered  with  all  the 
formality  of  the  code.  The  journalist  wrote 
a  reply;  it  was  unique  in  the  records  of  duel 
ing  literature;  acceptance  of  the  challenge  was 
in  every  line,  and  the  writer  demanded  that 
the  fray  be  opened  at  once  in  his  rooms,  the 


weapons  to  be  anything,  and  the  fighting  to  W.  D.  Bynain,  and  ex-Governor  Black,  of 
be  anyhow.    In  fact,  it  was  a  duel  catch-as-  Pennsylvania.    After  the  meeting  in  this  city 
catch-can,  but  it  was  to  be  to  the  death.    Up  the  Iroquois  and  Manhattan  Clubs  will  give 
to  the  moment  of  going  to  press,  nothing  has  the  distinguished  visitors  a  banquet 
been  heard  of  the  Mexican,  who,  however,  has 
not  moved.    I  am  of  the  opinion  that  if  the  I 

men  should  meet  on  the  street,  an  exhibition  A  few  months  later  the  meeting  of  the 
of  sprinting  would  Jje  given  that  would  lower  International  Press  Club  will  be  held  in  this 
the  9  Vx  records  for  100  yards. 


*  *  * 

Until  a  few  days  ago,  W.  W.  Foote,  who 
is  better  known  on  this  Coast  as  "Billy" 
Foote,  was  one  of  the  best  bear  hunters  in  the 
State.  If  I  am  not  in  error,  there  was  a  law 
passed  some  time  ago,  loaded  and  aimed  at 
him,  for  the  especial  purpose  of  restraining 
him  from  decimating  the  mountains  and 
valleys  of  the  emblem  of  our  glorious  State. 
But  as  this  was  class  legislation,  "  Billy  "  very 


city,  and  arrangements  are  being  made  to 
give  the  members  a  generous  welcome.  Thi.-. 
will  probably  be  the  most  important  gather- 
ing that  has  ever  com;  to  California.  It  will 
do  much  to  advertise  the  State  and  city;  the 
East  will  resound  with  the  praises  of  the 
Golden  Commonwealth,  and  our  magnificent 
resources  will  be  brought  before  the  country 
in  a  way  never  before  accomplished.  The 
visitors  will  be  the  gues's  of  the  Press  Club  of 
San  Francisco,  but  the  city  and  State  will  be 
the  beneficiaries.  The  citizens  will  be  called 
properly  paid  tfo  attention  to  it.  He  kept  on  to  ?ssis,  jn  properly  entertaining  the  gen- 
nght  on  slaughtering  bears— in  the  Athenian  tlemen.  the  rai;road  and  othcr  transportation 
Club,  of  Oakland.  A  tnend  of  mine  was  companies  will  offer  every  facility  and  induce- 
talking  to  ex-Mayor  Pond  the  other  day,  and  ment  for  travel,  and  the  gathering  will  be  an 
in  the  course  of  the  conversation  •;  Billy  s  enjoyable  and  memorable  one. 
remarkable    luck   111    bear     shooting  was 

referred  to.  *  *  * 

"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Pond,  "  'Billy'  is  a  wonder  The  Press  Club  is  moving  forward  steadily 
with  his  gun.  We  were  up  to  Klamath  the  and  strongly.  The  membership  is  increasing 
other  day,  and  he  was  there  on  a  bear-hunting  rapidly,  and  on  the  rolls  are  the  names  of  all 
expedition.  The  hotel  proprietor  had  a  tame  the  best-known  newspapermen  in  the  city  and 
cub  that  played  around  the  yard,  and  at  State,  either  as  active  or  non-resident  mem- 
times  wandered  off  in  the  woods.  One  day  1  bers.  There  has  lately  been  added  an  asso- 
'  Billy 'saw  the  cub,  and,  thinking  it  was  a  1  date  membership,  which  includes  doctors, 
Newfoundland  pup,  sought  to  make  friends  lawyers,  musicians,  and  artists.  This  has 
with  it.  The  animal  became  very  affection-  materially  increased  the  size  of  the  Club,  and 
ate,  and  when  the  hunter  called  it  '  poor  many  of  the  disciples  of  Blackstone  have  been 
doggy  '  I  called  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  elected.  At  the  last  meeting  Judge  Garber 
it  was  a  bear."  and  Judge  Sanderson  were  taken  into  the 

*  *  *  fold,  and  the  list  of  associate  members  is  rich 

"That  surprised  him  very  much,  but,  on  with  the  names  of  many  other  of  the  Superior 
examination,  he  'guessed  that  I  must   be 'Judges, 
right.'     A    few   hours  afterward  I  missed  *  *  * 

'Billy'  from  his  usual  haunts,  but  he  sud- 1  In  the  future  the  club  will  make  a  departure 
denly  burst  in  on  us  with  the  news  that  he  from  its  old  custom,  I  am  told,  and  will  give 
had  just  killed  a  bear,  one  of  the  largest  he  monthly  entertainments  much  like  those  that 
had  ever  seen.  It  had  attacked  him  as  he  j  have  made  the  Bohemian  Club  famous.  The 
was  passing  through  a  narrow  gulch,  and  he  rooms  are  well  adapted  for  jinks,  receptions, 
thought  it  might  be  a  good  idea  to  hunt  the  and  musical  and  literary  affairs,  and  among 
vicinity,  as  the  dead  animal's  mate  was  sure  the  members  is  enough  talent  to  make  the 
to  be  around.  We  all  started  out,  and  we  entertainments  first  class.  The  annual  elec- 
came  to  the  spot  where  'Billy'  had  been  tion  will  be  held  in  two  weeks,  and  the 
attacked.  After  a  short  search  we  found  the  regular  ticket  is  made  up  of  young  men  who 
bear— the  landlord's  poor  little  cub,  quite  have  been  foremost  in  club  work.  It  is 
dead,  and  somebody  said  its  coat  was  singed."  [  expected  that,  if  elected,  they  will  begin,  and 
As  Mr.  Pond  finished  the  story,  the  Rev.  |  carry  to   a   successful   issue,   some  needed 

reforms. 

Disappointed    or   otherwise,  and  for  the 
nonce    ambit  ionless,    Colonel    Forsyth  has 


Mr.   Foute,    of  Grace   Church,   joined  the 
throng. 

"Ah,  Mr.  Pond,"  said  the  reverend  gentle- 
man; "you  remember  that  unfortunate  bear 
cub  that  sniffed  too  near  the  gun  of  our  dear  j  little  to  complain  of  fortune's  attentions.  He 
friend,  Mr.  Foote?    Well,  I  have  been  told  is  visiting  Hurope  now,  endeavoring  to  expend 
that  the  owner  has  just  had  its  hide  made  up 
for  a  muff  for  his  little  girl." 


*  *  * 


California  wim.  he  favored,  within  the 
next  four  or  five  months,  with  visitors  of  most 
distinguished  degree.     On  the  twenty-third 


a  portion  of  the  $20,000  paid  for  his  raisin 
crop  this  year.  A  speculative  commission 
firm  paid  the  Colonel  that  figure  for  the  right 
to  pick  and  pack  the  product  of  his  145  acres. 
It  is  true  sonic  time  was  expended  in  acquir- 
ing a  reputation  for  the  brand  to  make  it 
worth  so  many  dollars,  but  it  has  been  done, 
prox.  the  second  annual  meeting  of  the  Dem-jand  now  the  much  maligned  individual  con- 
ocratic  Society  of  Washington  will  be  held,  soles  himself  by  traversing  foreign  lands  with 
and  to  our  Sister  State  will  come  some  of  the  njs  pretty  wife,  lives  sumptuously,  is  incident- 
best  known  Democrats  in  the  country.^  They  any  interested  in  World's  Pair  questions,  and 
have  been  invited  to  attend  by  the  Society,  wiH  Conie  back  in  due  time  to  prepare  for 
and  the  Young  Men's;  Democratic  League,  another  $20,000  in  '92.  Such  are  the  rewards 
which  is  always  to  the  front  in  getting  the  Qf  the  man  who  successfully  plants  raisins, 
notables  of  the  party  to  the  city,  has  been 
assured  that  they  will  visit  San  Francisco,  and 
take  part  in  a  grand  mass  meeting.  Among  The  distinction  of  being  the  richest  man  in 
those  who  have  signified  their  intention  of  >  Fresno  is  borne  by  William  Helm.  He  is  a 
attending  the  meetings  in  Washington  and  very  plain  old  person  of  humble  beginnings, 
this  city  are  Senator  John  M.  Palmer,  of  who  formed  the  habit  when  quite  young  of 
Illinois;  Senator  Joe  Blackburn  ;  Congressman  purchasing   land.    Unlike   others  who  have 

Arcidian  Waukrhha  Water.     Your  I'hy.l.iw  will  recommend  it.  '  had  similar  proclivities,  h«   WOllld   have  nolle 


*   *  * 


6 


of  the  seductive  mortgage — paid  cash  for  his 
acres  and  refused  to  sell.  How  many  times  a 
millionaire  he  now  is,  no  one  quite  knows.  He 
commenced  California  life  as  a  sheep  herder, 
and  is  now  one  of  the  principal  wool  exporters 
of  the  Valley,  his  flocks  numbering  over 
10,000  head.  He  owns  a  goodly  section  of 
the  City  of  Fresno,  is  intensely  conservative 
in  his  dealings,  lives  economically,  is  disre- 
gardfubof  sartorial  details,  and  has  a  family  of 
three  heirs  and  three  heiresses. 

The  position  of  belle  of  Fresno  is  not  one 
to  be  lightly  regarded.  Though  the  standard 
of  bucolic  good  looks  is  not  nearly  so  high  as 
in  the  Bay  cities,  still  there  are  numbers  of 
pretty  girls  in  the  San  Joaquin  and  Sacra- 
mento Valleys  as  well  as  at  San  Jose.  To 
Miss  Lizzie  Barnhard,  the  palm  of  beauty  is 
given  by  the  most  discriminating  Fresnoites. 
She  is  a  brunette,  slender,  with  an  exquisite 
figure  and  a  graceful  carriage.  Her  features 
are  regular,  her  hair  black,  and  her  eyes,  large 
and  dark,  have  actually  provoked  her  admir- 
ers to  poetry.  Considering  everything,  this 
shows  the  potency  of  her  good  looks.  Other- 
wise Miss  Bernhard  is  a  very  sensible,  well- 
educated  girl,  is  a  great  tennis  player,  loves 
dancing,  and  when  she  visits  Santa  Cruz,  has 
always  a  lengthy  string  of  cavaliers. 

The  Market  Street  Cable  Road  is  regarded 
by  financial  experts  as  one  of  the  most  profit- 
able properties  in  California.  Though  the 
new  lines  of  the  Omnibus  Cable  Co.,  for  a 
time,  cut  rather  heavily  into  its  receipts,  still 
it  paid  large  dividends  on  an  immense  capital, 
and  this  year  the  income  has  completely 
recovered  its  former  proportions.  The  road 
cost  some  $2,000,000  and  is  bonded  for 
$3,000,000  on  which  it  pays  interest  at 
6  per  cent.  Besides,  there  is  $5,000,000 
worth  of  stock  on  which  6  per  cent 
per  annum  is  paid.  In  the  first  year,  after 
its  completion,  3  per  cent  per  annum  was 
paid  in  dividends,  then  it  rose  to  4,  5, 
and  6,  dropping  last  year  back  to  5,  in 
consequence  of  a  decrease  of  $100,000 
in  its  earnings.  The  natural  growth  of  its 
territory  brings  the  total  to  its  old  dimen- 
sions. 

*  *  * 

If  half  the  projects  to  build  railroads  into 
Lake  County  had  gone  through,  this  Switzer- 
land of  California  would  now  be  gridironed 
to  the  exclusion  even  of  hot  springs  and  agri- 
culture. Every  fakir  with  sufficient  mechan- 
ical faculty  to  draw  parallel  lines  has  built  a 
road  to  Lakeport;  some  have  even  issued 
bonds,  and  all  have  been  extensively  adver- 
tised. Among  other  confirmed  Lake  County 
builders  was  a  precious  twain,  Holmes  and 
Davis,  of  unholy  repute.  Holmes,  with  a  fine 
show  of  snowy  whiskers,  was  the  promoter, 
while  Davis  passed  as  the  hard-headed-and- 
handed  contractor,  inlaid  with  experience. 
They  started  grading  from  Rutherford  once, 
but  never,  I  believe,  paid  their  debts.  W.  H. 
H.  Hart,  Attorney-General  now,  had  a  Lake 
County  railroad  under  his  wide  wing.  It  was 
always  in  a  condition  of  suspense — about  to 
be  and  never  being.    It,  too,  collapsed. 

*  *  + 

Into  Lake  County  there  are  four  practical 
routes,  three  controlled  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Co.,  and  one  by  the  Donahue  Line. 
Perhaps  the  Hopland  Line  is  the  most  advan- 
tageous. Via  Rutherford  involves  crossing 
three  summits,  and  a  deal  of  heavy  grading, 
though  a  road  thus  built  would  be  the  most 
direct.     The  cheapest    line    would  be  via 


Winters,  but  the  route  would  be  so  round 
about  that  staging  would  be  preferable.  Alto- 
gether 1  am  afraid  Lake  County  will  wait  a 
good  many  years  longer.  The  Southern 
Pacific's  policy  is  to  await  the  growth  of  the 
country  before  adding  to  its  property.  Addi- 
tions to  the  system,  in  future,  will  be  made 
from  the  profits,  not  on  borrowed  capital,  the 
directors  having  concluded  that  their  invest- 
ment in  California  railroads  is  sufficiently 
large  as  it  is. 

*  *  * 

Jake  Gottlob  returns  from  the  East  to-day, 
after  spending  his  "  vacation  "  in  New  York. 
There  is  a  bit  of  a  story  in  connection  with 
that  vacation,  which  Mr.  Gottlob  will  probably 
tell  when  he  gets  back,  if  he  has  the  time. 
For  a  number  of  years  he  has  had  little 
opportunity  for  rest  or  recreation,  and  a  month 
or  so  ago  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Leavitt,  saying 
that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  that  he  should 
have  a  change  of  air  and  scenery,  his  doctor 
had  ordered  him  to  take  a  vacation,  and  he 
must  have  it.  Mr.  Leavitt  replied  that  it  was 
his  desire  that  Mr.  Gottlob  should  take  a  long 
rest,  and  for  a  change  of  air  and  scenery,  he 
advised  him  to  come  at  once  to  New  York. 

*  *  * 

The  sick  man  was  delighted;  he  put  every- 
thing into  order  here,  and  took  the  next  train 
for  Gotham.  Mr.  Leavitt  was  charmed  to  see 
him.  Desiring  to  take  the  San  Franciscan's 
mind  from  his  work  on  the  Coast,  Mr.  Leavitt 
made  him  acquainted  with  all  his  own  business 
affairs,  introduced  him  to  all  his  subordinates, 
and  made  him  acquainted  with  all  the  details 
of  his  work. 

"  You  will,  of  course,  make  this  your  head- 
quarters while  you  are  here,"  said  Mr.  Leavitt, 
"and  don't  hesitate  to  ask  for  anything  you 
want." 

Mr.  Gottlob  said  that  was  very  kind,  and 
began  to  think  that  he  was  going  to  have  a 
splendid  time.  When  he  reached  Mr.  Leavitt's 
office  the  next  morning,  a  note  reading  as 
follows  was  handed  to  him: 

"  Dear  Jake: — I'm  going  to  run  over  to  London 
for  a  few  weeks;  just  fill  my  place  until  I  get  back; 
you  know  as  much  about  the  business  as  I  do.  I  hope 
the  change  will  do  you  good.    Yours,  Leavitt." 

•  *  *  * 

Work  on  the  Mills  building  is  progressing 
with  surprising  rapidity,  but  it  is  not  likely 
that  it  will  be  ready  for  occupancy  inside  a 
year.  Already,  however,  many  of  the  offices 
have  been  engaged,  and  it  seems  unlikely 
that  there  will  be  many  vacant  rooms  at  the 
opening.  I  am  informed  that  the  project  to 
operate  a  restaurant  on  the  first  floor,  similar 
to  that  in  the  Mills  building  in  New  York, 
has  been  abandoned.  Mr.  Mills  purposes 
providing  a  splendid  law  library  for  the  use 
of  the  tenants,  and  I  am  assured  that  it  will 
be  the  finest  in  the  State.  Other  conveni- 
ences and  luxuries  will  be  provided. 

*  *  * 

Arrangements  are  being  made  for  the  State 
Fair,  to  open  at  Sacramento  on  Monday, 
Sept.  7th,  and  intending  exhibitors  would  do 
well  to  apply  at  once  for  space  and  privileges 
to  Edwin  F.  Smith,  who  will  cheerfully  give 
all  the  necessary  information.  It  is  the  inteti- 
tfion  of  the  management  to  make  this  the 
most  successful  exposition  in  four  decades, 
and  it  should  be  the  object  of  every  lover  of 
the  State  to  assist,  in  every  way,  this  patri- 
otic plan.  Over  $50,000  will  be  offered  in 
cash  premiums  and  for  special  attractions,  and 
awards  will  be  made  that  are  the  highest  in 
the  State.  The  railroad  companies  will  give 
much    cheaper   transportation    and  freight 


rates,  and  every  facility  will  be  offered  for  the 
comfort  and  convenience  of  the  visitors  to  the 
State  Capital  during  the  time  of  the  Fair. 

On  a  certain  mud  flat  in  an  out-of-the-way 
inlet  of  Richardson's  Bay,  reposes  a  yacht. 
The  manner  of  her  coming  there  is  an  open 
secret  in  certain  Bohemian  circles,  but  there 
is  an  earnest  desire  to  avoid  details  when  ques- 
tions are  asked  regarding  the  method  ot  her 
going.  Bright  and  early  last  Sunday  morn- 
ing the  "  Roseleafs  "  gathered  at  their  accus- 
tomed trysting-place  and  boarded  the  "Frolic" 
for  their  wonted  outing.  Sundry  recesses 
of  the  bay  were  explored  and  then  some  dar- 
ing spirit  suggested  the  possible  exploitation 
of  the  mysteries  of  Richardson's  Bay — the 
wide  expanse  of  water  that  converts  Sausalito 
into  a  peninsula.  They  tacked  here  and 
hitherward,  but  'ere  they  reached  headwaters 
the  briny  element  deserted  them,  and  the 
"  Frolic  "  awaits  the  next  high  tide. 

'  *  *  * 

Leaving  a  watch  on  the  stranded  vessel  a 
delegation  landed  and  descended  on  the 
"Hacienda"  of  Charles  Foster.  There  the 
weary  mariners  were  treated  to  the  delicacies 
of  the  season — some  returned  home — others 
to  the  yacht.  There  is  the  story  of  the  last 
Roseleaf  outing. 

*  *  * 

The  unwonted  fascinations  of  certain  Rose- 
buds at  the  California  Theatre  has  begun  to 
engage  the  attention  of  the  authorities.  These 
very  beauteous  damsels  have,  in  an  altogether 
unprecedented  way,  hypnotized  certain  of  our 
jeuncss  dore  who,  in  consequence,  are  com- 
pelled to  attend  every  performance.  They 
are  to  be  seen  each  evening  glued  to  the  same 
front  seats,  their  eyes  fixed  on  the  stage, 
dumb  as  oysters  until  their  inamoratas  begin 
their  seductive  caperings.  Then  their  faces 
light  up,  they  are  all  attention,  their  applause 
is  deafening.  Just  as  soon  as  the  objects  of  their 
infatuation  disappear,  they  relapse  into  innoc- 
uous desuetude.  As  proof  positive  that  some 
species  of  sorcery  is  at  work,  it  is  noticeable 
that  each  evening  they  grow  balder. 

*  *  * 

The  thin  hair  on  the  crowns  of  their  several 
heads  seems  a  more  effective  reflector  every 
time  they  enter  the  theatre.  Undoubtedly 
in  another  week  they  would  all  be  as  bald  as 
Bill  Nye.  I  have  recently  learned  something 
that  Porter  Ashe,  Osgood  Hooker,  George 
Hall,  Lou  Mizner,  Downey  Harvey,  and  other 
prominent  Bohemians  will  be  a  little  surprised 
to  learn:  Bessie  Cleveland  is  the  Seventh 
Daughter  of  a  Seventh  Son;  her  assistants 
were  born  with  cauls  on  their  faces,  and  are 
noted  in  private  life  for  their  magnetic  endow- 
ments. I  certainly  protest  against  the  exer- 
cise of  semi-supernatural  powers  from  the 
stage.  Mere  physical  loveliness  casts  suffic- 
ient of  a  spell  withont  adding  hypnotism. 
Supervisor  Ellert  is  at  work,  I  understand,  on 
a  set  of  ordinances  that  will  prevent  the 
recurrence  of  such  bewitchments. 

*  *  * 

Sources  of  trouble  between  pianist  virtuosi 
and  piano  firms  are  incalculable,  but  the 
question  of  salary  is  the  central  point  upon 
which  all  these  jars  hang.  The  great  piano 
manufacturers  engage  celebrities  from  Europe 
whose  acquaintance  with  American  institu- 
tions is  more  or  less  limited.  Initiation 
begins  early,  however.  Testimonials  so  freely 
given  by  artists  as  to  the  merits  of  a  particular 
piano  are,  every  one  knows,  bought  and  paid 
for  like  any  marketable  article,  and  are  in- 
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eluded  in  the  price  of  the  contract.  But  the 
value  of  these  generously  signed  missiles  is 
not  permanent.  Piano  makers  are  very  human 
and  gauge  the  cupidity  of  artists  by  their  own, 
a  fair  enough  test.  When  a  virtuoso  makes  as 
public,  and  becomes  valuable,  rival  firms  offer 
inducements  of  various  temptation.  Towards 
the  close  of  the  season  the  engaged  player 
sows  a  rich  seed  of  complaint  and  the  faults 
of  the  instrument  grow  thick  as  the  willow 
leaves,  and  finally  the  artist  makes  the  dis 
covery  that  he  was  mistaken.  His  piano  was 
a  very  ordinary  goose  with  no  pretensions  to 
being  the  swan  he  took  it  for. 

*  *  * 

Breaking  from  one  firm  to  take  a  higher 
wage  from  another  is  no  common  occurrence, 
contracts  and  receipts  appear  to  be  no  hind- 
rance. It  very  little  matters  whether  an 
artist  stultifies  himself  by  signing  half  a  dozen 
letters  to  the  purpose  that  each  piano  is  the 
best  in  the  known  world.  These  concert  tours 
are  invariably  a  loss  to  the  houses  projecting 
them.  Be  Pachmann's  season  was  an  excep- 
tion, but  public  interest  in  him  was  very 
great  and  he  appeared  only  in  recitals. 
Other  performers  are  always  assisted  with 
orchestra.and  that  means  continuous  expenses. 
The  manufacturers  continue  to  cash  the  bills 
in  lieu  of  the  advertisement.  Steinways  and 
Chickerings  both  intend  to  let  us  hear  their 
instruments,  with  new  pianists,  it  is  rumored; 
who  the  artists  are  has  not  yet  transpired 
Probably  they  will  come  at  the  beginning  and 
end  of  the  coming  season. 

*  *  * 

September  will  see  the  ushering  in  of  the 
concert  season.  The  Carr-Beel  concerts  resume 
on  the  fifth.  Mr.  Beel  will  play  Bruch's 
Concerto,  Miss  Anna  Wood  will  be  the 
vocalist,  and  the  programme  will  be  particu- 
larly interesting.  During  the  season  all  the 
Beethoven  sonatas  for  violin  and  piano  will 
be  given.  Violinists  attend.  Towards  the 
end  of  the  sweet  September  a  recital  will  be 
given  by  the  pupils  of  Miss  Marie  Withrow, 
to  which  great  interest  attaches.  There  will 
be  several  debutantes.  The  Steinway  Hall 
concerts  will  probably  resume  at  the  same 
time.  A  number  of  other  performances  are 
proposed  for  about  that  time  amongst  them; 
the  amateur  opera  intend  giving  Sullivan's 
"Gondoliers."  That  society  thought  of  "  A 
Trip  to  Africa,"  but  it  was  vetoed,  having  too 
few  solo  parts.  The  "  Gondoliers  "  will  suit, 
being  made  up  of  chorus  mostly,  and  amateur 
players  love  chorus  distractingly. 

*  *  * 

Timothy  Hopkins  and  his  wife  have,  as  the 
daily  papers  announce,  returned  from  Japan. 
Whether  or  not  they  will  contest  the  will  of 
Mrs.  Searles  has  yet  to  be  finally  decided. 
Besides  being  expensive,  the  undertaking 
promises  to  be  of  exceptional  difficulty.  The 
testament  is  not  of  the  kind  that  one  can  drive 
a  stage  coach  through.  Drawn  by  one  of  the 
ablest  law  firms  in  New  York,  it  is  re-enforced 
by  sundry  documents  and  counter  wills  that 
Messrs.  Stillman  &  Hubbard  deem  impreg- 
nable. All  that  legal  lore  and  experience 
can  do  to  protect  the  disposition  of  an  estate, 
has  been  done.  The  wisdom  of  the  proceed- 
ing has  yet  to  be  demonstrated.  That  Mr. 
Searles  would  have  exhibited  greater  discre- 
tion in  permitting  a  portion  of  the  huge 
fortune  to  go  to  the  adopted  son  of  his  wife  is 
undoubted,  though  there  are  some  who  hold 
his  position  is  taken  for  the  purpose  of  forcing 
a  more  advantageous  compromise. 

*  *  * 

Besides  the  mere  bitterness  engendered  by 
such  a  conflict  as  will  undoubtedly  ensue  if 


Mr.  Hopkins  decides  to  appeal  to  the  courts, 
the  property  must  suffer  by  reason  of  the 
internecine  warfare.  The  prospects  are  for 
the  separate  interests  to  be  ranged  on  either  side 
of  the  combatants.  Nothing  that  could  occur 
would  so  hurt  the  values  of  Southern  Pacific 
securities.  Though  a  decision  in  Mr. 
Hopkins'  favor  must  change  the  control,  it 
would  not  result  in  the  election  of  another 
president.  Mr.  Huntington  holds  office  more 
by  reason  of  his  unique  ability  than  because 
of  his  combination  with  the  Hopkins-Searles' 
interests.  His  name  commands  in  financial 
circles  a  respect  that  could  hardly  be  accorded 
to  one  of  less  experience.  Regarded  in  the 
Eist  as  among  the  giants,  his  connection  with 
any  property  inspires  confidence  in  it. 

*  *  * 

The  musical  services  AT  Trinity  Church 
on  Sunday  last  were  excellent.  Mrs.  Marie 
Wiman  Williams  gave  several  solos  in  bril- 
liant style,  her  voice  being  in  excellent  order 
after  her  long  vacation  at  Santa  Barbara.  The 
Bush  Street  Theatre  orchestra  furnished 
instrumental  accompaniment  and  [incidental 
music  under  the  leadership  of  Joe  Redding. 
It  appears  that  at  the  last  moment  H.  J. 
Stewart,  who  was  to  conduct,  was  seized  with 
a  sudden  illness  and  was  unable  to  attend  the 
service,  whereupon  Mr.  Stewart  summoned 
Mr.  Redding  who  efficiently  supplied  the ! 
vacancy.  If  one  is  only  versatile,  few  occa- 
sions that  cannot  be  taken  advantage  of  pre- 1 
sent  themselves. 

*  *  * 

"  Bluff  King  Hal"  is  in  active  rehearsal  at  the 
rooms  of  H.  J.  Stewart.  It  contains  sundry 
tuneful  numbers  and  should  prove  popular 
when  presented. 

Edward  Curtis  has  received  a  letter  from 
Governor  Campbell,  of  Ohio,  in  which  he 
speaks  hopefully  of  his  prospects  in  the  lively 
contest  he  is  having  with  McKinley.  Among 
those  who  will  take  the  stump  in  Ohio  for 
Governor  Campbell  are  Senators  Carlisle, 
Vest,  Butler  and  Vilas;  Congressmen  Springer 
and  Fithien,  of  Illinois;  Holman  and  Bynuru, 
of  Indiana;  Corest  and  Cummings,  of  New 
York;  Hoar  and  Williams,  of  Massachusetts; 
Governor  Hill,  of  New  York;  Governor 
Abbott,  of  New  Jersey;  Governor  Peck,  of 
Wisconsin;  ex-Governor  Waller,  of  Connecti- 
cut; the  Hon.  Carl  Schurz;  ex-Congressmen 
Busk,  Cochrane  and  Patrick  Collins;  Hon.  J. 
L-  Chipman,  of  Michigan,  and  Colonel  John 
P.  Irish,  of  California.  It  is  possible  that  ex- 
President  Cleveland  will  also  speak  in  Ohio 
this  fall. 

*  *  * 

On  Monday  evening  Joseph  Grismer  and 
Phoebe  Davies  will  open  the  regular  season  at 
the  Bush-Street  with  the  first  performance,  in 


this  city,  of  William  Haworth's  domestic 
comedy-drama,  entitled  "Fern  Cliff."  The 
story  is  of  two  men,  one  of  whom  wins  a  girl 
and  lives  happily  with  her,  his  rival  pretend- 
ing to  be  his  most  sincere  friend.  The  hus- 
band is  drafted,  but  his  brothor  goes  as  his 
substitute.  The  false  friend  informs  the 
husband  that  his  brother  has  deserted.  He 
enters  the  army  himself  and  is  taken  a  pris- 
oner; then  the  friend  tells  the  wife  that  her 
husband  is  dead.  She  believes  him,  and 
finally  promises  to  be  his  wife  that  she  may 
provide  a  home  for  her  father  and  little  ones, 
being  very  poor.  The  villain  is  foiled  at  the 
very  altar,  the  soldiers  return,  and  all  are 
made  happy. 

*  *  * 

The  Trustees  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute 
announce  the  opening  of  their  twenty-sixth 
industrial  exposition  for  August  [8th.  I  am 
told  that  every  effort  has  been  made  to  make 
this  a  notable  Fair,  and  that  the  indications  aie 
that  it  will  be  the  most  successful  in  the 
history  of  the  organization.  A  splendid  band 
has  been  engaged,  and  soloists  of  national 
repute  will  be  heard  each  day  and  evening 
during  the  continuance  of  the  Fair.  The 
exhibits  include  many  splendid  specimens  of 
mechanical  skill  and  inventive  genius. 


Arthur  F.  Mathews  left  for  British  Colum- 
bia last  week,  and  will  not  return  for  some 
time.  I  am  told  that  the  trip  is  not  entirely 
a  sketching  one. 

*  *  # 

William  Keith  is  painting  the  portrait  of 
the  late  Mr.  Sperry  for  Mrs.  Will  Crocker. 
The  work  will  be  done  from  photographs. 

The  real  estate  firm  of  Tevis  &  Fisher 
deserve  congratulations  from  every  capitalist 
in  San  Francisco.  Through  their  efforts,  the 
Houston  claims  were  brought  to  trial  before  Jus- 
tice Field,  and  his  prompt  decision  and  denun- 
ciation of  the  fraud  has  put  an  end  to  a  gigan- 
tic blackmail  conspiracy.  On  Western  Addition 
titles  this  Moore  clai  i  has  been  a  cloud. 
Before  completing  a  real  estate  transaction  it 
has  been  necessary  to  pay  a  certain  fee  to  the 
rascally  attorneys  for  this  robber  combination, 
and  this  has  gone  on  year  in  and  year  out 
without  an  attempt  being  made  to  obtain 
relief.  However,  Tevis  &  Fisher  are  young, 
possess  enterprise,  and  when  they  push, 
they  mean  business.  An  effort  ,to  postpone 
the  trial  was  headed  off,  and  now  the  matter 
is  finally  disposed  of.  The  result  is  certainly 
creditable  to  the  firm. 
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THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


A  FAREWELL  CONCERT. 


Whether  it  be  that  merely  reproductive 
effort,  such  as  the  ordinary  work  done  by 
voice  or  instrument,  comes  from  instinct  rather 
than  intelligence,  or  that  the  force  of  civiliza- 
tion brings  a  finer  sense  for  articulating  the 
powers  of  sounds,  mediocre  musical  gift  is  now 
ever)' where  prevalent.  The  tendency  shows 
itself  universally.  Executive  gift  for  instru- 
mental playing  is  more  frequent  nowadays 
than  technical  skill  in  any  of  the  branches 
artistic.  Statistically  musicians  are  in  the 
majority  among  the  crafts.  The  ranks  are 
doubled  and  trebled  every  ten  years.  Pres- 
ently it  will  be  a  discovery  to  light  upon  a 
community  without  a  quadruple  complement 
of  singers,  players  upon  lute  or  viol,  and  the 
ubiquitous  piano,  not  to  breathe  of  our  popular 
tortures,  the  mandolin,  banjo,  or  guitar.  In 
the  fullness  of  time  there  may  happen  a  ter- 
rible catastrophe,  when,  as  it  said  of  photog- 
raphy, the  practice  of  music  will  be  beyond 
the  theory.  But,  mercifully,  that  epoch  is  not 
yet.  Although  the  public  even  now  always 
prefers  the  means  instead  of  the  end,  that  is, 
the  medium  ot  voice  or  its  artificial  make- 
believe  an  instrument,  to  the  intrinsic  value 
of  the  composition.  But  the  Utopian  state, 
when  performances  are  to  be  beyond  theory, 
is  in  an  embryo  "  wild  somewhere"  of  the 
future.  If  the  unconscionable  number  of 
debuts  will  hasten  that  happy  and  beauteous 
time  for  musicians,  we  can  have  never  too 
much  or  too  many.  As  it  is,  first  appearances 
are  showered  upon  the  public;  in  due  time 
there  comes  the  necessary  farewell,  America 
being,  of  course,  no  congenial  soil  to  nourish 
these  rare  exotics,  Europe  having  a  vague 
though  potent  propensity  to  transform  even  a 
daisy  into  something  rich  and  strange,  with 
pink  eyes  and  green  hair,  and  will  do  quite  as 
much  for  this  latest  searcher  after  extra — extra 
development. 

A  friendly  encouragement  of  students  by 
their  intimates  and  acquaintances  has  a  host  of 
recommendations  to  favor  it,  but  this  is  as  far 
as  the  approval  should  be  sought.  The  out- 
side public  may  or  may  not  be  willing  to  con- 
tribute its  share  to  the  round  of  applause  and 
the  bjx  office  receipts,  but,  as  to  the  latter,  it 
sagely  thinks  that  debutants  and  students  are 
only  partially  modest  in  asking  a  dollar  admis- 
sion as  the  price  to  enjoy  the  felicity  of  their 
efforts.  The  practice  of  giving  these  concerts 
is  not  in  the  best  interests  of  music  generally, 
or  of  musicians  in  particular.  Indeed,  it  is 
encroaching  upon  the  field  of  the  experienced 
and  trained  performers  to  a  point  which  turns 
these  veterans  particolored,  variegated,  and 
prismatic  at  such  daring.  Many  are  the  mur- 
mers  heard  from  the  tried  makers  of  sounds, 
sweet  or  curious,  and  the  opinion  is  that  the 
musical  aspirant  in  the  jousts  should  at  least 
be  modest  in  their  demands  for  reward  to 
their  deeds  of  dering-do.  ,  Half  the  prices 
asked  by  the  ancients  are  deemed  ample  pay 
for  the  rash  youths. 

Mr.  Edward  Lada  was  commendably  unas- 
suming in  his  demands  upon  the  public  at 
his  farewell  concert.  The  seating  capacity 
of  Steinway  Hall,  where  the  performance 
was  given,  is  limited  to  some  300  at 
most,  and  Mr.  L,ada  being  a  native,  could 
easily  count  upon  his  friends  and  acquain- 
tances to  crowd  the  hall.  There  was  an 
excellent  attendance.    The  programme  was 


similar  to  the  average  concert  of  this  kind,  a 
very  fine  quantity  of  "  old  timers "  to  keep 
each  other  in  countenance.  Mr.  Lada's  violin 
playing  evinces  talent  and  intelligence;  his 
conceptions  are  better  than  their  execution. 
The  faults  of  intonation  are  probably  the 
result  of  a  somewhat  old-fashioned  technique, 
which  will  disappear  with  the  regimen  of  the 
Viennese  Conservatoire,  where  he  intends  to 
develop  his  abilities  by  a  four  years'  course  of 
training.  He  has  talent  of  a  good  calibre, 
and  he  will  return  an  undoubtedly  accom- 
plished violinist-  Virusctemp's  Reverie,  Op. 
22,  and  the  Concerto,  Op.  ioj,  of  De  Beriot 
were  his  numbers,  and  their  performance 
showed  study,  as  well  as  a  degree  of  technical 
and  musical  force.  Adolph  Lada  plays  with 
purity  of  tone  uncommon  to  many  old  and,  in 
some  sense,  able  'cellists.  His  solo  was  as 
well  chosen  as  it  was  acceptably  given.  There 
were  six  vocal  numbers,  almost  all  well 
known  and  equally  well  abused.  Miss  E.  V 
McCloskey,  Miss  Fanny  Ryan,  and  Mine.  Ida 
de  Seminario,  with  Alfred  Wilkie  and  C.  D 
O' Sullivan,  were  the  vocalists.  They  have 
done  themselves  better  justice  on  other  occa- 
sions. The  applause,  however,  was  unstinted 
as  it   was  throughout  the  concert.  Mine. 

Mr.    M.   H.   Seib  accompanied 


ou  Sunday  last,  and  it  is  said  that  Collier  was  inglo- 
riously  defeated. 

G.  V.  Gray  has  been  practicing  a  good  deal  at  tbe 
California  Club,  and  is  playing  wonderfully  well. 

George  De  Long  left  on  Monday  for  Belmont, 
where  he  has  resumed  his  studies.  As  there  13  a 
tennis  court  adjoining  the  school  he  will  not  be  out 
of  practice  when  he  is  called  upon  to  play  with  his 
brother  Frank  in  the  doubles. 

The  Scorer. 

 ►  •  «  

"  Mou.  and  Mme.  DeMieux  are  both  geniuses.  He 

composes  his  own  songs." 

"Yes;  and  she  composes  his  audiences,  mostly." — 

Aire  York  'J ruth. 


Lada  and 
throughout. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  second  tournament  for  the  possession  of  the  tro 
phy  emblematic  of  the  Lakeside  Club's  championship 
was  concluded  on  Saturday  last  at  the  grounds  of 
that  club,  and  resulted, as  I  predicted, in  an  easy  victory 
for  Hubbard,  who  succeeded  in  defeating  Hreck  and 
Roberts,  winners  of  second  and  third  classes  respect- 
fully. 

Sanborn,  the  winner  of  the  first  tournament,  aud 
Hubbard,  the  winner  of  the  second,  are  debarred  from 
the  next,  which  takes  place  in  two  months,  the  object 
being  to  have  three  winners  to  play  for  the  actual 
possession  of  the  trophy. 

Joe  Tobin's  chances  of  winning  the  next  tour 
nament  are  considered  as  excellent,  should  he  decide 
to  enter,  and  a  match  between  Hubbard  and  Tobin 
would  create  a  great  deal  of  interest,  as  the  latter  is 
playing  in  much  better  form  than  when  he.  was 
defeated  by  the  Oakland  player  at  the  late  champion 
ship  games. 

The  California  Tennis  Club's  beautiful  trophy,  to 
be  played  for  once  every  three  mouths,  has  been 
ordered,  and  it  has  been  decided  to  hold  the  fin 
tournament  ou  a  date  to  be  set  soon  after  the  double 
championship  ou  September  9th. 

Double  practice  is  all  the  "  go  "  at  the  present  time 
and  from  indications  the  coming  tournament  will  be 
a  grand  success.    Haight  and  Hubbard  will  do  con 
siderable   practice  on  the  California  Club's  asphal 
courts. 

A.  J.  Treat  aud  Paul  Ellis,  the  Olympic  Club's 
representatives,  have  been  practicing  at  the  California 
Club's  courts  during  the  past  week. 

It  is  not  yet  known  who  Yates  will  select  as  a  part 
ner.  Can  it  be  that  he  is  awaiting  the  return  of  Wil 
berforce  with  some  new  strokes  from  England? 

Harrison  aud  Collier  will  endeavor  to  wipe  some 
aspiring  team  off  the  earth  at  San  Rafael  aud  have 
been  practicing  daily  for  the  last  two  weeks. 

Joe  Tobin  was  the  guest  of  the  Magee  boys  at 
Kruitvale  during  the  week,  aud  enjoyed  some  grand 
sets  of  tennis  on  their  excellent  court,  which  has 
lately  been  remodeled.  A  plunge  in  the  swimming 
tank  adjoining  the  court  was  also  much  enjoyed  by 
the  players. 

The  courts  of  the  California  Club  are  still  besieged 
by  players  who  are  intent  on  making  a  creditable 
showing  in  the  doubles. 

Cleveland  Forbes  has  improved  wonderfully  in  prac- 
tice, aud  will  be  heard  of  to  advantage  in  some  of  the 
Club's  future  tournaments. 

Hubbard  and  H.  Haight,  the  team  from  Oakland, 
of  whom  great  things  are  expected  in  the  coming 
championship  games,  were  defeated  by  W.  H.  Taylor, 
Jr.,  and  Professor  Daily  during  the  week  by  a  score  of 
6-4,  6-0. 

Harrison  and  Collier  were  at  the  Sau  Rafael  courts 


The  Piedmont  Baths  are  wonderfully  popular,  and 
the  people  of  Oakland  regard  them  as  an  admirable 
advertisement  for  the  city.  Senator  Moftitt,  the 
editor  of  the  'Times,  said  there  was  nothing  half  so 
fine  in  the  country  as  these  baths.  The  splendid 
appointments,  the  luxuries  of  the  various  baths,  and 
the  excellence  of  the  service  make  the  Piedmont  the 
most  famous  in  the  country. 


My  Wife 
and  Daughters 
Need  a  Change 

And  I  don't  know  where  to  take  them  where  I  can 
enjoy  their  company  evenings  and  still  get  to  busi- 
ness early  in  the  morning.  Well,  come  to  the  Hotel 
Larkspur,  you  can  have  an  excellent  Table  (as  it 
is  our  specialty),  and  after  dinner  enjoy  your  Kine 
Havana  on  the  650  feat  of  Veranda  which  gives  you 
a  fine  Marine  View  of  the  Bay,  Mount  Diablo  and 
Coast  Range  of  Mountains,  or  you  may  stroll  around 
the  Hills,  among  the  trees.  If  you  hate  time  to 
spare  during  the  day,  come  over  early  and  take  a 
Salt  Water  Swim,  or  go  Fishing  or  Driving.  But, 
where  is  Larkspur?  Why,  it  is  just  u^i  Miles  from 
San  Francisco,  via  Sausalito,  and  on  the  North 
Pacific  CoBSt  (Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad;  7  trains 
daily,  :o  Sundays;  Round  Trip,  50  cts,;  Commutes, 
$5.00.  Climate,  finest  in  the  State,  No  Kogs, 
Write  or  Telegraph,  GEO  M.  HEPBURN,  Larkspur,  Cal. 
Rates  very  Moderate. 


CtABROUGH,  GOLCHER  &  CO. 

Itcinoved  To 
605  MARKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

TELEPHONE  1394 
Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 

LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Baud  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  v.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Paci6c  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

UJ.   CQ.    RANK,  Tra»'«  mgr.,  Cal.  Hy,  ^ 

1003X   BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


THE    WAV  E 


A  LETTER  TO  THE  SIRE. 

FROM  THE  PEN  OF  AMBROSE  BIERCK. 

From  an  unknown  correspondent  I  have 
received  the  following  contribution  of  Ambrose 
Bierce  to  current  literature.  The  sender 
asserts  that  the  verses  appeared  in  a  journal 
called  The  Redwood  Bark,  but  as  the  name 
does  not  appear  in  Rowell's,  I  doubt  that  any 
such  paper  exists.  If  it  does  exist,  I  humbly 
crave  the  editor's  pardon  for  not  having  seen 
it,  and  if  it  does  not,  I  pray  the  pardon  of 
heaven  on  behalf  of  the  man  who  says  it  does; 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  sending  me  the 
lines,  and  prayers  are  more  plentiful  than 
pennies.  I  am  further  informed  that — but 
Ambrose  Bierce  always  tells  his  own  story: 

A   LETTER   TO   THE  SIRE. 


You  ask  me,  Sir  Sire,  if  I'll  send  you 

A  skit  for  the  Jinks.    I  cannot — 
Though,  faith  I'd  be  loth  to  offend  you 

By  marring  your  programme  a  jot. 

But  you  know  I'm  no  longer  a  member, 

I  resigned  quite  a  while  ago; 
I  think  'twas  sometime  in  December, 

Last  year  ?    Let  me  think  a  bit.  No. 

Why,  bless  me  !  it  must  have  been  longer 

Ago  than  I  care  to  allow; 
"f  was  the  year  when  the  men  were  stronger 

And  the  women  fairer  than  now — 

When  life  was  a  beautiful  vision, 

And  hope  was  a  radiant  fact. 
That  fixes  the  date  with  precision, 

There's  nothing  like  being  exact. 

That's  not  long  ago — why,  'twas  only 

What  men  call  "  the  other  day;" 
A  heart  in  a  week  may  turn  lonely, 

And  hair  in  a  night  grow  gray. 

Although  for  the  reason  I've  given 

I  can't  add  a  tint  to  the  bloom 
Of  the  Jinks,  yet  your  letter  has  riven 

The  portal  of  many  a  tomb, 

Where  memories  fair  as  the  graces 
Though  stained  in  the  cheek  with  the  red 

Of  the  blood  of  the  grape,  had  places 
And  thought  themselves  awfully  dead. 

Their  noonday  siesta  you've  broken, 

And  lo  !  they  are  clambering  out; 
By  the  magical  word  that  you've  spoken 

You've  stirred  the  whole  bacchanal  rout. 

Ah,  well,  though  the  rogues  are  alarming, 

And  lawless  as  any  buffoon, 
No  Houris  were  ever  more  charming, 

Nor  wiser  the  great  Haroun. 

And  so,  sir,  I'm  greatly  beholden 

To  you  for  the  words  that  raise 
These  memories  fair  of  the  golden 

And  precious  Bohemian  days. 

And  now  I  must  beg  you  to  tell  me 

How's  Tilden — the  roseate  Joe  ? 
In  no  place  it  ever  befell  me 

His  equal  at  cooking  to  know. 

He  has  a  nice  taste,  too,  in  tipple, 
As,  certes,  have  all  of  the  rest.  . 

The  bottle,  he  says,  is  the  nipple 
Of  dear  Mother  Nature's  breast. 

He  numbers  his  friends  by  the  legion, 
But  he  goes  to  the  Islands  this  year, 

Enamored — they  say  — of  a  region 
Where  the  cooking  is  better  than  here. 

And  then  there's  George  Lette  (his  banner 

A  napkin),  the  bravest  of  all 
Good  trenchermen.    Fasting  with  Tanner 

He'd  never  be  in  it  at  all. 

How's  he?    I  remember  one  morning. 

A  restaurant  (French)  sprang  up 
At  Martinez  without  any  warning — 

And  Lette  was  there  to  sup  ! 

Now,  how  did  he  learn  ?    Why,  how  should  he, 
Except  by  the  scent  ?    He's  a  nose 

For  every  species  of  goody 
That  the  chefs  know  how  to  compose. 


—         HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE.; 
"  California's  pauorite  5umm<sr  Resort."     "  Jf?e  JHaurjt  of  tl?e  Elite  of  trpe  Qoast." 

This   Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.    Sf4ELlLi,  manager. 


High  living— the  dish  and  decanter — 
Have  made  him,  I'm  sorry  to  see, 

As  fat  as  Jack  Falstaff,  and  scanter 
Of  breath,  too,  than  ever  was  he. 

And  what  of  Maguire,  the  fellow 
With  a  voice  as  strong  as  the  rum 

Of  Jamaica,  yet  also  as  mellow 

As  the  same  when  tempered  with  gum? 

In  singing  there's  none  can  excel  him, 

And  never  another  can  give 
Such  expression  to  sentiment.    Tell  him 

I  think  him  too  clever  to  live. 

If  you  see  old  Sinythe  Clarke  to-day,  give  him 

My  very  sincerest  regards. 
I'm  thinking  that  naught  will  outlive  him 

Unless  'tis  his  courage  at  cards. 

He  loves  justice:  in  re  our  religion, 
Have  you  heard  how  he  pickled  his  rod 

For  the  backs  of  "  the  Limb  and  the  Pigeon,'' 
And  stood  up  for  "  poor  old  God  ?" 

For  this,  may  no  evil  befall  him. 

Though  the  words  are  not  pious — methinks 
He  will  answer  whenever  they  call  him 

To  account  at  the  highest  j  inks. 

But  hang  it  !    I  never  can  tally 

The  fellows  who  daily  meet  - 
In  the  rooms  by  the  Morgue  where  that  alley 

Leads  off  Sacramento  street. 

You  know  them  all,  doubtless,  unless  you're 

A  youngster  and  tenderfoot  too. 
So  Arnold—  w/ial  "  Arnold  ?  "  God  bless  your 

Poor  soul  !  who  the  devil  are  ymtt 


A  SPLENDID  SYSTEM 

THE  MUTUAL  I. U  K  INSURANCE  COMPANY  INSTRUCTS 
ITS  AGENTS. 

A  notable  gathering  of  insurance  men  was  that  that 
crowded  the  offices  of  the  Mutual  Life  Insurance 
Company  of  New  York  during  the  past  week.  It 
was  composed  of  many  of  the  California  agents  of 
this  well-known  Company,  ami  the  convention  was 
called  to  meet  Professor  William  P.  Stewart,  of  New 
York.  Almost  every  city  of  any  importance  in  the 
State  was  represented  at  the  meeting,  which  was  one 
of  the  most  important  insurance  gatherings  ever 
held  here.  The  principal  object  of  the  gathering  of 
the  agents  of  the  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company  of 
New  York  was  that  the  gentlemen  might  receive  from 
Professor  Stewart  thorough  instruction  as  to  the  busi 
ness  methods  and  plans  of  insurance  of  the  Compain 
recently  adopted. 

The  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company,  as  its  business 
has  increased  to  a  tremendous  degree  lately,  has  appre- 
ciated the  necessity  of  and  advantages  of  having  its 
representatives  fully  armed  and  equipped  for  the  dis- 
cussion of  insurance.    Having  a  splendid  system  in 


every  department,  the  management  determined  to 
establish  a  department  of  instruction  not  alone  for  the 
education  of  the  agents,  but  for  the  benefit  of  the 
people  as  well,  to  whom  the  agents  will  talk.  The 
employees  of  the  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company 
are  by  this  means  able  to  give  the  public  prompt  and 
full  information  on  the  many  greatly  improved  forms 
and  methods  of  insurance  and  investments  they  are 
offering  for  their  use. 

This  is  the  third  convention  of  its  agents  here,  and 
it  was  most  enthusiastic.  The  sessions  would  have 
been  prolonged  had  not  Professor  Stewart's  engage- 
ments in  the  northern  and  northwestern  parts  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  Agency  called  for  his  early  departure.  But 
during  his  brief  visit  the  work  that  has  been  done  has 
been  of  immense  value  to  the  agents,  and  the  public 
has  been  benefited  too.  The  active  campaign  that  will 
follow  will  be  of  great  value  to  insurers. 


" I  don't  think  she  loved  him.  She  married  him 
solely  for  protection  " 

"  One  of  these  safety  matches  I  presume. — New 

York  It  nth. 


Spar^lir;?! 

F?efresr;i9o! 
c;ool! 


APA   SODA  i-*- 

Is  the  Water  of  the  Elitt 


It  makcsndelieinus  Lemonade 
anil  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

-*~ 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FINO  IT 

III   every   Restaurant,  Drug 
Store  mid  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE 

>»♦♦ 

OFFICE  ANO  OEPOT 

1 59  New  Montgomery  St. 

San  Francitco 
Ultphcnt  Ho.  682. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

By  COSGRAVE  4  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  August  15,  189 1. 


A  STEAL  THAT  MUST  BE  STOPPED 

It  is  time  to  pay  a  little  attention  to  what  is 
going  on  at  the  City  Hall.  Some  weeks  ago 
representatives  of  the  various  bituminous 
rock  companies  had  a  meeting  with  the  Super- 
intendent of  Streets,  at  which,  for  considera- 
tions as  yet  unknown,  the  latter  official 
agreed  to  recommend  the  paving  with  bitumi- 
nous rock  of  a  number  of  blocks  in  the 
Western  Addition.  The  exact  number  of 
blocks  which  were  to  be  covered  by  the  bar- 
gain is  not  known,  but  it  embraced  over  two 
miles  of  streets. 

Among  these  streets  were  several  which 
had  been  paved  only  a  few  months  ago  with 
macadam,  under  the  orders  of  the  Street 
Department,  on  some  of  which  the  pavement 
was  in  excellent  condition,  and  which, owing  to 
the  lighttraveloverthem,  were  likely  to  remain 
so;  several  which  were  not  yet  laid  with 
sewer  pipes  or  gas  pipes,  and  on  which  a  new 
pavement  was  sure  to  be  torn  up  when  these 
pipes  were  laid.  No  pains  were  taken  to 
ascertain  whether  the  property  owners  who 
would  have  to  foot  the  bills  wanted  bitumi- 
nous pavements  or  not.  The  paving  compa- 
nies insisted  on  laying  their  rock  without 
regard  to  the  condition  of  the  streets,  or  the 
desires  of  those  who  were  to  defray  the  cost 
of  the  improvement;  and  Mr.  Gilleran,  Repub- 
lican, and  Superintendent  of  Streets,  for 
reasons  to  him  best  known,  decided  that  they 
should  have  their  way. 

He  did  not  ask  any  one's  assent,  but  made 
his  recommendations  to  the  Street  Committee, 
in  accordance  with  his  bargain  with  the 
Companies,  and  the  Committee,  without 
inquiry,  approved  them.  When  charged  with 
violating  the  spirit  of  the  law,  in  recommend- 
ing pavements  which  were  not  asked  for  by 
property  owners,  Mr.  Gilleran,  through  a 
bullying  deputy,  falsely  stated  that  he  was 
complying  with  requests  from  the  parties  in 
interest.  On  investigation  this  statement  was 
found  to  be  the  reverse  of  the  truth.  The 
parties  who,  according  to  Gilleran,  had  peti- 
tioned for  the  poultice  pavement,  are  now 
filing  protests  against  it  as  fast  as  they  can. 
When  the  Street  Committee  was  asked  how  it 
came  to  be  so  false  to  its  trust  as  to  conspire 
with  Gilleran  to  tax  property  owners  for  the 
benefit  of  paving  companies,  the  answer  of 
Chairman  Tabor  was  that  he  had  supposed  it 
was  all  right — he  relied  on  Gilleran. 

It  is  about  time  that  citizens  and  property 
holders  bestirred  themselves  in  the  matter. 
The  object  of  the  street  law  was  to  enable  the 
majority  of  the  property  owners  on  a  given 
block  to  have  such  improvements  made  upon 
it  as  their  interests  required  and  their  means  t 
permitted,    in     defianre    of    a  recalcitrant 


minority.  It  was  not  the  intention  of  the 
law  to  permit  the  Street  Superintendent  to 
pave  a  street  at  his  pleasure  without  the 
assent  of  those  who  had  to  pay  for  the  pav- 
ing. In  so  doing  the  Superintendent  of 
Streets  put  upon  the  law  a  construction 
which  it  will  not  bear,  and  it  will  be  impossi- 
ble to  collect  in  the  courts  any  bills  which 
may  accrue  for  paving  under  such  a  construc- 
tion. Still,  it  is  not  pleasant  for  property- 
owners  to  have  to  appeal  to  law  .to  protect 
their  lots  against  illegal  exactions. 

*  *  * 

It  is  common  talk  on  the  street  that  the  con- 
sideration which  led  the  Superintendent  to 
order  these  enormous  paving  jobs  was  a 
promise  of  the  paving  companies  to  supply 
the  Republican  party  with  a  campaign  fund 
next  year.  That  can  hardly  be  possible. 
The  Republican  party  is  not  so  utterly  desti- 
tute of  common  sense  as  to  make  itself 
responsible  for  Gilleran 's  raid  on  the  Western 
Addition.  No  party  could  go  to  the  people 
with  such  a  load  on  its  shoulders.  Among 
the  property-owners  whom  it  is  proposed  to 
tax  for  the  benefit  of  the  paving  companies 
there  are  as  many  Republicans  as  Democrats, 
and  thej-  will  not  enjoy  being  robbed  any 
more  than  members  of  the  other  party. 

But  it  is  not  of  much  consequence  to  prop- 
erty owners  what  use  the  Street  Department 
andjts  corporate  allies  proposed  to  make  of  the 
money  which  they  calculated  to  extort. 
What  concerns  them  is  to  prevent  the  robbery, 
and,  to  accomplish  that,  they  should  be  on 
the  alert  now,  and  should  retain  for  the  con- 
flict the  ablest  counsel  jwhich  can  be  found 
among  the  members  of  the  bar. 


THE  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC'S  FUTURE. 

Newspaper  stories  about  an  alleged  under- 
standing between  Mr.  Huntington  and  Mr. 
Searles,  with  regard  to  the  control  of  the  stock 
in  the  Southern  Pacific  owned  by  the  late 
Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles,  have  probably  no  better 
basis  than  the  fancy  of  the  writers.  Yet  it  is 
obvious  that  the  future  of  that  enormous 
property  must  rouse  anxious  thoughts  in  the 
minds  of  those  who  created  it  as  a  family 
enterprise  and  have  administered  it  as  an 
entirety,  controlled  by  its  original  owners. 

Of  these  four  original  owners,  two — Mr- 
Charles  Crocker  and  Mr.  Hopkins — have  gone 
to  their  rest.  Two  survive — Mr.  Stanford 
and  Mr.  Huntington;  one  of  them  has  reached 
the  biblical  term  of  life,  and  the  other  is  not 
far  behind.  What  will  become  of  the  prop- 
erty when  they  obey  the  common  law,  and 
follow  their  old  partners  to  the  grave  ? 

Mr.  Stanford  has  no  lineal  descendants.  It 
is  supposed — and  this  is  merely  a  surmise — 
that  he  has  made  a  will  in  which,  at  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Stanford,  if  she  survives  him,  his 
railroad  property  will  be  joined  to  his  other 
property,  and  bequeathed  to  the  Leland  Stan- 
ford Junior  University.  In  this  case  the  Uni- 
versity would  have  to  be  represented  in  the 
Railroad  Board  of  Direction  by  a  trustee  or 
trustees,  who  might  or  might  not  agree  with 


the  more  practical  railroad  men  in  the  board 
as  to  the  administration  of  the  company. 

Mr.  Huntington  has  a  young  wife,  who 
may  survive  him  many  years,  and  an  adopted 
son,  Mr.  Archibald  Huntington.  He  has 
likewise  two  nephews,  Mr.  H.  E-  Huntington, 
who  manages  one  of  his  railroads  in  Kentucky, 
and  Mr.  W.  V.  Huntington,  who  represents 
him  at  the  offices  at  Fourth  and  Townsend. 
Besides  these,  he  has  an  adopted  daughter, 
the  Princess  of  Hatzfeld,  who  has  as  valid 
claims  on  him  as  the  adopted  son  and  the 
nephews.  Here  are  five  persons  who  may 
expect  to  inherit.  If  the  Southern  Pacific 
property  is  divided,  however  unequally, 
between  the  five,  it  would  not  be  long  before 
differences  of  opinion  would  be  likely  to  arise 
among  them. 

If  the  Hopkins-Searles  will  is  contested,  a 
question  will  arise  whether  the  executors 
can  vote  the  stock  covered  by  the  will  during 
the  period  of  contest,  say  for  many  years. 
An  injunction  would  probably  lie  to  prevent 
the  executor  from  administering  the  property 
in  a  way  which  Mr.  Timothy  Hopkins 
might  choose  to  consider  injudicious;  and 
such  a  proceeding  would  strip  the  Hopkins 
stock  of  voting  power. 

The  only  interest  in  the  company  which  is 
in  compact  shape  is  that  which  accrued  to 
the  Crocker  children,  at  the  death  of  Mr. 
Charles  Crocker.  Those  children  are  four — 
Mrs.  Alexander  of  New  York,  and  Charles 
F.,  George  and  William  Crocker.  But  with 
rare  foresight,  shortly  after  their  father's 
death,  these  four  heirs  formed  a  corporation 
called  the  Crocker  estate,  and  the  whole  rail- 
road property  of  which  the  late  Mr.  Charles 
Crocker  died  possessed,  was  assigned  to  it. 
The  estate  votes  as  a  unit  at  all  meetings  of 
stockholders,  its  control  being  vested  in 
Charles  F.  Crocker.  I  understand  there  is  a 
compact  providing  for  the  appointment  of 
Hubbard  as  President  in  case  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton dies.  *  *  * 

Mr.  Huntington  may  see  fit  to  follow  the 
example  of  the  Crackers,  and  place  his 
.Southern  Pacific  property  in  a  single  hand. 
But  there  is  no  one  in  his  family  who  pos- 
sesses his  experience  or  knowledge  of  railroad 
business;  no  one  who  could  take  his  place  at 
the  head  of  the  Company.  Nor  is  it  likely 
that  Mr.  Searles,  or  either  of  his  counsel- 
able  as  they  are — woidd  assume  such  a 
responsibility,  much  less  that  a  competent 
man  for  the  post  could  be  found  in  the  ranks 
of  the  Trustees  of  the  University. 

It  would  seem,  then,  that  the  administration 
of  the  Company  must,  sooner  or  later,  devolve 
upon  Mr.  Charles  F.  Crocker.  It  is  under- 
stood that  he  shrinks  from  the  task,  and 
declares  his  unwillingness  to  shoulder  so  vast  a 
charge.  But  it  is  difficult  to  conceiveja  plan  by 
which  it  could  be  devolved  upon  any  one  else. 
The  property  is  in  so  critical  a  stage  that  a  very 
little  mismanagement  might  convert  the  slen- 
der profit  which  it  now  makes  into  a  loss.  The 
Company  is  in  no  condition  to  try  experiments 
with  new  administrators. 


THfc  WAVE. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"A  question  of  time." 


It  is  a  bad  plan  for  writers  of  novels  to  say 
their  hero  or  heroine  is  a  literary  genius  and 
then  give  a  sample  of  his  or  her  work. 
Better  a  great  deal  to  follow  in  Bulwer's  steps, 
who  had  a  pleasant,  evasive  way  of  teliing 
one  that  his  characters  "  answered  with  their  j 
customary  bon-mot"  but  never  tells  us  just 
what  that  bon-mot  was.  Balzac  in  "Illu- 
sions Perdues  "  gives  the  whole  of  the  famous 
dramatic  criticism  which  gave  Lucien  de 
Rubemper  his  first  taste  of  glory.  It  is  as 
charming  as  it  is  witty,  as  French  as  it  is 
piquant.  Nevertheless  the  precedent  is  not , 
a  good  one  to  follow. 

In  "A  Question  of  Time"  Mrs.  Atherton 
takes  a  juvenile  genius  for  her  hero.  He  is  not 
beautiful,havinga  mouth  "  which  almost  covers  | 
the  lower  part  of  his  face,"  and  such  heavy 
lids  to  his  eyes  that  "  the  lost  secrets  of 
Egypt  seemed  encrypted  beneath."  Notwith- 
standing the  drawback  that  such  a  physiog-  [ 
nomy  must  be  to  a  man's  success  in  life,  Mark 
Salstonstall  has  survived  even  the  depressing 
influences  of  his  mouth,  and  at  twenty-two 
has  blossomed  into  a  full-fledged  genius. 
The  authoress  is  not  content  with  saying  this. 
She  gives  us  a  sample  of  his  prose,  dashed  off 
at  white  heat  under  the  inspiration  of  his  first 
grand  passion. 

It  is  the  most  remarkable  production,  this 
prose  poem  of  Mark's,  and  Mrs.  Atherton 
would  materially  strengthen  her  story  by 
leaving  it  out.  It  is  an  example  of  literary 
impressionism  which,  in  its  attempt  to  be 
vivid,  fierce,  chaotically  splendid,  is  inarticu- 
late, ineffectual,  and  meaningless.  The 
[strain  for  effect  is  visible.  The  disjointed 
imaginings  of  a  gorgeous  fancy,  with  the  rein 
Ithrown  loose  and  the  imagination  given  full 
play,  might  not  have  more  cohesion  than  this, 
but  would  certainly  have  more  sense.  Mrs. 
Atherton  seems  to  still  cherish  that  entranc- 
ing belief,  that  to  be  a  genius  is  to  be  half  a 
maniac,  and  the  more  erratic  your  conduct  is 
the  finer  your  brain  will  be. 

A  protest  against  Philistinism  and  the  bour- 
geois tendency  of  modern  novels  comes  in 
neatly  just  at  present,  and  this  was  evidently 
imbedded  in  Mrs.  Atherton's  mind  when  she 
conceived  her  story  and  worked  up  her  hero. 
Mark  out-Herods  Herod.  He  not  only  has  a 
(face  which  shows  ' '  the  stern,  inscrutable 
repose  of  a  granite  Pharaoh  flaring  with  the 
soul  of  the  present  " — distinction  enough  for 
most  men — but  he  has  a  playful  way  of  brush- 
ing aside  the  ordinary  conventions  of  life  that 
is  a  little  too  surprising  even  for  an  age  that  it  is 
hard  to  surprise. 

The  first  time  he  meets  Mrs.  Trevor,  the 
heroine,  he  tells  her  that  she  looks  remarkably 
young  |for  forty-six.  The  seraphic  creature 
blushes,  but  not  with  displeasure.  Then  he 
goes  on  to  tell  her  that  he  likes  her  immensely, 
and  wants  to  go  to  see  her  every  day.  A  little 
while  later  he  invites  her  out  for  a  walk,  at 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  to  see  the  dawn. 
She  complies,  and  as  she  is  waiting  for  him, 
sees  him  come  rushing  between  the  trees  at  a 
hard  gallop.  There  is  something  about  this 
which  reminds  one  of  the  approach  of  the 
abberwock,  who  "came  whiffling  through 
the  tulgy  wood  and  burbled  as  he  came." 
It  does  not  state  whether  Mark  burbled  or  not. 

Later  on  Mark  invites  the  ever-amiable 
Mrs.  Trevor  to  come  and  wander  through  the 
woods  during  the  night  time.  Mrs.  Trevor, 
is  a  married  lady  of  the  experienced  age  of 
forty-six,  ought  to  have  known  better,  but 
she  seems  to  have  had  as  pliable  a  character 


as  Lizzie  Lindsay  in  the  song.  During  the 
nocturnal  saunter  "  the  stern,  inscrutable 
repose  of  a  granite  Pharaoh  "  deserts  Mark, 
and  he  goes  so  far  as  to  kiss  Mrs.  Trevor, 
which,  considering  that  his  mouth  nearly 
covered  the  lowered  part  of  his  face,  must 
have  been  rather  a  severe  ordeal.  Mrs. 
Trevor  appeared  to  think  so — she  fled  affright- 
edly  from  further  osculations. 

The  character  of  Mrs.  Trevor  is  the  most 
successful  delineation  in  the  book.  It  is  well 
done,  graceful,  and  real.  The  placid  widow, 
who,  at  forty-six,  has  still  the  charm  and  beauty 
of  her  youth,  is  attractive  and  womanly.  The 
softness  and  pliability  of  her  character  is 
cleverly  shadowed  forth,  the  subtle  charm  of 
sympathy  and  gentle  appreciation  is  shown 
with  quiet  skill.  It  is  possible  that  such  a 
woman  as  this,  who  has  retained  her  youth  of 
heart  with  her  youth  of  face  and  figure,  might 
break  out  into  such  an  uncomfortable  love  1 
attack  as  the  authoress  describes.  It  is  not 
improbable  that,  notwithstanding  her  hatred 
of  publicity  and  ridicule,  her  scruples  to  such 
a  marriage  would  have  been  overruled  by 
the  masterful  and  overbearing  genius  with 
the  extra-sized  mouth. 

The  other  female  character  in  the  story — 
who  has  a  very  mysterious  air — does  not 
appear  to  have  any  particular  business  on  the 
scene.  This  is  Elnora,  an  ashen-haired 
beauty  with  moonlight  eyes.  Elnora  is  not 
troubled  with  self-distrust.  "Being  a  fasci- 
nating woman,"  she  casually  observes,  "  I 
have  had  the  experience  of  man}-  men."  It 
is  rather  hard  to  discover  just  what  Elnora 
meant  by  this  problematic  remark.  She  is, 
altogether,  a  self-confident  and  fearless  person, 
for,  one  evening,  she  proposes  to  her  cousin 
Mark.  Mark,  true  to  his  frank  style,  tells 
her  he  would  think  about  it  if  his  affections 
were  not  already  engaged.  As  it  is,  however, 
he  can  only  be  a  brother  to  her.  Elnora 
accepts  her  rejection  with  philosophy.  She 
is  interesting  in  her  pale  and  mystic  way.  It 
is  to  be  regretted  that  one  does  not  hear 
more  of  her.  She  is  not  so  well  done,  but 
she  is  more  picturesque  than  the  rightful 
heroine. 

As  for  the  story,  that  is  quite  original,  and 
it  would  not  be  fair  to  tell  it.  It  is  more  a 
study  than  a  story.  There  is  little  or  no 
embroglio,  and  absolutely  no  plot. 


WIFE  AND  WOMAN. 


her  mind  and  her  plot  several  times  en  mute, 
her  greatest  mistake  being  her  failure  to  kill 
off  the  dramatis  penOfUB  early  in  the  first 
chapter  and  work  out  the  novel  with  their 
ghosts.  Such  a  method  would  at  least  have 
the  merit  of  originality.  [Robert  Bonner's 
Sons,  Publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Rob- 
ertson.] 



This  married  life,  it  may  be  truly  said, 
Would  not  be  half  so  had  as  it  is  painted, 

If  young  and  hasty  strangers  would  not  wed, 
And  go  on  wedding  trips  to  get  acquainted. 

— Chicago  Herald. 
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There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Hoston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtuudiug  of  sensi- 
tive dentine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E  N.  Williams,  n8# 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 
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Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 
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Iii  the  German  novel  sentiment  reigns 
supreme.  To  appreciate  it  fully  one  must 
love  sauerkraut  and  potato  salad,  beside 
cherishing  a  fond  affection  for  the  old  nobil- 
ity, for  domestic  virtues,  and  for  beer.  The 
reader  who  regards  French  cookery  as  artis- 
tic, may  as  well  eschew  "  Wife  and  Woman," 
by  L.  Haidheim,  because  he  will  find  it  only 
a  little  less  weighty  than  Frankfurter  sausages 
and  fully  as  spiritual  as  Wiener  Schnetzels. 
If,  however,  he  finds  "  The  Louvre "  more 
seductive  than  the  "  Maison  Riche,"  then 
peruse  it  by  all  means,  skipping  not  a  solitary 
page  or  a  single  line  of  description.  Literary 
likings  are  largely  a  matter  of  diet,  on  the 
strength  of  which  assumption  it  has  been 
said,  "  Show  me  your  restaurant  and  I'll  tell 
you  your  favorite  authors." 

Contrary  to  the  custom  of  German  novelists, 
the  heroine  of  "  Wife  and  Woman  "  weighs 
less  than  165  pounds.    She  is  balanced,  how- 
ever, by  a  Countess  [Jlri<  a-"  tall,  imposing,  ,   1;      ,       .       1         j  l  f.J^p.r* 
majestic,  a  Juno  in  pride,  self-possession  and  \JJ &QCA  I  I/O     O     I  l/UlldUUI/O 
symmetry  "—suggestive  of  at  least  172  pounds  5 
avoirdupois,  who  endeavors  to  win  the  love 
of  a  Baron  Wittichofen,  the  neglectful  hus- 
band  of  the   heroine.     Judging   by  mani- 
fest inconsistencies,  the   authoress  changed 
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scenic  artist  has  been  called  from  his  modest 
retirement  to  bow  his  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments to  an  enthusiastic  ovation;  here  such  an 
incident  has  never  occurred.  The  splendid 
effors  of  the  Baldwin  management  have  had 
much  to  do  with  the  success  of"  Alabama," 
which  continues  during  next  week.  

KATE  CASTLETON,   "THE  DAZZLER." 

"The  Dazzler,"  with  Bonnie  Kate Castleton 
heading  Cosgrove  &  Grant's  brilliant  array  of 
comedians,  will  be  the  attraction  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theatre  on  Monday  night.  The  play 
is  of  the  farce-comedy  order,  and  said  to  be 
one  of  the  best  of  its  kind.  It  was  first  pro- 
duced last  season,  and  was  one  of  the  great 
successes  of  the  season,  playing  to  crowded 
houses  in  the  principal  cities  and  gaining  a 
metropolitan  endorsement.  Like  all  farce- 
comedies,  the  plot  is  conspicuous  by  its 
absence,  but  the  fun  is  fast  and  furious.  It  is 
bright,  sparkling,  and  brimful  of  mirth  and 
wit,  and  there  is  just  enough  of  a  story  to 
serve  as  a  vehicle  to  introduce  the  work  of  a 
lot  of  clever  vaudevilles  and  specialty  artists. 
Miss  Castleton  is  a  host  in  herself,  and  has 
ample  opportunity  in  the  jolly  skit  to  show 
her  unique  and  delightful  style  of  acting  and 
charming  methods  in  ballad  singing.  Joseph 
Ott,  a  young  comedian,  who  has  sprung  at 
once  to  the  front  rank  of  eccentric  comedy  by 
lii s  inimitable  characterizations,  and  Lena 
Merville,  one  of  the  most  talented  of  the  singing 
and  dancing  comediennes,  are  with  her.  


Jack — Well,  after  all,  there  never  was  a  man  who 
never  committed  youthful  follies. 

Tom — How  about  Adam? — Jlfutuey'f  Weekly. 


IS  YOUR  SKIN 

Tanned,  or  Freckled 

l '  ^Jj  — OR— 

SUNBURNED? 

r  y^yTV^/"''^'^  from  exposure  at  the  seaside  or  among 
j]  ■  I  '  ,',/',    1 1   *  lne  mountains.''  If  so,  and  you  would 
/tjL, L/'^ii  Kke  to  restore  your  complexion  to 

'  ^/au«/  its  wonted .  whiteness,  allow  me  to 

recommend  my 
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bottle.    Three  bottles  for  $4.    All  druggigts  sell  it. 
Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham,  103  Post  St.,  San  l'rancisco. 
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"ALABAMA"  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

"  Alabama"  is  a  pretty  play,  told  in  the 
soft  accents  of  the  South,  picturing  with 
tender  tolerance  the  prejudices  of  the  unre- 
constructed, fragrant  with  the  odor  of  the 
magnolia,  and  illumined  by  the  gentle  light 
of  the  Southern  stars.  A  low-voiced  woman 
might  tell  you  the  story,  or  read  it  as  you  lie 
under  the  trees  on  our  Northern  meadows, 
and  your  only  applause  would  be  a  sigh;  your 
tears  would  chase  away  the  smile,  but  when 
the  tale  was  told  you'd  smile  again.  It  is  a 
very  human  story,  very  sweet,  and  very  good. 
There  are  few  events  to  stir  the  blood  or 
move  the  passions;  but  it  is  filled  with  inci- 
dents that  tap  our  tears  and  touch  the 
emotions.  There  is  little  dramatic  vigor  or 
force  to  it;  the  spectators  are  not  roused  to 
the  stormy  enthusiasm  of  loud  applause,  nor 
are  they  called  on  to  feel  deeply  the  cruel 
wrongs  of  some  mimic  sufferer.  The  curtain 
falls  on  no  melo-drainatic  climax  that  cries 
for  the  approbation  of  the  spectator;  the  mum- 
mers speak  their  lines  and  play  their  parts  as 
if  they  were  under  the  Southern  sky,  with 
stage  land  an  unknown  region. 

Really,  one  wants  to  rhapsodize  over  this 
charming  play,  with  its  delicate  humor,  its 
soft  pathos,  and  kindly  men  and  women. 

The  reception  the  Palmer  Company  re- 
ceived at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  night, 
was  such  as  friends  give  to  well-beloved 
friends.  The  appearance  of  each  mummer 
was  the  signal  of  a  burst  of  applause 
that  jeopardized,  for  the  time,  the  progress  of 
the  play.  To  the  players  was  given  the 
warm  tribute  that  the  placid  character  of 
the  play  would  not  permit  to  be  accorded 
to  it.  In  the  affections  of  the  San  Franciscan 
theatre-goers  the  Palmer  Company  has  a 
warm  place,  and  who  set  the  fashion  to 
show  the  members  they  were  at  home  in  the 
Baldwin  has  many  followers.  I  kissed  my 
hand  to  Mr.  Stoddart  as  he  stood  bowed  with 
the  weight  of  kindly  greeting  that  he 
received;  standing  before  that  splendid 
assembly  he  raised  his  arm  as  if  deprecating 
the  honor  that  was  paid  him.  Barrymore, 
Holland — but  I  should  publish  the  cast  were 
I  to  give  the  names  of  those  who  were 
received  as  if  they  had  returned  to  their  home. 

In  all  this  was  apparent,  probably,  some- 
thing deeper  than  a  desire  to  honor  the 
mummers.  The  action  of  the  play  is  keyed 
so  low  that  stormy  applause  on  behalf  of  the 
lines  would  have  appeared  as  much  out  of 
note  as  thunder  at  a  garden  party.  There- 
fore, the  spectators  gave  full  sign  of  their 
approbation  to  the  men  and  women  who 
acted  the  parts  of  the  lime-iorgotten  South- 
rons. 

There  is  no  hero  in  "Alabama,"  110  heroine. 
Some  parts  are  more  onerous  than  others, 
but  there  is  little  place-giving  or  yielding  in 
favor  of  an  acknowledged  leader.  Mr.  Barry- 
more  has  comparatively  easy  work;  and  his 
methods  of  enunciation  are  the  same  that 
wearied  me  a  trifle  in  "  Captain  Swift"  and 
"  A  Man  of  the  World."  He  will  sing-song; 
but  alter  all  one  feels  like  saying  to  him  what 
Gilbert  said  to  the  world;  and  Barrymore  will 
keep  on  with  his  sing-song.  If  he  does  it,  it 
must  be  right.  Stoddart — but  new  forms 
expressing  praise  must  be  discovered  before 
one  may  speak  of  him.  Of  the  others,  only- 
kindly  words  can  be  said. 

I  should  speak  of  the  scenery.  It  is  strange 
that  San  Francisco  is  so  slow  to  appreciate  the 
artistic  in  this  powerful  adjunct  to  a  good  pro 
duction.  In  New  York  and  Chicago  an  humble 
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AT  THE  FAIR. 


It  was  by  the  merest  cbauce  that  Monsieur  and 
Madame  Tousseau  came  to  Saint-Germain  eu-Laye  in 
the  early  days  of  September. 

Four  weeks  ago  they  had  been  married  in  Lyons, 
which  was  their  home;  but  where  they  had  passed 
these  four  weeks  they  really  could  not  have  told  you. 
The  time  had  gone  hop-skip-and-jump;  a  couple  of 
days  had  entirely  slipped  out  of  their  reckoning,  and, 
on  the  other  hand,  they  remembered  a  little  summer 
house  at  Fontaiuebeau,  where  they  had  rested  one 
eveniug,  as  clearly  as  if  they  had  passed  half  their 
lives  there. 

Paris  was,  strictly  speaking,  the  goal  of  their  wed- 
ding journey,  and  there  they  established  themselves 
in  a  comfortable  little  hotel  garni.  But  the  city  was 
sultry  and  they  could  not  rest;  so  they  rambled  about 
among  the  small  towns  in  the  neighborhood,  and 
found  themselves,  one  Sunday  at  noon,  in  Saint- 
Germain. 

"Monsieur  and  Madame  have  doubtless  come  to 
take  part  in  the  fete?  "  said  the  plump  little  land- 
lady of  the  Hotel  Henri  Quatre,  as  she  ushered  her 
guests  up  the  steps. 

The  fete?  They  knew  of  no  fete  in  the  world 
except  their  own  wedded  happiness;  but  they  did  not 
say  so  to  the  landlady. 

They  soon  learned  that  they  had  been  lucky  enough 
to  drop  into  the  very  midst  of  the  great  and  celebrated 
fair,  which  is  held  every  year,  on  the  first  Sunday  of 
September,  in  the  Forest  of  Saint  Germain. 

The  young  couple  were  highly  delighted  with  their 
good  hap.  It  seemed  as  though  Fortune  followed  at 
their  heels,  or  rather  ran  ahead  of  them,  to  arrange 
surprises.  After  a  delicious  tete-a-tete  dinner  behind 
one  of  the  clipped  yew  trees  in  the  quaint  garden,  they 
took  a  carriage  and  drove  off  to  the  forest. 

In  the  hotel  garden,  beside  the  little  fountain  in 
the  middle  of  the  lawn,  sat  a  ragged  condor,  which 
the  landlord  bad  bought  to  amuse  his  guests.  It  was 
attached  to  its  perch  by  a  good  strong  rope.  But 
when  the  sun  shone  upon  it  with  real  warmth,  it  fell 
a-thinking  of  the  snow-peaks  of  Peru,  of  mighty 
wing-strokes  over  the  deep  valleys — and  then  it  forgot 
the  rope. 

Two  vigorous  strokes  with  its  pinions  would  bring 
the  rope  up  taut,  and  it  would  fall  back  upon  the 
sward.  There  it  would  lie  by  the  hour,  then  shake 
itself  and  clamber  up  to  its  little  perch  again. 

When  it  turned  its  head  to  watch  the  happy  pair, 
Madame  Tousseau  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter  at  its 
melancholy  mien. 

The  afternoon  sun  glimmered  through  the  dense 
foliage  of  the  interminable  straight-ruled  avenue  that 
skirts  the  terrace.  The  young  wife's  veil  fluttered 
aloft  as  they  sped  through  the  air,  and  wound  itself 
right  around  Monsieur's  head.  It  took  a  long  time  to 
put  it  in  order  again,  and  Madame's  hat  had  to  be 
adjusted  ever  so  often.  Then  came  the  relighting  of 
Monsieur's  cigar,  and  that,  too,  was  quite  a  business; 
for  Madame's  fan  would  always  give  a  suspicious 
little  flirt  every  time  the  match  was  lighted;  then  a 
penalty  had  to  be  paid,  and  that,  again,  took  time. 

The  aristocratic  English  family  which  was  passing 
the  summer  at  Saint-Germain  was  disturbed  in  its 
regulation  walk  by  the  passing  of  the  gay  little  equi 
page.  They  raised  their  correct  gray  or  blue  eyes 
there  was  neither  contempt  nor  annoyance  in  their 
look — only  the  faintest  shade  of  surprise.  But  the 
condor  followed  the  carriage  with  its  eyes,  until  it 
became  a  mere  black  speck  at  the  vanishing  point  of 
the  straight-ruled,  interminable  avenue. 

"  La  joyeitse  fete  des  Loges  "  is  a  genuine  fair,  with 
gingerbread  cakes,  sword-swallowers,  and  waffles 
piping  hot.  As  the  evening  falls,  colored  lamps  and 
Chinese  lanterns  are  lighted  around  the  venerable  oak 
which  stands  in  the  middle  of  the  fair  ground,  and 
boys  climb  about  among  its  topmost  branches  with 
maroons  and  Bengal  lights. 

Gentlemen  of  an  inventive  turn  of  mind  go  about 
with  lanterns  on  their  hats,  on  their  sticks,  and 
wherever  they  can  possibly  hang;  and  the  most  inven- 
tive of  all  strolls  around  with  his  sweetheart  under 
a  great  umbrella,  with  a  lantern  dangling  from  each 
rib. 

On  the  outskirts,  bonfires  are  lighted;  fowls  are 
roasted  on  spits,  while  potatoes  are  cut  into  slices  and 
fried  in  dripping.  Each  aroma  seems  to  have  its 
amateurs,  for  there  are  always  people  crowding 
round;  but  the  majority  stroll  up  and  down  the  long 
street  of  booths. 

Monsieur  and  Madame  Tousseau  had  plunged  into 
all  the  fun  of  the  fair.  They  had  gambled  in  the 
most  lucrative  lottery  in  Europe,  presided  over  by  a 
man  who  excelled  in  dubious  witticisms.  They  had 
seen  the  fattest  goose  in  the  world,  and  the  celebrated 
flea,  "  Bismarch,"  who  could  drive  six  horses.  Fur- 
thermore, they  had  purchased  gingerbread,  shot  at 
a  target  for  clay  pipes  and  soft-boiled  eggs,  and 


finally  had  danced  a  wall/,  in  the  spacious  dancing- 
tent. 

They  had  never  had  such  fun  in  their  lives.  There 
were  no  great  people  there— at  any  rate,  none  greater 
than  themselves.  As  they  did  not  know  a  soul,  they 
smiled  to  every  one,  and  when  they  met  the  same 
person  twice  they  laughed  and  nodded  to  him. 

They  were  charmed  with  everything.  They  stood 
outside  the  great  circus  and  ballet  marquees  and 
laughed  at  the  shouting  buffoons.  Scraggy  mounte- 
banks performed  on  trumpets,  and  young'  girls  with 
well -floured  shoulders  smiled  alluringly  from  the 
platforms. 

Monsieur  Tousseau's  purse  was  never  at  rest;  but 
they  did  not  grow  impatient  of  the  perpetual  claims 
upon  it.  On  the  contrary,  they  only  laughed  at  the 
gigantic  efforts  these  people  would  make  to  earn  - 
perhaps  half  a  franc,  or  a  few  centimes. 

Suddenly  they  encountered  a  face  they  knew.  It 
was  a  young  American  whom  they  had  met  at  the 
hotel  in  Paris. 

"  Well,  Monsieur  Whitmore!  "  cried  Madame  Tous- 
seau, gayly,  "  here  at  last  you've  found  a  place  where 
you  can't  possibly  help  enjoying  yourself." 

"  For  my  part,"  answered  the  American,  slowly,  "I 
find  no  enjoyment  in  seeing  the  people  who  haven't 
money  making  fools  of  themselves  to  please  the  peo- 
ple who  have." 

"Oh,  you're  incorrigible!  "  laughed  the  young  wife' 
"  But  I  must  compliment  you  on  the  excellent  French 
you  are  speaking  to-day." 

After  exchanging  a  few  more  words,  they  lost  each 
other  in  the  crowd;  Mr.  Whitmore  was  going  back  to 
Paris  immediately. 

Madame  Tousseau'S  compliment  was  quite  sincere. 
As  a  rule,  the  grave  American  talked  deplorable 
French,  but  the  answer  he  had  made  to  Madame  was 
almost  correct.  It  seemed  as  though  it  had  been  well 
thought  out  in  advance — as  though  a  whole  series  of 
impressions  had  condensed  themselves  into  these 
words.  Perhaps  that  was  why  his  answer  sank  so 
deep  into  the  minds  of  Monsieur  and  Madame 
Tousseau. 

Neither  of  them  thought  it  a  particularly  brilliant 
remark;  on  the  contrary,  they  agreed  that  it  must  be 
miserable  to  take  so  gloomy  a  view  of  things.  But 
nevertheless  his  words  left  something  rankling.  They 
could  not  laugh  so  lightly  as  before.  Madame  felt 
tired,  and  they  began  to  think  of  getting  homewards. 

fust  as  they  turned  to  go  down  the  long  street  of 
booths  in  order  to  find  their  carriage,  they  met  a 
noisy  crew  coming  upward. 

"  Let  us  take  the  other  way,"  said  Monsieur. 

Thev  passed  between  two  booths,  and  emerged  at 
the  back  of  one  of  the  rows.  They  stumbled  over 
the  tree-roots  before  their  eyes  got  used  to  the  uncer- 
tain light  which  fell  in  patches  between  the  tents. 
A  dog,  which  lay  gnawing  at  something  or  other,  rose 
with  a  snarl,  and  dragged  its  prey  further  into  the 
darkness,  among  the  trees. 

On  this  side  the  booths  were  made  up  of  old  sails 
and  all  sorts  of  strange  draperies.  Here  and  there 
light  shone  through  the  openings,  and  at  one  place 
Madame  distinguished  a  face  she  knew. 

It  was  the  man  who  had  sold  her  that  incomparable 
gingerbread — Monsieur  had  half  of  it  stiH  in  his 
pocket. 

But  it  was  curious  to  see  the  gingerbread-man  from 
this  side.  Here  was  something  quite  different  from 
the  smiling  obsequiousness  which  had  said  so  many 
pretty  things  to  her  pretty  face,  and  had  been  so 
unwearied  in  belauding  the  gingerbread— w  hich  really 
was  excellent. 

Now  he  sat  crouched  together,  eating  some  inde- 
scribable mess  out  of  a  checked  pocket-handkerchief 
— eagerly,  greedily,  without  looking  up. 

Farther  down  they  heard  a  muffled  conversation. 
Madame  was  bent  on  peeping  in;  Monsieur  objected, 
but  he  had  to  give  in. 

An  old  mountebank  sat  counting  a  handful  of  cop- 
pers, grumbling  and  growling  the  while.  A  young 
girl  stood  before  him,  shivering  and  pleading  for 
pardon;  she  was  wrapped  in  a  long  water-proof. 

The  man  swore,  and  stamped  on  the  ground.  Then 
she  threw  off  the  water-proof  and  stood  half  naked  in 
a  sort  of  ballet  costume.  Without  saying  a  word,  and 
without  smoothing  her  hair  or  preening  her  finery, 
she  mounted  the  little  steps  that  led  to  the  stage. 

At  that  moment  she  turned  and  looked  at  her  father. 
Her  face  had  already  put  on  the  ballet  simper,  but  it 
now  gave  place  to  quite  a  different  expression.  The 
mouth  remained  fixed,  but  the  eyes  tried,  for  a  second, 
to  send  him  a  beseeching  smile.  The  mountebank 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  held  out  his  hand  with 
the  coppers;  the  girl  turned,  ducked  under  the  cur- 
tain, and  was  received  with  shouts  and  applause. 

Beside  the  great  oak-tree  the  'lottery  man  was  hold- 
ing forth  as  fluently  as  ever.  His  witticisms,  as  the 
darkness  thickened,  grew  less  and  less  dubious. 
There  was  a  different  ring,  too,  in  the  laughter  of  the 
crowd;  the  men  were  noisier,  the  mountebanks 
leaner,  the  women  more  brazen,  the  music  falser — so 
it  seemed,  at  least,  to  Madame  and  Monsieur. 

As  they  passed  the  dancing-tent  the  racket  of  a 


quadrille  reached  their  ears.  "Great  heavens! — was 
it  really  there  that  we  danced?"  said  Madame,  and 
nestled  closer  to  her  husband. 

They  made  their  way  through  the  rout  as  quickly 
as  they  could;  they  would  soon  reach  their  carriage, 
it  was  just  beyond  the  circus  -marquee.  It  would  be 
nice  to  rest  and  escape  from  all  this  hubbub. 

The  platform  in  front  of  the  circus-marquee  was 
now  vacant.  Inside,  in  the  dim  and  stifling  rotunda, 
the  performance  was  in  full  swing. 

Only  the  old  woman  who  sold  the  tickets  sat  asleep 
at  her  desk.  And  a  little  way  off,  in  the  light  of  her 
lamp,  stood  a  tiny  boy. 

He  was  dressed  in  tights,  green  on  one  side,  red  on 
the  other;  on  his  head  he  had  a  fool's  cap  with  horns. 

Close  up  to  the  platform  stood  a  woman  wrapped 
in  a  black  shawl.  She  seemed  to  be  talking  to  the 
boy. 

He  advanced  his  red  leg  and  his  green  leg  by  turns, 
and  drew  them  back  again.  At  last  he  took  three 
steps  forward  on  his  meagre  shanks  and  held  out  his 
hand  to  the  woman. 

She  took  what  he  had  in  it,  and  disappeared  into 
the  darkness. 

He  stood  motionless  for  a  moment,  then  he  mut- 
tered some  words  and  burst  into  tears. 

Presently  he  stopped,  and  said:  ''Afaman  m'a  pris 
mon  sou!"  and  fell  to  weeping  again. 

He  dried  his  eyes  and  left  off  for  a  time,  but  as  often 
as  he  repeated  to  himself  his  sad  little  history — how 
his  mother  had  taken  his  sou  from  him — he  was 
seized  with  another  and  bitterer  fit  of  weeping. 

He  stooped  and  buried  his  face  in  the  curtain.  The 
stiff,  wrinkly  oil-painting  must  be  hard  and  cold  to 
cry  into.  The  little  body  shrank  together;  he  drew 
his  green  leg  close  up  under  him.  and  stood  like  a 
stork  upon  the  red  one. 

No  one  on  the  other  side  of  the  curtain  must  hear 
that  he  was  crying.  Therefore  he  did  not  sob  like 
a  child,  but  fought  as  a  man  fights  against  a  broken 
heart. 

When  the  attack  was  over  he  blew  his  nose  with 
his  fingers,  and  wiped  them  on  his  tights.  With  the 
dirty  curtain  he  had  dabbled  the  tears  all  over  his 
face  until  it  was  streaked  with  black;  and  in  this 
guise,  and  dry-eyed,  he  gazed  for  a  moment  over  the 
fair. 

Then:  "Afaman  m'a  pris  mon  sou" — and  he  set  off 
again. 

The  backsweep  of  the  wave  leaves  the  beach  dry 
for  an  instant  while  the  next  wave  is  gathering. 
Thus  sorrow  swept  in  heavy  surges  over  the  little 
childish  heart. 

His  dress  was  so  ludicrous,  his  body  so  meagre,  his 
weeping  was  so  wofully  bitter,  and  his  suffering  so 
great  and  man  like — 

— But  at  home  at  the  hotel— the  Pavilion  Henri 
Quatre,  where  the  Queens  of  France  condescended  to 
be  brought  to  bed — there  the  condor  sat  and  slept 
upon  its  perch. 

And  it  dreamed  its  dream — its  only  dream  — its 
dream  about  the  snow-peaks  of  Peru  and  the  mighty 
wing-strokes  over  the  deep  valleys;  and  then  it  forgot 
its  rope. 

It  uplifted  its  ragged  pinions  vigorously,  and  struck 
two  sturdy  strokes.  Then  the  rope  drew  taut,  and  it 
fell  bac  k  where  it  was  wont  to  fall — it  wrenched  its 
claw,  and  the  dream  vanished. — 

—  Next  morning  the  aristoci atic  English  family  was 
much  concerned;  and  the  landlord  himself  felt 
annoyed,  for  the  condor  lay  dead  upon  the  grass.— 
Alexander  Kielland,  in  7 aits  of  Two  Countries, 
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THE  WAVE 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Marine  Underwriters  meet  next  Monday  even- 
ing in  the  Maison  Riche,  to  discuss  certain  technical 
details  of  marine  adjusting.  Though  there  is  not  great 
scope  for  this  line  of  business  in  San  Francisco,  there 
is  enough  of  it  to  ensure  an  excellent  income  to  one 
man,  C.  V.  S;  Gibhs.in  whose  hands  it  is  concentrated. 
Marine  adjusting,  though  less  complex  than  fire,  in 
that  it  requires  less  varied,  and  more  scientific  knowl- 
edge, is  regarded  as  rather  a  cut  above  the  other. 
{Questions  of  general  and  particular  average  really 
require  a  mathematical  brain  to  figure  out,  and  it 
often  happens  that  the  figures  of  a  single  adjustment 
form  a  volume  of  several  hundred  pages.  Involving 
so  much  calculation,  it  can  readily  be  understood  that 
marine  adjustments  come  high.  There  is  no  fixed 
scale  of  rates,  and  whoever  has  the  business  is  in  a 
position  to  charge  and  collect  whatever  he  sees  fit — 
that  is,  of  course,  in  all  reasonableness.  They  aver- 
age anything  from  $75  up.  Though  in  serious  cases 
the  costs  run  as  high  as  $1000,  to  even  treble  that 
amount.  The  prospects  for  marine  underwriting  these 
coming  six  months  are  not  such  as  to  justify  a 
belief  that  previous  losses  will  be  recouped.  So  far 
the  chances  are  that  substantial  additions  to  that 
large  ratio  will  be  made.  Very  heavy  weather  has 
prevailed  round  the  Horn,  and  so  far,  of  the  inward 
bound  fleet  notification  has  been  had  that  eight 
vessels  have  put  in  at  ports  of  refuge.  As  the  outward 
bound  vessels  were  subjected  to  the  same  weather, 
considerable  anxiety  prevails  as  to  what  their  fate  has 
been.  In  Alaskan  waters  there  is  to  be  recorded  a 
reduction  of  the  moral  hazard,  in  that  there  is  a 
heavy  run  of  salmon  this  season.  This  ensures  plenty 
of  activity  in  the  canneries,  and  it  is  notable  that 
during  a  good  year  the  fire  loss  on  these  establish- 
ments is  very  light.  It  is  only  during  poor  years  that 
spontaneous  combustion  occurs. 

*  *  * 

The  wheat  business  is  as  usual  undergoing  division 
among  the  Knglish  companies.  Owing  to  the  great 
scarcity  of  the  product  in  Europe,  the  premium 
receipts  will  materially  exceed  last  year's.  So  far 
there  are  thirty-eight  vessels  loading  or  chartered — a 
total  tonnage  of  66,000,  against  38,000  last  year. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  California  Street  gossip  turns  on  the 
arrival  of  E.  Co/.zens  Smith,  General  Manager  of  the 
Imperial  Insurance  Company.  The  agency  for  the 
Coast  is  iu  the  hands  of  Geo.  D.  Dornin  and  Win- 
Sexton.  Whether  or  not  there  is  to  be  a  change  will 
appear  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks,  as  I  believe  Mr. 
Smith  is  not  the  type  of  underwriter  who  makes  up 
his  mind  in  a  hurry.  Under  present  circumstances 
the  Imperial  is  not  much  of  a  catch.  It  is  being  run 
under  "closed  hauled  "  canvas;  its  lines  are  small  and 
its  restricted  list  large.  Intact,  Mr.  Dornin  has  neither 
a  sinecure  nor  much  satisfaction  over  handling  it.  In 
times  gone  by  its  policy  was  different,  but,  somehow 
or  other,  it  has  not  t;oue  well  in  its  present  combina- 
tion. Some  time  ago  Mr.  Dornin  visited  England, 
and  conferred  with  the  management  there,  and  since 
then  relations  have  been  smoother.  Before  Mr. 
Smith's  departure  one  of  two  things  will  occur,  either 
the  agency  will  be  permanently  located  under  its 
present  management  and  given  full  scope,  or  it  will  be 
transferred  to  some  other  office,  perhaps  constitute 
a  separate  agency. 

The  Royal  Exchange  has  taken  a  lease  of  the  prem- 
ises on  the  corner  of  California  and  Montgomery, 
occupied  by  Madison  &  Hurke.  When  that  firm 
removes  to  Market  Street  decorators  and  furnishers 
will  get  to  work  to  prepare  a  suitable  location  for  the 
United  States  headquarters  of  this  strong  company- 
Robert  Dickson  has  formally  been  appointed  United 
States  Manager  and  has  already  appointed  an  agent  in 
Boston,  having  made  the  deposit  required  by  the 
Massachusetts  law.  I  believe  it  is  Mr.  Dickson's 
intention  to  move  subsequently  the  headquarters  of 
his  other  companies— the  Queen  and  the  Connecticut, 
but  in  the  present  stage  of  the  lease  controversy  the 
contract  has  been  made  in  the  name  of  the  Royal 
Exchange.  For  some  time  to  come,  the  City  Agency 
will  be  at  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Streets. 

Local. 

 ►  •<  

Mrs.  Hardtack— That  axe  is  plenty  sharp  enough  to 
cut  wood  with,  without  grindin'  it  any  more. 

Hungry  Higgius— Maddim,  I  knows  it. 

Mrs.  Hardtack — Then  why  are  you  wastin'  time 
sharpenin'  it,  eh? 

Hungry  Higgius — Because,  maddim,  I  wish  to  cut 
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L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


Among:  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  011  the  Pacific  Coaut, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CU. 

Its  Agents  are  found   throughout    America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Looses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  Pies.       WM.  J.  DUTTON.  Vice-Pres.       B.  FAYM0KV1LLE,  Sec.       J.  B.  LEVISON,  Mar.  Sec. 
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that  elegant  section  of  homemade  pie  you  so  gra- 
ciously gave  me. — Mutiny's  Weekly . 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 


The  Oakland   limes  says:    "Bismarck  is  writing    # 

his  memoirs.    He  has  given  up  hope,  then? "  X^l?©©     IT'ontill©  I"*Olioy 


GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  KASTON 

INSURANCE 


-OF  THE- 


NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 
312  PINE  STREET 

san  francisco  Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cof .  Busb  and  Saosome  Sts.,  S.  F. 


Connecticut  Fire  Insursiiice  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  manager 

lorthwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .      San  Franclsc* 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CR ANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
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333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN. FRANCISCO. 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL  \ 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE  WAV  B . 


A  TWO  WKKKS  CHAXrtt. 

For  a  period  of  two  weeks  Wyinning  Monday  next,  A.ugns.  L7th,  we  will  offer 
a  large  stock  of  Furniture  of  every  grade  at  prices  far  below  any  we  have  ever  marked 
upon  our  tickets. 

This  Autumn  opportunity  is  positively  limited  to  two  weeks,  and  after  Saturday, 
the  29th  inst.  all  our  goods  will  be  found  marked  with  their  original  moderate  figures. 

During  this  sale  it  will  be  impossible  for  us  to  exchange  goods  or  send  them 
on  approval. 

Every  article  will  be  sold  for  cash  and  at  a  greatly  reduced  rate, 
The  rush  of  trade  will  make  it  advisable  for  you  to  come  early  before  the  best 
offerings  have  been  secured. 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY, 

(N.  P.  COLE  &  CO.) 

STARR-KING   BUILDING.  117   to   121    GEARY  STREET. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


+  CALIFORNIA  * 

by  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4  -DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  vStrawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rales,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  H.  Goodman, 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


General  Pass  Agent 


FRENCH  AS  SHE  IS  SPOKE. 

The  latest  tale  from  Del  Monte  is  about  a 
female  scion  of  the  400,  who  prides  herself  on 
an  intimate  knowledge  of  French,  picked  up 
at  sundry  select  educational  establishments, 
and  polished  by  a  tour  in  Europe.  Seated  on 
the  veranda,  talking  in  a  most  animated  way 
to  her  dearest  foe,  who,  of  course,  has  given 
currency  to  the  story,  a  tiny  pug  belonging 
to  one  of  the  dowagers  playfully  puts  its  feet 
on  her  dress.  Calling  to  her  maid,  an  unmis- 
takable Parisienne,  she  said: 

"  Omenay  le  sheong." 

The  girl  came  forward.  "  Mademoiselle 
apelle,"  she  exclaimed. 

"  Oui  Ome-nay  le  shong,"  was  the  answer. 

An  expression  of  perfect  bewilderment 
flitted  over  the  girl's  face.  Evidently  she 
tried  hard  to  but  could  not  comprehend  what 
her  mistress  desired. 

"  Mais  Mademoiselle,  en  e  vous  comprends 
pas."  She  bent  forward  so  as  to  hear  more 
perfectly. 

"Take  away  that  dog.  •  Don't  you  under, 
stand  me  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Miss."  And  the  Parisienne  gathered 
the  pup  up  in  her  arms,  and  removed  him 
out  of  her  mistress'  orbit. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

HAN  FUANCIKC'O 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  jnat  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


The  annual  reception  of  the  Maria  Kip 
Orphanage  will  be  held  on  Saturday,  Septem- 
ber 5th,  at  the  home,  570  Harrison  Street, 
from  twelve  to  five.  Luncheon  will  be  served 
at  twelve  o'clock,  and  at  three,  Bishop 
Nichols  will  present  the  gold  medals  to  one 
of  the  children  of  the  Orphanage. 


MME    MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS.  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  r'rancism  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $225. 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cute  for  roiNon  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  pnlvmnun  Ingredi- 
ent*   luappllcation  is  followed  l.y  Immediate  rellel.  and  a  few  application* 
prodatci  a  can    a  Perfect  Core  Cuarnnteed. 

It  in  nlno  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  CO  Out*  per  Hottlo 

fr.p»r.«ibT  fj  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  **  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 
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SPERRY  &  CO'S  MILLS. 

Next  to  San  Francisco,  Stockton  is  the  largest  city 
in  the  point  of  manufactures  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Situated  in  the  centre  of  the  finest  agricultural  dis- 
trict in  the  world,  and  having  exceptional  facilities  to 
ship  her  products  both  by  water  and  rail,  Stockton 
will,  without  doubt,  assume  a  foremost  place  among 
manufacturing  centres.  Naturally  enough  the  prin-  ' 
cipal  enterprises  will  be  in  the  nature  of  milling. 
Already  there  are  three  large  mills  in  operation,  the 
largest  and  best  known  being  that  of  Sperry  &  Co. 

A  short  history  of  Sperry  Cos.  mill,  which 
represents  one  of  the  most  important  industries  in 
California,  will  not  be  out  of  place  in  The  Wave, 
and  will  be  read  with  interest  by  all.  As  an  example 
of  what  enterprise  and  energy  can  do,  the  story  of  | 
the  establishment  and  growth  of  the  Stockton  City- 
Mills,  of  Sperry  &  Co.,  is  a  fitting  subject  for  this  1 
article. 

In  1S52,  when  the  gold  fever  lead  from  the  more 
legitimate  paths  of  occupation  the  majorily  of  the 
early  pioneers  who  have  built  up  this  great  common- 
wealth, the  late  Austin  Sperry  and  a  Mr.  Baldwin, 
appreciating  the  adaptability  of  the  soil  and  c  limate 
of  the  great  San  Joaquin  Valley  for  the  production  of 
a  superior  quality  of  wheat,  and  recognizing  the  pos- 
sibilities of  an  enterprise  of  this  kind,  established 
the  first  flour  mill  in  California.  Neither  they  nor 
the  people  who  were  aware  of  the  enterprise,  dreamed 
at  that  early  date  that  in  a  few  years  wheat  would 
become  the  chief  staple  product  of  the  country,  aud 
that  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  would,  because  of  the 
superior  quality  of  its  cereals,  bring  California  to  the 
front  as  the  greatest  wheat-pro  J  ucing  country  in  the 
world,  and  excite  wonder  and  agitation  in  every 
grain  centre,  for  at  the  present  time  California  wheat 
demands  the  highest  price  of  any  in  the  market,  and 
its  wheat  products  are  recognized  everywhere  for 
their  superiority. 

The  first  mill  was  a  primitive  affair,  compared  with 
the  splendid  structures  that  are  reproduced  here.  It  had 
a  capacity  of  50  barrels  of  flour  a  day,  and  remained 
under  the  same  management  until  1856,  when  S.  W. 
Sperry,  now  deceased,  and  A.  Burkett  purchased  Mr. 
Baldwin's  interest.  S.  W.  Sperry,  with  Austin  Sperry 
and  A.Burkett,  continued  the  co  partnership  until  1874,  ' 
when  Mr.  Burkett  retired  from  the  firm,  and  Austin 
aud  S.  W.  Sperry  conducted  the  enterprise,  which 
had  now  assumed  rather  gigantic  proportions,  with  a 
then  modern  mill,  having  a  capacity  of  500  barrels  of 
flour  a  day.  In  1881  Austin  Sperry,  the  founder  of 
the  concern,  died,  aud  his  widow  and  S.  VV.  Sperry 
continued  the  management  until  1S84,  when  the  busi- 
ness was  incorporated  as  a  stock  company,  under  the 
firm  name  of  Sperry  &  Co.,  and  George  B.  James,  W. 
and  Austin  B.  Sperry,  and  James  Hogg  bought  into  the 
firm.  S.  W.  Sperry  was  chosen"  President,  and  con- 
tinued as  such  until  his  demise  in  18S6.  Since  that 
time  George  B.  Sperry  has  been  the  President  of  the 
firm. 

From  an  original  capacity  of  50  barrels  of  flour  a 
day,  business  has  so  increased  that  the  mill  capacity 
is  now  1500  barrels  a  day,  and  the  machinery  is  kept 
in  motion  day  and  night.  In  1890  the  total  output 
was  400,000  barrels,  and  the  business  is  constantly 
increasing.  The  products  of  this  mill,  flour,  germea 
corn  meal,  and  all  kinds  of  feed,  particularly  the  first 


SPERRY  &  CO'S  FLOUR  MILLS,  STOCKTON. 


three  articles  mentioned,  find  a  market  in  every  coun- 
try in  the  civilized  world,  and  they  are  noted  for  their 
superior  qualities. 

Main-  obstacles  have  been  encountered  and  over- 
come by  the  founders  and  their  successors,  and  now 
by  energy,  perseverance,  enterprise,  and  honest 
business  methods,  they  have  established  a  business  of 
which  every  California!!,  and  the  owners  particularly, 


months  a  massive  five-story  structure  occupied  the 
place  of  the  one  destroyed. 

Directly  across  the  street  from  the  mills  is  the 
office  of  the  firm.  Outwardly,  as  may  be  seen  from 
the  accompanying  illustration,  it  is  a  gem  of  archi 
tectural  art,  and  its  interior  arrangements  will  also  be 
seen,  from  the  illustration,  to  be  in  keeping  with  its 
outside  appearance.    The  garden  on  the  left  of  the 


may  feel  proud.  Over  100  employees  are  engaged  in 
the  mill  proper,  and  many  others  find  employment  in 
different  capacities  with  the  firm.  The  giant  enter- 
prise represents  a  capital  of  over  $500, 000  invested. 

As  an  example  of  the  enterprise  of  the  firm,  in  1S81, 
when  the  mills  were  destroyed  by  fire,  causing  a  loss 
of  over  Jioo.ooo,  no  time  was  lost  in  the  construction 
of  a  new  and  larger  building.  The  debris  had  hardly 
become  cold  when  it  was  removed,  and  inside  of  six 


building  is  well  kept,  and  the  choicest  plants  grow  in 
abundance.  In  the  centre  of  the  lawn  is  au  immense 
fountain,  from  which  sprays  of  water,  seemingly 
many  hued  because  of  the  sun,  spring  about  in  fan- 
tastic forms  and  figures. 

The  San  Francisco  office  of  the  firm  is  at  134  Cali- 
fornia Street,  and  the  building  occupied  by  the  firm  is, 
in  point  of  architectural  beauty,  among  the  hand- 
somest in  the  city. 
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FRESNO  SOCIETY. 


Fresno,  Aug.  14th.  Dkar  Wave:— What  a  hor- 
uet's  nest  I  did  stir  up  last  week  !  It's  too  amusing 
to  see  the  married  men's  devotion  to  their  better 
halves  since  my  little  rebuke.  They  wondered  who 
the  four  were,  "with  faces  as  innocent  as  babes," 
yet  the  improvement  in  manners  over  the  usual  style 
was  marked  and  agreeable.  Even  the  members  of  the 
Tenuis  Club  have  exerted  themselves  over  lost  balls 
and  fallen  handkerchiefs  of  the  lady  players — some- 
thing they  have  kindly  permitted  the  owners  to  do 
heretofore. 

I  have  still  another  grievance  to  air,  and  could  I  do 
so  iu  a  manner  satisfactory  to  myself  aud  theatre- 
goers, there  would  a  wholesale  slaughter  of  friends  iu 
the  Barton  Gallery.  Last  Monday  evening  the  best 
scene  in  "  The  Wife  "  was  a  total  failure — the  actors 
being  compelled  to  wait  for  the  "gods"  to  finish  their 
caterwauling,  whistling,  and  general  cusseduess.  I 
very  much  dislike  the  task  of  finding  fault  with 
genial  Charles  Pyke,  for  he  has  contributed  so  much 
to  our  enjoyment,  still,  he  is  the  manager  of  that 
house,  aud  to  him  we  must  look  for  an  improvement 
in  this  affair,  or  our  patronage  will  not  be  as  freely 
given  as  iu  the  past. 

The  Bralys  returned  from  the  mountains  this  week, 
and  Bessie  is  the  loveliest  picture  of  sunburned  health 
I  ever  saw.  If  all  our  girls  return  as  much  improved 
iu  looks,   our  hearts  will  be    demoralized  indeed. 

Am.  H  departed  last  week  for  a  bear  hunt,  but  I 

think  he's  going  on  a  training  expositiou  to  reduce 
that  superfluous  flesh.  He's  perfectly  safe  with  the 
bears,  at  any  rate,  for  the  largest  of  them  couldn't 
embrace  Am's  proportions. 

In  Old  Maids'  Hall  there  is  a  wailing  and  gnashing 
of  teeth,  occasioned  by  the  marriage  of  Lena,  "the 
school  marm."  That  was  a  surprise  to  many  of  us; 
still  the  girls  are  overjoyed  that  Lena  didn't  choose  a 
Fresno  boy  (one  more  left  for  them).  Now,  I  trust 
George  will  give  his  new  house  a  matron,  with  pretty 
blue  eyes  aud  dimpled  cheeks,  in  the  person  of  Miss 

F  .    We  never  knew  just  which  he  preferred,  but 

Lena  has  settled  that  questiou. 

John  McM.'s  sweet  sister  has  been  visiting  him, 
and  I  trust  we  impressed  her  favorably,  as  heiresses 
are  undoubtedly  an  addition  to  our  society.  Dante, 

Johny,  Stony  and  Dr.  M          do  make  such  devoted, 

interesting  gallants  when  these  wealthy  young  ladies 
are  among  us. 

With  the  exception  of  tennis  and  "The  Wife," 
Society  has  been  very  quiet.  Stony  will  play  as  long 
as  he  can  see  the  ball.  "The  Wife  "  Monday  even- 
ing was  worthy  a  larger  house.    Kitty  H  was  the 

prettiest  girl  in  the  house,  and  with  Dr.  M  in 

town,  was  escorted  by  her  mother  and  father.  Will 

\V  ,  for  the  first  time  in  ages,  had  Nan  and  Emma, 

aud  both  looked  very  sweet. 

As   usual  Johny  C          was  alone  and  sat  near  a 

pretty  girl.    Will  and  Frank  entertained  a  number  of 

insurance  men  in  their  box.  Tom  L          and  Louie 

drifted  in  toward  curtain  time,  aud  seemed  to  enjoy 
the  play — it  probably  appealed  to  Tom's  sympathetic 
nature.    Bright-eyed  Rose  was  chaperoned  by  jolly 

Mrs.  F  ,  and  the  latter  is  a  much  more  interesting 

escort  than  any  of  those  "horrid  men."    Isn't  she, 

Rosalia  ?    Mr.  M  and  Eva  T         found  food  for 

thought  in  each  other's  view  of  the  play.  Frank  and 
George  were  alone.  I  wonder  where  Marie  and  the 
blonde  cousin  were? 

The  fire  on  K  Street,  this  week,  rid  that  neighbor- 
hood of  an  eyesore.  I  trust  some  handsome  resi- 
dences will  take  the  place  of  those.  Yours, 

Jack. 

 ►   

"  Why  so  glum,  Briefless  ?  " 
"  Lost  a  case,  to-day." 
"  Verdict  against  you?  " 

"No,  won  it — but  it's  been  in  my  office  fourteen 
years  and  now  it's  done  for."  —  Xew  York  'J'ruth. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  liloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 



She— Yes,  I  am  very  fond  of  pets. 
He— Indeed  !    What,  may  I  ask,  is  your  favorite 
animal  ? 

She  (frankly)—  Man.— Afunsey's  Weekly. 


Be  careful  where  you  have  your  face  massaged.  I 
do  not  recommend  steaming  it  during  the  day  time  in 
this  climate  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine 
street,  between  Devisadero  and  Scott.  Office  hours, 
10  to  1. 


These  Messenger  Roys  were  sent  out  to  make  special 
delivery  of  Catalogues,  and  told  to  hui  >y.  This  idea  so  excited 
them  that  they  got  all  mixed  up  and  don't  know  which  is 
which.  They  want  you  to  pick  them  out  and  put  them  in  their 
proper  order,  so  as  to  show  the  name  of  a  leading  piano. 

Here  is  a  hint.  The  catalogues  tell  all  about  the  famous 
SOFT-STOP  and  other  patented  improvements.  For  further 
information  come  and  see 

KOHLER  *  CHASE, 

26,  28  and  :$0  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


rlimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  Ma  air  Ilenltli  giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed  Cuisine  | 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  bed*.  Table  flr.r  quality  Hot  , 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  It.nhs  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hot.  I 
In  the  world  Two  trains  every  day  In  the  week.  (I  is  and  running 
water  In  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?   Address  ► 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  p«">"',°" 

NAPA  SODA   SPRINGS   P.  O. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Hntter  8t. 


Um  WAGON 

Semi  for  No.  1  c»  Illustrated  Catalogue,  Jnsl  oat 

For  Prices and  Pull  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,     -     San  Francisco 
SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

I.ADIF.S'  HAIR  DRF.SSF.RS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Parisl  Rooms  34,  3s,  36,  37,  Shu  Francisco. 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  {3.00  worth  for  $2.\o. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  r  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Blenching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  lilcvotor. 
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THE    WAV  EC. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th  s 

PER  ALT  A  •.•  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HuMEK  H.  SPRAGUE,  President 

 7— =r=  NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

I  101;  C  VI. I  KOKN  It  ST. 

French,  °  German  ®  and  ®  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 


CLASSES  FOR  VOL'XU  LADIES  AM)  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  189! 


Mathematics  ami  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano.       •      -      -      -      -  . 
Drawing  and  penmanship, 
Belles-I.ettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.KY 
MRS  I.KILA  ELLIS 

-  SIONOK  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSKN  ROECKEL 

Uas  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Mark**!  St  r«et,  Almve  The  Ma/e  (Elevator 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


mrs.  clara  Mcdonald, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence!  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  ou  L&rkin  Stre.  t,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  BChool  of  sculpture  will  he  henceforth  located. 

R,  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SKI.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohue  Building. 


Mil.  II.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

RIBS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Cl  iss-s  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 

MR.  ALFRED  .T.  KELLEHER, 

Tracker  of  Vocal  Music. 
LessonB  given  at  his  residence  from  !)  to  13  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  I  t»5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ) 
Address.  S394  CLAY  STIIEKT,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUXCAX 

Teacher  of  1'hysical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  io  Schoo  8  or  Residences 

in  Sau  Francis,*)  or  Oakland. 
For  further  particulars,  address 
Mm.  Uora  Gray  Duncan  1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


Sacramento,  August  15.  Dear  Wave:— Hold 
your  breath  and  keep  perfectly  cool,  for  I  know  this 
piece  of  information  will  somewhat  startle  you.  Mr. 

Charles  Prodger  and  Mrs.  A.  F  have  decided  that 

life  without  each  other  is  unbearable,  and  so  are 
really  to  be  united.  Thought  she  must  be  in  love, 
didn't  you,  to  stay  up  on  that  ranch  a  whole  mouth, 
with  nary  a  man  in  sight. 

I've  heard  of  more  engagements  lately  and  have 
told  you  of  several,  and  while  I'm  on  that  subject  let 
me  give  you  a  little  idea  of  what  the  Tyler-Kakeberg 
wedding  was  like.  It  was  (mite  a  small  but  recherche- 
affair.  Sister  Mary  acted  as  bridesmaid  and  dear 
Basil,  as  you  know,  was  best  man.  Frances  did  uoi 
look  nearly  as  well  as  she  might,  as  the  gray  house 
dress  proved  to  be  the  wedding  gown,  and  gray  is  uot 
very  becoming  to  her  style  of  beauty.  An  elegant 
wedding  breakfast  was  served,  and  Papa  K.  spared 
no  expense  in  the  ordering  of  champagne.  Some  of 
our  youths,  as  usual,  displayed  their  polished  manners 
to  good  advantage,  by  remaining  in  the  dining  hall 
during  the  entire  reception  and  drinking  till  'twas 
impossible  to  navigate.  Especially  our  well-known 
character  "  Happy  Hugh  "  who  laid  the  blame  on  the 
uailv  plauk  walks  in  that  neighborhood,  as  you  know 
he  has  always  been  used  to  cement  ones. 

I  waited  quite  patiently  to  receive  an  introduction  to 

Gaston  A  ,  but  he  was  completely  monopolized  by 

Lulu  T          and  "  Pipe."    He  requested  Mr.  L  to 

introduce  him  to  our  jolly  group,  but  hardly  finished 
speaking,  when  lo!  Lulu  was  once  more  at  her  post 
by  his  side.    By  the  way,  the  last  mentioned  young 

lady  and  her  friend,  Miss  C  ,  had  a  great  scheme 

on  hand  for  last  Friday  eve.  Next  time  they  won't 
dress  quite  as  brilliantly  or  drive  such  a  conspicuous 
turnout  if  they  don't  wish  me  to  know  about  it. 

Phoebe  B  sailed  Saturday  for  Victoria,  to  visit 

May,  who  has  made  that  city  her  home  since  her  mar- 
riage. Suppose  she  will  return  "  running  in  diamonds 
and  hearts."  Most  of  the  girls  have  had  good  luck 
who  took  that  trip  up  North.  Aren't  moonlight 
nights  delightful.  The  August  and  September  moons 
must  be  made  the  most  of  because  after  that  summer 
will  have  vanished,  and  no  more  entrancing  drives. 
I  do  hope  "Will  "  may  have  better  luck  in  taking  the 

N  street  girl  driving  this  moon.    It  seems  that 

her  papa  is  very  strict  and  daughter  must  uot  leave 
the  yard  after  nightfall,  but  the  dear,  old  gent  was  to 
take  a  business  trip  to  Frisco. 

Permission  was  to  be  obtained  from  mamma  to 
spend  the  evening  with  an  I  Street  friend,  but  in 
reality  Will  was  to  be  met  at  Ninth  and  M,  with  horse 
and  buggy.  Papa  changed  his  mind  (men  are  pos- 
sessed to  do  so),  and  returned  to  supper.  Will 
"  stayed  by"  that  corner,  but  in  vain.  Later  on  I  spied 

Miss  C  taking  the  delightful  drives,  and  playing, 

unconsciously,  second  bow  to  the  fiddle. 

Isn't  "  Doc."  Lovdale  cute  as  a  bug's  ear?  Mrs. 

Dick  I         is  trying  desperate!}'  hard  to  enter  Society 

and  the  Sacramento  -10.  but  until  she  stops  receiving 
thirty  dollars  a  month  salary,  as  secretary  of  a  charit- 
able institution,  should  think  her  efforts  would  be  in 
vain.  She  better  ask  her  frieud,  Mr.  C.  P.,  what  he 
thinks  about  this  matter. 

So  May  T  is  also  stage  struck.    Have  you  heard 

about  "  Donnelly  &  Girard  "  offering  "Toots  B  " 

a  position  as  soubrette?  They  surely  couldn't  have 
seen  her  and  her  gauche  manner  before  making  such  a 
proposition. 

Yes;  the  turnouts  in  this  city  are  swell.  An  old 
gentleman  who  visited  us  the  other  day,  after  an 
absence  ol  fifteen  years,  knew  most  of  his  old  friends 
by  their  carriages  and  carriage  horses. 

Who  do  you  think  called  on  me  this  a.  m.? 
None  other  than  "Venus."  She  returned  from  the 
World's  Fair  City  yesterday,  and  oh,  me!  oh,  my!  if 
her  threats  against  "  McGinty  "  are  carried  out,  he 
will  indeed  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea.  Ha  !  ha  ! 
She  declares  he  is  Mrs.  Grundy. 


BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 


rugged  scenery  alternate,  and  rapidly  does 
the  face  of  the  peninsula  change  with  the 
rounding  of  a  curve,  that  one  is  lost  in  admi- 
ration that  is  constant. 

Forty  minutes  from  San  Francisco  the  cold 
winds  and  dangerous  fogs  give  place  to  warm 
and  fragrant  breezes  and  a  dry  and  larified 
air  that  is  new  life  to  the  sick  and  weak. 
The  mornings  are  clear  and  bright;  the 
temperature  at  noon  is  never  too  warm,  and 
evening  falls  soft  and  balmy. 

The  advantages  that  the  peninsula  has  have 
recommended  Belvedere  more  strongly  than 
any  words,  and  many  of  the  best  people  in  the 
city  have  bought  lots  for  country  houses. 


C.  D.  Robinson's  splendid  picture,  "  Bloody 
Canon  Pass,"  and  "The  Golden  Gate  in 
Squally  Weather,"  were  on  exhibition  this 
week,  and  were  seen  by  many  admirers  of 
the  well-known  artist.  The  paintings  will 
be  sent  to  the  Hast  shortly,  where,  I  under- 
stand, they  will  be  put  on  exhibition  for  a 
time.  They  should  be  received  with  favor 
beyond  the  Rockies,  as  they  are  magnificent 
views  of  Coast  scenery. 


California  has  no  spot  half  so  sweet  as 
Belvedere.  Lying  amid  a  scene  of  extraordi- 
ary  charm,  borrowing  from  the  surrounding 
hills,  from  the  mainland,  the  ocean,  and  the 
bay,  some  of  their  artistic  effect  and  chiaros 
euro,  the  peninsula  is  beyond  compare. 

From  the  pebbly  shore,  on  which  the 
waters  never  speak  above  a  whisper,  to  the 
wooded  apex,  where  the  last  rays  of  the  sun 
leave  their  good-night  kiss,  Belvedere  pre- 
sents views  of  surprising  splendor.  The 
peninsula  rises  in  gently  sloping  terraces,  and 
the  ascent  is  gradual  and  almost  imperceptible. 
Lawns    and    plantains,   garden    plats  and 


po/T)/r\ery  See 


CHAMPAGNE 


THE  WINE  OF 

HM.  The  Prince  of  Wate 


WM.   WOLFF   &  CO. 
327-329  MARKET  ST. 

Sole    Agents    for    this    Renowned  Brand 

SAN  FRANCISCO  AMI  NORTH  PACIFIC  10  . 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "  URIAH  "  will  make  trip,  t., 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Tih- 
uron  Ferry,   Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 


Leave  San 

Francisco. 

Leavt- 

Kl  Campo. 

SATI  RDATS. 
10:00  A.  M. 
2:00  p.  M. 

Sl'NDAYS. 

8:30  A.  m. 
10:30  a.  M. 
2:00  P.  St. 
4:00  P.  11. 

Sundays. 
•J:i0  a.  m. 
12:00  m. 
3:00  v.  u. 
BOO  p.  St. 

8aturda\k. 

1:00  p.  m. 
5:00  r.  If 

EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  IncllldlDS  Admission  Id  Grounds  1 25  Cents 


H.  C.  WHITING,  General  Maniger. 

PETKK  .1.  McOLYN.V,  Geu.  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agt. 

FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAITS  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS, 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1 V.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay's,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  b-at  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  (ound  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  i(  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Planii-t 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  VOrJ  Post 
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SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  August  14th.  Dear  Wave:— One 
can  get  too  much  of  a  good  thing,  aud  soldiers  are 
getting  to  be  a  drug  on  the  market.  The  First 
Artillery  are  in  many  ways  better  than  the  Sixth  and 
Eighth,  but  then,  there  are  the  wives  who  have 
pitched  their  tents  just  outside  the  guard  line. 

How  many,  many  pleasant  flirtations  and  pretty 
compliments  have  been  broken  off  by  the  ominous 
whisper,  "  Here  comes  your  wife."  And  a  woman, 
old,  ugly,  and  often  ill-bred,  carries  off  her  husband 
to  mend  up  a  broken  cot  or  to  take  her  to  the  beach. 
Wives  are  not  wanted  at  the  sea  shore  or  in  camp. 

I  was  not  a  believer  in  the  superiority  of  men  until 
this  week,  but  the  soldiers  are  men  of  the  world,  can 
tell  a  good  story  and  give  a  pretty  compliment,  while 
their  better  (?)  halves  must  have  spent  all  their  lives 
cooking  and  scrubbing.    But  there  are  exceptions. 

Brigadier-General  Sheehan  and  his  staff,  Colonel 
Hubbard,  and  Major  Gette,  of  the  Fourth  Brigade, 
General  Murray,  god-father  of  the  camp,  General 
Dickinson,  of  the  Second  Brigade,  fully  armed  for 
war  or  peace,  aud  Captain  Knowlton,  G.  A.  R.,  are 
among  the  visiting  officers. 

Mrs.  McCulleu  gave  one  of  the  pleasantest  hops  of 
the  season  to  the  officers  and  ladies  Tuesday  evening. 
For  a  wonder,  girls  aud  gowns  were  both  pretty. 

There  was  a  very  jolly  bullshead  breakfast  at  Wagner 
Park  Wednesday  morning.  Punch  flowed  freely, 
the  men  flirted,  and  the  wives  watched  with  blood  in 
their  eyes. 

I  am  quite  in  love  with  that  handsome  Senator 
Veil,  who,  with  his  wife,  are  guests  of  the  Smiths  at 
Sunshine  Villa.  Mrs.  Smith  looked  very  sweet  at  the 
barbecue,  but  then  she  always  does. 

"  Sappho  "  had  better  call  Mayor  Rucker  home,  or 
we  will  have  a  wedding  not  many  miles  from  the  Sea 
Beach. 

Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  is  at  the  Sea  Beach,  aud  Mrs. 
Joseph  Kastland  has  returned  here. 

Captain  O'Connell  has  been  dubbed  the  "  Kissing 
Captain,"  while  General  Dickinson  rejoices  in  the 
name  of  the  "  Swearing  General."  The  Captain  is 
the  most  egotistical  warrior  and  biggest  mischief- 
maker  here.    But,  au  revoir.  Bebe. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


I  quote  the  following  as  an  example  of  Alameda 
journalism;  it  is  from  the  News:  "The  editor  01  the 
Semi- Weekly  Agony  gave  the  City  Recorder  a  dirty  shot 
in  the  last  issue.  It  is  very  seldom  this  editor  writes 
anything.  Like  the  snake  in  the  grass  that  leaves  its 
slimy  trail  behind,  it  spits  venom  at  people  who  pass 
it  on  the  highway  of  progress.  This  thing  is  one  of 
those  which  hates  to  see  men  succeed  and  prosper.  A 
man  who  was  summoned  as  a  juror  tried  to  conceal 
his  contempt  for  the  Court  did  he,  Agony,  old  boy? 
Well,  it  would  be  useless  for  you  to  try  to  conceal 
yours." 


The  editor  of  the  Oakland  Tribune  has  to  pay  for  his 
bouquets.  He  says:  "  The  flowers  in  the  city's  parks 
do  not  clog  the  paths  with  petals.  There  is  room  for 
many  more  blooms." 

The  Stockton  Mail  has  a  good  memory:  "  A  South 
Carolina  college  professor  has  been  dismissed  from  his 
chair  because  he  was  a  Unitarian.  And  South  Carolina 
is  not  in  Stockton,  either.  Verily  this  country  is  the 
very  home  of  religious  tolerance  aud  true  liberty." 

I  wondered  what  was  wrong  with  the  editor  of  the 
San  Bernardino  Courier.  He  explains  it  when  he 
says:  "  The  possession  of  millions  of  money  seems  ot 
warp  otherwise  sound  minds  when  questions  come  up 
affecting  their  especial  interests.'' 

The  Los  Angeles  //^uA/  remarks:  "The  coyote 
scalp  raid  upon  the  State  Treasury  is  apt  to  come  to 
grief.  The  Attorney-General  is  of  the  opinion  that 
the  law  is  unconstitutional,  in  that  it  makes  an  appro- 
priation of  money  without  making  mention  of  the 
fact  in  the  title.  This  will  send  the  law  to  the 
Supreme  Court,  where  it  will  probably  be  declared 
invalid  for  the  reason  given  by  the  Attorney-General.'' 


The  following  is  the  programme  for  concert  at 
Blair's  Park  (Piedmont)  Saturday  and  Sunday,  by  the 
Fifth  Regiment  Baud.  March,  "  Constellation," 
Peckham;  Overture,  "  Primrose,"  Brepoant;  Ga  otte, 
"First  Dove,"  Unrath;  Selection,  "  Nation,"  arr.  by 
Boettgor;  Concert  Waltz,  "Waves  of  the  Danube," 
Ivauovici;  "Darkies'  Jubilee."  (comic)  Lansing. 
Part  second. — Overture,  "  Light  Cavalry,"  Suppe; 
Characteristic  Piece,  "An  Irish  Wedding,"  (by 
request)  Pueruer;  Potpourri  from  "  Der  Freischutz," 
Von  Weber;  Song  and  Dance,  "Light  and  Gay," 
Louis  Boos;  Grand  Medley,  "Pretty  as  a  Picture," 
Catlin;  Galop,  "  Furore,"  Tobani. 


NEW  ENGLISH  PERFUME 

CKAfeA^PLE  BL°S5°A\ 

(  RKOISIERED  > 

Malus  Coron aria. 

UiHAT    LiOffDON    AND    |N  E  LU    YORK    PAPERS    SAY    OF  IT: 

"  Chief  among  the  fashionables  ents  1h  'Crab-Apple  Itlossoms,'  a  delicti*  perfume  of  highest  quality 
one  of  the  choicest  ever  produced."— Court  Journal. 

"  It  would  not  be  possible  to  conceiv.  of  a  more  delicate  and  delightful  peifume  than  the  •<'rnl>- Apple 
Itlossoms.'  which  is  put  up  by  the  Crown  Perfumery  i  ompany,  of  London.  It  has  the  aroma  of  spring  In  it. 
aud  one  could  use  It  for  a  lifetime  and  never  tire  of  It.  — JVtftfl  Ynrk  Obrtrcer. 

"It  is  the  daintiest  and  moat  delicious  of  perfumes,  and  in  a  few  mouths  has  superseded  all  others  In  the 
boudoirs  of  the  grcn&a  damei  of  London,  Paris  and  New  York." — '1  he  Annma*it. 

I  IT  11'  l.N   1,  2,  »  and  4  Ol  NCE  ItOTII.KS. 


Cle  O*0U>n  £aDenber  £alts 

(  BRoXSTKRED  ) 

"  Our  readers  who  are  in  the  habit  of  purchasing  that  delirious  perfume,  'Crab-Apple  Blossom*, 
of  the  Crown  Perfumery  Company,  should  procure  also  a  bottle  of  their  'Inviiforat  iiie;  Lavender  Salts.' 
It  ia  a  most  agreeable  cure  lot  headache,  and  by  leaving  the  stopper  out  for  a  few  moments  a  d.  ll-htful  per- 
fume  escapes,  which  freshens  and  purifies  the  airmost  enjoyably."—  Lr  Fitllet. 

Prices  of  the  perfume:  I  OS.,  75;  2  OS.,  $1. '-!<>;  :t  OS.,  91.75;  4  OS.,  $2.2<Y 

Send  stamps  or  P.  O  Order  for  either  of  the  above  articles,  to  (hhm.I1.  Masscv  *  <'<>  .New  York, 
or  T.  Metcall'  &  Co..  or  Melvin  &  Badger.  •»!  Boston,  or  George  B.  I  vans,  Phils.)  the 
article  ordered  will  be  sent  at  once,  post  paid,  to  any  address  The  larger  str-es  are  the  most  advantageous. 
The  remarkable  lasting  quality  ol  this  delirious  scent  renders  It  more  economical  in  use  than  the  cheaper 
perfumes. 

Send  50  cents,  and  a  lull  size  tablet  ol  the  New  Crab-Apple  Blossom  Toilet  Soap  will  be  sent, 
post  paid,  to  any  address 

Beware  of  fraudulent  imitations,  put  up  by  unprincipled  dealers  for  extra  gain. 
Genuine  only  with  Crown  stoppers,  as  shown  above.    .Sold  Kveryu  here. 

Over  300,000  Bottles  sold  In  Kn gland  the  rast  year. 

Made  only  by  THE  CROWN  PERFUMERY  CO.,  177  New  Bond  Street,  London. 

Atwhomsaba  By  LAUGLEY  &  MICHAELS  CO.J^REDINGTON  L  CO. 

SI  A.  1ST     IT  ANCISCO 


HOTEIi  RflFREIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


#5% 

The  Most  Complete  and 
.Elegant  Summer  Re- 
sort in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  and  Appoint- 
ments not  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPERB  *  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 


SEfl   BEACH  HOTEb 


The  only  First  class  Hotel  In  Han  la  Cni7.,  and  the  only  Hummer  Hesoit  on  the  Coast  where  ran  be  found  the  finest  html  nnd 
marine  view  In  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  anil  Hops  arranged  lor  throughout  the  season  Tennis  Cnuit.md  Cr<qucl 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pasH  the  door,  f  ree 
Plus  to  and  from  all  trains  JOHN   X.   HVI.  I.IVAN,  Proprietor. 
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IT  IS  HIGH  TIME  that  you  set 
that  child  to  work  at  tbe  piano,  if  you 
are  ever  going  to — not  at  hard,  irk- 
some practice  like  a  professional,  but 
s-ay  a  half-hour  every  clay  to  begin 
with.  And  so  that  tbe  child  shall 
voluntarily  inorer.se  the  practice  time, 
you  should  provide  a  new  piano,  and 
a  good  one  too.  No,  the  old  one  you 
have  is  not  fit.  AVt  will  tako  it  in 
exchange  and  sell  it  to  some  one  who 
cannot  afford  a  new  one.  C  hildren 
will  not  injure  a  new  Ivers  &  Pond, 
for  their  patent  SOFT-STOP  saves 
the  wear  and  bdny-bang  of  practice. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE, 

26,  28  &  30  O'Farrell  St.  San  Fran'co,  Cs  I 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF   NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  ar)d  583  (T^ar^et:  5treet 


Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 


-AT- 


BIxAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 by  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 
David  Farqvharson,  Pres.  Vkknon  Campbsll,  Sec  y. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  August  14th.  Dear  Kate:— Failing  in  all 
my  noble  aspirations  for  the  perpetuation  of  the  race, 
I  have  gotten  down  this  week  to  the  study  of  less 
ethereal  things.  Architecture,  you  know,  has  always 
been  my  hobby,  and  in  my  dreamy  moments  my  mind 
has  pictured  the  house  I  should  have,  the  beautiful 
surroundings,  the  dear  little  morsel  of  a  husband  like 
Henry  Alvord  to  preside  over  all.  At  times  a  stretch 
of  imagination  lias  bridged  over  the  preliminaries, 
necessary  in  our  conventional  day,  to  such  consumma- 
tion. The  courtship,  the  altar,  the  honeymoon  have 
passed  with  the  quickness  of  thought,  and  often,  oh, 
how  often,  my  day  dreams  have  reveled  in  the  house- 
hunting trips  of  darling  Henry  and  myself.  And,  as 
life  passes  from  romance  into  duty,  even  with  the 
prospects  before  me  of  joining  I^ouise  and  Norma  in 
the  front  ranks  of  oldmaidhood,  even  then  I  cannot 
break  my  idols,  but  take  a  melancholy  pleasure  in 
watching  the  realization  of  the  architectural  ideas  of 
my  friends.  But  with  such  wealth  of  beautiful 
designs,  what  a  lot  of  old  arks  we  have,  to  be  sure. 
Now,  take  the  banker's  palatial  residence  on  Seventh 
Street;  it  was  built  ages  ago,  but  he  bought  it  cheap, 
raised  it  a  few  feet,  transformed  a  bedroom  into  a 
chapel-  I  might  say  he  transformed  the  whole  into  a 
temple  of  purity  and  charity  (he  is  said  to  be  so 
charitable  to  those  who  oppose  his  lordly  will).  But, 
Kate,  with  all  the  improvements  its  walls  will  never 
hold  the  social,  aristocratic  set  that  used  to  congregate 
there  in  the  years  gone  by,  when  Tom  Hildreth's 
coteries  gathered  there.  Then  its  doors  were  open; 
the  Dunphys,  the  Pairs,  of  your  city,  the  Hobbs.  the 
Masons,  and  all  that  genial,  merry  crowd  slaughtered 
time  as  only  patrician  Bohemians  can — but  now,  why 
the  Roman  catacombs  could  not  be  more  chill  and 
desolate. 

Another  example  of  reconstruction,  both  as  to  time, 
for  it  antedated  the  slavery  days,  and  I  hope  as  to 
sanctity,  is  the  Julian  Street  mansion.  The  girls  did  not 
build  because  really,  you  know.  "  we  inherited  such 
expensive  tastes  from  papa  "  that  even  the  fortune  of 
Mrs.  Searles  would  scarce  be  sufficient  to  measure  the 
demands,  so  they  invested  in  this  second-baud  but 
historic  affair. 

However,  there  are  some  lovely  houses  being  built. 
Ward  Wright's  is  one  of  the  finest  in  town,  but  he's  a 
banker  and  married  the  lovely  daughter  of  a  banker. 
The  Mays  are  painting  their  house  red.  Well,  per- 
haps the  color  may  help  to  thaw  the  icebergs  who 
drive  the  iron  gray  steed.  Tom  Montgomery  is  trans- 
forming his  house  into  bay  windows.  I  really  thought 
the  craze  for  this  hail  passed  away. 

Dear  Henry  stopped  at  the  carriage  the  other  day 
and  in  his  delightful,  gossipy  way,  told  me  that 
Arthur  and  Sadie  were  soon  to  lie  married.  Thev 
are  both  special  favorites  of  mine,  so  I  hope  it's 
true. 

I  wonder  who  will  succeed  Mrs.  Field  in  the 
"Sheltering  Arms."  Probably  another  member  of 
"  Gossip  Society."  How  really  kind  of  the  gardener's 
daughter  to  bring  the  "  Orossips "  and  the  "Arms'' 
together.  "Iam  the  only  one  who  can  add  ten  to 
either,"  she  says,  "and  my  hubby's  people  so  detest 
the  darlings  of  Leo  that  I  conciliate  them  by  joining 
the  'Arms.'"  Strange,  isn't  it,  that  both  Thad  and 
William  joined  forces  with  one  of  the  pontiff's  sub- 
jects ? 

By  the  way, Kate,  talking  about  the  Alameda  people, 
have  you  seen  Ernest  Davvsou's  second  boy?  It's  the 
cutest  little  tot  imaginable.    The  rivalry  between  the 

Madame  and  Mrs.  Henry  B  ,  on  South  Sixth  Street, 

promises  startling  developments. 

Grace  Spencer  is  back  from  Alaska  and  we  expect 
all  the  beaux  of  Sitka  to  winter  here.  The  Victoria 
boys  did,  you  know,  after  her  trip  to  the  British 
Dominions. 

The  Judge,  it  is  said,  wanted  to  get  back  in  time 
to  be  in  the  fight  for  the  City  Attorneyship,  but  Sam 
swears  that  Jackson  Hatch, and  no  one  else, must  have 
the  coveted  office.  Whichever  gets  it,  the  salary  will 
be  raised,  but  as  the  "  boys  "  are  standing  in,  there  is 
no  suspicion  of  a  Russellized  job. 

The  Spences  are  about  to  move  to  your  city.  They 
have  purchased  a  magnificent  place  near  the  Park, 
and  you  may  expect  them  to  be  right  in  the  swim 
next  season. 

Mrs.  Charlie  Levy,  of  Stockton,  is  at  Yoell's  this 
week.  The  Batons  are  all  at  the  Grove.  Judge  and 
Mrs.  Archer  and  Mrs.  Flavin  of  your  city  are  at  the 
Sea  Beach.  The  Bowdeus  are  at  Santa  Cruz;  they 
are  so  afraid,  though,  that  somebody  will  run  away 
with  that  Fourth  Street  shanty  of  theirs  that  Nick 
comes  up  every  night  and  sleeps  in  the  house.  I 
wonder  why  he  didn't  store  the  house  in  one  of 
McLaughliu's  safe  deposit  vaults — it's  just  about  the 
right  size,  and  then  he  and  Mr.  Mc.  are  such  chums, 
you  know. 

I  attended  the  Smith  reception  on  Thursday,  after 
hearing  my  old  love,  Johnny  Malone,  in  "Hamlet." 
His  rendition  is  something  wonderful,  and  San  Jose 
is  proud  ot  her  brilliant  son.    The  reception  was  a 


stately  affair.  Mrs.  Hillman-Smith  sang  and  Mr. 
Hillmau  Smith  pursued  his  usual  occupation  at  home. 

Au  revoir,  Sappho. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  K.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing,  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compagnie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


C.   H.  HARMON 
ARTIST  oil  a9d  Pastel  a  Specialty 

PORTER  BUILDING,  Rooms  23  and  24 


CLASS    DAYS:      -       Wednesday  and  Saturday 


COLLINS 

DECORATIVE  ART 

Successor  to  MRS.  A.  E.  COLLINS 

35  SOUTH  SECOND  STREET,  SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Decorative  Needlework,  Hand  Embroidered  Draperies,  Lessons 
in  Embroidery,  Ornamental  Painting.  Design- 
ing and  Stamping. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


KFFKCTUAItLY  PKEVE S  T E It. 


Mme.  A.  Kuppert's  World- Renowned  Face  bleach  no 
only  removes  the  above,  but  lenders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Kuppcrt's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mine  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''  How  to  be  Beautiful."  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  toany  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

F'ace  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MOTE.   A.  RUPPERT 


311  POST  STREET 


I-AKLORS,  7  and  8 


ERGLESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVKLTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosicri/. 

Underwear. 

Negligee  Sliirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs. 

Tennis  Sashes,   Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  Aug.  14th.    Dear  Wave:— It  was  real 

mean  of  Charlie  D  -to  say  that  I  was  a  regular 

Society  spy.  I  could  forgive  him,  but  he  knew  too 
well  that  papa  was  away  on  a  trip  and  wouldn't  be 
here  to  take  my  part,  and  mamma — why  everyone  knows 
she  is  too  wrapt  up  in  her  humane  societies  to  have 
time  for  a  single  thought  of  my  affairs,  so  I  shall  con" 
sider  his  remark  as  beneath  the  notice  of  such  a  good- 
looking  lass  as  I,  and  treat  him  hereafter  with  the 
coldness  he  deserves. 

We  expect,  now  that  the  Wilhoits'  new  mansion  is 
nearing  completion,  to  hear  from  Alice  soon  in  the 
shape  of  a  reception.  She  has  given  us  girls  to  under- 
stand that  it  will  be  in  the  early  part  of  vSeptember, 
and  from  her  nervous  eagerness  we  expect  it  will  cast 
all  heretofore  events  in  the  shade.  The  preparations 
have  been  started,  and  we  expect  to  hear  of  the  invi- 
tation list  being  drawn  up  soon. 

I,olo  Clayes  has  been  extremely  lucky  of  late  in 
managing  the  attentions  of  her  lawyer  admirers. 
Henry  came  all  the  way  up  from  the  city  last  week  on 
a  living  visit  to  see  her,  which  is  an  unusual  occur- 
rence for  him  at  this  time  of  the  year,  so  there  must 
be  some  important  circumstance  that  needs  to  be 
settled.  Lolo  has  great  perception  pertaining  to  such 
affairs,  and  I  am  sure  she  will  hang  on  to  Henry  at  all 
events.  The  young  married  people  seem  to  have 
split  up  their  vacations  in  an  almost  odd  manner  thi- 
seasou — four  or  five  of  the  young  married  ladies  are 
awav  on  vacations,  leaving  their  husbands  here  alone 
not  to  their  husbands' discomfort  or  disappointment 
though,  I  don't  think,  from  what  I  can  see  and  hear, 
as  they  all  seem  to  be  having  glorious  times  of  it  and 
enjoying  themselves  to  their  hearts'  content.  How 
wise  is  the  wisdom  of  the  young  (married  people); 
but  speaking  of  wisdom  of  the  young — I  do 
think  Mr.  l'ost  is  as  wise  as  the}-  make  young  men 
nowadays;  he  has  two  hobbies — and  I  think  there  is 
no  question  but  that  he  prefers  to  neglect  his  clubbing 
than  to  forego  his  regular  visits  down  on  Lindsej 
street.  I  wish  /  had  so  nice  a  young  man — Kittie  is 
to  be  congratulated;  and  another  attentive  young 
man  is  Marsh — but  what  bothers  us  girls  most  is. 
which  is  his  choice?  There  is  an  eud  to  all  such 
matters,  and  if  he  knew  how  inquisitive  we  really 
were,  I  am  sure  he  would  come  out  at  once  and  quit 
foolin'. 

Marion  and  Frank  are  still  grinning,  but  to  all 
appearances  Frank  is  the  one  who  has  the  inside 
track  no:,'.  I  do  love  to  see  competition— as  papa  says, 
(it's  his  hobby,  too)  "Competition  is  the  bringei  out 
of  each  one's  bcslness." 

I  am  in  a  regular  pickle,  dear  Wave;  the  boys 
are  forming  a  society  for  the  suppression  of  "Nana," 
and  the  first  thing  they  will  be  asking  mamma  to  be 
president,  and  that  wouldn't  do  at  all,  for  mamma  has 
too  much  of  that  on  her  hands  already. 

I  wonder  if  anyone  thinks  that  Artie  is  my  name? 
or  Dudley  t  It  just  tickles  them  immensely  to  have 
me  write  about  them.  Do  I  write  about  myself? 
Indeed,  I  do,  and  I  always  sign  myself  Stockton's 
favorite,  Nana. 


A  DEL  MONTE  STORY 


CANONIZED. 


Amid  the  busy  multitude  moves  she, 

A  queen  uncrowned,  a  saint  in  earthly  guise, 
With— in  the  clear  depths  of  her  shining  eyes 

And  on  her  pallid  face — a  radiancy 

That  seems  reflected  from  the  crystal  sea 

Which  stretches  'twixt  our  souls  and  Paradise. 
Some  say  that  in  her  heart  a  sorrow  lies 

Which  contradicts  her  sweet  tranquility. 

A  victor,  no  symbolic  palm  she  bears; 

Upon  her  face  her  triumph's  sign  she  wears— 

A  peace  that  showeth  all  her  stainless  soul. 
Enthroned  in  hearts  of  erring  and  of  good, 
She  reigns  in  royalty  of  womanhood, 

Yet  round  her  head  there  shines  110  aureole! 
—foscphine  Preston  Peabody,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


At  Del  Monte  the  available  males  wear 
costumes  of  white  or  striped  flannel  of  the 
genus  known  as  tennis  rigs.  Resides  being 
cool  and  comfortable  there  is  much  suggestive 
of  athletic  supremacy  about  this  raiment.  It 
is  strongly  affected,  therefore,  by  men  of  but 
little  muscle,  anxious  to  be  regarded  as  Sam- 
sons. One  day  last  week  a  young  New  Yorker, 
accompanied  by  his  sister,  arrived  at  the 
Hotel  and  expressed  to  some  of  the  tennis 
costumers  a  desire  to  exhibit  himself  in 
knickerbockers.  Perhaps  because  of  calfless 
legs  or  an  absence  of  the  garments  in  question, 
no  one  seemed  anxious  to  follow  his  example, 
until  it  came  to  Mr.  Newporter.  On  in- 
specting his   wardrobe   he    found  himself 


amply  provided,  and  next  morning  sent  word 
to  the  New  Yorker's  room.  The  bell  boy,  as 
ordered,  knocked  at  the  door,  and  announced: 

"  Mr.  Newporter  presents  his  compliments 
ami  will  wear  knickerbockers  if  you  do." 

A  burst  of  girlish  laughter  was  heard  and 
an  unmistakably  feminine  voice  declared: 

"  I  don't  care  if  he  wears  pajamas." 

The  bell  boy  had  given  the  message  to  the 
New  Yorker's  sister. 


Miss  Sevenligures  Oh.  Mr.  Gilthuut,  this  Midden 
proposal  surprises  me — I  am  embarrassed  — 

Mi  .  Gilthuut — Embarrassed !  Then  1  lake  it  all 
back.  I  thought  your  fortune  was  as  secure  as  the 
Hank  of  Ivugland. — Kate  Field* •  Washington. 


The  world's  disjointed,  very, 

To  the  helpless  one.  we  fear, 
Who  has  a  love  for  sherry 

And  a  salary  for  beer. — Chicago  Herald. 


We  are  glad  to  state  the  reliable  and  successful 
Cosmetic  Artiste,  Mme.  EHse,  has  returned  from  her 
vacation.  If  you  are  sunburnt  or  tanned  go  at  once 
to  her.  We  can  safely  say  her  toilet  articles  are 
unrivalled.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine, 
between  Scott  and  Devisadero.    Office  hours.  10  to  1. 


"  Mr.  Dudley,  I  must  return  this  dollar  I  got  from 
you  yesterday.  I  think  I  got  it  under  false  pre- 
tenses. " 

"  What !    You  told  me  it  was  for  the  Grant  Momi- 

ment  "  ...      ,  ,, 

"Yes,  but  I  pretended  to  think  you  were  liberal. 


THE 


i.ijchted  Willi 
■electricity 

Ue  Manufactuied  With 
Natural  Power 


Round  Trip  Ticket 

,\     AND  .*. 

One  Week's  Board 
Only  {23.50 

THE  CEYSERS, 

Sonoma  Co..  Cal. 


TWENTV-SIXTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION  OF  THE 
Mechanics'  Institute,  San  Francisco,  1891,  opens  August  lHtli.  in  tbe 
immense  Pavilion  on  Larkin  Street,  and  until  September  28th  will 
be  a  continuous  display  of  the  greatest  attractions  ever  given  at 
any  exhibition  on  this  Coast.  No  palm  or  expense  will  be  spared 
to  make  the  occasion  a  memorable  one,  and  to  that  end  tbe  man- 
agement have  engaged  the  First  Infantry  liegimeut  Hand,  N.  (J  ('.. 
Professor  Charles  II.  Casassa,  Conductor,  numbering  fifty  musi- 
cians of  acknowledged  ability,  including  .Jissic  Miller,  tbe  won- 
derful child  cornetist,  and  four  slide  trombone  soloists,  whose 
manipulation  of  that  Instrument  will  be  a  revelation.  Each  after- 
noon and  evening  a  grand  conceit  with  change  of  programme  will 
be  given.  The  $U00,000  Hasoltiue  collection  of  180  paintings,  by 
the  best  European  artists,  has  been  secured  and  will  be  on  exhi- 
bition constantly.  Well-known  and  gifted  artiste  will  also  be 
represented  by  their  best  productions  in  oil  and  water  colors,  and 
the  loan  collection  will  be  of  unusual  excellence.  Photography 
and  work  in  eras  on  and  pastel  will  be  a  special  feature,  and  excel 
anything  before  shown  in  this  city.  Natural  products,  manufac- 
tures, inventions  and  women's  handiwork  will  be  shown  in  the 
most  attractive  and  instructive  manner.  A  special  attraction  will 
be  an  unique  and  beautiful  display,  three  times  each  evening  of 
till  photographic  views,  projected  on  a  canvas  SO  feet  square  by  new 
and  Improved  optical  apparatus.  These  views  will  be  changed 
dally  and  will  faithfully  represent  the  world  of  art,  architecture 
and  scenery.  An  immense  display  of  palms,  fern-,  rare  plants 
and  flowers  will  be  part  of  the  decorations,  while  the  whole  build- 
ing will  be  brilliantly  illuminated  at  night  by  gas  and  electricity. 

Many  other  interesting  exhibits  and  novelties,  including  a  col  lec- 
tion of  4000  specimens  in  Natural  HMory  anil  Mineralogy,  will  be 
presented,  and  everything  possible  done  for  the  comfort  and 
entertainment  of  visitors.   

Admission— Double  Season  Ticket,  «6;  Single  Season  Ticket,  PL 
Children's  Season  Ticket-,  II. B0|  Adult  Single  Admission,  SOc. 
Children's  Single  Admi-slon,  280!  Season  Tickets  to  members  of 
the  Institute,  Half-rate. 

David  Kerb,  •'•  S.Ci  lvkr, 

President.  Secretary. 


Highland  Evaporated 


SCREAM 


ABSOiuitir  Pust  UNSWIE1EH10 

Awarded  Cold  Mcdnl  lit  the 

Paris  I'nivkrsai.  Exposition  '89 

Over  nil  Competitors. 


Maisori Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

Km  sit|,<  by  nil  Grocers  mill  l»rugg-li.l» 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agent* 

San  Prangiiao,  Cal. 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OI'KNHD 

]  Iressmaking  t  Rooms 


104  Grant  Ave.  »»»  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner.   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  anil  Short  Notice. 

Z«I.BPHOHa    wo.  loss 


At  112   POST  STREET 

Over  the  While  House  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 


22 


THE  WAV  EC . 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


The  Wonder 

Hat  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPKNCKK 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVE8 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 

House  Sausages,  as  well  as 
  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays . 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH.    KUSST  AN-STKAM,  .SULPHUR, 
EI.F.CTKIC.   MEKCUKIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  In  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  *60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sirs,  in  the  heart  "f  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  FAGIFIG  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  I>.  ZKII.K 


OTTO   NORM AN  N 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  ail  ColA  LdbcH  Parlors 

ON   THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Dep.. t  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHUTZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
imported  Pllsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  'I:  mi  Jit 


THE    TAI  LO  R 

324  Ba$t)  Jtreet 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre.  S\N  FRANCISCO 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  +  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5.00,  in  adv. 
225        **         "    10.00     "  450        "         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  S.  F„  CftL 
P.  O.  Box  2309. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland,  August  irth.  Dear  Wave: — At  last 
the  new  club,  of  which  so  much  has  been  said  recently 
is  to  be  a  certainty,  anil  they  now  are  considering  the 
advisability  of  naming  it  the  "  Without  Restriction 
Club.-'  What  ever  can  that  mean  ?  What  wild  times 
they  intend  having!  We  girls  might  just  as.  well 
give  up  arid,  never  expect  any  more  attention  from  the 
men,  for  with  such  a  gay  Lathario  as  Dr.  Woolsey 
for  President,  Walter  Laymance  for  Vice-President, 
Jim  Brady,  whose  Irish  wit  is  without  end,  for  Secre- 
tary, Cupid  Lionel  Dam,  for  Treasurer,  and  such  jolly 
good  fellows  as  Dr.  Dunn  and  Senator  Moffit  as 
directors,  it  will  be  an  absolute  impossibility  for  us  to 
make  ourselves  or  our  homes  sufficiently  attractive  to 
inveigle  even  one  man  from  such  a  delightful  coterie  of 
clubmen.  After  thinking  it  over,  Tom  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  it  would  not  be  polite  to  displease  me, 
so  his  name  will  not  be  added  to  the  Club's  member- 
ship, and  I'm  happy,  as  we  are  friends  again.  On 
Saturday  evening  the  Athenians  had  an  animated 
discussion  and  Tom  says  the  opposing  parties  almost 
came  to  blows.  Some  of  the  members  were  quite 
content  with  their  present  quarters,  while  others 
wanted  to  lease  the  upper  story  of  the  new  theatre 
building,  and  carried  the  day,  although  it  was  not 
accomplished  without  a  struggle.  Now  is  a  chance 
for  some  of  them  to  display  good  taste  and  originality, 
but  they  won't,  as  they  already  say  that  they  intend 
copying  the  Bohemian  Club  rooms  as  near  as  possible, 
not  that  they  are  not  beautiful,  but  why  can't  some  one 
get  up  something  original  ?  .Speaking  of  clubs  reminds 
me  that  the  Hutchinsons  have  returned  from  their 
Sausalito  outing  and  are  reorganizing  their  last 
year's  mandolin  club,  so  we  will  have  some  music,  1 
hope,  after  a  little.  They  do  say  that  Mollie  finds  the 
attention  of  a  certain  officer  irresistibly  attractive. 

Lucy  Simpson  is  visiting  in  Los  Angeles — she  is  the 
guest  of  Miss  May  Stuart.  Poor  Lucy,  since  her 
Eastern  jaunt,  has  been  completely  disenchanted  with 
our  society — says  we  are  dead — life  is  not  worth  liv- 
ing, etc.  Well,  she  is  about  right,  but,  if  we  can 
produce  nothing  within  the  sacred  ranks  of  our  400, 
we  need  not  despair,  as  we  always  manage  to  have  a 
suicide,  scandal,  or  murder  to  discuss.  Poor  Colvin's 
pursuit  of  Anuie  Howell  was  something  unheard  of  this 
side  the  Bay,  as  we  girls  have  the  unfortunate  reputa- 
tion of  making  all  the  advances,  while  the  coy  young 
men  are  compelled  to  retreat,  or  take  unto  themselves  a 
wife.  Why,  it  is  something  absolutely  novel  for  a  man 
to  be  so  blindly  infatuated  as  to  pursue  a  woman 
against  her  will.  It  seems  strange  that  the  young 
lady  was  not  flattered  by  his  constant  attention.  Even 
Frou-Frou,  who  is  exceedingly  independent,  would 
have  surrendered  to  his  charms,  but  there  is  no 
accounting  for  tastes,  and  we,  at  any  rate,  have  had 
something  to  talk  about.  Senator  Moffit  and  Henr\ 
Squires  have  beeu  truly  loyal  in  their  defense  of  the 
vouug  lady.  All  the  boys  who  are  having  giddy 
times  with  some  of  our  fair  daughters,  are  getting 
their  little  guns  in  working  order,  so  as  to  defend 
themselves  against  the  stern  parent  should  he  appear 
upon  the  scene. 

There  is  a  doleful sound  of  wedding  bells  in  the  air, 
and  it  siguifies  that  all  my  salary  has  to  be  invested  in 
wedding  presents.  By  the  time  you  receive  this  letter 
Charlotte  K.  Miller  will  be  the  wife  of  Major  John 
B.  Mhoon,  and  they  will  be  enjoying  the  dolce  far 
mente  of  Lake  Tahoe.  There  are  to  be  no  guests  at  the 
wedding,  but  the  immediate  relatives  of  both  families, 
but,  011  their  return,  Lottie's  parents  intend  giving  a 
toppy  reception  to  the  happy  couple.  Hope  that  the 
Millers  will  not  be  horrified  at  the  word"  toppy  "applied 
to  anything  that  they  may  give.  Next  month  we  are 
to  have  three  weddings — Susie  Bennett  and  Mr. 
Necker  will  be  wedded  at  St.  John's,  while  Carrie 
Wadsworth  and  the  savant,  Mr.  Turner  of  Washing- 
ton, have  promised  us  a  brilliant  wedding.  (There 
is  one  gray-haired  chap  who  feels  bitter  because  he 
wasn't  learned  enough  to  win  her.  |  Marguerite 
Nelson  and  Cal  McMahon,  of  Bartlett  Springs  fame, 
are  to  have  a  home  wedding,  and,  after  the  honev- 
moon,  will  make  their  home  at  the  beautiful  residence 
of  Captain  Nelson. 

There  are  two  engagements  sur  le  tapis.  One  of  the 
young  ladies  is  beautiful,  intellectual,  and  a  graduate 
of  the  University,  while  the  other  is  the  daughter  of  a 
grain  merchant.  You  see  a  hint  is  all  I  dare  give  at 
present.  Some  of  the  girls  who  are  toadying  a  cer- 
tain popularand  charming  society  beau  are  going  to  be 
sadly  left — that  is,  if  a  demure  little  lass  will  only  say 
"  yes  "  to  his  urgent  entreaties.  In  this  case,  allow 
me  to  say,  he  is  sincere. 

We  have  no  recreation,  dear  Wave,  but  the 
Piedmont  Baths.  I  was  there  twice  last  week 
with  my  East  Oakland  friends,  and  had  a  jolly 
good  time,  even  if  papa  did  object  to  my 
going.  Do  hope  that  something  will  happen  in  high 
life  before  my  next,  but  the  400  are  getting  afraid  of 
me,  and  keep  their  naughtiness  dark.  I  only  get  an 
occasional  hint.    Au  revoir.  Frou  Frou. 


KEYLESS  ,       .  , 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  IdSlcUl T2H160US 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Kire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys 
tern  aie  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


ttd  pull  tint  d..wQ.  Hold  1 
do<m    for   "Roturo,  filf  a*l  "  J 

bom  lb*  itnet  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Go. 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 


(Established 


CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
samj  Senii-Annniilly—  in  January  and  July.  Loai.s 
iua.de  on  Beal  Estate  Security. 


Genees  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N-  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts 

—  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 


£~      The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 

A.    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


 >>CAIjIFORNm<c-~- 

Viticultural  *  Cafe  *  and  *  Restaurant 

SIS  riNE  ST.,  bet.  Montgomery  ami  Banaome 

This  is  the  most  genteel  and  elegant  resort  for  ladies  and 
gentlemen  in  San  Francisco.    Over  300  different  Brands 
of  Wine,  including  all  on  exhibit  at  the  State  Wine 
Exchange,  offered  for  selection. 

open  from  7.30  A.K.tosr.M.      RUBLES!  ANN,  DEBAUGE  &  CO.,  Props. 


BONESTELL  &  CO, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST.,  -  -  -  Cor,  Sacramento,  s.  F. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^tM^&i1 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUUI1T  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCK8  from  30  to  120  Inches  w  ide.   Monumental  and  Imperial  Otitic* 

Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MI  RPHY,  0RANT  &  CO.,  Paclflc  Coaat  Sole  AgeuU 


Madame  A.  M.  KELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CI.OAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121.  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


Byron 

Hot  Salt  Baths 


Hot  springs 


C.    R.    1VIASON,  MANAGER 

Byror>  ^ot  5prir>v?5  p.  0.,  California 
3    HOURS    RAIL   FROM   SAJST  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated;  their  natural 
temperature  ranges  from 
1 10  to  1 22°  F. 


Hot  Mud  Baths 


The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars  sent  to  any 
address. 


THE    FOUliOUilNG    LETTER    IS    FROm    A    PROmiNEflT    flEUi    YORK  PHYSICIAN 


Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cal.,  May  14,  1890. 
In  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.    While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.      My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully- improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

I  J  I  must  sav  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  baths,  as  those  baths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justlv  claims  unequalled  supremacy.  It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 
healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  puritv  of  the  ingredients.  No  barn-yard  soil,  or  any  impure  or  objectionable  matter  is  used  here,  but  the 
peculiar  earth  which  is  taken,  in  open  day,  and  in  full  view  of  the  grnests,  from  a  native  and  original  bed  of  clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact.  ,  _.. 

Stephen  A.  Main,  M.  1).,  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  \  ork  City. 
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THL  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Extra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Th«  Vln  Bfut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chanv 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

8;u  Frjncisco.  Cin.  Acents.  Pacific  Coast 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


BEAJVIISH'S 

(Nucleus  Building) 

HARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  OENTliEmE^'S  FURBISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 
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THE   WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

I  have  much  pleasure  in  presenting  to  the  readers 
f  The  Wave  this  week  excellent  portraits  of  Miss 
annie  Craddock  and  Maurice  Barrymore,  popular 
(and  clever  mummers.  Their  charming  work  at  the 
{Baldwin  for  the  past  two  weeks  has  won  for  them  a 
high  place  in  the  public  estimation,  and  I  believe  they 
enjoy  as  large  a  share  of  popularity  as  any  people  on 
the  stage.  That  I  chose  to  adorn  the  first  page  with 
the  pictures  of  Miss  Craddock  and  Mr.  Barrymore  is 
110  reflection  on  any  of  the  others  of  the  bright 
galaxy  that  compose  the  Palmer  Company;  the  lady 
lis  a  local  girl,  earnest,  studious,  and  aspiring;  the 
jgentleman  stands  in  the  front  rank  cf  young  leading 
linen. 



SPLASHES. 


Never  has  Union  Square  worn  so  deserted 
an  appearance.  The  entire  Country  Club  has 
moved  to  Del  Monte,  and  the  echoes  of  its 
festivities  resound  through  southern  skies. 
There  they  are  having  music  and  moonlight, 
besides  pyrotechnics  and  electricity,  not  to 
mention  the  bevies  of  beauties,  besides  con- 
stellations of  chaperons.  To  be  absent  on 
this  festive  occasion  from  this  interesting 
crowd  is  to  argue  one's  self  deservedly 
unknown,  so  those  who  are  averse  to  taking 
chances  of  being  omitted  from  future  Blue 
Books  have  put  in  an  appearance.  The 
"  Shoot "  commences  this  morning  in  a  pic- 
turesque plot  of  David  Jacks,  plentifully 
shaded  by  oaks,  some  distance  from  the  hotel. 
Who  ever  has  the  curiosity  to  watch  the  heroes 
of  the  occasion  killing  pigeons  will  be 
regaled  on  the  ground  by  a  sumptuous  lunch 
in  Chef  Harder 's  best  style. 

*  *  * 

The  question  of  the  hour  is  whether  Bosqui 
or  Tallant  takes  home  Fred  Webster's  silver 
cup.  Victory  hinges  on  the  number  of  pigeons 
I  each  kills  to-day,  for  they  are  ties,  both  hav- 
ing shot  forty  birds  at  the  monthly  meets. 


After  them  come  Woodward  and  Worden,  and 
i  then  Kittle.    They,  I  presume,  will  be  the 
j  prize  winners.    Besides,  there  are  five  medals 
to  be  awarded  to  the  best  scorers  on  this  ocea- 
j  sion.    .So  far  as  Bosqui  and  Tallant  are  con- 
cerned, the  general  opinion  is  that  the  former 
!  should  win.    He  is  by  far  the  best  all-round 
shot  in  the  Club.    Tallant  is  only  practiced 
I  in  trap  shooting;  in  the  field  he  makes  no 
special  claims.    However,  he  is  careful  and 
methodical,  and  may  beat  his  opponent's  score. 

*  *  * 

To-night  there  is  to  be  a  grand  ball,  for 
which  Brandt  supplies  harmonies.  Fred 
Wooster  has  donated  a  quantity  of  fireworks, 
to  be  exploded  from  one  of  the  islands  in  the 
lake.  A  dynamo  and  outfit  has  been  pur- 
chased and  a  force  of  electricians  are  string- 
ing incandescent  globes  through  the  trees  and 
along  the  porches  for  the  grand  illumination. 
Altogether  the  occasion  promises  to  be  one  of 
especial  festivity,  and  the  characteristics  of 
the  crowd  ensure  it  being  so. 

Nothing  occurring  in  the  Pacific-Union  Club 
for  months  has  excited  so  much  hostile  com- 
ment as  E-  J-  Pillsbury's  dinner  lo  Justice 
Field  on  the  nightof  Judge  Hoffman's  funeral. 
Apart  from  the  sentment  attaching  in  the 
institution  to  the  personality  of  one  who  had 
been  a  faithful  and  eminently  popular  mem- 
ber for  years,  the  bad  taste  of  the  festivity  is 
aggravated  by  the  position  of  host  and  guest. 
The  latter,  whatever  his  feelings  towards  the 
deceased  jurist,  should  have  had  a  keener 
sense  of  decorum  than  to  have  made  the 
evening  of  his  funeral  an  occasion  for  jubi- 
lance. Mr.  Pillsbury,  as  a  prominent  attorney, 
might  have  postponed  his  entertainment,  or, 
at  least,  have  given  it  elsewhere  than  in  the 
late  Judge's  home — for  so  the  clubhouse  was. 

*  *  * 

When  the  Pacific-Union  moved  into  the 
Wakelee  Building  the  directors,  recognizing 
Judge  Hoffman's  fidelity  to  the  institution, 
invited  him  to  select  the  room  he  preferred. 
All  the  others  who  desired  to  live,  in  the 
buildings  were  compelled  to  draw  lots.  He 
accepted  the  compliment,  and  that  room  was 
his  residence.  He  spent  his  evenings  in  the 
library,  rarely  went  anywhere,  delighted  to 
talk  to  who  ever  would  listen  to  him,  and  he 
rarely  had  any  reason  to  complain,  and  was 
really  one  of  the  features  of  the  Club.  All 
this  tends  to  intensify  the  indignation  against 
Mr.  Pillsbury,  and  counteracts  the  efforts  of 
his  friends  to  excuse  him. 

*  *  * 

Sometime  before  the  annual  dinner  was 
postponed  on  account  of  Judge  Hoffman's 
illness.  That  on  the  night  ot  his  burial  an 
attorney  should,  in  the  same  dining-room, 
banquet  a  Justice  of  the  same  tribunal  is 
naturally  regarded  as  unpardonable.  I  am 
told  that  some  one  did  point  out  to  Mr. 
Pillsbury  how  offensive  the  festivity  would  be, 
but  that  individual  calmly  disregarded  the 
intimation  and  proceeded  with  his  preparations. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  Steve  Gage  story  that  I  have  tried 
on  a  connoisseur  of  "  chestnuts."   He  declares 


he  has  never  heard  it.  and  that  is  a  pre- 
sumption of  novelty.  An  old-lime  friend  of 
Mr.  Gage — there  are  counties  of  them — 
came  to  him  with  a  request.  He  desired  to 
represent  his  district  in  the  State  Senate,  and 
felt  sure,  the  Gage  endorsement  secured, 
that  election  would  follow,  as  the  night  the 
day.  Mr.  Gage,  as  becomes  one  who  has 
much  in  his  power,  regretted  he  could  not 
assist  in  consummating  his  friend's  ambition 
wherepon  the  latter  returned  to  the  charge 
with  such  frequency  and  at  such  length  that 
he  relented. 

"You  can  go  to  Sacramento,"  he  said,  with 
the  air  of  one  conferring  a  great  favor,  "on 
these  conditions."    He  paused. 

The  candidate  reached  out  for  the  Gage 
hand. 

"That  you  will  pledge  yourself  to  be  honest; 
that  you  will  enter  neither  ring  nor  combi- 
nation; that  you  will  follow  the  best  dic- 
tates of  your  conscience,  acting  for  the  good 
of  the  State." 

"  Mr.  Gage,"  said  the  candidate  with  the 
magnificent  dignity  of  one  who  has  been 
misunderstood,  "  I  reject  your  conditions  with 
Scorn,  sir.  I  will  go  to  Sacramento  un- 
pledged! or  not  at  all." 

He  never  went. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  good  Hoffman  stories  that  have 
been  resuscitated  no  one  seems  to  have  thought 
of  John  B.  Felton's  quizzical  comment  on  the 
District  Judge's  linguistic  powers.  In  his 
surpassingly  fluent  way,  Hoffman  was  giving 
vent  to  a  decision.  Word  followed  word, 
phrase  after  phrase  flowed  on  until  it  seemed 
as  though  he  had  swallowed  a  dictionary  and 
had  determined  to  exhaust  it.  Felton  waited, 
grew  impatient,  then  uneasy.  Finally  he 
turned  to  his  associate,  Judge  Lake,  and 
murmured  in  tones  of  intense  admiration  : 

"Ah,  Lake,  what  a  matchless  orator  Hoffman 
would  be  if  he  only  stuttered." 

'Gene  Lent,  as  his  friends  prefer  to  call 
him,  inherits  something  of  Papa  Lent's  min- 
ing discrimination.  Among  other  properties 
of  the  parental  estate  is  a  silver  mine  in  Colo- 
rado. At  one  time  a  good  property,  the  ore 
gave  out  and  work  ceased.  It  suffered  a 
period  of  innocuous  desuetude  until  Lent  Sr., 
conceived  the  idea  that  Lent  Jr.,  might  pos- 
sibly expend  some  of  his  surplus  energy 
working  it.  So  he  conferred  the  claim  and 
a  sum  of  money  on  'Gene,  who  set  gamely  to 
exploiting  the  property,  with  the  result  that 
more  ore  has  been  discovered  and  a  worthless 
asset  transformed  into  one  worth  a  good  many 
thousand  dollars.  Rumor  has  it  that  papa 
Lent  would  not  at  all  object  to  resuming  con- 
trol of  said  silver  mine,  but  his  son  regards 
the  property  as  his  by  right  of  discovery,  and 
declines  to  deed  it  to  the  original  owner.  In 
a  few  short  years  Mr.  Lent  Jr.,  will  have 
entered  capitalistic  ranks. 

*  *  * 

Time  seems  to  climb  a  tread-mill  at  the 
watering  places.  Looking  at  the  crowd  that 
filled  the  office  of  the  Del  Monte  on  last 
Saturday  one  could  easily  have  deceived 
one's  self  into  believing  that  it  was  an  evening 
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dropped  from  the  season  of  '90.  The  picture 
was  a  very  bright  one,  and  it  was  illuminated 
by  the  same  faces,  odorous  with  almost  the 
same  perfumes,  and  musical  with  the  same 
small  talk.  I  suppose  the  dresses  were  differ- 
ent from  those  that  made  the  scene  so 
brilliant  last  year — I  never  had  a  memory  on 
dresses — but  aside  from  that  somewhat  im- 
portant detail,  there  was  nothing  in  the 
picture  to  make  one  believe  we  had  grown  a 
year  older.  The  only  change  apparent  was 
in  the  chaperons — some  who  added  much  to 
the  enjoyment  of  the  last  season  were  not 
present. 

But  the  young  ladies  were  the  same.  Miss 
Leovy,  who  was  quite  a  belle  a  year  ago,  was 
there,  her  dark  Southern  beauty  strangely 
accentuated  by  a  splendid  costume  of  some 
courageous  color.  Miss  Taylor,  whose 
brilliant  dresses  attracted  much  soldierly  and 
civilian  attention,  appears  as  cold,  calm,  and 
dignified  as  ever,  her  dainty  lorgnette  almost 
the  sole  member  of  speech.  Miss  Reed, 
as  pretty  and  charming  as  ever,  is 
another  of  the  girls  who  make  us  think  that 
only  a  night  has  passed  since  the  merry  throng 
of  last  season  gathered  at  the  hotel.  Hope 
Ellis,  in  a  splendidly  simple  costume  of  white, 
shows  no  indication  of  having  spent  a  year  in 
Marysville  since  she  displayed  her  many 
charms  on  the  "  Manless  Girl's  Promenade." 
*  *  * 

Getting  a  little  closer  to  the  crowd  of 
prettily-dressed  girls,  and  pinching  the  mem- 
ory, that  ungailant  faculty  recalls  the  face  of 
the  stately  Miss  Pope.  No  one  would  be  for- 
given for  forgetting  her,  as  she  attracted  uni- 
versal attention  last  year.  Then  there  are 
"  the  handsome  Miss  Goads."  I  suppose 
these  beautiful  girls  are  accorded  the  palm  as 
belles  this  year.  They  are  very  popular, 
and  no  entertainment  is  complete  without 
them. 

Two  young  ladies  who  were  not  at  the 
hotel  last  year  are  attracting  considerable  at 
tention.  Miss  Catherwood  and  Miss  Simrall, 
the  former  fresh  from  conquests  in  Paris, 
and  the  latter  the  acknowledged  belle  of 
Louisville,  have  already  as  many  admirers  as 
usually  fall  to  debutantes  during  an  entire 
season.  Miss  Simrall's  dresses  are  creations 
of  a  bizarre  type;  last  Sunday  evening  she 
appeared  in  a  remarkable  costume  of  green, 
with  broad  black  bands  wavering  and  stag- 
gering over  it  like  serpents  on  a  stormy  sea. 
Miss  Catherwood  has  an  excellent  voice,  and 
charmed  large  audiences  with  French,  Ger- 
man, and  English  songs.  The  Misses  O'Con- 
nor are  among  the  most  popular  girls  at  the 
hotel.  They  have  good  looks,  wit,  and 
vivacity,  and  can  say,  under  the  cover  of  a 
charming  smile,  as  sharp  things  as  young 
ladies  may  say,  and  still  be  favorites.  Miss 
Houghton  has  many  admirers,  and  no  one  can 
envy  her  popularity.  I  suppose  the  richest 
girl  at  Del  Monte  this  season  is  Miss  Katie 
May  Dillon,  who  is  the  possessor  of  something 
like  $6,000,000.  She  is  quite  pretty,  and 
bright  enough  to  keep  the  young  men  guess- 
ing for  something  to  say. 

Much  to  the  regret  of  their  many  friends 
General  Dimond  and  his  family  have  returned 
to  town  on  account  of  Miss  May  Dimond's  ill 
health. 

*  *  * 

They  have  been  entertaining  a  Lord 
unawares  at  Del  Monte.  Whether  the  result- 
ing benefits  are  equal  to  those  presumed  to 
accrue  from  hospitality  to  a  saint,  I  cannot 


say,  however,  there  was  weeping  and  gnash- 
ing of  teeth,  when  on  the  eve  of  his  departure 
his  identity  transpired.  He  was  no  other 
than  Lord  Connemara,  whom,  if  I  mistake  me 
not,  figured  somewhat  in  Parliamentary  life, 
and  more  recently  in  the  divorce  court.  Cer- 
tainly he  is  an  impressive-looking  personage, 
though  a  trifle  old — somewhere  between  fifty 
and  sixty. 

♦  ♦  * 

The  manners  of  the  rising  generation  of 
Californians,  reflects  not  the  cast  of  Vere  de 
Vere.  On  the  contrary,  they  are  distinctly 
lacking  in  softness,  courtesy,  and  refinement 
— above  all,  are  they  strangely  ignorant  of 
what  constitutes  good  form.  Here  is  a  little 
story  that  illustrates  my  strictures.  A  youth, 
whose  father  is  a  foreigner  and  one  of  the 
most  polite  of  men,  while  passing  along  the 
porch  was  accosted  by  a  middle-aged  lady 
sitting  with  a  group  of  others.  She  asked 
when  he  expected  his  mother  to  arrive,  and 
added: 

"  I  knew  you  as  a  child  and  am  very  fond 
of  your  mother,  whom  I  think  is  charming." 

The  youth  gazed  at  her  a  moment  astonished 
at  her  presumption  in  addressing  him: 

"  I  don't  think  I  ever  saw  you  before,"  he 
remarked.    "  I  can't  remember  you." 
It  is  needless  to  say  he  was  not  asked  to. 
*  *  # 

Really  this  one  ought  to  have  known  better. 
The  fact  is,  that  the  few  young  fellows  whose 
fathers  happen  to  possess  a  little  money  are 
made  so  much  of  at  summer  resorts  that  they 
are  spoiled.  They  begin  to  imagine  them- 
selves uncommonly  fine,  manly  fellows, 
whereas  they  are  mere  ignorant,  stupid  boors, 
who  should  be  at  college,  and  who  will  appre 
ciate  their  own  shortcomings  in  years  to  come. 
Here  is  an  instance  of  precocity  however, 
that,  while  illustrating  the  rampancy  of  the 
rising  generation,  is  not  without  humor.  A 
lady,  surrounded  by  several  children,  sat  with 
some  friends  on  the  porch.  She  had  no  hat 
on.  Her  son,  a  youngster  who  had  attained 
the  ripe  age  of  ten,  appeared  with  it. 

"  I  did  not  ask  you  to  bring  my  hat,"  she 
said. 

"All  the  other  ladies  have  theirs  on."  he 
said,  "and  I  went  for  yours.  You  ought  to 
have  yours  on,  too." 

In  this  censorious,  solicitous  youth  there  is 
the  makings  of  a  domestic  tyrant,  who  will  not 
only  design  the  dresses  of  his  worshipful  wife, 
but  will  insist  on  purchasing  the  material  from 
which  to  make  them. 

The  statements  to  the  effect  that  the  man- 
agement of  the  Hotel  Vendome  intended 
closing  that  popular  resort  for  two  or  three 
months  are  pronounced  by  Manager  Snell 
wholly  false.  I  am  assured  by  him  that  there 
is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  them.  The  Hotel 
Vendome  has  just  enjoyed  its  most  successful 
season  "  It  is  here  to  stay,"  says  Mr.  Snell; 
"  its  doors  are  and  will  continue  to  be  wide 
open  for  the  entertainment  of  all  its  many 
friends  and  patrons.  The  hotel  is  in  the  field 
to  stay,  and  purposes  occupying  a  front  place 
in  bidding  for  patronage  from  all  quarters  o 
the  globe.  The  management  is  determinec 
to  make  a  splendid  success  of  the  hotel,  and 
the  encouragement  received  since  the  Ven- 
dome was  opened  has  been  of  such  a  character 
that  we  have  no  fear  for  the  future."  As  a 
matter  of  fact  the  Vendome  is  growing  more 
popular  every  day,  and  has  taken  its  place  in 
the  front  of  the  summer  resorts  of  the  Coast. 

The  garden  party  at  San  Rafael  last  Satur- 
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day  afternoon  proved  a  pronounced  success. 
I  imagined  it  was  rather  late  in  the  season, 
but  a  big  crowd  gathered  and  the  affair  went 
off  admirably.  Where  all  the  pretty  girls 
present  came  from  I  have  no  means  of  guess- 
ing, but  they  were  there  in  numbers.  The 
lawn  tennis  grounds  were  handsomely  deco- 
rated with  foliage,  bunting,  and  Chinese  lan- 
terns, which,  at  the  evening  session,  presented 
a  charming  appearance.  There  were  quan- 
tities of  very  pretty  articles  disposed  of  at 
low  rates.  Mrs.  Berry  and  Mrs.  Carter  Pom- 
eroy,  at  the  fancy  goods  booth,  netted  $298 — 
the  total  receipts  were  $500.  A  good  deal  of 
amusement  was  obtained  from  the  auction 
sale  with  which  the  entertainment  termina- 
ted. Dr.  Powers  wielded  the  hammer  and 
proved  himself  an  adroit  auctioneer,  though 
it  cannot  be  said  the  prices  realized  were  all 
that  could  have  been  desired. 

The  Geysers  continue  to  enjoy  a  large 
share  of  the  public  patronage.  This  is  cer- 
tainly deserved,  as  few  hotels  in  the  State 
have  more  to  offer  in  the  way  of  scenery, 
appointments,  comforts,  and  table,  than  this 
famous  health  resort.  At  this  season  of  the 
year  the  Geysers  presents  a  charming  appear- 
ance. Located  in  Sonoma  County,  in  the 
most  beautiful  portion  of  the  State,  the  Gey- 
sers has  everything  that  art  and  nature  can 
give  to  make  guests  comfortable  and  happy. 

The  monthly  parties  of  the  Pacific  Yacht 
Club  have  attained  a  popularity  hardly  to  be 
expected,  and  each  succeeding  one  finds  a 
greater  number  of  people  present  than  attended 
the  one  before.  The  committee  has  done 
everything  to  make  these  tug  boat  parties 
pleasant,  and  their  efforts  have  been  rewarded 
by  an  unqualified  success.  The  August 
party  will  be  given  this  evening,  and  a  large 
crowd  is  expected. 

On  Friday  afternoon  of  last  week  Miss 
Bessie  Shreve  gave  a  luncheon  to  the  party  of 
campers  who  spent  some  merry  days  at 
Guerneville  with  the  Watsons.  It  was  a 
very  elaborate  affair  of  eighteen  courses.  The 
table  decorations  were  unique  and  beautiful. 
Down  the  centre  was  a  rich  scarf  of  fine 
Russian  workmanship  with  masses  of  sweet 
peas  arranged  in  vases.  The  table  ware  was 
something  to  dream  of,  and  among  the  girls 
who  attended  there  is  a  consensus  of  opinion 
that  it  was  the  most  enjoyable  ladies'  luncheon 
they  had  ever  been  at. 

*  *  * 

The  Merrys  gave  a  beach  party  on  Satur- 
day evening  last.  Their  guests  took  the  cars 
of  the  Cliff  and  Ferries  Railroad  and  disem- 
barked at  a  point  east  of  the  tunnel  entrance. 
Making  their  way  to  the  water's  edge  they 
had  a  very  enjoyable  time,  made  tea  and 
partook  of  the  refreshments  which  they  had 
brought  out.  After  Sutro's  Natatorium  is 
completed  the  prospects  are  that  beach  parties 
will  prove  very  popular  and  be  given  fre- 
quently. 

Mrs  Andrew  Davis  gave  a  pleasant  party  at 
her  residence,  1722  Pine  Street,  on  Wed- 
nesday evening.  The  guests  amused  them- 
selves by  acting  musical  charades  and  tableaux 
There  was  also  some  dancing.  Among 
those  present  was  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  who  is 
looking  more  beautiful  than  ever  after  the 
summer  vacation.  There  was  a  small  recep- 
tion at  the  Herzogs'  on  Sunday  evening  last 
to  celebrate  the  betrothal  of  Edward  Cohen 
and  Miss  Adele  Herzog.  Some  forty-five 
young  people  were  present,  and  in  music  and 
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dancing  passed  the  night  delightfully.  Mr. 
Cohen  is  a  Denver  man,  with  a  good  busi- 
ness. He  is  certainly  fine  looking  and  intelli- 
gent. Among  the  guests  were  many  pretty 
girls.  I  noticed  especially  Miss  Moore,  a 
brunette,  slender,  graceful,  with  a  finely 
poised  head.  She  is  a  daughter  of  J.  C 
Moore,  the  tea  importer,  and  will,  I  under- 
stand, be  among  next  year's  debutantes. 

The  engagement  of  Harry  Wise  and  Miss 
Whittemore  is  announced.  Mr.  Wise  is  a 
son  of  the  well-known  wool  merchant,  and,  as 
his  father's  partner,  has  exhibited  a  good  deal 
of  business  ability.  Miss  Whittemore  is  a 
daughter  of  Danl.  H.  Whittemore,  a  prominent 
land  lawyer.  She  is  a  handsome  blonde  and 
resides  at  San  Rafael. 

*  *  * 

Besides  the  above  there  are  a  variety  of 
rumored  betrothals.  Of  course,  engagements 
are  delicate  things,  and  in  handling  them  one 
has  to  exhibit  extreme  discretion.  Still,  as  the 
friends  of  the  youths  and  damsels  I  am  about 
to  mention  do  little  else  than  assure  me  "it 
is  really  so,"  I  don't  imagine  any  serious 
injury  will  be  done,  or  my  revelation  occasion 
even  especial  surprise.  However,  in  lieu  of 
formal  announcement  it  is  advisable  to  say 
rumor  is  entirely  responsible.  The  list  com- 
mences with  George  Shreve  and  Miss  Jennie 
Watson,  whose  brother's  engagement  to  Miss 
Lena  Merry  I  had  the  honor  of  announcing 
recently.  Miss  Kate  Bosqui,  a  daughter  of  E. 
L,.  Bosqui,  and  Charles  Spinney  of  the  Union 
Insurance  Co.,  are  also  accused  of  having 
taken  the  preliminary  steps  towards  assuming 
the  holy  bonds.  So  are  Mr.  Robert  Bonestell, 
son  of  the  President  of  the  California  Jewelry 
Co.,  and  Miss  Lulu  Fargo.  The  last  is  that  of 
Miss  Giffen  and  Dan  T.  C  Perkins,  son  of  the 
President  of  the  Simpson  Lumber  Co.  So 
far  this  is  quite  satisfactory,  though  it  may  be 
noticed  than  not  one  of  these  is  the  result  of 
a  summer  resort. 

*  *  * 

From  Del  Monte  I  do  not  anticipate  a  mul- 
titude of  betrothals.  However  rich  in  femi 
nine  availability,  of  the  masculine  element- 
necessary  matrimonial  ingredient — the  supply 
is  very  short.  Santa  Cruz  should  present  a 
different  state  of  affairs.  There  there  have 
been  men  in  plenty,  heroes,  warriors,  states- 
men and  no  one  can  guess  the  foundations 
of  what  deep  attractions  have  been  laid. 
From  San  Rafael  there  is  a  similar  story — fail- 
ure to  take  advantage  of  opportunities. 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco's  new 
comedy  will  be  produced  at  Long  Branch 
next  month.  Some  time  ago  one  of  the 
Chicago  papers  stated  that  a  manager  of  that 
city  was  anxious  to  procure  it  for  production 
next  season,  and  had  made  the  accomplished 
authoress  a  liberal  offer  for  it;  but  if  the  pro- 
duction is  to  take  place  at  Long  Branch  the 
negotiations,  if  they  were  ever  begun,  must 
have  fallen  through.  Mrs.  Pacheco  will,  as 
soon  as  she  has  entirely  recovered  from  a 
malarial  indisposition,  proceed  to  Guatemala 
to  join  her  husband,  the  American  Minister. 

*  *  * 

Probably  the  most  striking  people  at  the 
Occidental  Hotel  just  now  are  General  and 
Mrs.  Requa  Barrios,  of  Guatemala.  He  is 
small,  sturdy,  swarthy,  nervous;  she  is  tall, 
blonde,  with  flaxen  hair,  and  graceful.  Bar- 
rios will  probably  be  the  next  President  of 
Guatemala;  indeed,  I  hardly  believe  there  is 
any  doubt  of  it;  there  is  a  strong  feeling  in  his 
favor  now,  and  his  actions  in  the  recent 
trouble  with  Salvador  gave  him  a  strong  hold 


on  the  public  estimate.  General  Barrios  was 
an  exile  in  this  country,  but  when  he  saw  bis 
native  land  in  danger  he  engaged  a  ship  and 
put  his  sword  and  life  at  the  disposal  of  the 
President.  He  had  commanded  the  army,  and 
his  services  would  have  been  of  great  assist- 
ance had  the  war  continued;  but  almost  as 
soon  as  he  reached  Guatemala  peace  was 
declared. 

*  *  * 

General  Barrios  returned  to  America,  and 
has  been  living  here  since.  He  is  a  man  of 
progressive  ideas,  courageous  in  his  principles, 
and  unswerving  from  the  right.  When  he 
made  his  exit  from  Guatemala  he  carried  with 
him  the  good  wishes  of  many  of  his  country- 
men, and  there  will  be  little  trouble  in  gain- 
ing him  the  Presidency.  I  understand  that 
General  Barillas,  the  present  Chief  Magis- 
trate, is  disposed  to  be  very  friendly  to  him, 
and  with  his  aid  there  will  be  small  trouble 
in  reaching  the  high  place  the  young  General 
aspires. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  of  an  accident  sustained  by 
Mr.  Twiggs,  the  urbane  mining  secretary,  on 
Sunday  last.  Unawares  of  the  distinguished 
identity  of  his  passenger  a  California  Street 
gripman  collided  with  a  Hyde  Street  car,  the 
result  being  that  Mr.  Twiggs  was  severly 
shaken,  and  his  silk  hat  fractured.  A  flying 
splinter  of  glass  inflicted  an  injury  of  consider- 
able depth  on  his  thumb  and  it  was  feared 
that  lockjaw  might  possibly  result.  I  am 
privileged  to  announce  that  so  dreadful  a 
consequence  has  been  averted,  and  that  Mr. 
Twiggs  conversational  powers  are  unimpaired. 
He  goes  East  shortly,  and  may  revisit 
Europe. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Margaret  Craven,  daughter  of  the 
Principal  of  the  Mission  Grammar  School,  has 
spent  the  summer  season  in  the  East.  In  a 
late  number  of  the  New  York  Recorder  I  find 
her  name  figuring  at  the  head  of  a  list  of  the 
five  prettiest  women  at  Saratoga.  Her  por- 
trait, or  rather  the  picture  of  some  one  else 
with  her  name  underneath  it,  is  also  a  feature 
of  that  journal.  Miss  Craven  has  had  a  great 
deal  of  attention,  particularly  in  New  York, 
where  she  has  been  the  guest  of  Jim  Keene. 
She  is  expected  home  in  the  latter  part  of  this 
month. 

Quite  a  number  of  the  guests  of  the  Hotel 
Rafael  have  left  that  charming  retreat  for  a 
day  or  two  to  participate  in  the  pleasures  of 
the  "Shoot"  of  the  Country  Club.  But  there 
are  enough  there  yet  to  make  the  place  lively, 
and  each  is  finding  enjoyment  in  his  or  her 
own  way.  Parties  have  been  few  lately,  and 
musicales  are  quite  out  of  the  question  these 
beautiful  moonlight  nights.  The  evenings 
are  given  up  to  walks  and  drives.  The 
tennis  tournament,  early  in  September,  is  the 
topic  of  comment,  and  many  of  the  players 
who  met  defeat  last  July  are  practicing  for 
the  coming  matches.  The  preparations  the 
management  is  making  for  the  event  give 
promise  that  will  be  as  enjoyable  as  that  of 
last  year. 

*  *  * 

George  Hager  and  his  charming  daughter, 
Miss  Alice  Hager,  are  at  the  Occidental  Hotel, 
driven  from  Colusa  by  the  extremely  hot 
weather  prevailing  there.  Mr.  Hager  is  a 
banker  and  one  of  the  most  extensive  land- 
holders in  the  State.  In  manner  he  is  quiet, 
conservative  and  reserved.  Miss  Hager,  who 
is  in  mourning  for  her  mother,  is  a  girl  of 
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refined  manners,  whose  face  indicates  con- 
siderable character  and  intelligence. 

*  *  * 

The  personnel  of  the  new  Grand  Jury  prom- 
ises a  plentiful  crop  of  sensations.  It  is  com- 
posed of  men  of  considerable  leisure  and 
more  than  ordinary  intelligence  and  unusual 
integrity.  If  they  do  not  succeed  in  unearth- 
ing some  of  the  corruption  with  which  the 
municipality  reeks,  then  San  Francisco's 
official  knaves  may  well  pretend  to  honesty. 
In  summoning  a  jury  so  constituted,  the 
thanks  of  the  community  are  due  to  Judge 
Wallace.  It  rarely  happens  that  a  judicial 
officer  has  the  moral  courage  to  live  up  to  his 
convictions.  He,  however,  is  embracing  an 
opportunity  to  secure  political  purification 
and,  in  doing  so,  defies  all  the  powers  of  evil. 
His  address,  written  in  a  style  scholarly, 
powerful,  concise,  is  a  luminous  exposition  of 
the  law,  and  I  imagine  Mr.  Pixley  will  have 
to  add  him  to  his  brief  list  of  lawyers  who 
can  write  English. 

Mrs.  R.  G.  Lyle,  who  has  been  the  guest 
of  Mrs.  Volney  Spalding  for  the  past  three 
months,  leaves  for  her  home  in  New  York 
to-day.  She  was  the  recipient  of  many 
courtesies  during  her  stay,  which  was  a  most 
enjoyable  one.  On  Wednesday  Miss  Brush 
gave  a  picnic  in  her  honor,  at  Belvedere, 
which  was  a  very  happy  affair.  Mr.  Robert 
F.  Morrow  gave  a  theatre  party  at  the  Bald- 
win on  the  same  evening,  in  which  were  a 
dozen  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

On  Thursday  evening  Mrs.  Spalding  gave 
a  musicale  in  honor  of  her  guest.  It  was 
largely  attended  and  proved  most  enjoyable. 

:k  Hp.  * 

At  the  Palace  are  N.  H.  Swayne  and  Frank 
Swayne  and  their  wives,  prominent  railroad 
attorneys  of  Toledo,  Ohio,  and  sons  of  the 
late  Justice  Noah  H.  Swayne  of  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court.  They  have  been  to 
Alaska  and  are  now  making  a  tour  of  Cali- 
fornia. George  I.  Seney,  of  Brooklyn,  a 
famous  collector  of  paintings,  and  before  his 
failure  one  of  the  wealthiest  bankers  of  New 
York,  arrived  on  Saturday  in  Senator  Brice's 
private  car  "  Argonaut."  Senator  Brice  is 
President  of  the  Lake  Erie  and  Western 
R.  R-  Co.  *  *  * 

The  steamer  party  given  by  Miss  Rose 
Rich,  on  Wednesday  evening,  was  a  grand 
success.  About  8:30  the  fog  disappeared,  and 
the  cruise  .round  the  bay  was  made  in  full 
moonlight.  The  Steamer  "Caroline"  was 
beautifully  decorated,  and  everyone  on  board 
had  an  enjoyable  time. 

sfc  afc  a|c 

That  Potosi  deal  is  apparently  a  failure. 
However  clever  Hobart  and  Hay  ward  undoubt- 
edly are,  they  cannot  rig  the  market  in  the 
sprightly  manner  in  vogue  in  days  of  yore.  I 
believe  they  obtained  most  of  the  stock  under 
the  impression  that  a  large  body  of  ore  had 
been  found,  but  though  they  succeeded  on 
Pine  street,  they  were  less  successful  in  Nevada. 
The  silver  has  not  yet  materialized.  Still, 
who  knows  ?  *  *  * 

Mrs.  J.  R-  Deane  leaves  for  Chicago  next 
week  to  be  present  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Lady  Managers  of  the  World's  Columbian 
Exposition.  She  will  extend  her  trip  to  New 
York,  where  she  has  many  friends,  and  will 
probably  return  with  M.  H.  De  Young,  her 
son-in-law,  within  a  month. 

*  *  * 

TBS  of.ntlemkn  who  are  in  the  fight  for 
the  vacant  judgeships  arc  certainly  not  there 
for  their  health,  if  one  is  to  judge  by  the 
amount  of  hard  work  that  is  being  done  to  gain 
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the  succession.  It  would  not  be  fair  to  the^can- 
didates  for  the  late  Judge  Hoge's  position  to 
say  that  the  scramble  for  Ogden  Hoffman's 
shoes  is  the  hardest  that  has  been  made  for 
any  vacant  office  in  San  Francisco  in  some 
time.  Everyone,  of  course,  is  not  after  these 
places,  but  it  seems  as  if  those  who  desire 
them  had  employed  the  services  of  every 
lawyer  in  the  city  to  push  their  claims.  The 
greatest  interest  centres  about  Judge  Hoff- 
man's vacant  chair,  and  it  seems  as  if  the 
fight  for  that  position  had  been  narrowed  down 
to  two  men — Judge  Van  Fleet  of  Sacramento, 
and  ex-Congressman  \V.  W.  Morrow  of  San 
Francisco. 

It  was  well  known  that  Mr.  Morrow  desired 
the  circuit  judgeship,  and  his  chance  of  get- 
ting it  was  not  half  bad.  But  there  was, 
apparently,  a  better  figh'.i  lg  show  for  Hoff- 
man's place.  Whatever  may  be  the  opinion 
on  the  propriety  of  the  Pillsbury  dinner, 
given  on  the  day  of  Judge  Hoffman's  funeral, 
there  is  no  question  that  it  had  for  its  main 
object  the  settling  of  the  question  of  the  can- 
didacy for  the  dead  jurist's  place.  Mr.  Morrow 
had  claims  on  almost  every  man  present,  and 
was  comparatively  certain  of  the  support  of 
the  others.  But  with  his  influence  at  Wash- 
ington, Mr.  Morrow  did  not  stand  in  great 
need  of  the  assistance  of  his  friends.  It  is 
well  known  that  President  Harrison  believes 
he  owes  the  ex-Congressman  something,  and 
this  vacant  judgeship  would  easily  pay  the 
debt. 

*  *  $ 

Mr.  Morrow  is  anxious  to  get  something, 
as  is  to  be  expected.  After  one  has  been  in 
office  for  years,  the  ordinary  routine  of  dollar- 
earning  is  irksome.  He  made  a  first-rate 
Congressman,  and  I'm  quite  certain  would 
shine  on  the  bench  with  as  much  glory  as 
some  of  the  gentlemen  who  now  occupy  seats 
there.  His  chief  rival  for  the  position,  Judge 
Van  Fleet,  has  as  his  recommendations  a 
relationship  by  marriage  to  the  railroad,  and 
a  pull  with'  Governor  Markham.  Those  are 
excellent  things  to  have,  kbut,  in  this  fight,  if 
Mr.  Morrow  is  really  anxious  for  the  position, 
they  are  not  wind-worthy.  Van  Fleet  is  a 
.  good  man,  and  some  praise  has  been  expressed 
of  his  judicial  knowledge;  but  I  can't  recall 
anything  he  has  done  that  entitles  him  to  the 
chair  of  the  late  Judge  Hoffman. 

*  *  * 

A  reliable  keport  reaches  me  from 
Sacramento  that  the  leaders  of  this  reform 
Republican  administration  are  at  loggerheads, 
and  not  likely  to  soon  be  on  friendly  terms 
terms  again.  This  accounts  for  some  of  the 
rather  tough  stories  I  have  heard  from  the 
Capital  City  during  the  past  six  months, 
which  I  have  regarded  as  "jokes."  It  appears, 
however,  that  they  were  not  jokes,  but  have 
been  started  by  the  officials  themselves  in 
sober  earnest.  The  trouble  seems  to  have 
arisen  over  patronage.  Secretary  Waite  has 
his  two  daughters  and  a  male  relative  in  his 
office,  and  Controller  Colgan  would  have 
appointed  his  sons  and  daughters,  but  unfor- 
tunately they  are  not  old  enough,  and  so  he 
has  compromised  by  giving  one  of  his  rela- 
tives by  marriage  a  position.  Adjutant- 
General  Allen  has  a  relative  in  his  office, 
Treasurer  McDonald  also  has  one,  Superin- 
tendent Anderson  employs  Mrs  Anderson, 
and  Surveyor-General  Reichert  has  given 
positions  to  a  large  number  of  ladies  who  do 
not  vote. 

All  this  has  caused  much  ill-feeling  among 
the  local  politicians,  who  stand  aghast  at  the 
prevailing  nepotism  and  the  formidable  array 


of  females  who  are  worthless  at  a  primary 
election.  The  heads  of  the  departments, 
moreover,  are  not  at  all  satisfied  with  the 
situation. 

They  have  more  relatives  who  are  out  ol 
employment,  but  there  are  no  more  places  to 
fill.  Secretary  Waite  has  a  brother-in-law 
whom  he  tried  to  pack  off  upon  the  Capitol 
Commissioners.  A  general  protest  ensued, 
and  Governor  Markham,  Chairman  of  the 
Commission,  demurred.  The  brother-in- 
law's  "pull"  however,  finally  prevailed,  and 
he  received  the  appointment,  much  to  the 
chagrin  of  the  other  officials  who  had  hungry 
relatives  seeking  the  place. 

The  Misses  Waite,  who  work  in  the  Secre- 
tary's office,  always  address  the  head  of  the 
establishment  as  "  Papa."  Hence  Mr.  Waite 
is  called  throughout  Sacramento,  in  political 
and  social  circles,  at  least,  "  Papa  Waite." 

Mr.  Waite  is  one  of  the  most  thoughtful 
and  learned  men  in  the  State.  For  many 
years  he  was  editor  of  the  Sacramento  Union, 
and  as  a  writer  became  famous.  The  Misses 
Waite  inherit  his  talents,  and  ate  very  smart 
young  ladies.  Some  of  the  politicians  who 
infest  the  Capitol  building  report  that  it  is 
dangerous  to  "  rally  "  them,  as  several  who 
have  "  tried  their  hands  "  have  met  with  an 
ignominious  fate. 

*  #  * 

One  day  recently,  an  official  went  into  the 
Governor's  office  and  asked  Colonel  Higgins, 
the  handsome  and  affable  private  secretary, 
for  some  document  or  other.  "  Oh,"  remarked 
the  Colonel,  with  a  smile.  "  you  cm  get  that 
in  '  Papa  Waite's  '  office." 

Within  an  hour  somebody  reported  the 
Colonel's  facetious  observations  to  one  o:  the 
Misses  Waite. 

"Well,"  she  ejaculated,  with  a  decided 
and  emphatic  filling  inflection  to  the  word, 
"  I  did  not  know  that  an  inmate  of  that  Home 
for  the  Feeble  Minded  could  get  off  anything 
as  good  as  that." 

%   $  3f! 

This  is  how  the  Governor's  office  has  come 
to  be  called  the  Home  for  the  Feeble  Minded. 
Every  time  Colonel  Higgins  goes  down  town 
he  has  to  expend  five  or  six  dollars  in  cigars 
and  other  things,  and  he  is  still  a  long  way 
from  settling  the  affair  with  the  boys.  He 
declares  that  if  the  chaffing  continues  much 
longer  he  will  quit  buying  wine,  and  fight. 

A  dim  idea  of  feeling  that  prevails  in  the 
great  building  may  be  gathered  from  the 
names  that  have  been  given  to  the  different 
offices  by  the  rival  officials.  They  are  reported 
to  me  as  follows: 

Governor's  office,  the  Home  for  the  Feeble 
Minded;  Secretary  of  State's  office,  the  Asylum 
for  Unmarried  Females;  Surveyor-General's 
office,  the  Old  Ladies'  Home;  Attorney-Gen- 
eral's office,  the  Refuge  for  Indigent  and 
Economical  Young  Men;  Adjutant-General's 
office,  the  Feather- Hed  Solider's  retreat;  office 
of  the  Superintendent  of  Public  Instruction, 
the  Sepulchre  of  Human  Intelligence;  the 
Controller's  office,  the  Home  of  the  Man  with 
a  Cotton-String  Backbone;  Treasurer's  office, 
the  Den  of  the  Saokholder;  office  of  the  State 
Board  of  Equalization,  a  Stable  for  Dead 
Horses. 

The  last  refers,  of  course,  to  the  four  estim- 
able but  ancient  gentlemen  who  compose  the 
Board.  The  young  ladies  of  the  building 
who  originated  this  nomenclature,  expressly 
except  Mr.  Coglau,  clerk  of  the  Board,  from 
any  insinuation.    He  is  very  popular  among 


them.  I  suppose  for  the  same  reason  they 
have  not  given  a  name  to  the  office  of  State 
Printer  Johnston. 

*  *  * 

That  splendid  political  organization, 
the  municipal  administration,  is  covering 
itself  with  glory,  diamonds,  and  tea  sets.  A 
presentation  mania  has  attacked  the  chief 
deputies,  and  as  a  result  the  heads  of  depart- 
ments are  kept  busy  feeling  too  full  for  utter- 
ance, and  replying  in  typewritten  speeches  to 
the  kind  words  that  accompany  the  gifts. 
The  gentle  clerk  with  his  hundred  dollars  a 
month,  is  doing  considerable  cursing,  but 
every  time  he  puts  his  hand  in  his  pocket  to 
pay  the  assessment  for  diamonds  for  his  chief, 
or  a  tea  service  for  his  chief's  wife,  he  does  it 
with  a  smile  that  holds  him  in  his  office. 
.Sheriff  Laumeister  is  glittering  like  a  dewy 
field  at  sunrise;  almost  every  pore  in  his 
body  is  covered  with  diamonds,  and  when  he 
leaves  his  office  it  will  be  with  the  proud  ' 
consciousness,  among  other  things,  that  he 
has  got  all  out  of  it  that  there  was  in  it.  Since 
his  incu  ubency  his  deputies  have  presented  hhn 
with  $4000  or  $5000  worth  of  diamonds,  and 
there  is  time  for  more. 

*  *  * 

It  is  understood,  of  course,  that  I  am  not 
jealous  of  Mr.  Laumeister's  popularity;  I  am 
rather  glad  to  see  that  his  men  think  so  much 
of  him  that  they  spend  part  of  their  small 
salaries  in  his  behalt.  But  I  would  like 
to  protest,  in  the  name  of  some  of  the  men 
at  the  City  Hall  who  dare  not  do  it  for  them- 
selves, against  this  abominable  practice  of 
blackmail.  It  is  little  else:  none  of  the 
employees  dare  refuse  to  subscribe;  that  would 
be  equivalent  to  a  resignation.  Now — and  I 
speak  gently  of  this,  because  there  is  a  lady 
in  the  case — only  a  few  weeks  ago,  the  depu- 
ies  were  a-iseised  fifty  dollars  each  for  the  par- 
pose  of  purchasing  a  tea  service  for  Mrs. 
Laumeister.  The  men  could  not  afford  it; 
some  of  them  have  told  me  so.  The  sub- 
scription was  not  taken  up  by  one  of  their 
number,  nor  did  the  idea  of  the  presentation 
originate  among  the  poorly-paid  deputies.  It 
was  certainly  very  charming  of  the  people  in 
the  Sheriff's  office  to  make  the  presentation — 
but  the  men  could  not  afford  the  fifty  dollars 
each. 
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Just  a  short  time  before  this  Superintendent 
of  Streets  Gillerau  received  from  his  faithful 
and  loving  employees,  a  splendid  team  of 
horses  and  a  buggy-  I  am  told  that  two- 
thirds  of  the  men  who  subscribed  for  the 
present  did  it  under  protest,  and  would  not  do 
it  again  under  any  circumstances.  City  and 
County  Clerk  Blattner  has  been  quite  modest, 
up  to  date,  having  only  taken  a  single  dia- 
mond, the  same  having  been  presented  by 
the  boys  in  the  office,  through  handsome  Ed 
Williams. 

*  *  * 

Citv  Hall  politics  are  in  a  shocking  con- 
dition. Everybody  there  is  out  for  himself, 
and  apparently  cognizant  of  the  fact  that  the 
Republican  reign  will  not  last  longer  than  the 
two  years,  is  gathering  the  manna  as  it  falls 
and  seeking  to  store  it  away  for  future  use. 
Whole  families  are  employed  in  some  of  the 
offices,  and  on  every  side  indubitable evidence 
is  given  of  the  fact  that  blood  is  thicker  than 
water,  and  that  a  dollar  in  the  hand  is  con- 
sidered worth  more  than  the  chances  of 
another  office  in  the  future.  A  glance  at  the 
register  of  employees  reveals  a  charming 
state  of  affairs.  Take  the  Auditor's  office  at 
the  present  time  for  instance.    Louis  Jacobs, 
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a  splendid  fellow,  and  head  deputy,  has  made 
room  for  his  wife  and  daughter,  who  are 
busily  engaged  in  copying  the  tax  collector's 
books.  This  soft  employment  only  lasts  about 
a  month,  but  it  nets  the  happy  worker  $150 
or  $175-  Louis  himself  takes  a  book  and 
makes  his  little  on  the  outside. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

That  is  all  legitimate,  and  is  merely  a  step 
forward  in  the  science  of  politics.  If  a  man 
will  take  the  pin  money  out  of  his  wife's 
hand,  what  may  be  expected  of  him  ?  Of 
course  there  is  a  vigorous  protest  from  the 
gentle  voter  who  has  considered  the  $150  for 
this  work  as  an  indirect  testimonial  to  his 
astuteness  in  voting  th^  winning  ticket.  In 
the  past  the  lambs  did  the  work,  votes  were 
made  by  it.  and  voters  were  kept  in  the  fold 
by  it.  The  change  in  the  Auditor's  office 
this  year  will  affect  the  coming  election  not 
a  little. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  this,  thing  tis  not  confined  to  the 
Auditor's  office.  In  the  City  and  County 
Attorney's  office  the  same  kindly  spirit  toward 
relatives  has  free  scope.  Meyer  Jacobs — 
merely  a  coincidence  in  names — the  first 
assistant,  was  good  enough  to  get  a  position 
for  Miss  Jacobs — a  coincidence  in  family. 
Miss  Jacobs  is  the  first  assistant's  sister,  a 
very  pretty  and  accomplished  girl,  who,  how- 
ever, cannot  earn  in  the  hour  and  a  half  that 
she  spends  at  the  office  daily  the  fair  salary  of 
$150  a  month  However,  if  she  did  not  get 
it,  someone  else  might,  and  the  work,  which 
is  light,  might  not  be  as  well  done. 

This  thing  does  not  stop  here.  The  office 
of  that  excellent  man,  Tim  O'Brien,  Tax  Col- 
lector, is  filled  with  his  relatives,  each  of 
whom  has  a  nice  place  and  a  good  position. 
Members  of  his  immediate  family  are  engaged 
in  the  light  [and  lucrative  work,  and  the  list 
includes,  nieces,  nephews,  and  cousins-Irish. 
I  am  told  that  he  had  to  send  East  for  one  or 
two  relatives  to  fill  some  extra  places  he  had 
made. 

*  *  * 

The  voters  are  suffering,  of  course;  but  as 

the  Republicans  have  always  said,  "D  

the  voters — except  on  election  day!"  Mr. 
Smiley  will  not  have  any  men  about  him  if  he 
can  help  it;  he  prefers  young  ladies,  and  I 
"  adtniah"  his  preference.  There  are  probably 
sixty  more  girls  employed  in  the  City  Hall 
this  year  than  ever  before,  and,  as  a  conse- 
quence, there  are  so  many  voters  laying  up 
wrath  for  the  time  to  come. 

Success  is  sometimes  worse  than  failure. 
John  D.  Siebe  has  made  this  discovery,  and 
discovery  is  always  attended  with  expense. 
I  am  told  that  he  is  losing  money  at  a  rapid 
and  almost  alarming  rate  in  his  liquor  busi- 
ness. When  Mr.  Siebe  first  felt  the  bee  of 
political  preferment  buzzing  in  his  ear,  he  did 
the  thing  necessary  for  the  successful  poli- 
tician to  do — he  made  promises.  Victory,  it 
will  be  remembered,  did  not  perch  on  the 
Siebe  flag,  it  roosted  away  up  on  the  banner 
of  his  opponent.  The  defeated  candidate  had 
spent  a  great  deal  of  money  in  making  his 
canvass,  and  had  also  expended  every  office  in 
his  power  of  giving.  His  friends — and  he 
has  many  staunch  ones — came  to  his  rescue 
at  once.  They  had  all  been  promised  good 
positions,  and  that  they  did  not  get  them  was 
no  fault  of  John  Siebe. 

*  *  * 

All  the  German  saloon  keepers  in  town 


brought  him  their  patronage.  They  bought 
their  wet  goods  from  him,  and  sent  their 
friends.  They  worked  for  him  in  a  variety  of 
ways,  and  soon  John's  exchequer  was  in  the 
same  excellent  condition  that  characterized  it 
when  he  made  his  first  effort  in  politics. 
Reimbursed  for  the  expense  of  his  campaign, 
Mr.  Siebe  thought  he  would  try  it  again;  as 
you  know,  a  yellow  dog  running  on  the 
Republican  ticket  at  the  last  election  would 
have  made  a  successful  race.  It  cost  him  a 
large  sum  of  money,  but  victory  rested 
triumphantly  on  his  colors.  And  then  his 
troubles  began.  He  had  made  as  many  prom- 
ises as  before,  and  he  was  in  the  unpleasant 
position  of  being  only  able  to  keep  a  twen- 
tieth of  them. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

His  friends  had  not  forgot  the  gallant 
fight  they  made  on  his  behalf  at  the  polls,  nor 
did  they  forget  what  they  had  done  in  the 
dark  hours  of  John's  defeat.  They  came  in 
on  him  in  droves,  and  demanded  that  he 
redeem  his  promises.  Every  German  saloon- 
keeper in  the  city  had  a  friend  who  had  to 
have  a  place,  and  John  was  called  on  to  find  it 
for  him.  Poor  Siebe  protested;  he  had  just  so 
many  offices,  and  they  were  all  gobbled  by  the 
Republican  managers.  That  would  not  satisfy 
the  phlegmatic  Teutons;  he  had  promise  to 
give  work  to  their  friends  and  they  must  have 
it.  Then  Siebe  announced  himself;  he  had 
no  places,  and  therefore  could  not  keep  his 
promises.  The  result  has  been  most  dis- 
astrous. His  German  friends  are  up  in  arms 
againsthim;  they  have  withdraw  their  patron- 
age from  his  liquor  business,  and  have  carried 
it  to  a  rival;  his  receipts  have  fallen  off  to  a 
large  extent,  and  Mr.  Siebe  has  learned  that 
success  has  cost  him  many  thousands  of 
dollars  more  than  defeat. 

*  *  * 

Boss  Buckley,  I  understand,  has  removed 
with  all  his  household  effects  to  his  Livermoie 
ranch,  and  is  now  living  the  life  of  a  country 
gentleman.  Every  day  or  so  he  visits  the 
city  and  passes  a  few  hours  at  the  Manhattan 
Club.  From  twenty  to  seventy-five  gentle- 
men call  upon  him  there,  mostly  for  the  pur- 
pose of  borrowing  money.  "  Buck,"  so  the 
lambs  say,  does  not  relish  relinquishing  his 
hard-earned  coin  under  such  circumstances, 
and  therefore  this  process  must  be  very  painful 
to  him. 

Moreover  the  men  who  have  for  years  been 
flattering  him  with  honeyed  phrases,  now,  in 
the  hour  of  his  defeat  are  telling  him  the 
truth.  He  is  consequently  feeling  with  some 
acuteness  that  there  is  a  powerful  difference 
between  a  reigning  and  a  dethroned  boss.  I 
have  no  doubt  the  situation  has  brought  him 
much  reflection,  for,  after  all,  Buckley  is  a 
man  of  brains  and  capable  of  doing  some 
thinking. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  ago  one  of  his  former  friends 
met  him  on  Market  street.  "You  may  stop 
and  talk  with  me,  Buck,"  he  said,  "  I  don't 
want  any  of  your  dust." 

Buckley  laughed  heartily  and  conversed 
for  some  time. 

"  I  hear  you  are  out  of  politics?"  said  the 

friend. 

"  Yes,  I  am  out  for  good,"  replied  Buckley. 

"  Never  going  to  take  a  hand  again  1  " 

"No,  I  guess  not.  I've  had  enough.  But, 
then,  you  know  I  have  a  few  friends  in  whom 
I  still  feel  an  interest,  and  perhaps  it  may 
come  my  way  to  help  them.    That's  all." 

This  was  said  with  a  straight  face,  so  I 
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have  the  report,  and  not  with  any  attempt  to 
be  ironical  or  facetious.  If  it  docs  not  mean 
that  Buckley  will  re-enter  the  ring  and  fight 
to  regain  his  power,  then,  as  Mr.  Bierce  would 
say,  I  am  a  crop  of  barley. 

*  *  * 

So  far  as  I  can  learn  there  will  be  nothing 
ultra-sensational  in  the  letters  which  Mrs. 
Mitchell  promises  to  treat  the  Sharons  to. 
Some,  however,  will  prove  interesting  reading 
to  students  of  epistolary  style.  Judge  Field, 
for  instance,  reveals  occasionally,  a  Hunting- 
tonian  aptitude  for  caustic  personality  and 
gives  his  opinion  of  certain  personages  with 
a  freedom  he  does  not  ordinarily  exhibit.  Of 
a  certain  attorney,  noted  for  the  vigor  and 
virulence  of  his  Court  methods,  he  speaks  as 
"  the  echo  of  a  bad  smell  " — an  epithet  more 
forcible  than  elegant,  however  apropos.  There 
are  a  few  other  uncomplimentary  estimates  of 
prominent  people,  so  the  trial  may  be  some- 
thing to  look  forward  to.  I  see  that  Mr. 
Pixley  accuses  Judge  Field  of  writing  good 
English. 

*  *  * 

The  number  of  people  that  are  out  for 
Judge  Hoge's  place  is  wonderfully  large,  and 
is  calculated  to  make  one  believe  that  there  is 
more  in  being  a  judge  than  the  layman  sup- 
poses. The  man  who  gets  the  position  will 
have  it  for  a  year  and  a  half,  but  ever  after 
will  be  known  as  Judge.  It  was  said  that 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  was  a  candidate,  but 
I  am  told  there  is  no  truth  in  the  rumor.  I 
am  sure  there  isn't,  as  if  Mr.  Shortridge  had 
desired  it,  he  could  have  had  it  ere  this. 
Governor  Markham  owes  a  great  deal  to  him 
and  his  friends.  He  is  in  every  way  capable 
of  filling  the  place  with  honor  to  himself  and 
satisfaction  to  the  people.  But  the  position 
would  not  pay  him;  his  practice  is  too  great, 
and  he  would  lose  too  much  by  accepting  it. 
He  has  time  enough  to  look  for  honor  of  title 
after  his  individual  worth  has  been  proved. 
Mr.  Louderback  wants  it,  but  should  not  have 
it.  I  am  not  quite  certain  that  he  has  done 
anything  to  deserve  it.  W.  W.  Foote  killed 
him  in  his  famous  speech  in  the  Terry  case,  in 
which  he  said  a  net  had  been  drawn  through  the  , 
slums  and  mires  of  shysterdom,  and  from  the 
lowest  depths  Louderback  had  been  fished  up 
to  take  the  place  of  attorney  for  the  prosecu- 
tion. Then  Louderback  was  left  alone  in  his 
glory. 

*  *  * 

Fx  Judge  Van  Reynegom  is  a  candidate  for 
the  place,  but  has,  in  my  opinion,  no  chance 
of  success.  He  is  handicapped,  and  very 
heavily,  too,  by  the  favor  of  Pixley.  The 
latter  supports  him  on  account  of  some  rela- 
tionship that  exists  between  them — a  brother- 
in-outlawry  or  something — and  his  influence 
will  defeat  its  purpose.  It  is  not  generally 
known  that  Mr.  Pixley  has  the  cordial  dislike 
of  the  State  Administration,  and  that  a  rec- 
ommendation coining  from  him  is  equivalent 
to  the  petition  of  a  dozen  honest  men  against 
the  ancient  editor's  favorite.  Van  Reynegom 
would  make  a  capital  successor  to  Judge  Hoge, 
and  his  friends  can  only  regret  that  he  cannot 
have  Pixley  oppose  his  candidacy. 

*  *  * 

Charles  A.  Low  is  in  the  race,  and  is  a 
strong  candidate  with  hearty  backing.  He  is 
now  Chief  Justice  at  the  City  Hall,  and  has 
hosts  of  friends  who  would  like  to  see  him 
get  the  position.  He  has  every  qualification, 
and  his  elevation  to  the  superior  bench  would 
be  a  just  recognition.    Jimmy  Page  is  after  it, 
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but  he  has  no  chance,  I  hope,  of  getting  the 
place. 

Judge  Wheeler  is  working  hard  for  the 
place,  and  his  petition  is  now  quite  lengthy. 
It  is  unfortunate  that  indorsements  of  this 
character  do  not  have  more  weight;  they 
are  no  longer  the  power  for  winning  that  they 
were,  and  rarely  increase  the  aspirant's 
chances.  There  are  so  many  people  who  can- 
not resist  the  temptation  to  write  their  names, 
that  a  petition  is  as  easy  to  get  as  a  bad  fall 
from  a  log,  and  Governor  Markham  will  prob- 
ably pay  little  attention  to  those  that  have 
been  circulated  in  this  case. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  lawyers  reminds  me  that  they 
rarely  get  their  deserts.  Some  of  them  live  to 
a  ripe  old  age.  More  disagreeable  things 
have  been  said  about  them  than  of  the  mem- 
bers of  any  other  profession.  Kven  in  Fresno, 
where  one  would  expect  that  the  laity  would 
dwell  in  harmony  with  the  lawyers,  I  find  that 
much  obloquy  is  heaped  on  the  legal  head. 
Only  the  other  day,  one  of  the  brightest 
young  ladies  of  that  city  aimed  a  deadly  blow 
at  one  of  the  shining  lights  of  the  profession. 
A  pretty  girl  from  San  Francisco  was  visiting 
her,  and  spoke  of  the  Fresno  gentlemen  whom 
she  had  met. 

"  I  saw  W.  G.  Tupperin  the  city  recently," 
said  the  fair  guest.    "  Do  you  know  him  ? ' ' 

"  Oh,  yes;  he  is  a  charming  man,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  He's  said  to  be  a  very  clever  lawyer,  isn't 
he?" 

"  Lawyer?  Well,  whoever  told  you  that? 
Why,  he  isn't  a  lawyer  at  all.  He's  the  Pros- 
ecuting Attorney." 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Ed  Blaney  recalls  to  memory 
the  brave  old  days  when  he  prosecuted 
offenders  for  Judge  Rix  in  Police  Court  No.  i. 
Eminence  rarely  emerges  from  Old  City  Hall 
associations — even  respectability,  though  Pre- 
sumptive Boss  Johnny  Wilson  did  once  figure 
in  the  purlieus.  However,  Blaney  and  the 
Judge  both  loved  whist.  The  affection  others 
have  lavished  on  poker  they  reserved  for  the 
more  scientific  game.  Far  into  the  night  they 
played,  the  Prosecuting  Attorney  winning 
sometimes — the  Judge  as  often.  One  night, 
after  closing  Court,  they  adjourned  for  their 
game.  It  proved  more  interesting  than  usual. 
They  gave  a  minute  or  two  to  dinner,  and 
then  applied  themselves  conscientiously  until 
the  clock  pointed  to  eight  a.  m.  the  following 
morning,  by  which  time  Rix  was  reduced  to  a 
solitary  dime.  It  was  too  late  to  retire,  so 
after  breakfast,  heavy,  sodden,  and  sleepy, 
they  repaired  to  Court. 

*  *  * 

A  petty  larceny  case  was  on  trial,  and 
Blaney  commenced  proceedings.  The  prose- 
cuting witness  told  his  story  and  was  turned 
over  for  cross-examination.  Under  the  judi- 
cious manipulation  of  the  opposing  counsel, 
he  contradicted  himself  and  spoiled  his 
evidence.  The  Judge,  half  asleep  and  very 
cross,  frowned.  An  interval  of  silence  in  the 
Court,  interrupted  by  Blaney: 

"  After  what  we  have  just  heard,  your 
Honor,  seeing  the  witness,  so  to  speak,  has 
trumped  his  own  card,  I  think  there  is  little 
use  in  proceeding  further."  He  winked  sig- 
nificantly. 

Judge  Rix  glared  savagely  at  his  recent 
successful  opponent: 

"Will  the  Prosecuting  Attorney  of  this 
Court  use  language  with  which  this  Court  is 
familiar?    I  don't  understand  his  illustration." 

And  then  the  wearer  of  the  ermine  lay 


back  in  his  chair  with  a  contented  smile  on 
his  face. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  should  write  a  biography  of  the 
late  Colonel  Joseph  Hoge.  Among  the  con- 
stellation of  alleged  millionaires  and  the  galaxy 
of  assumed  great  men  with  which  this  city  is 
afflicted,  he  stood  a  giant.  He  possessed  a 
powerful  intellect,  humor,  keen  wit,  and  in 
his  prime  was  the  peer  if  not  the  superior  of 
any  man  practicing  at  the  California  Bar. 
Besides  he  was  not  merely  a  lawyer,  he  had 
been  a  statesman,  could  boast  of  a  career. 
How  old  he  was,  he  alone  knew;  on  that 
subject  he  was  sensitive,  he  warded  off  the 
subtlest  inquiry  with  brusque  adroitness.  He 
died,  however,  full  of  years.  Judge  Hoge 
was  a  cousin  of  James  G.  Blaine,  and  though 
his  name  is  not  mentioned  in  "Twenty  Years 
of  Congress"  he  cut  considerable  of  a  figure 
in  the  great  debates  of  his  day.  The  reason 
for  the  omission  I  have  never  heard. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Hoge  had  a  passion  for  fiction.  He 
read  almost  every  novel  that  appeared,  always 
on  the  quest  for  genius.  He  used  to  say  that 
ninety-nine  out  of  every  hundred  books  he 
read  were  the  veriest  rubbish,  but  that  the 
discovery  of  one  good  story  was  worth  the 
labor  of  perusing  the  ninety  and  nine  worth- 
less ones.  He  kept  abreast  of  the  literature 
of  the  day,  was  a  thorough  Shakesperiau 
scholar  and  loved  telling  stories.  In  his  law 
practice  he  was  distinguished  for  possessing  a 
remarkably  retentive  memory  and  a  compre- 
hensive insight  into  legal  principles.  His 
opinion  on  a  disputed  point  was  almost  final, 
and  in  his  arguments,  he  always  said  the 
best  that  could  be  found  for  his  side  of 
the  case. 

*  *  * 

The  reason  Joseph  Hoge,  with  his  powerful 
intellect  remained  merely  a  San  Francisco 
lawyer  was  his  lack  of  self-confidence.  He 
had  neither  the  ambition  nor  the  belief  in 
his  own  powers  to  push  him  where  he  would 
have  shone.  He  confessed  once  that  with  all 
his  long  experience  of  public  speaking  he 
could  not  rise  to  address  a  Court  without 
nervousness  and  a  certain  trembling  in  his 
limbs. 

Quite  a  brilliant  address  was  made  by 
Attorney  Ackerman,  when  moving  the 
adjournment  of  Judge  Levy's  Court  on 
account  of  Judge  Hoge's  death.  It  was  an 
eloquent  and  elegant  tribute  to  the  departed 
jurist,  and  was  delivered  in  the  excellent 
manner  of  which  Mr.  Ackerman  is  master. 

Nine  out  of  every  ten  of  the  Hoge  stories 
are  too  Robelasian  for  aught  but  club  recital. 
He  had  more  humor  than  wit,  his  clever 
remarks  being  veritable  bludgeon  blows,  and 
his  victims  survived  humbled.  One  afternoon, 
some  time  after  the  Constitutional  Convention, 
he  was  sitting  in  the  law  library  of  the  Mont- 
gomery block  reading.  A  friend  of  his  entered 
and  remarked  : 

"  That  is  good — reading  law,  Judge  ?" 

"No,"  he  half  grunted,  exhibiting  a  volume 
of  recent  emanations  from  the  newly  con- 
stituted Supreme  Court.  ' '  Only  '56  California 
Reports." 

Someone  tells  me  that  Colonel  Perrie  Kewen 
has  begun  the  study  of  law,  and  that  he  will 
shortly  open  offices  in  the  city.  I  am 
delighted  to  hear  it.  The  Colonel  should  be 
successful,  as  he  is  possessed  of  all  the  quali- 


ties that  bring  things  to  people.  He  is  a 
splendid  waiter,  and,  as  you  know,  everything 
comes  to  the  man  who  waits.  It  is  said 
he  has  a  case  already,  and  that  he  has  tried  it 
before  his  friends,  opening  it,  examining  the 
witnesses,  objecting,  and  arguing.  I  may 
also  add  that  he  has  taken  an  appeal  in  every 
instance. 

At  the  Occidental  Hotel  is  a  young  man 
who  has  been  to  San  Francisco  three  times, 
he  has  come  here  on  three  trips  in  the  circuit 
of  the  world.  He  has  no  word  for  anyone, 
he  never  raises  his  eyes  from  the  floor,  nor 
does  he  see  where  he  is  going.  There  is  a 
look  of  stern  melancholy  in  his  face,  and  he 
converses  with  himself  in  a  low  tone.  His 
name  is  Parke  Wallace,  and  he  is  an  idiot. 
His  father  is  one  of  the  richest  men  in  Great 
Britain;  he  has  put  his  son  in  charge  of  a 
physician,  with  whom  he  travels  about,  never 
resting  in  one  place  more  than  a  week. 

*  *  *  . 

He  has  been  to  every  country  in  the 
world  in  the  last  ten  years,  and  has  returned 
again.  I  suppose  the  people  of  Switzerland 
may  believe  that  this  afflicted  young  man  is 
the  wandering  Jew;  the  Esquimau  remem- 
bers him;  the  African  knows  him  very  well. 
The  tourist  has  seen  him  in  a  dozen  capitals, 
but  he  sees  no  one.  He  never  visits  Eng- 
land. 

*  *  * 

A  change  should  be  made  in  the  methods 
of  drawing  juries  for  cases  in  the  Police 
Courts.  Justice  has  few  friends  in  those  halls 
of  petty  crimes,  and  she  rarely  visits  them.  A 
few  days  ago  my  fancy  led  me  into  Justice 
Worley's  Court,  and  I  stood  in  awed  amaze- 
ment at  the  efforts  that  were  making  to  thwart 
the  blind  goddess.  Some  petty  ruffian  had 
demanded  a  jury  trial;  I  think  the  charge 
against  him  was  mayhem,  he  had  eaten  the 
ear  of  his  brother,  while  the  member  still 
clung  to  his  relative's  head.  A  venire  of 
twenty-five  was  drawn;  twenty-two  were 
refused. 

The  principal  reason  for  objecting  to  the 
men  was  that  they  were  not  on  the  assessment 
roll,  seven  could  not  understand  the  English 
language.  The  officer  had  raided  the  first 
crowd  of  loafers  he  found,  without  complying 
with  the  law  in  such  cases,  and  the  result  was 
that  the  business  of  the  Court  was  suspended, 
and  unfortunate  innocents  were  kept  waiting 
while  the  prisoner  was  sparring  for  time  to 
buy  off  the  prosecution.  This  is  not  a  solitary 
instance  of  the  kind;  jurors  for  Police  Court 
cases  are  either  not  on  the  assessment  roll  or 
are  professionals  in  the  business,  and  are  sold 
to  the  defense  with  little  more  effort  at  con- 
cealment than  attends  the  sale  of  so  many 
cows.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  a  change 
should  be  made  in  the  manner  of  drawing 
juries,  and  I  would  suggest  it  were  I  not 
aware  that  it  would  result  in  the  conviction 
of  some  disreputable  scoundrels,  whom  I 
would  be  called  on  to  support  in  prison.  They 
live  on  my  richer  neighbors  now. 

*  *  * 

Although  the  papers  made  a  mention  of  the 
marriage  of  Miss  Bessie  Barnes  of  this  city  to 
Selim  M.  Franklin,  of  Tucson,  A.  T.  a  few 
days  ago,  they  did  not  have  a  hint  of  the  evi- 
dence it  afforded  of  the  truth  of  the  saying 
that  the  course  of  true  love  does  not  run 
smooth.  The  happy  couple  have  known 
each  other  for  years,  probably  since  Mr.  Frank- 
lin's graduation  from  Berkeley  and  the  Hast- 
ings Law  College.  Although  Miss  Barnes 
and  her  father,  Colonel  W.  P.  Barnes,  regarded 


he  groom  as  in  every  way  eligible,  some  mem- 
bers of  the  family  had  been  good  enough  to 
;hoose  another  sweetheart  for  the  young 
.ady.  However,  when  Mr.  Franklin  went  to 
Tucson,  Miss  Barnes  found  opportunities  of 
visiting  the  arid  territory,  and,  as  the  guest  of 
Mrs.  B.  M.  Jacobs,  spent  some  months  there. 

^  s|e  sfc 

I  am  told  that  the  opposition  to  Mr.  Frank- 
lin continued  to  the  day  of  his  marriage, 
which,  it  is  said,  was  somewhat  hurried  on 
this  account.  Colonel  Barnes,  the  bride, 
groom,  and  a  few  friends  went  to  St.  John's 
Church  on  Wednesday  morning,  and  were 
quietly  wedded,  and  before  any  objection 
could  be  made  had  started  on  their  honey- 
moon to  the  Yellowstone  Park.  They  have 
the  good  wishes  of  a  large  number  of  people. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Franklin  will  reside  in  Arizona. 

*  *  * 

Preparations  are  being  made  for  a  splendid 
entertainment  to  be  given  at  the  Pavilion  in 
the  early  part  of  October  under  the  patronage 
of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  St.  Luke's 
Hospital  and  the  Children's  Hospital.  It 
will  be  in  the  form  of  a  Kirmess,  a 
a  function  that  proved  most  enjoyable  last 
season,  and  the  proceeds  will  be  given  to  the 
eleemosynary  institutions  mentioned.  As  the 
matter  is  an  embryotic  state,  I  am  unable  to 
give  the  details,  but  can  assure  my  readers 
that  the  entertainment  will  be  one  of  the  most 
delightful  given  here  in  years. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

So  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  reputed  fortunes 
made  in  the  wheat  deal  exist  in  the  inflamed 
imaginations  of  certain  operators  rather  than 
in  cold,  hard  dollars.  L.  P.  Drexler  stood  to 
win  a  few  hundreds  of  thousands  in  Chicago 
wheat,  but  his  ambition  to  become  half-a-mil- 
lionaire  in  this  particular  deal  prevented 
him  selling  out  in  time.  He  may  clear 
$150,000.  George  McNear,  too,  is  popu- 
larly presumed  to  be  coining  gold  faster 
than  he  can  re-invest  it,  but  the  facts 
are  he  is  engaged  in  a  little  contest  with  Mr. 
Eppinger  which  swallows  up  his  earnings  in 
other  places.  Dresbach,  who  has  not  touched 
wheat  this  season  at  all  but  has  confined  him- 
self to  ships,  has  made  something  like 
$40,000  or  $50,000. 

*  *  * 

He  controlled  a  number  of  the  wheat  ships 
at  certain  figures,  and  he  has  sold  them  out 
in  consequence  of  the  advance  in  prices  at  a 
large  profit.  Just  how  Mr.  Eppinger  stands 
is  a  mystery  to  the  knowing  ones.  Those 
who  are  less  so,  say  he  is  "short"  and  has 
lost  money,  the  latter  a  trick  he  is  averse  to 
indulging  in.  He  has  purchased  all  Senator 
Fair's  wheat  and  has  other  large  contracts,  so 
the  chances  are  he  will  come  out  on  top. 

*  *  * 

A  good  story  was  told  to  a  small  but 
appreciative  group  of  listeners,  the  other  day 
by  Marcus  Wiggin,  the  President  of  the  Press 
Club.  He  had  spent  his  vacation  up  in  Dutch 
Flat,  which,  as  everybody  knows,  is  a  consider- 
able distance  from  anywhere,  and  only  a  few 
miles  from  Towles.  Mr.  Wiggin  picked  up  a 
whole  lot  of  experiences  in  Placer  County, 
having  arrived  only  a  short  time  after  a  col- 
lision on  the  railroad  clogged  the  wheels  of 
traffic  While  lying  around  Towles  he  was 
regaled  with  tales  of  adventure  and  misad- 
venture, and  the  talk  turned  on  the  accident 
on  the  road. 

"There  was  a  train  of  freight  cars  at  the 
station,"  said  Mr.  Wiggin,  to  his  appreciative 
audience;   "and  it  happened  the  Division 
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Superintendent  had  just  arrived  to  overlook 
the  moving  of  some  dangerous  material.  In 
shunting  another  train,  the  coupling  pins  of 
the  rear  car  gave  way,  and  it  came  down  the 
steep  grade  at  Towles  at  a  rattling  rate. 

*  *  * 

"  Everybody  saw  there  was  bound  to  be  a 
collision,  and  some  of  the  station  hands  tried 
to  stop  the  runaway  by  'spoking'  the  wheels; 
but  the  implements  broke  like  straws,  and 
the  car  moved  steadily  on.  It  dashed  into 
the  other  train,  and  the  first  car  was  smashed 
to  pieces.  The  superintendent  stood  within 
fiye  feet  of  the  scene  and  was  furious;  he 
cursed  and  raved  for  a  while,  then  he  told  the 
men  that  the  wrecked  car  contained  $1500 
worth  of  merchandise  and  that  there  wasn't  a 
dime's  worth  of  it  saved.  Storming  and 
swearing,  he  ordered  his  men  to  get  in  and 
clear  up  the  debris,  and  went  forward  to  lend 
a  hand.  As  he  stepped  forward  to  the  second 
car  that  had  withstood  the  shock,  he  stopped 
a'.:d  staggered  back. 

"'Boys,'  he  said,  quietly,  'be  gentle  in 
lifting  those  rugs  and  carpets,  and  don't 
speak  above  a  whisper.'  " 

"  What  was  in  the  second  car?"  I  asked. 

"  Giant  powder!  " 

*  *  * 

W.  J.  Ritchie,  whose  splendid  abilities  have 
made  the  wilderness  to  bloom  with  weekly 
Examiners,  returned  to  the  city  this  week 
after  a  brief  visit  to  the  East.  He  went  to 
fetch  Mrs.  Ritchie,  who  left  here  in  poor 
health  some  time  ago,  but  was  recalled  in 
order  that  C.  M.  Palmer,  the  Examiner  s  bus- 
iness manager,  might  join  Mr.  Hearst  in  New 
York.  It  is  pleasant  to  be  able  to  state  that 
Mrs.  Ritchie  is  much  better,  and  that  her  con" 
valescence  will  soon  be  complete. 

*  *  *  ,  I 
Emil  Carlsen  has  a  working  fit  on  him  and 

is  busy  on  a  large  canvas  representing  a  scene 
in  the  redwoods.  It  is  somewhat  more  ambi- 
tious than  most  of  his  recent  compositions 
and  yet  gives  him  scope  to  display  his  admir- 
able accomplishments  as  a  painter  of  still  life. 

*  *  * 

Keith  has  just  finished  two  splendid  can 
vases  that  are  the  finest  examples  of  his  I 
have  seen.  It  has  been  said  that  Keith 
painted  only  gray,  poetic  pictures,  but  these 
works  are  in  an  entirely  new  vein — sunsets 
full  of  glowing  and  passionate  color.  They 
are  "  Mount  Diablo  at  Sunset,"  and  "A  Twi- 
light." The  "Mount  Diablo"  is  in  purple 
and  gold,  with  a  peculiar  effect  of  sunlight 
and  shadow,  the  sky  and  gradations  of  gold, 
pale  greenish  blue  and  purple;  the  top  of  the 
mount  shows  through  a  translucent  red, 
fading  into  an  intense  purple;  the  whole  effect 
is  weird  and  mysterious.    "The  Twilight" 
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picture  is  in  half  light  and  shadow,  orange  and 
gold  and  purple;  the  gradations  are  exquisite 
yet  powerful,  and  the  whole  effect  is  that  of 
looking  through  a  colored  medium.  These 
are  extraordinary  pictures  and  ought  to  bring 
a  large  price.  Mr.  Keith  considers  them  his 
best,  and  I  am  curious  to  see  what  other 
things  are  yet  in  embryo.  They  are  inspira- 
tional, and  he  cannot  easily  beat  them. 

R.  I).  Velland  has  gone  to  Mount  Shasta 
for  a  short  vacation.  This,  I  believe,  is  his 
first  trip  to  that  famous  region,  and  his  sketch 
book  will  be  enriched  with  bits  of  scenery 
that  will  later  find  their  way  to  the  canvas. 

*  *  * 

W.  A.  Coulter  has  returned  from  his  honey- 
moon and,  under  the  inspiration  of  this 
romantic  part  of  his  career,  has  begun  a 
splendid  marine  that  promises  to  be  a  very 
notable  work. 

*  *  * 

John  Thomas  Waterhouse,  the  Patriarch 
of  the  Peaceful  Isles,  returned  a  few  days  ago 
from  his  trip  to  England  on  his  way  to  his 
home  in  Honolulu.  While  in  London,  the 
old  gentleman — he  is,  I  believe  over  80  years 
old,  and  has  100  grandchildren — had  one 
adventure.  While  walking  along  a  quiet 
street  in  the  residence  portion  of  the  modern 
Babylon  he  was  set  on  by  a  highwayman, 
who,  knocking  him  down,  seized  his  watch 
and  attempted  to  run  away.  The  agile  and 
wiry  old  man  caught  the  thief  by  the  arm, 
and,  despite  his  struggles,  held  on  to  him 
until  a  policeman  appeared.  The  highwayman 
was  taken  into  custody,  his  trial  was  held  the 
following  morning,  and  a  few  hours  later  he 
began  a  four  years'  sentence.  Mr.  Water- 
house  is  very  proud  of  telling  of  this  adventure 
which  has  been  added  to  a  large  repertory. 
*  *  * 

One  of  Mayor  Sanderson's  characteristics 
— he  is  guilty  of  a  good  many — is  a  deep  love 
of  the  mysterious.  An  atmosphere  of  the 
occult  about  his  proceedings  he  regards  as  not 
only  impressive,  but  desirable.  A  certain 
member  of  the  Finance  Committee  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  who  does  not  always 
agree  with  the  head  of  the  municipality,  is 
now  exhibiting  a  letter  convoking  a  meeting 
of  that  adjunct  of  the  government.  It  is  an 
epistle  such  as  Conspirator  Xo.  1  might 
I  indite  to  Conspirator  No.  2  over  a  treasonable 
intrigue,  and  the  subject  for  discussion  was 
merely  about  a  street  assessment.  The  letter 
ends  thus: 

"Conic  to  the  rear  door  in  the  rotunda,  and  knock 
three  times." 

/Jul.  t^tsfcCLia*^ 
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MUSIC. 


MUSICAL  OPINIONS. 


The  popular  method  of  disbursing  kisses 
rules  quite  as  firmly  in  the  payment  of  praise 
or  blame  in  the  local  musical  world.  Favor 
is  the  sole  motive  and  arbitrating  power. 
Without  prejudices,  our  musicians  would  be 
without  opinions.    Somebody  has  said,  you 
may  only  know  a  man  by  his  opinions.  What 
a  sad  thing  for  our  musicians  if  this  be  true. 
A  curiosity  shop  is  as  congruous  as  the  mind 
of  the  average  musician,  and  heaven  help 
those  who  would  pry  into  the  chasms  of  mind 
possessed  by  the  tone-artist  above  the  local 
average.    Two  things  match  in  this  miracle, 
the  mind  of  the  average  musician,  egotism 
and  prejudice,  perhaps  a  fractional  prepon- 
derance of  the  first;  the  last  is,  however,  quite 
well  hardened  and  hide-bound.     These  two 
admirable  qualities  go  the  whole  way  to  form- 
ing  those   opinions,   remarkable   alike  for 
impartiality,  charity,  and  that  infantile  mod- 
esty incumbent  upon  both  professional  and 
amateur;   the  handsome  able-bodied  selfish- 
ness born  of  the  union  of  these  heaven-sent 
prompters  also  commands  the  deepest  respect 
from  the  feeble-minded.     The  opinions  of 
musicians  upon  one  another  would,  if  it  were 
possible  to  metamorphose  them  into  tangible 
weapons,  form  excellent  instruments  to  set 
up  a  revival  of  the  good,  old  days  of  the 
Spanish  Inquisition.    No  fiddle-faddling  with 
sentimental  leniency  about  them.  Pronounced 
by  the  best  authorities  infallible  damnation. 
Better  an  artist  entrust  his  offspring  to  the 
tender  care  of  a  lion  of  Atlas,  than  the  merits 
of  his  artistic  ability  to  a  fellow  artist.  That 
animal  will  at  least  leave  the  bones  and  the 
rags,  but  the  son  of  harmony  will  transmute 
every  iota  of  reputation  into  some  hideous 
gas  and  consign  it  to  the  uttermost  limbo  of 
uncreated  things. 

On  the  grounds  of  these  impartial  opinions, 
it  is  a  distinct  effort  for  one  musician  to  treat 
another  with  civility.  The  effort  is  not  made 
more  than  thrice  in  a  lifetime.  First  from 
inexperience,  second,  through  aberration 
common  to  suffering  humanity,  and  last  for 
envy,  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness.  Con- 
centration and  extreme  practical  skill  are  not 
acquired  without  some  sacrifice;  manners  are 
the  first  hostages  given  over  to  these  Molochs. 
The  better  the  artist,  therefore  the  more 
inhuman  the  treatment  of  fellow  craftsmen. 
When  the  merits  of  a  great  celebrity  come 
within  range,  gatling-guns  and  Woolwich  in- 
fants of  one  hundred  tons  are  mild  to  the  broad- 
sides which  are  poured  into  them ;  the  carnage  is 
glorious.  L,ast  season  gave  opportunity  for 
slaughter  amongst  the  pianists.  Pachmanu 
and  Adele  Aus  der  Ohe  sailed  in  and  captured 
the  common,  ordinary,  musical  public,  but 
not  the  musicians.  The  pianists  led  the  van 
and  slew  these  artists  offhand,  leaving  the 
rank  and  file  to  finish  the  godly  work.  A 
local  pianist,  famous  for  his  excellent  talent 
and  excruciating  manners,  found  this  a  favor- 
able opportunity  to  execute  a  passeul  over  the 
prostrate  corpses  of  these  rash  spirits.  Pach- 
manu said  he  might  bamboozle  people  in  Berlin, 
Paris,  London,  and  Vienna  into  accepting  him 
as  a  pianist  of  some  merit,  but  here  he  had 
met  his  Waterloo.  Chopin,  now  he  "got 
up  and  snorted  for  the  grief  that  he  sup- 
ported." He  had  no  conception  of  that 
master,  Technique,  why  he  hadn't  enough  to 
play  a-Chopin  etude  faithfully;  otherwise  why 
were  they  always  unrecognizable.  Adele 
Aus  der  Ohe,  he  opined,  was  a  coarse,  crude 
creature,  with  infinitesimal  skill,  less  delicacy 


and  no  talent.  D'Albert  had  not  learned  the 
use  of  the  pedals.  With  impressive  ges- 
tures he  called  down  the  vengeance  and  the 
lightnings  of  heaven  upon  that  player  for  his 
performances  of  Beethoven.  Aspersing  the 
female  relatives  of  these  artists,  even  unto  the 
fifth  and  sixth  generation,  made  a  suitable 
coda  to  this  free  invention. 

When  the  professors  of  the  art  find  such 
work  to  discover  a  stray  merit  or  two,  in  the 
passing  of  opinions,  what  wonder  that  the 
musical  critics  of  the  daily  press  make  their 
little  errors  every  other  word.  One  man  with 
enviable  talent,  whose  signal  cleverness  is 
remarkable  in  the  fact,  that,  sitting  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century  in  judgment  upon  the 
drama,  has  never  seen  an  indifferent  play, 
swoops  down  upon  the  wrong-doers  with 
delicious  impartiality,  mistakes  violin  solos 
for  songs,  talks  of  a  violinist's  flexible  touch, 
mentions  Bevignani  as  a  sample  of  poverty 
stricken  talent  for  accompanying,  and  com- 
mits the  unpardonable  sin  of  praising  the  wrong 
people. 

Among  amateurs,  opinions,  founded  on 
much  ignorance  and  more  conceit,  hold  high 
revel.  Good  amateurs,  be  it  known,  like 
good  women,  are  not  heard  of  beyond  the 
bosom  of  their  own  families.  The  amateur 
who  is  "fond"  of  music,  means  his  own 
efforts  and  his  opinions  thereon.  There  are 
two  broad  classes  of  this  kind  of  music  lover, 
those  who  do  great  things  badly  and  those 

who   confine  themselves  to  d  g  the  best 

work  of  the  finest  artists.  They  fully  agree 
with  the  local  pianist  who  finds,  after  going 
through  Bach's  Preludes  and  Fugues,  that 
there  is  nothing  in  them,  and  Schumann  has 
said,  "But  from  one  source  only  something 
new  is  ever  to  to  be  obtained — from  John 
Sabastian  Bach!  "  These  amateurs  express 
the  opinion  that  as  an  artist  Albani  is  labored, 
and  perfectly  coincide  that  Sarasate  had  no 
staccato,  their  happiness  is  only  complete, 
however,  when  a  celebrity  makes  a  failure, 
and  then,  like  juvenile  fowls  "they  cackle 
around  the  local  barnyard  saying  all  manner 
of  roguish  things  in  the  world." 


months  of  1891  would  have  undoubtedly  given  them 
the  lead  for  Coast  business. 

I  am  told  the  separation  in  the  agency  is  an  ami- 
cable  one.  The  National  has  a  business  that  it  could 
obtain  only  through  differences  in  the  team.  It  stays 
with  Mr.  Dornin  and  will  doubtless  continue  its  pres- 
ent lines —perhaps  writing  more.  Sexton  is  to  have 
the  title  of  manager  and  Mr.  Smith  has  decided  to 
give  more  leeway  to  the  new  regime  than  he  gave  the 
old.  Mr.  Medcraft's  position  in  the  office  is  that  of  a 
secretary  to  attend  to  the  home  office  correspondence. 

*  *  * 

Henry  B.  Hyde,  perhaps  the  most  remarkable  man 
in  the  business  of  life  insurance,  is  in  San  Francisco. 
A  powerful  intellect  and  tremendous  executive 
abilities  have  been  concentrated  on  this  system,  and 
its  tremendous  advance  and  growth  during  late  years 
are  due  in  great  degree  to  his  enterprise  and  genius. 
Like  other  great  men,  Mr.  Hyde  is  fond  ot  his  life's 
work.  He  travels  through  the  country  spurring  on 
his  agents  to  do  their  best,  and  the  results  of  his 
personal  exertions  are  represented  in  the  huge 
increase  in  the  volume  of  new  business  that  this  con- 
cern announces  annually.  The  Equitable,  the  Mutual 
Life,  and  the  New  York  Life,  with  assets  up  in  the 
hundreds  of  millions,  are  concerns  of  the  magnitude 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co.,  and  with  incomes  very 
nearly  as  large.  On  Thursday  evening  President 
Hyde  entertained  the  Equitable  ageuts  at  a  banquet  in 
the  California  Hotel.  It  proved  a  most  enjoyable 
affair,  and  the  speeches,  particularly  that  of  the  host, 
excellent. 

*  *  * 

Will  Heath,  late  of  the  Anglo-Nevada,  has  been 
appointed  Surveyor  of  the  Commercial  LTnion. 

*  ,S|!  ♦ 

I  regret  to  hear  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Duval,  mother 
of  W.  S.  Duval,  Manager  of  the  "Compact,"  who  died 
very  unexpectedly  at  her  Brooklyn  home  on  Friday 
last.  Mr.  Duval  immediately  obtained  leave  of 
absence  and  went  East  to  attend  the  funeral.  His 
brother,  who  is  Chauncey  Depew's  Secretary,  is  at 
present  in  Europe. 

*  *  * 

W.  H.  Lowden  must,  for  the  future,  be  considered 
out  of  the  available  list.  He  has  been  appointed 
Resident  Secretary  of  the  North  British  and  Mercan- 
tile, which  means  that  in  case  of  aught  happening  to 
Tom  Grant,  he  will  step  into  the  management  of  the 
Company— perhaps  as  good  a  berth  as  any  on  the  street. 
The  appointment  was^  wise  one,  as  Mr.  Lowden,  as  I 
have  said  before,  has  a  good  deal  more  brains  than 
anyone  else  round  his  office.  I  believe  he  is  one  of 
the  most  scientific  underwriters  in  the  business. 

Locai,. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  segregation  of  the  Dorniu  Agency  came  sooner 
than  I  anticipated.  Some  time,  I  thought,  would 
elapse  before  Mr.  Cozzens  Smith  announced  his  selec- 
tion. However,  "the  street"  was  apprised  of  the 
news  on  Saturday,  and  now  everyone  knows  that  Mr. 
Dorniu  will  have  the  National  in  his  own  charge,  and 
Mr.  Sexton  the  Imperial-Lion.  These  two  men 
have  been  associated  since  1S68.  I  believe  they 
both  represented  an  up-country  county  in  the  Legis- 
lature. Then  Dornin  came  to  town,  got  into  the 
Fireman's  Fund  in  the  olden  days,  when  the  concern 
was  building  up,  when  there  seemed  continual  good 
reason  for  its  coming  down,  and  appointed  Sexton 
chief  Special.  Going  into  business  for  himself  with 
his  "  team,"  Dornin  associated  with  him  his  old- 
time  friend  as  Assistant  Manager.  Because  of  the 
peculiar  qualities  of  the  two  men,  the  combination 
was  a  very  strong  one.  Dornin's  executive  ability, 
knowledge  of  the  methods  of  obtaining  business,  and 
of  the  value  of  risks,  were  admirably  supplemented  by 
Sexton's  work  in  the  country.  Reputed  the  most 
popular  "special  "  on  the  road,  his  face  is  familiar  to 
every  agent  on  the  Coast.  His  genial  manner,  and 
the  whole-souled,  hearty  way  he  has,  give  him  a  posi- 
tion in  their  affections  "that  is  unique.  Thus,  when- 
ever there  is  business  to  be  divided  '  Old  Bill 
Sexton  "  always  gets  his  share  of  it. 

The  breaking  up  of  the  agency  cannot  be  said  to 
reflect  on  the  ability  of  either  man.  So  far  this  year 
they  have  done  an  enormous  business,  and  that  in 
spite  of  the  restrictive  policy  of  the  Imperial  and  Lion. 
The  totals  up  to  August  15th  areas  follows  :  National 
$187,881,  Imperial  $130,838,  Lion  $134,521  —  a  total  of 
$453,240!    Similar  good  fortune  for  the  remaining 


My  Wife 
and  Daughters 
Need  a  Change 

And  I  don't  know  where  to  take  them  where  I  can 
enjoy  their  company  evenings  and  still  get  to  busi- 
ness early  in  the  morning.  Weil,  come  to  the  Hotel 
Larkspur,  you  can  have  an  excellent  Table  (as  it 
is  our  specialty),  and  after  dinner  enjoy  your  Fine 
Havana  on  the  650  feet  of  Veranda  which  gives  you 
a  fine  Marine  View  of  the  Bay,  Mount  Diablo  and 
Coast  Range  of  Mountains,  or  you  may  stroll  around 
the  Hills,  among  ihe  trees.  If  you  have  time  to 
spare  during  the  day,  come  over  early  and  take  a 
Salt  Water  Swim,  or  go  Fishing  or  Driving.  But, 
where  is  Larkspur?  Why,  it  is  just  12%  Miles  from 
San  Francisco,  via  Sausalito,  and  on  the  North 
Pacific  Coast  (Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad;  7  trains 
daily,  10  Sundays;  Round  Trip,  socts.;  Commutes, 
$5.00.  Climate,  finest  in  the  Stale.  No  Fog*. 
Write  or  Telegraph,  C*E0  M.  HEPBURN,  Larkspur,  Cal. 
Rates  very  Moderate. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"TALES  OF  TWO  COUNTRIES." 

"In  Tales  of  Two  Countries,"  by  A.  Kielland, 
the  latest  addition  to  the  "  Odd  Number  " 
series,  there  is  evinced  a  remarkable  literary 
skill,  besides  a  simplicity  of  treatment  one 
rarely  finds  save  in  French  writing.  To 
treat  a  slender  motive  so  it  will  produce  the 
impression  of  perfect  poise  and  proportion  in 
the  mind  of  the  reader,  is  of  all  literary  tasks 
the  most  difficult.  It  demands  a  combination  of 
great  power  and  restraint,  the  former  to  give 
virility  and  finish,  the  latter  for  brevity  and 
concentration.  There  must,  too,  bean  endow- 
ment of  poetic  force,  to  add  the  element  of  senti- 
ment that  in  a  story  plays  the  part  of  a  patch 
of  soft  blue  haze  that  dims  the  distance  in  a 
landscape. 

In  this  collection  there  are  all  these  quali- 
ties— humor  that  is  but  half  removed  from 
tears,  pathos  that  has  a  ring  of  irony  in  it — 
sentimentality  overlying  a  vein  of  sarcasm. 
Perhaps  the  didactic  element  is  too  prominent 
in  "Pharaoh"  but  how  artistically  it  is 
handled,  how  delicate  the  characterization; 
what  insight  the  narrative  evinces.  The 
"Parsonage"  a  charming  episode  cruelly 
pathetic,  but  done  with  marvelous  skill.  The 
comedy  element  appears  in  "  Hopes  Clad  in 
April  Greeu  "  but  it  is  the  humor  of  expe- 
rienced observation.  There  is  a  touch  of 
Sterne,  a  suggestion  of  Heine  about  the  satire. 
''At  the  Fair"  reminds  one  of  De  Mau- 
passant or  Francois  Coppee,  but  is  keener 
and  truer  than  the  latter  but  without  the 
drama  of  the  former.  "  Two  Friends  "  truly 
Gallic  in  treatment,  is  the  best  story  in  the 
book.  It  is  Parisian  and  yet  is  not  of  Paris. 
There  is  absent  that  metallic  artificiality  pres- 
ent in  the  most  skillful  French  stories — that 
overstrained  simplicity  sometimes  more 
objectionable  than  virile  crudeness.  "  Ro- 
mance and  Reality  "  intensely  pessimistic  is 
uncompromisingly  real.  "  A  Good  Con- 
science "  is  humorously  ironic,  and  points  a 
powerful  moral  without  being  objectionable. 
"Withered  Leaves"  an  exqui.-itely  dainty 
episode — veritably  a  pastel  in  prose — is  pa- 
thetic in  its  hopelessness. 

Here  is  a  volume  that  all  who  love  good 
writing  should  read.  It  is  an  oasis  in  the 
desert  of  the  literature  of  several  weeks  and 
deserves  careful  reading.  The  translation  by 
William  Archer  is  particularly  clever,  though 
there  is  little  especially  remarkable  about  the 
critical  introduction  by  H.  H.  Boyesen. 
[Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey  | 


.     TEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE - 


"  Qaliforrpia's  Favorite  5umm^r  Resort."     "  Jbe  fnaur>t    f  tbe  Elite  of  tbe  <?oast." 

untry.    Willi  its  charming  groun  Is,  beautiful 
uncxccllcil  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abkling  place. 

GEORGE    P.    SNEUb,  manager.. 


This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    Willi  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


as  possible.  [The  American  News  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson  ] 


•   "  CONSEQUENCES." 

This  is  the  initial  effort  in  fiction  of  Egerton 
Castle.  An  interesting  story,  marked  neither 
by  especial  originality  nor  particular  vigor, 
and  yet  possessing  a  certain  swing,  besides  a 
plot  of  some  pretensions.  That  the  author 
will  develop  into  a  high  literary  light,  there 
are  no  indications  in  "Consequences." 
About  his  characterization  there  is  nothing 
remarkable,  his  descriptive  powers  are  ordin- 
ary, and  his  dialogue  of  no  special  promise. 
Still,  no  one  who  reads  the  story  of  George- 
Kerr's  presumed  suicide  will  throw  aside  the 
novel  until  he  learns  how  Colonel  Fargu>- 
finally  discovers  his  sou  Lewis,  seconds  hitn 
in  his  duel,  nurses  him  in  his  illness,  aids  him 
to  inherit  his  uncle's  fortune,  and  finalh 
develops  himself  as  his  long-lost,  parent. 
[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by 
A.  M.  Robertson,  126  Post  Street.] 


able  figure  and  dies,  leaving  the  heroine,  who 
is  tall,  fair,  and  very  haughty,  enough  money 
to  marry  the  suddenly  impoverished  1111;  n  of 
her  choice  on.  Just  how  it  happens  a  mere 
curate  should  be  also  a  cnpitalir-t  is  not 
appear.  Necessity  being  the  mother  of 
invention,  however,  there  should  be  no 
especial  objection  to  the  creation  of  this  type 
of  anomaly  if  it  helps  out  the  climax,  [For 
sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


"  CHATTANOOGA." 

"Chattanooga"  is,  as  the  name  suggests,  a 
war  story  and  commences  with  paragraphs 
about  a  solitary  horseman  on  the  summit  of 
the  Cumberland  Mountains  looking  down  the 
Valleys  of  the  Sequatchie  and  Tennessee.  He 
is  detailed  on  a  little  spying  expedition  to  dis- 
cover the  strength  of  the  Confederate  forces 
at  Chattanooga,  and  being  a  very  good  look- 
ing fellow,  "  long,  lithe,  graceful,  light-haired, 
blue-eyed,  etc.,"  is  assisted  in  consummating 
his  objects  by  damsels  en  route.  One  of  these 
is  a  Southern  beauty,  Laura  Fain,  to  whom 
the  spy,  while  in  the  guise  of  a  "poor  white," 
recites  Shelley's  "Ode  to  the  Spirit  of 
Nature."  She  falls  deeply  in  love,  assists 
him  in  the  achievement  of  his  designs  and 
finally  aids  him  in  returning  to  the  Union 
lines  with  his  information — she  accompanying 
him  as  his  wife.  Naturally  F.  A.  Mitchell, 
late  U.  S.  A.,  who  is  the  guilty  author  has 
not  forgotten  to  make  said  escape  as  difficult 


"  MICHKI.INK. 

Somewhat  of  a  literary  artist,  Hector 
Malot  wastes  his  skill  in  language  and  dia- 
logue on  so  trivial  a  motive  as  this  of 
"Micheline. "  The  book  is  cleverly  compounded 
but  contains  not  a  line  nor  a  passage  worth 
reading.  There  is  the  usual  intrigue  between 
married  people,  the  invariable  meetings,  the 
inevitable  disasters.  The  catastrophe,  in 
this  instance,  a  baby,  adopted  by  the  wife 
of  its  father,  Prince  Sobolewski.  To  the 
career  ol  the  child,  called  Micheline.  a  very 
imp  of  precocity,  the  book  is  mainly  devoted. 
To  call  it  dreary  rubbish  would  be  casting  a 
further  stigma  on  books  so  described  that  are 
not  so  tiresome.  [Donohue,  Henneberry  & 
Co.,  Publishers.    For  sale  by  S.  F.  News  Co.] 


Rand  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  issue 
Grant  Allen's  "  What's  Bred  in  the  Hone,"  in 
a  very  neat  edition.  Whoever  has  not  read 
this  story  should.  It  is  cleverly  written, 
sensational  enough  for  all  ordinary  pur- 
poses, and  won  a  $5000  prize  in  London 
Appleton's  issue  Beatrix  Whitby's  "A 
Matter  of  Skill "  a  swinging  entertaining 
novel  on  old  lines.    A  curate  cuts  consider- 


SparHlir;?! 

Ftefresbjr^! 
Cool! 
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Is  the  Water  of  the  Elite 


It  mnkestulcliciuiiN  Lemonade 
and  blend!  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc.- 


FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FINO  IT 

In   every   Restaurant.  Drug 
Store  mid  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

iSK  FOR  IT  WHERlVtR  YOU  MAY  BE 


OFFICE  ANO  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St. 

San  Franc<tco 
T.  .,,>     .  No.  SSI. 


MARRIAGE 

Annomii  <'iii<'iit«  and  Wedding  Inventions. 
Styles  Ciiriid.       I'rlccs  Kl(cht.       Prom  pt  ik-ss. 


The  Popular  Bookstore 

Masonic  Temolc,  IO  Post  Street 
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MORE  LABOR  TROUBLES- 

Last  Saturday,  one  B.  J.  Malone,  of  1229 
Twenty-second  Street,  reported  to  the  police 
that  a  non-union  molder  named  Schaefer  had 
assaulted  a  union  molder  named  Dillon,  and 
had  threatened  to  blow  his  (Malone's)  brains 
out  for  interfering  on  Dillon's  behalf.  On 
inquiry  it  turned  out  that  the  facts  had  been  a 
little  distorted.  It  was  Schaeter  who  had 
been  assaulted  by  Dillon,  not  Dillon  who  had 
been  assaulted  by  Schaefer;  and  as  this  was 
not  the  first  occasion  on  which  Schaefer  had 
been  attacked  by  members  of  the  Molders' 
Union,  he  had  drawn  a  revolver,  which  he 
had  obtained  a  permit  to  carry,  and  had  driven 
off  his  assailant  and  his  confederate  Malone 
by  exhibiting  the  weapon. 

*  *  * 

It  thus  appears  that  the  tactics  of  violence 
to  which  the  molders  resorted  when  they  first 
struck,  are  still  employed.  For  eighteen 
mouths  a  large  section  of  the  police  force  has 
been  occupied  with,  keeping  watch  of  the 
union  molders  to  prevent  their  attacking  the 
men  who  took  their  places  at  the  foundries. 
Their  instincts  are  so  disorderly  and  their 
habits  so  brutal,  that  nothing  but  police  sur- 
veillance has  prevented  them  from  massacring 
or  disabling  the  honest  workmen  who  are 
trying  to  earn  a  living  in  the  shops  they  did 
their  best  to  disable.  They  are  so  indifferent 
to  the  progress  of  the  city  in  which  they  live 
that  they  boast  of  having  delayed,  by  six 
months,  the  construction  of  the  ships  of  war, 
for  which  the  Union  Iron  Works  secured  con- 
tracts, and  they  are  so  turbulent  that  they 
have  already  cost  the  city,  in  the  pay  of 
policemen  to  watch  them,  more  than  their 
whole  wages  would  have  come  to. 

*  *  * 

The  principle  of  labor  organization  in  the 
shape  of  unions  is  sound  enough.  It  is  right 
and  proper  that  workmen  should  combine  for 
mutual  aid  and  protection  against  the  rapacity 
of  employers.  But,  in  practice,  the  organiza- 
tion of  labor  unions  is  found  to  confer  upon 
the  least  wise  and  least  worthy  members  of 
each  craft  the  control  of  all  the  others.  It  is 
the  scum  of  the  workingmeu  who  rise  to  the 
surface.  Upon  the  loud  talker,  the  fellow 
who  works  with  his  jaws  and  not  with  his 
hands,  the  privilege  of  .taking  the  bread  out 
of  the  mouths  of  the  quiet,  industrious 
workers  appears  to  devolve.  A  large  number, 
probably  a  majority,  of  the  iron  molders  have 
been  all  along  opposed  to  the  present  strike, 


and  opposed  to  the  violent  methods  by  which 
it  has  been  carried  on.  But  they  have  been 
afraid  to  break  away  from  the  unions,  and 
these  latter  have  been  swayed  by  demagogues 
who,  like  Valentine,  looked  to  the  strike  as  a 
stepping-stone  to  a  salaried  position  among 
the  labor  organizations. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  flaw  in  the  system  is  curious.  It  is 
strange  that  men  who,  individually,  are  rea- 
sonable and  moderate,  and  try  to  work  their 
way  through  life  with  as  little  friction  as  pos- 
sible, should  voluntarily  surrender  control 
over  themselves  and  their  livelihood  to  men 
whom  they  know  to  be  mere  demagogues  and 
knaves.  But  that  seems  to  be  the  case  not 
only  here,  but  in  the  Fast,  and  in  Australia. 
The  evil  is  not  so  conspicuous  in  England  and 
France.  There  the  organization  of  labor  is  of 
older  origin  than  in  this  country  and  in  the 
British  Colonies.  The  unions  have  learned 
that  exorbitant  demands  cannot  be  complied 
with,  and  that  attempts  to  deprive  honest 
workmen  of  a  livelihood  because  they  do  not 
belong  to  a  union,  must,  of  necessity,  fail. 
The  lesson  remains  to  be  learned  here. 

The  incessant  disturbances  caused  by  unions 
on  this  Coast,  and  the  never-ending  strikes — 
now  among  the  miners,  now  among  the  car- 
drivers,  here  among  the  shoemakers,  there 
among  the  'longshoremen,  in  one  place  among 
the  iron  molders,  in  another  place  among  the 
carpenters — with  their  usual  accompaniments 
in  the  shape  of  boycotts  and  violence,  have 
led,  as  they  were  sure  to  do,  to  counter  organ- 
izations among  employers  of  labor.  There 
is  little  said  in  the  newspapers  about  these 
combinations.  Publicity  is  not  sought.  But 
in  every  branch  of  labor  consuming  industry, 
the  work  of  organization  among  employers  is 
going  on,  and  presently  it  will  be  complete. 
When  it  is,  that  large  class  of  honest  work- 
men, who,  for  reasons  of  their  own,  do  not 
choose  to  belong  to  unions,  and  are  conse- 
quently ostracized,  will  have  a  fair  show  of 
earning  a  liviug. 

Employers  are  like  other  people.  They 
would  rather  give  work  to  their  friends  than 
to  their  enemies.  They  prefer  to  be  sur- 
rounded by  people  who  permit  them  to  con- 
duct their  own  business  in  their  own  way, 
than  by  people  who  insist  on  sharing  in  its 
conduct  without  sharing  its  losses. 


A  CHAMPION  OF  THE  TARIFF. 

A  clever  piece  of  newspaper  work  was  done 
in  the  Chronicle  of  August  15th.  That  sheet 
feels  bound,  by  party  fealty,  to  support  party 
measures,  including  the  McKinley  tariff,  but 
Mr.  De  Young  is  far  too  bright  a  man  to 
approve,  individually,  of  a  measure  which 
raises  the  prices  of  goods  to  the  consumer  for 
the  benefit  of  the  manufacturer,  especially 
when  the  advance  is  most  conspicuous  in  the 
classes  of  goods  consumed  by  the  poor.  In 
j  order  to  reconcile  his  personal  convictions 
with  his  sense  of  duty  to  his  party,  he  had  a 
I  number  of  merchants  interviewed  and  pub- 


lished the  interviews  in  order,  as  he  says,  to 
show  what  a  capital  thing  the  new  tariff  is; 
but,  at  the  same  time,  he  was  honest  enough 
to  reproduce  their  words,  which  prove 
exactly  the  opposite. 

For  instance,  O'Connor,  Moffatt  &  Co.  say 
that  "everything  which  formerly  paid  a  duty 
of  thirty-five  per  cent  now  pays  fifty,  and 
everything  that  paid  twenty-five  cents,  now 
pays  thirty-five  cents;  the  difference  is  chiefly 
marked  in  low  price  goods."  Peixotto, 
Silverman  &  Co.  say  that  "  the  chief  advance 
is  in  low-priced  goods.  For  instance,  sealskin 
plush,  which  is  quite  a  popular  article  among 
poor  women,  has  advanced  in  price.  This  is 
so  much  the  better;  the  same  women  will 
now  save  their  money  and  get  a  genuine 
cloth."  The  City  of  Paris  says  that  "  every- 
thing is  a  little  dearer."  Will  &  Finck  say 
that  "  there  is  an  advance  in  imported  cutlery. 
The  price  of  the  cheap  grades  of  cutlery  is 
nearly  double  what  it  was."  The  proprietor 
of  the  Maze  "cannot  see  how  the  bill  can 
benefit  the  poor  man  who  only  earns  two 
dollars  a  day."  Joseph  Rosenberg  says  that 
"  everything  is  dearer — embroideries,  hosiery, 
gloves,  etc.,  but  I  see  no  advance  in  wages." 
S.  J.  Jacobs  says  that  "  the  price  of  domestic 
goods  has  gone  up."  Doane  &  Henshelwood 
admit  that  "  some  things  are  a  little  dearer." 
Anton  Kcenig  reports  that  the  tariff  "  makes 
a  pair  of  imported  part  cloth  shoes  about  one 
dollar  dearer."  In  another  interview,  Doane 
&  Henshelwood  allow  that  "  there  has  been 
an  advance  in  imported  knit  underwear. 
The  advance  in  the  price  of  imported  hosiery 
should  be  about  fifteen  per  cent,  but  this 
advance  has  not  fully  been  maintained. 
Coarse  towels  are  a  little  dearer,  and  there  is 
a  slight  advance  in  mourning  goods  and 
woolen  dress  goods."  Kohlberg,  Strauss 
&  Frohman  acknowledge  that  "  cheap  gloves 
are  higher,  and  pearl  buttons  have  gone  up 
forty  per  cent."  Newman  &  Levison  confess 
that  "gloves  are  decidedly  higher,  hosiery 
is  dearer,  and  white  embroideries  have  gone 
up  ten  or  fifteen  per  cent." 

*  *  * 

This  is  about  as  severe  an  arraignment  of 
the  McKinley  tariff  as  the  most  inveterate 
freetrader  could  frame,  and  it  shows  remark- 
able cuteness  to  publish  it  as  a  defense  of 
that  tariff.  It  shows  that  Mr.  De  Young  had 
resolved  that  the  McKinley  gang  should  not 
make  a  fool  of  him.  He  would  give  them  the 
support  which  his  position  in  the  party 
required,  but  he  would  couple  it  with  a  state- 
ment of  facts  which  showed  that  he  had  not 
forgotten  his  duty  to  the  public. 

The  people  do  not  require  to  consult  deal- 
ers in  dry  goods  and  hardware  to  find  out  that 
the  McKinley  tariff  has  raised  the  cost  of 
living,  especially  among  the  poor.  That  they 
had  already  ascertained  by  their  own  experi- 
ence.   There  is  not  a  woman  nor  a  child 
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whose  clothing  does  not  cost  more  this  year 
than  last.  If  every  storekeeper  in  San  Fran- 
cisco combined  to  state  the  contrary,  it  would 
not  alter  the  fact.  Ever  since  the  tariff  went 
into  effect  the  workman's  wages  have  had  less 
purchasing  power,  and  the  only  parties  who 
have  benefited  by  its  enactment  are  the  East- 
ern manufacturing  syndicates  and  trusts,  out 
of  whom  Dudley  and  Quay  fried  the  fat  at  the 
last  Presidential  election.  It  ought  to  be 
known  as  an  Act  to  take  money  out  of  poor 
men's  pockets  to  put  it  in  the  pockets  of  the 
rich. 

THE   POLITICAL   OUTLOOK  IN 
GERMANY. 

The  German  Emperor's  visit  to  England 
has  revived  public  interest  in  his  policy. 
Judging  from  his  speeches,  the  young  man 
means  well.  He  abounds  in  platitudes  about 
securing  the  well  being  of  his  subjects.  But 
judging  by  his  acts,  he  has  not  yet  emanci- 
pated himself  from  the  sway  of  the  principles 
which  governed  the  Bismarck  regime.  He  is 
strengthening  instead  of  disbanding  his  army; 
he  is  adhering  to  a  severe  policy  of  repres- 
sion in  regard  to  socialist  and  proletary 
movements;  he  has  concluded  a  renewal  of 
the  Dreibund.  His  conduct  indicates  that  he 
meant  what  he  said,  when  he  declared  that  he 
was  Emperor  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  not  by 
the  will  of  the  German  people. 

Outside  of  the  Emperor  the  drift  of  Ger- 
man opinion  is  toward  liberalism.  The  pro- 
posed reduction  of  the  duties  on  food  is  a 
blow  at  the  land  holding  aristocracy,  and  the 
almost  contemptuous  indifference  with  which 
Bismarck's  groans  are  received  shows  that  his 
absolutist  notions  have  lost  their  hold  on  the 
people.  Von  Moltke's  successor  is  said  to 
entertain  liberal  views.  Caprivi's  idea  evi- 
dently is  that  the  true  way  to  combat  social- 
ism is  not  to  try  to  stamp  it  out  by  force,  but 
to  meet  it  half  way,  and  win  it  by  concilia- 
tion. He  perceives  that  the  weakness  of 
English  socialism  arises  from  the  large  meas- 
ure of  political  liberty  which  Englishmen 
enjoy  under  existing  institutions,  just  as  the 
strength  of  German  socialism  has  been  due  to 
the  wild  attempts  of  disciples  of  Metternich 
and  Willington  to  enlarge  the  powers  of 
government  in  proportion  to  the  growth  of  its 
unpopularity. 

*  *  * 

No  one  can  cast  the  horoscope  of  the  young 
man  who  fills  the  German  throne.  His 
father,  who,  during  his  brief  reign,  was  only 
Emperor  in  name,  was  imbued  with  the  broad- 
est liberalism.  His  father,  William  I,  was 
precisely  the  opposite — a  narrow-minded,  old- 
fashioned  ruler,  who  could  not  be  made  to  see 
that  the  world  had  moved  since  1848.  Thus 
far  the  present  Emperor  seems  to  lean  to  the 
example  of  the  latter,  rather  than  to  that  of 
Unser  Fritz.  His  utterance  on  the  subject  of 
Alsace  and  Lorraine  is  characteristic.  Reply- 
ing to  a  rumor  that  his  father  had  been  will- 
ing to  consider  a  proposition  for  their  retro- 


cession to  France,  he  denied  the  story  with  j 
emphasis  and  vehemence,  and  added  that  it 
would  be  better  that  all  the  army  corps  of 
Germany  and  the  42,000,000  of  German  peo- 
ple were  dead,  than  that  the  conquered  prov- 
inces should  be  restored  to  France. 

To  an  American  observer,  it  would  seem 
that  the  nationality  of  Alsace-Lorraine  should 
be  determined  by  a  vote  of  their  people.  They 
have  had  twenty  years'  experience  of  German 
nationality.  Their  present  Governor,  Prince 
Hohenlope,  is  one  of  the  most  enlightened 
statesmen  of  the  age;  their  taxes  are  less  than 
those  which  their  French  neighbors  have  to 
pay.  If  under  these  circumstances  Germany 
cannot  trust  them  to  choose  the  flag  under 
which  they  must  live,  the  experiment  of  pin- 
ning them  to  Germany  by  bayonets  must  be 
admitted  to  be  a  failure. 

*  *  * 

Nor  can  an  American  reconcile  the  main- 
tenance of  an  army  which,  on  a  peace  footing, 
exceeds  1,000,000  of  men,  and  on  a  war 
footing  can  be  swelled  to  3,000,000,  with  any 
judicious  system  of  government.  To  citizens 
of  this  republic,  such  a  diversion  of  produc- 
tive energy,  from  useful  pursuits  to  the  idle 
business  of  soldiering,  appears  wasteful  and 
insensate.  A  government  which  requires  to 
squander  its  assets  so  frivolously  cannot  be 
founded  on  a  sound  basis,  or  conducted  with 
enlightened  economy. 

Still,  as  the  hymn  says,  God  moves  in  a 
mysterious  way  his  wonders  to  perform. 
France  owes  its  present  solid  government  to 
the  corruption  of  the  Empire  and  the  dis- 
asters of  the  "  terrible  year.''  It  may  be  that 
the  young  Emperor's  reign  is  destined  to  lay 
the  foundations  of  German  liberty  upon  the 
ruins  of  a  regime  which  had  run  its  course, 
and  reached  its  end. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

BTAJ3UBHZD  lhM. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflci  s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniel 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Howard  R.  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


"  Can  you  trace  your  family  back  a  dozen  genera- 
tions." 

"  I  could  if  I  desired,  but  I  don't  want  to." 
"  Why  ?" 

"  I  might  be  ashamed  of  myself  if  I  did." 

— Nciu  Yot rk  Truth. 


VENICE- 


What  days  shall  come  to  me,  oh,  Heart  of  Karth, 
With  gold-plumed  wings  to  bear  my  soul  on  high 
And  steep  my  fancy  in  delicious  dreams: 
Thy  beauty,  tinct  with  iridescent  gleams— 
When  slips  reluctant  fire  from  burnished  sky 
And  gilds  thy  stately  palaces— were  worth 
The  whole  of  living;  and  'twere  peace  to  die 
By  thee  caressed— that  were  another  birth. 

Thus,  on  the  waters  lapping  at  thy  feet 

Among  thy  storied  piles  to  float,  with  thought 

Outleaping  as  the  gondolier!  sing, 

And  tears  down  stealing  from  sweet  Sadness'  spring, 

And  sense  ideal  by  enchantment  caught— 

Who  can  remember  thou  art  incomplete, 

Thy  glory  grimed  by  crimes  that  glory  brought, 

Thy  shrines  one  time  Fear's  insecure  retreat. 

Yea,  as  the  gloom  the  master  Titian  cast 
Around  his  saints  gave  them  a  holier  light, 
Thou,  Venice,  art  the  fairer  for  the  crimes 
That  clouded  o'er  thee  in  the  hateful  times 
When  thou  wert  storing  in  Ambition's  might! 
And  now  the  gentler  for  the  horrors  past 
Thou  smilest  chaste  as  Luna  greets  the  night. 
Peace  murmuring  in  all  thy  evening  chimes! 

— Elwyn  A.  Barron  in  the  Inter  Ocean, 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 

There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtuuding  of  sensi- 
tive dentine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  hear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 

M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  K  N.  Williams,  u8J4 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty—  7 he  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Kllis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


r  llmate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  pica  air  Health  giving 
\  Natural  Mim-ral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
anil  service  perfect  Comfortable  lied*.  Table  flirt  quality  lint 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Hatha  Views  unoquaIl.il  by  any  other  hotel 
In  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  In  the  week.  Gas  and  running 
water  In  every  room.  All  the  boarders  arc  happy  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  Pl""""-">" 

NAPA   SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


UilUDIAmS,    DirtlOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TO10H  BL0C£.  JTOCTION  HAEIZT  AOT  STBEIT3. 
A r »  k wr «  roa 
The  Cunard  Iloyal  Mall  Steamship  Company:  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  I.lne  of  rack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  il.'dl;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 
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THE    WAV  E . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


' 1  FERN  CLIFF "   AT  THE  BUSH. 

It  is  not  pleasant  to  have  to  say  of  Mr. 
Grismer  that  the  play  he  has  chosen  for  the 
chief  piece  in  his  repertory  is  much  the  worst 
that  one  has  seen  in  some  time.  Mr.  Gris- 
mer occupies  the  same  position  to  the  critic 
that  every  other  star  manager  does;  he  brings 
to  the  purchasing  and  producing  of  his  plays 
the  experience  of  a  long  service  on  the  stage, 
an  intimate  knowledge  of  the  wants  and 
desires  of  the  theatre  goers,  and  a  close 
acquaintance  with  his  own  abilities  and  those 
of  the  mummers  whom  he  gathers  about  him. 
It  is  granted  that  in  all  these  things  he  pos- 
sesses what  is  termed  the  "rail."  But  he  is 
evidently  in  the  position  of  the  unfortunate 
fellow  who  knew  it  all  but  did  not  know  how 
to  apply  any  of  it.  His  knowledge  is  not 
worth  another  man's  ignorance,  as  he  has 
brought  before  the  public  of  San  Francisco  a 
number  of  plays  that  have  gone  from  mediocre 
to  bad,  and  has  produced  them  by  people  who 
went  from  bad  to  worse. 

"  Fern  Cliff"  has  nothing  to  recommend  it; 
it  is  reminiscent  of  numerous  melodramas 
that  have  vexed  the  stage  for  years;  the  parts 
rise  up .  like  the  unhappy  ghosts  of  a  poorly- 
buried  past,  and  wave  their  skeleton  arms  in 
a  dokfnl  way,  the  while  the  bones  are  rattling 
under  the  loose  covering  of  odd  scraps  of 
property  clothes  that  the  author  has  dug  out 
of  a  prolific  lumber  closet.  It  scarcely 
demands  a  criticism,  nor  would  I  notice  it  if 
it  were  not  that  I  have  some  hope  that  Mr. 
Grismer  may  be  induced  to  give  us  something 
in  which  he  may  appear  with  more  honor,  and 
in  which  his  charming  and  accomplished  wife, 
Phtebe  Davis,  may  have  an  •  opportunity  to 
show  her  abilities. 

Of  course,  I  am  thoroughly  aware  of  the 
fact  that  Mr.  Grismer  has  made  a  great  deal 
of  money  playing  pieces  akin  to  "  Fern 
Cliff,"  but  not  in  San  Francisco;  and  I  am 
quite  well  acquainted  with  the  fact  that  such 
plays  drew  well  in  "jay  towns"  and  one- 
ni^ht  stands.  But  under  neither  of  these 
heads  does  San  Francisco  come,  and  the  im- 
plied imputation  has  been  resented  by  the 
people  who  patronize  Mr.  Grismer  on  the 
occasion  of  each  return,  and  who  do  not  go  to 
see  him  or  his  plays  until  he  comes  again. 
There  is  always  a  hope  in  their  minds  that 
he  will  have  something  worth  seeing 
'*  the  next  time."  This  sort  of  play  is 
for  the  circuit;  it  is  not  for  the  metrop- 
olis; his  assistants  are  also  for  the  circuit,  and 
I  would  earnestly  advise  Mr.  Grismer  to  keep 
them  out  of  town.  I  do  not  deny  Mr. 
Grismer's  right  to  bring  to  this  city  any  play 
or  company  he  may  elect,  and  I  only  speak 
from  a  selfish  point  of  view  when  I  beg  him  to 
get  something  good  in  the  way  of  dramas  and 
people;  as  I  have  a  sweet  tooth  for  a  good 
melodrama,  and  a  strong  desire  to  see  him 
in  something  worth  the  playing.  Being  in  a 
particularly  kindly  mood,  I  will  say  nothing 
of  the  people  Mr.  Grismer  has  with  him,  fear- 
ing I  may  write  something  I  do  not  mean, 
which  might  influence  them  into  remaining 
in  the  theatrical  profession.  

The  popularity  of  "  Alabama  "  at  the  Bald- 
win has  exceeded  the  expectations  of  every- 
one, and  there  will  be  no  change  of  bill  during 
the  stay  of  the  Palmer  Company.  There  has 
been  no  diminution  in  the  size  of  the  houses, 
and  the  season  has  been  certainly  as  success- 
ful as  any  played  in  recent  times  at  the  Bald- 


win. The  Company  will  not  appear  in  any 
other  city  on  the  Coast,  as  they  go  direct  to 
Omaha.  

On  a  week  from  next  Monday  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  will  be  given  over  to  that  merriest 
of  merry  comedians,  Nat  C-  Goodwin,  who 
will  appear  for  the  first  time  here  in  his  most 
recent  success  "The  Nominee."  There  is 
no  disputing  the  position  which  Mr.  Goodwin 
holds  in  the  ranks  of  the  world's  comedians, 
and  it  is  a  matter  of  congratulation  that  he 
has  at  last  secured  a  play  which  seems  to  be 
in  keeping  with  his  acknowledged  ability. 
"  The  Nominee  "  is  an  adaptation  from  the 
French,  full  of  breezy  comedy,  and  is  said  not 
to  have  a  dull  moment  in  it  from  the  time  the 
curtain  goes  up  on  the  first  act  until  it  drops 
on  the  last.  The  leading  character  is  emi- 
nently suited  to  Mr.  Goodwin's  personality, 
and  in  it  he  is  said  to  have  achieved  the  great- 
est hit  of  his  life.  

Upon  the  occasion  of  the  reappearance  of 
Mine.  Sarah  Bernhardt  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House,  September  4th,  for  a  session  of  eleven 
performances,  several  plays  new  to  the 
repertoireof  the  Divine  Sarah  will  be  presented, 
two  of  them  for  the  first  time  in  this  country. 
"Theodora,"  "  Cam i lie,"  "Jeanne  d'Arc," 
"  Pauline  Blanchard,"  "  Frou-Frou,"  and  per- 
haps "  La  Dame  de  Challent"  will  constitute 
the  repertoire.  

Those  popular  fun  makers,  Evans  and  | 
Hoey,  come  to  the  New  Califomii  Theatre  a 
week  from  Monday,  with  their  always-popular 
"Parlor  Match."  They  have  a  splendid 
company,  and  will  be  welcomed  warmly  by 
the  coined v  lovers  of  San  Francisco. 


SPECIAL 


NO  MOKE  SUNBURN 
NO  MOKE  \VH INKLES 
no  MORK  FREOM  LI  S 


NO  MOItK  (il.Vl'I'KI)  SKI  V 
NO  HOKB  I  NIGHTLY  PI.MPLfS 
NO  MOKE  UGLY  BLACK UKA OS 


INDOKSfcD  BY  THK  ST.VTK 
ANALYST  AN  O  TIIIC 
MEDIC  \L  PROFESSION. 


livery  l-ady  invited  tn  visit  us  antl  l>c  taught  Frc-  of  Charge  tlic  only  natural  wfty 
of  Preserving  a  Good  Complexion,  Aiding  a  Poor  one.  ;,nd 
best  of  all.  Restoring  an  Injured  one. 

La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Open  Saturilay  Kvenings    Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers 
OI'Al.l  SE  APPLIED  GRATIS 


On  Tuesday  Afternoon,  August  25th, 
'91,  I  will  cut  and  fit,  Free  of  Charge 
measures   to  be   taken  at   my  booth  at 
Mechanics'  Fair,  between  2  and  5  P.  M. 

Kellogg's  French  Tailor  System  of 
Dress  Cutting  to  be  used. 

MME.  GORDON-FLETCHER 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai.  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bouvti-tK.  ..   Manager 

MONDAY,  AUGUST  24  THIRD  WEEK 

A.  M,  PALMER'S   HOME  COMPANY 

IN  AN  KLAIIORATF.  PRODUCTION  OF 

Augustus  Thomas'  Comedy  Drama 

4* ALA  B A M A 

SKATS  MOW    B»X,1  ING 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  At  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

MON  DAY,  AUGUST  24ih 
Last  Week  of 

KATB  CASTLETO  N  and 

COSGROVE  AND  GRANT'S  COMEDIANS 
In  The    Farcical    Dream  of  Merriment 

THE  DAZZbER 

Monday,  August  31st  , 

EYANS  &  HOEY  loom  best  play,  h  PARLOR  MATCH 

Seats  on  Sale  Thursday. 

NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  I.KAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 

MONDAY,  AUGUST  24th 
OpeniiiK  •••  Kail  *  and       Winter  #  Heason 

K  NOAOI'.MENT  OF 

JOSEPH  GRiSIViErL-nNE- PHOEBE  DAVIES 

In  William  Haworth's  Comedy  Drama 

FERN  1CLIF  K 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krki.ing  Bros.,       -       -  Proprietors  and  Manager* 

MONDAY,  AUGUST  24th 

OM  Week  Only  First  Time  in  Nine  Warn 

VARNEY'S  SPARKLING  OPERA 


__ID  GLOVES. 


For  Sale  Only  at  - 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  (  AI  . 


Sole  Agents  for  San  Francisco 


COQUELICOT 

Fust  Appearance  of  Miss  LENA  SALINGER 


Monday.  August  31st 


PRINCE  METHUSALEM 


POPULAR  PRICES,    25  and  50  Cts. 


MK,  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 
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soon  as  he  could  satisfy  himself  in  the 
themselves.  The 


SQUIRE  PETRICK'S  LADY       .  satisfied  that  he  had  by  prompt  actio,,,  defeated  the 

  consequences  of  such  dire  domestic  treachery  as  had 

..  m     t  ,  •  »  i  ,.  .  een  shown  towards  him,  and  resolving  to  marry  a 

I-olk  whoare  at  all  acquainted  with  the  traditions  second  time  as  s 

of  Stapleford  Park  will  not  need  to  be  told  that  in  the  choice  of  a  wife 
middle  of  the  last  century  it  was  owned  by  that  trump  .  ?ui  men        "()t  always  know 

of  mortgagees,   Timothy    Petrick,  whose    skill   in  h?n,  hvH?  St"te  °f,  Ti"loth>',  Pack's  "''"<l  bred  in 
6&     .       ,  ,.      .  .        '  .  him  by  degrees  such  a  hatred  and  mistrust  of  woman- 

gaining  possession  of  fair  estates  by  granting  sums  of  kind  that,  though  several  specimens  of  high  attractive- 
money  on  their  title-deeds  has  seldom  if  ever  been   "ess  came  under  his  eyes,  he  could  not  bring  himself 
equaled  in  our  part  of  England.     Timothy  was  a  t0  tlle  Poml  of  proposing  marriage, 
lawyer  by  profession,  and  agent  to  several  noblemen,       rimothy  had  scarcely  noticed  the  unfortunate  child 
by  which  means  his  special  Hue  of  business  became  j  \  w'^e  na<!  borne,  after  arranging  for  a  meagre 

opened  to  him  by  a  sort  of  revelation.  It  is  said  that  julnlllI'ent  of  his  promise  to  her  to  take  care  of  the 
a  relative  of  his,  a  very  deep  thinker,  who  afterwards  I  hy   having  him   brought  up    in   his  house, 

had  the  misfortune  to  be  transported  for  life  for  Occasionally,  remembering  his  promise,  he  went  and 
mistaken  notions  on  the  signing  of  a  will,  taught  him  g'ance{'  at  the  child,  saw  that  he  was  doing  well, 
considerable  legal  lore,  which  he  creditably  resolved  I  ga^e  a  few  special  directions,  and  again  went  Ins 
never  to  throw  away  for  the  benefit  of  other  people,  solllar>'  way.  Thus  he  and  the  child  lived  on  in  the 
but  to  reserve  it  entirely  for  his  own.  '  1  Stapleford  mansion-house  till  two  or  three  years  had 

However,  I  have  nothing  in  particular  to  say  about  !  Passe<l  by.  One  day  he  was  walking  in  the  garden, 
his  early  and  active  days,  but  rather  of  the  time  when,  ,  ,  '>'  some  accident  left  his  snuffbox  on  a  bench, 
an  old  man,  he  had  become  the  owner  of  vast  estates  !  whe"  he  canle  back  to  Gud  it  he  saw  the  little  boy 
by  the  means  I  have  •signified—  among  them  the  j  staV  .  n%  there;  he  had  escaped  his  nurse,  and  was 
great  manor  of  Stapleford,  on  which  he  lived,  in  the  mak.luK  a  plaything  of  the  box,  in  spite  of  the  con- 
splendid  old  mansion  now  pulled  down;  likewise  I?  e  sneezlngs  which  the  game  brought  in  its  train, 
estates  at  Marlott,  estates  near  Shertou  Abbas  nearly  !  .en  lllc  man  with  the  incrusted  heart  became 
all  the  borough  of  Millpool,  aud  many  properties  near  '  lnlerested  in  the  little  fellows  persistence  in  his  play 
Ivell.  Indeed,  I  can't  call  to  mind  half  his  landed  UI,dersuch  discomforts;  he  looked  in  the  child's  face, 
possessions,  and  I  don't  know  that  it  matters  much  at  saw  there  his  wife's  countenance,  though  he  did  not 
this  time  of  day,  seeing  that  he's  been  dead  and  gone  1  s!.e  ™*  own  and  fell  into  thought  on  the  piteousness 
many  years.  j  of  childhood — particularly  of  despised  and  rejected 

At  the  time  I  am  speaking  of  he  was  a  man  over  childh°od,  like  this  before  him. 
eighty,  and  his  sou  was  dead;  but  he  had  two  grand- I  From  that  hour,  try  as  he  would  to  counteract 
sous,  the  eldest  of  whom,  his  namesake,  was  married,  I  the  feeling,  the  human  necessity  to  love  something 
and  was  shortly  expecting  issue.  Just  then  the  grand-  or  other  got  the  better  of  what  he  had  called  his  wis- 
father  was  taken  ill,  for  death,  as  it  seemed,  consider-  I  dom,  aud  shaped  itself  in  a  tender  anxiety  for  the 
ing  his  age.  By  his  will  the  old  man  had  created  an  [youngster  Rupert.  This  name  had  been  given  him  by 
entail  (  as  I  believe  the  lawyers  call  it),  devising  the  j  }"s  d)  ing  mother  when,  at  her  request,  the  child  was 


whole  of  the  estates  to  his  elder  graudson  and  his  issue 
male,  failing  which,  to  his  younger  grandson  and  his 
issue  male,  failing  which,  to  remoter  relatives,  who 
need  not  be  mentioned  now. 

While  old  Timothy  Petrick  was  lying  ill,  his  elder 
grandson's  wife,  Annetta,  gave  birth  to  her  expected 
child,  who,  as  fortune  would  have  it,  was  a  son. 
Timothy,  her  husband,  though  sprung  of  a  scheming 
family,  was  no  great  schemer  himself;  he  was  the 
single  one  of  the  Petricks  then  living  whose  heart 
had  ever  been  greatly  moved  by  sentiments  which  did 
not  run  in  the  groove  of  ambition;  and  on  this  account 
he  had  not  married  well,  as  the  saying  is,  his  wife 


baptized  in  her  chamber,  lest  he"  should  not  survive 
for  public  baptism;  and  her  husband  had  never  thought 
of  it  as  a  name  of  any  significance  till,  about  this 
time,  he  learned  by  accident  that  it  was  the  name  of 
the  young  Marquis  of  Christminster,  son  of  the  Duke 
of  Southwesterland,  for  whom  Annetta  had 
cherished  warm  feelings  before  her  marriage.  Recol- 
lecting some  wandering  phrases  in  his  wife's  last 
words,  which  he  had  not  understood  at  the  time,  he 
perceived  at  last  that  this  was  the  person  to  whom 
she  had  alluded  when  affording  him  a  clew  to  little 
Rupert's  history. 

He  would  sit  in  silence  for  hours  with  the  child, 


having  been  the  daughter  of  a  family  of  no  better  j  being  no  great  speaker  at  the  best  of  times;  but  the 
beginnings  than  his  own;  that  is  to  say  her  father  |  boy,  on  his  part,  was  too  ready  with  his  tongue  for 
was  a  country  townsman  of  the  professional  class,  any  break  in  discourse  to  arise  because  Timothy 
But  she  was  a  very  pretty  woman,  by  all  accounts,  and  1  Petrick  had  nothing  to  say. 

her  husband  had  seen,  courted,  and  married  her  in  a  As  the  child  grew  up,  Timothy's  attachment  to  him 
high  tide  of  infatuation,  after  a  very  short  acquaint-  grew  deeper,  till  Rupert  became  almost  the  sole 
ance,  and  with  very  little  knowledge  of  her  heart's  \  object  for  which  he  lived.  There  had  been  enough  of 
history.    He  had  never  found  reason  to  regret  his  the  family  ambition  latent  in  him  for  Timothy  Pet- 


choice  as  yet,  and  his  anxiety  for  her  recovery  was 
great. 

She  was  supposed  to  be  out  of  danger,  and  herself 
aud  the  child  progressing  well,  when  there  was  a 
change  for  the  worse,  and  she  sank  so  rapidly  that 
she  was  soon  given  over.  When  she  felt  that  she  was 
about  to  leave  him,  Annetta  seut  for  her  husband, 
and,  on  his  speedy  entry  and  assurance  that  they 
were  alone,  she  made  him  solemnly  vow  to  give  the 
child  every  care  in  any  circumstances  that  might  arise, 
if  it  should  please  Heaven  to  take  her.  This,  of  course, 
he  readily  promised.  Then,  after  some  hesitation, 
she  told  him  she  could  not  die  with  a  falsehood  upon 
her  soul,  and  dire  deceit  in  her  life;  she  must  make 
a  terrible  confession  to  him  before  her  lips  were 
sealed  forever.    She  thereupon  related  an  incident 


rick  to  feel  a  little  envy  when,  some  time  before  this 
date,  his  brother  Edward  had  been  accepted  by  the 
Honorable  Harriet  Mountclere,  daughter  of  the 
second  viscount  of  that  name  and  title;  but  having 
discovered,  as  1  have  before  stated,  the  paternity  of 
his  boy  Rupert  to  lurk  in  even  a  higher  stratum  of 
society,  those  envious  feelings  speedily  dispersed. 
Indeed,  the  more  he  reflected  thereon,  after  his 
brother's  aristocratic  marriage,  the  more  content  did 
he  become.  His  late  wife  took  softer  outline  in  his 
memory,  as  he  thought  of  the  lofty  taste  she  had  dis- 
played, though  only  a  plain  burgher's  daughter,  and 
the  justification  for  his  weakness  in  loving  the  child 
— the  justification  that  he  had  longed  for— was 
afforded  now  in  the  knowledge  that  the  boy  was  by 
nature,  if  not  by  name,  a  representative  of  one  of  the 


concerning  the  baby's  parentage  which  was  not  as  he  j  noblest  houses  in  England, 
supposed.  "  She  was  a  woman  of  grand  instincts,  after  all," 

Timothy  Petrick,  though  a  quick-feeling  man,  was  j  he  said  to  himself,  proudly.    "  To  fix  her  choice  upon 


not  of  a  sort  to  show  nerves  outwardly;  and  he  bore 
himself  as  heroically  as  he  possibly  could  do  in  this 
trying  moment  of  his  life.  That  same  night  his  wife 
died;  and  while  she  lay  dead,  and  before  her  funeral, 
he  hastened  to  the  bedside  of  his  sick  grandfather, 
and  revealed  to  him  all  that  had  happened— the 
baby's  birth,  his  wife's  confession,  aud  her  death, 
beseeching_the  aged  man  as  he  loved  him,  to  bestir 
himself  now,  at  the  eleventh  hour,  and  to  alter  his 
will  so  as  to  dish  the  intruder.  Old  Timothy,  seeing 
matters  in  the  same  light  as  his  grandson,  required 


the  immediate  successor  in  that  ducal  line— it  was 
finely  conceived  !  Had  he  been  of  low  blood  like 
myself  or  my  relations  she  would  scarce  have  deserved 
the  harsh  measure  that  I  have  dealt  out  to  her  and 
her  offspring.  How  much  less,  then,  when  such 
grovelling  tastes  were  farthest  from  her  soul  !  'flu- 
man  Annetta  loved  was  noble,  and  my  boy  is  noble  in 
spite  of  me." 

Hence,  when  Timothy's  brother  Edward  said 
slightingly  one  day  that  Timothy's  son  was  well 
enough,  but  that  he  had  nothing  but  shops  and  offices 


no  urging  against  allowing  anything  to  stand  in  the  i  in  his  backward  perspective,  while  his  own  children, 
way  of  legitimate  inheritance;  he  executed  another  should  he  have  any,  would  l>e  far  different,  in  pos- 
will,  limiting  the  entail  to  Timothy,  his  grandson,  for  sessing  such  a  mother  as  the  Honorable  Harriet, 
life,  and  his  male  heirs  thereafter  to  be  born;  after  Timothy  felt  a  bound  of  triumph  within  him  at  the 
them  to  his  other  grandson,  Edward,  and  Edward's  j  power  he  possessed  of  contradicting  that  statement  if 
heirs.    Thus  the  newly  born  infant,  who  had  been  the  he  chose. 

centre  of  so  many  hopes,  was  cut  off  and  scorned  as  So  much  was  he  interested  in  his  boy  in  this  new 
none  of  the  elect.  aspect  that  he  now  began  to  read  up  chronicles  of  the 

The  old  mortgagee  lived  but  a  short  time  after  this,  illustrious  house  ennobled  as  the  Dukes  of  South- 
the  excitement  of  the  discovery  having  told  upon  him  westerland,  from  their  very  beginning  in  the  glories 
considerably,  and  he  was  gathered  to  his  fathers  like  of  the  Restoration.  He  studied  prints  of  the  portraits 
the  most  charitable  man  in  his  neighborhood.  Both  of  that  family,  and  then,  like  a  chemist  watching  a 
wife  and  grandparent  being  buried,  Timothy  settled  I  crystallization,  began  to  examine  young  Rupert's  face 
down  to  his  usual  life  as  well  as  he  was  able,  mentally  I  for  the  unfolding  of  those  historic  curves  and  shades 


that  the  painters  Vandyke  and  U-ly  had  perpetuated 
on  canvas. 

When  the  lx>y  reached  the  most  fascinating  age  of 
childhood,  and  his  shouts  of  laughter  ran  through 
Stapleford  House  from  end  to  end,  the  remorse  that 
oppressed  Timothy  Petrick  knew  no  hounds.  Of  all 
people  in  the  world  this  Rupert  was  the  one  on  whom 
J  he  could  have  wished  the  estates  to  devolve;  yet 
Rupert,  by  Timothy  s  own  desperate  strategy  at  the 
I  time  of  his  birth,  had  been  ousted  from  all  inherit- 
ance of  them;  and,  since  lie  did  not  mean  to  remarry, 
the  manors  would  pass  to  his  brother  and  his  brother's 
children,  who  would  be  nothing  to  him,  whose 
boasted  pedigree  on  one  side  would  be  nothing  to  his 
Rupert's. 

Had  he  only  left  the  first  will  of  his  grandfather 
alone ! 

His  mind  ran  on  the  wills  continually,  both  of 
which  were  in  existence,  and  the  first,  the  cancelled 
|  one,  in  his  own  possession.  Night  after  night,  when 
the  servants  were  all  abed,  and  the  click  of  safety- 
locks  sounded  as  loud  as  a. crash,  he  looked  at  that 
first  will,  and  wished  it  had  been  the  second  and  not 
the  first. 

The  crisis  came  at  last.  One  night,  after  having 
enjoyed  the  boy's  company  for  hours,  he  could  no 
longer  bear  that  his  beloved  Rupert  should  lie  dispos- 
sessed, and  he  committed  the  felonious  deed  of  altei- 
ing  the  date  of  the  earlier  will  to  a  fortnight  later, 
which  made  its  execution  appear  subsequent  to  the 
date  of  the  second  will  already  proved.  He  then 
boldly  propounded  the  first  will  as  the  second. 

His  brother  Edward  Submitted  to  what  appeared  to 
be  not  only  iucontestible  fact,  but  a  far  more  likely 
disposition  of  old  Timothy's  property;  for,  like  many 
others,  he  had  been  much  surprised  at  the  limitations 
defined  in  the  other  will,  having  no  clew  to  their 
cause  He  joined  his  brother  Timothy  iu  setting 
aside  the  hitherto  accepted  document,  and  matters 
went  on  in  their  usual  course,  there  being  no  disposi- 
tions in  the  substituted  will  differing  from  those  in 
the  other,  except  such  as  related  to  a  future  which 
had  not  yet  arrived. 

The  years  moved  on.  Rupert  hail  not  yet  revealed 
the  anxiously-expected  historic  lineaments  which 
should  foreshadow  the  political  abilities  of  the  ducal 
family  aforesaid,  when  it  happened  on  a  certain  dav 
that  Timothy  Petrick  made  the  acquaintance  of  "a 
well-known  physician  of  Budmouth,  who  had  been 
the  medical  adviser  aud  friend  of  the  late  Mrs.  Pet- 
rick's  family  for  many  years,  though  after  Annetta's 
marriage,  and  consequent  removal  to  Stapleford,  he 
had  seen  no  more  of  her,  the  neighboring  practitioner 
who  attended  the  Petricks  having  then  become  her 
doctor  as  a  matter  of  course.  Timothy  was  impressed 
by  the  insight  and  knowledge  disclosed  in  the  con- 
versation of  the  lUidmoulh  physician,  and  the 
acquaintance  ripening  to  intimacy,  the  physician 
alluded  to  a  form  of  hallucination  to  which  Annetta's 
mother  and  grandmother  had  been  subject— that  of 
believing  in  certain  dreams  as  realities.  He  delicately 
inquired  if  Timothy  had  ever  noticed  anything  of  the 
sort  in  his  w  ife  during  her  lifetime;  he,  the  physician, 
had  fancied  that  he  discerned  germs  of  the  same 
peculiarity  in  Annetta  when  he  attended  her  in  her 
girlhood.  One  explanation  begot  another,  till  the 
dumfounded  Timothy  Petrick  was  persuaded  in  his 
own  mind  that  Annetta's  confession  to  him  had  been 
based  on  a  delusion. 

"Von  look  down  in  the  mouth  I"  said  the  doctor, 
pausing. 

"A  bit  unmanned,  "fis  unexpected-like,"  sighed 
Timothy. 

But  he  could  hardly  believe  it  possible;  and,  think 
ing  it  best  to  be  frank  with  the  doctor,  told  him  the 
whole  story  which,  till  now,  he  had  never  related  to 
living  man,  save  his  dying  grandfather.  To  his  sur- 
prise, the  physician  informed  him  that  such  a  form 
of  delusion  was  precisely  what  he  would  have  expected 
from  Annetta's  antecedents  at  such  a  physical  crisis  in 
her  life. 

Petrick  prosecuted  iu  his  inquiries  elsewhere;  and 
the  upshot  of  his  labors  was,  briefly,  that  a  compari- 
son of  dates  and  places  showed  irrefutably  that  his 
poor  wife's  assertion  could  not  possibly  have  founda- 
tion in  fact.  The  young  Marquis  of  her  tender 
passion  :i  highly  moral  and  bright  minded  nobleman 
—had  gone  abroad  the  year  before  Annetta's  mar- 
riage, and  had  not  returned  until  after  her  death.  The 
young  girl's  love  for  him  had  been  a  delicate  ideal 
dream  —  no  more. 

Timothy  went  home,  and  the  boy  ran  out  to  meet 
him;  whereupon  a  strangely  dismal  feeling  of  discon- 
tent took  possession  of  his  soul.  After  all,  then 
there  was  nothing  but  plebeian  blood  in  the  veins  of 
the  heir  to  his  name  and  estates;  he  was  not  to  be 
succeeded  by  a  nohlc-uatured  line.  To  be  sure 
Rupert  was  his  son;  but  that  glory  and  halo  he 
believed  him  to  have  inherited  from  the  ages,  out- 
shining that  of  his  brother's  children,  had  departed 
from  Rupert's  brow  forever;  he  could  no  longer  read 
history  in  the  boy's  face  and  centuries  of  domination 
in  his  eyes. 

His  manner  towards  his  son  grew  colder  and  colder 
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from  that  day  forward;  and  it  was  with  bitterness  of 
heart  that  he  discerned  the  characteristic  features  of 
the  Petricks  unfolding  themselves  by  degrees.  Instead 
of  the  elegant  knife-edged  uose,  so  typical  of  the 
Dukes  of  Southwesterland,  there  began  to  appear  on 
his  face  the  broad  nostril  and  hollow  bridge  of  his 
grandfather  Timothy.  No  illustrious  line  of  politi- 
cians was  promised  a  continuator  in  that  graying  blue 
eye,  for  it  was  acquiring  the  expression  of  the  orb  of 
a  particularly  objectionable  cousin  of  his  own ;  and, 
instead  of  the  mouth-curves  which  had  thrilled  Parlia- 
mentarv  audiences  in  speeches  now  bound  in  calf  in 
every  well-ordered  library,  there  was  the  bull-lip  of 
that  very  uncle  of  his  who  had  had  the  misfortune 
with  the  signature  of  a  gentleman's  will,  and  had 
been  transported  for  life  in  consequence. 

To  think  how  he  himself,  too,  had  sinned  in  the 
same  matter  of  a  will  for  this  mere  fleshly  reproduc- 
tion of  a  wretched  old  uncle  whose  very  name  he 
wished  to  forget !  The  boy's  Christian  name,  even, 
was  an  imposture  and  an  irony,  for  it  implied  hered- 
itary force  and  brilliancy  to  which  he  plainly  would 
never  attain.  The  consolation  of  real  sonship  was 
always  left  him  certainly;  buthecould  not  help  groan- 
ing to  himself,  '  Why  cannot  a  son  be  one's  own 
and  somebody  else's  likewise  ?  " 

The  Marquis  was  shortly  afterwards  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Stapleford,  and  Timothy  l'etrick  met  him, 
and  eyed  his  noble  countenance  admiringly.  The 
next  day,  when  Petrick  was  in  his  study,  somebody 
knocked  at  the  door. 

"  Who's  there  ?  " 

"  Rupert." 

"  I'll  Rupert  thee,  you  young  impostor  !  Say,  only 
a  poor  commonplace  Petrick  !  "  his  father  grunted. 
"  Why  didn't  you  have  a  voice  like  the  Marquis  I  saw 
yesterday  ? '"  he  continued,  as  the  lad  came  in. 
"  Why  haven't  you  his  looks,  and  a  way  of  command- 
ing as  if  you'd  done  it  for  centuries — hey  ?  " 

"Why?  How  can  you  expect  it,  father,  when  I'm 
not  related  to  him  ?  " 

"Ugh!  Then  you  ought  to  be!"  growled  his 
father. — "A  Croup  of  Noble  Darnes.'y — Thos.  Hardy. 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  August  2ist. — The  surrounding  hills 
echo  the  call  for  men.  The  week  after  the  National 
Guard  leaves  is  hardly  worth  living.  In  a  seven  days, 
however,  nothing  remains  of  them  but  dim  memories, 
and  the  next  boy  or  married  man  who  approaches  the 
hotel  is  welcomed  by  a  dozen  impatient  women. 

Nothing  is  left  now  of  Camp  Murray  but  stories,  and 
there  are  enough  of  these  to  fill  a  book.  What  work 
the  provost  guard  could  not  do  was  left  to  the  police- 
men. Captain  O'Connel  went  away  early  in  the  week, 
after  praising  every  man  of  prominence  in  the  regi 
ment.  We  all  quite  forget  he  is  married.  The  charm- 
ing little  blonde  to  whom  he  was  devoted  to,  either 
forgot  her  rouge  or  was  unusually  pale  for  two  days 
after  his  departure. 

Sunshine  Villa  was  ablaze  with  light  Saturday 
night.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Philip  Smith  invited  a  few 
friends  to  meet  Colonel  Gordon,  who  was  their  guest. 
I  was  obliged  to  be  at  the  Sea  Beach,  but  had  a  good 
time,  especially  as  I  knew  there  was  no  comb  or  curling 
tongs  in  the  dressing-room,  and  that  we  guests  of  the 
hotel  were  sure  to  be  belles  in  consequence.  But 
some  of  us  were  most  woefully  left 

The  Sea  Beach  is  jammed.  Cottages  have  been 
reuted  outside  to  accommodate  the  guests.  H. 
Greenwood  and  family,  Welley  Minta,  Fred  M.  West 
and  family,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Austin,  W.  L.  Dudley 
and  family,  from  Stockton,  A.  E.  Hoack,  W.  K. 
Cochorn,  Mrs.  Dyer  and  family,  H.  E.  Yardley,  and 
N.  J.  Gregory  of  Sacramento,  are  a  few  of  the  people 
on  the  register  from  the  interior. 

Captain  J.  Knowltou  has  been  one  of  the  jovial 
spirits  of  the  Ocean  House  for  the  past  week.  His 
full  dress  uniform,  as  commander  of  the  Veteran 
Guards,  was  stunning. 

"We  can  just  slip  down  to  the  river  and  row, 
nobody  will  know  it."  But  the  whisper  was  carried 
by  a  busybody,  and  everybody  knew  it  except 
"  mamma  "  the  next  day. 

Deir  me,  I  am  going  to  get  a  gorgeous  bathing  suit 
and  see  if  the  men  will  let  me  hang  on  their  neck 
every  time  a  tiny  breaker  comes. 

Mayor  Rucker  is  at  home.  Mrs.  McLaughlin,  Miss 
Fogg  and  Miss  McLaughlin  spent  a  week  in  the 
"  Garden  City." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Philip  Smith  are  in  San  Francisco 
for  a  week.  Au  revoir,  Bibf. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde — each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
sav  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


HOTEIi  fjAFAEli 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Most  Com  |. let  e  and 
Elegant  Summer  He- 
sort  in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Fram-isio. 

Service,  Table  anil  Appoint 
ments  not  excelled  l>v  any 
Hotel  In  the  World. 

SUI'EKB  *  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 


CASH  ASSETS 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BEBMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER.  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


SEA   BEACH  HOTEIi- 

The  only  First  clasB  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Itesort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  8treet  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from>ll  trains.  JOHN  T.  8U1.UVAN,  Proprietor. 


^•THE  IDE  All  COFFEE  POT-^ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN  "BROS.,  grocers 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


U/eddii}<£  «?•  Irritations 


ROBERTSON'S 


12(5  POST  STREET 


THE-  WAVE. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUGUST  4th  -j 

PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HOMER  B.  SPRAGUE,  President 

 x  —  NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M,  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  «  German  »  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 
Singing.  - 

Piano,  ..... 
Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles- Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLEY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEN  COUKSENT  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Klevator 

MRS,  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
In  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
tlie  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohue  Building. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 
Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart'*  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  In  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  or  Vocai,  .Music 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  »  to  13  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ) 
Address,  2334  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 

Private  Lessons  given  lo  Scboo  s  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars,  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  championship  doubles  and  ladies'  singles, 
which  are  to  be  played  on  September  9th,  has  had  an 
unusually  good  effect  011  the  atteudance  at  the  courts, 
both  on  this  and  the  otiier  side  of  the  bay.  The  ladies 
have  been  practicing  assiduously  for  a  week  past,  and 
110  doubt  this  part  of  the  programme  will  prove 
highly  successful,  as  everything  points  to  a  large  entree 
list. 

Miss  Morgans,  of  the  California  Club,  is  conceded 
by  every  local  tennis  player  to  have  a  cinch  011  the 
championship,  and  should  she  decide  to  play,  the 
California  Club  should  have  an  excellent  chance  of 
winning  both  events. 

The  gentlemen's  doubles  are  creating  no  little  inter- 
est, and  a  great  many  surprises  are  expected  before 
the  final  match  is  decided. 

Hoffman  and  Gray,  and  Yates  and  partner,  are  the 
mainstays  of  the  California  Tennis  Club,  but  they 
have  a  strong  delegation  of  plavers  against  them  in 
the  persons  of  Hubbard  and  Haight,  and  Neel  and 
Bates,  the  Oakland  cracks,  also  a  number  of  Alameda 
experts  from  whom  great  things  are  expected. 

\ates  is  off  on  a  vacation  and  will,  no  doubt,  be  in 
great  form  upon  his  return. 

Miss  Lottie  Clarke  has  improved  so  much  of  late 
that  she  may  be  induced  to  enter  the  ladies'  tourna- 
ment. 

Hubbard  and  Haight  have  been  playing  together 
quite  frequently  at  the  Magee  brothers'  bituminous 
rock  court  at  Fruitvale.  The  Magee  boys,  Tom  and 
Will,  are  playing  wonderful  tennis  and  rumor  has  it 
that  the  boys  from  the  Lake  have  lost  many  sets  to 
the  Magees. 

The  De  Long  brothers,  Treat  and  Ellis,  Davis  and 
Spencer,  Collier  and  Harrison,  Tobin,  McGavin,  A. 
Taylor,  W.  Taylor,  Jr.,  G.  V.  Gray,  Forbes,  O'Connor, 
Havens,  and  Linderman  have  been  regular  habitues  of 
the  California  Club  during  the  week,  and  the  appear- 
ance of  the  courts  have  been  much  improved  by  their 
attendance. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  aud  G.  V.  Gray  have  been  doing 
great  work  as  a  team  by  defeating  Tobin  and  A. 
Taylor  three  straight  sets,  6-2,  6-1,  6-3;  they  also 
defeated  Gus  and  the  Professor,  6-4,  6-3,  6-2.  Should 
Ogden  Hoffman  decide  not  to  play  it  is  possible  that 
Taylor  may  take  his  place. 

The  rapidly  increasing  membership  at  the  Califor- 
nia Club  has  again  resurrected  the  agitation  among 
its  members  for  additional  courts  aud  a  new  club 
house, 

Mr.  H.  B.  Havens  is  rapidly  becoming  a  voileyer  of 
no  mean  ability  as  the  Colonel  can  readily  testify. 

The  Southern  California  Lawn  Tennis  Association 
holds  its  annual  championship  contests  beginning  on 
tbe  thirty-first  instant.  Prolessor  Daily  will  take  a 
vacation  about  that  time  and  would  be  exceedingly 
pleased  to  go  South  and  play  an  exhibition  with  the 
winner,  providing  satisfactory  arrangements  could  be 
made. 

A  match  of  this  kind  wotdd  prove  highly  beneficial 
to  the  Southern  cracks  as  it  would  enable  them  to 
make  a  good  comparison  on  their  chances  with  the 
local  cracks. 

J.  M.  Kilgarif,  of  the  California  Club,  and  C.  M. 
Comstock,  of  the  Lakeside  Club,  were  both  beaten  at 
the  Redondo  tournament. 

Mr.  K.  N.  Bee,  the  ex-Secrctary  of  the  California 
Club,  has  again  taken  up  tennis  and  is  anxious  to 
obtain  a  partner  for  the  purpose  of  walking  off  with 
the  double  event  on  the  ninth  of  September. 

The  winners  of  the  tournament  011  the  ninth  will 
not  be  called  upon  lo  play  McGavin  or  Tobin  until 
the  following  Saturday,  thus  giving  the  winners  a 
chance  to  rest  and  greatly  diminishing  the  chances  of 
last  year's  champions,  owing  to  McGavin's  inability  to 
last  in  a  rapidly  played  match  such  as  they  are  sure 
to  meet  in  a  fresh  pair  of  players. 

Young  Mr.  Roberts,  who  so  handily  defeated  J.  A. 
Code  in  the  late  Lakeside  Club  tournament  was 
defeated  rather  easily  by  the  latter  at  the  Lakeside 
Club  last  week.    Score,  60;  6  2. 

The  Taylor  Brothers  and  Joe  Tobin  are  at  Monte 
rey  but  will  not  play  tennis.  Tiik  Scorkr. 


Be  careful  where  you  have  your  face  massaged.  I 
do  not  recommend  steaming  it  (luring  the  day  time  in 
this  climate.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine 
street,  between  Devisadcro  and  Scott.  Office  hours, 
10  to  1. 

 . 

She— Would  you  hear  me  sing  "Forever  and  Forever?" 

He  Er — well,  not  quite  so  long  as  that. — Mutut/i 

Weekly. 


Every  lady  who  enjoys  perfumery  cannot  afford  to 
be  without  Alfred  Wright's  Mary  Stuart.  For  sale 
by  only  ffst-class  druggists.  Try  it,  and  be  con- 
vinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  Pacific  Coast. 


IS  YOUR  SKIN 

Tanned,  or  Freckled 


SUNBURNED? 

"~.  *V"  Jtfl  "V<  Ironi  exposure  at  the  seaside  or  among 
f'f  *  the  mountains If  so,  and  you  would 

/tlL,f~ 'Ufaji4*(LmC'  like  to  restore  your  complexion  to 
^&/au4/^u>.  IK   wonted    whiteness,   Allow    111c  to 


>minen<l  my 


FACE  BLEACH 

which  I  guarantee  to  remove  all  skin  blemishes  or  decolo- 
rations whether  caused  by  the  sun  and  wind  or  by  a  dis- 
ordered liver.     Guaranteed  harmless.     Price  $1.50  per 
bottle.    Three  bottles  for  $4.    All  druggigts  sell  it . 
Mrs.  (icrvaise  Graham,  103  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER  &  CO. 

Itrmovrd  To 
605  MAKKKT  STKKKT  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  FisMng  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 


TKLKPHONK  1364 


Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 


ponvwy  See 


CHAMPAGNE 


THE  WINE  OF 

ILK. II. The  Prince  of  Wales 


WM.   WOLFF   &  CO. 

327-329  MARKET  ST. 

Sole     Agents    for    thin     Kenowned  Hrnnri 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  pafcjaeou  ingredi- 
ent*.   It.  apiilic.ition  i.  followed  hy  immediate  relic  I,  ami  a  fe-r  ■rilHrirlTH 

pratface  a  core,  A  Perfect  Cure  Cunr.inteed. 
It     alno  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burnsand  Ulcers 
Pries  so  Oaats  pei  Bottla 
teegta  C.  C.  HIGGINGS,  Drug-gist  » '  Apothecary 

«().«  MONTOOM  KKV  ST.  nrar  Clay 

Jfoal?  Brarpdt 
• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  iu 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Addreaa,  Care  Hhernian,  Clay  Jt  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Htn.  8,  F, 


i6 


THE    WAV  E  • 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


K  FFECTUJ  L  I.  Y  Fli  i:  I'A'  V  7  /;  1>. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World -Renowned  Face  Iileach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Kuppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  HUPPERT 


21  1   POST  STREET 


PARLORS,  7  hikI  8 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF  NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  ai}d  583  /T\ark;et  ^treet 


Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 

 N 

 AT  

BLAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEB  PROGRAMME) 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  CO  AM 

ADMISSION  FREE 
David  Farquharson,  Pre?.  Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y. 


San  Josh,  August  21st.  Dear  Kate: — Fair  week 
is  over,  and  I'm  glad  of  it,  for  if  I  ever  passed  a  dull 
week  in  my  life  this  has  been  the  one.  The  races 
were  good,  but  then  the  gallants  of  Sau  Jose  forced 
us  girls  to  depend  upon  ourselves.  I  was  at  the  track 
but  two  days.  On  Thursday  the  beautiful  Miss  Plank 
looked  as  though  she  thought  the  Sau  Jose  boys  were 
horrid.  She  was  with  Mrs.  Spence,  and  I  tell  you, 
Kate,  when  a  stunning  girl  like  her  is  left  in  the 
cold,  how  can  the  chromos  like  those  on  Stockton 
Avenue,  on  Sixth  Street,  oil  McKendry,  or  the  vener- 
able daughters  of  Ah  Mich's  mortal  foe,  expect  any 
attention.  Mrs.  Rucker  and  the  Misses  Dillon,  of 
your  city,  were  constant  attendants,  and  even  these 
girls,  so  rich  in  the  qualities  that  go  to  make  girls  all 
loveliness  in  the  eyes  of  fickle  men,  were  bored  by 
the  lack  of  admiration  The  beaux,  it  is  true,  were 
there,  but  they  escorted  each  other.  Kven  the  club- 
house would  have  been  deserted  had  not  Mrs.  Jim's 
(oteru  been  there.  Is  it  possible  that  all  this  talk 
about  chaperons  has  scared  the  boys  into  obscurity? 
Isn't  it  tiresome,  the  airs  some  people  do  take  to 

themselves  ?     The  idea  of  Mrs.  W  w  favoring 

chaperons.  I  have  often  imagined  that  her  experi- 
ence in  the  way  of  social  espionage  was  confined  to 
either  her  husband  or  to  her — well,  if  I  must  say  it, 
her  friend.  I  do  wish  these  "  nothing  to-dos ''  would 
drop  their  moralizing  about  this.  Just  imagine  Joe 
Knright's  wife  chaperoning  time-worn  veterans  like 

Louise,  Norma,  or  myself,  or  that  Mrs.  Joe  O'K  

should  presume  to  dictate  social  etiquette  to  Maggie,  or 
any  of  her  other  relatives  or  nearest  friends.  The  verv 
idea  of  Emma  Meisenhelter  or  Annie  Wilcox  needing 
chaperons  is  too  absurd.  By  the  way,  I  wonder  if 
the  Vine  Street  "match-maker,"  as  the  'Gossip 
Society  "  dub  her,  is  indulging  the  hope  of  bringing 

Dr.  Duncan  Mc         and  Annie  into  a  matrimonial 

combination  ?  A  vain  hope,  I  know,  because  the 
Doctor's  attentions  to  an  Alameda  belle  are  too  pro- 
nounced, and  then  he  would  hardly  care  to  succeed  to 

the  heart  that  Johnny  T  s  neglect  has  so  deeply 

seared.  Really,  I  am  in  earnest  about  the  Alameda 
young  lady,  for  if  these  were  days  of  the  code  duello 
I  shouldn't  be  at  all  surprised  to  hear  of  the  Doctor, 
the  I'oet  and  the  Lawyer  pistol  practicing  at  each 
other.  The  M.  D's  night  is  Tuesday,  the  Poet  goes 
either  to  the  house  or  to  the  theatre  on  Thursday,  and 
Belle  Hall  told  me  confidentially  that  the  young 
attorney  never  misses  his  Sabbath  call. 

But  talking  again  about  chaperons,  don't  you  think 
Mrs.  Tom  would  make  a  lovely  duenna  for  those 
youthful  sisters-in-law  of  hers ?  I  thought  I'd  die 
when  I  read  about  them  all  last  Sunday.  Mrs.  Pierce, 
Mrs  Bowman  and  Mrs.  Wilson  may  be  all  right,  they 
are  friends  of  mine,  but  some  of  the  others  — ugh.  I 
wonder  why  Mrs.  Billy  was  not  mentioned.  She  is 
our  professional,  you  know.  Possessing  a  great  fund 
of  assurance,  a  rare  and  unappeasable  glibness  of 
tongue,  and  a  lack  of  refined  delicacy  which  invaria- 
bly belongs  to  noisy  demonstrativeness,  yet  while 
securing  many  enemies,  she  manages  by  hook  or  by 

crook  to  keep  in.    She  chaperoned  Mary  M  and  I 

just  once,  and  neither  of  us  will  soon  forget  it.  Poor 
Ward  was  with  us  (such  a  splendid  fellow  too)  and  will 
remember  it  to  his  dying  day.  But  then  coarse 
natures  can  never  learn  upon  what  fine  threads  the 
souls  of  the  sensitive  are  strung.  Disposed  to  be 
charitable,  Mary  and  I  forgave  her,  but  I  fear  Ward 
never  can. 

The  Rylands  are  at  Los  Gatos  in  the  forlorn  hope 
that  the  fabled  fountain  01  youth  will  be  found  there. 
Mrs.  Murphy.  Eva,  and  Martin  have  gone  East.  The 
boy  will  go  to  school  for  a  year.  With  Mrs.  B.  I),  in 
the  East,  Mrs.  Morgan  Hill  in  Europe,  and  the 
Spences  in  your  city,  the  prospect  of  a  dull  season  is 
before  us.  Rudolph,  however,  tells  me  that  he  will 
never  leave  San  Jose,  thus  giving  credence  to  the 
story  which  he  so  strenuously  denies. 

Loring  Nesmith  condescended  to  escort  me  out  to 
the  Colonel's  one  evening  last  week.  We  had  a 
lovely  time,  a  royal  entertainment,  in  fact,  and  we  got 
home  so  delightfully  late  that  the  Irip  was  really 
romantic.  Please  tell  your  Santa  Cruz  "Sappho" 
that  Mayor  Rucker  has  returned  from  the  seaside;  we 
were  compelled  to  call  him  back  to  preserve  intact 
the  breaking  heart  of  the  charming  Mabel.  Maud 
Madigan  is  back  from  Virginia  City,  aud  the  Campbells 
are  home  from  Santa  Cruz.  The  strangest  of  the  many 
things  I've  heard  this  week  is  that  the  oracle  of  the 
row  has  a  new  dress,  but  the  mystery  was  solved  by- 
Mrs.  B  ,  who  donated  the  garment. 

Vic  has  returned  from  Coronada,  aud  is  more  popular 
than  ever.  He  always  spoke  kindly  of  us  girls  in 
San  Jose,  and  now  that  he  has  resolved  not  to  look 
beyond  the  pale  of  the  Garden  City,  some  of  us  are 
going  to  work  in  earnest.  And  why  shouldn't  we  ? 
He  is  bright,  good-looking,  determined  to  make  his 
mark,  and  besides,  he  has  a  rich  father.  But  then,  1 
don't  think  any  of  our  set  stand  much  of  a  chance, 
not  even  Tiny,  as  he  told  me  the  other  day  that  he 


was  in  love  with  Miss  ,  well,  she  is  tall  and  hand- 
some, and  I  will  give  you  her  name  in  my  next. 

Vours,  Sappho. 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Block  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  Sau  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  lie  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 


Deposits  Received  inSoms  from  $1.00  upwards. 


I^T  °  CALIFORNIA.   -  ^ 

Ibanki 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cauli  8333,333.88 

Subject  to  Call.   «00,OG«.07 

Interest  per  annum  \SJSft%  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years :  1 4.flO  .  O  It  I  >  I  \  V It  V  Oeposits 
IXTKREST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children   and    Harried   Women  may  depoRlt 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
B.  O.  (  ai  r.  Columbus  Waterliause, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President 

San  Friinfixeo,  California,  July  1, 1891. 


EAGLESOfi  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Offlce  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay's,  cor  of  Slit- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  orgnn'antion.  The 
un*  ers'gned  has  carefully  selected  the  b<  st  artists  who  possibly  cm 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Planirt. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N  RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Pout 


C.  H.  HARMON 

Oil  aqd  pastel  a  Specialty 


PORTER  BUILDING,  Rooms  23  and  24 

SAN  JOSE,  <  A  I  . 


CLASS  DAYS: 


Wednesday  and  Saturday 


COLLINS 

DECORATIVE  ART 

Successor  to  MRS.  A.  E.  COLLINS 
35  SOUTH  SECOND  STREET,  SAN  JOSE,  CAL- 


Decorative  Needlework,  Hand  Embroidered  Draperies,  Lessons 
in  Embroidery,  Ornamental  Painting,  Design- 
ing and  Stamping. 


T  H  E   WAV  K  . 


17 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  August  21st.  Dear  Wave:— I  have  arrived 
iome,  but  not  a  word  of  this  to  Society  or  they  will 
hink  I  can't  be  one  of  Johnny  C.'s  400.  Every 
iiember  of  that  sacred  band  is  supposed  to  be 
it  the  Coast,  and  to  return  before  October  means 
'  lack  of  funds,'"  or  ignorance  of  Society  customs.  Of 
:ourse  many  of  the  upper  tendom  will  return  to  see 
he  "  divine  Sara,"  but  even  they  won't  consider  it  the 
;orrect  thing  to  be  seen  here  more  than  two  days  in 
idvance  of  the  great  actress's  advent.  I  am  living  a 
.juiet  and  secluded  existence  until  the  fifteenth,  when 
I'll  blossom  out  in  my  latest  autumn  confection  and 
startle  Society's  natives  with  my  gorgeousness.  This 
same  "high  priced"  confection  is  the  cause  of  my 
iarly  return.  Couldn't  stand  the  "  Sea  Beach"  rates 
and  afford  a  new  Bernhardt  gown,  so  I  chose  the  lat- 
ter. I  saw  Nancy  in  the  city,  and  if  she  invests  iu 
that  ravishing  gown  I  saw  her  so  lovingly  finger  we 
can  all  prepare  to  occupy  obscure  positions,  as  she  will 
look  a  perfect  "  bride  rose  bud"  in  it.  Mrs.  Eggers, 
Mrs.  Richtnan,  Mrs.  Woodworth — in  fact,  eight  or 
ten  of  our  "  leaders ''  told  me  they  were  in  madam 
dressmaker's  hands,  and  anticipated  most  satisfactory 
results  therefrom.  Won't  the  fifteenth  be  an  event 
worth  seeing,  and  remembering  ?  Well,  rather!  and 
to  think  ours  is  the  only  city  so  favored  iu  the  interior! 
We  have  always  been  egotistical  where  our  town  was 
concerned,  but  I  imagine  our  hat  bands  will  be  con- 
siderably enlarged  iu  the  face  of  this  most  flattering 
event.  If  all  I  hear  is  true  Society  will  be  livelier  this 
winter  than  ever  before. 

The  N.  S.  G.  W.  are  holding  well-attended  meet- 
ings, and  talk  of  giving  an  "  opening-of-the-season 
dance  "  that,  iu  point  of  elegance  and  exclusiveness, 
will  totally  eclipse  anything  in  the  past.  The  'Scj-'qo 
(or,  I  presume,  'twill  now  be  the  '9i-'92  Club)  are 
talking  of  a  meeting  to  nominate  officers  for  the  com- 
ing year.  Let  us  pray  they  will  choose  men  with 
ambition  enough  about  them  to  look  after  the  interest 
of  the  Club,  and  not  those  who  have  held  office  before 
and  permitted  parties  to  drag  and  be  so  terribly  slow. 

Mrs.  Phillips  expects  to  entertain  considerably  this 
winter,  as  do  the  Deardorffs  and  Hughes,  and  I  heard 

that  Mrs.  M  ,  Mrs.  D  ,  Mrs.  E  ,  and  Mrs. 

W  intend  giving  another  "Barton  Hall  "  reception 

on  the  scale  of  last  winter's  swell  affair — only  this  will 
be  a  germau.  The  ladies  are  now  studying  up  the  latest 
effects — figures  and  favors — and  the  fitness  doree  of 
Fresno  are  living  in  anticipation  of  a  "  muchly  to  be 
desired"  invitation.  I  sincerely  hope  the  Oothouts 
will  entertain  this  season.  Their  lovely  home  is  so 
well  adapted  to  entertaining,  that  a  swell  reception 
would  be  an  event  long  remembered  by  the  partici- 
pants.    Mrs.  O          and  her  bright  daughters  are 

ideal  hostesses. 

Harry  B  is  all  smiles  again,  and  the  boys  aren't 

favored  with  his  society  as  of  yore.  The  cause — Lizzie 
is  home  !  I  hope  they'll  have  a  church  wedding,  as 
Lizzie  in  the  trailing  bridal  robe  and  veil  will  be  some- 
thing lovely,  and  a  sight  her  innumerable  friends 
will  delight  in  gazing  on.  The  osculatory  demonstra- 
tions in  the  vicinity  of  K  Street  will  be  heard  no 
more.    Oh,  me  !  Oh,  my  ! 

Cau't  see  why  L  's  sister  doesn't  reside  here. 

She's  a  beauty  of  the  brunette  style,  and  very  popular 
with  our  "  eligibles,"  yet  smaller  Southern  towns  are 
more  attractive. 

Alex.  G  and  Dante  P  are  still  enjoying  the 

Coast's  breezes  but  are  expected  home  this  week. 

How  D         could  remain   away  so  long  and  the 

"attraction  still  here,"  is  a  source  of  wonderment 
to  me. 

Jack  is  very  indignant  because  the  papers  are  so 
severe  on  the  grape  and  water  melon  boys.  I  arrived 
in  time  to  prevent  his  reading  Society  people  "  of  the 
40)"  the  moral  law  over  cheating  at  cards.  A  former 
Fresnoan,  of  male  persuasion,  is  giving  our  poker 
players  a  Gordon  Cummings  reputation,  and  also 
accuses  one  of  our  swell  matrons  of  surreptitiously 
benefitinga  "  bobtail  flush  "  or  incomplete  "straight  " 
from  the  deck  "  after  the  draw."  This  is  the  choice 
morsel  of  gossip  at  present,  and  I  am  wondering  if 
Society  never  knew  that  the  accuser  is  a  manipulator 
(of  cards)  himself  and  one  of  the  most  successful  kind, 
too. 

Handsome  Charley  Bonner  is  with  us  once  more, 
iu  fact  the  boys  have  all  returned  from  their  vacations 
in  the  mountains  and  at  the  Coast. 

After  the  fifteenth  I  will  join  the  tennis  club  and 
write  the  players  up  for  you.  I  couldn't  shock  Society 
by  appearing  before  that  date.         Yours,  Imp. 


Of  what  use  is  it  complaining  of  the  degen- i 
eracy  of  San  Francisco  and  the  inadequacy 
of  Californians  when  so  efficient  an  ass  as  A. 
T.  Scratch  is  allowed  to  bray  at  will.  There 
is  a  tendency  in  the  discriminating  towards 
judging  a  State  by  the  prominence  of  its 
fools.  Under  these  circumstances  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  should  consider  the 
possibility  of  gagging  Mr.  Hitch.  The 
notoriety  of  this  individual  is  the  result  oi 
some  luck  in  fruit  raising,  combined  with  a 
quantity  ol"  Palace  Hoiel  leisure.  Spending 
several  nights  a  week  at  that  hostelry,  he 
made  the  acquaintance  of  the  journalists  who 
gather  there  of  an  evening,  and  they  have 
used  him  as  furniture  for  waste  space  in  the 
shape  of  agricultural  interviews.  When  all 
news  fails,  when  the  City  Prison  declines  to 
furnish  even  a  burglary,  or  the  morgue  a 
suicide,   it  is  a  .-landing  order  to  tap  Mr. 


Hatch  on  the  coming  fruit  crop,  or  Lieuten- 
ant Kiudley  on  the  weather. 

The  reason  why  certain  names  are  so 
frequently  seen  in  the  papers  is  not  because 
newspapermen  are  especially  impressed  with 
the  importance  of  their  owners.  Oolite  the 
contrary — a  journalist's  stock  in  trade  is  his 
acquaintance.  After  a  person  has  been 
graduated  through  frequent  "Personal  Notes" 
into  a  personage,  he  becomes  serviceable  for 
paragraphs;  stories  may  be  grafted  on  him 
with  impunity,  and  he  ranks  as  a  small  fry 
authority  on  anything  iu  particular  and  every- 
thing iu  general.  There  are  scores  of  fellows 
in  this  city  who  would  never  have  been  heard 
of  but  for  a*  fortunate  journalistic  introduc- 
tion occurring  in  some  period  of  their  life. 
Like  Mr.  II  itch,  however,  they  attribute 
their  greatness  to  inherent  genius.  They 
never  think  of  reoguizing  the  force  that 
made  them. 


T  a  s 


GEYSERS 


I. lighted  win. 
i-:i«-t  irU-ii> 

lot  Manufactured  With 
Natwn'  Power 


Round  Trip  Ticket 

.*.     AM)  .'. 

One  Wetk's  Beard 

Only  $23  50 


7H'  C> 

Sonoma 


YSt  PS 

Co.,  Cai. 


TWENTY-SIXTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION  OF  TMK 
Mechanics'  Institute,  San  Francisco,  11-91 .  opens  August  18tb,  in  the 
immense  Pavilion  on  LarklD  Street,  and  until  September  28th  will 
be  a  continuous  display  of  the  greatest  attractions  ever  given  at 
any  exhibition  on  this  C  mst.  N'n  |«ins  or  expense  will  be  H|ared 
to  make  the  occasion  a  memorable  one,  and  to  that  end  the  man- 
agement have  euga.ed  the  First  Infantry  Hegiment  Band,  X.  <;.  0. 
Professor  Charles  II.  Casassa,  Conductor,  numbering  fifty  musi- 
cians of  acknowledged  ability,  including  .)<  ssie  Miller,  the  won- 
derful child  cornetist,  and  fur  slide  trombone  soloists,  whose 
manipulation  of  that  instrument  will  be  a  revelation.  Kach  after- 
noon and  evening  a  grand  concei  t  with  change  of  programme  will 
be  given.  The  #M  uuu  tiaseltiue  collection  of  l!)0  paintings,  by 
the  best  European  artists,  has  been  second  and  will  be  on  exhi- 
bition constantly.  Well-known  and  gifted  artiste  will  also  be 
represented  by  their  best  productions  Iu  oil  and  water  colors,  and 
i he  loan  collection  will  bo  of  unusual  excellence.  Photography 
and  work  In  crayon  and  pastel  will  be  a  special  feature,  and  excel 
anything  before  shown  iu  this  city.  Natural  products,  manufac- 
tures, inventions  and  women's  handiwork  will  be  shown  in  the 
most  attractive  and  instinctive  manner.  A  special  attraction  will 
be  an  unique  and  beautiful  display,  three  times  each  evening  of 
fill  Dhotofrrapblc  views,  projected  on  a  canvas  :»0  (ect  square  by  new 
aud  Improved  optical  apparatus.  These  views  will  be  changed 
dally,  and  will  faithfully  represent  the  world  of  art,  architecture 
and  scenery.  An  immense  display  of  palms,  fcnn,  rare  plants 
and  flowers  will  be  part  of  ihe  decorations,  while  the  whole  build- 
ing will  be  brilliantly  illuminated  at  night  by  gas  and  electricity 

Many  other  interesting  exhibits  and  nove  ties,  including  a  collec- 
tion of  40011  specimens  in  Natural  llistoiy  and  Mineralogy,  will  be 
presented,  and  everything  possible  done  for  tho  comfort  and 
entertainment  of  visitors. 

Admission -Double  Season  Ticket,  *fi;  Single  Season  Ticket,  t>, 
Children's  Season  Ticket',  11.50;  Adult  Single  Admission,  SOC 
Children's  Single  Admission,  26c;  Season  Tickets  to  members  of 
the  Institute,  Half-rate. 

David  Kuan,  J.8.C0lT«t, 

President.  Secretary. 
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li land  Evaporated 
SCREAM 


ABSOiumv  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Cold  Medal  at  the 

PARIS  I'nivkrsai.  Kxposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


We  are  glad  to  state  the  reliable  aud  successful 
Cosmetic  Artiste,  Mme.  Elise,  has  returued  from  her 
vacation.  If  you  are  sunburnt  or  tanned  go  at  once 
to  her.  We  can  safely  say  her  toilet  articles  are 
unrivalled.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine, 
between  Scott  and  Devisadero.    Office  hours,  10  to  i. 


Maison >:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  *ss  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   1RANC1SCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  tlie  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

SaZ^XIPKONB    no.  lose 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  aud  Most  Economical  (Miliary  Article 

a)id  a  ]ycrfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

Km  Siili'  by  all  (Inii  rri  anil  Driiftelnt* 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agentt 

San  Franaiseo,  Cftl. 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPI-NKD 

Dressmaking  4-  Rooms 




At  112   POST  STREET 


Over  the  White  House 


SAN  I-KANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

hi  JEO    -A.  UALL 
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THE  WAV  E . 


A  SUCCESSFUL  BUSINESS. 


THE  SPLENDID  QUARTERS  OF  A.  I. 

THE  ladies'  tailor. 


howhay, 


With  this  issue  we  present  a  splendid  half- 
tone picture  of  the  elegant  quarters  of  A.  L. 
Howhay,  the  ladies'  tailor.  Mr.  Bowhay, 
finding  his  business  increasing  so  rapidly  that 
his  place  on  Market  street  was  too  cramped, 
determined  to  move  and  locate  in  a  portion  of 
the  city  easy  of  access  by  all  routes.  He 
chose  the  large  three-story  house.  No.  504 
Sutter  Street,  which  he  has  fitted  up  in 
elegant  style  for  the  convenience  and  comfort 
of  his  lady  customers.  Few  men  have  been 
more  successful  in  their  business  enterprises 
than  Mr.  Bowhay,  who  has  achieved  a  success 
in  the  past  year  that  is  truly  marvelous.  He 
is  prepared  to  execute  fall  orders,  and  his 
ability  is  better  known  than  I  could  easily 
write.  He  has  been  most  fortunate  in  gaining 
muclT'of  the  fashionable  trade  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  his  work  has  been  of  such  a  char- 
acter that  he  has  kept  it. 

POPULAR  BELVEDERE. 


Tevis  &  Fisher,  who  have  offered  for  sale 
some  of  the  finest  real  estate  in  California, 
have  decided  that  Belvedere  is  the  cream  of  it 
all.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  this  peninsula  is  the 
most  beautiful  spot  in  the  Golden  State.  Its 
location  is  the  most  charming  in  California, 
and  its  climate  is  beyond  compare.  The 
peninsula  is  within  thirty  minutes'  ride  of  San 
Francisco,  and  yet  there  is  as  much  difference 
in  the  weather  as  if  Belvedere  and  the  city  and 
county  seat  were  thousands  of  miles  apart.  The 
peninsula  rises  in  gently  sloping  terraces,  and 
the  ascent  is  gradual  and  almost  imperceptible. 
Lawns  and  plantains,  garden  plats  and 
rugged  scenery  alternate,  and  rapidly  does 
the  face  of  the  peninsula  change  with  the 
rounding  of  a  curve,  that  one  is  lost  in  admi- 
ration that  is  constant. 

Fort}'  minutes  from  San  Francisco  the  cold 
winds  and  dangerous  fogs  give  place  to  warm 
and  fragrant  breezes  and  a  dry  and  rarified 
air  that  is  new  life  to  the  sick  and  weak. 
The  mornings  are  clear  and  bright;  the 
temperature  at  noon  is  never  too  warm,  and 
evening  falls  soft  and  balmy. 

The  advantages  that  the  peninsula  has  have 
recommended  Belvedere  more  strongly  than 
any  words,  and  many  of  the  best  people  in  the 
city  have  bought  lots  for  country  houses. 


Among  tli«'  many  great  Financial  Corporat ions  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

I:-  Agents  are  found   throughout    America,   anil  its  Kecortl  fur  Prompt  ami  Kquitaltle 
Set  I  lenient  of  All  Honest   LOPMf  is   FirODlV  Kstabliflhefl. 


D.  J.  STAPLES,  Pres. 


WM.  I. 


.  Vice-Pres.       B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Sec.       1.  B.  LEV1S0N,  Mat.  Sec. 


IP5B^  BEST TAM  I  LY 

iPERHY  S(  CO.  ••  STOCKTON  CAt  i 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


is  so  well  pleased  that  he  Koes  aKain.  an<'  takes  a 
friend  with  him.  The  excellent  management  of  the 
concern  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired,  and  there  is 
much  at  the  baths  that  the  visitor  did  not  know  he 
wanted  until  he  saw  it  there.  You  should  visit  the 
Piedmont  Baths. 


The  California  Furniture  Co.'s  sale  presents  an  ad- 
mirable opportunity  for  those  so  desiring  to  purchase 
the  finest  qualities  of  furniture  at  unusually  low  rates. 
It  is  customary  for  big  concerns  like  this  to  have  sales 
at  stated  intervals  aud  certain  reductions  from  the 
fixed  rate  schedule  are  made.  This  particular  sale, 
however,  is  an  extraordinary  event,  something  entirely 
out  of  the  common.  The  very  expensive  classes  of 
furniture  have  been  marked  down,  and  as  there  is 
only  one  more  week  the  opportunity  should  be  taken 
advantage  of. 

The  Piedmont  baths  are  becoming  more  popular 
every  day.  and  have  taken  place  as  a  prominent  insti- 
tution of  Oakland.  If  one  may  judge  from  the  size 
of  the  crowds  that  attend  every  day  and  evening,  this 
resort  was  needed  in  a  town  where  places  of  inuocent 
amusement  are  not  too  plentiful.  Already  people 
from  neighboring  cities  are  making  up  parties  to  visit 
the  baths,  aud  find  much  pleasure  in  the  new  form  of 
entertainments.  The  splendid  appointments,  the 
excellent  facilities  for  the  comfort  and  convenience 
of  the  guests,  and  the  novelty  of  the  enjoyment  made 
the  Piedmont  baths  the  most  popular  institution  of 
the  kind  in  the  country.    Every  one  who  goes  there 


GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  EASTON 

INSURANCE 

312  PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Ot  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Eatabllxhed  1857 

Koyal  Exchange  Assurance  Cu. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  I7'J0 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Kanager 

<nrtt-u,-«t  corner  f  acaWR  to  ?nd  N'ontRomerv  Sts  San  f  ranclsoo 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720.  ! 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  Londou.    Established  1836 


CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 

Free  Tontine  Policy 

 OF  THE  

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Haves.  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sts..  S.  F. 


SPECTACLE,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANC[S.C0. 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEIi 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

WM.  a.  HOOPER,  asanas*' 
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FURNITURE 


EXQUISITE   BED-ROOM  SETS 
FOR  THE  NEXT  WEEK 
AT  LOWEST  PRICES. 


FURNITURE 

DININC  ROOM  DECORATIONS 
FOR  THE  NEXT  WEEK 
AT  LOWEST  PRICES 


FURNITURE 


FURNITURE 


DAINTIEST  WRITING  DESKS 
FOR  THE  NEXT  WEEK 
AT  LOWEST  PRICES 


TABLES  OF  MANY  VARIETIES 
FOR  THE  NEXT  WEEK 
AT  LOWEST  PRICES 


CALIFORNIA 
FURNITURE 
COMPANY 

(AT.  P.  COLE  &>  CO.) 


117-121  CEARY  STREET 

This  rare  offer  of  Furniture  at  priees  greatly  reduced  can  hold  good  only  until  Saturday,  the  29th. 


THE  CHEF'S  VALUE. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 

+  CALIFORNIA  + 


by  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 

The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4  DINING  CARS  §► 

Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 


The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

Central  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pats  Agent 


The  narration  of  horrible  predicaments  keeps 
many  a  notable  individual  in  cigars  and  black 
coffee.  Here  is  a  local  instance,  however 
lacking  in  tragedy  is  none  the  less  fearful. 
On  the  French  warship  "  Dubordieu "  they 
have  a  chef— an  artist,  of  course,  skilled  in  the 
elaboration  of  the  most  seductive  entremets. 
In  his  wardrobe  was  a  suit  of  clothes  that 
time  had  dealt  hardly  with, and  these  he  carried 
to  the  establishment  of  a  tailor.  One  day 
before  departure  he  repaired  to  the  sartorial 
artist  and  found  his  belongings  ready,  together 
with  a  huge  bill  for  the  repairs.  This  he 
refused  to  pay,  and  when  the  tailor,  in  reprisal, 
declined  to  deliver  the  costume,  the  marine 
chef  quietly  replevined  a  bolt  of  cloth  and 
tranquilly  marched  out  of  the  shop.  Arrested 
and  charged  with  "Grand  Larceny,"  he  was 
consigned  to  the  Tanks. 

*  *  * 

In  the  meantime  the  "  Dubordieu  "  officers 
wondered  where  this  artist  was.  Dire  threats 
passed  round  the  wardroom  and  the  middy's 
mess  vowed  vengeance.  Then  came  the  news 
of  his  incarceration,  whereupon  it  was 
decided  by  everyone  on  board,  captain  to 
cabin  boy,  that  the  most  important  functionary 
on  the  ship's  roll  was  the  riicf,  that  he  could 
not  be  dispensed  with.  So  they  took  up  a 
subscription,  defrayed  the  tailors  bill,  and 
finally  had  the  prisoner  released,  though  the 
warship  was  delayed  some  twelve  hours. 


Aunt  Libbic  — Where's  dat  piece  ob  bacon  an'  poun' 
ob  butter  I  tol'  you  ter  git  down  to  the  store  ? 

Uncle  Ratus— l*o'  de  I.awd,  I  dun  clean  forgot  'em  ! 
But  I  tell  vou  it  am  mighty  easy  fer  dem  greasy  things 
ter  slip  my  memory  dis  hot  weather  —  .\/nn<ey's  Weekly. 


GERMAN  IN  FIVE  WEEKS- 

Professor  Haupt  whose  success  is  next  to 
phenomenal  in  imparting  a  knowledge  of  the 
German  language,  during  his  course  of  five 
weeks'  lessons  that  are  so  interesting  that 
they  are  often  styled  recreations  in  German, 
is  awakening  great  {interest  in  this  city. 
Nearly  one  hundred  have,  during  this  week, 
registered  for  his  course,  and  if  it  becomes  as 
popular  as  in  all  the  Eastern  cities,  many 
hundreds  will  have  joined  by  the  time  his 
register  closes.  The  intelligent  public  is 
invited  at  11  A.  M. ,  4:301'.  It.,  8  p.  M.,  to  49 
Flood  Building,  during  the  first  days  of  the 
week  beginning  Monday  24,  regardless  of 
any  intention  to  take  this  valuable  course 
of  lessons. 


i.i.Sr  V/AGOM 

Srnd  for  Xo.  ih  Dhntratefl  Catalogue, just  oat 

POI  Price*  ami  PQU  I'n  r  I  icti  1  u  r « ,  *!<lrct»* 

/ RUM AN.  HOOKER  &  CO.,     -     San  Francisco 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 

Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 

Pacific  Congress  jSprings. 

LEWIS  A.  SACK,  Proprietor. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  ci.nnc-ct  at  Los  Gatoe  with  Narrow  (lauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  r.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 

T he  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.   C.  SPKNCKK 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 

THE  TAILOR 

324.  Busfr  $creer. 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre.  SVN  FRANCISCO 

SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cat.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland,  August  226!.  Dear  Wave  :— J.  West 
Martin,  A.  C.  Henry,  V.  D.  Moody,  Tom  Prather,  and 
all  out  bankers,  in  fact,  are  on  the  warpath  because 
"  that  impertinent  Frou-Frou "  had  the  audacity  to 
insinuate  that  their  banks  were  not  prepared  to  attend 
to  any  business  proposition  at  short  notice,  and  thus 
put  it  into  the  heads  of  a  firm  of  real  swell  city  bank- 
ers to  consider  the  advisability  of  opening  a  first-class 
bank  this  side  the  bay,  just  as  soon  as  the  McDonough 
building  is  completed,  and  just  think  of  it,  dear 
Wave,  Tom  is  to  be  one  of  the  directors.  This  town 
is  dead  to  the  world,  or  else  we  have  no  leaders  to 
come  to  the  rescue,  or  perhaps  it  is  that  every  one 
wants  to  lead  and  thus  all  roads  to  improvement  are 
closed,  for,  after  all,  the  Athenians  will  not  have  the 
club  rooms  in  the  new  building.  They  are  righteously 
indignant,  for,  as  an  inducement  to  get  him  to  build 
that  theatre,  we  gave  him  $10,000  and  now  he  wants 
the  Athenians  to  give  him  security  for  $37,000,  for 
ten  years  rent,  as  if  it  were  not  enough  that  they 
sign  the  contract  and  pay  their  rent  monthly.  Verily, 
some  people  want  the  earth,  and  Mr.  McUonough  is 
no  exception. 

Wasu't  it  unfortunate  that  gallant  Harry  Miller  was 
too  ill  to  be  present  at  his  sister's  wedding.  He  is 
her  favorite  brother,  too.  She  was  so  disappointed. 
The  wedding  was  an  exceedingly  quiet  affair,  but  on 
their  return  there  is  to  be  a  brilliant  reception, 
which  will  possibly  be  the  opening  of  the  season's 
festivities.  The  above  sentence  will  leave  the  impres- 
sion to  strangers  that  we  do  have  something  to  live 
for. 

What  mean  these  numerous  visits  of  charming  little 
Dr.  Hamilton  to  the  Pierces?  His  visits  have  been  so 
frequent  that  every  one  thinks  it  about  time  that  he 
should  steal  one  of  the  fair  members  of  the  (amity  for 
a  bride,  and  then  their  style  is  quite  ii  la  Boston,  you 
know.  Dr.  H.  is  a  delightful  fellow,  with  a  fine  pair 
of  eyes,  and  he  knows  how  to  use  them  too,  then  he 
has  an  audacious  manner,  which  always  captures  the 
ladies.  He  used  to  be  an  ardent  admirer  of  Nellie, 
but  they  say  that  she  wouldn't  have  it. 

What  is  this  escapade  of  handsome  Prank  Williams 
and  witty  Gus  Brown  ?  Next  time  they  want  to 
indulge  in  practical  jokes  they  will  endeavor  to  find 
some  one  who  will  not  take  the  matter  as  seriously  as 
Attorney  Rodgers.  The  latter  is  such  a  novice  at  the 
btir,  that  he  imagines  there  is  uo  more  fun  in  life — 
anyway  it  seems  strange  that  he  did  not  know  that 
the  boys  were  only  out  for  a  lark,  and  the  notoriety 
that  lie  has  given  them  has  been  a  rather  severe 
lesson. 

On  the  twenty-sixth  little  Mamie  Dtisinbury  and 
John  Merritt  will  be  wedded,  it  really  seems  that  she 
is  too  young  to  assume  the  responsibilities  of  matri- 
mony, she  seems  nothing  more  than  a  sweet  little 
school  girl.  What  years  of  fun  she  and  Brownie 
Sedgewick  Merritt  will  miss.  Brownie  and  Fred  are 
keeping  house  and  seem  too  happy  for  anything— may 
it  always  last. 

By  the  way,  when  is  Chauncy  St.  John  going  to  be 
married  ?  You  have  heard  that  he  is  engaged  to 
Sallie  Hart,  and  it  is  to  her  that  he  takes  all  those 
lovely  flowers.  His  cottage  on  the  lake  is  a  verit- 
able bower  of  roses,  lovely  place  to  pass  the  honey- 
moon. So  you  are  astounded  to  hear  that  beautiful 
Klsie  Lee  and  Sammy  Chambers  are  engaged  ?  The 
boys  were  simply  f>aralvze<i,  as  they  now  know  there 
might  have  been  a  chance  for  them.  There  are 
several  who  would  have  given  half  their  lives  for  one 
smile  of  encouragement,  but,  on  account  of  her 
brilliant  intellect,  superior  education,  etc.,  were  too 
diffident  to  make  any  advance,  so  while  they  neglected 
her,  and  dreamed  what  life  might  be  with  such  a 
woman  for  a  life's  companion,  and  how  they  might 
eventually  capture  her,  meek  little  Sammy  came  in 
and  won  the  prize.  Success,  Sammy,  old  boy,  but, 
come  to  think  of  it,  there  was  a  little  affair  between 
Sammy  and  Gertie  Gorden  Standeford  at  one  time. 
Why  did  she  not  take  him,  or  is  it  that  he  never 
asked  the  fatal  question  ? 

Willie  Powuing  took  the  Island  party  out  for  a 
moonlight  drive  last  week,  and  was  quite  devoted  to 
Bessie  Wheatou.  On  Thursday  evening,  while  Tom 
was  at  the  Athenian  Club,  Harry  Melvin  watched  the 
window  with  impatient  eyes,  and  suddenly  remarked, 
"Boys,  Fll  have  to  leave  you."  Tom  ran  to  the  win- 
dow just  in  time  to  see  courteous  Jim  Breck  drive 
away  with  a  merry  party  of  girls  and  boys,  but  could 
not  discover  who  they  were,  and  I'm  angry,  as  I  would 
like  to  know  what  girls  could  entice  Harry  and  Jim 
out  for  a  moonlight  drive. 

What  a  gay  time  Wm.  Cleft  has  since  his  wife's 
departure!  Strange  how  the  mice  will  play  when  the 
cat  is  away.  Adios,  Frou-Frou. 


KEYLESS  ,       .  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  InStcMtdllBOUS 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys 
tern  are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


la  ewe  of  ffr«  break  tht  flkjf 

ind  pull  tine  down.  Hold 
down    tor  "  Return  Blgna.1  •'  j 
from  the  meet  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

fashionable  dress  and  cloak  maker 

Rooms  119.121,  Phelan  Building.  3rd  Floor 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH.    RUSSI ANSTEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  in  alwo  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rides  from  820  to  $fiO  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  aick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  ditteascs  admitted: 

522  to  528  FACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeilc  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  ••THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

 SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


FINE  DIATOMS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 


A.    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST.. 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


-^-S-CADIFORNIA-V^— 

Vitieultural  ♦  Cafe  *  and  *  Restaurant 

318  l'INE  ST.,  bet.  Montgomery  and  Sansoine 

This  is  the  most  genteel  and  elegant  resort  for  ladies  aud 
gentlemen  iu  San  Francisco.    Over  300  different  Brands 
of  Wine,  including  all  on  exhibit  at  the  State  Wine 
Exchange,  offered  for  selection. 

Ooen  fnm  7.30  A.M.  to  S  P.M. 


RUHLEMANN,  DEBAUGE  &  CO.,  Props. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  p.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  aud  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale.  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates,' 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco. 

Ul.   CO.    RANK,   TraHle  mgr.,  Cat.  Ry. 

1003K  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


Bijron  Hot  springs 


C.    R.    1VIAS0N,  MANAGER 

Byrcr?  ^ot  5prir;<j5  p.  0.,  (;aliforr}ia 


Hot  Salt  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated;  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

IIO  tO  122°  F. 


3   HOURS   RAIL  FROM   CAN  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


Hot  Mud  Baths 

The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars    sent     to  any 
address. 


THE    FOLiliOUilNO    LETTER    IS    FRCm    A    PROfT)  I  IS  E  NT    NEUi    YORK  PHYSICIAN 


Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cal.,  May  14,  1890. 


Ill  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.  While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.  My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully- improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

I  must  sav  thatmy  observations  as.to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  111  the  mud  baths,  as  those  "aths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy.  It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 
healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  puritv  of  the  ingredients.  No  hun-Viinl  soil,  or  any  impure  or  objectionable  matter  is  n  sea  Here,  but  the 
peculiar  earth  which  is  taken,  in  open  day,  anil  in  full  view  of  the  guests,  from  a  native  and  original  bed  of  clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

ud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  UBM,  and  its  curative 


The  hot  sulphurous  m 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact 


STEPHEN  A.  Main,  M.  D.,  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— 23  2a— 


~oi. 


5o~ 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


iCj  t^e  best  • 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES  ! 


The  Exti»a  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Shut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

Sin  Frincisco  Cen.  Acents.  Pacific  Coast 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  id  Golfl  Laoch  Parlors 

ON   THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCIII.IT/,  MILWAUKEE  BEEB 
Imported  Pilsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers:  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Bard 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agent. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY, 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMEB  "UKIAH"   e  trips  to 

EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Till- 
uron  Kerry,  Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows; 


Leave  Ban  ITr»ncl»©o. 


I  <  :n  ••  Kl  Campii. 


satc kt>ays.        s  mtm, 

10:00  A.  M.  I  8:30  A  M. 
2:00  P.  M.      I     10:^0  A.  M. 

2:00  r.  «. 
4:00  r.  m. 


I  Sl'NPAls. 

j      9::.0  a.  v. 
12:00  M. 

3:00  P.  M. 

6  00  v.  >i. 


Saturdays. 
1  00  1'.  M. 

ft  00  ft  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Pare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  (iroundsi  25  Cents 

H.  C.  WHITING,  General  Maiiigcr. 

PETKK  .1.  McOLYSN,  Gen.  Pa»».  and  Ticket  AkI. 
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THE  WAVE'S  SPECIAL  FEATURE. 


The  special  feature  of  this  week's  issue  of 
The  Wave  is  the  Country  Club  supplement. 
It  presents  the  portraits  of  some  of  that 
institution's  most  prominent  members— per- 
haps not  so  good-looking  as  they  are  in  life, 
but  as  effective  as  possible  by  the  process. 
To  obtain  pictures  of  so  many  men  is  no  easy 
matter.  Galleries,  alas,  are  seldom  resorted 
to  by  the  male  sex.  Being  photographed 
is  an  event  for  a  man,  and  an  episode  for  a 
woman.  On  the  cover  appear  Messrs.  Tallant 
and  Bosqui,  the  prize  winners  and  heroes  of 
the  occasion.  That  Mr.  Bosqui  has  appeared 
once  before  on  The  Wave's  cover  is  no 
reason  why  he  should  not  a  second  time.  Mr. 
Tallant  has  earned  his  pre-eminence. 


SPLASHES. 

The  vacant  judgeships  continue  the  main 
topic  of  discussion  in  and  out  of  legal  circles. 
President  Harrison  has  certainly  some  admir- 
able positions  at  his  disposal,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  he  will  fill  them  adequately.  For  the 
United  States  District  Judgeship  Judge  Van 
Fleet  is  the  leading  candidate.  The  idea  of 
connecting  Congressman  Morrow's  name  with 
the  place  is  scouted  by  those  who  know.  He 
is  a  candidate  for  the  position  of  Circuit  Judge, 
either  for  the  vacancy  to  be  made  by  the  re- 
tirement of  Judge  Sawyer  in  December  next, 
or  for  the  new  judgeship  created  under  the 
recent  act  of  Congress.  The  Coast  Circuit  is 
composed  of  six  States,  and  Mr.  Morrow  has 
been  strongly  recommended  to  the  President 
by  all  their  Senators  and  Representatives. 

A  special  letter  to  the  President,  signed  by 
2  so  members  of  Congress,  including  Speaker 
NIcKinley  and  other  leaders,  endorses  him— 
this  letter  being  delivered  to  Harrison  by  the 
California  delegation,  which  added  its  own 


recommendation  on  Mr.  Morrow's  behalf. 
Under  these  circumstances,  I  regard  him  as 
safe  for  one  of  the  places  and  I  believe  the 
President  has  indicated  his  favorable  purpose 
in  the  matter. 

*  *  * 

Among  other  candidates  for  the  Circuit 
Judgeship  the  name  of  Dolph,  of  Oregon,  has 
been  mentioned.  I  am  told  this  is  an  error. 
Judge  Field  who  is  now  seventy-five  years  of 
age  has  been  privileged  to  retire  for  five  years 
past,  but  his  health  continues  good  and 
his  brain  so  clear  that  he  has  given  no 
indication  of  a  purpose  to  withdraw  from 
his  high  place.  Nevertheless  his  position 
is  considered  a  possibility  for  appoint- 
ment at  no  distant  date,  and  it  is  said 
that  Senator  J.  M.  Dolph  has  his  eye  on  the 
seat  with  some  assurance  that  should  the 
vacancy  occur  during  the  present  administra- 
tion, the  Senator  would  have  an  excellent 
chance  of  securing  the  prize. 

*  ♦  s|c 

One  of  the  most  delightful  affairs  in  the 
history  of  the  Bohemian  Club  was  the  dinner 
to  E.  M.  Holland,  given  by  some  of  the  mem- 
bers this  week.  Mr.  Holland,  whose  delight- 
ful work  in  "Alabama  "  does  much  to  carry 
that  play,  is  Shepherd  of  the  Lambs  Club  of 
New  York,  and  it  was  as  much  in  compli- 
ment to  that  position,  as  to  his  worth  as  a 
man  and  ability  as  an  actor,  that  the  dinner 
was  given.  The  speeches  by  Kd  Hamilton, 
General  Barnes,  and  Joe  Redding,  were  the 
best  heard  in  the  Club  in  years;  and  Mr. 
Holland's  reply  was  a  splendid  bit  of  after- 
dinner  oratory.  Charley  Harris,  the  genial 
"Squire"  of  "Alabama,"  recited  "'Ostler 
Joe,"  Maurice  Barrymore  looked  handsome  and 
happy,  R.  J.  Bell  was  delighted,  and  Al 
Bouvier  was  more  than  pleased  with  the 
success  of  the  dinner. 


It  is  not  generally  known  that  K.  J.  Bell, 
the  handsome  man  of  the  "Alabama"  Com- 
pany, is  the  gentleman  to  whom  rumor  gave 
the  love  of  the  fair  Frankie  Folsoni,  before 
that  charming  young  lady  became  the  First 
Lady  in  the  land.  Some 
married  Grover  Cleveland, 
Mr.  Bell  when  the  latter 
amateur  theatricals  in  Buffalo,  and  their  many 
friends  were  good  enough  to  attempt  to  make 
a  match.  "  Everybody  said  "  the  engagement 
was  "as  good  as  announced;"  but  President 
Cleveland  willed  otherwise,  and  Mr.  Bell  took 
to  the  stage.  If  he  did  this  to  hide  his 
sorrow,  he  has  succeeded  excellently  well. 


years  before  she 
Miss  Folsoni  met 
was  the  rage  in 


*  *  * 

Mrs.  Pacheco's  comedy  "In  Cog."  had  its 
initial  production  in  Indianapolis  last  week, 
and  had  an  instantaneous  success.  The  first 
act  made  a  hit,  and  the  play  moved  on 
toward  the  end  amid  the  plaudits  of  a 
crowded  house.  If  I  am  not  in  error,  this  is 
the  first  successful  comedy  written  by  a  lady 
that  has  been  produced  in  America  in  recent 
years.  I  am  assured  that  "  In  Cog."  will 
have  a  big  run.  The  company  is  an  excellent 
one,  and  in  it  are  some  very  clever  men  and 
bright  and  pretty  women.  It  will  be  produced 


in  California  early  in  September,  first  at  Sac- 
ramento, and  then  in  the  South.  On  the 
twenty-eighth  it  will  open  at  the  Bush  Street, 
and  cannot  fail  to  be  a  big  success. 

Fko.m  what  1  can  gather  from  yester- 
day's Examiner,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the 
Press  Club  is  now  in  the  wholesale  prosperity 
business,  and  that  an  era  of  unparalleled 
fortune  will  follow  the  election  on  Thursday. 
I  sincerely  hope  this  may  be  true.  The  gen- 
tlemen who  were  chosen  as  officers  have 
pledged  themselves  to  work  for  its  best  inter- 
ests, to  waken  the  members  from  the  sleep 
of  indifference,  and  put  the  club  where  it 
should  be,  in  the  front  rank  of  social  organ- 
izations. With  the  splendid  membership,  that 
includes  the  brightest  and  best  minds  in  the 
city,  the  Press  Club  has  material  for  enter- 
tainments of  all  kinds,  and  will  shortly  be 
heard  from  in  the  position  of  host  to  some  of 
the  most  enjoyable  affairs  of  the  coming 
season. 

The  election  on  Thursday  was  the  most 
interesting  in  the  Club's  history;  there  were 
four  tickets  in  the  field,  and  a  dozen  independ- 
ent candidates  who  were  out  for  everything  in 
sight.  The  only  real  fight  was  for  the  office 
of  First  Vice-President.  W.  N.  Hart  and 
Edward  F.  Moran  were  after  it,  and,  as  a 
result,  almost  the  entire  voting  strength  of  the 
Club  was  brought  out.  Mr.  Hart  won  by  a 
fair  majority.  There  was  no  contest  for  the 
Presidency,  which  was  presented  to  a"  deserv- 
ing young  man  "  with  the  highest  vote  ever 
cast  in  the  Club.  The  new  officers  are:  Presi- 
dent, Hugh  Hume;  First  Vice-President, 
William  N.  Hart;  Second  Vice-President, 
W.  H.  Gagan;  Secretary,  James  A.  Love; 
Librarian,  A.  C.  Cook;  Directors,  C.  A.  Low, 
A.  H.  Barendt.  Charles  Michelson,  S.  W. 
Horton,  John  F.  Bragg,  and  Orrin  Black. 
That  is  a  Board  that  will  make  a  good  record, 
and  the  improvement  will  begin  from  the  next 
meeting,  which  takes  place  on  Thursday. 

*  *  * 

I  am  such  a  believer  in  young  men  that 
whenever  one  gives  sign  of  tying  down  the 
rudder,  setting  his  sails,  and  heading  for  the 
open  on  his  own  account,  I  can't  help 
applauding.  Tin-;  Wave,  although  it  rolls 
for  all,  is  essentially  the  paper  of  the  young 
men,  and  advocates  Time  as  a  remover  of 
fossils,  Silurians,  and  Pixleys.  I  am  tempted 
to  these  remarks  from  noticing  somewhere 
that  Aleck  Vogelsang  has  opened  law  offices, 
and  in  partnership  only  with  Themis,  will 
seek  the  bubble  reputation  at  the  jury's 
mouth.  Mr.  Vogelsang  is  a  bright  young 
man,  and  will  succeed.  He  has  many  friends 
in  the  State,  and  the  litigiously  inclined  will 
see  that  he  does  not  lack  engagements. 

*  *  * 

Frank  Newlands  aspires  for  Senatorial 
honors  in  Nevada  next  election.  He  is  quietly 
engaged  even  now  preparing  for  the  consum- 
mation of  his  ambition.  The  present  presump- 
tion is  that  Senator  Stewart  will  present  him- 
self for  another  term,  but  he  may  be  induced 
to  waive  his  claims  in  favor  of  the  San  Fran- 
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cisco  attorney.  That  these  claims  are  good, 
there  is  no  gainsaying.  In  him  the  corpora- 
tions have  ever  had  a  superserviceable  tool  and 
he  has  certainly  slaved  for  Nevada's  interests. 
But  if  he  is  not  acceptable  to  the  powers  that 
be,  or  if  Nevvlands  can  persuade  D.  O.  Mills 
and  Senator  Jones  to  countenance  his  aspira- 
tions, then  Senator  Stewart  will  return  to 
practicing  law.  In  sagebrush  politics  Jones 
is  almost  absolute,  and  H.  M.  Yerriugton 
comes  next  to  him.  They  dictate  candidates 
and  platform,  and  from  their  decision  no 
appeal  may  be  taken. 

Apart  from  his  personal  ambition,  an  especial 
reason  Newlands  has  for  desiring  a  seat  in 
the  Senate  is  to  further  the  irrigation  move- 
ment. An  immense  body  of  extremely  fertile 
land  in  Nevada  is  an  asset  of  the  Sharon 
estate.  There  is  no  water  on  it,  however,  but 
once  irrigated  it  would  grow  anything,  and 
could  be  sold  at  a  huge  figure  an  acre.  The 
erection  of  storage  reservoirs  comprehends  too 
large  an  expenditure  for  private  enterprise. 
So  if  the  Government  can  be  induced  to 
father  the  undertaking,  why  the  Sharon  mil- 
lions will  receive  an  ample  addition.  As  a 
clever,  active  man,  and  a  bright  talker,  Mr. 
Newlands  feels  he  can  do  much  toward  further- 
ing the  project. 

*  *  * 

It  is  urged,  however,  that  Mr.  Newlands' 
very  brightness  may  prove  an  invincible  obsta- 
cle in  his  negotiations  with  Senator  Jones.  In 
the  Senate  he  could  hardly  fail  to  assume  a 
prominent  role,  and  whether  the  Senior  Sena- 
tor would  relish  that,  is  a  question.  A  word 
from  him,  and  the  Newlands  aspirations 
emerge  or  retire.  Of  course,  the  Sharon  inter- 
ests are  large  and  influential,  but  they  are 
merely  a  factor  and  have  no  control.  But  one 
man  can  go  to  Nevada  and  have  political  hon- 
ors without,  or  notwithstanding,  the  interven- 
tion of  the  bosses,  and  he  is  James  G.  Fair. 

Insurance  men  are  enjoying  the  unex- 
ampled generosity  of  Mr.  Hawes  of  the 
Guardian  Company.  This  gentleman  lives 
across  the  bay,  where  the  gentle  burglar 
and  genial  highwayman  most  do  congregate, 
and  was  anxious  to  get  a  dog  for  purposes  of 
self-defense.  He  informed  his  colored  man  of 
his  desire,  and  offered  the  menial  fifteen 
dollars  to  get  something  very  nice  in  the  way 
canine.  Two  days  later  the  janitor  walked 
into  Mr.  Hawes'  office  leading  a  large,  gaunt, 
over-bred  animal. 

"  Heah's  yoh  dog,  sah,"  said  the  negro; 
"  ansehs  to  de  name  o'  Nip,  an'  am  de  bestest 
burglah  dog  in  de  State." 

"Where  did  you  get  him?"  asked  Mr. 
Hawes. 

"  Got  him  at  a  bahgain,  sah.  He  belonged 
to  a  fohmah  pahtnah  o'  mine  in  de  bootblakin' 
profession,  an'  he  suddenly  disappeared.  In 
de  back  yahd  dey  found  a  man  wat  was 
supposed  to  be  a  btihglah,  but  Nip  had  been 
so  clost  to  him  it  was  quite  dispossible  to  tell 
whetheh  it  was  a  buhglah  oh  my  ole  pahtnah. 
Anyway,  de  widow  gib  me  deh  dog  foh 
seventeen  dollahs,  an'  you  kin  hev  him  foh 
a  dollah  moah." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Hawes  was  delighted  with  the  bargain, 
and  the  statement  that  Nip  had  entertained 
himself  with  a  man  to  such  an  extent  that 
identification  was  impossible  added  much  to 
his  gratification.  That  evening  he  started 
with  the  animal  for  the  Oakland  ferry.  There 
was  a  big  crowd  there,  and  the  dog  was  a 


source  of  much  annoyance  to  its  new  owner 
and  all  the  people  in  the  vicinity.  As  he 
was  about  to  offer  his  commutation  ticket, 
some  one  in  the  crowd  told  him  to  "give  up 
that  dog." 

"  Oh,  I  guess  not,"  said  Mr.  Hawes, 
gallantly  holding  on  to  the  animal,  which  was 
making  desperate  efforts  to  reach  the  new- 
comer. 

"  Give  it  up,"  howled  the  man,  "  01  I'll 
have  you  arrested  for  dog-stealing.  Sic  him, 
Duke,"  he  cried,  and  Mr.  Hawes  was  in 
deadly  conflict  with  Nip.  When  the  dog  let 
go  of  Mr.  Hawes,  his  owner  spoke  in  rough 
and  rugged  language  to  the  insurance  man; 
he  asked  him  where  he  had  pawned  the 
animal's  collar,  and  was  quite  sure  that  the 
spirit  displayed  in  such  a  petty  business  would, 
sooner  or  later,  lead  him  to  San  Quentin.  Mr. 
Ha  wes, unaccustomed  as  he  is  to  such  language, 
was  about  to  proceed  to  his  traducer's  pulveriza- 
tion, when  friends  interfered;  the  matter  was 
explained,  the  janitor  was  blamed  for  it  all, 
and  the  insurance  men  are  enjoying  Mr. 
Hawes  unexampled  generosity. 

*  *  * 

Many  tomes  might  be  filled  with  interest- 
ing stories  on  Nick  Luning,  whose  memory  is 
still  green  in  San  Francisco.  A  prominent 
liquor  dealer  owned  some  North  Beach  prop- 
erty in  conjunction  with  the  millionaire,  and 
when  the  Street  Department  notified  them  of 
the  fact  that  the  lots  were  to  be  assessed  for 
grading,  the  twojoined  in  a  violent  opposition. 
Nick  was  determined  to  fight;  he  would  not 
be  ruined  by  the  robbers  at  the  City  Hall,  and 
declared  his  willingness  to  shed  every  drop  of 
his  heart's  blood  before  expending  a  penny  of 
his  money  for  the  improvements.  He  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  the  liquor  dealer  to  agree 
that  a  contest  was  the  proper  thing,  and  they 
filed  a  petition  for  an  injunction  on  the  Super- 
intendent of  Streets.  The  case  was  To  be 
tried  before  a  Judge  notorious  for  his  happy- 
go-lucky  decisions;  with  him  the  law  made 
small  difference  in  a  suit;  he  was  adamant  in 
the  face  of  justice,  but  as  putty  before 
mammon. 

*  *  * 

The  liquor  dealer  wanted  Nick  to  push  the 
suits  but  the  distinguished  old  gentleman 
demurred.  He  showed  the  bad  policy  of  such 
a  proceeding;  called  attention  to  the  fact  that 
he  had  had  a  great  deal  of  litigation:  that 
some  people  were  foolish  enough  to  believe  he 
had  money,  and  that  all  these  combined  were 
likely  to  influence  justice  against  the  case. 
He  convinced  his  friend  that  it  would  be  bet- 
ter if  he  remained  altogether  in  the  back- 
ground, and  the  liquor  dealer  proceeded  with 
the  suit.  The  case  was  soon  decided,  and  Mr. 
Luning's  friend  hurried  to  the  millionaires' 
office. 

"  We  have  won,"  he  cried;  "  and  this  is  how 
we  did  it,"  holding  up  the  Judge's  note  for 
$1000.  "  Of  course,  you'll  stand  half  of  this, 
as  he'll  never  pay  it." 

"  What  !  "  cried  Mr.  Luning,  with  virtuous 
indignation  showing  in  his  face,  "  do  you 
mean  to  say  you  have  bribed  the  Judge  ?  Go  ! 
I  will  not  be  partner  in  such  a  trick.  I  am 
ashamed."  As  the  liquor  dealer  left  Mr.  Lun- 
ing's office  that  righteous  old  man  turned  to 
his  clerk. 

"  Where  are  those  notes  of  Judge  that 

I  took  in  the  last  suit  ?  Well,  sell  them  for 
ninety-five  off  for  cash." 

*  *  * 

The  Native  Sons  seem  to  think  that  they 
owe  me  a  debt  of  gratitude  for  my  timely 
remarks  on  the  efforts  that  have  been  made  to 
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turn  that  excellent  organization  into  a  politi- 
cal machine.  While  appreciating  the  many 
kind  words  that  have  come  to  me  on  this 
account,  I  must  beg  to  be  excused  from 
further  blushing.  The  abuse  of  power  in  the 
Parlors  was  so  notorious  that  it  had  already 
caused  a  mountain  of  trouble.  I  believe 
Supervisor  Ellert  was  the  first  to  call  atten- 
tion to  the  danger  that  lay  in  dragging  the 
order  into  politics;  and  when  he  was  asked  to 
run  for  office  he  emphatically  declined,  for  the 
reason  that  it  was  best  to  keep  the  Native 
Sons,  as  an  organization,  free  from  the  taint 
of  the  politician. 

Already  the  Parlors  are  beginning  to  dis- 
cuss the  question  of  Grand  President,  and 
one  or  two  candidates  have  been  named.  Tom 
Flint,  a  good  man,  has  been  put  forward,  but 
I  doubt  his  power  to  snatch  the  prize.  It  has 
been  said  that  he  would  use  his  influence  for 
political  purposes.  John  Graney  is  a  candi- 
date for  Grand  Vice.  Jf  I  am  not  in  error 
Mr.  Graney  is  in  the  Miller-Decker- Dorn- 
Steinbech  combination,  that  has  so  kindly 
taken  the  management  of  the  Native  Sons  out 
of  the  general  hand.  William  Metson  will,  I 
think,  be  his  opponent  and  may  give  him  a 
hard  fight  for  it.  Metson  was  defeated  last 
year,  but  his  strength  is  greater  now  than  it 
was  then. 

*  *  * 

The  creation  of  a  grand  jury  by 
Judge  Wallace  a  few  days  ago,  in  defiance  of 
those  sections  of  the  Code  which  have 
enabled  the  boodlers  so  long  to  escape  the 
consequences  of  their  deeds  in  this  town,  I 
regard  as  the  cleverest  piece  of  judicial  jug- 
glery recently  seen  in  any  Court.  It  would 
have  brought  forth  no  end  of  adverse  criticism, 
had  not  the  motive  of  the  Judge  been  to  pro- 
duce an  intelligent  and  impartial  body  for  the 
annual  inquisition. 

Note  the  history  of  the  embodiment  of  this 
jury  and  see  how  a  fearless  and  able  Judge 
may  influence  the  whole  government  when 
reform  is  necessary.  These  Judges  are  always 
complaining  that  they  have  no  power,  but 
how  tremendous  is  the  power  they  wield  if 
they  desire  to  exercise  it. 

$  $  $ 

In  the  first  place  Judge  Wallace,  with  the 
sagacity  of  an  old  campaigner,  knew  that  the 
names  in  the  Grand  Jury  box,  if  every  one 
was  drawn,  would  not  yield  nineteen  men  of 
any  character  whatever,  though  they  were 
pretty  certain  to  yield  the-  names  of  nineteen 
sticks.  Therefore,  on  the  first  drawing,  he 
investigated  and  found  twelve  torn  and  crum- 
pled slips  in  the  box.  This  was  plainly  an 
attempt  to  pack  the  Jury.  Having  straight- 
ened the  slips  out,  he  drew  twenty-three 
names.  The  law  provides  that  twenty-five 
shall  be  drawn,  from  whom  nineteen  shall  be 
selected.  Have  you  any  idea  that  Judge 
Wallace  was  not  aware  of  this  fact? 

It  is  absurd  to  think  that  he  was  not. 
While  the  names  were  being  taken  from  the 
box,  indeed,  the  law  was  open  before  him. 
My  opinion  is  that  he  drew  an  illegal  panel 
solely  to  ascertain  what  sort  of  a  jury  could 
be  produced.  Having  ascertained  that  it  was 
useless  to  resort  to  the  box,  he  dismissed  the 
first  twenty-three  for  the  informality  referred 
to,  and  ordered  a  new  panel. 

Out  of  this  lot  he  excused,  at  their  request, 
all  but  ten.  Of  course,  the  fifteen  excused 
were  the  best  men  drawn.  As  that  is  always 
the  case,  you  need  go  no  further  to  ascertain 
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the  cause  of  weak  Grand  Juries  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

♦  ?|s  # 

At  this  point  the  Court  paused.  The  law 
plainly  says  that  every  name  in  the  box — 144 
in  number — shall  be  drawn  before  the  Court 
can  resort  to  an  elisor;  but  it  is  not  entirely 
unambiguous,  and  Judge  Wallace  put  his  own 
construction  upon  it  and  called  in  as  elisor, 
Henry  H.  Scott. 

It  is  quite  certain  that  Mr.  Scott  permitted 
Judge  Wallace  to  select  the  nine  jurymen. 
Had  he  not  done  so,  he  would  probably  never 
have  acted  as  elisor.  But  whoever  selected 
the  nine,  certainly  had  Boss  Buckley  in  his 
eye.  If  not,  how  could  he  have  found 
Captain  McDonald,  candidate  for  Mayor  on 
the  anti-Buckley  ticket  last  year,  Barclay 
Henley,  Chairman  of  the  convention  which 
nominated  him,  and  ex-Senator  Lynch  who 
gave  the  Reform  party  $1000  to  help  it  along  ? 
Besides,  how  could  he  have  discovered  Mr.  S. 
P.  Zeilin,  the  druggist  ? 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Let  me  tell  you  about  Mr.  Zeilin.  About 
two  years  ago  he  went  East  on  the  vestibule 
train.  Among  his  fellow  passengers  were 
Boss  Buckley  and  Jerry  Driscoll.  Jerry  got 
"  full"  on  the  way  over,  and  carried  on  at  a 
terrible  rate.  Zeilin  called  on  the  trainmen 
to  eject  Jerry,  but  they  refused,  fearing  his 
"pull,"  and  as  the  latter  carried  his  "jag" 
all  the  way,  for  four  or  five  days  he  made 
everybody  on  the  train  weary  of  life. 

Zeilin  was  mad  clear  through,  and  when  he 
returned  to  San  Francisco  he  directed  his 
attorney  to  sue  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
for  damages.  The  papers  were  prepared,  but, 
I  understand,  never  filed,  owing  to  the  uncer- 
tainty of  the  cause  of  action.  At  any  rate, 
Zeilin  is  just  the  man  who  will  vote  to  indict 
Buckley  and  Driscoll  if  he  is  given  half  a 
chance.  Here,  then,  are  four  open,  avowed, 
and  virulent  enemies  of  Buckley,  one  of  them 
(Henley)  is  foreman  of  the  Jury. 

Is  this  the  result  of  accident  ?  Were  Judge 
Wallace's  references,  in  his  charge  to  the  last 
administration  of  the  local  government,  merely 
careless  allusions  to  point  general  principles  ? 
I  think  not.  Judge  Wallace  was  a  candidate 
for  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  at  the 
San  Jose  Convention  last  year.  Buckley,  by 
an  unconscionable  trade,  defeated  him  for  the 
nomination.  The  work  was  performed  in  a 
manner  calculated  to  arouse  the  bitter  resent- 
ment of  an  angel.  Judge  Wallace  is  not 
lately  from  heaven,  and  I  do  not  suppose  is 
more  forgiving  than  other  men. 

My  own  opinion  is  that  he  is  after  Mr. 
Buckley's  scalp.  The  scalps  of  the  legislative 
boodlers,  of  Crimmins,  of  Kelly,  and  of  their 
truckling  office-holders,  are  mere  incidents  in 
this  campaign.  If  I  were  Mr.  Buckley  I 
should  look  closely  to  my  bows  and  arrows 
and  quiver.  I  am  no  prophet  if  this  Grand 
Jury  does  not  indict  him. 

♦  *  * 

One  OF  the  notabE  mem  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte  last  week  was  Arthur  Dixon,  of 
Chicago.  Mr.  Dixon  is  one  of  the  sixty-two 
Aldermen  of  the  great  city  that  claims  St.  Louis 
as  a  suburb,  and  that  has  indulged  its  liking 
for  notoriety  to  such  an  extent  that  it  has 
engaged  every  newspaper  in  the  world  to 
advertise  it  in  connection  with  a  World's 
Columbian  Exposition  affair.  Mr.  Dixon  has 
been  in  the  City  Council  for  a  good  man's 
life-time,  and  has  stood  honest,  incorruptible, 
and  unscarred  amid  a  lot  of  eminent  gentle- 


men who  would  ha\e  made  our  Solid  Xinc 
blush  for  their  own  probity.  He  was  chair- 
man of  the  Finance  Committee  as  long  as  he 
wanted  the  place,  and  when  the  newspapers, 
irrespective  of  party,  were  yelling  "job!" 
"  steal  !"  and  "  boodler  I"  at  his  associates, 
Mr.  Dixon  calmly  went  on  his  way 
unyelped.  He  was  so  honest  that  he  feared 
to  be  called  honest,  and  had  a  mortal  dread  of 
being  suspected  of  any  virtue  in  that  regard. 

*  *  * 

About  six  years  ago  I  had  occasion  to  call 
on  Alderman  Arthur  Dixon  at  his  home  in 
the  southern  part  of  the  city.  He  was  very 
rich,  his  wife  had  a  great  deal  of  good  taste, 
and  his  daughter  was  just  at  that  age  when  she 
wanted  young  people  about  her,  and  desired  a 
pretty  home  to  bring  them  to.  Knowing  him 
very  well,  I  asked  him  why  he  persisted  in 
living  in  such  small  quarters  and  in  that  por- 
tion of  the  city. 


"  It  breaks  my  heart  to  do  it,"  said  the 
Alderman;  "if  I  live  here  my  wife  and  girl 
are  dissatisfied,  and  if  I  move,  my  constituents 
will  rise  against  me.  But  i-t  isn't  for  the 
voters  I  care;  it's  for  the  newspapers.  If  I 
move  now  they  will  say  I  got  a  house  on  my 
vote,  that  I  got  a  lot  for  my  influence,  and 
they  will  point  to  the  particular  vote  011  a 
particular  question  as  the  one  that  paid  so 
well.    It's  hard  to  be  in  politics." 

"  Well,  why  can't  you  defy  the  newspapers  ? 
Public  opinion  will  be  with  you." 

"  Public  opinion  !  Sir,  the  newspapers  are 
public  opinion,  and  a  mortal  might  as  well  try 
to  defy  the  lightning  as  set  at  naught  public 
opinion,  which,  sir,  is  the  public  press." 

That  was  Alderman  Dixon's  only  fault. 
He  would  make  a  stump  speech  on  every 
occasion.  In  asking  you  how  you  were, 
Arthur  would  launch  forth  on  the  sea  of 
oratory — I  should  rather  say  the  wind  of 
oratory.  I  remember  him  at  a  church  meet- 
ing— he  was  a  Scotch  Irishman,  and,  conse- 
quently, a  Presbyterian — rising  to  lead  in 
prayer.  He  made  a  splendid  speech  in  favor 
of  God,  speaking  of  Him  as  one  who  was 
eminently  qualified  for  the  high  office  to  which 
he  had  been  called,  and  urging  his  hearers  to 
use  their  influence  in  keeping  Him  where  He 
was!  Alderman  Dixon,  though,  is  the  right 
sort;  a  worker  wherever  the  fields  are  to  be 
plowed  up;  a  power  for  good  in  his  com- 
munity, and  a  firm  believer  in  Chicago  and 
himself.  He  was  accompanied  by  his  wife 
and  daughter,  and  is  spending  two  or  three 
weeks  on  the  Coast. 

Who  won. i)  suspect  Judge  Hunt,  the 
learned  jurist  and  authority  on  baseball,  ex- 
Judge  Maguire,  the  brilliant  single-tax 
theorist,  Tim  Crowley, the  legal  Shakespearean 
scholar,  Burke  Holliday,  the  Blythe  gypsy, 
and  Carter  Pomeroy,  the  most  dignified 
member  off  the  Supreme  bench,  of  trying  to 
"fix"  a  case?  An  insinuation  to  the  effect 
that  any  of  that  bright  galaxy  would  stoop 
to  such  a  thing  would  properly  come  under 
the  term  of  contempt  of  Court,  and  conse- 
quently I  approach  the  task  of  furnishing 
proof  of  their  guilt  with  fear  and  trembling. 
The  crime  was  committed  in  Mendocino 
County,  under  the  immediate  direction  of  John 
C.  Lane,  the  most  famous  Nimrod  of  that 
section.  The  coterie  went  North  by  boat, 
but  out  of  consideration   for  Judge   Hunt  it 
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returned  by  rail.  Near  the  head  of  a  mur- 
muring stream  they  pitched  their  tentsand  told 
each  other  some  thrilling  stories  of  personal 
bravery  and  dering-do.  Judge  Hunt  was 
particularly  imaginative,  and  his  tales  of 
adventure  in  Placer  County  in  1849  were 
heard  with  delight.  Ex-Judge  Maguire 
was  also  heard  to  advantage  in  an  aria  from 
the  "Merry  War,"  and  Mr.  Crowley  conferred 
new  honors  on  Shakespeare. 

*  *  * 

When  the  hour  came  for  retiring.  Mr. 
Pomeroy  was  explaining  the  value  of  a 
"  straight  "  in  California  and  the  East;  here 
it  beat  only  two  pair;  beyond  the  Rockies,  if 
played  with  a  stiff  back,  it  "just  topped " 
threes.  He  had  hardly  made  this  clear  to 
Judge  Hunt,  when  a  crash  was  heard  in  the 
thicket  to  the  right  of  the  camp;  some  eerie 
sounds  were  blown  on  the  gale  to  the  startled 
ears  of  the  campers,  and  then  silence  followed. 
Judge  Hunt  grasped  his  gun,  and  bade  his 
companions  stand  ready  to  repel  boarders;  a 
second  or  two  later  the  weird  sounds  were 
repeated,  and  the  Judge,  the  ex-Judge,  and 
embrvotic  Judges  all  fired  in  the  direction  of 
the  noise.  When  the  echoes  had  died  away 
the  frightened  hunters  could  hear  the  leaves 
fall  in  the  next  county-  Everything  was 
quiet  except  the  nerves  of  the  campers. 
Judge  Maguire  moved  that  a  committee  of 
one  be  appointed  to  reconnoitre  and  discover 
what  had  been  killed,  and  nominated  Carter 
Pomeroy  for  the  place.  The  latter  said 
parliamentary  usage  always  gave  the  mover 
for  a  committee  a  prominent  position  among 
the  members;  and  arguing  over  this  question 
and  shaking  over  the  uncertainty  of  what 
awful  fate  the  darkness  concealed,  the  men 
sat  up  all  night  long. 

*  *  * 

When  rosy-fingered  morn  had  pulled  aside 
night's  dismal  shade  the  crowd  sought  to  dis- 
cover what  they  had  shot  at.  Fortune  took 
them  to  a  clump  of  bushes,  in  the  midst  of 
which  lay  the  body  of  a  large  pig.  The 
assassins  gazed  at  each  other  in  consternation; 
but  that  was  no  time  for  argument.  Tim 
Crowley,  as  an  expert  criminal  lawyer,  was 
appointed  to  wipe  out  the  evidences  of  their 
guilt.  Burke  Holliday  and  Judge  Maguire 
were  given  the  task  of  digging  a  grave  for  the 
lamented  animal,  and  Judge  Hunt  and  Carter 
Pomeroy  began  the  preparations  for  breakfast. 
Mr.  Crowley  carefully  covered  the  blood- 
stained ground  with  new  mold;  but  Messrs. 
Holliday  and  Maguire  could  not  move  the 
pig.  Then  they  determined  to  cremate  it  "in 
its  tracks,"  as  Judge  Hunt  said.  They  cut 
down  four  or  five  acres  of  valuable  redwood, 
piled  it  on  the  pig,  and  a  strong  aroma  of  roast 
pork  WftJ  wafted  all  over  Mendocino  County. 
It  reached  the  nostrils  of  the  man  who  owned 
the  pig,  and  it  brought  him  to  the  scene  on 
horseback-  He  wept  bitterly  when  he  learned 
of  the  animal's  fate,  and  said  $42.50  would 
cover  the  loss  of  the  pig  and  would  repay  him 
for  his  wrecked  "  piece  of  mind  " 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Holliday  called  his  attention  to  the  fact 
that  the  market  quotations  gave  twelve  dollars 
as  a  fair  price  for  a  dead  pig. 

"  True,"  said  the  ignorant  backs  woodsman; 
"  but  you  overlook  the  fact  that  this  poor, 
stricken  animal  of  mine  was  in  an  interesting 
condition." 

The  hunters  made  up  the  sum  among  them, 
handed  it  over  to  the  sorrowing  pig-owner, 
and  sat  down  to  supper,  and  such  are  the 
rapid  climatic  changes  in  Mendocino  County 
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that  the  next  day  it  snowed,  and  the  legal 
gentlemen  had  to  leave  that  part  of  the  State. 

*  *  * 

A  combination  of  Virgil  and  Ward 
McAllister  might  possibly  do  justice  to  the 
Country  Club  shoot  at  Del  Monte.  And  yet ' 
they  might  speak  of  it  as  the  "event  of  the 
season  " — a  description  pre-eminently  inade- 
quate as  the  summer  has  been  eventless.  It 
is  a  characteristic  of  Californians  that  they 
rarely  exert  themselves  to  entertain  one 
another.  Money  is  lavished  on  Grand  Army, 
Knight  Templar,  or  Educational  Association 
receptions,  but  the  idea  of  arranging  a  festivity 
for  our  own  people  seems  never  to  occur  to 
ai^  one.  About  the  Country  Club's  enter- 
prise there  was  a  flavor  of  uniqueness  that 
accentuated  the  splendor  of  the  affair.  Con- 
ceived on  a  large  scale,  the  preparations  were 
necessarily  elaborate.  It  is  exhausting 
eulogy  to  say  that  the  most  extensive  expecta- 
tions were  abundantly  realized. 

*      #  *  * 

The  "  limited  "  on  Friday  afternoon  brought 
down  the  main  contingent  of  club  men.  It  was 
a  long  train,  and  was  loaded  with  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  "  shootists,"  besides  Society 
young  gentlemen  of  as  many  ages  as  preten- 
sions. Most  of  the  maidens  whose  bright 
eyes  were  expected  to  *'  rain  influence  "  had 
taken  the  Thursday  afternoon  special,  and 
were  in  the  office,  drawn  up  in  bevies,  to  meet 
the  incomers.  Certainly  it  was  no  joke  locat- 
ing such  an  army,  but  Chief  Clerk  Clough  is 
accustomed  to  handling  crowds,  and  speedily 
had  them  put  away  in  the  spacious  annexes 
or  stowed  in  the  larger  rooms  of  the  main 
building.  In  the  evening  the  clubhouse 
proved  attractive  for  all  but  the  competitors, 
who  sedulously  refrained  from  indulgence  in 
any  prevailing  temptation. 

*  *  * 

Saturday  was  one  of  those  days  that  relieve 
death  of  all  terrors.  The  thermometer  clung 
eagerly  to  the  nineties,  and  the  air  at  midday 
felt  like  a  furnace  blast.  The  scene  of  the 
shoot  was  a  field  removed  one  mile  from  the 
hotel,  a  comparatively  level  expanse  dotted 
with  spread  oak,  right  and  title  vested  in  one 
David  Jacks,  miser,  of  Monterey.  Besides  the 
heat,  the  shooting,  the  concourse  of  lovely 
women,  and  the  aggregation  of  youthful 
youths,  the  event  of  the  day  was  a  fire.  Mr. 
Redding's  band,  composed  of  obese  Germans, 
were  oblivious  of  the  warning  that  other  smok- 
ists  had  observed,  and, carelessly  throwing  their 
matches  and  ashes  in  the  grass,  precipitated  a 
blaze — a  veritable  prairie  fire,  which  swept  on, 
preceded  by  a  cloud  of  smoke. 

The  crowd  commenced  an  exodus.  Dam- 
sels and  dowagers  fled  long  before  the  flames 
assumed  proportions  of  terror,  and  then  the 
Country  Club  rushed  to  the  rescue  with  tar- 
paulins and  a  water-cart,  whereupon,  before 
the  superior  might  of  these  measures,  the  con- 
flagration surrendered.  It  was  rather  late  in 
the  day  before  liquid  refreshments  appeared 
in  respectable  quantities,  but  a  little  before 
noon  a  bellboy  was  descried  carrying  toward 
the  field  of  action  a  covered  bucket.  Instantly 
there  was  a  rush.  The  garron  explained 
his  burden  was  for  George  Crocker,  but, 
unheeding  his  protests,  the  bucket  was  torn 
open,  and  all  who  had  swooped  stood  awaiting 
their  turn.  They  surmised  it  might  be  iced 
beer  or  perhaps  champagne.  Horror  of 
horrors — it  was  cold  tea!  The  disgusted  look 
of  the  pioneer  taster  was  worth  photograph- 
ing. After  his  misadventure  no  one  else 
applied.  *  *  * 

The  open  air  lunch  was  a  feature.  A  trench, 


filled  with  burning  charcoal  and  covered  with 
improvised  gridirons  of  various  kinds,  served 
as  a  range.  Mr.  Schonewald,  in  a  white  cap 
and  apron,  presided  as  chef,  buttered  the  fowls 
and  broiled  them  with  all  his  erstwhile  skill, 
much  to  the  surprise  of  the  onlookers  who 
couid  not  conceive  the  model  hotel  manager 
in  any  such  guise.  However,  there  is  nothing 
like  versatility,  as  Joe  Redding  says.  Accom- 
panied by  iced  lemonade  and  libations  of  cold 
lager,  the  chickens,  sandwiches  and  salads 
proved  a  most  delightful  luncheon. 

*  *  * 

About  the  championship  the  only  question 
was  as  to  whether  Fred  Webster's  cup  should 
go  to  Mr.  Bosqui  or  Mr.  Tallant,  who  were  ties 
with  forty  birds  each  to  their  credit.  Through- 
out the  season  Mr.  Tallant  has  had  a 
remarkable  run  of  luck.  His  birds  have 
proved  very  easy  to  kill,  some  rising  just  so 
as  to  fall  easily  a  victim  to  his  shot,  others 
flying  so  sluggishly  that  a  miss  was  practi- 
cally impossible.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr. 
Bosqui,  who  is  undoubtedly  the  best  marks- 
man in  the  Club,  had  a  run  of  birds  that 
tested  his  skill  to  the  utmost.  For  the  first 
time  this  season  he  buckled  seriously  down  to 
work,  and  of  the  dozen  he  missed  not  a  bird 
— some  of  his  shots  being  remarkable.  Mr. 
Tallant  was  equally  successful. 

There  was  then  the  tie  to  be  shot  off. 
Bosqui  killed  five  more  birds  and  Tallant  did 
likewise.  With  the  next  fire  the  latter  had 
similar  luck;  Bosqui  missed  a  difficult  shot, 
and  the  prize  was  awarded  to  his  competitor. 
The  shooting  was  exceedingly  close,  and  for 
their  skill  the  competitors  were  loudly 
cheered.  The  second  prize,  a  fishing  outfit, 
went  to  Mr.  Bosqui,  who  also  won  the  first 
Del  Monte  medal  for  a  total  of  twenty-four 
birds  killed  out  of  twenty-four,  really  remark- 
able shooting. 

Considering  the  characteristics  of  the  several 
prize  winners,  I  am  strongly  inclined  to  agree 
with  the  most  critical  judges  of  shooting, 
that  the  best  men  in  the  Club  are  Bosqui, 
Kittle,  and  Worden.  Bosqui  is  an  all-round 
sportsman,  who  is  thoroughly  posted  on  the 
subject  of  birds,  and  who  never  fails  to  make 
big  bags.  His  quail  shooting  last  season  was 
superb.  Mr.  Kittle  never  shot  before  a  crowd 
in  his  life,  and  would  probably  have  made  a 
better  score  than  twenty,  had  there  been  less 
distraction.  He  is  a  clever  all-round  sports- 
man, spends  a  good  deal  of  time  within  the 
preserves  of  the  Country  Club  and  improves 
all  the  time.  Mr.  Worden  is  another  of  the 
same  class,  and  I  imagine  one  of  the  three 
will  be  awarded  the  prize  next  year. 

>|C  3|C  S|S 

Mr.  Tallant,  besides  having  had  a  run  of 
exceptional  luck,  is  as  steady  as  a  rock,  is 
never  nervous,  and  does  his  best  every  time. 
He  kills  his  birds  neatly  and  cleverly,  but  is 
essentially  a  trap  shot.  He  does  not  claim 
eminence  in  the  field.  However,  all  round 
the  totals  were  large,  and,  in  any  part  of  the 
world,  would  have  been  creditable. 

♦  ♦  % 

It  was  no  easy  matter  to  secure  the  success 
of  so  elaborate  a  celebration  as  this.  The 
handling  of  a  crowd  of  700  people,  besides 
preparing  the  shooting  grounds,  and  arrang- 

,  ing  the  thousand  and  one  details,  that  are  for- 
gotten except  in  case  of  failure,  take  time  and 
thought.    Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given 

j  Mr.  Webster,  who  has  spent  weeks  on  the 
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preliminaries,  and  to  whose  enthusiastic 
efforts  the  success  is  mainly  due.  Of  course, 
he  had  many  able  lieutenants,  but  he  was  the 
guiding  spirit.  Next  year,  I  believe,  the 
Club  will  arrange  for  even  a  longer  festival — 
perhaps  a  week  in  all,  and  will  go  in  for  more 
elaborate  forms  of  entertainment  than  those  of 
last  week. 

*  *  * 

The  prize-winners  proudly  displayed  their 
medals  at  the  ball  on  Saturday  evening.  I 
am  told  that  in  one  fair  breast  keen  dis- 
appointment rankled.  She,  the  wife  of  a 
leading  shootist,  yearned  for  a  certain  silver 
chafing-dish,  admirable  for  the  preparation  of 
midnight  delicacies.  When  he,  the  pros- 
pective winner,  dropped  behind,  and  it  was 
plain  the  coveted  article  must  go  to  another 
menage,  she  said  nothing,  but  to  a  few  of  her 
dearest  friends  countermanded  invitations  to 
the  Welsh  Rarebit  party  she  had  sent  in 
expectation  of  better  luck. 

Five  hundred  guests  dined  together  on 
Saturday  night.  The  ladies,  young  and  old, 
in  brilliant  ball  dresses;  the  men  in  evening 
clothes.  Along  the  main  aisle  the  Club  mem- 
bers sat  at  special  tables  and  drank  to  each 
other's  health  and  success  in  champagne. 
Along  the  sides  the  family  parties  and  most 
of  the  pretty  girls  were  located,  forming  con- 
stellations of  brilliance  almost  dazzling.  The 
air  was  filled  with  the  popping  of  wine  corks, 
the  clatter  of  silverware,  the  din  of  dishes, 
plates,  bowls,  and  the  murmur  of  hundreds  of 
voices.  At  one  table  was  a  gathering  of  the 
younger  men  whom  some  of  the  maidens 
disdainfully  referred  to  as  boys.  Among 
themselves  they  had  a  thoroughly  enjoyable 
time,  and  emerged  long  after  everyone  else 
had  departed. 

sje  $  ■£ 

On  Sunday  night  a  very  magnificent  time 
was  had  over  at  the  Clubhouse.  Here  all 
the  men  collected  and  indulged  in  felicitations 
on  the  success  of  the  affair.  A  delegation  of 
leading  spirits  thought  the  occasion  incomplete 
without  the  presence  of  Manager  Schonewald, 
and  he  was  promptly  escorted  over  on  half  a 
dozen  shoulders,  very  much  to  his  surprise. 
Jerome  Hart  made  a  congratulatory  speech, 
and  everybody  drank  to  somebody  else's  health. 
It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  the  warning  bells 
that  banished  sleep  next  morning  never  bore  a 
more  unwelcome  message,  so  disagreeable, 
indeed,  that  quite  a  number  of  people  stopped 
over  until  the  following  day. 

*  *  * 

I  have  never  seen  so  adequate  a  representa- 
tion of  the  Society  element  of  San  Francisco 
as  was  gathered  at  Del  Monte  this  time. 
Everyone  with  pretensions  to  Blue  Book 
prominence  was  present.  All  the  well-known 
belles  in  their  most  gorgeous  toilettes  were 
there,  besides  bevies  of  beauties,  whose  charms 
are  of  more  recent  pretensions.  A  procession 
of  loveliness,  in  splendid  array,  swept  along 
the  corridors  and  concentrated  in  the  ballroom 
decked  with  flowers,  foliage,  ferns,  and  palms 
for  the  occasion.  To  say  everyone  danced 
would  be  doing  an  injustice  to  those  who 
regarded  the  moonlit  lawns  and  cypress  groves 
more  seductive,  but  there  were  enough  couples 
on  the  floor  to  render  careful  steering  desirable. 

In  the  gardens  the  band  played  all  manner 
of  delicious  airs.  The  huge  spread  oaks  were 
converted  into  gigantic  Christmas  trees  by  the 
thousands  of  red,  blue  and  green  lights  glisten- 
ing amidst  their  dark  foliage.  Through  the 
feathered    branches    of   the  cypress  trees 
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streamed  the  silver  glory  of  the  rising  moon. 
A  thousand  flowers  exhaled  their  odors;  the 
myriad  windows  of  the  hotel  glowed  with 
light.  It  was  a  brilliant  spectacle,  and  quite 
the  liveliest  and  brightest  in  Del  Monte's 
history.  On  Sunday  evening  a  display  of 
fireworks  at  the  Lake  brought  the  festival  to 
a  conclusion.  These  were  presented  by  Mr. 
Fred.  Wooster,  and  proved  a  surprise  to  those 
who  anticipated  a  mere  ordinary  exhibition  of 
rockets  and  Roman  candles. 

*  *  * 

There  were  two  large  set  pieces  besides 
stars,  spark  showers,  revolving  wheels  and 
other  pyrotechnical  paraphernalia.  One  set 
piece — a  representation  of  the  arms  of  the 
Country  Club — proved  especially  effective,  and 
was  vigorously  cheered  by  the  spectators, 
many  of  whom  had  come  from  Monterey  and 
surrounding  districts.  Besides  affording  the 
club  so  much  entertainment  Mr.  Wooster 
went  further  to  the  expense  of  setting  up  the 
pieces,  and  had  several  of  his  men  there  for 
the  purpose.  His  generosity  is  certainly  to  be 
commended.  Next  year  he  promises  tosurround 
the  Lake  Laguna  del  Rey  with  a  series  of 
elaborate  pieces  that  will  quite  throw  in  the 
shade  those  of  Sunday  last. 

*  *  * 

A  large  number  of  people  have  taken  up 
permanent  residence  at  Belvedere,  which  is 
now  the  most  popular  resort  in  the  State. 
Tevis  &  Fisher  have  made  the  peninsula,  with 
its  splendid  driveways,  beautiful  scenery, 
exquisite  vistas,  and  equable  climate,  an 
ideal  place  for  a  country  house.  Belvedere 
is  within  thirty  minutes'  ride  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  yet  there  is  as  much  difference  in 
the  weather  as  if  Belvedere  and  the  city  and 
county  seat  were  thousands  of  miles  apart.  The 
peninsula  rises  in  gently  sloping  terraces,  and 
the  ascent  is  gradual  and  almost  imperceptible. 
Lawns  and  plantains,  garden  plats  and 
rugged  scenery  alternate,  and  rapidly  does 
the  face  of  the  peninsula  change  with  the 
rounding  of  a  curve,  that  one  is  lost  in  admi- 
ration that  is  constant. 

Many  splendid  houses  have  been  erected 
during  the  year,  others  are  in  course  of  con- 
struction, and  the  peninsula  will  soon  be 
inhabited  by  the  best  known  people  in 
California. 

For  once  in  the  history  of  Del  Monte  there 
was  no  complaint  of  a  scarcity  of  men. 
Actually,  they  outnumbered  the  fair  sex.  It 
was  really  splendid  to  see  such  a  gathering. 
All  the  Clubs  were  represented,  a  contingency 
taken  care  of  by  Mr.  Webster  who  had  sent 
round  invitations  to  the  different  social  insti- 
tutions. There  was  an  especially  large 
representation  of  the  younger  element,  and  it 
exhibited  a  degree  of  "  bloodedness "  that 
quite  won  the  admiration  of  the  oldest  club- 
men. 

He  must  indeed  be  a  daring  individual  who 
would,  out  of  the  constellation  of  beauties  at 
Del  Monte,  come  out  boldly  and  pronounce 
this  or  that  one  belle.  There  are  a  dozen 
claimants  and  the  title  of  each  to  the  proud 
pre-eminence  is  probably  as  good  as  that  of 
the  rest.  California  girlhood  rather  runs  to 
good  looks;  yet  it  seldom  happens  that  any 
one  maiden  is  "  fairer  far  than  all  the  rest  " — 
or  at  least,  so  lovely  that  there  is  no  doubt  of 
her  supremacy.  There  are  the  three  Miss 
Goads,  Miss  Jolliffe,    Miss   Nellie  Hillyer, 


Miss  Maybelle  Stewart,  all  of  whom  have 
their  advocates;  there  are  Miss  Helen 
Walker,  Miss  Simrall,  Miss  Kate  Voorhies, 
Miss  Bowen,  who  would  be  belles  in  any  ball- 
room; or  Miss  Hager,  Miss  Catherwood, 
Miss  Ellis,  Mrs.  Blackwell.  This  is  certainly 
an  embaras  dc  riches.  The  Trojan  war  would 
be  nothing  to  the  storm  that  awarding  of  a 
solitary  golden  apple  to  one  of  this  contingent 
of  fair  women  would  evoke.  I  decline  to  be 
Paris. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  learn  that  Miss  Catherwood  and 
Miss  Simrall  are  only  to  remain  here  until 
October.  They  purpose  spending  the  Winter 
in  Louisville.  Miss  Simrall  is  blonde, 
interesting,  dresses  artistically,  and  keeps  her 
admirers  wondering  whether  she  is  more 
picturesque  in  tennis  costume,  or  more  beauti- 
ful in  ball  dress.  Miss  Catherwood  is  cer- 
tainly an  addition  to  our  list  of  vocalists. 
Her  voice,  though  of  limited  range,  is  of 
an  excellent  quality;  admirably  cultivated. 
She  sings  with  expression  and  in  a  style 
and  brilliancy  truly  French,  and  entirely 
unamateurish. 

*  s|s  ♦ 

The  subject  of  lorgnettes  still  provokes 
considerable  discussion.  Apart  from  mere 
visual  utility,  they  are  so  convenient  for 
expressing  one's  position  in  Society,  that  even 
damsels  whose  eyes  have  a  telescopic  vision 
cling  to  and  are  loath  to  give  them  up.  Prom- 
enading the  corridor  at  Del  Monte,  two  very 
handsome  girls,  recent  arrivals  here,  found  a 
battery  of  these  weapons  of  offense  directed 
at  them.  For  a  time  they  appeared  disdain- 
fully ignorant  of  the  analysis.  Finally,  one 
raised  her  voice  and  said  in  tones  of  amused 
contempt,  "  Isn't  it  funny  to  see  all  those 
girls  using  lorgnettes,  two  years  after  they 
have  gone  out  of  style  in  Paris  and  New 
York  ?" 

The  effect  of  this  was  instantaneous. 
Everyone  heard,  and  instantly  the  brigade 
ceased  its  gazing,  and  now  lorgnettes  have 
gone  the  way  of  crinolettes. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  visitors  to  Del  Monte  were 
Charles  E.  Barney,  Miss  Barney,  and  Miss 
Genevieve  Hebert,  of  St.  Louis,  and  Mrs.  J. 
Ward  Hall,  of  Shanghai.  Mr.  Barney  had 
come  to  the  Coast  to  meet  Mrs.  Hall,  his 
daughter,  who  has  been  in  China  for  a 
number  of  years.  The  reunion  was  a  very 
happy  one,  and  the  family,  accompanied  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  P.  Harrison,  took  a  short 
trip  to  the  places  of  interest  in  the  State.  On 
Tuesday  evening  Mrs.  Harrison  entertained 
the  visitors,  who  left  for  the  East  the  follow- 
ing night. 

Society,  or  at  least  what  is  left  of  it,  at  Del 
Monte,  is  divided.  There  are  separate  camps, 
conflicting  accounts,  charges  and  counter 
charges,  much  levelling  of  lorgnettes,  and 
more  flinging  of  disdainful  glances.  It  all 
arose  over  rather  an  amusing  episode — which 
proved  the  "cloud  no  bigger  than  a  lady's 
hand"  that  preceded  the  storm.  Veritably  a 
hurricane,  it  actually  supplied  a  topic  for  con- 
versation, so  the  combatants  have  more  to  be 
thankful  to  each  other  for  than  they  yet 
realize.  To  pronounce  on  the  merits  of  so 
charming  a  controversy  would  be  to  infringe 
on  the  jurisdiction  of  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court.  That  tribunal  alone  is  com- 
petent to  decide. 

Thk  Country  Ci.uh,  comparatively  a  new 
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institution,  has,  in  the  few  years  of  its  exis- 
tence, attracted  an  unusual  degree  of  attention. 
Not  wholly  composed  of  sportsmen,  it  yet 
includes  in  its  ranks  some  of  the  cleverest, 
most  dextrous  shots  in  the  State,  besides 
scores  of  the  best  fellows  on  the  Coast.  An 
offshoot  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  the 
Country  Club  was  organized  among  the 
coterie  of  enthusiastic  Nitnrods  who  hied  to 
the  marshes  and  the  mountains  whenever  an 
opportunity  offered.  The  anglers  joined  with 
them,  and  in  a  surprisingly  short  time  the 
institution  had  not  only  materialized  but  had 
assumed  large  proportions.  Since  then  it  has 
been  growing. 

Early  in  its  career,  the  directors  realized  the 
necessity  of  having  some  preserve  to  shoot 
over.  Mere  ordinary  marshes  are  good  enough 
for  duck  hunters  who  are  only  that  and  noth- 
ing more.  An  admirable  chance  came  along — 
nothing  less  than  an  opportunity  to  lease  the 
huge  Shafter  estate  in  Marin  County,  com- 
prising 76,000  acres  of  canyons,  mountains, 
streams,  lakes,  and  forests,  plentifully  covered 
with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  forest,  stocked 
with  millions  of  quail  and  grouse,  not  to 
mention  deer  and  an  occasional  bear.  Besides 
all  these,  miles  of  beach  and  the  most 
picturesque  and  diversified  scenery  in  the 
State.  Long  before  the  Country  Club  thought 
of  leasing  this  vast  expanse  of  peninsula, 
bounded  as  it  is  by  the  ocean  and 
Tomales  Bay,  the  beauty  of  Bear  Valley 
had  been  descanted  on  by  artists  and  poets. 
It  is  a  narrow  cleft  in  the  range,  hidden  in  a 
thick  growth  of  pine,  laurel,  and  oak. 
Through  it  runs  a  sparkling  stream,  babbling 
over  a  mossy  bed,  here  and  there  widening 
into  pools  and  lakelets,  whose  margins  are 
hung  with  ferns.  Under  an  archway  of  vege- 
tation, within  sight  and  sound  of  the  mur- 
muring water,  the  road  traverses  the  valley. 
On  either  side  tower  the  precipitous  bluffs, 
completeley  hidden  in  vines  and  undergrowth, 
with  here  and  there  a  huge  redwood  piercing 
the  sky.  There  is  nothing  in  California  more 
beautiful  than  this  Bear  Valley  drive.  The 
Vosemite  and  the  scenery  of  Mt.  Shasta, 
King's  River  Valley,  and  the  Sierras  is  sub- 
lime. This  bears  off  the  palm  for  romantic 
loveliness. 

*  *  * 

The  club-house  stands  on  an  eminence  at 
the  head  of  Malito  Creek  just  on  the  divide. 
It  is  approached  from  the  roadway  through  a 
lawn,  dotted  with  oaks  and  pines.  As  the 
illustration  shows,  it  is  a  commodious,  com- 
fortable building,  with  wide  piazzas  on  which 
one  can  recline  lazily  and  enjoy  the  delightful 
prospect.  The  design  is  harmonious  and 
appropriate,  the  interior  fittings  luxurious,  the 
cuisine  all  that  could  be  desired.  From  the 
divide  down  to  the  beach  there  extends 
another  valley,  hardly  so  picturesque  as  its 
predecessor,  but  very  beautiful.  It  opens  on 
to  the  grass  covered  cliffs,  below  which  rolls 
the  blue  Pacific. 

There  is  a  great  future  in  store  for  the 
Country  Club.  The  unique  success  of  its 
festival  at  Del  Monte  proved  its  vigor.  It  pur- 
poses next  year  to  surpass  its  recent  achieve- 
ments. Its  vast  preserves  are  rapidly  being 
stocked  with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  game, 
its  seven  lakes  will  soon  be  full  of  trout  and 
black  bass,  and  then  there  will  veritably  be  a 
sportsman's  paradise  in  Marin  County. 

*  *  * 

Thk  RIVALRY  that  has  prevailed  for  some 
months  between  Henry  E.  Abbey  and  Marcus 
Mayer  for  the  privilege  of  managing  Madame 
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Adelina  Patti's  final  farewell  tour  of  the  United 
States,  has,  I  observe  from  the  cablegrams, 
resulted  in  the  complete  unhorsing  of  Marcus. 
I  am  sorry  for  this,  because,  as  a  California!!, 
I  have  a  personal  interest  in  seeing  Marcus  get 
along  in  the  world,  and  I  know  of  no  greater 
terrestrial  distinction  than  that  of  directing 
the  Diva's  vocal  chords. 

Besides,  Marcus  is  a  San  Francisco  boy, 
and  before  he  became  an  Impresario,  was 
well  known  in  social  and  political  circles 
throughout  the  State.  At  Monterey  and 
Santa  Cruz  he  was,  a  dozen  years  ago,  quite 
a  lion. 

*  *  * 

How  Abbey  came  to  thwart  him  the  dis- 
patches do  not  relate,  but  I  suppose  it  is  the 
old  story — the  longest  pole  took  the  persim- 
mon. Marcus  has  the  largest  eye  for  business 
of  any  man  with  whom  I  am  acquainted  in 
the  country,  but  his  fortune  is  mainly  invested 
in  a  tremendous  diamond  which  he  wears  on 
his  shirt  front.  Abbey  has  his  money  in  the 
bank,  and  hence  when  Patti,  who  is  proverb- 
ially selfish  and  hard  to  make  terms  with, 
called  on  them  for  a  contract,  Henry  saw 
Marcus,  and  went  him  several  points  better. 
At  least,  that  is  how  I  surmise  Marcus  was 
bowled  out  of  the  game.  If  it  had  been  a 
question  of  nerve,  I  am  certain  he  would  have 
captured  the  owner  of  the  Great  Voice. 

*  *  * 

I  never  hear  of  Marcus'  operations  in  opera, 
and  the  swath  he  is  cutting  in  Europe  that  I 
do  not  return  to  an  event  in  his  career,  which, 
I  suppose,  even  he  cannot  think  of  now  with- 
out a  smile.  A  dozen  years  ago,  and  long 
before  he  ever  dreamed  of  managing  Italian 
opera,  Marcus  was  a  politician  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. He  is  good  at  almost  anything,  and, 
consequently,  he  became  in  politics  quite 
prominent.  With  that  keen  eye  for  the  ground- 
floor  basis  of  things  which  has  since  pushed 
him  up  in  the  world,  Marcus  early  perceived 
that  it  was  useless  to  "  do  "  politics  apart  from 
the  bosses.  He,  therefore,  trained  extensively 
with  a  Democratic  firm  called  Mannix  & 
Brady,  then  the  ruling  power. 

*  *  * 

Among  his  intimate  friends  was  Barney 
Woolf.  In  1S75  Barney  and  Marcus  were  of 
the  "  boys."  The  latter  was  a  delegate  to  the 
Democratic  State  Convention  of  that  year, 
where  he  went  to  make  Barney's  "  fight  "  for 
the  nomination  of  Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court. 
Marcus  says  that  for  his  services  Barney 
promised  to  make  him  a  deputy  in  his  office, 
and  when  the  election  passed  off  and  the  time 
for  swearing  in  new  officials  rolled  around, 
he  awaited  the  appointment  with  a  faith  that 
was  sublime. 

But  somehow,  although  Barney  and  he  had 
been  the  best  of  friends,  the  former  repudiated 
his  agreement.  Marcus  always  declared  that 
association  with  Chief  Justice  Wallace, 
Justices  Rhoades,  Crockett,  McKinstry,  and 
Niles,  the  distinguished  men  who  then  com- 
posed the  Supreme  Court,  had  swelled 
Barney's  head,  and  that  he  felt  above  the 
humble  fellows  who  had  made  him. 

But,  however  that  may  be,  Barney  refused 
to  appoint  Marcus,  and  a  deadly  enmity 
■  ensued.  Marcus  followed  Barney  wherever 
he  went  and  denounced  him.  In  1879,  when 
the  next  Democratic  State  Convention  met, 
Marcus  was  again  a  delegate,  but  this  time 
with  only  one  "  fight"  on  hand — the  defeat  of 
Woolf  for  renomination.  But  the  party  had 
110  chance  that  year.  It  was  split  into  three 
fragments,  and  it  was  finally  decided  to  give 


Barney  the  nomination  mainly  because  no  one 
else  wanted  it. 

When  the  defeat  came  Marcus  rejoiced  to 
think  that  his  enemy  had  gone  down  in  the 
general  crash.  The  quarrel  between  the  two 
men  was  about  the  only  issue  the  regular 
Democrats  had  in  that  campaign. 

*  *  * 

After  this  the  political  grass  became  quite 
short  for  Marcus  in  San  Francisco.  One  day 
he  disappeared.  A  report  was  circulated  that 
he  had  gone  East  with  a  theatrical  company, 
and  Barney  Woolf  breathed  freer.  Foupyears 
rolled  around  and  the  Democrats  met  again  in 
State  convention  at  San  Jose.  In  the  mean- 
time nothing  had  been  heard  from  Marcus. 
It  was  supposed  that  he  was  in  London  or 
Australia,  or  perhaps  (Barney  hoped)  at  the 
bottom  of  the  sea.  At  any  rate,  thinking 
himself  safe,  Barney  became  a  candidate  before 
the  convention  for  Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court, 
when  lo!  Marcus  appeared. 

"  I  heard  about  it  in  New  York,"  he 
explained, "  and  immediately  came  over.  It  is 
costing  me  considerable,  but  Barney  shan't 
have  that  nomination  if  I  can  help  it.  A 
nomination  means  election  this  year." 

*  *  * 

When  the  roll  began  to  be  called  on  Clerk 
of  the  Supreme  Court,  Marcus  sat  on  the 
platform  and  kept  tally.  "  Barney  will  get 
about  twenty-five  votes,"  he  said.  And  sure 
enough  he  did. 

The  next  day  Marcus  returned  Hast,  not, 
however,  until  he  had  promised  to  come  back 
four  years  later  in  case  Barney  again  coveted 
the  Supreme  Court  Clerkship.  But  Barney 
has  never  been  a  candidate  since. 

It  occurred  to  me  in  1882,  when  Marcus 
traveled  from  New  York  to  attend  the  San 
Jose  Convention,  that  a  man  who  could  cherish 
such  an  envenomed  hatred  as  that  must  cer- 
tainly develop  something  else  before  long. 
His  appearance  as  a  full-fledged  Impresario, 
therefore,  has  not  surprised  me. 

But  I  should  like  to  know  where  he  obtained 
the  blazing  gem  he  wears  on  his  shirt  front. 
It  is  nearly  as  large  as  the  Kohinoor.  If 
any  of  the  crown  jewels  of  Europe  had  lately 
been  abstracted,  I  believe  I  should  suspect 
that  Marcus  had  been  guilty  of  too  much 
freedom. 

*  *  * 

The  Central  Californian,  which  is  one  of 
the  best  of  the  interior  papers  of  the  State, 
has  this  to  say  of  The  Wave  : 

The  Wave  is  the  only  successful  society  paper  that 
has  ever  been  published  in  San  Francisco,  and  the 
success  of  that  paper  is  quite  phenomenal.  It  is  not 
only  very  largely  read  in  that  city,  but  has  scores  of 
readers  in  San  Jose,  Stockton,  Fresno  and  other 
important  towns  of  the  interior.  It  is  very  bright, 
and  seems  to  fill  the  bill  exactly  as  a  society  journal. 

*  *  * 

Some  days  ago  a  friend  of  mine,  who  is  a 
philosopher  and  a  man  of  most  pleasing  and 
successful  address,  remarked: 

"  For  many  years  I  have  been  trying  to 
solve  the  problem  of  complimentary  titles, 
without  success.  It  seems  that  the  human 
intellect  is  so  constituted  that  it  naturally 
takes  to  a  title.  The  man  who  does  not  like 
to  be  called  '  Colonel,'  or  '  Major,'  or  'Judge,' 
or  something  else  of  the  kind,  does  not  exist. 
For  ages  men  have  been  conferring  these 
names  on  each  other  until  it  has  got  to  be  a 
second  nature.  The  readiness  with  which  we 
grab  up  a  man's  title  and  mouth  it  over  at 
every  introduction,  shows  in  brilliant  colors 
our  innate  disposition  to  fall  down  and  wor- 
ship forms  of  all  kinds. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

"I  have  made  so  many  mistakes  and  so 


often  given  offense  in  handling  the  titles  of 
men,  that  I  have  finally  got  down  to  this: 
I  address  every  lawyer  as  'Judge,'  especially 
if  he  is  advanced  in  years.  If  his  hair  is  gray, 
it  is  a  two-to-one  bet  that  he  is  a  '  Judge.'  If 
he  is  young,  and  not  entitled  to  the  designa- 
tion, you  will  flatter  him  and  make  him  a 
friend  for  life.  Citizens  in  all  the  other  walks 
of  life  I  address  as  'Colonel.'  This  is  per- 
fectly safe.  If  you  occasionally  underrate  a 
'General,'  he  will  excuse  you  in  his  mind,  and 
think  that  you  must  have  known  him  when 
he  was  a  'Colonel.'  All  'Generals'  must 
sometime  have  been  'Colonels.'  The  'Majors,' 
'Captains,'  and  other  small  fry,  will  accept  the 
designation  of  'Colonel,'  in  case  you  should 
make  a  mistake,  with  grateful  looks. 

*  *  * 

"All  such  persons  as  General  Managers, 
General  Freight  Agents,  etc,  I  address  as 
'General.'  I  always  call  Dick  Hammond 
'General.'  He  is  really  a  "  Major,'  but  having 
been  United  States  Surveyor-General  once,  he 
is  entitled  to  promotion.  Mr.  Towne,  of  the 
Southern  Pacific,  is  also  a  'General.' 

"  Prominent  politicians  I  always  address  as 
'Governor'  or  'Senator.'  Thus,  Mr.  Estee  is 
entitled  to  be  called  'Governor.'  He  ran  for 
the  office  in  1882  and  was  defeated,  but  he 
came  close  enough  to  it  to  be  entitled  to  the 
distinction.  W-  W.  Stow  was  speaker  of  the 
Assembly  many  years  ago,  which,  I  believe,  is 
the  only  political  office  he  ever  held.  Hence 
I  call  him  '  Colonel '  Stow.  This  is  an  arbi- 
trary departure  from  my  rule,  but  there  does 
not  seem  to  be  any  other  class  in  which  to 
place  Mr.  Stow,  and  the  title  of  '  Colonel ' 
may  be  safely  applied  to  anybody. 

"Some  years  ago  Charley  Felton,  now 
United  States  Senator,  was  a  member  of  the 
Assembly.  One  day  the  boys  cut  out  the 
word  '  General '  from  the  Assembly  General 
File  and  pasted  it  in  his  hat.  Ever  since  he 
has  been  called  'General.'  I  suppose  this  title 
will  now  be  supplanted  by  the  less  notable, 
but  more  appropriate  one  of  Senator.  Con- 
cerning such  men  as  General  Barnes,  General 
Dickinson,  General  Turnbull,  Colonel  Barry, 
Colonel  Smedberg,  General  Backus  and  other 
leaders  of  the  militia,  I  advance  them  as  fast 
as  they  are  promoted.  I  called  Sam  Backus 
'Major'  until  he  became  Adjutant-General, 
when  I  immediately  raised  his  rank.  Every 
man  should  be  careful  about  the  National 
Guardsmen.  They  are  very  sensitive  on  the 
subject  of  their  titles,  and  one  or  two  mis- 
takes will  generally  "queer"  you  with  them. 

*  *  * 

"  My  system  has  been  in  successful  opera- 
tion for  the  past  year,  and  I  have  not  made 
a  single  mistake  during  the  entire  time.  But, 
of  course,  I  could  not  expect  it  to  always  be 
unfailing.  Two  days  ago,  I  met  George 
Peckham  of  Watsonville,  on  Montgomery 
Street.  George  was  Secretary  of  the  State 
Senate  in  1889,  and  runs  a  newspaper.  He 
is,  therefore,  entitled  to  some  distinction.  I 
consequently  said,  '  Hello,  Colonel,  how  are 
you  ? ' 

"'Colonel,  is  it?'  he  ejaculated,  with 
some  amazement.  '  No,  sir,  it  don't  go.  I 
was  born  in  Connecticut,  and,  by  heaven, 
there  are  no  Colonels  in  that  State.' 

"'Ah,'  I  said,  'excuse  me.  Perhaps  you 
are  merely  a  Major.' 

"  '  No,  sir;  there  are  no  Colonels  or  Majors 
down  there.  Only  a  few  Captains,  and  they 
are  retired  sea  magnates.  As  a  son  of  Con- 
necticut I  repudiate  the  whole  system.' 

' '  Still  I  made  another  venture.    '  Perhaps 
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Judge  would  suit  you  ?  Do  they  have  any 
Judges  in  Connecticut?  ' 

"  '  No,  by  heaven,  they  have  none  except 
those  on  the  bench.  They  are  appointed  for 
life,  and  live  and  die  Judges.' 

"I  therefore  apoligized  to  George,  and 
extricated  myself  from  the  embarrassing  posi- 
tion as  best  I  could.  That  is  the  first  time 
my  system  has  failed." 

Since  my  friend  told  this  story  I  have 
seriously  contemplated  emigrating  to  the 
State  of  Connecticut.  The  Colonels,  Judges, 
Majors,  Generals,  and  Captains  of  California 
are  beginning  to  make  me  weary.  What  a 
glorious  State  Connecticut  must  be! 

Figaro,  Chicago's  splendid  weekly  publica- 
tion, takes  a  hand  in  that  Wail,  Wetmore,  and 
Wruination  fight.    It  says  : 

A  very  interesting  fight  is  going  on  in  the  political 
world  in  the  State  of  California.  When  President 
Harrison  visited  the  Coast,  it  was,  of  course,  neces- 
sary to  entertain  him  royally,  and  some  of  the  politi- 
cal snobs  thought  that  California  wine  was  not  good 
enough  for  a  President.  They,  however,  permitted 
California  wine  to  play  second  fiddle  on  the  bill  of 
fare  at  the  banquet,  and  now  the  wine  growers  of 
California,  who  are  principally  Republicans,  are  play- 
ing first  fiddle  so  loud  in  the  coming  campaign  that 
the  political  snob  wishes  he  wasn't  in  it.  Defeat,  it 
is  claimed,  stares  the  party  in  the  face.  The  wine- 
growers are  mad  and  they  propose  to  teach  those  politi- 
cal jack-straws  a  lesson — namely,  always  be  true  to 
your  friends.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  California  is  to-day 
producing  the  finest  wines  in  the  world.  The  grape 
is  known  to  preserve  its  identity,  and  the  Californians 
have  the  climate,  the  soil,  and  all  the  natural  advan- 
tages for  the  producing  of  the  best  wines,  aud  have 
also  adopted  all  the  improved  methods  and  machinery 
in  use  in  Europe.  And  they  claim  to  produce  an 
article  of  superior  excellence.  It  is  about  time,  they 
say,  for  Americans  to  recognize  home  manufacturers, 
they  will  not  submit  to  be  snubbed  by  political  Jack- 
straws  when  the  President  pays  them  a  visit.  The 
fight  is  on  and  will  serve  as  a  great  advertisement  for 
California  wines. 

Of  Judge  Hoffman  much  good  has  been 
said,  and  no  word  has  detracted  from  the 
splendor  of  his  lesson-giving  life.  Why  he 
did  not  marry  has  remained  a  mystery;  no 
man  ever  brought  to  the  consideration  of 
women  a  nobler  feeling  than  the  Judge,  aud 
it  may  have  been  that  he  thought  too  highly 
of  the  sex  to  marry  into  it.  On  one  occasion 
in  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  when  a  number  of 
lawyers  and  laymen  were  discussing  justice 
and  her  attributes,  the  Judge  was  asked  if 
perjury  were  ever  permissible. 

"  That  seems  like  an  impertinent  question 
to  address  to  me,"  said  Judge  Hoffman. 

"  The  Court's  adjourned,"  was  the  reply. 

"Court  is  never  so  much  adjourned  that  a 
representative  may  say  anything  that  will 
bring  discredit  on  its  rulings,  or  bring  past 
decisions  into  disrepute." 

*  *  * 

The  Judge  was  placated,  however,  and  the 
question  was  again  asked. 

"  Perjury  is  permissible,"  he  said;  "  indeed, 
perjury  is  honorable,  but  only  in  one  case. 
When  a  man  goes  on  the  stand  aud  deliberately 
perjures  himself  to  save  the  good  name  of  a 
woman,  he  has  my  unbounded  respect — my 
unbounded  respect.  Some  men  have  done  it, 
and  I  have  known  they  were  delivering  them- 
selves into  the  hands  of  the  cross-examiner, 
and  I  have  honored  them.  I  never  knew 
there  was  so  much  manhood  in  royalty  until 
I  heard  that  the  Prince  of  Wales  lied  like  a 
gentleman  to  save  the  honor  of  a  woman 
whose  honor  was  in  jeopardy." 

"  But  perjury  under  those  circumstances  is 
as  much  a  crime  as  if  the  lie  had  been  told  to 
gain  money."  suggested  one  of  the  party. 

"  Perjury  under  those  circumstances,"  said 


Judge  Hoffman,  "  is  as  much  a  crime  as  was 
Protestantism  in  a  Catholic  country;  as  being 
a  Jew  is  a  crime  in  Russia." 

I  think  Judge  Hoffman  honored  women  too 
much  to  marry  one. 

♦  ♦  3|t 

Among  the  Del  Monte  stories  being  told  in 
Country  Club  circles,  not  the  least  amusing  is 
that  about  a  tall  dark  damsel  who  had  just 
emerged  from  the  ballroom  after  a  vigorous 
waltz.  Her  partner  seated  her  in  a  secluded 
corner  of  the  clubhouse  veranda,  bent  tend- 
erly over  and  asked  : 

"  What  are  you  going  to  drink  ?  " 

She  hesitated  a  moment,  then  looked  up  at 
him  coyly. 

"  Something  that  will  make  me  giddy,"  she 
i  said. 

*  *  * 

James  Brett  Stokes  continues  vigorously  to 
prosecute  his  training.  During  his  stay  at 
Del  Monte  his  athletic  penance  consists  of  a 
|  seven  mile  run  before  breakfast,  followed  by 
a  long  swim  afterwards.  In  the  afternoon, 
attired  in  walking  costume,  he  takes  a  spin 
round  the  seventeen  mile  drive,  and  finishes 
up  with  a  game  of  bowls  in  the  evening.  The 
purpose  of  these  extreme  measures  is  not 
apparent  to  the  uninitiated.  Those  who  have 
met  Mr.  Stokes  on  his  "spins"  have  imagined 
him  a  pugilist  in  training  for  an  important 
encounter,  but  his  motives  are  peaceful,  being 
merely  a  desire  to  reduce  his  weight. 

*  *  * 

Once,  during  a  trip  to  Bolinas,  Stokes'  rig 
excited  the  attention  of  two  local  sparrers 
who  insisted  he  must  be  a  certain  light  of  the 
arena  then  training  at  Sausalito.  Mr.  Uhnan, 
who  accompanied  him,  they  assumed  was  his 
trainer.  They  were  ambitious  young  men 
and  decided  it  would  be  a  great  idea  to  have  a 
lesson  or  so  from  the  presumed  champion,  and 
began  humbly  to  draw  out  the  trainer  on  the 
capabilities  of  his  subject.  Nothing  loath, 
Uhnan  enlarged  on  Stokes'  prowess  and 
prophised  an  easy  victory  until  the  request  for 
instruction  was  broached. 

"Could  not  think  of  it,"  he  said.  "He 
hits  terribly  hard  and  I'm  afraid  he'd  knock 
his  hands  up  again  if  he  started.  Only  the 
other  day  he  was  giving  a  lesson  in  Sausalito 
to  a  fellow  who  thought  he  knew  bow  to 
fight  and  he  nearly  killed  him." 

After  that  Mr.  Stokes  was  permitted  to  run 
without  interference. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Pekar,  a  Hungarian  physician  of  some 
eminence,  is  sojourning  at  Del  Monte  for  a 
season.  He  speaks  English  with  some  facility, 
and  is  exercising  his  faculties  with  a  view  of 
writing  a  book  on  fashionable  American  life. 
Already  he  has  gathered  a  vast  amount  of 


information  in  regard  to  the  400  system,  but 
is  at  a  loss  to  understand  the  constitution  of 
the  local  aristocracy.  The  problem  of  pre- 
tensions he  Is  quite  Unable  to  solve,  and  admits 
he  cannot  understand  why,  in  San  Francisco, 
the  prominent  citizen  should  either  be  a  man 
who  has  foreclosed  mortgages  on  sand  lots,  or 
had  friends  in  the  newspaper  business.  Some 
one  should  advise  him  to  read  the  Bulletin. 

Will  Hearst's  yacht  is  a  veritable  flyer.  On 
the  trial  trip  she  developed  speed  above  the 
twenty-five  miles  per  hour  contracted  for. 
She  is  now  running  on  the  Hudson,  where 
Mr.  Hearst  is  living,  and  has  made  twenty- 
nine  miles.  Just  how  to  transport  her  out 
here  Mr.  Hearst  has  not  yet  decided.  She 
will  certainly  be  an  addition  to  the  yacht 
fleet,  besides  being  a  curiosity. 

Early  in  October  the  Young  Men's  Demo- 
cratic Club  of  this  city  will  entertain  a  number 
of  the  most  prominent  politicians  in  the 
United  States.  The  list  includes  United 
States  Senator  Kenna,  Congressman  W.  B. 
Bynum,  ex  Governor  Black,  of  Pennsylvania, 
Chairman  of  the  National  Association  of 
Democratic  Clubs,  the  Hon.  William  McAdoo, 
and  the  Hop.  Lawrence  Gardner.  A  public 
reception  will  be  given  in  their  honor,  and  the 
Manhattan  and  Iroquois  Clubs  will  entertain 
the  gentlemen  at  a  banquet. 

*  *  * 

Joullin  has  just  completed  the  most 
ambitious  picture  he  has  yet  attempted.  It  is 
"The  Interior  of  a  Joss  House,"  and  is  one 
of  the  best  Chinese  studies  ever  done  in  San 
Francisco.  It  is  charming  in  composition, 
thoroughly  harmonious  in  tone  and  artistic  in 
execution.  Aside  from  its  splendid  value  as 
a  work  of  art,  the  picture  has  an  interest  in 
being  somewhat  new  and  novel.  It  was 
painted  in  the  Joss  House,  Chinese  sat  for 
models,  and  the  faces  are  the  faces  of 
Mongolians.  There  are  five  figures  in  the 
painting,  four  musicians  aud  one  worshiper. 
They  are  sturdy  and  lifey,  and  quite  character- 
istic. The  still-life  is  admirable,  and  the 
exquisite  tones  of  the  altar  have  artistic 
interpretation.  This  picture  is  infinitely 
superior  to  anything  that  Mr.  Joullin  has 
done  in  some  time,  and  goes  far  in  fulfillment 
of  the  promise  I  made  regarding  this  artist, 
whose  gentle  dalliance  with  the  merry  life 
has  kept  him  from  scoring  a  great  success 
long  ere  this. 

*  *  * 

Peters  liar,  a  charming  crepuscular  effect  on 
the  easel,  one  that  shows  the  influence  of  two 
years'  ripening  experience.  It  is  a  view  on 
the  Seine,  soft  and  tender  as  anything  I  have 
seen.    On  either  side  of  the  river  is  a  little 
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village,  whose  church  spires  are  growing  indis- 
tinct in  the  twilight.  There  is  a  soft  glow  on 
lawn  and  stream  that  is  very  pleasing. 
Another  work  that  is  almost  completed  is  the 
"Discovery  of  the  Trail,"  a  splendid  bit  of 
story-telling  on  canvas.  It  is  a  forest  scene, 
gloomy  and  weird;  in  the  foreground  is  an 
Indian  on  his  knees  before  the  trail  of  his 
companions  which  he  had  lost.  This  is  a 
splendid  work. 

*  *  * 

C  D.  Robinson's  two  large  pictures  were 
sent  East  this  week,  and  will  be  shown  in  the 
principal  galleries  beyond  the  Rockies.  The 
artist  will  illustrate  an  article  on  Pike's  l'eak 
for  St.  Nicholas;  in  this  work  Mr.  Robinson 
has  been  singularly  successful.  He  did  the 
art  work  for  John  Affair's  articles  on  the  King's 
River  country  for  the  Century.  Next  month 
Mr.  Robinson  will  leave  town,  and  I  would 
not  be  surprised  if  he  were  to  go  East  before 
long,  and  open  a  studio  in  New  York. 

Guy  Rose,  who  has  been  in  Paris  for  over 
two  years,  returned  to  the  city  this  week,  and 
will  shortly  open  a  studio  here.  J.  Ivey,  of 
Los  Angeles,  who  is,  I  am  told,  quite  clever  in 
water  colors,  will  open  an  atelier  in  this  city 
shortly. 

*  *  * 

The  School  of  Design,  in  connection  with 
the  Art  Association,  opens  for  the  winter 
term  on  the  first  Monday  in  September.  The 
applications  from  intending  students  have  been 
numerous,  and  it  is  quite  possible  the  attend- 
ance this  season  will  be  larger  than  ever 
before.  There  is  now  more  incentive  to  good 
work  on  the  part  of  the  pupils,  and  the  addi- 
tional medal,  of  which  I  spoke  in  a  recent 
issue,  will  attract  a  number  of  young  people. 
*  *  * 

John  Mulvany,  whose  famous  picture, 
"  Custer's  Last  Rally,"  has  received  so  much 
llattering  attention,  is  in  the  city.  It  was  of 
this  painting  that  Walt  Whitman  delivered 
himself  of  the  following:  "Altogether  a 
Western  autochthonic  phase  of  America;  the 
frontiers,  culminating,  typical,  deadly,  heroic 
to  the  uttermost,  nothing  in  the  books  like 
it.  Nothing  in  Homer,  nothing  in  Shakes- 
peare; more  grim  and  sublime  than  either; 
all  native,  all  our  own  and  a  fact."  It  is  a 
pleasure  to  be  able  to  say  that  in  the  picture 
there  is  nothing  like  Walt  Whitman. 

*  *  * 

The  Aldine  Musical  Club  celebrated  the 
fourteenth  anniversary  at  Pioneer  Hall  last 
Friday  evening,  with  songs,  recitations  and 
dancing.  Mme.  Thea  Sanderini  sang  an  aria 
from  "  De  Freischutz;"  G.  F.  Mills  was 
heard  to  advantage  in  a  baritone  solo,  "  Out 
on  the  Deep,"  and  Miss  Krueger  gave  a 
pleasing  recitation.  George  C.  Sneider  and 
Miss  Freida  Silbe  led  the  grand  march.  R. 
L.  Yanke  was  the  musical  director. 

An  important  point  is  raised  by  a  dis- 
covery I  have  made  that  the  Supreme  Court 
of  California  is,  while  not  habitually  given  to 
reversing  its  own  decisions,  once  in  a  while 
caught  in  that  compromising  position.  It  is 
with  some  regret  that  I  call  the  atteution  of 
that  honorable  body  to  two  of  its  decisions  of 
recent  date.  One,  the  case  of  Mary  H.  New- 
ton, respondent,  vs.  R.  J.  Hull,  appellant, 
and  the  other  S.  G.  Phelps,  appellant,  vs. 
J.  E.  Brown,  et  al.,  respondents.  The  first 
case  is  from  Los  Angeles,  the  other  from 
Santa  Clara;  they  are  land  suits,  in  which  the 
intending  purchaser  did  not  care  to  buy  the 
property,  after  part  payment  was  made.  In 
the  first  Hull  alleged  that  the  deed  to  the 


property  was  not  offered  at  the  time  stipulated 
in  the  contract,  and  that,  therefore,  the  con- 
tract itself  became  invalid,  and  sought  to  main- 
tain his  position  upon  the  case  of  Cleary  vs. 
Folger  (§4  Cal.  316).  \"an  Clief,  who  writes 
the  opinion,  says  this  case  does  not  sustain 
the  point.    Foote  and  Fitzgerald  concur. 

In  the  case  of  Phelps  against  Brown,  which 
is  similar  to  the  foregoing,  the  decision  is 
practically  reversed,  and  Cleary  vs.  Folger  is 
quoted  as  the  authority.  The  decision  is 
written  by  Belcher,  Yan  Clief  and  Fitzgerald 
concurring.  It  is,  of  course,  understood  that 
I  do  not  take  issue  with  the  honorable  Justices 
or  Commissioners  of  the  Supreme  Court  in 
this  matter;  it  is  the  alienable  right  of  every 
citizen  to  change  his  mind  as  often  as  he  has 
a  mind  to  change.  I  merely  call  attention  to 
it  as  part  of  an  argument  on  behalf  of  the 
gentlemen  who  sit  on  the  Supreme  Bench  of 
this  State  and  who  have  more  work  before 
them  than  they  could  accomplish  if  their 
terms  ran  to  the  end  of  time,  and  they  had  all 
eternity  to  do  it  in. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  the  Supreme 
Court  is  over  700  cases  behind,  and  that  the 
calendar  is  blocked  for  years  to  come.  As  a 
friend — a  lawyer — informed  me  the  other  day, 
this  is  a  litigious  community,  and  there  are 
people  here  who  would  rather  go  to  law  than 
pay  their  debts.  The  Supreme  Court,  as  it 
now  stands — two  years  and  more  behind  its 
calendar — is  used  as  a  weapon  by  unscrupulous 
attorneys  against  successful  opponents.  On 
the  most  frivolous  questions  they  take  cases  to 
the  higher  Court,  and  keep  their  legal  antago- 
nists out  of  their  just  deserts  for  years.  Any 
case  that  is  big  enough  to  go  to  the  Superior 
can  be  appealed  to  the  Supreme  Court;  and 
the  knavish  lawyer  will  use  any  pretext  to 
get  it  there.  Under  the  present  circumstances 
no  litigant  can  get  justice;  and  instances  have 
been  cited  to  me  where  people  have  died  in 
the  most  wretched  circumstances  while  await- 
ing for  their  cases  to  be  heard,  by  whose 
successful  outcome  they  would  have  been 
made  wealthy. 

*  *  * 

I  have  a  remedy  to  suggest,  but  as  it  is  a 
good  one  I  have  small  hope  of  its  adoption. 
In  Illinois,  some  years  ago,  the  business 
of  the  Courts  was  congested  in  much  the 
same  manner  as  is  noted  here.  Cases  were 
on  the  calendar  for  years,  and  much  suffering, 
financial  disaster  and  corruption  resulted. 
The  people  stood  this  condition  of  affairs  for 
some  time,  and  then  demanded  the  appoint- 
ment of  a  Commission  to  hear  all  cases  to 
date.  The  Legislature  gave  them  relief; 
the  Commission  was 
calendar  was  cleared 
must    do     this,  too. 

necessary  that  the  700  and  odd  cases 
now  awaiting  decision  should  be  decided. 
Relief  is  in  legislative  enactment,  and  a  bill 
should  be  prepared  and  presented  to  the 
representatives  of  the  people  demanding  the 
Commission.  This  body  would  hear  all  the 
past  cases,  and  the  Supreme  Justices  could 
pursue  the  even  tenor  of  their  way  with  the 
current  business.  Whenever  the  calendar 
was  cleared,  the  work  of  the  Commission 
would  be  ended,  and  the  members  could 
retire,  or  run  for  office  on  the  bench.  Some- 
thing should  be  done  to  relieve  the  congestion, 
and  if  this  suggestion  is  not  good,  I  shall  be 
glad  to  support  any  other  that  will  bring 
about  the  same  result. 

Another  suggestion  I  would  like  to  make 
to  the  gentlemen  who  may  prepare  the  bill  pro- 


viding for  that  Commission.  Frame  a  law 
providing  that  no  case  under  $1000  may  be 
appealed  to  the  Supreme  Court.  There  are 
a  hundred  or  so  cases  on  the  calendar  now 
involving  sums  ranging  from  $300  to  $900. 
It  would  be  no  greater  hardship  on  a  man 
who  has  a  $900  suit  to  have  it  decided  in  the 
Superior  Court,  than  it  is  for  the  man  who 
has  a  $299  case  to  take  it  to  the  Justices' 
Courts.  I  do  not  desire  to  reflect  in  this  article 
on  the  Justices  of  the  Supreme  Court;  the 
majority  of  them — if  not  all — are  honest, 
honorable,  and  conscientious;  they  seek  to  do 
the  best  they  can;  but  with  the  amount  of 
hard  work  they  have  it  is  not  possible  for  them 
to  do  all  they  should.  For  the  life  ol  me  I 
cannot  see  how  they  live  on  the  money  they 
receive. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Samuel  M.  Shortridge  says  the  Examiner^ 
in  reporting  his  speech  to  the  highwaymen, 
did  him  a  gross  injustice.  In  the  first  place 
only  $200  in  large  silver  dollars  was  filched — 
in  the  second,  his  oration  was  of  entirely  a 
different  character.  A  dozen  meagre  sentences 
were  alone  afforded  him,  his  figures  of  speech 
being  pointed  by  the  flash  of  gleaming  gun 
barrels.  Given  a  fair  opportunity,  and  he  is 
certain  the  spell  of  his  eloquence  would  have 
averted  the  fell  purpose  of  the  marauders. 
In  this  life,  however,  we  are  being  perpetually 
subjected  to  the  assaults  of  those  who  desire 
to  deride  our  abilities. 

I  am  informed  that  so  much  money  has 
already  been  subscribed  to  render  invalid  the 
indictments  of  the  Grand  Jury  that  some  of  it 
has  flowed  against  the  bank  account  of  a  right 
honorable  judge  of  this  City  and  County,  and 
that  an  intimation  has  been  given  that  no 
indictment  will  stand  that  is  not  agreeable  to 
the  people  who  are  so  busy  offering  evidence 
that  Judge  Wallace's  action  was  illegal.  The 
name  of  the  Judge  has  been  hinted  to  me,  and 
it  will  not  be  long  before  the  evidence  will 
put  the  matter  out  of  question. 


selected,    and  the 
Now,  California 
It     is  absolutely 


My  Wife 
and  Daughters 
Need  a  Change 

And  1  don't  know  where  to  lake  ihem  where  I  can 
enjoy  their  company  evenings  and  still  get  to  husi- 
ness  early  in  the  morning.  Well,  come  to  the  Hotel 
Larkspur,  you  can  have  an  excellent  Table  (as  it 
is  our  specialty),  and  after  dinner  enjoy  your  Fine 
Havana  on  the  650  feet  of  Veranda  which  gives  you 
a  fine  Marine  View  of  the  Hay,  Mount  Diablo  and 
Coast  Katige  of  Mountains,  or  you  may  stroll  around 
the  Hills,  among  the  irees.  If  you  have  time  to 
>pare  during  the  day,  come  over  early  and  take  a 
Salt  Water  Swim,  or  go  Fishing  or  Driving.  But, 
where  is  Larkspur?  Why,  it  is  just  t2>£  MileB  from 
San  Francisco,  via  Sausalito,  and  on  the  North 
Pacific  Coast  (Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad;  7  trains 
daily,  10  Sundays;  Round  Trip,  50  cts,;  Commutes, 
$5.00.  Climate,  finest  in  the  State,  No  Fog*, 
Write  or  Telegraph,  CEO  M.  HEPBURN,  Larkspur,  Cal. 
Rates  very  Moderate. 
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A  BABY  TRAMP. 


BY  AMBROSE  BIEKUE. 

If  you  had  seen  little  Jo  standing  at  the  street 
corner  in  the  rain  you  would  hardly  have  admired 
him.  It  was  apparently  an  ordinary  autumn  rain- 
storm, but  the  water  which  fell  upon  Jo  (who  was 
hardly  old  enough  to  be  either  just  or  unjust,  and  so 
perhaps  did  not  come  under  the  law  of  impartial  dis- 
tribution), appeared  to  have  some  property  peculiar 
to  itself:  one  would  have  said  it  was  dark  and  adhes- 
ive— sticky.  But  that  could  hardly  be  so,  even  in 
Blackburg,  where  certainly  things  did  occur  that  were 
a  good  deal  out  of  the  common.  For  example,  ten  or 
twelve  years  before,  a  shower  of  small  frogs  had  fallen 
as  is  veritably  attested  by  a  contemporaneous  chroui. 
cle,  the  record  concluding  with  a  somewhat  obscure 
statement  to  the  effect  that  the  chroniclers  considered 
it  good  growing  weather  for  Frenchmen. 

borne  years  later  Blackburg  had  a  fall  of  crimson 
snow;  for  it  is  cold  in  Blackburg  when  winter  is  on, 
and  the  snows  are  frequent  and  deep.  There  can  be 
no  doubt  of  it — the  snow  in  this  instance  was  of  the 
color  of  blood  and  melted  into  water  of  the  same  hue, 
if  water  it  was,  not  blood.  The  phenomenon  had 
attracted  wide  attention  and  the  scientific  men  had  as 
many  explanations  as  there  were  scientific  men  who 
did  not  know  a  thing  about  it.  But  the  men  of  Black- 
burg— men  who  for  many  years  had  lived  right  there 
when  the  red  snow  fell,  and  might  be  supposed  to 
know  a  good  deal  about  the  matter,  shook  their  heads 
and  said  something  would  come  of  it. 

And  something  did,  for  the  next  summer  was  made 
memorable  by  the  prevalence  of  a  mysterious  disease 
— epidemic,  endemic,  or  the  Lord  knows  what,  though 
the  physicians  didn't— which  carried  away  a  full  half 
of  the  population.  Most  of  the  other  half  carried 
itself  away  and  was  slow  to  return.  All  finally  came 
back,  and  were  now  increasing  and  multiplying  as 
before,  but  Blackburg  had  not  since  been  altogether 
the  same. 

Of  quite  another  kind,  though  equally  "  out  of 
the  common,"  was  the  incident  of  Hetty  Parlow's 
ghost.  Hetty  Parlow's  maiden  name  had  been 
Brownon,  and  that,  in  Blackburg,  meant  more  than 
you  would  think.  The  Brownons  had  from  time 
immemorial— from  the  very  earliest  of  the  old  colonial 
days — been  the  leading  family  of  the  town.  It  was 
the  richest  and  it  was  the  best,  and  Blackburg  would 
have  shed  the  last  drop  of  its  plebeian  blood  in  defense 
of  the  Brownon  fair  fame.  As  few  of  the  family's  mem- 
bers had  ever  been  known  to  live  permanently  away 
from  Blackburg,  although  most  of  them  were  educated 
elsewhere  and  nearly  all  had  traveled  "  abroad,"  there 
was  quite  a  number  of  them.  The  men  held  most  of 
the  public  offices,  and  the  women  were  foremost  in 
all  good  works.  Of  these  latter  Hetty  was  most 
beloved  by  reason  of  the  sweetness  of  her  disposition, 
the  purity  of  her  character,  and  her  singular  personal 
beauty.  She  married  in  Boston  a  young  scapegrace 
named  Parlow,  and,  like  a  good  Brownon,  brought 
him  to  Blackburg  forthwith  and  made  a  man  (and  a 
Town  Councilman)  of  him.  They  had  a  child  which 
they  named  Joseph  and  dearly  loved,  as  was  then  the 
fashion  among  parents  in  all  that  region.  Then  they 
died  of  the  mysterious  disorder  already  mentioned, 
and  at  the  age  of  one  whole  year  Joseph  set  up  as  an 
orphan. 

Unfortunately  for  Joseph  the  disease  which  had  cut 
offhis  parents  did  not  stop  at  that;  it  went  on  and  extir- 
pated nearly  the  whole  Brownon  contingent  and  its 
allies  by  marriage;  and  those  who  fled  did  not  return. 
The  tradition  was  broken,  the  Brownon  estates  passed 
iuto  alien  hands,  and  the  only  Brownons  remaining  in 
that  place  were  underground  in  Oak  Hill  Cemetery, 
where,  indeed,  was  a  colony  of  them,  powerful 
enough  to  resist  the  encroachments  of  surrounding 
tribes,  and  hold  the  best  part  of  the  grounds.  But 
about  the  ghost. 

One  night,  about  five  years  after  the  death  of  Hetty 
Parlow,  a  number  of  the  young  people  of  Blackburg 
were  passing  Oak  Hill  Cemetery  in  a  wagon— if  you 
have  been  there  you  will  remember  that  the  road  to 
Greenton  runs  alongside  it  on  the  south.  They  had 
been  attending  a  May  Day  festival  at  Greenton;  and 
that  serves  to  fix  the  date.  Altogether  there  may 
have  been  a  dozen,  and  a  jolly  party  they  were,  con- 
sidering the  legacy  of  gloom  left  by  the  town's  recent 
sombre  experiences.  As  they  passed  the  cemetery  the 
man  driving  suddenly  reined  in  his  team  with  an 
exclamation  of  surprise.  It  was  sufficiently  surpris- 
ing, no  doubt,  for  just  ahead,  and  almost  at  the  road- 
side, though  inside  the  cemetery,  stood  the  ghost  of 
Hetty  Parlow  !  There  could  be  no  doubt  of  it,  for  she 
had  been  personally  known  to  every  youth  and  maiden 
in  the  party.  That  established  the  tiling's  identity; 
its  character  as  ghost  was  attested  by  all  the  customary 
signs— the  shroud,  the  long,  undone  hair,  the  "far- 
away look  "—everything.    This  disquieting  apparition 


was  stretching  out  its  arms  toward  the  west,  as  if  in 
supplication  for  the  evening  star,  which,  certainly, 
was  a  splendid  object,  though  obviously  out  of  reach. 
As  they  all  sat  silent  (so  the  story  goes)  every  member 
of  that  party  of  merrymakers-  they  had  merry-made  on 
coffee  and  lemonade,  too- -distinctly  heard  that  ghost 
call  the  name  "Joey,  Joey!  "  A  moment  later  nothing 
w  as  there.    Of  course,  one  docs  not  believe  all  that. 

Now,  at  that  moment,  as  was  afterward  ascertained, 
Joey  was  wandering  about  in  the  sagebrush  near 
Winnemucca,  in  the  State  of  Nevada.  He  had  been 
taken  to  that  town  by  some  very  good  people  distantly 
related  to  his  dead  father,  and  by  them  adopted  anil 
most  tenderly  cared  for.  But  on  that  evening  the 
poor  child  had  strayed  from  home  and  was  lost  in  the 
desert. 

His  after  history  is  involved  in  the  greatest  ob- 
scurity and  has  gaps  which  conjecture  alone  can  fill. 
It  is  known  that  he  was  found  by  a  family  of  Piute 
Indians,  who  kept  the  little  wretch  with  them  for  a 
time  and  then  sold  him  — actually  sold  him  for  money 
to  a  woman  on  one  of  the  East  bound  trains,  at  a 
station  a  long  way  from  Winnemucca.  The  woman 
professed  to  have  made  all  manner  of  inquiries,  but 
all  in  vain;  so,  being  childless  and  a  widow,  she 
adopted  him  herself.  Jo,  at  this  point  of  liis  career, 
seemed  to  be  getting  a  long  way  from  the  condition 
of  orphanage;  the  interposition  of  a  multitude  of 
parents  betw  een  himself  and  that  woful  state  promised 
him  a  long  immunity  from  its  disadvantages.  Mrs. 
Darnell,  his  newest  mother,  lived  in  Cleveland,  Ohio. 
But  her  adopted  son  did  not  long  remain  with  her. 
He  was  seen  one  afternoon  by  a  policeman,  new  to 
that  beat,  deliberately  toddling  away  from  her  house, 
and  being  questioned  answered  that  he  was"adoin' 
home.''  He  must  have  traveled  by  rail,  somehow, 
for  three  days  later  he  was  in  the  town  of  Dryville, 
which,  as  you  know,  is  along  way  from  Blackburg. 
His  clothing  was  in  pretty  fair  condition,  but  he  was 
sinfully  dirty.  Being  unable  to  give  any  account  of 
himself,  he  was  arrested  as  a  vagrant  and  sentenced 
to  imprisonment  in  the  Infants'  Sheltering  Home- 
where  he  was  washed. 

Jo  ran  away  from  the  Infants'  Sheltering  Home  at 
Dryville — just  took  to  the  *woods  one  day  and  the 
Home  knew  him  no  more  forever. 

We  next  find  him,  or  rather  get  back  to  him, 
standing  forlorn  in  the  cold  autumn  rain  at  a  subur- 
ban street  corner  in  Blackburg;  and  it  seems  right  to 
explain  now  that  the  rain-drops  falling  upon  him 
there  were  really  not  dark  and  gummy;  they  only 
failed  to  make  his  face  and  hands  less  so.  Jo  was 
indeed  fearfully  and  wonderfully,  almost  indelibly  — 
besmirched,  as  by  the  hand  of  an  artist.  And  the 
little  tramp  had  no  shoes;  his  feet  were  bare,  red  and 
swollen,  and  when  he  walked  he  limped  with  both 
legs.  As  to  clothing  — ah,  you  would  hardly  have  had 
the  skill  to  name  any  single  garment  that  he  wore, 
nor  say  by  what  magic  he  kept  it  upon  him.  That 
he  was  cold  all  over  and  all  through  did  not  admit  of 
a  doubt;  he  knew  it  himself.  Any  one  would  have 
been  cold  there  that  evening;  and  for  that  reason  no 
one  else  was  there.  How  Jo  came  to  be  there  him- 
self, he  could  not  for  the  flickering  little  life  of  him 
have  told,  even  if  gifted  with  a  vocabulary  exceeding 
a  dozen  words.  Prom  the  way  he  stared  about  him 
one  could  have  seen  that  he  had  no  notion  of  where 
(nor  why)  he  was. 

Yet  he  was  not  altogether  a  fool  in  his  day  and 
generation:  being  cold  and  hungry,  and  still  able  to 
walk  a  little  by  bending  his  knees  very  much  indeed 
and  putting  his  feet  down  heels  first,  he  decided  to 
enter  one  of  the  houses  which  flanked  the  street  at 
long  intervals  and  looked  so  bright  and  warm.  But 
when  he  attempted  to  act  upon  that  very  sensible 
decision  a  burly  dog  came  bowsing  out  and  disputed 
his  right.  Inexpressibly  frightened  and  believing, 
no  doubt,  (with  some  reason,  too)  that  brutes  without 
meant  brutality  within,  he  hobbled  away  from  all  the 
houses,  and  with  gray,  wet  fields  to  right  of  him  and 
gray,  wet  fields  to  left  of  him  —  with  the  rain  half 
Blinding  him  and  the  night  coming  in  mist  and  dark- 
ness, held  his  way  along  the  road  that  leads  to  Green- 
ton. That  is  to  say,  the  road  leads  those  to  Greenton 
who  succeed  in  passing  the  Oak  Hill  Cemetery.  Quite 
a  number  every  year  do  not. 
Jo  did  not. 

They  found  him  out  there  the  next  morning,  very 
wet,  very  cold,  but  no  longer  hungry.  He  had 
apparently  entered  the  cemetery  (ate— hoping,  per 
haps,  that  it  led  to  a  house  wheie  there  was  no  dog  — 
and  gone  blundering  about  in  the  darkness,  falling 
over  many  a  grave,  no  doubt,  until  he  had  tired  of  it 
all  and  given  up.  The  little  body  lay  upon  one  side, 
with  one  soiled  cheek  upon  one  soiled  hand,  the  other 
hand  tucked  away  among  the  rags  to  make  it  warm, 
the  other  cheek  washed  clean  and  white  at  last,  as  for 
a  kiss  from  one  of  God's  great  nngels.  It  was 
observed  — though  nothing  was  thought  of  it  at  the 
time,  the  body  being  as  yet  "unidentified  " — that  the 
little  fellow  was  lying  upon  the  grave  of  Hetty 
Parlow— which,  however,  had  not  opened  to  receive 
him.  That  is  a  circumstance,  which,  without  actual 
irreverence,  one  may  wish  had  licen  ordered  otherwise. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  lawn  tennis  championship  of  America  was 
decided  at  Newport,  R.  I.,  on  Wednesday  last,  and 
Clarence  Hobart,  a  member  of  the  New  York  Tennis 
Club,  of  which  he  is  the  champion,  succeeded  in 
wresting  the  title  from  O.  S.  Campbell,  of  Columbia, 
after  a  stubbornly  contested  match. 

The  Winner's  first  public  appearance  as  a  tennis 
player  was  in  the  year  iS.SK.  when,  with  E.  P. 
Mt  Mullen  as  a  partner,  be  lost  to  V.  G.  Hall  and 
Campbell  in  the  final  round  of  the  double  champion- 
ship. His  game  has  improved  wonderfully  since,  anil 
last  year  he  succeeded  in  defeating  at  the  Country 
Club's  tournament  at  Westchester  such  cracks  as 
Knapp,  Campbell,  and  Howard  Taylor,  and  was 
defeated  by  R.  P.  Huntington.  With  V.  G.  Hall  as 
a  partner  they  won  the  American  doubles  champion- 
ship. This  year  his  record  has  been  a  clear  one,  hav- 
ing defeated  all  the  notable  players  and  won  the 
Orange  Club's  trophy  for  the  third  time.  In  the  West- 
chester Club's  tournament  he  met  R.  P.  Huntington, 
and  got  even  for  his  former  defeat,  and  at  the  late 
Nahout  games  he  defeated  Huntington,  Campbell, 
Hovey,  Chase,  and  1'.  S.  Sears. 

Hovey,  the  runner-up  in  the  all-comers,  played 
remarkably  well,  and  it  was  thought  for  a  while  that 
he  would  win  this  year's  championship,  but  it  seems 
that  Hobart's  clever  driving  was  too  much  for  the 
Harvard  crack,  who  was  not  able  to  secure  a  set  from 
the  champion.  Hobart's  driving  is  described  as  very 
swift,  as  well  as  accurate,  and  his  strong  point  is  side- 
line play;  he  very  rarely  volleys,  but  depends,  to  a 
great  extent,  on' his  ability  to  pass  an  opponent  a 
very  successful  stroke  against  a  vollcyer,  and  it  is  to 
this  that  he  may  attribute  his  victory  over  Campbell, 
who  is  considered  one  of  the  best  at  this  style  of 
game  in  the  country. 

The  different  styles  of  play  have  been  considered  by 
the  California  players  since  the  CampbellHobart 
match,  and  a  noticeable  change  has  been  wrought; 
almost  all  the  volleyers  are  now  cultivating  a  drive 
which  they  play  continually  for  the  side  lines. 

The  Pacific  States  Association  have  perfected  al 
arrangements  for  the  Gentlemen's  Doubles  and  Ladies 
Single  championships  which  are  to  take  place  at  .San 
Rafael  on  September  9th.  A  large  number  of  entries 
have  already  been  received,  and  everything  points  to 
a  successful  tournament.  The  courts  of  the  different 
Bay  clubs  have  been  the  scenes  of  many  hard  fought 
doubles  of  late,  which  shows  that  the  boys  are  bent 
on  making  a  record  for  themselves. 

McGavin  and  Tobin  have  played  together  consider- 
able,- and  the  team  that  hopes'to  beat  them  for  the 
championship  will  surely  have  their  work  cut  out  for 
them. 

Hoffman  will  not  take  part  in  the  coining  match, 
which  leaves  the  California  Club,  with  the  exception 
of  Yates  and  his  partner,  in  a  sorry  plight,  unless 
Gray,  who  was  to  have  played  with  HolTman,  obtains 
either  Gus  or  W.  Taylor,  in  which  event  the  Cali- 
fornia Club's  chances  would  be  number  one  for  the 
all  comers. 

Bates  and  Neel,  the  pony  team,  are  quietly  getting 
in  their  preliminary  work  on  the  San  Lorenzo  court, 
and  from  all  accounts  are  playing  in  championship 
form. 

The  grounds  of  the  Madison  Club,  of  Oakland,  are 
being  laid  out  in  masterly  style;  their  courts  are  not  to 
be  excelled  by  any  in  the  State  and  will  cost  some- 
thing like  f  1500.  An  elegant  and  costly  club-house 
will  be  a  feature  of  this  new  club,  which  has  a  mem- 
bership of  sixty  although  only  a  few  weeks  old. 

The  recent  tournament  at  Rcdondo  has  brought  out 
a  new  player  in  the  person  of  a  youngster  named 
Bummiller,  hardly  eighteen  years  of  age.  He  defeated 
Arnold,  of  Santa  Monica,  handily,  and  is  looked  upon 
by  the  Southern  people  as  a  likely  winner  in  the 
championship  games  w  hich  are  to  take  place  at  Santa 
Monica  commencing  on  the  thirty-first  111st. 

Ceo.  I)e  Long  is  rapidly  improving  his  game  at  the 
California  Club  courts  and  last  week  defeated 
McCaviu  in  two  straight  sets,  a  very  creditable  per- 
formance for  such  a  young  player. 

Joe.  Tobin  succeeded  in  defeating  Charlie  Hubbard 
at  Monterey  in  a  very  close  set.  score  6-5,  0»  Sunday 
last.  The  California  Club  man  has  improved  greatly  of 
late  and  he  may  have  another  go  at  the  Oakland 

champion  In  ■  few  weeks. 

Root  Harrison  w  ill  Spend  a  few  days  at  Clear  Lake 
as  the  guest  of  Paige  Collier;  on  his  return  he  will 
resume  practice  for  the  doubles. 

The  ladies  are  taking  quite  an  interest  in  the  com- 
ing singles.  Miss  Crouch,  the  winner  of  the  late 
Kasl  Oakland  championship,  is  considered  a  worthy 
it-presentative  ol  that  organization,  and  H  is  thought 
that  she  will  make  matters  interesting  for  any  of  the 
lady  players,  with  the  exception  of  Miss  Morgan  of 
the  California  Club  who  is  looked  upon  as  a  sure 
winner. 

H.  W.  Wilberforce,  a  brother  of  the  redoubtable 
Alec.  Wilberforce,  won  the  open  single  event  at  Shef- 
field without  losing  a  single  set.  ScoRKR. 
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THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


AAMOLD  CONCERT. 

Immoderate,  immodest  advertising  becomes 
more  rampant  with  the  appearance  of  every 
ambitious  debutante.  At  the  Irving  Hall,  on 
Friday  evening  last  week,  came  before  the 
public  Herr  August  Aamold,  announced  on 
his  programmes  as  the  "  World  Famous 
Norwegian  Violinist,"  and  in  the  daily  press 
as  the  successor  to  Ole  Bull,  and  various 
varieties  of  artists  of  that  ilk.  Real  fame 
seldom  comes  in  extreme  youth  nowadays 
to  players  of  any  kind,  only  years  of  attain- 
ment bring  this  artistic  guerdon;  the  opinions 
of  the  daily  press  upon  matters  musical  are 
worse  than  wicked, both  vulgar  and  notorious, 
to  be  eschewed  by  persons  of  any  claim  to 
taste.  What  Norway  has  done  to  be  accused 
of  giving  world-famed  titles  to  Herr  Aamold, 
the  public,  who  were  afflicted  with  the  double 
penalty  of  paying  $1.50  and  the  painful  ecstasy 
of  listening  to  him,  did  not  discover.  That 
rarefied,  seer-like  gift,  Bjornstern  has  depicted 
in  his  perfect  stories  of  Scandinavian  violin- 
ists, is  nowhere  traceable  in  the  efforts  of  this 
violinist.  The  meagre  technique  exhibited 
is  not  in  keeping  with  the  strong  lank 
digits  and  length  of  wrist  and  forearm 
possessed  by  the  player.  A  weak,  formless 
tone,  and  some  fluent  wrist  movements  are 
the  best  things  to  be  said  of  this  player. 
Artistically,  the  performances  given  were 
never  in  range  of  serious  consideration. 

Voices  have  in  them  the  inherited  traits  of 
hundreds  of  centuries,  traits  of  beauty  or 
horror.  It  is  seldom  one  hears  a  perfect 
example  of  the  last.  To  experience  this  once 
is  to  implant  a  headstone  in  the  memory, 
ineffaceable  as  the  Moabite  stone.  Such  a  hear- 
ing brings  hints  of  what  the  world  was  in  its 
adolescence,  when  through  the  steamy  damps 
sailed  the  heroic  magicodumbras,  zuyumotzis, 
jabawoks,  their  slimy  green  scales  dripping 
tepid  ooze,  while  from  their  flaccid  throats 
and  ponderous  gaping  jawjs,  issued  sounds 
unutterable,  monstrous,  as  they  "  moamed 
out  grabe."  Madame  Mattei  possesses  the 
unfortunate  talent  of  recalling  these  pre- 
historic scenes,  sights,  and  sounds  by  the 
exercise  of  her  laryngeal  powers,  and  in  proof 
thereof,  half  the  audience,  presumably  that  of 
the  most  tender  sensibility,  escaped  from  the 
premises  at  the  conclusion  of  the  "  Piano, 
Piano"  scene  from  "  Der  Freischutz."  Mr. 
Martinez  gave  solos  with  here  and  there  good 
veins  in  them,  and  carefully  left  his  piano 
open  to  smother  the  singing  and  fiddling 
without  sufficient  success.  The  best  feature 
of  the  concert  were  the  recitations  of  Miss 
Elizabeth  Bartlett,  who  does  that  sort  of 
thing  very  cleverly,  with  but  few  of  those 
underdone  gestures  peculiar  to  the  victim  of 
the  Delsarte  habit. 

OPERA  AT  THE  ORPHEUM. 

The  translations  of  Epipschydon,  Met- 
empsychosis, or  the  Areopagitica  into  pure 
Chaldee,  would  render  as  finely  the  merits  of 
those  works  as  did  the  efforts  of  the  Fabbri- 
Muller  Opera  Company  with  Bizet's  "  Carmen" 
on  Monday.  The  He-and-she-brewed  opera  so 
lately  evicted  or  convicted  in  the  same 
house,  festooned  itself  right  comfortably  with 
glory  in  the  annals  of  local  opera,  but 
Monday's  performance  soared  above  the 
Aonian  mount  of  their  "  Sulamita  "  heights 
into  the  regions  of  the  dim,  drear  be- 
yond— the  unknown.  Passages  from  Ereh- 
won,  the  Ancient  Mariner,  and  Revelations 
combined,  would  possibly  do  justice  to 
the  wbrassy   splendors  of  the  work,  though 


a  few  modern  elucidations  from  Brown- 
ing and  Meredith  would  serve  well  in 
time  of  need.  The  first  act  might  pass,  very 
much  as  the  camel  will  through  the  eye  of  a 
needle,  it's  true,  but  still  in  a  comparatively 
ordinary  way.  At  the  rising  of  the  curtain 
on  the  second  act,  however,  the  stage  becomes 
a  theatre  of  exciting  and  novel  effects.  The 
plagues  of  Egypt,  battle,  murder,  and  sudden 
death, became  uproarious  in  the  histrionic  and 
musical  performance.  Wang!  went  the 
orchestra,  hordes  of  chorus  lolloped  in 
rampaging,  to  have  the  blood  of  the  audience, 
but  were  fairly  beaten  back  by  the  infuriated 
sounds  emanating  from  the  band  and  the 
tragic  Miltonic  gestures  of  the  conductor.  A 
Jfemse.  Piffari- Timpani-Cembali — seethe  con- 
quering hero  comes,  two  steps,  and  a  ter- 
rible hum  in  the  air,  and  the  head  of  Esca- 
mille  all  bare,  and  yards  and  yards  of  Torea- 
dor, in  the  person  of  Jacob  Muller,  lay 
beating  a  frantic  tattoo  in  rabid  ecstasy  upon 
the  boards.  Pride  cometh  before  a  fall,  but 
the  fall  doesn't  come  in  such  "  greased  lightn- 
ing "  fashion  once  in  a  lifetime.  From  the 
moment  of  that  flight  through  the  startled  air. 
and  the  precipitate  grovel,  an  attack  of 
"  demoralysis  "  set  in  from  which  there  was; 
no  recovery.  Carl  Thrower,  like  the  heroes 
of  old,  had  his  spirits  raised  to  heights  of 
noblest  temper  by  the  inspired  flotsam  and 
jetsam  thrown  off  by  the  orchestra,  but  in  his 
wild  protestations  to  Carmen,  his  emotions 
got  the  better  of  him,  and  at  the  word  "  Car- 
men," he,  without  as  much  as  turning  a  hair, 
sputtered,  gurgled,  and  finally  expectorated, 
instantly  cackling  out,  "  I  love  you." 
'  Madame  Valergo,  meanwhile  standing  like 
Impatience  snickering  at  grief,  indulged  her- 
self in  witty  smiles,  which  may  have  been 
meant  for  the  part,  but  which  fitted  the  situa- 
tion uncommonly  well.  These  smiles  faintly 
suggested  two  for  the  performance  and  per- 
formers and  one  for  herself.  The  finale 
between  these  two  ill-matched  lovers  was 
worthy  of  the  whole  play.  Madame  Valerga 
racing  and  chasing  herself  like  the  pursuers 
on  Cannoby  Lea,  in  the  usual  way,  with  Mr. 
Thrower  entranced  into  a  fit  of  the  dumb 
madness  hugging  his  meat-axe,  his  snicker- 
snee, and  making  a  benediction  over  the  lady's 
reclining  form,  was  a  fine,  full-bodied  piece 
of  comedy. 

"  Dumb  driven  cattle "  would  have  made 
far  better  work  of  the  chorus  parts  than  the 
chorus  did,  the  beeves  could  have  been  goaded 
into  a  few  exhilarating  kicks  and  a  healthy 
bellow  or  two.  Never  a  roar  came  from  the 
supers  or  a  kick  either.  Standing  with 
a  fascination  frantic  watching  these  ruins 
unromautic,  they  had  to  be  hoorooshed,  prooted 
and  lasooed  from  the  scene.  Among  this 
noble  bandof  bluffers  and  duffers  the  costumes 
were  beyond  praise  in  realism.  Done  up  in 
silks,  satins,  cottons,  rags  of  no  particular 
shape,  surmounting  their  heads,  pieces 
of  black  fender  mat,  their  looks  were 
full  of  amiable  benignity,  sweetness  and 
light.  One  damsel  with  a  tall,  high  note, 
pawed  the  air  for  an  opportunity  to  let  it 
loose,  and  when  the  time  came,  even  the 
principals  were  smitten  dumb  by  this  Cali- 
lornian  ^imoo.  To  be  commiserated  were  at 
least  two  persons,  the  conductor  and  Miss 
Lena  Spengler;  their  efforts  were  thrown  away 
in  this  hideous  babel  of  confusion,  worse 
confounded.  No  better  burlesque  of  opera 
seria  than  the  general  performance  was  ever 
given,  as  all  who  were  fortunate  enough  to 
see  it  will  remember. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Decidedly  the  most  ambitious  of  Mrs.  Van 
Rensaaelar  Cruger's  literary  efforts,  "  A 
Puritan  Pagan,"  suffers  from  its  length.  There 
is  considerable  merit  in  the  conception,  the 
characters  are  interesting,  original,  and  rather 
cleverly  portrayed,  but  the  symmetry  of  the 
book  is  spoiled  by  the  inclusion  of  superfluous 
scenes.  The  climax  occurs  just  100  pages 
too  late. 

The  "  Puritan  Pagan  "  is  Norwood,  an 
eminent  patent  lawyer,  who  marries  a  serious, 
silent,  fervent  type  of  girl,  Paula  Sorchan, 
daughter  of  an  eminent  scientist.  Brought 
up  iu  a  secluded  villa,  she  is  ignorant  of  life, 
of  the  world,  of  men,  possesses  a  rare  type  of 
face,  is  devoid  of  coquetry,  and  has  an  implac- 
able chin.  For  three  years  their  life  together 
is  as  happy  as  that  of  any  other  married  pair 
who  have  all  to  learn  of  each  others  disposi- 
tions. Though  of  ardent,  active  manifesta- 
tions of  affection  there  are  none,  still  their 
love  is  deep  set  until  the  catastrophe  comes. 
A  woman,  of  course,  a  Mrs.  Brentworth,  a 
mixture  of  Creole  belle  and  Californian,  who, 
in  her  first  meeting  with  the  Puritan  Pagan 
gives  him  a  feeling  of  reposeful n ess,  infects 
him  with  a  species  of  drowsiness.  This  lady 
has  young  blonde  hair,  an  adorable  little 
sensual  nose  with  shivering  nostrils;  her  hips, 
when  she  stepped  had  an  undulating  swaying 
movement.  Without  being  striking  in  either 
face  or  figure,  something  breathed  from  her 
presence  more  powerful  than  mere  physical 
beauty.  There  are  several  pages  devoted  to 
recounting  the  influences  of  this  seductiveness 
on  Norwood.  Of  course,  he  succumbs.  They 
go  out  sailing  together,  dine  together  in  the 
hotel — she  in  a  thin  white  gown,  lying  half 
back  amid  a  pile  of  cushions,  her  skin  shining 
pink  and  smooth  through  the  open  fret  work 
of  her  crocus-colored  stockings. 

"  Oh  those  baby  eyes  and  pomegranate 
lips!  They  were  life!  He  touched  her 
hand." 

Thus  ends  the  episode.  The  consequences 
fill  the  rest  of  the  volume.  The  Puritan  in 
Norwood  awakens,  and  his  remorse  is  terrible. 

I  She  dies  in  childbirth,  and  Norwood,  half 
mad  with  the  horror  of  his  crime,  confesses 

)  all  to  his  wife.    She  leaves  him. 

So  far,  the  book  is  strong.  Mrs.  Cruger 
possesses  a  firm  nervous  style,  graphic,  serai- 
epigrammatical  without  much  literary  value. 
There  is  an  impetuous  swing  in  her  narrative 
that  carries  the  reader  along.  Had  she  but 
condensed  the  remaining  chapters,  the  descrip- 
tion of  Paula's  entrance  into  Society  under 
the  guidance  of  Mrs.  Colonel  Heathcote 
grande  dame,  had  she  but  left  out  the  Parisian 
episode  so  obviously  "lugged  in,"  the  novel 
would  have  gained  immeasurably.  For  the 
sake  of  mere  panoramic  effect  a  novelist 
should  not  introduce  characters  whose  value 
is  not  apparent  in  the  development  of  her  plot. 
For  Singleton  Ackley,  the  sarcastic  man  of  the 
world,  rather  a  clever  sketch,  there  is  use,  but 
for  the  Prince  de  Montreuil  there  is  absolutely 
no  metier.  In  her  descriptions  of  Society 
gatherings  the  authoress  gives  us  nothing  that 
a  thousand  other  writers  on  similar  topics 
have  not  exploited.  One  gains  nothing  in 
graphic  presentation  of  elegant  people  by  the 
fact  of  her  position  in  the  haut  mondc.  Mrs. 
Heathcote  is  charming,  clever,  brilliant,  and 
one  feels  her  tact,  graciousness,  and  beauty, 
but  the  others — 

It  is  in  the  reflective  passages  scattered 
through  the  volume  that  the  mentality  of 
Mrs.  Cruger  must  be  judged  from.  She 
exhibits  but  slight  power  of  observation,  more 
talent  and  smartness  than  actual  brain — is 


^  HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE.   

"  California's  pauorite  5umm?r  Resort."     "  Jbe  J4aunt  of  tbe  Elite  of  tbe  <?oast." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  ami  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Krancisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reason able. 


GEORGE    P.    SNELiLl,  manager. 


TThe  Library  of  American  Literature  kEksS!:0 

El  will  p^y  yoa  io  find  out  by  writing  to  C.  L.WE3STER  &  CO.,  67  Fifth  Ave,  New  York.  B 


frequently  commonplace,  and  has  put  little  in 
the  mouths  of  any  of  her  characters  that  any- 
one would  want  to  remember.  [D.  Appleton 
&  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son, 126  Post  Street.] 


"  IN  OFFICE." 

"In  Office"  gives  an  edifying  picture  of 
Washington  life  from  the  female  clerk  point 
of  view.  The  story  is  rampantly  common- 
place, may  be  veracious,  is  certainly  not 
graphic,  and  is  calculated  to  thrill  with  admira- 
tion the  throbbing  heart  of  the  ordinary  maid 
of  all  works.  It  is  the  story  of  an  innocent 
country  damsel,  Tula  Fairleigh,  who  obtains 
a  place  in  the  Patent  office  and  is  exposed 
to  the  current  of  temptation  that  is  presumed 
to  eddy  round  a  fresh-faced,  pretty  girl,  with 
a  good  figure,  large  eyes,  and  white  teeth. 
There  are  sketches  of  vulgar  officials  and 
seductive  clerkesses  who  have  fine  forms  and 
large  salaries.  The  detailed  work  of  the 
department  before  and  after  Tula  has  spurned 
the  advances  of  Colonel  Letcher  Thompson, 
her  chief,  are  given  at  length,  varied  by 
descriptions  of  high  low  life  and  dissertations 
on  the  moral  character  of  a  damsel  called 
Dangerness,  who  is  tall,  has  large  hips,  black 
curly  hair,  and  full  red  lips.  It  is  hard  to 
realize  the  value  of  a  novel  of  this  character. 
In  order  to  work  a  moral  revolution,  literary 
ability  is  a  necessity.  This  is  mere  vulgarity 
lacking  the  charm  of  either  style  or  tone. 
[F.  J.  vSchulte  &  Co.,  Chicago,  Publishers. 
For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 


cano,  Loby  Toby,  and  all  he  had  to  do  was 
watching  the  tigers  come  out  of  the  forest  to 
hunt  for  crabs  at  low  tide.  His  companion  a 
Kling,  Challong,  long-haired,  with  webs 
between  his  fingers,  who  spent  most  of  his 
time  in  the  water  swimming  up  and  down  the 
straits.  In  the  solitude  Dowse  began  to  lose 
his  head.  His  brain  felt  streaky  from  looking 
at  the  tides  through  cracks  in  the  floor  of  the 
light,  and  he  conceived  the  idea  that  this 
peculiarity  of  the  water  was  due  to  the 
passage  of  ships  and  steamers.  As  they  went 
by  he  used  to  shout  to  them  to  go  another 
way  and  not  make  the  water  streaky. 
Finally  he  and  Challong  made  a  number  of 
floats  like  wrecks  and  towed  them  into  the 
channel, there  left  them  knowing  that  no  vessel 
would  dare  pass  the  straits  with  those  in  the 
way.  The  climax  is  the  removal  of  the  poor 
maniac  from  the  light  and  his  cure,  though  he 
was  ever  afterwards  under  the  impression  that 
some  vessel  had  sneaked  up  the  passage,  and 
colliding  with  one  of  his  floats  had  sunk. 
To  atone  for  this  sin  he  joined  the  Salvation 
Army,  who  advertised  him  as  a  Reformed 
Pirate.    [For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


Stranger — Digging  a  grave,  ell  ?  Do  people  die 
often  in  this  village? 

Sexton — No,  boss,  (ley  nebbcr  dies  but  once. — 
HhllUty't  Weekly, 
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"A  DISTFKiiKK  OF  TRAFFIC. 

In  "A  Disturber  of  Traffic,"  published  in 
the  current  Atlantic,  Rudyard  Kipling  adds 
but  little  to  his  reputation.  He  might  write 
volumes  of  such  tales  and  be  noted  for  nothing 
more  than  the  possession  of  a  very  vital, 
virile  style,  and  a  certain  symmetry  of  narra- 
tive. This  is  the  story  of  Dowse,  stationed 
in  Flores  Straits,  in  charge  of  a  lighthouse 
called  the  Wurlee  Light.    Behind  him  a  vol- 
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THE  RUSSIAN  SCHOOL  CONTROVERSY. 

The  judicial  inquiry  into  the  Indian  school, 
conducted  by  the  Bishop  of  the  Gneco-Rus- 
sian  Church,  has  terminated  in  a  fiasco.  After 
twenty-seven  sessions  of  Court,  the  jury  dis- 
agreed, and  that  is  the  end  of  the  matter.  A 
prodigious  scandal  has  culminated  in  a  failure 
of  justice,  and  people  are  as  wise  as  they 
were. 

The  affair  seems  to  have  grown  out  of  the 
jealousies  and  bickerings  of  the  Gneco-Rus- 
sian  priests.  A  school  for  the  education  of 
the  children  of  Indians  was  some  years 
ago  established,  and  has  since  been  main- 
tained by  the  Russian  Bishop.  The  teachers 
were  persons  attached  to  his  church.  Among 
these  teachers  and  among  the  priesthood  of 
their  faith  feuds  arose,  and  a  man  who  had 
quarreled  with  the  Bishop,  and  had  been 
excommunicated,  instigated  proceedings 
against  the  school  on  the  ground  that  it  was  a 
hot  bed  of  cruelty.  He  succeeded  in  enlist- 
ing the  support  of  the  Society  for  the  Preven- 
tion of  Cruelt}-  to  Children,  and  its  manager 
— Mr.  Holbrook — who  it  seems  might  have 
been  in  better  business,  undertook  to  prose- 
cute the  case. 

*  *  * 

Some  forty  or  fifty  witnesses  were  examined 
and  a  vast  quantity  of  evidence,  relevant  and 
irrelevant,  was  taken  But  no  proof  was 
adduced  that  the  pupils  of  the  school  had 
been  treated  with  cruelty,  or  had  been 
wronged  in  respect  of  their  clothing,  their 
food,  or  their  lodging.  Their  treatment,  as 
depicted  by  a  preponderance  of  testimony, 
compared  favorably  with  the  treatment  which 
is  vouchsafed  to  boys  in  the  asylums  of  the 
city.  Under  these  circumstances  it  is  singular 
that  the  result  of  the  trial  should  not  have 
been  an  acquittal  of  the  defendants.  But  the 
failure  of  justice  may  be  traced  to  peculiar 
causes. 

The  members  of  the  Graeco-Russian  hier- 
archy are  not  popular.  Their  church  is  sup- 
posed to  be  a  nursery  of  intrigue,  in  which 
violent  methods  are  not  unknown.  The  last 
head  of  the  church,  acting  Bishop  and  Arch 
priest  Kedrolivansky,  was  murdered  on  Cali- 
fornia Street.  His  predecessor  is  believed  to 
have  been  thrown  into  the  sea  off  the  coast 
of  Alaska,  and  left  to  drown.  Several  priests 
attached  to  the  church  look  like  Kalmuck 
Tartars,  and  are  anything  but  prepossessing  in 
appearance.  Then,  when  the  trial  began, 
Bishop  Vladimir  suddenly  left  for  Alaska,  and 
did  not  reappear  till  the  trial  was  ended.  As 


he  was  the  real  defendant  in  the  case,  people 
thought  he  ought  to  have  stood  his  ground 
and  met  his  opponents  face  to  face.  If  he  was 
blameless,  his  disappearance  did  him  injustice. 
These  circumstances  probably  influenced  the 
minority  of  the  jury  in  refusing  to  join  the 
majority  in  a  verdict  of  acquittal. 

*  *  * 

Ecclesiastical  bodies  are  proverbially  quar- 
relsome. Nothing  but  the  bayonets  of 
modern  troops  keeps  the  Christians  from  cut- 
ting each  others  throats  over  the  shrine  of  our 
Savior  in  Jerusalem.  So  this  Graeco-Russian 
quarrel  may  1>e  set  down  as  a  natural  conse- 
quence of  courses  which  are  novel.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  that  it  will  not  lead  to  the  abolition 
of  the  school  which  is  educating  young  Indian 
boys  for  usefulness  in  Alaska.  And  it  is  like- 
wise to  be  hoped  that  the  next  time  the 
Society  which  is  represented  by  Mr.  Hol- 
brook appears  in  Court,  it  will  remember  that 
its  office  is  to  suppress  cruelty  and  not  educa- 
tion. 

NOTHING  PAYS  BUT  PRINCIPLE. 

Mr.  Chauncey  Uepew  says  that  Mr.  Cleve- 
land can  hive  the  Democratic  nomination  for 
President,  provided  he  will  declare  that  he 
"is  in  the  hands  of  his  friends,"  and  will 
pursue  any  policy  which  they  may  commend. 
All  that  he  has  to  do  is  to  abdicate  his  man- 
hood, pocket  his  principles,  and  let  other 
people  do  his  thinking,  and  they  will  choose 
him  as  their  standard-bearer.  It  would 
probably  surprise  Mr.  Depew  if  the  ex- Presi- 
dent should  utterly  refuse  a  nomination  on 
such  terms.  To  men  bred  in  Depew's  school 
of  politics,  it  has  always  appeared  preposterous 
that  a  public  man  should  encumber  himself 
with  principles. 

And  yet,  if  the  history  of  the  United  States, 
or  for  that  matter  of  Christendom,  teaches 
anything,  it  is  that  high  reward  is  only  won 
by  devotion  to  principle,  and  that  time-servers 
are  always  stranded  on  the  beach  as  the  poli- 
cal  wave  sweeps  by.  What  monumental 
wrecks  Webster  and  Everett  made  of  fine 
prospects  by  trying  to  compromise  with  prin- 
ciple! What  a  long  catalogue  of  able  North- 
erners committed  political  suicide  by  trying  to 
please  the  dough-faces  of  their  day  !  Where 
are  the  California  Democrats  who  thought  it 
would  pay  to  advocate  protection  because  of 
the  wool  interest  in  this  State? 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Cleveland  has  no  enemies  worth  count- 
ing in  his  party  except  those  whom  he  made 
by  playing  the  demagogue  on  the  oleomar 
garine  and  the  Scott  Acts.  He  signed  those 
two  bills,  knowing  them  to  be  bad  bills,  but 
fearing  to  antagonize  the  farmers  and  the 
rump  of  the  anti-Chinese  faction  in  this  State; 
and  in  so  doing  he  forfeited  the  respect  of 
men  of  principle  and  gained  the  vote  of 
nobody.  They  taught  him  a  lesson,  and 
when,  in  1888,  he  was  advised  to  pursue  a 
middle  course  on  the  tariff,  he  did  not  hesitate 
for  a  moment  in  pronouncing  himself.  So 


when  he  was  tempted  to  be  non-committal  on 
the  silver  question,  he  repelled  the  temptation 
with  scorn,  and  came  out  for  an  honest  dollar, 
in  defiance  of  the  silver  cranks.  It  is  by  such 
a  manly  course  as  this  that  a  candidate 
strengthens  himself  with  the  people;  not  by 
shilly-shallowing  and  imitating  Mr.  Facing. 
Both-Wavs.  Nothing  is  so  politic  as  courage. 
*  *  * 

It  is  far  too  soon  to  determine  who  will  be 
the  rival  candidates  for  the  Presidency  in  1892. 
There  are  good  men  in  the  Democratic  ranks 
besides  Cleveland.  The  abuse  which  Mr. 
Harrison's  friends  went  out  of  their  way  to 
heap  on  Mr.  Blaine  appears  at  present  to  have, 
rendered  his  nomination  reasonably  certain. 
But  how  is  the  champion  protectionist  to  run 
on  a  platform  of  opposition  to  the  McKinley 
tariff,  and  how  is  he  to  support  that  measure 
in  the  face  of  the  condemnation  which  he 
lavished  upon  it  when  it  was  before  Congress  ? 


HUNTINGTON  ON  CONSOLIDATION. 

The  most  important  contribution  to  railroad 
literature  which  has  recently  seen  the  light 
is  C.  P.  Huntington's  article  in  the  North 
American  Review  on  Railroad  Consolidation. 
The  main  arguments  in  favor  of  the  plan  are 
not  new;  the  success  of  the  fusion  of  short 
lines  of  railroad  into  the  New  York  Central, 
the  Pennsylvania  Central,  and  the  Southern 
Pacific,  was  sure,  sooner  or  later,  to  suggest 
the  extension  of  the  system  to  a  still  wider 
sphere;  but  the  reasons  why  a  general  railroad 
consolidation  would  be  beneficial  have  never 
been  more  clearly  or  more  cogently  put.  It 
is  difficult  to  see  how  they  could  be  con- 
troverted. 

*  *  * 

The  main  proposition  is  simple.  Given  a 
minimum  cost  of  railroad  operation,  and  the 
best  and  cheapest  railroad  service  is  certain 
to  follow.  The  cheaper  railroads  can  be  run 
by  their  owners,  the  better  shippers  will  be 
served,  and  the  lower  the  rates  of  freight  and 
fare.  It  is  not  necessary  to  demonstrate  that 
if  all  the  roads  in  the  country  were  under  one 
management  there  would  be  no  cut-throat 
wars,  each  line  would  be  made  as  nearly  as 
possible  self-sustaining,  and  there  would  be 
a  vast  saving  in  the  reduction  of  offices, 
ticket  agencies,  and  general  managers.  The 
cost  of  manning  the  roads  would  be  reduced 
to  a  minimum.  It  would  follow  that  they 
could  afford  to  furnish  transportation  at  rates 
below  those  which  are  necessary  when  an 
army  of  agents  and  other  officials  have  to  be 
supported,  when  unprofitable  lines  have  got 
to  be  kept  running,  and  the  profits  of  one 
year  are  absorbed  in  losses  caused  by  rail- 
road wars  the  next. 

*  *  * 

There  are  those,  of  course,  who  will  predict 
that  a  great  railroad  consolidation  would  place 
in  the  hands  of  a  few  persons  a  monopoly  of 
transportation,  and  that  they  would  put  the 
gains  won  by  consolidation  into  their  own 
pockets,  instead  of  giving  the  benefit  of  them 


\ 


THE  WAV B . 


13 


to  the  public.  But  the  recent  decisions  of  the 
Supreme  Court  furnish  shippers  with  a 
guarantee  against  such  a  wrong.  It  is  now 
the  law  that  railroads,  being  quasi-public 
institutions,  are  subject  to  the  control  of  the 
States  which  they  traverse;  and  it  is  also  the 
law  that  no  State  can  make  a  tariff  for  rail- 
roads which  shall  deprive  their  owners  of 
proper  interest  on  their  investment.  In  case 
any  shipper  deemed  himself  aggrieved  by  the 
charges  exacted  by  the  consolidated  railroads 
he  would  have  his  recourse  to  the  State 
Courts,  or  to  the  Railroad  Commissions;  and 
it  would  rest  with  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
United  States  to  decide  whether  the  charges 
were  fair  or  not.  Shippers  could  not  complain 
of  that. 

*  *  * 

The  mind  reels  at  the  contemplation  of  a 
corporate  institution  with  a  capital  of  $900,- 
000,000.    There  is  no  such  financial  company 
anywhere  in  the  world.    It  would  take  the 
strongest  heads  in  the  country  to  administer 
its  affairs.    But,    after   all,    the  machinery 
which  conducts  the  public  affairs  of  a  nation 
of  62,000,000  people  runs  as  smoothly,  is  as 
easily  set  in  operation,  and  is  as  simply  reg- 
ulated and  checked  as  the  machinery  which 
deals  with  the  affairs  of  a  township.  There 
is  a  wider  distribution  of  authority,  that  is  the 
only  difference.    Should  the  railroads  of  the 
United  States  ever  be  consolidated  under  one 
management,  each  division  would  be  under 
the  control  of  one  superintendent,  and  each 
system  under  the  control  of  one  manager 
The  central  authority  would  only  be  called 
upon    to   interfere   when    differences  arose 
between  two  or  more  systems,  or  when  cer 
tain  managers  failed  to  realize  that  their  roads 
must  be  managed  in  the  general  interest  of 
the  whole  confederation.    So  far  as  the  rights 
of  shippers  are  concerned,  they  would  not  be 
impaired   by    consolidation;    but  their  con- 
venience would  be  served  by  having  to  deal 
with  one  great  corporation  instead  of  a  score 
of  smaller  ones,  by  the  adoption  of  a  system 
under  which  freights  would  be  uniform  for 
great  and  small  alike,  and  by  the  reduction  of 
charges  to  the  lowest  point  consistent  with 
fairness  to  the  owners  of  the  lines. 

We  can  see  how  the  plan  would  work  m 
this  State  by  studying  the  relations  which  our 
fruit  industry  bears  to  the  transportation 
interest.  Every  year  the  Southern  Pacific 
goes  to  the  Western  Traffic  Association  to 
propose  lower  rates  for  carrying  fruit,  fresh 
and  canned,  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago 
and  New  York.  It  is  vital  to  the  California 
Company  to  get  as  much  traffic  as  it  can  out 
of  fruit,  and  its  managers  know  that  each 
reduction  in  freights  stimulates  the  develop- 
ment of  the  State.  But  at  Ogden  the  South- 
ern Pacific  is  met  by  the  Union  Pacific  which 
has  no  fruit  on  its  lihe,  and  at  Omaha  by 
the  Iowa  lines,  which  have  no  fruit  of  their 
own  to  carry.  The  managers  of  these  roads 
do  not  care  a  straw  about  the  development  of 
California;  they  generally  refuse  to  agree  to 


the  Southern  Pacific's  proposals,  and  the  tariff 
remains  what  it  was.  Were  all  the  lines 
between  Chicago  and  the  Coast  controlled  by 
one  mind,  it  would  quickly  be  realized  that 
the  fruit  traffic  is  a  business  which  should  be 
encouraged,  and  that  it  is  the  interest  of  the 
roads  to  foster  it  by  carrying  fruit  at  the 
merest  advance  over  the  expense  of  trans- 
portation. 

 .  • .  
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The  San  DUgan  Says:  "  Grover  Cleveland  can  carry 
New  York,  but  it  must  be  with  the  support  of  Hill, 
who  is  in  control  ol  the  political  machine  of  the 
State.  Whether  this  support  would  he  given  is  well 
worth  determining  by  actual  test." 

The  Post  Intelligencer,  which  is  always  to  the  fore  in 
boomiug  Seattle,  has  discovered  another  cause  for 
congratulation.  It  says:  "Profanity  is  said  to  he 
markedly  on  the  increase  in  Seattle  since  the  intro- 
duction of  electric  clocks." 

Appropos  of  the  following  paragraph  in  the  Los 
Angeles  Herald,  I  would  like  to  ask  if  J.  J.  Owen  has 
been  heard  from  lately:  "Some  miscreants  have 
engaged  in  the  wholesale  poisoning  of  dogs  in  Los 
Angeles." 

Senator  Moffitt,  of  the  Oakland  Times,  belonging  to 
the  same  party,  is  a  little  hard  on  Chicago's  citizens: 
"  There  is  a  scarcity  of  pure  water  in  Chicago,  but  as 
they  neither  drink  it  nor  bathe  in  it  most  people  will 
fail  to  see  where  the  hardship  comes  in." 

This,  from  Kate  FieMs  Washington,  will  interest 
people  who  have  never  got  anything  but  the  recipe: 
"The  recipe  for  Roman  punch  was  long  kept  secret 
by  the  chefs  of  the  Vatican,  but  was  given  to  the 
rest  of  the  world  when  Napoleon  invaded  Italy  in 
1796." 

Will  the  Oakland  Tribune  kindly  give  the  gentle- 
man's name?  I  want  to  meet  a  yowler:  "Another 
preacher  has  been  yowling  against  dancing,  card 
playing  and  theatre  going.  Yet  it  is  said  that  the 
world  moves." 

Old  Practitioner— Don't  despair,  my  boy.  Simply 
practice  a  little  patience. 

Budding  M.  D. — Oh,  to  be  sure.  But  I'd  much 
sooner  have  a  few  patients  on  whom  to  practice.— 
Kate  Field's  Washington . 

The  Post  Intelligencer  says:  "The  cause  of  woman 
suffrage  needs  a  new  kind  of  evangelist  in  order  to 
grow  rapidly.  What  is  wanted  is  young  blood  among 
the  evangelists;  the  "  old  guard  "  of  Woman  Suffrage 
is  become  literally  too  old  to  persuade,  if  not  to 
perambulate  from  ocean  to  ocean." 

Sam  Davis  has  this  to  say  in  the  Carson  Appeal 
about  a  recent  affair:  "  That  is  a  pretty  story  about 
Judge  Field  inducing  his  son  to  refrain  from  the  use  of 
tobacco,  and,  barring  the  fact  that  Judge  Pield  has  not 
on,  it  is  probably  true." 

There  is  a  bid  for  information  in  this  from  the  San 
Diegan:  "The  Philadelphia  Record  gravely  announce 
that  the  girls  of  the  Quaker  City  are  wearing  faKc 
hips.  The  editor  does  not  state  how  he  made  the 
discovery." 

The  Stockton  Independent  says  :  "The  laws  against 
gambling  are  now  being  enforced  against  the  Chinese 
and  it  is  likely  that  the  privileged  class  will  not  be 
treated  better  than  white  men.  Chinese  corruption 
funds  will  not  keep  the  Police  Department  inactive 
in  Stockton,  but  bribery  is  a  matter  of  notoriety  in 
some  other  cities." 

INNOCENT  MILICENT. 


PACIFIC  COAST  a<;rnti  fob 


Moct  &  Chandon 


CHAMPAGNE 


'Twas  innocent  Milicent  down  by  the  sea; 
Now  fisherman  Bill  tipt  a  wink  to  me— 
Grizzly  old  fisherman  Bill— and  says  be, 
"  As  sly  as  a  snippick  is  she  I" 
Twas  trip-a  trip  Milicent  down  by  the  sea; 
I  wish  I  had  heeded  when  Bill  tipt  to  me, 
When  grizzly  old  Bill  tipt  a  wink,  and  says  he, 
"As  sly  as  a  snippick  is  she  !  " 
It's  O,  to  beguiled  with  gulls  of  the  sea  ! 
Still  down  by  the  breakers,  heart-broken  I  be, 
And  grizzly  Bill's  eye  keeps  a-winking  to  me, 
"  As  sly  as  a  snippick  is  she  !  " 


.Q. 

u/HiTE  St^c  " 

Kicli  and  Dry 

.0. 

1  nuliMli  Dry 


Sparl^lir^! 

Ffefresbjr;^! 
<;ool! 


f^APA   SODA  i— 

Is  tbe  Water  of  the  EliU 


It  in.-ikesadelicious  Lemonade 
aud  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 


FAMILIES  SUPPLUO  AT  RESIDf  MCI 


YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

every  Restaurant.  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

ASK  FOR  II  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE 

>•♦♦ 

OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St. 

San  Frtnc'tco 

U  <  •  No.  S82. 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 

OF   NEW  PAINTINGS 

IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 

S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  ar?d  583  fflarKet  5treet 
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THE    WAV  E  • 


THE  MUMMERS. 

The  return  season  of  Mrae.  Sarah  Bernhardt 
will  be  marked  by  one  of  the  most  extensive 
repertoires  ever  given  by  that  tragedienne  in 
any  city.  Several  of  the  old  favorites,  includ- 
ing "Camille,"  "Fedora" and  "LaTosca"  will 
be  given.  A  great  feature  of  the  season  will 
be  the  elaborate  production  of  "  Theodora," 
in  which  Mine.  Bernhardt  during  her  previous 
visit  created  such  a  furore.  While  in  Australia 
the  new  elaborate  scenery  and  the  costumes 
used  at  the  Porte  St.  Martin,  Paris,  will  be  used. 
The  scenery,  which  is  elaborate  and  beautiful, 
was  painted  by  Phillip Goacher,  the  celebrated 
New  York  artist,  who  had  recently  gone  to 
Australia.  The  repertoire  is  as  follows : 
Friday,  September  4th,  "  Camille;"  Saturday 
matinee,  "Jeanne  D'Arc"  Saturday  night, 
"  Fedora;"  Sunday  night,  "  La  Tosca;"  Mon- 
day and  Tuesday  nights  and  Wednesday 
matinee  grand  production  of  "  Theodora;" 
Wednesday  night,  "  Frou-Frou;"  Thursday 
night,  "Adrienne  Lecouvreur;"  Friday  night, 
"Fedora;"  Saturday  matinee,  "Camille;" 
Saturday  night,  farewell  performance. 

The  sale  of  seats  for  this  engagement  will 
take  place  at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  and  not 
at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  next  Monday,  August 
31st,  at  nine  o'clock.  

At  the  Baldwin  Theatre  Monday  night  the 
sentimentality  .of  "  Alabama  "  will  give  way  to 
the  merry-making  of  Nat  C.  Goodwin  in 
"  The  Nominee."  Persons  have  laughed  at  a 
farce-comedy  and  been  at  outs  with  themselves 
for  several  days  after  on  account  of  it, but  when 
the  laughter  is  produced  by  a  comedian  using 
legitimate  efforts  and  by  a  comedy  which  has 
some  of  the  wholesome  leaven  of  pure  wit 
and  refreshing  humor,  the  recollection  of  the 
laugh  is  in  itself  a  matter  of  pleasure.  From 
all  accounts  Nat  Goodwin  in  "  The  Nominee  " 
is  a  genuine  comedy  attraction.  Mr.  Good- 
win holds  a  prominent  place  in  the  front  rank 
of  English-speaking  comedians,  and  reports 
that  have  preceded  "  The  Nominee"  refer  to 
it  as  the  best  vehicle  for  Mr.  Goodwin's  mirth 
that  he  has  ever  had.  "  The  Nominee  "  will 
be  preceded  each  evening  by  a  dainty  little  1 
curtain  raiser  by  Jerome  K.  Jerome  entitled 
"  Barbara."  

Kate  Castleton  leaves  the  California 
to-morrow  night,  and  Charley  Hoyt's 
"  Parlor  Match  "  will  be  struck  once  more  in 
this  city  where  it  has  been  lighted  so  many 
times  by  Messrs.  Evans  and  Hoey.  They 
are  both  very  clever  performers,  and  "Old 
Hoss  and  Me  "  have  a  host  of  friends  here. 
Pretty  and  sparkling  Minnie  French  is  with 
the  company  and  will,  as  before,  appear  as 
"  Innocent  Kid."  It  is  hardly  necessary  to 
say  much  about  "  A  Parlor  Match"  it  is  too 
well-known,  and  it  is  staged  and  played  by 
the  active  Evans,  whose  legs  seem  to  be 
inherited  from  Master  Burke  or  Joe  Jefferson, 
and  the  droll  Hoey,  who  has  the  faculty  of 
making  the  audience  laugh  with  him — the 
object  of  the  true  comedian — rather  than  at 
him.  It  may  be  called  a  sight  draft  on  the 
risible  faculties  of  the  public.  The  advance 
sale  has  been  very  large.  Hoey's  topical 
song,  "They're  a  Job  Lot,"  is  one  of  the 
musical  hits  of  the  season.  

The  present  season  of  extravaganza  at  the 
Chicago  Opera  House,  where  they  are  playing 
"  Sinbad,  or  the  Maid  of  Balsora,"  has  sur- 
passed all  previous  records,  and  it  would  look 
as  though  Mr.  Henderson  could  keep  the  same 
billon  for  a  twelve  month.  "Sinbad"  is  to 
be  seen  here  in  all  its  glories  in  the  latter  part 


of  September.  Mr.  Henderson  issued  a 
splendid  souvenir  of  the  seventy-fifth  per- 
formance. 


NO  MOKE  M  XBl'RN 
NO  MORE  WK  INKLES 
NO  MOKK  FKECKLKS 


NO  MORE  CHAPPED  SKIN 
NO  MORE  UNSIGHTLY  PIMPLFS 
NO  MOKE  DOLT  BLACKHEADS 


INDORSED  BY  THE  STATE 
ANALYST  AND  THE 
MEDICAL  PROFESSION. 


Kvery  Lady  invited  to  visit  us  and  bsataucht  Free  of  Charge  the  only  natural  way 
of  Preserving  a  tinod  Complexion.  Aiding  a  Poof  one.  and 
best  of  all.  Restoring  an  Injured  one. 

La  Compagnie  Cosmeticrue  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Open  Saturday  Kveriing-s    Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers 
OPALINE  APPLIED  GRATIS 


KID  GLOMES. 

For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  JV1AZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 


SAN  KKANCISCO.  CAL. 


Sole  Agents  for  San  Francisco 


MIYIE.  GORDON  FLETCHER 

Suits  of  All  Kinds  Ma«  Mmi 

Parisian  Gowns,  English  Tailor  Snits  a  Specialty 

DONOHCE  BLDG.,  Rooms  55,  59,  60 

MARKET  and  TAYLOR  £T3  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Kellogg  French  Tailor  System  of  Dress  Cutting. 

/  Refitting. 
I  Rebustiug. 
NO  <  Limit  to  Lessons. 

|  Money  paid  until  you  are  competent  to  cut  and  fit  a 
^  dress. 

Price  of  system  and  instruction.  Jio  oo. 


General  Agency  of  California: 

A     GORDON  FLtETCHER 

D0H0E0E  BDILDIIG,  Rooms  55, 59, 60.        lark'ti  aid  Taylor  Sts, 

-  \  N  laUMGUOO, 


Saturday   Pop.  Concerts 


(Tins.    CARR  BND  mR.  BEEli 

Announce  the  First  Series  of  Four  Concerts,  on  alternate  Sat- 
urday afternoons,  beginning  Septemlier  5th, 
at  3  P.  M. 

Single  Subscription  for  the  series,  including  reserved  seat,  $3*0. 
which  can  be  secured  by  addressing 

8IGMUND  HEEL. 

care.  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai  HatmaM  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bocvikr  Manager 


MONDAY,  AUGUST  31st 


NAT   C.  GOODW1X 


 IN  THB- 


HRKl  /  \    \M)  WITTY  COM  EDI 

THE  NOMINEE 


^1   VTS  NOW  ON    9  A  LB 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Ai.  Havmas    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  M.wm  Manager 

MONDAY,  AUGUST  31st 

You  will  Laugh  until  you  Can't  Rest  vrhen  yon  tee 

EVANS  &  H0EYJLhe_Kin^s  of  Farc^ 

In  their  "  De  Luxe  Edition"  of  that  Popular  Comedy 

A  PARLOR  MATCH 

BY   CHHS.    H.  HOYT 

Seats  now  Selling  for  All  Performances. 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


MONDAY,  AUGUST  31st 


THE  *  BURGLAR 


By  Mr.  Gus  Thomas,  author  of  "Alabama.." 


SEATS   NOW  SELLING 


T1VOL1  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krelinc  Bros.,       -       -       -        Proprietors  and  Managers 


MONDAY,  AUGUST  31st 

•  INK   WEEK   ON  l.\ 

Straus'  Merry  Comic  Opera 


PRINCE  >  METHUSALEM 

Monday.  Se[t.  711,  THREE  BLACK  CLOAKS 


POPULAR  PRICES,    2.1  anil  50  Cta. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE-Special. 

Under  the  direction  of  AL  HAYMAN 

Commencing  Friday  Evening,  September  4th 
Appearance  for  Nine  Nights  only  of 

Wi.  SARAH  BERNHARDT 

Under  the  direction  of  Henry  E.  Ahbey 
and  Maurice  Grau. 

Friday,  Septemlier  4th  CAMILLK 

Saturday  Matinee   JKANNK  DAK 

Saturday  Night  iT  V  S?'a 

Sunday  Night  ........... L*  TOSCA 

Monday  Night   1  Grand  Production 

Tuesdav  Night  \  of 

Wednesday  Matinee  '  THEODORA 

Wedneada'v  Night   FROl  FROl 

Thursday  Night   ADRIENNE  LECOUl  Rh  R 

Friday  Night   7JSSjM 

Saturday  Matinee      L  „  . 

Saturday  Night  FAREWELL  PERFORMANCE 

PRICES— Orchestra.  Parquet  Circle  and  Dress  Circle,  tj; 
Family  Circle.  Juall  reserved'.  Gallery,  $t:  Proscenium  Boies. 

{25:  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $12. 

Sale  of  Seats  commence*  Monday.  August  Slat  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House. 


THE  WAVE. 


■5 


THE  LADY  ICENWAY. 


In  the  reign  of  His  Most  Excellent  Majesty,  King 
George  the  Third,  Defender  of  the  Faitli  and  of  the 
American  Colonies,  there  lived  in  "a  faire  maner- 
place  "  (so  Leland  called  it  in  his  day,  as  I  have  been 
told),  iu  one  o'  the  greenest  bits  of  woodland  between 
Bristol  and  the  City  of  Exoubury,  a  young  lady  who 
resembled  some  aforesaid  ones  iu  having  many  talents 
and  exceeding  great  beauty.  With  these  gifts  she 
combined  a  somewhat  imperious  temper  and  arbitrary 
mind,  though  her  experience  of  the  'world  was  not 
actually  so  large  as  her  conclusive  manner  would 
have  led  the  stranger  to  suppose.  Being  an  orphan, 
she  resided  with  her  uncle,  who,  though  he  was  fairly 
considerate  as  to  her  welfare,  left  her  pretty  much  to 
herself. 

Now,  it  chanced  that  when  this  lovely  young  lady 
was  about  nineteen,  she  (being  a  fearless  horsewoman) 
was  riding,  with  only  a  young  lad  as  an  attendant, 
in  one  o'  the  woods  near  her  uncle's  house,  and,  iu 
trotting  along,  her  horse  stumbled  over  the  root  of  a 
felled  tree.  She  slipped  to  the  grouud,  not  seriously 
hurt,  and  was  assisted  home  by  a  gentleman  who 
came  in  view  at  the  moment  of  her  mishap.  It  turned 
out  that  this  gentleman,  a  total  stranger  to  her, 
was  on  a  visit  at  the  house  of  a  neighboring  land- 
owner. He  was  of  Dutch  extraction,  and  occasionally 
came  to  England  on  business  or  pleasure  from  his 
plantations  in  Guiana,  on  the  north  coast  of  South 
America,  where  he  usually  resided. 

On  this  account  he  was  naturally  but  little  known  in 
\Vessex,aud  was  but  a  slight  acquaintance  of  the  gentle- 
man at  whose  mansion  he  was  a  guest.  However,  the 
friendship  between  him  and  the  Heymeres — as  the 
uncle  and  niece  were  named — warmed  and  warmed  by 
decrees,  there  being  but  few  folk  o'  note  in  the 
vicinity  at  that  time,  which  made  a  new-comer,  if  he 
were  at  all  sociable  and  of  good  credit,  always  sure  of 
a  welcome.  A  tender  feeling  (as  it  is  called  by  the 
romantic)  sprang  up  between  the  two  young  people, 
which  ripened  into  intimacy,  and  Anderling,  after 
prolonging  his  visit  by  every  conceivable  excuse  iu 
his  power,  summoned  courage,  and  offered  her  his 
hand  and  his  heart.  Being  iu  no  way  disinclined  to 
him,  though  not  so  fervid  as  he,  and  her  uncle  mak- 
ing no  objection  to  the  match,  she  consented  to  share 
his  fate,  for  better  or  otherwise,  iu  the  distant  colony, 
where,  as  he  assured  her,  his  rice  and  coffee  and 
maize  and  timber  produced  him  ample  means — a  state- 
ment which  was  borne  out  by  his  friend,  her  uncle's 
neighbor.  In  short,  a  day  for  their  marriage  was 
fixed,  earlier  in  the  engagement  than  is  usual  or 
desirable  between  comparative  strangers,  by  reason 
of  the  necessity  he  was  under  of  returning  to  look 
after  his  properties. 

As  they  advanced  on  the  voyage  she  observed  that 
he  grew  more  and  more  coustraiued;  and  by  the  time 
they  had  crossed  the  Hue  he  was  quite  depressed,  just 
as  he  had  been  before  proposing  to  her.  A  day  or 
two  before  landing  at  Paramaribo,  he  embraced  her  iu 
a  very  tearful  aud  passionate  manner,  and  said  he 
wished  to  make  a  confession.  It  had  been  his  mis- 
fortune, he  said,  to  marry  at  Quebec  in  early  life  a 
woman  whose  reputation  proved  to  be  in  every  way 
bad  and  scandalous.  The  discovery  had  nearly  killed 
him;  but  he  had  ultimately  separated  from  her,  and 
had  never  seen  her  since.  He  had  hoped  and  prayed 
she  might  be  dead,  but  recently  in  London,  when 
they  were  starting  on  this  journey,  he  had  discovered 
that  she  was  still  alive.  At  first  he  had  decided  to 
keep  this  dark  intelligence  from  her  beloved  ears, 
but  he  had  felt  that  he  could  not  do  it.  All  he  hoped 
was  that  such  a  condition  of  things  would  make  no 
difference  in  her  feelings  for  him,  as  it  need  make  no 
difference  in  the  course  of  their  lives. 

He  promised  to  do  anything  in  the  whole  world. 
She  then  requested  him  to  allow  her  to  return  and 
announce  him  as  having  died  of  malignant  ague 
immediately  on  their  arrival  at  Paramaribo;  that  she 
should  consequently  appear  in  weeds  as  his  widow  in 
her  native  place;  and  that  he  would  never  molest  her, 
or  come  again  to  that  part  of  the  world  during  the 
whole  course  of  his  life — a  good  reason  for  which 
would  be  that  the  legal  consequences  might  be  serious. 

He  readily  acquiesced  in  this,  as  he  would  have 
acquiesced  in  anything  for  the  restitution  of  one  he 
adored  so  deeply — even  to  the  yielding  of  life  itself. 
To  put  her  in  an  immediate  state  of  independence  he 
gave  her,  in  bonds  and  jewels,  a  considerable  sum 
(for  his  worldly  means  had  been  in  no  way  exag- 
gerated), and  by  the  next  ship  she  sailed  again  for 
England,  having  traveled  no  farther  than  to  Para- 
maribo. At  parting  he  declared  it  to  be  his  inteu- 
l  tion  to  turn  all  his  landed  possessions  into  personal 
property,  and  to  be  a  wanderer  on  the  face  of  the 
earth  in  remorse  for  his  conduct  towards  her. 

Maria  duly  arrived  in  England,  and  for  some  time 
she  led  a  quiet  life  with  her  relative,  and  in  due  course 
a  son  was  born  to  her.  She  was  much  respected  for 
her  dignity  and  reserve,  and  the  portable  wealth 
which  her  temporary  husband  had  made  over  to  her 


enabled  her  to  live  in  comfort  in  a  wing  of  the  man-  | 
sion,  without  assistance  from  her  uncle  at  all.  But, 
knowing  that  she  was  not  what  she  seemed  to  be,  her 
life  was  an  uneasy  one,  and  she  often  said  to  herself:  < 
"  Suppose  his  continued  existence  should  be  known 
here,    and  people  should  discern  the  pride  of  my  | 
motive  in  hiding  my  humiliation  ?    It  would  be  worse 
than  if  I  had  been  frank  at  first,  which  I  should  have 
beeu  but  for  the  credit  of  this  child." 

Such  grave  reflections  as  these  occupied  her  with 
increasing  force;  aud  during  their  continuance  she 
encountered  a  worthy  man  of  noble  birth  and  title —  [ 
Lord  Iceuway  his  name — whose  seat  was    beyond  ■ 
Wintoncester,  quite  at  t'other  end  of  Wessex.  He 
being  anxious  to  pay  his  addresses   to  her,  Maria 
willingly  accepted  them,  though  he  was  a  plain  man, 
older  than  herself,  for  she  discerned  in  a  remarriage 
a  method  of  fortifying  her  position  against  mortifying 
discoveries.    In  a  few  months  their  union  took  place, 
and  Maria  lifted  her  head  as  Lady  Icenway,  aud  left  j 
with  her  husband  and  child  for  his  home  as  aforesaid,  1 
where  she  was  quite  unknown. 

A  justification,  or  a  condemnation,  of  her  step 
(according  as  you  view  it)  was  seen  when,  not  long 
after,  she  received  a  note  from  her  former  husband,  j 
Anderling.  It  was  a  hasty  and  tender  epistle,  and 
perhaps  it  was  fortunate  that  it  arrived  during  the 
temporary  absence  of  Lord  Iceuway.  His  worthless  - 
wife,  said  Anderling,  had  just  died  in  Quebec;  he  had 
gone  there  to  ascertain  particulars,  and  had  seen  the 
unfortunate  woman  buried.  He  now  was  hastening 
to  England  to  repair  the  wrong  he  had  done  his  Maria. 
He  asked  her  to  meet  him  at  Southampton,  his  port 
of  arrival;  which  she  need  be  in  no  fear  of  doing,  as 
he  had  changed  his  name,  and  was  almost  absolutely 
unknown  iu  Europe.  He  would  remarry  her  imme- 
diately, and  live  with  her  iu  any  part  of  the  Continent, 
as  they  had  originally  intended,  where,  for  the  great 
love  he  still  bore  her,  he  would  devote  himself  to  her 
service  for  the  rest  of  his  days.  _ 

Lady  Iceuway,  self-possessed  as  it  was  her  nature 
to  be,  was  yet  much  disturbed  at  this  news,  aud  Set 
off  to  meet  him,  unattended,  as  soon  as  she  heard  that  | 
the  ship  was  in  sight.    As  soon  as  they  stood  face  to  j 
face  she  found  that  she  still  possessed  all  her  old  t 
influence  over  him,  though  his  power  to  fascinate  her  [ 
had  quite  departed.     In  his  sorrow  for  his  offense 
against  her,  he  had  become  a  man  of  strict  religious 
habits,  self-denying  as  a  lenten  saint,  though  formerly 
he  had  been  a  free  and  joyous  liver.    Having  first  got  ; 
him  to  swear  to  make  her  any  amends  she  should  choose 
(which  he  was  imagining  must  be  by  a  true  marriage), 
she   informed  him   that  she    had    already  wedded 
another  husband,  an  excellent  man  of  ancient  family 
and  possessions,  who  had  given  her  a  title,  in  which 
she  much  rejoiced. 

He  bowed  his  head,  "  And  the  child — our  child?  " 
he  said. 

"He  is  well,"  says  she — "quite  well." 

With  this  the  unhappy  gentleman  departed,  much 
sadder  in  his  heart  than  on  his  voyage  to  England; 
for  it  had  never  occurred  to  him  that  a  woman  who 
rated  her  honor  so  highly  as  Maria  had  done,  aud  who 
was  the  mother  of  a  child  of  his,  would  have  adopted 
such  means  as  this  for  the  restoration  of  that  honor, 
and  at  so  surprisingly  early  a  date.  He  had  fully  cal- 
culated on  making  her  his  wife  in  law  aud  truth,  and 
of  living  in  cheerful  unity  with  her  and  his  offspring, 
for  whom  he  felt  a  deep  and  growiug  tenderness, 
though  he  had  never  once  seen  the  child. 

The  lady  returned  to  her  mansion  beyond  Winton- 
cester, and  told  nothing  of  the  iuterview  to  her  noble 
husband,  who  had  fortunately  gone  that  day  to  do  a 
little  cocking  and  ratting  out  by  Weydon  Priors,  and 
knew  nothing  of  her  movements. 

One  winter  day,  when  he  had  started  for  a  meet  of 
the  hounds  a  long  way  from  the  house — it  being  his 
custom  to  hunt  three  or  four  times  a  week  at  this 
season  of  the  year— she  had  walked  into  the  sunshine 
upon  the  terrace  before  the  windows,  where  there  fell 
at  her  feet  some  little  white  object  that  had  come  over 
a  boundary  wall  hard  by.  It  proved  to  be  a  tiny  uote 
wrapped  round  a  stone.  Lady  Iceuway  opened  it  and 
read  it,  and  immediately  (no  doubt  with  a  stern  fix- 
ture of  her  queenly  countenance)  walked  hastily  along 
the  terrace,  and  through  the  door  into  the  shrubbery, 
whence  the  uote  had  come.  The  man  who  had  first 
married  her  stood  under  the  bushes  before  her.  It 
was  plain  from  his  appearance  that  something  had 
gone  wrong  with  him. 

"  You  notice  a  change  in  me,  my  best  beloved,"  he 
said.  "Yes,  Maria,  I  have  lost  all  the  wealth  I  once 
possessed,  mainly  by  reckless  gambling  in  the  Con- 
tinental hells  to  which  you  banished  me.  But  one 
thing  in  the  world  remains  to  me — the  child — and  it 
is  for  him  that  I  have  intruded  here.  Don't  fear  me, 
darling.  I  shall  not  inconvenience  you  long;  I  love 
you  too  well.  But  I  thiuk  of  the  boy  day  aud  night — 
I  cannot  help  it — I  cannot  keep  my  feeling  for  him 
down;  and  I  long  to  see  him  and  speak  a  word  to  him 
once  in  my  lifetime  !  '' 

"But  your  oath?"  says  she.  "You  promised 
never  to  reveal  by  word  or  sign — " 

"  I  will  reveal  nothing.    Only  let  me  see  the  child. 


I  know  what  I  have  sworn  to  you,  cruel  mistress,  and 
I  respect  my  oath.  Otherwise  I  might  have  seen  him 
by  some  subterfuge.  But  I  preferred  the  frank  course 
of  asking  your  permission." 

"  You  shall  see  him,"  she  said;  "of  course,  on  the 
strict  condition  that  you  do  not  reveal  yourself,  and 
hence,  though  you  see  him,  he  must  not  see  you,  or 
your  manlier  might  betray  you  and  me.  I  will  lull 
him  into  a  nap  in  the  afternoou,  and  then  I  will  come 
to  you  here,  and  fetch  you  indoors  by  a  private  way." 

The  unfortunate  father,  whose  misdemeanor  had 
recoiled  upon  his  own  head  in  a  way  he  could  not 
have  foreseen,  promised  to  adhere  to  her  instructions, 
and  waited  in  the  shrubberies  till  the  moment  when 
she  should  call  him.  This  she  duly  did  about  three 
o'clock  that  day,  leading  him  in  by  a  garden  door, 
and  upstairs  to  the  nursery  where  the  child  lay.  He 
was  in  his  little  cot,  breathing  calmly ,  his  arm  thrown 
over  his  head,  and  his  silken  curls  crushed  into  the 
pillow.  His  father,  now  almost  to  be  pitied,  bent 
over  him,  and  a  tear  from  his  eye  wetted  the  coverlet. 

She  held  up  a  warning  finger  as  he  lowered  his 
mouth  to  the  lips  of  the  boy. 

"  But,  Oh,  why  not  ?  "  implored  he. 
"Very  well,  then,  said  she,  relenting.    "But  as 
gently  as  possible.'' 

He  kissed  the  child  without  waking  him,  turned, 
gave  him  a  last  look,  and  followed  her  out  of  the 
chamber,  when  she  conducted  him  off  the  premises  by 
the  way  he  had  come. 

At  one  time  of  his  life  he  had  taken  great  interest  in 
tulip-culture,  as  well  as  gardening  in  general;  and  since 
the  ruin  of  his  fortunes,  and  his  arrival  in  England, 
he  had  made  of  his  knowledge  a  precarious  income  in 
the  hot-houses  of  nurserymen  and  others.  With  the 
new  idea  in  his  head  he  applied  himself  zealously  to 
the  business,  till  he  acquired  in  a  few  months  great 
skill  in  horticulture.  Waiting  till  the  noble  lord,  his 
lady's  husband,  had  room  for  an  under-gardeuer  of  a 
general  sort,  he  offered  himself  for  the  place,  aud  was 
engaged  immediately  by  reason  of  his  civility  and 
intelligence,  before  Lady  Icenway  knew  anything  of 
the  matter.  Much,  therefore,  did  he  surprise  her 
when  she  found  him  in  the  conservatories  of  her  man- 
sion a  week  or  two  after  his  arrival.  The  punishment 
of  instant  dismissal  with  which  at  first  she  haughtily 
threatened  him,  my  lady  thought  fit,  on  reflection, 
not  to  enforce.  While  he  served  her  thus,  she  knew 
he  would  not  harm  her  by  a  word,  while,  if  he  were 
expelled,  chagrin  might  induce  him  to  reveal  in  a 
moment  of  exasperation  what  kind  treatment  would 
assist  him  to  conceal. 

So  he  was  allowed  to  remain  on  the  premises,  and 
had  for  his  residence  a  little  cottage  by  the  garden 
wall  which  had  been  the  domicile  of  some  of  his  pre- 
decessors in  the  same  occupation.  Here  he  lived  abso- 
lutely alone,  and  spent  much  of  his  leisure  in  reading, 
but  the  greater  part  in  watching  the  windows  and 
lawns  of  his  lady's  house  for  glimpses  of  the  form  of 
the  child.  It  was  for  that  child's  sake  that  he  aban- 
doned the  tenets  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  in 
which  he  had  been  reared,  aud  became  the  most 
regular  attendant  at  the  services  in  the  parish  place  of 
worship  hard  by,  where,  sitting  behind  the  pew  of 
my  lady,  my  lord,  and  his  step-son,  the  gardener 
could  pensively  study  the  (raits  and  movements  of  the 
youngster  at  only  a  few  feet  distance,  without  suspicion 
or  hinderauce. 

He  filled  his  post  for-  more  than  two  years  with  a 
pleasure  to  himself,  which,  though  mournful,  was 
soothing,  his  lady  never  forgiving  him  or  allowing 
him  to  be  anything  more  than  "the  gardener"  to  her 
child,  though  once  or  twice  the  boy  said:  "That 
gardener's  eyes  are  so  sad  !  Why  does  he  look  so 
sadly  at  me?"  He  sunned  himself  in  her  scornful- 
ness  as  if  it  were  love,  and  his  ears  drank  in  her  curt 
monosyllables  as  though  they  were  rhapsodies  of 
endearment.  Strangely  enough,  the  coldness  with 
which  she  treated  her  foreigner  began  to  be  the  con- 
duct of  Lord  Icenway  towards  herself.  It  was  a  mat- 
ter of  great  anxiety  to  him  that  there  should  be  a 
lineal  successor  to  the  title,  yet  no  sign  of  that  suc- 
cessor appeared.  One  day  he  complained  to  her  quite 
roughly  of  his  fate.  "  All  will  go  to  that  dolt  of  a 
cousin!"  he  cried.  "I'd  sooner  see  my  name  aud 
place  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea  !  " 

The  lady  soothed  him  aud  fell  into  thought,  aud  did 
not  recriminate.  But  one  day,  soon  after,  she  went 
down  to  the  cottage  of  the  gardener  to  inquire  how  he 
was  getting  on,  for  he  had  been  ailing  of  late,  though, 
as  was  supposed,  not  seriously.  Though  she  often 
visited  the  poor,  she  had  never  entered  her  under- 
gardener's  home  before,  aud  was  much  surprised — 
even  grieved  and  dismayed — to  find  that  he  was  too 
ill  to  rise  from  his  bed.  She  went  back  to  her  mansion, 
and  returned  with  some  delicate  soup,  that  she  might 
have  a  reason  for  seeing  him. 

His  condition  was  so  feeble  and  alarming,  and  his 
face  so  thin,  that  it  quite  shocked  her  softening  heart, 
and  gazing  upon  him,  she  said:  "  You  must  get  well 
—you  must !  I  have  been  hard  with  you — I  know  it. 
I  will  not  be  so  again." 
The  sick  and  dying  man — for  he  was  dying  indeed 
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— took  ber  liaud  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips.  "Too 
late,  my  darling,  too  late  !  "  he  murmured. 

' '  Hut  you  must  not  die!  Oh,  you  must  not!"  she 
said.  And  on  an  impulse  she  bent  down  anil  whis- 
pered some  words  to  him,  blushing  as  she  had  blushed 
in  her  maiden  days. 

He  replied  by  a  faint,  wan  smile.  "  Time  was  ! 
but  that's  past,"  he  said.    "  I  must  die  !  " 

And  die  he  did,  a  few  days  later,  as  the  sun  was 
going  down  behind  the  garden  wall.  Her  harshness 
seemed  to  come  trebly  home  to  her  then,  and  she 
remorsefully  exclaimed  against  herself  in  secret  and 
alone.  Her  one  desire  now  \vas  to  erect  some  tribute 
to  his  memory,  without  its  being  recognized  as  her 
handiwork.  In  the  completion  of  this  scheme  there 
arrived  a  few  months  later  a  handsome  stained-glass 
window  for  the  church;  and  when  it  was  unpacked, 
and  in  course  of  erection.  Lord  Icenway  strolled  into 
the  building  with  his  wife. 

"  '  Erected  to  his  memory  by  his  grieving  widow,'  "  he 
said,  reading  the  legend  on  the  glass.  "  I  didn't 
know  that  he  had  a  wife;  I've  never  seen  her." 

"  Oh,  yes,  you  must  have,  Icenway,  only  you  for- 
get," replied  his  lady,  blandly.  "  But  she  didn't  live 
with  him,  and  was  seldom  seen  visiting  him,  because 
there  were  differences  between  them,  which,  as  is 
usually  the  case,  makes  her  all  the  more  sorry  now." 

"  And  go  ruining  herself  by  this  expensive  ruby- 
and-azure  glass  design." 

"She  is  not  poor,  they  say." 

As  Lord  Icenway  grew  older  he  became  crustier 
and  crustier,  and  whenever  he  set  eyes  on  his  wife's 
boy  by  her  other  husband  he  would  burst  out  morosely, 
saying: 

"  'Tis  a  very  odd  thing,  my  lady,  that  you  could 
oblige  your  first  husband  and  couldn't  oblige  me." 

"Ah,  if  I  had  only  thought  of  it  sooner!"  she 
murmured. 

"  What  ?  "  said  he. 

"Nothing,    dearest,"    replied    Lady    Icenway. — 

Thomas  Hardy  in  "  A  Group  of  Noble  Dames" 


DREAMS  -AT  REDONDO 


Midst  sea  of  lace  and  mull,  so  fine, 

You  could  almost  see  "  the  form  divine," 

An  angel  swept  o'er  the  floor; 
With  hair — a  fluffy  mass  of  gold, 
Her  charms  so  replete,  that  mortal  soul 

Could  desire  no  more. 

Away  from  the  throng  I  silently  crept, 
I  did  not,  but  I  could  have  wept 

For  being  a  bachelor  old: 
And  reclining  on  my  lonely  bed, 
Almost  wished  that  I  were  dead 

Aud  under  the  waters  cold. 

I  wandered  along  the  golden  strand, 
Aud  gazed  at  the  bathers  on  the  sand, 

Or  out  iu  the  waves  of  blue; 
When  out  of  the  surf  came  a  merry  band 
And  iu  their  midst  — Great  Scotland  !!! 

My  angel  ^?)    Could  it  be  true  ! 

"  All  things  are  not  what  they  seem," 
Away  was  floated  my  golden  dream, 

Gone  'midst  the  briny  waves. 
I'm  glad  I'm  a  bachelor,  old  and  serene, 
"  All  things  are  not  what  they  seem  "  — 

Angels  (?)  no  more  I  II  crave. 

— /no.  in  /.os  Angeles  Herald. 


HER  ANSWER. 

I  stood  beside  her  in  the  surf, 

Beneath  the  moonlit  skies; 
She  met  my  eager  questioning 

With  timid,  downcast  eyes. 
"  Say,  darling,  shall  this  hand  be  mine — 

My  own  lor  aye  and  aye?  " 
Were  those  salt  teardrops  in  her  eves, 

Or  but  the  salty  spray  ? 
Then  suddenly  she  turned  on  me 

An  anguished  look  of  woe, 
And  wildly  shrieked,  "  Oh,  lake  my  hand  ! 

A  crab  has  got  my  toe  1  '* 

— Stewart  A.  Weiss. 


We  are  glad  to  state  the  reliable  aud  successful 
Cosmetic  Artiste,  Mme.  Elise,  has  returned  from  her 
vacation.  If  you  are  sunburnt  or  tanned  go  at  once 
to  her.  We  cau  safely  say  her  toilet  articles  are 
unrivalled.  .Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine, 
between  Scott  and  Oevisadero.    Office  hours,  10  to  1. 


The  Oakland  Times  is  sarcastic:  "Our  burglars 
would  seem  to  have  gone  down  to  San  Jose,  which  is 
indiscreet  of  them.  They  may  get  caught  if  they  go 
outside  of  Oakland." 


HOTEL  RApAEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL, 

The  Most  Complete  and 
iJlegant  Summer  Re- 
sort lu  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  aud  Appoint- 
ment! not  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  iu  the  World. 

SUFKRB  *  CLIMATE' 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 
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CASH  A  SUETS 


L.  L.  BB.OMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BEKMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER.  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST-    San  Francisco. 


SEfl  BEACH  HOTELi- 


The  only  First  class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  outheCowt  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  l>nnce  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  forthrou(<ho.it  the  season.  Tennis  Court  an  I  Crcquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  eoisc.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  X.  HV  I.I.I  V  A  IS,    I •  1  <>pi  U-t 0 >  . 


-^THE  IDEAL  COFFEE  P0T>- 

Is  endowed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  ti..  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  JEN  l§ROS..  grocers 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


MR.  LESLEY  M  VKTIN* 

Pianist. 
Haa  resumed  Instruction, 
700  Sutter  St. 
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COUNTRY   CLUB  MEMBERS. 


The  following  is  the  list  of  members  of  the 
Country  Club: 

Officers — president,  Frederick  R.  Webster;  vice- 
president,  Austin  C.  Tubbs;  secretary-treasurer,  J.  M. 
Quay. 

Directors— Frederick  R.  Webster,  J.  M.  Quay, 
Austin  C.  Tubbs,  J.  D.  Grant,  Clinton  E.  Wordeu. 

Chairmen  of  Committees — club-house  and  stable, 
J.  M.  Quay;  patrol  men  and  keepers,  C.  E.  Worden; 
game,  fish  and  preserve,  A.  C.  Tubbs;  pigeon  shooting 
and  athletics,  J.  D.  Grant. 

•  Election  Committee— John  M.  Adams,  E.  L. 
Bosqui,  Robert  B.  Woodward,  F.  \V.  Tallant,  Robert 
R.  Grayson. 

List'of  Members— John  M.  Adams,  John  De  Witt 
Allen,  William  Alvord,  F.  D.  Atherton,  Harry  Bab- 
cock,  William  H.  L.  Barues,  W.  S.  Barnes,  C  H. 
Belknap,  T.  B.  Bishop,  Gordon  Blanding,  A.  H. 
Boomer,  Ed  L.  Bosqui,  William  B.  Bourn,  Nathaniel 
J.  Brittan,  Emile  A.  Bruguiere,  Spencer  C  Buckbee, 
James  W.  Byrne,  James  V.  Coleman,  George  Crocker, 
W.  H.  Crocker,  Walter  E.  Dean,  Walter  L.  Dean, 
l'eter  A.  Donahue,  Edward  Donohue,  R.  A.  Eddy, 
Charles  P.  Eells,  Thomas  Ewing,  John  G.  Follansbee, 
Arthur  W.  Foster,  Dauiel  B.  Gillette,  Jr.,  Byron 
Gilmaii,  Joseph  D.  Grant,  Robert  R.  Grayson,  Louis 
T.  Haggin,  Henry  E.  Hall,  Alexander  Hamilton,  R. 
M.  Hamilton,  John  Hays  Hammond,  Richard  1'. 
Hammond,  Jr.,  Robert  Harrison,  Jerome  A.  Hart,  J. 
Downey  Harvey,  Charles  H.  Haswell,  Jr.,  William 
R.  Hearst,  Horace  L>  Hill,  William  E.  Holloway, 
Wiliiam  H.  Howard,  Andrew  Jackson,  Charles 
Josselyn,  Homer  S.  King,  W.  S.  Kittle,  F.  W.  Lawler, 
Jerome  B.  Lincoln,  H.  R.  Mann,  Ward  McAllister, 
Jr.,  Frank  McMullen,  R.  McMurray,  W.  S.  McMurtry, 
Jr.,  Eusebius  J.  Molera,  J.  J.  Moore,  W.  C.  Murdoch, 
Daniel  T.  Murphy,  D.  M.  Murphy,  Walter  S.  Newhall, 
Robt.  Oxnard,  Charles  Page,  Louis  B.  Parrott,  Theo- 
dore F.  Payne,  James  D.  Phelan,  Edgar  F.  Preston, 
Joseph  M.  Quay,  Joseph  D.  Redding,  C.  O.  Richards, 
R.  P.  Rithet,  James  A.  Robinson,  Geo.  H.  Roe,  A.  W. 
Rose,  Jr.,  John  I.  Sabiu,  Baron  J.  H.  Von  Schroder, 
Frederick  W.  Sharon,  R.  H.  Sprague,  Frederick  W. 
Tallant,  John  W.  Taylor,  Austin  C.  Tubbs,  Alfred  S. 
Tubbs,  William  B.  Tubbs,  James  E.  Tucker,  H.  Henry 
Veuve,  John  B.  Wattles,  Frederick  R.  Webster,  Geo. 
Whitteil,  George  W.  Wickes,  W.  B.  Wilshire,  Ramon 
E.  Wilson,  William  S.  Wood,  Henry  W.  Woodward, 
Robert  B.  Woodward,  Fred  L.  Wooster,  Clinton  E. 
Worden. 
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THE  PIEDMONT  BATHS 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

She— I  don't  suppose  vou  are  fond  of  kissing 
babies  ? 

He— Not  unless  they  are  girl  babies  about  eighteen 
years  old. — Afvnsfy's  Wttkly. 


"  Do  you  believe  the  race  is  descended  from  the 
ape  ?  " 

"  No,  I  don't." 
"  Why  not  ?  " 

"Because  Adam  named  all  the  animals,  and  1 
think  that  whatever  other  faults  he  might  have  he 
would  never  have  called  his  mother  a  monkey." 


Primus.- What's   the    political    news'  Anything 
important  been  passed  in  the  Senate  recently  ? 
Secuudus — Ves,  only  yesterda\ . 
Primus  — What  was  it  ? 

Secuudus  -The  lie.    A'.//,  Fielifi  Washington, 


The  time  is  coming  when  the  gate 

Out  on  the  front  yard  fence, 
Will  need  new  strength  to  hold  the  weight 
Of  lonesome  John  and  lovely  Kate, 

Who  swing  at  its  expense. 

— New  York  Truth. 


CRM  BANKRUPT  SALE 


Our  Gigantic  Purchase 


OF 


THE  BANKRUPT  DRY  GOODS  STOCK 


$ullivan,  Biirtig  \  Deftey 


Sl'CCKSSOHS  TO 


A  GREAT  CLEARANCE  SALE. 


The  great  dry  goods  stock  of  Sullivan, 
Burtis  &  Dewey,  is  still  on  sale  at  J.  J. 
O'Brien  &  Co's.,  Murphy  Building.  Although 
the  rush  during  the  past  week  has  been  extraor- 
dinary, there  are  still  plenty  of  bargains  to 
be  found  on  the  counters. 


KEANE  BROS. 


NOW    BEING   CLEARED   OUT  AT 


A  TREMENDOUS  SACRIFICE 


POSITIVELY  NO  GOODS  SOLD  TO  DEALERS 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPENED 

Dressmaking  *  Rooms 


The  Greatest  Bargain  Oprtimily  of  the  Age 


— i*»t  

At  112   POST  STREET 

Over  the  White  House  SAN  I-KANCISCO 


Everyone  is  visiting  the  Piedmont  Baths. 
They  are  certainly  the  most  popular  baths  in 
the  country,  and  one  can  hardly  wonder  at 
the  remarkable  success  they  have  achieved  in 
the  past  month,  when  one  notes  the  elegance 
of  the  appointments,  the  efforts  made  for  the 
convenience  and  comfort  of  the  guests,  and 
the  care  that  is  taken  of  all.  It  is  quite  the 
proper  thing  now  to  make  up  parties  to  visit 
the  Piedmont  Baths,  and  the  entertainment 
there  is  of  such  a  character  that  the  institu- 
tion is  a  formidable  rival  of  the  theatres. 


TWENTY-SIXTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION  OF  THE 
Mechanics'  Institute,  San  Francisco,  1891,  opens  August  18th,  in  the 
immense  Pavilion  on  Larkin  Street,  and  until  September  2Cth  will 
be  a  continuous  display  of  the  greatest  attractions  ever  given  at 
any  exhibition  on  this  Coast.  No  pains  or  expense  will  be  spared 
to  make  the  occasion  a  memorable  one,  and  to  that  end  the  man- 
agement have  engaged  the  First  Infantry  Kegiment  Hand,  N'.  Q.  C, 
Professor  Charles  II.  Casassa,  Conductor,  numbering  fifty  musi- 
cians of  acknowledged  ability,  including  Jessie  Miller,  the  won- 
derful child  'cornetist,  and  four  slide  trombone  soloists,  whose 
manipulation  of  that  instrument  will  be  a  revelation.  Each  after- 
noon and  evening  a  grand  concert  with  change  of  programme  will 
be  given.  The  J'^00,000  Haseltine  collection  of  190  paintings,  by 
the  best  European  artists,  has  been  secured  and  will  be  on  exhi- 
bition constantly.  Well-known  and  gifted  artists  will  also  be 
represented  by  their  best  productions  in  oil  and  water  colors,  and 
the  loan  collection  will  be  of  unusual  excellence.  Photography 
and  work  in  crayon  and  pastel  will  be  a  special  feature,  and  excel 
anything  before  shown  in  this  city.  Natural  products,  manufac- 
tures, inventions  and  women's  handiwork  will  be  shown  in  the 
most  attractive  and  instructive  manner.  A  special  attraction  will 
be  an  unique  and  beautiful  display,  three  times  each  evening  of 
IK)  photographic  views,  projected  on  a  canvas  30  feet  square  by  new 
and  improved  optical  apparatus.  These  views  will  be  changed 
daily,  and  will  faithfully  represent  the  world  of  art,  architecture 
and  scenery.  An  immense  display  of  palms,  ferns,  rare  plants 
and  flowers  will  be  part  of  the  decorations,  while  the  whole  build- 
ing will  be  brilliantly  illuminated  at  night  by  gas  and  electricity. 

Many  other  interesting  exhibits  and  novelties,  including  a  collec- 
tion of  4000  specimens  in  Natural  History  and  Mineralogy,  will  be 
presented,  and  everything  possible  done  for  the  comfort  and 
entertainment  of  visitors. 

Admission— Double  Season  Ticket,  S6;  Single  Season  Ticket, 
Children's  Season  Tickets,  fl.60;  Adult  Single  Admission,  50c. 
Children's  Single  Admission,  26c:  Season  Tickets  to  members  of 
the  Institute,  Half-rate. 

David  Kerb,  J.  S.CuLVKt, 

President.  Secretary. 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

OIVB     MB    A.  OALI. 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


the  crown  perfumery  civs  INVIGORATING  LAVENDER  SALTS 


Maud  .-Here  la  a  bottlvoftbal  .l.ll«ln  fill  Cro«n  [AVradw  ■»lti  I  «oH  >•■ 
of.    It  will  immiii  rtir*  your  heml ii<  li •■ . 

'lir^ntlntjtu      Thnnk  run  much. 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE 
At  Wholesale  by  LAHGIlEY- MICHAEIiS  CO.  ^ojEDlNGTON  &  CO.  San  Frisco 


THE  WAVE. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABUSHKI)  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 

There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tive dentine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  hear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  ami  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  cau  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  fain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  K.  Cole,  l6i8>£  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  uS'/2 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


rMimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
In  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week,  (hs  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

Proprietors 


JACKSON  &  WOOSTER, 


NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


uiitiuiAms,  Dimofio  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOH  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  BABZET  AHE  PI17E  3TEEET3. 

AQBNT8  FOR 

The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  JoSK,  August  28.  Dear  Kate: — Isn't  it  strange 
that  a  letter  addressed  to  me  should  he  advertised  ?  I 
thought  everybody  knew  me  so  well.  You  can 
imagine  my  surprise  when  a  short  time  since  I  saw 
among  the  advertised  letters  one  for  Mrs.  or  Miss 
Sappho,  and  I  assure  you  I  lost  no  time  in  going  to 
the  office  and  asking  Fannie  for  it.  I  just  wish  you 
could  have  seen  the  hateful  way  she  acted.  I  was 
disappointed  when  I  opened  it  and  found  only  an 
invitation  from  Mrs.  E.  T.  Y.  P- —  of  your  city, 
asking  me  to  join  the  Women's  Press  Association. 
The  writer  urged  me  to  unite  with  them  in  their  grand 
work.  Nellie  Eyster,  who  lives  just  above  you  on 
Pine  Street,  has  also  held  out  the  bait,  but  I'm  afraid, 
dear,  I  must  decline.  I  hate  women  who  are  so  filled 
with  the  conceit  of  their  own  importance  that  they 
are  always  trying  to  reform  somebody.  To  tell  the 
truth  I'd  rather  join  the  Men's  Press  Club.  What  a 
field  a  few  of  us  girls  would  have  there.  San  Jose, 
with  the  exception  of  our  own  Charley  and  John  Mc 
Naught,  is  not  "  in  it,"  and  my  talents  could  be  dis- 
played without  fear  of  that  envy  which  always 
embitters  and  sometimes  impedes  success.  Here  I 
have  submitted  to  the  fate  of  all  dwellers  in  a  provin 
cial  town,  where  there  are  many  tongues  to  talk  and 

but  few  heads  to  think.    Mrs.  P         says  it  is  the 

fault  of  the  women,  but  then  she  and  the  Doctor  are  a 
trifle  prejudiced.  I  know  there  are  some  of  the  most 
gossipy  men  in  the  world  right  here.    Just  look  at 

Henry  B  .    He's  a  marvel.    Why,  the  other  day 

I  saw  him  in  a  most  interesting  situation  in  the  face 
of  three  women,  all  of  whom,  so  the  story  goes,  he- 
had  intended,  or  promised,  or  offered  to  marry.  If 
he  were  a  Turk  he  might  have  married  all  three,  but 
being  a  plain  American  he  could  only  entertain  them, 
and  this  he  did  in  his  own  gracefully  gossipy  style. 
Why  haven't  we  more  such  men.  Mpst  of  our  beaux 
are  masses  of  half  educated,  inexperienced,  conceited 
youths,  who  think  every  man's  a  fool;  whose  manners 
are  a  mixture  of  the  vices  of  all  nations,  and  whose 
talk  is  the  language  of  none.  Now,  there's  Sam,  well 
enough  in  his  sphere — but  oh,  how  limited  that  is — 
possessing  many  of  the  qualities  that  in  making  the 
dandy  mar  the  man;  he  occupies  at  once  the  some- 
what anomalous  position  of  a  would-be  good  fellow 
and  a  dude.  Of  course,  there  are  some  fellows  who 
improve  with  age,  but  'most  of  them  are  worse  than 
nonentities.  I'm  brought  to  this  by  seeing  so  many 
of  the  girls  throw  themselves  away  this  week.  I 
must  exempt  Arthur  Field  from  this,  because  he's  a 
splendid  fellow,  and  his  bride,  too,  is  a  lovely  girl. 
Now,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  those  gossips  I  might  also 
be  buying  a  wedding  dress  instead  of  Miss  Titus. 
Mr.  Hazeltou  bought  everything  in  Walter  Field's 
house,  and  intends  to  live  there.  Part  of  his  purchase 
embraced  the  crib  and  even  the  baby's  rattle;  the 
nursing  bottle,  and  similar  toys  have  not  escaped  him. 
He  surely  means  to  take  advantage  of  the  low  prices 
and  be  ready  for  all  emergencies.  No,  the  wedding 
day  is  not  yet  named.  Out  of  all  the  prospec- 
tive grooms  he  is  the  only  one  who  has  been  so 
thoughtful. 

Say,  what  is  young  Fay  of  your  city  doing  here  so 
often  ?    Dave  Foltz  tells  me  that  it  is  the  Pavement 

Company's  business,  but  Tom  insists  that  Stella  L,  

is  the  attraction.  We  had  a  lovely  bicycle  ride  the 
other  night:  Maud,  Mabel,  Stella,  Charley,  Mrs. 
Shortridge,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arguello,  Lu  Sonixson,  and 
myself.  We  each  tried  to  get  Charley  for  escort,  but 
he  was  so  afraid  Stella  would  fall  that  we  could  not 
get  him  to  leave  her  side  for  a  moment.  One  thing  I 
will  say  for  Stella,  she  doesn't  go  up  to  your  city  to 
see  Charley  as  Nonie  does  to  see  Arthur.  The  Fox 
Aveuue  people  are  all  sure  that  she  will  capture  him 
at  last.  I  hope  not,  though,  because  I  haven't  yet 
forgiven  her  that  letter  to  Thad,  aud  then,  too,  Arthur 
is  so  much  younger  than  she  is  that  it  would  be,  I'm 
afraid,  almost  a  case  of  stepmother. 

The  Clarks  have  come  back  from  Del  Monte.  Mrs. 
Graham,  of  .Seattle,  is  visiting  the  Woodrows.  Mrs. 
Dunne  and  her  daughter  were  in  your  city  during  the 
week.  Everything  is  still  dull  socially;  the  wanderers, 
it  is  true,  have  returned,  but  coasting  trips  cost 
money,  and  they  can't  entertain  much  until  papa's 
purse  gets  filled  again. 

Sadie  Richards  aud  Arthur  Field  were  married  Wed- 
nesday in  our  church.  The  bride  looked  radiantly 
beautiful  in  white  silk,  and  Arthur's  confusion  was  just 
barely  noticeable.  I  wasn't  much  interested,  though, 
because  the  four  ushers,  Loring,  Henry,  Dave,  and 
Howell  kept  looking  at  me  nearly  all  the  time.  At 
the  altar,  it  is  true,  Howell  and  dear  Henry  did  gel 
back  some  of  their  dignity,  but  Mr.  Nesmith  and 
Dave  would  persist  in  smiling  at  me  and  then  at  each 
other,  much  to  the  disgust  of  Dan  Murphy,  the  best 
man.  The  Townsands,  Woodrows,  Shortridges, 
Claytons,  Evans,  Morrisons,  Murphys,  Wrights,  in  fact 
all  the  4i  0,  were  present. 

The  latest  is  that  Camille  and  her  baby  husband 
have  quarreled  with  Cora.  Tom  says  they  are  trying 
to  shake  her  since  becoming  acquainted  with  the 


Ruckets,  Dunnes,  and  Lions.  Mean  of  them  to  act 
that  way,  as  she  was  their  friend,  ate  their  dinners, 
and  spent  evening  after  evening  with  them  when  no 
one  else  thought  of  calling.  Yours,  Sappho. 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  mauicuriug,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Kloclc  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  be  satis, 
fied  in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  ar^ 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock 


Brains,  the  Philadelphia  literary  journal,  says: 
"  Maurus  Jokai,  the  Hungarian  poet,  has  written  300 
volumes  in  prose  and  verse."    That  was  no  joke,  eh  ? 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 

232  and  234  TAYLOR  STREET 


mRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish the  latest  styles  of  imported 
ami  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,   .street,    seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.      Redferns  and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward.     Also  a 
select  line  of  Misses'  Suits. 
45TSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
tit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


-  THE 


^  Occurs 

OACRAMBfflO 

-SEPT.  7^3 1^894 

ML  feixS 

WRlTr^TH^  SECRETARY 

For  Information. 
Fred^Cox. 

ESHIH  F.SmiH,  PRESIDENT. 


SECRETARY. 


C.   H.  HARMON 

ARTl$T  oil  ar?d  Pastel  3  Specialty 

PORTER  BUILDING,  Rooms  23  and  24 

MN  JOSE,  CAIm 


CLASS  DAYS: 


Wednesday  and  Saturday 


COLLINS 

DECORATIVE  ART 

Successor  to  MRS.  A.  E.  COLLINS 

35  SOUTH  SECOND  STREET,  SAN  JOSE,  CAL- 

Decorative  Needlework,  Hand  Embroidered  Draperies,  Lessoii9 
iu  Embroidery,  Ornamental  Painting;  Design- 
ing and  Stamping. 


THE  WAV  E . 


'9 


Dry  /T\opopolej2£ 


•i>- 


0 


/T\opopole  <£lub  Dry 


(BRUT)- 


Is  the  Most  Popular  Champagne 

now  Imported 


•  •  •  • 


•   •  •  • 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  FIE  AD,  AND  IS  SPOKEN  OF  BY  CONNOISSEURS 

AND  EPICUREANS  AS  A  PERFECT  WINE. 


■       •       •  • 


HEIDSIEGK  &  GO., 

REIMS. 


20 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


In  \he  insurance  world,  as  well  as  in  the  atmos- 
phere, a  calm  precedes  a  storm.  The  fact  that  no 
man's  hand  is  at  present  raised  in  revolt  against  the 
Compact  is  by  no  means  a  proof  of  peace  and  har- 
mony reigning  in  that  body.  There  is  a  strong  feel- 
ing about  commissions.  Managers  of  smaller 
American  companies  claim  that  the  business— that 
is,  the  best  business— is  gradually  but  surely  being 
concentrated  in  the  possession  of  the  English  com- 
panies. It  is  true,  their  own  premium  receipts 
exhibit  no  great  falling  off  in  volume,  but  this  they 
attribute  to  accepting  less  advantageous  risks.  A 
certain  clause  in  the  constitution  enables  companies 
to  hire  solicitors  on  salaries.  An  English  manager, 
with  supreme  authority,  able  to  pay  whatever  he 
pleases  for  whatsoever 'he  desires,  finds  it  compara- 
tively easy  to  put  the  safest  lines  on  his  books  by 
hiring,  at  large  salaries,  the  most  industrious  and 
expert'secretaries  of  the  agency  companies.  These, 
naturally,  cannot  compete  because  the  salary  given 
is  often  as  much  as  the  total  commission  allowed  by 
their  home  offices  on  the  amount  of  business  involved. 

*  *  * 

Naturally,  the  disadvantage  they  are  under  creates 
considerable  feeling.  In  the  opinion  of  a  number  of 
prominent  agents,  it  will  not  be  long  l>efore  there 
will  come  a  rupture.  Either  all  will  be  reduced  to  the 
same  conditions—a  commission  basis,  or  the  fifteen- 
per-cent  clause  will  be  officially  suspended,  throwing 
the  matter  wide  open,  and  permitting  it  then  to  settle 
itself  on  the  survival  of  the  fittest  basis.  That  any 
contingency  will  cause  trouble  in  the  Compact  seems 
hardly  possible.  To  suspend  rates  would  be  suicidal. 
It  must  always  be  remembered  that  the  percentage  of 
losses  to  the  amount  at  risk  is  heavier  than  in  the 
East.  The  profits  of  Coast  underwriting  are  purely 
a  matter  of  rates.  Reverting  to  an  Atlantic  basis  is  a 
case  of  killing  the  goose  that  lays  the  golden  eggs. 
If  the  remuneration  of  brokers  and  solicitors  is  made 
uniform,  some  means  might  be  adopted  to  secure 
adherence  to  the  new  conditions.  Statements  might 
be  made  under  oath,  or,  as  was  once  suggested,  though 
it  does  sound  far  fetched,  establish  a  clearing  house 
for  premiums.  In  San  Francisco  commission  tariffs 
are  made  mainly  to  be  broken,  and  to  enforce  a  strict 
one,  strenuous  measures  must  be  resorted  to. 


THE 


Lighted  wuii 
Electricity 

Ice  Manufactured  With 
Natural  Power 


Round  Trip  Ticket 

.*,     AND  .'. 

One  Week's  Board 
Only  $23.50 

THE  CEYSERS, 

Sonoma  Co.,  Cal 


The  Largest  Handlers  of 


Fine  Old 


WHISKIES 


W.  H.  McBrayer 

1879  Bourbon 
W.  H.  McBrayer 

1882  Rye 
Bond  &  Lillard 

Spring  1884 
O.  F.  C.  Taylor 

Hermitage  Rye  1880 


THE  MOST 

Carefully  Selected  Stock 


Havana  Cigars 


George  D.  Dorniu  has  issued  a  circular  announcing 
the  change.  The  cause  of  the  breaking  up  in  his 
establishment  he  attributes  to  the  fact  that  the  Lion 
and  Imperial  could  not  agree  with  the  broad-gauge  Stiioiuenta 
policy  of  the  National.  Is  there  not  a  touch  of  sar-  weeKly  S»UipiueulS 
casminthis?  However,  he  is  looking  for  new  (jttar-  ^ 
ters,  and  I  think  is  more  comfortably  settled  than 
he  has  been  in  years. 

*  *  * 


The  visit  of  1'resident  Henry  B.  Hyde,  of  the 
Equitable,  has  not  been  without  startling  results, 
("ieorge  North  has  resigned,  and  some  Eastern  man 
is  to  take  his  place  and  push  the  Equitable  into  its 
proper  position  in  this  field.  It  has  never,  somehow 
or  other,  assumed  here  the  importance  it  has  else- 
where. I  am  told  Mr.  North  draws  out  $35,000  for 
his  renewal  interests,  and  has  determined  to  go  into 
ranching  at  Riverside.  Mr.  Walz  stays  with  the 
agency.  Local. 


A  CONTRAST. 

Two  men  toiled  side  by  side  from  sun  to  sun, 

And  both  were  poor; 
Both  sat  with  children,  when  the  day  was  done, 

Alxrnt  their  door. 

One  saw  the  beautiful  in  crimson  cloud 

And  shining  moon; 
The  other,  with  his  head  in  sadness  bowed, 

Made  night  of  noon. 

One  loved  each  tree  and  flower  and  singing  bird 

On  mount  or  plain; 
No  music  in  the  soul  of  one  was  stirred 

By  leaf  or  rain. 

One  saw  the  good  in  every  fellow  man 

And  hoped  the  best; 
The  other  marveled  at  his  Master's  plan 

And  doubt  confessed. 

One,  having  heaven  above  and  heaven  below, 

Was  satisfied; 
The  other,  discontented,  lived  in  woe, 

And  hopeless  died. 

— Saiah  K.  Bolton. 


Cigars  sold  on  the  basis 
of  a  grocer's  profit. 


Goldberg 


Bowen 


AND 


Lebenbaum 


Grocers 


IN   THE  SWIM 


Of  Course,  all  those  who  are 
Connoisseurs  use  exclusively  the 
"the  upper  ten"  everywhere. 


"in  the  swim,"  whether  in  the  City  or  Country,  in  fact,  all 
"ROYflLi  BERTOfl  SBC,"  the  acknowledged  wine  of 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  Aug.  2Sth.  Dear  Wave:— I  seriously 
contemplate  making  tracks  for  the  woods.  What 
with  Rakestraw's  attack  upon  our  immaculate  shirt 
front,  and  the  repetition  bt  your  gossip  in  the  Republi- 
can's columns  under  the  offensive  head,  "  Libeling 
a  Fresno  Girl,"  our  position  is  becoming  uncomfort- 
ably prominent.  Then  Harry  frowns  upon  me  for 
making  his  finance  "  Lizzie  "  instead  of  "  Mamie.'' 
and  the  residents  of  K  Street  all  demand  the  exact 
location  of  the  aforesaid  "  oscillatory  demonstratiiuts.'" 
I  apologize  to  Harry  for  my  mistake,  tho  I  still  affirm 
that  L — -  in  bridal  robes  would  be  a  dream,  and 
as  for  the  K  Street  affair — I  believe  "'She's  "  away 
now,  so  we  won't  rake  up  disagreeable  stories.  Now, 
about  our  puritanical  friend,  Rakestraw.  He  objects 
to  your  paying  us  girls  the  compliment  of  retailing 
our  beauty  in  the  witness  column,  and  the  objection 
is  based  upon  his  sensitive  regard  for  our  feelings 
and  reputations.  Now,  let  me  see  if  I  remember 
rightly — 'twas  only  a  few  weeks  ago  that  a  sensitive^) 
aud  gentlemanly  (  ?)  tellow  was  arrested  for  beating  a 
frail,  delicate,  refined  little  woman,  and  that  same  piece 
of  maltreated  femininity  was  the  fellows's  wife,  whom 
he  was  supposed  to  protect— cherish  till  death,  etc.! 
Well,  I  presume  it  does  make  a  difference  to  some 
men  as  to  who  shall  do  the  rough  handling,  and  the 
manner  in  which  it's  done.  Another  friend  (?)  of 
mine,  who  would  have  left  me  without  the  smallest 
remnant  of  a  reputation  last  spring,  has  gone  wrong — 

J          Byrd  Campbell  is  his   name.     I    believe  he 

obtained  money  in  a  manner  uot  usually  resorted  to  in 
polite  Society.    Well,  now  to  Society. 

Mr.  Sachs  has  returned  from  the  "old  country,'' 
where  he  went  for  his  bonny  bride.  Imp  wishes  them 
all  prosperity  and  happiness,  but  I  trust  Louie  won't 
go  that  far  for  his  better  half.  Lots  of  us  are  waiting 
to  say  "yes,"  if  he  would  only  glance  our  way. 
Louie  is  in  San  Francisco  now,  taking  a  muchly 
deserved  vacation.  These  men  with  many  thousands 
to  look  after  have  a  busy  time  of  it,  indeed.  There's 
"my  Lee" — dear  me!  I  wonder  if  I  ever  will  win 
him?  Heaven  knows  I  tried  hard  enough,  and  I'm 
not  the  only  one,  either. 

I'm  dying  to  find  out  about  Tom's  affair — if  she 
didn't  win  him  at  Santa  Cruz  then  the  opportunity 
is  ours  once  more. 

Just  watch  us  rise  to  the  occasion.  I  have  the  very 
dearest  little  story  to  tell  you.    I  visited  the  tenuis 

court  the  other  evening  and  watched  M   and 

F  in  a  game.    They  were  standing  at  one  end  by 

themselves  when  F         called  out  "Love!"  You 

should  have  seen  me  collapse  when  M          turned  to 

F  and  answered  "What?  "  with  the  sweetest  little- 
blush  imaginable.  When  she  realized  he  had  only 
been  calling  the  game,  and  the  proximity  of  yours 
truly,  her  face  would  have  done  justice  to  "Katharine, 
the  schrew."  I  interrupted  several  tete-a-tete  couples 
that  eve,  and  I  presume  I  was  consigned  to  the  poles 
by  more  than  one.  I  don't  believe  I'll  ever  be  an 
expert,  at  any  rate  I'm  fully  resigned  to  the  obscure 
position  I  must  occupy  when  Fanny  or  "our  pretty- 
Lizzie"  are  playing.  I  also  envy  Mrs.  Young.  Isn't 
she  just  the  very  sweetest  little  woman  you  ever  saw? 
Always  contributing  to  the  comfort  of  some  unfortun- 
ate or  bringing  us  girls  out  of  the  blues  with  her  kind, 

sympathetic  manner.    No  wonder  W   More  

acknowledges  "but  one  love."  Rut  again  to  the 
court.  What  a  place  that  is  for  losing  one's  temper. 
Take  some  of  those  enthusiastic  players  in  an  excit- 
ing game  aud  "the  deuce  "  is  often  called  with  more 
emphasis  than  is  absolutely  necessary.  W's  face,  the 
eve  I  visited  the  court  was  a  thunder  cloud,  or  a  barom- 
eter pointing  full  to  "stormy,"  and  I  couldn't 
decide  whether  'twas  caused  by  his  ill-luck  or  the 

irritating  sight  of  L          sitting  beside  his  bete  noir. 

Stony  is  the  Adonis  of  the  courts  and  looks  too 
awfully  fetching  in  the  teunis "  get  up"  for  any 
mention.  The  handsome  Major  spent  a  day  with  us 
last  week,  he  admired  our  courts  aud  players,  but 
says  "  he's  too  old  to  play."  We  have  had  two  theatres 
since  my  last,  but  I  didn't  think  much  of  either. 

Yours,  Imp. 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  August  28th.  Dkar  Wave  :-  The 
Sea  Beach  Hotel  is  still  crowded,  and  the  guests  have- 
something  to  talk  about.  Two  young  ladies,  far- 
famed  for  their  decided  preference  for  men's  society 
(and  then  1  don't  blame  them)  went  in  the  creek,  and 
there  was  a  lot  of  laughter.  They  simply  forgot 
they  were  not  children.  Two  dowagers  were  in  the 
vicinity  aud  took  notes,  one  has  some  most  unat- 
tractive daughters,  and  she  was  jealous  of  the 
"  golden  belles."  I  didn't  see  any  harm  in  the-  per- 
formance, and  the  "  culprits  "  are  pretty,  sweet  and 
attractive  young  ladies. 

Sappho,  Mabel's  heart  must  break;  the  May  11  was 
over  again  Sunday  and  dined,  and  drove  with  them. 
And  "she"  sits  and  sighs  to  the  sad  sea  waves. 


Anion);  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  011  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found   I lirouchoitt    America,   and  its  Kerord  for  Prompt  and    Eqn  it  able 
.Settlement  of  All  Honest.  Losses  is  Firmly  F»tal>lished. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  Fres.       WH.  J.  DUTTON.  Vice-nes. 


B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Sec. 


J.  P>.  LEVISON.  Mar.  Sec. 
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4      SPERRY  8t  CO.  ••  STOCKTON.  CAL  i 
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THE  NON-FORFEITING 


Now   he  has  returned.    I  wonder  if  they  will  go 
again  to  the  Vendome  this  week. 

I   wish  the  J   girls  from    Sacramento    would  _____ _____________ 

announce  their  engagement  for  I  would  win  a  bet. 

A.  L.  Roscoe,  of  Fresno,  and  J.   H.   Rophe   are  ,  , 

having  a  speedy  time.  They  spend  very  little  of  VCH*  J.  Oil  till  G  XT  OllCV 
night  or  day  at  the  hotel.  '7 

Mrs.    H.    F.   Allen   and   family.  and'Mrs.  R.  H.   OF  THE— ~ 

Graves  and  family  are  here.  There  are  a  lot  of 
notables  from  Virginia  City/  Among  them  are- 
Governor  Colcord  and  wife,  Judge  and  Miss  Rising,  Mrvi/  vnDi/  i  irr  imc  oc\ 

Judge  and  Mrs    E.  A.    Davis  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D  YUrIX   Lift    I  IN  O .  UU. 

Torreysou,  Attorney- General  of  Nevada;  Judge  and 
Mrs.  \V.  L.  Dudley  and  Miss  Mamie  Dudley,  Judge 
W.  E.  T.  Deal  and  family.  It  seems  as  if  Nevada 
would  be  a  hard  place  to  procure  a  divorce  this  week 
with  all  the  judges  here. 

Jimmie  Dunphy  is  here.  He  prefers  the  creek  for 
bathing,  even  when  his  companion  is  a  pretty  girl, 
and  the  breakers  are  big. 

I  have  the  dearest  little  story,  but  to  hide  my 
identitv  must  not  write  it  until  next  week. 

lie  be. 


It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sis.,  S.  F. 


Every  lady  who  enjoys  perfumery  cannot  afford  to 
be  without  Alfred  Wright's  Mary  Stuart.  I-'or  sale  by 
only  fr-st-class  druggists.    Try  it,  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  Pacific  Coast. 


Connecticut  Pi  re  Insurance  <'<>. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

or  Lrrarpool.  IrtaMMMd  ihm 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  < '". 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17  iff 


RUIIT.  IHCKSON,  Manager 

..  „.,,.  >       ^r  |r       Monleomprv  Sl«  San  Frincltc* 


Q\0.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  lo  JACOBS  &  BA8TON 

INSURANCE 


312  PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Eatabllahc-d  by  Koyal  Charter,  172.1. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    KaUbllabed  ih  .". 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Nortbweat  Corner  Hacramcntoand  Montgomery  Hta.,  Ban  Frtnclaeo 
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THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th  > 

PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Girls 

HOMER  B.  SPRAGUE,  President 

 NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1«06  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French, «  German  ■  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  ANO  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Klocution, 
Singing,  ..... 
Piano,  - 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles- Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLEY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANl 
MR.  I.ESLKY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  KISKNSIIIMEL 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

lias  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Klevator 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD- 1  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCBMII>,  Sculptor. 


SIO.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohue  Building. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  JtELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  giveu  at  his  residence  from  '.<  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  &  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  aud  Thursdays  ) 
Address.  2324  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 

MISS   MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  L" ssons  given  in  Schoo  s  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisc  >  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  adiiress 

Mrs.  Dora  tlray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


MRS.  J.  L.  CONNER 
ARTIST 

Lessons  Given  Room  42,  Donohoe  Building 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  August  28th.  Dear  Wave  :— At  last  it 
is  all  settled — the  Athenians  have  decided  to  lease  the 
elegant  rooms  of  the  Park  House,  over  the  postoffice, 
and  the  upper  story  of  A.  T.  McDonough's  new  thea- 
tre, will  have  to  find  other  occupants.  Possibly  Henry 
C.  Taft  will  open  an  establishment — wouldn't  it  be  a 
fine  place  for  us  girls  to  go?  Hope  that  the  Athen- 
ians will  have  the  grace  to  give  a  "  Ladies'  Chups  " 
on  opening  night,  as  it  would  be  a  novelty  to  attend  an 
Atheuian  entertainment  not  given  in  their  present 
"  Rat-Hole ''—that  is  the  name  that  Tom  always 
applies  to  their  apartments.  This  decision  was  made 
Saturday  evening,  when  Billy  Foote,  Wallace  F.ver- 
son,  and  Sam  Bell  McKee  made  their  usual  brilliant 
speeches  and  convinced  every  member  of  the  club  that 
it  was  the  right  move  to  make.  Sam  Bell  McKee 
could  make  any  one  believe  black  was  white,  if  he 
wanted  to,  and  Wallace  Ivversotr?  Well,  he  is  diffident 
but,  when  aroused,  his  power  of  persuasion  is  remark- 
able, and  every  one  knows  what  a  gay  deceiver  Billy 
Foote  can  be.  The  event  of  the  week  was  a  reception 
given  by  Senator  Whitney's  wife  and  daughters  to 
the  inmates  of  the  "Old  Ladies'  Home."'  They  made 
every  effort  to  give  their  guests  a  delightful  time,  and 
succeeded  most  wonderfully,  as  they  all  returned  to 
their  desolate  home,  with  the  remembrance  that  a 
gracious  woman  and  her  charming  daughters  had 
given  a  little  time  and  thought  to  make  their  lives 
brighter.  What  a  contrast  to  all  our  other  society 
girls  I  Fear  there  is  not  another  Oakland  girl,  within 
the  sacred  ranks  of  the  "  400,"  who  would  take  the 
trouble  to  entertain  any  one  who  could  give  nothing 
in  return,  or,  if  they  should  happen  to  inconvenience 
themselves,  it  would  only  be  for  show,  or  to  gain  a 
point.  Popular  C.  Lionel  Dam  is  at  it  again.  The 
report  is  that  he,  in  a  moment  of  extreme  forgetful- 
ness  (the  moonlight  nights  have  been  entrancing)pro- 
posed  to  a  certain  fair  maiden,  while  she,  in  a 
moment  of  supreme  happiness,  accepted.  Now,  Cleve 
insists  that  he  cannot  remember  to  whom  he  pro- 
posed— rather  cold  for  the  girl — isn't  it  ?  What  a  gay 
Lothario  he  is  !  Any  way,  Varney  Gaskill  and  his 
dashing  wife  say  that  he  is  engaged — he  told  them  so. 
Well,  C.  Lionel's  greatest  sin  is  forgetfuluess.  Sena- 
tor Moffit  says,  if  you  don't  believe  it  just  ask  him  if 
he  can  drive  a  gurney. 

Poor  Rhodes  Borden  has  forsworn  Oakland  Society 
and  all  such  delusions;  says  no  more  cotillions  for 
him.  Can  it  be  that  the  absence  of  lovely  Fannie 
Orraud  the  announcement  of  her  engagement,  previous 
te  her  departure,  has  anything  to  do  with  it  ?  What 
a  bevy  of  our  girls  is  abroad!  There  is  Fannie  and 
the  Durhams,  Etta  Dougherty,  Lou  Wall,  and  Grace 
Barstow,  who  is  making  rapid  progress  on  her  violin, 
beautiful  Hetty  Henshaw,  and  the  latest  departure 
was  Mrs.  Coffin  and  daughter,  who  leaves  a  certain 
tennis  youth  in  anguish  and  tears. 

E.  B.  Pomeroy,  his  little  daughter  Ethel,  and  the 
Blakes  left  last  week  for  a  jaunt  to  Yellow  .Stone  Park. 
Who  will  console  the  volatile  Mamie  during  his 
absence?  Possibly  the  Mexican  Hidalgo  will  come 
to  the  rescue  again.  How  fortunate  some  girls  are. 
When  one  charmer  disappears,  there  is  always  another 
to  dry  their  tears.  Now,  Frou-Frou  could  weep  the 
tears  of  a  Niobe  and  no  one  come  to  console  her. 

Willie  Powning  has  beeu  so  kind  to  us  girls  lately. 
We  have  had  drives  and  boat  rides  innumerable,  but, 
with  my  usual  thanklessness,  I  cannot  refrain  from 
sighing,"  Oh,  for  the  sight  of  a  real  man."  Dudes  are 
pretty  to  gaze  upou,  but  a  trifle  wearisome  at  times. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  police  department?  A 
burglary  almost  every  night,  prominent  citizens  sand- 
bagged, even  when  accompanied  with  ladies,  as  was 
the  case  with  Nellie  Hook,  who  has  not  as  yet  entirely 
recovered  from  the  shock,  safes  blown  open,  and 
not  a  capture.  There  is  certainly  "something 
rotten  in  the  State  of  Denmark."  Why  does 
not  the  handsome  Mayor  come  in  with  some  of  his 
detective  ability  ?  He  has  surely  read  enough  of  Old 
Sleuth  to  make  him  an  adept  in  the  detective  line, 
and  then  what  has  become  of  all  the  wonderful 
promises  he  made  when  we  elected  him  "  Chief  of 
Police  ?"  It  is  about  time  for  something  to  be  done, 
as  we  are  no  longer  safe  at  night  and  Adeline  Street 
is  especially  dismal.  I'm  in  constant  fear  that  some- 
thing will  happen  to  Tom,  or  handsome  black-eyed 
Gus. 

Met  Nannie  Craddock  on  the  train  from  San 
Leandro  the  other  day.  She  is-  not  changed  at  all 
— just  the  same  old  Nannie.  She  said  she  had  been 
to  see  her  old  friends  the  Huff  girls.  Wouldn't  some 
of  our  stage-struck  girls  like  a  chance  to  play  with 
handsome  Maurice  Barrymore. 

Dot  Hardy  has  been  visiting  Ella  Goodall,  while 
Etta  Birdsell,  of  Sacramento,  is  the  guest  of  Tot 
Hall.  Frou-Frou. 

Be  careful  where  you  have  your  face  massaged.  I 
do  not  recommend  steaming  it  during  the  day  time  in 
this  climate.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine 
street,  between  Devisadero  and  Scott.  Office  hours, 
10  to  1. 


Deposits  Receivecl  LuS urns  from  $1.00  upwards. 


IBANK! 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cash  SSSS.SSSJM 

Subject  to  Call   «66,«OO.G7 

Interest  per  annum  j  5.5£%  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  year* :  I  I  <io  %  OltlUX  AJtY  Deposits 

I  XT  E  U  EST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 

it.  O.  ran-  Columbus  W'ni  crlionxe, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President. 

Nan  Francisco,  California,  July  1,  1S91. 


EAGIiESOfl  &  GO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Nech-  Dress, 

Hostei'i/, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Bashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


Grand  Open  Air-  Concepts 


-AT- 


BI;AIR'S  PARK 


)N  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSI  C 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SHE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  KIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 

David  Karquharson,  Pres.  Vernon  Campbkll,  Sec'y 


[foal?  Brandt 
* 

aving  the  ouly  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Krancisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 

Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  1 19-121,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


THE   WAV  P: 


24 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


MME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGK,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  S: 1 5  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  It. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPKNCEK 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
Bouse  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

H I RS  CH ,  K  AH  N  &  C  0. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAW  FR ANC±S_C0 .  .  , , 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRF.SSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34.  35,  36,  37,  Sau  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing;  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


Yellow  Label,  DRY 


White  Label,  RICH 


The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age 



A.  VIGNIER 

Sole  Agent 

429  and  431  BATTERY  ST.,      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE- 


X.  B.  STRONG  CO. 


430  Pine  Street 


San  Francisco 


HAM-  TONE  PROCESS 


Ei?<$rauiQ<$  •  for  *  All  .  purposes 


tiisr  wagon 


Send  for  So.  16  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  Francisco 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  (Jure  fnr  Poi>on  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi 
ents.   It^apniication  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Frlce  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

p»p»r«iby  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  ^  Apothecary 

«03  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Quiet  Home  -- •-»         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 


B. 


[OOPEE,  ttana|tr 


Maison  :'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  ™°  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

IHLBPHONE     NO.  lOBB 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
B»me  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Heal  Estate  Security. 


DR.  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH,   RUSSIAN-STKAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELKCTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.   A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Beat,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  960  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  I>.  ZF.ILE 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "THE  SUICIDE"  i 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N-  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

—   SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


FINE  DIAJVIOHDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jen  • 
elry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 


A.    W.  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST.. 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


— ^S-CflUIFORNlHS  

Vitiealtural  ♦  Cafe  ♦  and  *  Restaurant 

315  PINE  ST.,  bet.  Montgomery  and  Sansome 

This  is  the  most  genteel  and  elegant  resort  for  ladies  and 
gentlemen  in  San  Francisco.   Over  300  different  Brands 
of  Wine,  including  all  on  exhibit  at  the  State  Wine 
Exchange,  offered  for  selection. 

Open  from  7.30  A.M .  to  8  P.  M. 


KOHLEMANN,  DEBAUG-E  &  CO,  Props. 


LAUNDRY  +  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  p.  m.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

fJU.    CQ.    HAflK.    Trsffia  m9r.,  Cal.  Hy. 

1003K  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


Hot  Salt  Baths 


Hot  springs 


C.  R.  JVIASON,  mrnrcer 

Byroi)  flot  Jpripijs  p.  0.,  C.aliforrjia 


3   HOURS   RAIL  P~K.OM   SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated;  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

IIO  tO  122°  F. 


Hot  Mud  Baths 


The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphuroffs 
Peat. 

Circulars  sent  to  any 
address. 


THE    FOIiLiOLUINCi    LETTER    IS    FROm    A    PROmi]SENT  YORK  PHYSICIAN 

Byron  Hot  Springs,  Cal.,  May  14,  1890. 
Iu  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.    While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.      My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
full''-  improved,  after  three  weeks'  treatment,  that  I  feel  confident  iu  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

J  I  must  sav  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  "special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  baths,  as  those  ''aths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  which  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy'.  It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  only  to  the  medicinal  and 
healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  puritv  of  the  ingredients.  No  barn-yard  soil,  or  any  impure  or  objectionable  mailer  is  used  here,  DUt  tlio 
peculiar  earth  which  is  taken,  in  open  day,  and  in  full  view  of  the  guests,  from 'a  native  and  original  l»ed  of  clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  never-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact.  ,  _. 

Stephen  A.  Main,  M.  I).,  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  \ork  City. 


THE  HIOKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


5o~ 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 


SPRINTING 


BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


Everuoq  NewSPApeR 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

.'he  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chain 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Gen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET,   -   -   Opp.  New  California  Tlieatre 

Finest  Oyster  mil  Cold  Loicl  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  RenowDed  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEEB 
Imported  Pilsener  aud  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  •^ASSa"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  KV. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "  UKIAH  "  will  make  trips  to 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Til >- 
uron  Ferry,   Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follow.: 


Leave  San  Franc  isco. 


Lmi  a  El  OMnpoa 


SATI  RPAYS. 
10:00  A.  M. 

2:00  P.  M. 


8  NPAYS. 

8:30  A.  M. 
10:30  A.  M. 
2:00  F.  M . 
4:00  P.  Hi 


Sundays. 
9:30  A.  M. 
12:00  II, 
3:00  P.  M. 
5<)0  P.  M. 


Saturdays. 
1:00  p.  M. 
5:00  P.  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including:  Admission  lo  Grounds)  25  Cents 

H,  U.  WHITING,  General  Maiugcr. 

PETER  J.  McOLYNN,  Gen.  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agt. 


NEWSPAPER  CUPPINGS 

I'pon  Topics  or  Hie  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00.  in  adv. 
225        11         "    10.00     "  450        11         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  Jwio.oo,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  llierefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  scut  to 

The  CLEMENS  NBWH  LOBNCT,  8   1  .  Cal. 
P.  O.  Box  2329. 


BON£STELL  &  GO. 


IMPOKTKKS  A I>KA1.KKS  I? 


Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor.  Sacramento,  s,  F 


BEAJVIISH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENTLiEmEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,    Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,    Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
iNuoleus  Building)  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

HARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO     and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  riSht  Prices- 


^UHNV  SIDE 


location  Superb!  Situate  on  the  direct  line  of  the  city's  growth 
Vand  improvement.  The  S.  F.  &  S.  M.  R.  B.  runs  right  through 
the  tract.  Sunny  Side  is  right  in  the  city,  one  mile  from  the  geo- 
graphical city  centre.  An  investment  in  Sunny  Side  beats  bank 
interest. 

SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  CO.,  646  MARKET  ST.  >•  *  •  >'.c 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

WljMTER 

RESORT 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  ilies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


T^HE   MOST   ELEGAJMT  SE^SIQE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJM 
THE  WORLile) 


CEO.  5^JH0f^EU/fHsD 


THE  ...  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.  No.  18. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O.Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 


Entered  at  Sati  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  September  5,  1891. 


THE   WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM, 

Ex-Congressman  W.  W.  Morrow,  of  whom  a  good 
portrait  appears  with  this  issue,  has  been  prominent 
in  public  life  for  years  past.  For  the  time  being  he 
is  partially  retired  from  view,  or  as  some  one  has  put 
it,  he  is  now  a  legal  chrysalis  prior  to  his  develop- 
ment into  a  judicial  butterfly.  If  wearers  of  the 
ermine  can  thus  irreverantly  be  styled,  the  brilliant 
state  of  butterflydom  pertaining  to  a  position  in  the 
U.  S.  Circuit  Court  is  worth  &  long  period  of  partial 
eclipse.  To  speak  of  the  ex- Congressman's  numerous 
services  would  be  to  discredit  the  public  memory. 
The  recollection  of  them  must  linger  in  the  minds  of 
those  in  whose  mentality  a  solitary  remembrance 
would  not  disturb  a  vacuum. 


SPLASHES. 

The  LOS  'ANGELES  ELECTRIC  railroad  con- 
troversy throws  a  curious  light  on  the  business 
methods  of  that  truly  great  and  good  man, 
William  Alvord.  Appearing  to  those  who 
have  not  the  honor  of  his  intimacy  as  a  veri- 
table pillar  of  the  community,  it  seems  strange 
to  find  him,  as  President  of  the  Pacific  Rolling 
Mills,  assisting  in  the  construction  of  an 
enterprise  the  completion  of  which  he  knew 
would  be  fatal  to  the  cable  company  whose 
bonds  he  and  Thomas  Brown  had  been  instru- 
mental in  floating,  and  on  whose  property  the 
Bank  of  California  had  loaned  money.  It 
must  be  remembered  that  the  most  ridicu- 
lously easy  terms  were  given  this  electric- 
road — one-third  cash,  the  rest  in  bonds — so  that 
the  Rolling  Mills  practically  assumed  the 
responsibility  of  its  construction. 

*  *  * 

As  President  it  was  in  his  power  to  enforce 
whatever  contract  he  pleased;  he  could  have 
insisted  on  all  cash  and  perhaps  delayed  the 
electric  enterprise  indefinitely.  Instead  he 
did  all  he  could  for  it,  knowing  that  the 
superior  service  could  not  fail  to  draw  heavily 
from  the  cable  concern,  whose  property  is  by 


San  Francisco,  September  5,  1891. 


no  means  in  good  condition,  but  whose  bonds 
dozens  of  Mr.  Alvord's  friends  took  at  par. 
So  the  state  of  affairs  is  that  of  Mr.  Hyde 
Alvord  deliberately  destroying  the  value  of  a 
security  that  Mr.  Jekyll  Alvord  had  staked 
his  reputation  on.  Presumably  the  President 
of  the  Bank  of  California  has  an  adequate 
explanation  of  his  curious  action.  It  would 
afford  a  certain  satisfaction  to  know  the  basis 
of  his  code  of  financial  ethics. 

There  can  be  no  question  that  the  Bank 
of  California  is  an  admirable  institution.  It 
rejoices  in  the  services  of  Thomas  Brown  whose 
"  nay  "  has  attained  considerable  prominence 
in  the  commercial  world,  though  "neigh" 
would  often  be  the  more  correct  spelling  of  his 
negative.  It  was  Mr.  Brown  who  floated  the 
Ferries  &  Cliff  bonds  at  a  premium,  and  put 
all  his  best  friends  down  for  parcels.  It  really 
does  not  make  very  much  difference,  if  said 
securities  are  offered  fifteen  points  below  par. 
All  Mr.  Brown's  friends  can  afford  to  lose  a 
little  on  his  advice  every  now  and  then. 

*  *  * 

The  past  week  was  by  far  the  gayest  of  the 
season  at  Del  Monte.  Though  the  supply 
of  the  genus  homo  was  considerably  below  the 
demand,  there  were  sufficient  survivors  of  the 
Country  Club  to  make  a  showing.  Then,  the 
unreasonable  stiffness  that  has  characterized 
the  relations  between  the  principal  girls  dis- 
appeared, and  all  united  in  an  endeavor  to 
have  a  good  time.  Every  evening  there  were 
reunions  in  the  different  rooms,  most  of  them 
taking  the  form  of  welsh  rarebit  parties. 
That  succulent  indigestible  was  served  to  the 
accompaniment  of  music  and  sandwiches, 
chorus  singing  and  other  enjoyable  accessories, 
and  each  successive  affair  was  said  to  have 
been  more  enjoyable  than  its  predecessor. 

*  *  * 

A  feature  of  the  series  was  Mr.  O'Sullivan's 
singing.  At  each  one,  portions  of  his  extensive 
repertoire  figured  in  bold  relief,  and  Downey 
Harvey  alone  has  shared  popular  honors 
with  him.  Mr.  O'Sullivan  has  a  very  power- 
ful baritone  organ  and  sings  with  great  Han. 
Nothing,  from  a  German  liedcr  to  the  latest 
vocal  grotesque,  comes  amiss,  and,  moreover, 
he  is  very  generous  of  his  ability.  Miss  Hope 
Ellis,  Miss  O'Connor,  Miss  Houghton,  Edgar 
Mills,  and  Mrs.  Bingham  have  also  exerted 
themselves  vocally,  with  charming  effect. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Downey  Harvey's  Spanish 
dinner  was  a  most  important  function,  and 
was  voted  the  jolliest  affair  of  the  week.  It 
was  given  in  a  private  cottage  at  Monterey, 
and  the  me?iu  was  prepared  by  a  cook  noted 
throughout  the  county  for  skill  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  Mexican  and  Castilian  delicacies. 
There  were  tomales  according  to  several 
recipes— -frijoles,  fowls  in  various  styles,  with 
chilli  pepper  decorations.  In  fact,  everyone 
admitted  it  a  revelation  in  the  possibilities  of 
Spanish  cookery.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harvey  never 
permit  the  spirits  of  their  guests  to  flag,  and 
between  good  stories  and  jolly  songs  the  hours 
were  minutes. 

*  *  * 

However  effective  electric  lighting  is  in  the' 
abstract,  there  are  moments  when  the  potency 
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of  its  illuminating  power  is  extremely  objection- 
able. The  sudden  flaring  up  of  a  series  of 
incandescent  burners  in  the  grounds  at  Del 
Monte,  during  the  Country  Club  festival, 
caused  three  or  four  innocent  oscillatory 
episodes  to  become  public  property.  Of  course, 
food  for  conversation  is  thus  furnished,  but 
at  the  expense  of  reputations,  which  have 
always  an  unnatural  value  at  a  summer  resort. 
Like  other  social  misdemeanors,  kissing  is 
criminal  only  when  found  out — the  question 
is  whether  one  can  pardon  discovery — the 
electricity  should  have  been  taken  into  consid- 
eration. 

*  *  * 

One  story  being  told  about  the  untoward 
illumination  is  that  a  very  supercilious  maiden 
"doing"  the  grounds  with  her  "  hoped-for  " 
saw,  sitting  on  a  secluded  bench  underneath 
a  large  light,  the  very  girl  she  liked  least  in 
the  establishment.  She,  too,  was  with  a 
man.  The  supercilious  one  elevated  her 
lorgnettes  and  swept  the  scene  with  a  glance, 
then, forgetting  the  light  had  fallen  full  on  her 
own  face,  quickly  edged  away,  drew  a  black 
lace  shawl  across  her  features  and  continued 
on  imagining  she  had  not  been  seen.  So 
when  her  story  began  circulating  it  was  met 
half  way  by  the  other,  and  since  the  collision 
neither  has  mentioned  the  episode. 

*  *  * 

The  great  event  that  Jewish  Society 
awaits  to  open  the  season's  festivities  is  the 
Concordia  Club  ball.  In  the  anticipations  there 
is  a  crumbled  roseleaf  of  considerable  propor- 
tions, however.  The  institution  has  changed  its 
rule  about  inviting  guests.  Hitherto  it  has 
been  customary  to  ask  the  male  as  well  as  the 
female  friends  of  the  members — in  future  the 
latter  alone  will  be  bidden.  The  reason  is, 
that  the  Concordia  Club  has  now  a  fine  build- 
ing, which  costs  a  great  deal  of  money  to  keep 
going.  Membership  in  it  is  as  expensive  as 
that  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  and  there  are 
no  meals  served.  Naturally  those  who  are 
paying  think  it  unreasonable  to  extend  their 
privileges  to  mere  outsiders  who  have  done 
nothing  to  deserve  them. 

Concordia  balls  have  always  been  a  brilliant 
success,  mainly  for  the  reason  that  there  has 
never  been  a  lack  of  partners.  Dancing 
youths  have  been  on  hand  in  abundance,  and 
the  maidens  have  enjoyed  an  adequacy  of 
attention.  But  the  membership  of  the  institu- 
tion does  not  include  a  superfluity  of  men 
who  delight  in  tripping  the  light  fantastic  toe. 
However  agreeable  for  youngsters,  hops  are 
ordinarily  a  bore  after  one  reaches  twenty- 
eight  or  thirty.  So  the  prospects  are  for  a 
very  swell  affair,  in  the  finest  ball-room  in 
town,  good  music,  lovely  maidens,  and  but 
little  dancing.  I  presume  something  will  be 
done  about  it,  though  I  can  see  no  good 
reason  why  the  Concordia  Club  should,  at  its 
own  expense,  furnish  amusement  for  a  score 
of  men  who  might  very  well  join,  and  then 
pay  for  their  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

Whether  Mr.  Greenway  will  be  able  to 
have  the  several  affairs  as  brilliant  as  last  year 
is  an  important  question.  In  the  first  place 
champagne  is  more  expensive  than  in  1890; 
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and  the  elaborate  supper  served  will  cost  more 
money  per  head.  Still,  however,  there  are  a 
good  many  extras,  and  a  sufficient  income  may 
be  had  therefrom  to  meet  the  costs.  The 
series  will  undoubtedly  include  a  Leap 
Year  German,  similar  to  that  led  by  Miss 
Minnie  Corbett  some  years  ago.  It  should 
prove  a  very  interesting  function.  Doubtless 
there  will  be  avast  amount  of  rivalry  for  the 
leadership.  Kba/poudre  will  also  be  given 
and  the  army  and  navy  contingents  afforded 
an  opportunity  of  displaying  themselves  in 
all  the  gorgeous  glory  of  full  regimentals.  I 
presume  Mr.  Greenway  will  lead  the  first 
cotillion  himself,  and  the  others  will  be 
directed  by  some  of  the  accomplished  dancing 
youths  who  are  "  in  the  Swim." 

*  *  * 

The  preliminary  notices  of  the  Cotillions 
have  been  sent  out.  The  "Friday  Night" 
Club  announces  the  series  of  six  at  Odd 
Fellows  Hall,  the  first  to  be  given  at  the 
latter  end  of  November.  As  before,  Mr. 
Greenway  is  manager,  the  committee  being 
almost  the  same.  Circulars  have  been  sent  to 
the  old  list  alone.  No  new  names  will  be 
acted  on  until  after  answers  are  received  from 
the  others.  The  amount  of  subscription  is, 
for  each  gentleman  $20;  for  each  lady  $10;  'for 
gentleman  and  lady  of  the  same  family  $25. 
It  has  been  decided  to  draw  the  lines  very 
strictly  this  year  in  regard  to  invitations.  No 
one  will  be  admitted  save  members  and  no 
invitations  are  to  be  issued  to  residents  of 
San  Francisco.  This  is  a  very  salutary 
arrangement  in  view  of  the  number  of  those 
eligible  for  regular  membership  who  succeeded 
in  being  admitted  to  the  bal  poudre. 

Odd  Fellows  Hall  presents  a  fresher 
appearance  than  it  did  last  year.  The  ceiling 
and  walls  have  undergone  re-decoration,  and 
electricity  reigns  instead  of  gas.  This,  of 
course,  must  cut  a  figure  in  the  regulation  of 
make-ups.  So  far  as  Society  is  concerned, 
there  is  no  possibility  of  a  re-occurrence  of 
the  series  of  rows  with  which  last  year's 
season  was  inaugurated.  I  hardly  believe 
there  will  be  any  erasures  from  the  old  list. 
New  names  will  be  acted  on  by  a  secret  com- 
mittee of  three,  chosen  from  the  general  com- 
mittee of  nineteen  that  constitute  the  Club's 
directorate.  The  crop  of  debutantes,  I  am 
afraid,  will  be  small,  this  season.  Some  very 
nice  and  a  few  pretty  girls  emerged  into  "  the 
Swim  "  last  year,  but  1891  isnotat  all  promis- 
ing. Miss  Nellie  Hillyer  will  doubtless 
make  her  initial  appearance,  but  her  wings 
have  been  tried  in  other  ballrooms  than  those 
of  San  Francisco.  Miss  Lillian  Reed,  an 
attractive  brunette  with  large  dark  eyes  and 
many  accomplishments,  Miss  Ethel  Lincoln, 
Jerome  Lincoln's  daughter,  Miss  Mamie 
McDermott,  Miss  Eleanor  Wood — the  daugh- 
ter of  William  S.  Wood,  are  of  the  list.  Miss 
Carmelita  Nuttall,  a  sister  of  J.  R.  K.  Nuttall, 
is  another  who  will  make  her  San  Francisco 
debut  at  the  first  german. 

it  ♦  ♦ 

It  cannot  truthfully  be  said  that  the  coming 
season  promises  to  be  much  more  brilliant 
than  its  predecessors.  There  are  no  indica- 
tions of  any  large  entertainments.  All  the 
California-street  mansions  are  closed.  The 
Haggius  and  Tevises  have  retired  from 
active  participation  in  Society.  In  the 
younger  set  there  are  few  who  have  sufficiently 
survived  their  honeymoons  to  care  for  cutting 
a  figure  "in  the  Swim.'1  Mrs.  Hager  has 
a  house  this  year,  however,  and  will  doubtless 
entertain  considerably.  Certainly  one  of  the 
most  accomplished  hostesses  here,  her  affairs 


are  always  a  success.  Mrs.  Goad  exerted  her- 
self last  season,  but  whether  she  will  continue 
to  strive  against  the  prevailing  inertness,  is 
hard  to  guess.  Mrs.  John  O.  Reis'  dinners 
were  among  the  jolliest  memories  of  the  past 
winter.  She  may  be  prevailed  to  continue 
the  series  this  year. 

There  are  certain  families  that  can  always  be 
depended  on  for  at  least  one  affair  of  magni- 
tude. The  Friedlanders  usually  select  the 
neighborhood  of  New  Year  for  a  ball  or  recep- 
tion. Mrs.  Adam  Grant,  Mrs.  Kittle,  Mrs. 
Carolan,  Mrs.  Pope,  Mrs.  Baker  will  prob- 
ably give  teas  and  dinners.  I  believe,  how- 
ever, that  the  favorite  forms  of  entertainment 
will  be  dinners  and  theatre  parties.  In  each, 
there  are  other  resources  for  amusement  than 
are  found  in  the  personalities  of  the  guests. 
The  quality  of  the  menu  may  supply  the 
intellectual  deficiencies  of  one's  partner,  and 
one  is  not  expected  to  talk  while  eating.  At 
a  theatre  party,  conversation  during  the  per- 
formance would  obviously  be  an  impertinence. 
Between  acts,  the  moments  are  brief  enough 
to  leave  the  dullest  a  few  platitudes  for  the 
drive  home. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

If  the  "  Bachelors  "  are  to  re-organize,  now 
is  the  time  to  take  the  preliminary  steps. 
Later  on  other  clubs  will  have  been  formed 
and  the  best  dates  pre-empted.  For  this 
organization  there  is  ample  scope,  and  I  should 
suggest  that  someone  with  executive  ability 
take  hold  and  arrauge  six  dances,  similar  to 
those  of  the  "  Friday  Night  "  Club.  There  is 
no  necessity  for  as  elaborate  decorations  or  as 
fine  suppers  as  the  older  Club  can  afford  to 
indulge  in.  In  this  city  there  are  any  num- 
ber of  men  able  and  willing  to  join  a  social 
organization  of  the  right  kind.  How  rarely 
the  bright  young  business  man  is  met  out. 
The  reason  is,  he  is  not  given  the  opportunity. 
The  most  assiduous  and  ambitious  pursuer 
of  worldly  success  is  but  too  delighted,  if  given 
the  chance,  to  meet  beautiful  and  attractive 
women.  The  "Bachelors"  have  a  mission 
and  should  fulfill  it. 

*  *  * 

The  summer  season  that  has  come  to  a 
close  can  hardly  be  regarded  as  especially 
memorable.  It  has  been  strikingly  devoid  of 
incident  or  excitement.  Few  of  the  resorts 
have  reaped  large  gains.  Some  have  been 
emphatically  unfortunate.  Altogether,  in- 
vestors in  that  particular  type  of  security  have 
no  reason  to  congratulate  themselves.  The 
reason  is  not  far  to  seek — for  one  thing,  the 
community  is  poorer  than  it  has  been  in  years 
— for  another,  the  number  of  agreeable  resorts 
has  trebled.  People  who  spent  months  out 
of  town  last  year,  this  season  have  been 
absent  but  a  few  {weeks.  These  they  have 
enjoyed  in  different  places.  Unfortunate 
episodes  frequently  turn  the  entire  current  of 
events.  But  for  the  scarlet-fever  scare  at 
San  Rafael,  there  is  no  doubt  the  earlier 
summer  months  would  have  gone  more  bril- 
liantly than  they  did. 

Next  year,  however,  better  luck  for  one  of 
the  most  admirably  managed  caravansaries  in 
the  country  is  to  be  looked  for.  The  Vendome, 
for  the  first  time  under  a  competent  manager, 
has  made  big  strides  in  prestige  this  season, 
and  next  year  will  divide  a  large  share  of  the 
fashionable  patronage  with  its  older  rivals. 
This  hotel  will,  undoubtedly,  in  course  of 
time,  have  a  much  larger  share  of  San  Fran- 
cisco travel  than  it  now  attracts.  People  go 
away  from  home  for  a  change  of  air  and  it 
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is  rather  stupid  for  an  habitue  of  Pacific 
Heights  to  locate  beside  the  sea.  The  attrac- 
tiveness of  this  establishment  will  be  materi- 
ally increased  when  its  large  swimming  bath 
is  completed. 

y  s|s  3§c 

At  Del  Monte  the  season  has  practically 
closed.  A  few  families  still  remain  but  the 
crowd  has  gone  to  prepare  for  city  festivities — 
if  there  are  to  be  any.  The  final  event  was 
Mrs.  Hater's  picnic  on  .Sunday  afternoon  last. 
Two  large  drags  conveyed  her  guests  through 
the  pine  avenues  of  Pacific  Grove  to  the 
cypress-shaded  grounds  beside  the  ocean. 
There,  a  delicious  collation  was  enjoyed  and 
an  hour  spent  listening  to  songs  sung  by 
Miss  Hager,  Miss  Ellis,  Mrs.  Belle  Donohue, 
Miss  O'Connor,  Mrs.  Downey  Harvey,  and 
Mr.  O'Sullivan. 

*  *  * 

Over  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  preparations  for 
the  big  dance  on  the  evening  of  Admis- 
sion Day  proceed  apace.  It  is  to  be  a  jolly 
affair.  All  the  participants  in  the  tennis 
tournament  will,  of  course,  take  part,  and  there 
will  certainly  be  an  assemblage  of  very  pretty 
girls  from  the  city.  Mrs.  Donahue  announces 
her  intention  of  bringing  over  a  party  of 
maidens,  and  enough  rooms  have  already 
been  engaged  to  ensure  a  handsome  assem- 
blage in  the  ballroom.  Mr.  Greenway  will 
manage  the  affair  and  this  ensures  its  success. 
There  can  be  no  greater  mistake  than  that  of 
attempting  cotillions  at  hotels.  Inevitably 
there  is  dissatisfaction,  heart  burnings, 
jealousies,  all  of  which  are  to  be  avoided 
in  the  plain,  simple  dance  in  which  wherein 
everyone  has  an  equal  opportunity.  A  supper 
in  the  Rafael's  best  style  will  terminate  the 
festivities. 

*  *  * 

Just  at  present  there  is  much  tranquility  in 
the  environment  of  Mt.  Tamalpais.  The 
Ross  Valley  residents  have  returned  to  their 
city  homes.  Sojourners  are  gradually  giving 
up  their  houses,  and  the  old  identities  are 
returning.  Soon  San  Rafael  will  have 
assumed  its  winter  aspect.  It  is«probable  that 
the  Hotel  Rafael  will  have  a  good  many  guests 
during  the  cold  months.  The  indications  are 
that  the  establishment,  if  not  full,  will  be  by 
no  means  deserted.  At  present  the  Eastlands 
are  stopping  there.  The  Graves  returned  on 
Friday.  The  first  of  the  tennis  contingent 
arrives  on  Monday. 

*K  *H  1 

Over  that  little  unpleasantness  at  the  Con- 
cordia there  seems  more  stir  than  the  occasion 
demands.  Supposing  two  members  did  have 
a  little  quarrel — what  figure  does  it  cut — why 
discuss  it  ad  tiauseajnf  In  the  very  best  regu- 
lated of  families  feuds  break  out,  but  from  the 
amount  of  talk  in  circulation  about  Mr.. 
Bastheim  and  Mr.  Koch,  one  might  conclude 
a  murder  had  been  committed  or  some  all- 
important  rule  broken.  It  is  always  best  to 
let  these  trivial  broils  settle  themselves. 
Individuals  who  are  so  ignorant  as  to  fight 
within  club  walls  should  be  taught  the  error 
of  their  ways,  and  I  understand  that  neither 
will  materialize  at  the  ball,  the  date  of  which 
has  been  set  for  the  seventeenth  of  next 
month. 

The  party  of  Country  Club  men  who  went 
over  to  Oakland  to  shoot  the  thirty-five  dozen 
pigeons  that  survived  the  Monterey  festival, 
are  being  merrily  "guyed"  by  their  friends 
who  did  not  adventure  to  the  race  track. 
There  were  some  eight  of  them,  all  on  pleas- 
ure bent,  and  as  soon  as  they  discovered 
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there  could  be  no  shooting  on  account  of  the 
running,  they  commenced  enjoying  themselves; 
A  wheel  of  fortune  captured  their  vagrant 
attention  and  they  proceeded  playfully  to 
"  buck  "  against  it.  The  first  try,  though  a 
very  laudable  one,  failed.  The  second  met  a 
similar  fate.  Then  one  of  the  champion 
shootists  took  a  hand  and  returned  with  the 
result — some  sixty-four  dollars.  Then, the  band 
began  to  play  individually  with  the  normal 
results.  As  the  fascinating  wheel  turned 
round  black,  blue,  red,  and  white,  one  after 
another  lost  every  cent  he  had  until  return 
tickets  alone  remained. 

A  proposition  to  wager  these  one  con- 
servative member  of  the  gathering  combated, 
the  result  being  that  they  all  reached  the 
Pacific-Union,  but  with  finances  sadly  de- 
pleted. 

After  a  lengthy  visit  to  the  Coast,  Fred 
Sharon  has  managed  to  tear  himself  away  and 
will  spend  the  winter  in  New  York  and  Lon- 
don. His  stay  here  has,  I  presume,  been 
especially  agreeable;  it  has  enabled  him  to 
inspect  the  progress  and  completion  of  the 
alterations  to  the  Palace  Hotel.  Henry 
Janin,  of  course,  accompanies  him. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Taylor  and  Miss  Edith  Taylor  left  for 
the  East  on  Thursday  evening  to  be  absent 
some  months.  Miss  Laura  McKinstry  is  doing 
the  French  watering  places.  Mrs.  McMullin, 
Miss  Wallace,  and  Miss  Perrin  have  left  Carls- 
bad and  are  on  their  way  to  Russia. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hager  and  Miss  Hager  returned  from 
Del  Monte  this  week,  leaving  Mrs.  Adam 
Grant,  Mrs.  Belle  Donahue  and  a  few  others 
who  purpose  spending  some  time  there  yet. 
Mrs.  Childs  and  the  Misses  Childs  will 
remain  a  few  days  at  the  Palace  Hotel 
before  returning  to  Los  Angeles. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Minerva  Barry  to 
Frank  W.  Dickson  is  announced,  and  the 
wedding  will  take  place  on  September  23d. 
Miss  Barry  is  a  pretty  and  popular  young 
lady,  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Judge  Hent*  Mr. 
Dickson  is  a  very  clever  insurance  man,  well- 
liked  on  the  street,  and  brother  of  Robert 
Dickson. 

J.  F.  Brown,  whose  hypnotic  feats  have 
quite  outshown  those  of  the  Hypnotic-Handed 
Statesman  from  Pasadena,  has  returned  to 
town.  From  the  daily  press  I  learn  that  he 
created  a  sensation  in  London,  where  the 
craze  was  in  its  infancy.  Some  of  the  per- 
formances were  quite  remarkable,  and  he  was 
loaded  with  favors.  On  his  arrival  W.  Greer 
Harrison,  who  is  said  to  be  quite  a  hypnotist 
himself,  gave  him  a  banquet,  at  which  Joe 
Redding,  George  Bromley,  J.  J.  Deane,  E.  F. 
Moran,  Sydney  Smith,  and  others  were 
present. 

Grand  Army  men  have  done  little  talking 
since  their  return  from  the  encampment. 
They  failed  in  the  effort  to  secure  the  Grand 
Commandership  [for  Colonel  Smedberg,  and 
are,  of  course,  disappointed.  I  am  told  by 
several  who  survived  the  campaign  that 
General  Barnes'  oration  placing  him  in  nomi- 
nation was  a  splendidly  eloquent  effort.  In 
fact,  I  believe  the  General  considers  it  as  one 
of  his  most  successful  efforts.  The  audience 
was  one  to  have  inspired  even  a  stammerer. 


In  the  hall  were  thousands  of  Veterans  and 
how  Barnes  did  arouse  them.  When  the  ten 
minutes  allotted  for  each  nominating  speech  was 
up,  there  was  such  a  burst  of  wild  enthusiasm 
that  the  California  orator  continued  fifteen 
minutes  longer  than  any  one  else.  But  in 
spite  of  his  eloquence,  a  New  York  man  was 
elected. 

*  *  * 

There  is  absolutely  no  truth  in  the  rumor 
so  persistently  circulated  that  Joe  Redding's 
connection  with  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany has  been  severed  by  President  Hunting- 
ton. Mr.  Redding  handles  the  law  business 
of  the  Central  Pacific  land  department  at  a 
good  salary.  It  constitutes  quite  an  extensive 
practice  by  itself  and  compels  strict  attention 
to  the  several  hundred  cases  now  in  hand, 
and  perpetually  being  added  to.  To  master 
the  intricacies  of  so  much  business  requires 
time  and  familiarity  with  the  details  of  land 
litigation,  and  to  turn  the  accumulations  over 
to  the  law  department  would  simply  swam]) 
the  attorneys  there.  So  Mr.  Redding  holds 
his  place  and  probably  will  continue  to  do  so. 

*  *  * 

The  rumor  of  Redding's  decapitation  re- 
minds me  of  the  verbal  encounter  between 
him  and  Superintendent  Fillmore  at  the 
Pacific-Union  Club.  It  was  about  the  time 
R.  P.  Huntington  was  elected  President,  and 
all  the  high  lights  were  feeling  uneasy. 
Rumors  of  dethronements  filled  the  big  red 
brick  building,  and  each  day  a  reputation 
went  on  the  rack.  Fillmore  was  playing 
poker  with  some  friends  when  Redding 
entered  in  evening  dress. 

"Hello,  Fill,"  he  said;  who's  gone  «to-day? 
Still  with  the  company?" 

Fillmore  nodded  an  affirmative,  and  went 
on  playing. 

"Towne,  too?  But  how  about  Stubbs? 
All  still  there?" 

"Safe,  so  far,"  Fiilmore  said. 

"Have  you  heard  anything  about  the  law 
department?"  and  M.  Redding  lowered  his 
voice  confidentially.  "I  wonder  how  I  stand?" 

"Oh,  you're  all  right,  Joe,"  returned  Fill- 
more, reassuringly.  Huntington  hasn't  got 
down  to  the  fiddlers  yet. "  He  went  on  playing. 

The  laugh  and  drinks  were  on  Mr.  Redding 
that  time. 

*  *  * 

The  verdict  in  the  Flint  will  case  again 
exhibits  the  tendency  of  juries  to  decide 
against  a  disposition  of  parental  property  that 
favors  one  child  or  relative  to  the  exclusion 
of  other  children.  He  was  not  an  agreeable 
personage,  this  dead  Flint.  Cold-blooded  and 
hard,  his  name  appropriately  indicated  his 
nature.  The  will  disinheriting  his  little 
daughter  in  favor  of  his  second  wife  was  as 
cruel  as  it  was  unjust.  It  must  be  admitted 
that  the  claimants  pursued  admirable  tactics. 
Little  Miss  Flint,  aged  nine  years,  played  in 
the  courtroom  throughout  the  trial,  and  easily 
won  the  hearts  of  the  jurymen.  Then,  Mr. 
Stone's  patriotic  oration  was  like  most  of  this 
person's  performances,  decidedly  injudicious. 
His  tactical  errors  only  made  his  defeat  more 
crushing. 

*  *  * 

Really,  one  can't  afford  to  miss  the  splendid 
exhibition  of  foreign  works  of  art  in  the  Gump 
Gallery.  This  is  one  of  the  very  best  col- 
lections I  have  ever  seen  here,  and  includes 
something  of  the  finest  works  that  have  graced 
the  salons  and  exhibitions  of  the  famous  art 
centres  of  Europe.    It  is  an  education  in  art 
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to  take  a  walk  through  the  gallery,  and  an 
hour  could  not  be  more  profitably  spent. 
Among  the  excellent  paintings  recently 
received  are  some  religious  works  after  the 
old  masters. 

G.  Costa  has  there  a  remarkably  fine  canvas, 
"  Coming  from  the  Bal  Masque,"  a  brilliant 
piece  of  work.  Sani's  figure  work,  some- 
thing to  rave  over,  is  seen  to  advantage  in 
the  paintings  "  Presents  for  the  Priest,"  and 
"  Soldier  and  Priests."  Muzzioli,  the  Mes- 
sonier  of  Italy,  is  represented  by  a  beautiful 
work,  "  A  Lady  of  the  Empire."  Deyrolle's 
"  Return  from  the  Fair,"  a  salon  work, 
Weeks'  "  Rajah  and  Suite,"  and  a  half  dozen 
others  are  all  works  of  art  that  should  be 
seen. 

♦  *  ♦ 

Kahler,  the  artist  who  has  attracted  so 
much  favorable  attention  by  his  excellent 
portrait  work,  will  show  a  remarkably  good 
picture  of  Mme.  Bernhardt  as  "  Cleopatra," 
The  work  will  be  on  private  exhibition  on 
Monday,  and  on  Tuesday  will  be  open  to  the 
public. 

*  *  * 

The  School  of  Design  will  open  on  Monday 
with  a  large  number  of  pupils.  The  instruct- 
ors have  all  returned  to  the  city,  and  the  out- 
look is  very  favorable  for  a  good  season. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  has  entered  on  anew  era, 
and  the  future  of  this  organization  is  tinted 
with  roseate  hues.  The  newly  elected  officers 
were  installed  on  Thursday  night  at  a  meet- 
ing much  the  biggest  that  has  been  held  in 
some  time.  As  the  gentlemen  formally  took 
their  places  in  the  government  of  the  Club 
they  pledged  themselves  to  a  policy  that  will 
give  it  new  life  and  put  it  in  the  place  it 
should  occupy,  that  of  the  first  literary  and 
social  organization  in  San  Francisco.  Vice- 
President  W.  N.  Hart,  speaking  for  the 
directory,  said  arrangements  would  be  made 
to  give  a  series  of  monthly  entertainments; 
yacht  excursions  during  the  season,  and  a 
"  camp  meeting"  in  summer. 

*  *  * 

At  the  jinks  that  followed  the  meeting,  a 
programme  of  splendid  proportions  and  artis- 
tic merit  was  offered.  A  number  of  new  men 
were  discovered  by  the  committee,  men  with 
voices  that  are  rarely  heard  outside  of  these 
gatherings  in  the  Court  of  Bohemia.  Frank 
H.  Belcher's  excellent  presentation  of  some 
new  songs  was  quite  a  feature,  and  Frank 
Russell  Hart  put  his  voice  in  pawn  for  a  week 
to  satisfy  the  demands  for  encores.  E-  J- 
Angelo  and  Eugene  Beauce  assisted  them  in 
some  excellent  quartette  music.  J.  Frank 
Brown  gave  some  exhibitions  of  his  hypnotic 
power;  Charles  Thedy,  the  banjo  artist, 
became  an  instant  favorite;  Lesley  Martin*s 
piano  solos  were  warmly  received;  Colonel 
Kowalsky's  stories  were  good  and  new; 
Allen  Kelly's  exhibitions  of  mind-reading 
were  of  an  interesting  character;  J.  J.  Deane, 
H.  H.  Egbert,  and  Harry  Nieman  shortened 
the  hurrying  hours  with  songs.  Among  the 
members  and  guests  present  were  Judge 
Hunt,  Judge  Sanderson,  Jack  Follansbee, 
R.  EL  Grayson,  Samuel  M.  Shortridge, 
Walter  Hiukle,  General  Sheehan,  Colonel 
Chamberlain,  and  General  McComb. 

*  *  * 

About  the  time  those  tough  old  Barons 
assembled  at  Runneymede  and  compelled 
soft  King  John  to  sign  that  famous  charter  of 
British  liberty,  since  known  as  Magna  Charta, 
England  was  engaged  in  a  desperate  struggle 
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with  her  ecclesiastics.  By  absorbing  the 
lands  of  the  realm,  the  Church  had  been 
gradually  undermining  the  feudal  system. 
The  basis  of  that  system  was  the  military 
service  rendered  by  the  feudatories.  The 
king  owned  all  the  real  estate.  He  granted  it 
to  his  nobles  in  consideration  of  a  certain 
service  to  the  crown.  In  this  way  he  main- 
tained cheaply  an  effective  army  of  fighting 
knights.  But  when  these  knights  came  to 
die,  the  heads  of  the  religious  houses  gathered 
about  them, and  in  consideration  of  saving  their 
souls  obtained  deeds  of  their  lands  and  gifts 
of  their  moneys.  Once  in  the  hands  of  the 
church,  this  property  was  never  relinquished. 
The  religious  corporations  never  died.  They 
absorbed  the  real  estate,  like  a  vortex  of  limit- 
less capacity,  but  the  title  to  it  remained 
forever  in  them.  As  they  generally  "  stood 
in"  with  the  king,  although  they  were 
depriving  him  of  his  feudatories,  he  never 
disturbed  them. 

The  tough  old  Barons  inserted  a  clause  in 
Magna  Charta  prohibiting  all  conveyances  of 
real  property  to  religious  corporations.  Tak- 
ing land  by  gift,  or  purchase,  or  lease  was 
forbidden  under  pain  of  forfeiture  to  the 
Lords  of  the  fee.  King  John  signed  the 
charter  with  many  a  grimmace.  He  made  his 
worst  wry  face  over  this  clause.  The  attempts 
of  the  churchmen  to  evade  the  Baron's  salu- 
tary check  upon  their  avarice,  led  to  what  are 
known  in  England  as  the  "  statutes  of  mort- 
main." 

I  do  not  propose  to  deliver  a  dry  sermon 
upon  the  statutes  of  mortmain.  Some  of 
them  are  very  ancient,  in  fact,  "chestnuts" 
five  or  six  hundred  years  old;  but  I  have  a 
curious  calculation  to  make,  which  cannot  fail 
to  arouse  the  interest  of  the  thoughtful  reader. 
I  know  it  is  hard  work  to  think,  and  so  I 
shall  be  brief. 

Among  the  devices  which  the  ecclesiastical 
lawyers  invented  to  effect  conveyances  in 
mortmain  was  the  "  common  recovery."  This 
was  a  suit  at  law  in  which  a  fictitious  litigant 
for  a  piece  of  land  was  improvised.  As  he 
did  not  appear  at  the  trial,  judgment  went 
against  him,  and  persons  desiring  to  give  their 
property  to  the  church  suffered  it  to  be 
alienated  in  this  way.  An  Act  of  Parliament 
soon  destroyed  this  clever  method  of  evading 
Magna  Charta. 

Next  the  ecclesiastics  resorted  to  "  trusts  " 
and  "uses."  Dying  religionists  conveyed 
their  property  to  trustees  or  deeded  it  to  the 
use  of  persons  who  would  practically  give  it 
to  the  church.  It  is  a  curious  fact  that  from 
this  fraudulent  beginning  have  descended  the 
things  known  to  our  law  as  "  trusts."  These 
were  again  prohibited  by  statute,  and  the 
statutes  of  mortmain  were  finally  rounded  off 
in  the  time  of  George  the  Second,  by  a  law 
which  prohibited  any  person  from  making  any 
deed  of  gift  to  any  charitable  purpose  what- 
ever, under  any  of  the  forms  previously  legis- 
latured  against,  unless  it  was  done  six  months 
before  death.  This  was  the  final  blow  which 
"  knocked  out  "  the  churchmen.  From  this 
statute  has  descended  our  own  law  prohibiting 
a  testator  from  devising  or  bequeathing  prop- 
erty to  charitable  uses  unless  by  will  made 
thirty  days  before  death. 

*  *  * 

Mortmain  means  literally  "dead  hand," 
the  hands  of  the  religious  corporations,  as  in 
fact,  those  of  all  other  corporations,  were  dead. 
The  Barons  and  their  successors  objected  to 
such  bands  holding  the  real  estate  of  the  realm. 
Like  the  tentacles  of  monster  devil-fishes, 


they  reached  out  for  everything,  but  relin- 
quished nothing. 

A  few  days  ago  I  observed  that  the  prop- 
erty of  the  late  Nicholas  Luning  had  been 
conveyed  by  his  heirs  to  a  corporation  called 
the  Luning  Estate  Company.  That  fact 
led  me  to  wonder  how  long  it  will  be  before 
the  statutes  of  mortmain  are  re-enacted  here? 
History  is  repeating  itself  very  rapidly  in 
these  days.  Railroads,  the  telegraph,  and 
the  printing  press  cause  us  to  crowd  into  a 
decade  what  the  ancients  spread  over  a  hun- 
dred years. 

*  *  * 

The  "  dead  hand  "  against  which  the  tough 
old  Barons  of  King  John  legislated,  already 
holds  three  vast  estates  in  this  city.  The 
Crocker  Estate  Company,  owning $35,000,000 
worth  of  property  ;the  Luning  Estate  Company 
owning  $10,000,000,  and  the  Sharon  Estate 
company  owning  $1 3,ooo,ooo,are  incorporated, 
and  under  the  management  of  men  as  skill- 
ful and  lawyers  as  inventive  as  those  who 
served  the  church  in  the  days  of  weak  King 
John.  The  persons  who  enjoy  the  income  of 
two  of  these  companies,  at  least,  reside  out  of 
the  State,  and  I  understand  the  unwritten  law 
of  all  three  is  that  which  prevails  so  often 
among  the  descendants  of  old  families  in 
Europe — to  never  alienate  a  piece  of  real 
estate.  The  lot  on  Kearny  Street  which 
adjoins  the  Chronicle  building  belongs  to  such 
a  family.  The  owners  reside  in  Germany. 
When  Mr.  De  Young  constructed  his  imperial 
pile  he  offered  their  attorney  htre  $250,000 
for  twenty -five  feet — a  fabulous  price — and 
was  refused.    The  lot  was  not  for  sale. 

*  *  * 

It  occurred  to  me  the  other  day,  in  contem- 
plating this  new  device  of  the  lawyers  for 
holding  together  vast  estates,  in  which  form 
they  are  capable  of  the  most  skillful  and 
profitable  management,  to  calculate  how  long 
it  would  take  a  few  of  these  incorporations  to 
absorb  San  Francisco,  just  as  the  religious 
houses  threatened  to  absorb  England  when 
the  Barons  began  the  crusade  against  them. 
Such  a  calculation  is  quite  interesting. 

Take  nine  estates  which  I  can  mention  and 
let  us  see:  The  Sharon  estate,  $13,000,000; 
the  Luning  estate,  $10,000,000;  the  Crocker 
estate,  $35,000,000;  the  Stanford  estate,  $50,- 
000,000;  the  Hopkins-Searles  estate,  $60,000, 
000;  the  Hearst  estate,  $10,000,000;  the 
Donohue  estate,  $3,000,000:  the  McLaughlin 
estate,  $4,000,000;  the  Treadwell  estate, 
$3,000,000. 

Three  of  these  are  already  incorporated,  and 
the  others  can  and  will  be  when  it  becomes 
necessary  to  preserve  them  intact.  Suppose 
the  property  represented  in  them,  which 
aggregates  $188,000,000,  was  to  yield  ten  per 
cent  interest  per  annum,  which  would  be  a 
fair  interest  under  such  management  as  Irwin 
C.  Stump  is  giving  the  Hearst  estate,  and  W. 
F.  Herrin  that  of  the  late  Senator  Sharon. 
This  would  yield  an  income  of  $18,000,000 
per  annum. 

Suppose  the  heirs  and  others  subsisting  on 
the  property  were  to  absorb  $8,000,000 — 
which  is  a  high  estimate — how  many  years 
would  elapse  before  these  corporations  could 
reasonably  be  expected  to  own  everything  in 
San  Francisco,  provided  they  sold  nothing, 
but  reinvested  their  income  in  real  estate  as 
fast  as  earned  ? 

#  *  * 

This  question  brings  a  startling  answer. 
The  real  and  personal  property  of  this  city  is 
assessed  at  $312,000,000.    That  is  about  half 
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its  actual  value.  It  is  worth  $600,000,000.  If 
it  was  absorbed  at  the  rate  of  $10,000,000  a 
year,  it  would  take  just  sixty  years  for  this 
combination  of  "dead  hands"  to  own  the 
entire  town! 

There  does  not  seem  to  be  anything  improb- 
able about  this  calculation,  except  the  fact 
that,  presumably,  in  sixty  years  the  real  and 
personal  wealth  of  San  Francisco  would 
increase  far  beyond  $600,000,000;  but  this  fact 
would  be  immaterial,  so  far  as  the  ultimate 
result  is  concerned.  As  long  as  the  wealth 
increased  the  race  of  the  incorporated  estates 
to  overtake  it  would  be  delayed,  but  as  soon 
as  that  ceased  the  " dead  hands,"  swelled  to 
enormous  proportions  by  their  accumulated 
capital,  would  soon  catch  up.  The  ultimate 
result  would  be  as  certain  as  though  San  Fran- 
cisco were  now,  as  she  will  be  a  hundred  years 
hence,  built  up  and  finished. 

*  *  * 

What  a  state  of  affairs  would  exist  with 
these  nine  companies  in  possession  of  every- 
thing ownable  in  the  town!  Senator  Stanford 
once  said  that  it  did  not  make  much  differ- 
ence who  owned  all  the  property  of  a  com- 
munity so  long  as  it  was  put  to  a  use  calculated 
to  make  the  people  contented  and  happy. 
Now  that  we  are  face  to  face  with  a  legal 
device  which  renders  it  possible  for  a  dozen 
or  fifteen  men  to  enslave  us,  I  think  it  is 
extremely  proper  to  discuss  whether,  if  trans- 
ferred to  these  nine,  or  any  other  number  of 
incorporated  estates,  our  property  will  be  put 
to  such  a  use  as  to  make  us  happy. 

I  confess  that  this  question  is  already  begin- 
ning to  worry  me.  My  own  real  estate  is  not 
likely  to  be  absorbed  during  my  lifetime,  but 
I  may  be  pardoned  a  modest  solicitude  for  its 
fate  hereafter. 

For  one  I  feel  like  beginning  a  vociferous 
clamor  for  the  re-enactment  of  some  of  the 
statutes  of  mortmain.  We  are  now  face  to 
face,  not  with  the  religious  ogre  which  troubled 
our  British  progenitors,  but  with  an  ogre 
vastly  more  selfish,  more  grasping,  more 
heartless,  more  soulless,  more  powerful — 
Incorporated  Wealth. 

Thk  gentle  lady  on  whom  a  fond  parent 
and  a  hothouse  wedding  bestowed  the  name 
of  Gertrude  Atherton  is  tearing  her  fair  bosom 
in  an  effort  to  efface  the  beauty  of  her  sex. 
Her  assaults  on  women  are  quite  bitter  and 
unreadable,  and  in  her  Gertrudemaunderings 
she  shows  such  an  intimate  ignorance  of  the 
good  in  the  female  that  I  have  half  a  mind  to 
call  her  Mister.  The  strangest  thing  about 
the  arguments  that  the  lady  uses  to  prove  that 
she  is  no  better  than  the  rest  of  them  is  their 
apparent  earnestness.  Really,  some  people 
have  been  deceived  into  thinking  that  she 
believed  what  she  said  about  the  sex.  I 
doubt  that  she  does;  she  seems  to  have  fallen 
out  with  the  other  little  girls  in  this  big 
school,  and  is  calling  them  hard  names  in 
order  that  she  may  have  an  opportunity  of 
saying  she  is  sorry  when  they  make  up. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Atherton's  own  life  is  above  suspi- 
cion; and  I  wish  I  could  say  as  much 
for  her  English;  there  is  about  that  an  emo- 
tional turbulence,  a  hot,  quivering  turgidity 
that  shows  a  remarkable  degree  of  literary 
voluptuousness.  But  she  is  cold  and 
passionless;  physically  pure  as  the  snow; 
mentally — but,  really,  women  are  saying  such 
unkind  things  about  each  other  that  I  have  no 
desire  to  aid  them  in  making  the  sex  the 
world's  laughing  stock .  In  her  assaults  on 
her  kind  the  gentle  Gertrude — I  gather  from 
her  remarks  that  women  like  familiarity — is 
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not  at  all  to  blame  for  what  she  says;  indeed, 
so  many  people  have  said  it  all  before  that  I 
doubt  that  she  should  be  censured  for  anything 
but  the  lack  of  quotation  marks.  She  does 
not  write  from  observation  of  women,  but 
from  reading  of  them.  Her  sermons  are  all 
preached  from  texts  to  be  found  by  the  dullest 
in  a  small  book  of  French  epigrams,  and 
everybody  but  Mrs.  Atherton  knows  that  an 
epigram's  value  lies  in  the  neat  way  in  which 
a  great  principle  or  virtue  is  bitten  by  the  flea 
of  untruth. 

*  *  * 


printing  committee  seeks  to  rob  it  of  its  ears — 
it  kicks  out  with  its  hind  heels. 


at  the  City  Hall 
well  as  an  ordin- 
long  been,   I  am 


There  is  no  use  saying  to  Mrs.  Gertrude 
Atherton  that  her  articles  are  coarse,  vulgar, 
and  untruthful  with  the  hope  of  making  her 
discontinue  writing.  One  might  as  well 
argue  with  that  bright  little  animal,  the  wood- 
pussy,  about  its  extraordinary  power  of  play- 
ing solitaire.  Those  articles  on  women  do  no 
harm.  We  all  know  that  the  women  referred 
to  are  not  the  ones  we  know,  and  we  all 
sorry  lor  the  unfortunates  who  may  be  con- 
sidered models  by  Mrs.  Atherton.  The  world 
is  big  enough  to  hold  the  two  classes  of  women 
— the  one  known  and  written  of  by  Mrs. 
Atherton,  and  the  other,  the  gentle,  kindly, 
pure  and  noble — whom  we  know  and  she 
doesn't.  You  are  not  compelled  to  read  her 
articles;  honor  is  not  slain  by  them;  virtue  is 
not  robbed  of  its  reward  because  of  them. 
For  myself,  I  enjoy  them,  and  I  have  ^written 
this  in  the  hope  that  it  will  do  the  gentle 
Gertrude  good — -financially,  as  did  the  excori- 
ation that  she  so  strenuously  sought  in  the 
New  York  World,  when  Harmy  Sewerdam 
first  saw  the  darkness. 


There  is  an  elevator 
which  pays  for  working  as 
ary  gold  mine.  It  has 
assured,  the  sole  dependence  of  a  plumber, 
two  machinists,  a  manufacturer  of  rubber 
matting,  and  an  elevator  expert.  To  my 
certain  knowledge  these  worthies  divide  from 
$300  to  $400  a  month  clean  profit  on  that 
elevator.  I  believe  there  is  a  conspiracy, 
and  that  the  parties  to  it  are  the  five  individ- 
uals mentioned  and  a  supervisor.  One  of  the 
conspirators  seems  to  hang  around  the  City 
Hall  constantly.  I  suspect  they  work  in 
"  shifts  " — four  hours  on  and  eight  hours  off — 
similar  to  those  which  prevail  among  the 
hands  on  steamboats  at  sea.  Once  in  so  often 
a  story  is  sprung  that  the  elevator  is  unsafe, 
whereat  all  the  nervous,  baldheaded  officials 
feel  j  in  the  building  begin  to  chatter  about  elevator 
accidents.  A  few  hours  thereafter  the  Super- 
visorial conspirator  appears  and  orders  the 
elevator  shut  down.  Then  the  two  machinists 
and  the  expert  come  on  the  scene.  The 
latter  inspects  and  condemns,  and  the  former 
proceed  to  take  the  thing  to  pieces.  This 
occupies  two  weeks.  Finally,  the  plumber 
shows  up,  works  a  week  on  the  gas  fixtures, 
and  the  rubber  man  puts  in  a  new  bottom — a 
rebounding  one,  I  suppose.  The  result  is  a 
bill  against  the  city  of  $400  or  $500. 


If  1  am  not  in  error,  and  I  rarely  am, 
the  present  municipal  administration  will  see  a 
scandal  in  the  matter  of  the  public  printing 
beside  which  the  last  one  will  be  too  insig- 
nificant to  mention.  It  is  a  matter  for  con- 
siderable regret  that  the  committee  of  the 
Supervisors  that  has  this  important  work  to 
look  after  does  not  give  it  the  attention  it 
deserves,  or  gives  it  too  much  for  their  own 
good.  Of  course,  it  is  no  business  of  mine 
who  does  the  printing  and  furnishes  the 
stationery;  in  that  I  have  so  small  an  inter- 
est that  I  have  not  the  curiosity  to  ask  the 
name  of  the  gentleman  who  is  becoming 
filthily  rich  by  keeping  his  mouth  at  the 
printing  pap;  but  it  has  been  pointed  out  to 
me  that  he  is  neither  a  printer  nor  the  son  of 
a  bookbinder,  and  that  as  he  has  to  sublet 
the  job,  the  city  is  losing  his  profit  in  the 
work,  and  here  is  where  my  interest  in  the 
concern  appears. 

#  % 

I  have  the  misfortune  to  be  a  taxpayer  in 
this  city  and  county,  and  am,  therefore,  like 
so  many  of  you,  a  prey  to  every  jobber  and 
boodler  in  the  State.  But  I  am  not  an  easy 
prey;  not  a  bit  of  it;  like  you  all,  I  have  my 
personal  and  real  property  assessed  at  what  I 
would  like  to  buy  it;  not  at  what  I  should 
prefer  to  sell  it.  However,  even  by  such 
methods  as  this  I  cannot  escape  the  shearing 
implement  of  the  Monday  evening  robbers 
who  administer  city  affairs,  and  award  con- 
tracts to  men  who  show  the  most  ability  in 
flaying  my  kind.  The  stationery  and  print- 
ing expenses,  for  which  there  is  an  appropria- 
tion of  $2500,  are  monstrously  high,  and  are 
out  of  all  proportions  to  the  work  done.  There 
was  a  scandal  and  investigation  over  this 
matter  before,  and  if  nature  takes  its  course 
between  my  wish  and  my  thought,  there  will 
be  some  more  unhappy  disclosures.  It  is 
quite  easy  to  skin  the  taxpayer,  but  when  the 


After  a  lapse  of  about  five  weeks  the  process 
is  repeated.  You  can  always  tell  when 
the  repairs  are  coming,  for,  like  Lieutenant 
Finley's  hot  waves,  they  are  always  preceded 
by  unfailing  signs.  Once  a  month  I  go  to 
the  City  Hall  and  interview  a  white-haired 
clerk  in  one  of  the  departments.  If  he  is 
nervous  and  shows  a  disposition  to  talk  about 
elevator  accidents,  I  know  the  conspirators 
have  started  their  monthly  yarn  and  that  the 
municipal  treasury  is  in  for  it  again.  Where 
this  thing  is  going  to  stop  I  would  not  attempt 
to  guess.  An  aged  politician  in  one  of  the 
Departments  informs  me  that  the  elevator  has 
been  breaking  down  every  month  ever  since 
he  was  a  youth.  I  personally  know  that  has 
been  the  routine  for  twelve  years.  Even  now 
it  is  shut  down  and  undergoing  the  regular 
monthly  overhauling. 

*  *  * 

There  is  one  gratifying  feature  of  the  busi- 
ness, however.  Each  change  of  administra- 
tion brings  a  new  expert,  a  new  plumber,  a 
new  rubber  man  and  a  new  brace  of  machin- 
ists. I  suppose  the  secret  of  manipulating 
the  elevator  is  sold  at  the  close  of  each  admin- 
istration for  a  valuable  consideration.  There 
is  no  other  explanation  of  the  uniform  perpetu- 
ation of  the  trick,  which  seems  to  survive 
all  seasons  and  all  political  parties. 

*  *  * 

This  elevator  job,  by  the  way,  reminds  me 
of  a  story.  In  the  rear  of  the  capitol  at 
Washington  there  is  a  small  cement  tank  set 
into  the  earth  and  surrounded  by  an  iron  rail- 
ing. A  supply  of  pure,  fresh  water  gushes 
into  it  from  a  pipe  which  leads  to  the  Potomac 
River,  and  escapes  lazily  through  a  convenient 
waste  weir.  The  tank  contains  a  cluster  of 
pond  lilies  and  a  colony  of  gold  fish,  which 
are  fed  every  day  by  a  colored  attachi  of  the 
capitol  commission. 

The  capitol  grounds  at  Washington  are 
always  infested  with  a  crowd  of  men  who 
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desire  employment.  The  law  provides  that 
in  case  of  an  "  emergency  "  the  superintend- 
ent, who  is  usually  a  retired  army  engineer, 
may  employ  any  number  of  men.  A  sudden 
storm  of  snow,  necessitating  the  clearing  of 
the  walks,  has  been  defined  as  an  "emergency." 
The  problem,  therefore,  with  the  men  who 
hangover  the  railing  of  this  tank,  and,  on  sunny 
days,  watch  the  pond  lilies  grow  and  the  gold 
fish  swim,  is  how  to  create  an  "emergency." 

Some  years  ago  there  was  a  superintendent 
in  charge  of  the  building  and  grounds  named 
Colonel  Clark.  He  was  not  very  bright  and 
well  advanced  in  years.  One  day  it  occurred 
to  the  proletarians  of  the  park  to  create  an 
"  emergency  "  out  of  the  little  gold  fish  pond. 
One  of  them  rushed  in  breathlessly  and  said 
to  Clark  : 

"  Colonel,  there's  a  cat  fish  in  the  pond  lily 
tank  !" 

"  Well,  what  of  it?  "  said  the  Colonel. 

"  Why,  Colonel,  he  will  eat  all  the  gold 
fish.  I  should  think  that  was  matter 
enough." 

The  Colonel  took  the  alarm  and  ordered  the 
tank  at  once  cleaned  out.  A  dozen  men  were 
set  to  work.  The  water  was  shut  off,  the 
pond  lily  carefully  lifted  out,  the  gold  fish 
caught  one  by  one  and  the  tank  drained  and 
wiped  dry.  But  no  cat  fish  was  to  be  found. 
The  work  cost  the  government  $300. 

*  *  * 

A  week  afterward  the  cat  fish  yarn  was 
again  sprung  on  Clark,  and  again  he  ordered 
the  tank  cleaned  out.  Result,  $300  more. 
Two  weeks  subsequently  the  phantom 
cat  fish,  which  was  supposed  to  have 
worked  his  way  through  the  pipe  leading  from 
the  river,  was  again  declared  to  be  in  the 
tank  devouring  the  gold  fish.  A  third  time 
the  receptacle  was  ordered  drained. 

While  the  work  was  proceeding,  an  inquis- 
itive Congressman  who  knew  Clark  in  war 
times,  dropped  in  to  see  him. 

*  *  * 


"  Colonel,"  he  said,  "  what  in  thunder  are 
you  clearing  out  that  fish  tank  again  for? 
This  is  three  times  in  five  weeks  ?  " 

"  My  dear  fellow,  a  cat  fish  works  his  way 
in  from  the  Potomac  and  we  are  trying  to 
catch  him.  If  let  alone  he  will  eat  the  gold 
fish." 

"Thunder  and  lightning,  Colonel," 
exclaimed  the  Congressman,  "  the  boys  down 
on  the  river  bank  sell  gold  fish  for  a  dollar  a 
hundred.  You  could  feed  that  cat  fish  on  gold 
fish  for  a  dozen  years  for  what  you  expend  in 
cleaning  the  tank  once." 

Colonel  Clark  seemed  to  have  a  glimmer  ol 
something.  He  immediately  repaired  to  the 
back  entrance,  kicked  over  the  bucket  con- 
taining the  pond  lily,  dumped  the  gold  fish 
upon  the  ground,  discharged  the  men  and 
turned  on  the  water  himself. 

*  *  * 

I  wish  some  one  would  suggest  to  Super- 
visor Hunt,  who  is  Chairman  of  the  Building 
Committee,  that  he  purchase  a  new  elevator. 
I  do  not  wish  to  deprive  anybody  of  his  means 
of  making  a  living,  but,  really,  I  think  that 
elevator  "lead"  has  been  worked  long 
eno.igh. 

*  *  *  , 

I  am  astonished  at  the  remarkable  lengths 
to  which  some  apparently  respectable  and 
reputable  lawyers  will  go  to  get  business. 
With  a  long  experience  in  the  newspaper 
profession,  which  soon  robs  one  of  the  faculty 
for  feeling  surprise,  I  yet  must  acknowledge 
the  fact  that  the  efforts  of  many  attorneys  to 
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stir  up  the  litigious  feeling,  that  is  planted 
side  by  side  with  patriotism  in  every  human 
breast,  astound  me.  They  are  like  buzzards 
that  scent  July  afar  off  and  darken  the  sky  in 
their  flight  to  reach  the  scene  of  trouble. 

People  do  not  go  to  law  for  the  hist  of 
litigation;  some,  of  course,  are  born  to  law- 
suits, others  have  them  thrust  upon  them, 
and  others  achieve  them.  The  second  class 
is  the  greatest;  they  are  the  victims  of 
unscrupulous  attorneys,  who  force  them  into 
the  Courts  for  purposes  of  robbery.  The  per- 
centage of  cases  that  are  started  by  people  of 
their  own  volition  is  singularly  small  when 
compared  with  the  number  that  are  begun  at 
the  solicitation  of  lawyers,  and  on  speculation. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  fact  that  some  of  the  attorneys  who 
enjoy  excellent  reputations  in  the  social  and 
professional  world  have  a  staff  of  "  cappers," 
who  watch  the  daily  papers  with  sharp  eyes 
for  accidents  on  buildings,  railroads,  side- 
walks, and  elsewhere.  An  unfortunate  fellow 
was  run  over  by  a  brewer's  wagon  in  Oakland 
a  few  weeks  ago;  before  he  was  placed  in  a 
cart  a  half-dozen  attorneys'  cards  were  put  in 
his  bleeding  hands,  and  offers  were  made  to 
begin  suit  and  carry  the  case  through  with- 
out costing  him  a  penny.  There  is  no  exag- 
geration in  the  story  that  is  told  of  the  man 
who  fell  off  the  train  at  Fourth  and  Town- 
send  Streets.  A  dozen  men  rushed  to  his 
assistance,  and  used  every  effort  to  revive 
him. 

"  How  fortunate  so  many  doctors  are  here," 
said  a  lady,  who  was  watching  the  scene. 

"Doctors!  those  aren't  doctors"  said  her 
husband;  "  those  are  lawyers,  and  there  is  a 
case  in  that.  Here  I  am  tied  up  with  this 
baby  in  my  arms.  Porter,  give  this  card  to 
that  poor  fellow,  tender  him  1113'  sympathies, 
and  tell  him  the  railroad  shall  suffer  for  this." 

He  was  a  lawyer,  too. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  some  of  the 
"advice  free''  firms  are  engaged  in  a  form 
of  the  "capping"  business.  Some  of  them 
hunt  up  cases  against  corporations  or  rich  indi- 
viduals, advise  the  claimants  to  take  the  cause 
into  Court,  and  send  them  to  some  lawyers  who 
pay  commission  for  the  trade.  This  is  done 
every  day,  and  so  generally  that  some  surprise 
will  be  expressed  at  my  referring  to  it.  But 
it  is  done  with  the  sanction  and  under  the 
direction  of  attorneys  whose  standing  is  so 
high  that  no  one  would  suspect  them  of  fol- 
lowing such  practices.  From  this  form  of 
sub-letting  there  is  a  big  profit;  the  man  who 
gets  the  business  has  few  risks;  failure  or 
success  makes  no  difference  to  him,  as  he 
demands  his  commission  when  he  hands  over 
the  suit  to  the  attorneys  who  are  to  try  it. 

*  *  * 

Can  anything  good  come  out  of  Los 
Angeles?  Well,  yes,  once  in  a  while.  Dr. 
Cannon  came  up  to  San  Francisco  a  few  days 
ago,  and  brought  a  clever  story.  It  was  on 
that  Prince  of  Rowdies,  John  L  Sullivan, 
and  shows  what  a  splendid  conception  the 
big  fellow  has  of  his  own  importance. 
Sullivan  was  in  a  saloon  with  a  gang  of 
sycophants,  when  a  contractor  named  McNally, 
stepped  in. 

"  Is  this  Mr.  Sullivan,"  asked  McNally, 
"Mr.  Sullivan  of  whom  we  have  all  heard 
so  much  ? " 

"Yes,"  said  the  big  fellow,  "  dat's  me. 
What  d'ye  want  ?    Scrap  or  talk  ?  " 

"I'm  charmed  to  meet  you,  sir,"  was 
McNally 's  reply.  "Charmed,  I'm  sure. 
Gentlemen,"  he   continued,  turning  to  the 


crowd,  "a  month  ago  I  held  the  hand  of  a 
man  who  is  pretty  well  known  in  this  country, 
who  has  been  pretty  well  advertised  all  over 
America.  I  speak  of  President  Harrison. 
But  to-night,"  and  Mr.  McNally  stepped  up 
to  Sullivan  and  took  his  big  fist,  "  to-night  I 
shake  hands  with  a  man  who  is  better  known 
than  the  President  ever  thought  of  being. 
Why,  John  L-  Sullivan  is  a  household  phrase 
in  every  country  in  the  world;  he  is  the 
world's  favorite,  and  with  him  President 
Harrison  and  Jim  Blaine  ain't  in  it." 

Mr.  McNally  stopped  for|breath.  Sullivan 
turned  to  the  crowd.  "  Fellers,"  said  he, 
"  dis  man  has  sense,  dat's  what.  Say,  bar- 
keeper, break  some  more  o'dem  wine  bottles." 

Dr.  Cannon  has  other  good  stories  in  his 
repertory. 

*  *  * 

The  critics  will  have  an  opportunity  of 
expressing  themselves  again  on  the  literary 
ability  of  Ambrose  Bierce,  who,  in  company 
with  Dr.  G-  A.  Danziger,  has  just  com- 
pleted a  novel,  "The  Monk  and  the  Hang- 
man's Daughter."  It  is  an  adaptation  from 
the  German,  but  there  is  so  little  of  the 
original  story,  and  so  much  of  the  work  of 
the  gentlemen  named,  that  to  all  intents  and 
purposes  it  is  new.  I  believe  the  tale  will 
appear  in  Lippincolt's,  and  I  am  sure  it  will  be  a 
success.  Bierce  is  the  strongest  writer  of  the 
day,  the  father  of  a  school  in  literature  that  is 
so  unique  that  followers  will  be  few.  He  is 
the  apostle  of  the  Opposite,  which  is  merely 
originality.  His  work  is  a  source  of  never- 
failing  joy  to  those  whom  he  does  not 
excoriate,  and  it  is  said  that  steel  and  vitriol 
have  no  terrors  for  the  men  who  have  stood 
before  one  of  his  assaults  with  pen  and  ink. 
Personally  he  is  as  mild-mannered  a  man  as 
ever  smothered  a  poet. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Danziger  is  a  writer  of  more  than 
ordinary  ability,  and  has  done  a  great  deal  of 
excellent  work  for  the  magazines.  He  is  an 
antiquarian  of  renown,  and  has  written 
extensively  and  well  on  matters  that  hap- 
pened in  the  ante-room  of  time.  "Labor 
Unions  and  Strikes  in  Ancient  Rome  "  gave 
him  a  national  reputation,  and  when  it 
appeared  in  LippincotVs  it  was  greeted  with 
the  favor  of  the  learned,  and  the  awe  of  the 
ignorant,  who  supposed  that  all  Romans  were 
nobles.  Dr.  Danziger  will  shortly  issue 
"The  Legendary  Age  of  the  Hebrews,"  a 
charming  book  of  historic  value.  The  preface 
is  by  John  Vance  Cheney,  who  speaks  of  the 
work  in  the  warmest  terms.  But  the  joint 
endeavor  of  Bierce  and  Danziger — "The 
Monk  and  the  Hangman's  Daughter" — that 
is  something  that  will  cause  suspension  of 
respiration  until  it  appears. 

*  *  * 

The  high  price  that  genius  must  pay  for 
recognition  has  made  many  a  girl  a  mute, 
inglorious  Anderson.  Every  avenue  of 
endeavor  to  women  is  beveled  by  some  soul- 
less scoundrel,  who  demands  for  his  assistance 
the  payment  of  that  that  robs  genius  of  its 
motive,  and  leaves  ambition  a  shamed  and 
graceless  thing.  There  has  lately  come  under 
my  notice  an  incident  of  the  most  infamous 
character,  the  chief  actor  -being  one  whose 
wealth  and  position  would  be  no  bar  to  my 
proclaiming  him  the  rascal  that  he  is. 
Unfortunately,  he  has  relatives — notably  an 
aged  mother,  gentle,  kind,  and  near  the  grave 
— who  would  suffer  if  I  were  to  make  his 
name  public.  He  succeeded  in  gaining  an 
introduction  to  a  young  woman,  whose 
family  is  of  the  best,  but  whose  stand- 
ing in  the  financial  world  was  materially 


impaired  by  a  series  of  reverses.  The  girl  is 
unusually  bright,  indeed,  in  a  particular  line 
of  endeavor,  she  is  said  to  have  genius. 

*  *  * 

The  rich  man,  he  is  a  stockbroker,  was 
enthusiastic  over  her;  spoke  in  glowing  terms 
of  her  genius  to  her  mother,  and  strongly 
advised  that  she  be  not  sent  to  Europe, 
whither  it  was  intended  she  should  go  to  finish 
her  education.  He  suggested  that  she  should 
go  to  New  York,  where  she  would  not  be  too 
far  removed  from  the  home  influence,  and 
where  he  could  go,  from  time  to  time,  to  see 
her.  From  time  to  time  he  suggested  that 
whatever  funds  she  required  for  her  education 
he  would  gladly  put  at  her  disposal,  as  he 
was  so  interested  in  art  that  he  was  willing  to 
make  any  sacrifice  for  those  who  sat  at  the 
feet  of  the  Muses.  This  was  all  very 
charming,  and  the  mother  of  the  girl  was 
delighted  to  find  a  friend  who  was  willing  to 
assist  her  daughter  in  her  ambition.  Then 
the  stockbroker  made  his  purpose  plain,  with 
the  result  that  he  was  shown  the  door,  and 
sent  hence  with  the  anathemas  of  the  out- 
raged mother  ringing  in  his  ears.  • 

*  *  * 

There  is  more  in  the  story  of  the  Kuhne 
Beveredge  bust  than  the  Post  gave,  although 
my  evening  contemporary  was  quite  exhaustive 
in  its  treatment  of  the  incident.  Miss  Bever- 
edge is  a  young  lady  of  great  talent,  and  the 
bust  of  Mr.  Sutro  was  not  bad  enough  to 
merit  notoriety  through  the  oblivion  of  the 
art  department  at  the  Fair.  Through  inad- 
vertence or  because  it  was  a  fact,  the  Post 
stated  the  bust  was  removed  because  of  the 
jealousy  of  the  other  pupils  in  Schmidt's 
studio.  The  young  ladies  were  indignant  at 
this  charge,  and  I  am  told  have  withdrawn 
from  the  atelier  taking  their  aprons  and 
chisels  with  them. 

*  *  * 

In  their  wrath  they  have  said  some  very 
mean  things,  and  there  is  a  cloud  over  the 
studio  deeper  and  denser  than  a  fog  that  has 
fallen  on  the  city  in  some  time.  Talking 
about  this  reminds  me  that  another  pupil  of 
Mr.  Schmidt,  Miss  Rideout,  has  an  order  to 
execute  a  bust  of  Sam  Backus,  the  editorial 
postmaster  of  the  Wasp.  Of  course,  this 
order  was  not  given  by  the  proprietor  of  the 
stingless  Yellow  Jacket;  it  will  be  subscribed 
for  by  the  kindly  employees  of  his  office. 
They  noted  with  dismav,  I  suppose,  how  the 
lambs  at  the  City  Hall  were  making  their 
chiefs  to  glisten  with  jewels,  and  they  feared 
that  an  inquiry  might  be  held  into  their  rea- 
son for  refusing  to  emulate  the  enriching 
example.  Mr.  Backus  is  worthy  of  a  bust; 
he  is  editor  of  the  oldest  and  worst  cartoon 
paper  in  America. 

*  *  * 

The  well-known  modesty  of  Dan 
O'Connell,  who  has  ascended  from  so  mauy 
Irish  Kings,  is  a  subject  of  frequent  song  at 
the  Bohemian  Club.  He  is  abnegating  to  the 
point  of  criminality,  and,  as  a  consequence, 
more  good  stories  go  to  waste  every  week  in 
his  well-ordered  mind  that  many  people 
could  tell  in  a  life  time.  In  relating  a  charm- 
ing tale  in  which  he  acted  to  advantage,  I 
will  be  forgiven  for  going  back  some  years 
into  the  olden,  golden  days.  The  scene  is 
laid  at  the  time  when  the  lights  of  San  Fran- 
cisco first  shone  on  that  other  splendid  ascend- 
ant of  Hibernian  royalty,  Daniel  J.  O'Connell 
Ffrench.  Everybody  knew  him — a  splendid 
fellow   with  a  hydrophobic  dread  of  water. 


THE  WAV  ED . 


He  was  taken  up  by  the  Bohemians,  patriots 
and  cab-drivers  at  once,  and  was  a  howling 
success  at  all  the  parties  of  the  season. 

sfe  %  $ 

When  Mr.  Ffrench's  money  was  exhausted, 
which  event  occurred  at  an  early  period  of  the 
game,  his  friends  gathered  around  and  deter- 
mined to  give  him  a  benefit  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House.  He  was  billed  as  an  Irish 
patriot,  and  at  that  time  Irish  patriots  came 
much  higher  than  they  do  now.  He  was  also 
represented  as  being  on  his  way  to  educate  the 
people  of  the  Antipodes  on  the  woes  of  the 
Green  Island.  The  thing  was  a  great  suc- 
cess; the  Grand  was  crowded,  the  programme 
was  entrancing,  and  the  artists  went  right  on 
with  their  parts,  although  the  beneficiary  did 
not  appear.  About  nine  o'clock  he  sought 
admission,  but  in  such  a  condition  of  inebriety 
that  the  officer  at  the  door  would  not  permit  him 
to  pass.  Mr.  Ffrench  tried  to  fight  his  way  in, 
but  the  police  reprimanded  him  with  a  club, 
threw  him  into  the  street,  and  left  him  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  the  Folsom  Street  coyotes. 
When  Ffrench  remembered  it  all,  he  became 
so  horrified  at  the  disgrace  that  he  took 
laudanum,  and  sought  to  enter  eternity  by 
that  means.  He  was  discovered,  restoratives 
were  applied,  but  the  case  was  considered 
hopeless. 

*  *  * 

Dan  O'Connell  was  among  the  first  at  his 
bedside,  and  offered  to  promise  any  sum  to  the 
physician  who  would  save  the  man's  life.  Dr. 
Stievers  was  present,  made  an  examination, 
and  shook  his  head. 

"  No  hope,"  he  said,  "  no  hope;  laudanum 
poison;  all  over;  good  bye." 

Dan  caught  him  as  he  was  about  to  depart, 
and  raised  his  offer  of  promise  to  a  huge 
amount.  Dr-  Stievers  looked  at  the  man's 
eyes.  He  was  confronted  by  a  strange  phe- 
nomenon. The  pupil  of  one  was  distended 
to  a  shocking  degree,  while  the  other  appeared 
quite  normal. 

"  Any  hope  ?  "  asked  Dan. 

Dr.  Stievers  hesitated.  "  Well,  I  may  be 
able  to  save  one  side  of  him,"  he  said.  "  This 
is  a  most  remarkable  case.  One  eye  shows 
all  the  symptoms  of  hopeless  poison,  the 
other  indicates  that  the  poison  has  not  pene- 
trated the  system.  A  most  remarkable  case, 
and  shows  what  I  have  always  believed,  that 
man  has  a  dual  nature,  and  that  if  we  could 
find  the  exact  line,  we  might  cut  a  patient  in 
two,  and  both  parts  would  heal  of  them- 
selves. Now  this  eye  indicates  that  the 
patient  cannot  live,  and — " 

"  Which  eye  is  it  ?  "  asked  Dan. 

"  The  right  one;  the  other  is — " 

"Oh,  that's  all  right;  it's  glass. 

Dr.  Stievers  hurried  forth  and  Ffrench 
recovered,  but  where  he  is  now,  I  cannot  tell. 

*  *  * 

Another  Dan  O'Connell  story  deals  with 
the  Bohemia  of  old,  when  "the  boys  "  were 
engaged  in  "  running  the  town."  They  were 
gay  lads  then,  and  many  a  sore  head  has  testi- 
fied throbbingly  to  the  good  times.  Among 
the  men  who  liked  to  be  considered  Bohem- 
ians was  a  tador  named  Peter  Short.  Poor 
fellow,  the  pace  was  too  rapid  for  him,  and  I 
believe  sent  him  to  the  asylum.  He  was  very 
anxious  to  shine  with  the  boys,  and  spent  a 
good  deal  of  money  in  his  efforts  to  be  one  of 
them.  Dan  patronized  him,  as  it  did  not 
injure  his  financial  credit  to  be  seen  with  Mr. 
Short,  and  from  time  to  time  invited  him  to 
go  on  sprees  with  him.  One  night  he  asked 
him  to  a  banquet  at  Campi's,  and  when 
he  got  him  there  used  him  as  the  butt  of  his 
jokes.    Dan   made   a  speech,  in  which  he 


punned  on  the  names  of  all  present,  and  when 
he  reached  the  tailor  he  said  he  had  been  on 
the  Stock  Exchange  that  day  and  had  sold 
Peter  Short. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Short  was  just  full  enough  to  resent 
this,  and  called  O'Connell's  attention  to  the 
fact  that  he  had  insulted  him.  Dan  jeered  at 
the  little  fellow,  who  became  violent  in  his 
efforts  to  reach  his  tormentor. 

"  I  demand  satisfaction,"  cried  the  tailor, 
who  had  picked  up  remarks  of  this  kind  in 
his  association  with  the  Bohemians;  "I 
demand  satisfaction  in  your  blood,"  he 
repeated. 

"  You  want  a  duel  ?  "  asked  Dan. 

"  Yes,  sir;  a  duel  with  pistols  at  seven 
paces,  at  once — here — now,"  shrieked  Mr. 
Short. 

"But  you're  not  prepared  to  fight,"  sug- 
gested O'Connell. 

"  I  am,  sir,  I  am,"  cried  Short.  "  A  gentle- 
man is  always  prepared." 

"No;  oh.no;  you're  not  prepared  to  fight. 
There  is  only  one  of  you  here.  Go  out  and 
get  eight  more  tailors  and  I'll  fight  you." 

Poor  Short  fainted.  . 

Belvedere  will,  without  doubt,  be  the  most 
popular  summer  resort  in  the  State  before  a 
great  time,  and  will  have  a  reputation  all  over 
the  country  as  enviable  as  that  of  Tuxedo 
Park.  In  its  climate  it  is  unrivaled;  the  days 
are  soft  and  bright,  musical  and  odorous;  the 
lazy  breeze  bears  the  fresh  perfume  of  trees 
and  flowers;  the  nights  are  clear  and  balmy, 
free  from  the  fogs  and  dews  that  make  moon- 
light strolls  damp  and  uncomfortable ;  when  San 
Francisco  is  dripping  with  mist,  and  when  the 
entire  Coast  is  enveloped  in  a  wet  winding 
sheet,  Belvedere  alone  enjoys  a  clear  sky. 
The  climate  is  equable,  and  residents  are 
undisturbed  by  the  sudden  changes  that  make 
life  on  the  mainland  a  constant  struggle  to 
dress  for  the  weather. 

*  *  * 

Already  some  of  the  handsomest  residences 
on  the  coast  have  been  erected  at  Belvedere, 
and  I  am  told  that  many  people  purpose  liv- 
ing there  all  the  year  round.  The  time  from 
the  ferries  to  the  peninsula  is  but  little  more 
than  from  the  centre  of  the  city  to  Pacific 
Heights,  and  the  fare  is  so  sinall  that  it  is 
hardly  to  be  counted.  The  transportation 
facilities  are  very  great,  and  when  one  leaves 
the  boat  at  Tiburon  there  is  no  long  and  dusty 
ride  in  the  train.  An  effort  has  been  made  to 
keep  Belvedere  exclusive,  and  I  know  no 
more  desirable  spot  for  a  country  house  than 
this.  There  is  good  fishing,  a  splendid  beach 
for  bathing,  a  sheltered  bay  for  boating,  and 
excellent  roads  for  driving.  One  can  have  at 
Belvedere  all  the  comforts  of  home  with  none 


of  the  annoyances  of  too  hot  or  too  cold 
weather. 

*  *  * 

The  topic  of  discussion  in  musico-social 
circles  in  Oakland  is  the  testimonial  concert 
to  Eugene  O'Connell,  the  young  violin 
virtuoso,  which  event  will  take  place  next 
Thursday  evening.  Mr.  O'Connell  is  likely  to 
create  a  sensation  with  his  playing.  From 
his  childhood  he  has  been  credited  with  posi- 
tive genius,  and  when  he  appeared  before  the 
venerable  Massart  at  the  French  Conservatory, 
that  worthy  pronounced  him  "  already  a  fine 
musician  "  in  violin,  piano,  and  composition. 
And  now  that  he  has  added  three  years'  studies 
with  Leonard,  Musiu's  master,  composition 
with  Augusta  Holmes,  and  four  years'  close 
association  with  the  best  musicians  of  Paris, 
much  indeed  may  be  expected. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Leila  Ellis  will  shortly  give  a  reading 
entitled  "  An  Evening  with  Modern  Authors," 
that  cannot  fail  to  be  interesting.  The  sub- 
jects will  be  interesting,  and  Mrs.  Ellis  has  a 
notable  ability  as  a  reader.  The  first  Friday 
evening  in  October  has  been  chosen  for  the 
date,  and  the  entertainment  will  be  at  Chick- 
ering  Hall. 

*  *  * 

Creed  Haymond  is  home  again  looking 
heartier  than  I  have  seen  him  appear  in  years. 
He  returns  to  his  old  position  in  the  Law 
Department,  for  the  present  at  least.  There 
is  considerable  talk  of  appointing  him  to  the 
Chair  of  Law  in  the  Leland  Stanford  Univer- 
sity. Colonel  Haymond  is  singularly  lacking  in 
personal  ambition.  He  cares  little  for  money 
and  I  believe  is  one  of  the  most  charitable 
men  in  town.  He  hopes,  I  believe,  at  some 
future  time,  to  secure  enough  leisure  to  enable 
him  to  complete  a  legal  work  that  would 
surely  perpetuate  his  name — to  codify  the 
statutes  of  California.  It  would  be  a  great 
undertaking  and  the  reward  would  be  com- 
mensurate. 

*  *  * 

H.  S-  Jacobs,  a  sojourner  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel,  has  just  come  up  here  on  a  brief  visit 
from  Mexico.  He  was  one  of  the  most 
widely  known  experts  in  California,  but|some 
four  years  ago,  concluded  to  try  his  fortunes 
in  Mexico.  The  Government  employed  him 
to  examine  the  old  Aztec  mines,  and  the  result 
is  he  has  been  pre-eminently  successful,  being 
worth  close  on  a  million  dollars.  His 
acquaintances,  and  their  number  is  legion, 
will  rejoice  in  his  good  luck.  Mr.  Jacobs,  I 
believe,  knows  as  much  about  the  mineral 
resources  of  this  State  as  any  man  living. 
He  has  been  examining  mines  since  '49. 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  SUPREME  COURT. 


JUSTICE  PATERSON  ANSWERS  "THE  WITNESS." 


San  Francisco,  September  3d. — Editors 
Wave: — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  of  the  30th 
ult.,  I  beg  leave  to  say  that  in  my  opinion  the 
plan  for  the  relief  of  the  Supreme  Court  sug- 
gested by  "The  Witness"  in  the  last  issue  of 
The  Wave,  would  be  a  good  one  if  it  could  be 
executed  in  the  manner  proposed;  but,  unfor- 
tunately, there  is  a  constitutional  barrier.  Our 
Constitution  vests  the  judicial  power  of  the 
State  in  certain  Courts  therein  named,  and  no 
provision  is  made  for  the  creation  by  the  Leg- 
islature of  any  other  Courts  except  inferior 
Courts  in  incorporated  cities  and  towns.  In 
New  York  a  Commission  of  Appeals  was 
appointed  in  1869  to  hear  and  determine  all 
cases  pending  in  the  old  Court  of  Appeals 
on  January  1st  of  that  year,  except  such 
cases  as  the  new  Court  of  Appeals  might 
order  heard  before  the  Court.  But  this  was  done 
under  an  amendment  to  the  Constitution, 
and  the  Commission  suggested  by  "  The 
Witness  "  would  have  to  be  created  in  the 
same  way.  The  Legislature  has  no  authority 
to  establish  a  Supreme  Court  Commission 
with  judicial  powers.  They  tried  to  create 
such  a  Court  by  bill  in  Colorado,  but  the 
Court  under  a  constitutional  provision  like 
our  own,  declared  the  bill  to  be  unconstitu- 
tional. 

There  is  a  general  impression  that  our  own 
Commissioners  exercise  judicial  powers,  but 
it  is  a  popular  fallacy.  Their  functions  are 
purely  ministerial.  They  assist  the  Court  in 
determining  the  law  and  the  facts  of  cases 
submitted  on  briefs,  but  they  decide  nothing. 
Their  views  are  generally,  not  always, 
approved. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  such  a  Commission 
as  The  Wave  proposes  would  be  a  great 
aid  to  the  Court.  It  would  give  us  a 
clear  calendar  and  enable  us  to  start  afresh. 
The  present  Commission  has  been  of  great 
assistance  to  the  Court.  Without  it  the  Court 
would  run  rapidly  behind.  In  this  connec- 
tion permit  me  to  correct  an  inaccuracy  in 
the  statement  of  "  The  Witness,"  wherein  it  is 
said  that  the  Court  is  "two  years  and  more 
behind  its  calendar."  In  the  Los  Angeles  and 
Sacramento  districts  the  Court  hears  every  six 
months  all  cases  which  have  been  filed  before 
the  calendar  is.  made  up,  and  in  this — San 
Francisco — district  the  Court  is  gaining  on 
the  calendar.  Thus,  on  the  calendar  for  the  July 
term  just  finished,  all  pending  cases  appeared 
which  were  filed  prior  to  October  1,  1890. 

I  concur  in  the  opinion  of  "  The  Witness," 
that  there  would  be  fewer  appeals  if  they 
could  be  disposed  of  earlier  than  they  are.  It 
is  cheaper  for  the  defeated  party  to  appeal 
from  a  money  judgment  bearing  seven  per 
cent,  than  to  pay  it  with  money  borrowed  or 
invested  at  ten  per  cent  or  twelve  per  cent, 
when  there  is  a  considerable  time  between  the 
date  of  the  judgment  and  the  decision  on 
appeal. 

If  any  relief  is  provided  by  Constitutional 
Amendment,  it  should  be  complete  and 
efficient,  not  only  for  the  present,  but  for 
many  years  to  come.  The  plan  proposed  by 
"The  Witness"  would  answer  present  pur- 
poses, but  in  a  few  years  additional  relief 
would  be  required.  Litigation  is  increasing 
with  the  growth  of  the  State,  its  population 
and  industries. 

A  great  many  schemes  have  been  formulated, 
and  at  the  last  session  of  the  Legislature  some 
excellent  suggestions  were  made  looking  to  a 
Constitutional  Amendment,  but  it  is  doubtful 
whether  anything  of  the  kind,  however  great 


its  merits,  would  be  adopted  by  the  people. 
There  is  much  prejudice  against  such  changes, 
especially  where  they  incur  additional  expense 
to  the  State.  In  Colorado,  however,  where 
there  was  no  greater  necessity  for  the  relief  of 
the  Supreme  Court  than  there  is  here,  an 
amendment  to  the  Constitution  was  adopted 
in  November,  1886,  by  a  vote  of  17,052  for, 
9,629  against,  giving  the  Legislature  power  to 
provide  new  Courts  when,  in  its  discretion, 
they  are  needed. 

In  the  establishment  of  new  Appellate 
Courts  it  is  important  to  avoid  a  clash  of 
decision,  and  to  make  the  system  flexible  so 
that  the  work  may  be  properly  and  fairly  dis- 
tributed according  to  the  nature  and  number 
of  cases  appealed.  A  Court  of  Appeals  to 
determine  all  criminal  cases,  probate  and 
insolvency  proceedings,  forcible  entry  and 
detainer  cases,  writs  of  habeas  corpus  and 
applications  for  certificates  of  probable  cause 
would  not  be  likely  to  promulgate  decisions 
that  would  clash  with  those  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  to  make  the  system  flexible  it 
might  be  provided  that  the  Supreme  Court 
should  have  power  to  refer  to  the  Court  of  Ap- 
peals for  decision  any  or  all  actions  excontrartu 
wherein  the  amount  involved  is  less  than  a  cer- 
tain amount,  say  $1000  or  $2000,  and  all  cases 
sounding  in  damages  wherein  the  judgment 
of  the  Court  below  is  less  than  a  certain 
amount,  say  $1000  or  $2000.  In  Illinois  there 
is  an  intermediate  Court  of  Appeals  with  civil 
jurisdiction  of  this  nature. 

If  no  case  could  come  to  our  Supreme  Court 
on  Appeal  unless  the  amount  involved 
exceeded  $1000,  the  number  of  cases  on  fhe 
calendar  would  be  reduced  very  materially. 
During  the  two  years  ending  July  1,  1891, 
there  were  1556  cases  filed,  and  1728  decided. 
Of  this  number  probably  200  were  cases  which 
involved  less  than  $1000.    Yours,  etc. 

Van.  R.  Paterson. 


NUDITY  AT  THE  FAIR. 


A  PROTEST. 


The  art  exhibit  at  the  Fair  this  year  is  as  much 
a  centre  of  interest  to  people  who  don't  know  an  oil 
from  an  aquarelle  and  are  content  in  their  non-en- 
lightenment, as  to  the  most  recent  offshoot  of  an  art 
institute.  The  reason  for  this  enthusiasm  is  due  not 
to  any  influx  of  culture,  but  to  a  spasm  of  conscious- 
ness having  penetrated  San  Francisco  morality  and 
laid  any  doubts  that  may  have  existed  as  to  its  being 
a  known  quantity. 

The  cause  of  this  unsuspected  sensitiveness  is  the 
hanging  within  full  view  of  the  public  three  canvases 
that  expose  certain  feminine  charms  which  should 
properly  be  left  to  the  imagination. 

Undoubtedly  the  chief  ground  for  offense  is  in  No. 
180.  It  is  not  so  much  in  the  subject  as  in  the  treat- 
ment that  indelicacy  exists.  It  is  the  work  of  a  Zola, 
a  groveler  in  the  obscene,  the  outcome  of  an 
unlicensed  imagination  and  riotous  brush.  The  sub- 
ject is  the  hackneyed  one  of  nymphs  bathing  in  the 
twilight,  dusky  shadows  toning  the  background,  so 
that  the  figures  stand  out  startlingly  immodest. 
Wantonness  is  typified  in  the  gross  outlines  of  the 
foremost  figure,  a  woman  with  arms  upraised,  about 
to  plunge  into  the  river.  Her  companion  is  lying  on 
the  bank,  indelicately  looking  over  her  shoulder  at 
the  bather  and  making  a  reckless  exposure  of  a 
strongly  emphasized  portion  of  her  anatomy  that 
would  look  much  better  under  drapery.  The  artist 
has  put  his  impress  on  the  work — the  impress  of 
sensuality,  and  looking  at  the  picture  one  sees  the 
soul  of  the  one  who  created  it.  It  is  a  bit  of  animal- 
ism, and  appeals  only  to  the  animal  in  man.  It  lacks 
the  coquetry  of  suggestiveuess,  shows  no  imagination, 
and  expresses  no  idea.  It  is  merely  a  vulgar  portrayal 
of  a  commonplace  episode. 

No.  57  shows  a  female  of  mingled  and  uncertain 
tints,  seated  on  a  mound  of  rank  vegetation,  over- 
looking a  stretch  of  ultra-marine  blue,  supposed  to 
represent  water.  One  is  in  doubt  as  to  whether  the 
picture  is  intended  as  a  sample  of  art  or  of  pictorial 
advertising.  As  an  advertisement  of  mammalene,  or 
"  How  to  develop  the  bust  in  six  weeks,"  it  would  be 
far  the  more  expressive.  The  maid  is  surveying  the 
progress  of  development  in  a  hand  glass  that  seems 


to  give  back  a  satisfactory  reflection,  for  in  her 
absorbed  inspection  she  is  so  far  oblivious  of  possible 
Paul  Prys  lurking  in  the  greenery,  that  her  drapery 
has  slipped  far,  far  down,  leaving  her  in  a  condition 
shockingly  decollete. 

On  the  opposite  wall  hangs  No.  133  "Morning,"  a 
girl  in  such  fearless  undress  that  the  mammalene 
advertisement  is  forgotten.  A  budding  woman  is 
poised  in  a  .difficult  and  acrobatic  position  on  the 
apex  of  the  globe,  her  flesh  gleaming  pink  and  allur- 
ing from  a  background  of  chaos  whence  is  emergiug 
the  dawn.  The  figure  is  almost  childlike  in  its  vir- 
ginal delicacy,  and  for  a  work  of  that  character  is 
singularly  free  from  sensuousness.  There  is  nothing 
there  of  impropriety  save  the  unreserved  revelation 
of  the  female  form.  Vet  it  is  worth  the  time  to  sit  an 
hour  before  that  picture  and  note  its  effect  on  the 
passers  by.  If  "to  the  pure  all  things  are  pure" 
then  that  section  of  the  world  must  absent  themselves 
from  the  Fair  picture  gallery,  for  scarce  a  person  was 
seen  to  regard  the  picture  in  question  without  betray- 
ing consciousness.  Schoolgirls  glanced  at  it  then  at 
each  other,  giggled  shamfacedly  and  hurried  past. 
Young  men  and  women  in  each  others  company 
became  singularly  dull  of  vision  as  they  approached 
that  picture,  and  passed  on  with  their  eyes  set  reso- 
lutely before  them,  their  interest  in  art  suspended  for 
the  time.  A  group  of  fat  Chinese  surveyed  it  with 
libidinous  laughs  and  jokes.  A  young  man  with  an 
aquiline  nose  and  loud  trousers  gave  the  subject 
close  attention,  turned  around  to  the  other  spectators 
leering  as  if  at  a  dubious  joke  that  they  enjoyed  in 
common,  and  walked  on  still  laughing. 

A  high-shouldered,  stoutish  man  in  clerical  garb 
regarded  the  picture  with  more  than  a  passing  glance 
"  for  the  sake  of  art."  A  modest  young  married  pair 
surveyed  it  quietly  from  an  adjacent  bench. 

"  It  represents  Morning,  doesn't  it?  "he  asks  her, 
confidentially. 

"  It  looks  more  like  bedtime,"  was  the  dry  response. 

Evidently  the  moral  to  be  deduced  from  all  this  is 
that,  though  art  may  be  pure  as  well  as  sexless,  man- 
kind is  neither,  and  until  he  becomes  one  or  both,  no 
amount  of  cant  or  sophistry  can  make  elevating  to  the 
mind  or  morals  of  men  a  display  of  nude  and  grossly 
developed  women  posed  with  more  or  less  indelicacy. 
To  the  mind  of  a  man  the  painted  female  form,  often 
more  inviting  on  canvas  than  in  nature,  induces  but 
one  line  of  thought,  and  one  which  has  nothing  to  do 
with  art,  but  deals  solely  with  untrammeled  nature. 
Perhaps  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  pictured  nudity 
is  only  a  degree  less  demoralizing  than  the  actual. 
On  the  crowd  of  juveniles  who  frequent  the  Fair  the 
effect  of  the  display  of  nude  femininity  may  be  sur- 
mised, but  it  is  not  an  agreeable  topic  to  follow  up. 
Enough  to  say,  that  every  woman  who  has  noted 
these  boys  eyeing  certain  canvases  with  the  eager 
gaze  of  dawning  iuquisitiveness  has  felt  an  impulse  of 
resentment,  not  only  toward  the  Fair  managers,  but 
toward  the  painters  who,  under  the  cloak  of  their 
profession,  make  of  art  a  wanton. 

Minnie  R.  Winn. 


My  Wife 
and  Daughters 
Need  a  Change 

And  I  don't  know  where  to  take  them  where  I  can 
enjoy  their  company  evenings  and  still  get  to  busi- 
ness early  in  the  morning.  Well,  come  to  the  Hotel 
Larkspur,  you  can  have  an  excellent  Table  (as  it 
is  our  specialty),  and  after  dinner  enjoy  your  Fine 
Havana  on  the  650  feet  of  Veranda  which  gives  you 
a  fine  Marine  View  of  the  Bay,  Mount  Diablo  and 
Coast  Range  of  Mountains,  or  you  may  stroll  around 
the  Hills,  among  the  trees.  If  you  have  time  to 
spare  during  the  day,  come  over  early  and  take  a 
Salt  Water  Swim,  or  go  Fishing  or  Driving.  But, 
where  is  Larkspur?  Why,  it  is  just  12^  Miles  from 
San  Francisco,  via  Sausalito,  and  on  the  North 
Pacific  Coast  (Narrow  Gauge)  Railroad;  7  trains 
daily,  10  Sundays;  Round  Trip,  50  cts,;  Commutes, 
$5.00.  Climate,  finest  in  the  State,  No  Fogs. 
Write  or  Telegraph,  GEO.  M.  HEPBURN,  Larkspur,  Cal. 
Kates  very  Moderate. 


THE  WAVE. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

The  discovery  of  a  new  literary  field  is,  in 
the  world  of  books,  an  event  of  the  first  mag- 
nitude. Harte  found  one  in  California,  Cable 
in  Louisiana,  and  Kipling  in  depicting  Indian 
life  has  bounded  into  a  popularity  unequaled 
of  recent  years.  The  very  unfamiliarity  of 
the  subject  matter  of  itself  attracts  attention, 
but  each  of  his  men  has  brought  to  the 
treatment  of  his  themes,  methods  and  a 
manner  of  some  originality.  The  character- 
istics of  Harte's  style  seemed  peculiarly  in 
keeping  with  the  life  he  so  artistically 
depicted.  A  certain  quaint  softness  in  nar- 
rative, a  refined  delicacy  and  a  keen  sense 
of  humor  enabled  Cable  to  appreciate  and  to 
embody  so  charmingly  the  romances  of  New 
Orleans.  Kipling,  a  born  story  teller,  with  a 
certain  rough  un-English  conciseness,  exhib- 
ited a  world  of  rare  interest  in  his  brief, 
strangely  picturesque,  bizarre  tales  of  Hindoo- 
stan. 

The  latest  claimant  for  distinction  in  depict- 
ing a  phase  of  life  new  to  the  world  is  Ham- 
lin Garland.  "Main  Travelled  Roads,"  the 
title  of  his  book,  conveys  little  idea  of  its  con- 
tents. The  Mississippi  Valley  is  the  scene 
of  his  stories,  and  farm  life  his  theme.  His  pic- 
tures have  the  tragic  values  of  Millet's  land- 
scapes; he  pipes  no  soft,  merry  pastoral  airs, 
but  depicts  a  harsh,  dreary  existence  of 
unending  toil,  a  life  that  knows  little  joy,  few 
pleasures,  that  hardens  hands,  hearts  and 
muscles.  There  is  no  mistaking  the  power 
and  animal  vigor  of  the  men  this  author 
writes  of.  They  are  true  sons  of  the  soil, 
vigorous  types,  amply  endowed  with  passion, 
ambition,  and  physical  vigor — dangerous  men 
to  rouse,  enured  to  hardship,  terribly  indus- 
trious. In  strong  contrast  are  they  to  the 
landscape.  "The  level  prairie,  green  and 
yellow  and  infinite  in  reach  as  a  sea.  The 
sun  shining  from  the  deep  azure  sky  over  the 
dazzling,  rustling  wheat." 

In  Will  Hannen,  the  character  of  "A 
Branch  Road,"  the  first  story  in  the  book,  a 
strange  type  of  character  is  developed.  There 
is  something  strangely  graphic  in  the  picture 
of  the  harvesting — something  savagely  brutal 
in  the  description  of  this  young  man's  love, 
his  loss,  his  disappointment,  and  his  return  to 
find  the  girl  of  his  heart  married  to  a  hated 
rival — she  a  shadow  of  her  former  self,  an 
old,  thin,  wrinkled  woman,  ill-treated  by  her 
husband,  still  loving  the  man  who  had  left 
her.  With  their(elopement  the  story  becomes 
tragic.  "  Up  the  Coule,"  is  the  story  of  a 
farmer  boy  who  has  turned  actor  and  play- 
writer,  wins  worldly  success,  and  after  twenty 
years'  absence,  returns  to  home  and  mother. 
He  finds  his  brother,  a  man  of  intense  power 
and  strength,  set  amidst  surroundings  that 
give  him  no  hope  of  leisure  and  little  chance 
of  happiness.  There  is  the  strongest  painting 
in  the  contrast  between  the  two  men — How- 
ard, who  seems  to  these  farmers  incredibly 
elegant  and  handsome,  with  his  exquisite  enun- 
ciation and  ease  of  speech — Grant,  in  his  old 
clothes,  great  physique,  toil-worn,  hardened. 
It  is  all  rendered  with  a  realism  and  fidelity 
that  means  something.  In  these  stories  there 
is  no  fun.  They  are  grim  with  a  stern 
earnestness.  Mr.  Garland  possesses  a  graphic 
descriptive  power,  and  a  sense  of  proportion 
that  tells  him,  with  no  uncertainty,  the  moment 
to  drop  the  curtain  on  his  tale.  [Arena  Pub- 
lishing Company,  A.  M.  Robertson,  Post 
Street.] 

"  FLORINE." 

Cynics  and  the  entire  race  of  Society  aspers- 
ers  will  find  much  to  gloat  over  in  "Florine," 
the  inner  life  of  one  of  the  400.    This  is  a 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 
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species  of  Marie  Bashkirtseff  volume  in  diary 
form,  containing  the  infinitesimal  thoughts, 
the  vapid  judgments,  the  worthless  strictures 
and  the  inept  conclusions  of  a  vulgar  woman 
who  desires  to  pose  as  something  she  is  not 
and  never  could  have  been.  The  first  chapter 
of  the  diary  exhibits  the  authoress  as  having 
attained  the  ripe  age  of  nine,  and  commenc- 
ing an  analysis  of  her  impressions.  The  style 
is  the  raw,  underdone  narrative  of  a  tenth- 
rate  reporter,  and  it  preserves  this  monotonous 
unworthiness  through  pages  in  which  the 
writer  recites  her  triumphs  as  a  fash- 
ionable novelist  whose  stories  appear 
in  leading  magazines  And,  stranger  still, 
there  is  a  preface  purporting  to  be  written  by 
the  author  of  "  Mignonnette,"  the  "  Devil 
and  I,"  wherein  this  objectionable  pen  fiend 
announces  herself  as  merely  the  compiler, 
requests  that  she  will  not  be  considered  as 
posing  as  one  of  the  400.  and  it  is  written  in 
exactly  the  same  species  of  prose  as  the  rest 
of  the  book.  The  most  charitable  presump- 
tion one  can  credit  the  publishers  with,  is 
that  they  imagined  the  erotic  touches  would 
create  a  sensation.  To  do  so  even  in  a  mild 
way  requires  ability.  The  author  of  "  Florine  " 
might  be  shot  anywhere  but  in  the  head.  [G. 
W.  Dillingham,  Publisher.  For  sale  by  A. 
M.  Robertson,  126  Post  Street. 

"inrNA."  .  ' 

The  first  in  this  collection  of  stories— that 
from  which  the  volume  is  named,  unquestion- 
ably is  the  poorest  of  the  collection.  Mr. 
Geo.  A.  Hibbard  writes  a  quality  of  prose 
that  touches  me  occasionally  with  memories 
of  Robert  Louis  Stevenson.  It  lacks  the 
wonderful  purity  of  that  author's  English, 
but  there  is  an  affectation  of  tone  in  it,  a 
certain  element  of  the  fantastic  that  make 
one  think  of  "  Markheim."  "  The  Woman  in 
the  Case  "  is  a  fine,  lofty  piece  of  narrative 
that  affects  one  with  a  certain  moral  satisfac- 
tion. "  Papoose  "  is  a  study  told  in  a  manner 
pathetic  and  decidedly  artistic,  erring,  per- 
haps, a  trifle  on  the  side  of  verbosity  but 
good.  [Harper  &  Brothers,  New  York.  For 
sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 
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San  Francisco,  September  5.  189 1. 


THE  EMPLOYERS"  ASSOCIATION. 

The  public  has  observed  with  marked 
interest  the  organization  of  an  Employers'  Asso- 
ciation, designedly  intended  to  resist  the  attempt 
of  the  Labor  Unions  to  establish  despotism  over 
the  industries  of  San  Francisco.  Everybody 
realizes  that  it  would  be  highly  detrimental  to 
let  the  control  of  industry  pass  into  the  hands 
of  the  most  ignorant  members  of  the  commu- 
nity, and  as  the  Labor  Unions  always  seem 
to  be  run  by  the  least  intelligent  among  their 
members,  it  was  essential  to  the  city's  interest 
that  some  organization  should  be  formed  to 
keep  them  in  check.  The  Employers'  Asso- 
ciation appeared  to  fill  a  loug-felt  want. 

*  *  * 

It  is  hoped  that  it  will  do  so.  But  volunteer 
associations,  like  councils  of  war,  never  fight, 
and  it  is  a  fighting  body  that  the  occasion 
calls  for.  Assemblies  of  men,  called  together 
for  a  public  purpose,  are  effective  when  they 
are  controlled  by  a  single,  vigorous  mind,  or 
at  most  a  couple  of  minds;  when  they  are  not 
so  controlled  they  never  accomplish  anything. 
Members  talk,  contradict  each  other,  and 
suggest  objections  to  everything  that  is  pro- 
posed. Some  crank  airs  a  fad  of  his  own  for 
making  water  run  up  hill.  After  the  dis- 
cussion has  lasted  a  certain  time,  members 
remember  that  they  have  engagements,  or 
have  not  eaten  lunch.  They  slip  out,  and 
the  meeting  adjourns,  having  done  nothing. 
This  is  especially  the  case  with  meetings  of 
merchants.  The  merchants  of  San  Francisco 
are  individually  fairly  bright  and  keen,  with  a 
clear  conception  of  the  rules  of  business.  But 
when  they  meet  together  in  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce,  they  are  a  laughing-stock.  They 
have  not  as  much  collective  sense  as  a 
meeting  of  Normal  School  pupils,  or  a  union 
of  button-hole  makers.  Their  resolutions 
excite  the  derision  of  the  public. 

*  *  * 

If  the  federation  of  employers  is  to  be  a 
duplicate  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  the 
Federated  Trades  will  walk  round  it,  and  bury 
it  under  a  mountain  of  public  contempt.  The 
only  chance  of  its  coming  to  the  rescue  of 
the  city's  industries  is  found  in  the  possibility 
that  it  may  be  managed  by  one  man  of  vigor 
and  intelligence,  who  will  give  up  his  time  to 
make  it  a  success.  It  wants  such  a  man  as 
William  T.  Coleman  was  in  the  days  of  his 
activity.  There  are  such  men  in  the  com- 
munity; whether  the  new  Association  will 
find  one  of  them,  and  can  persuade  him  to 
take  the  job  in  hand,  is  a  question  not  easily 


answered.  Captain  Merry's  declining  to 
assume  the  presidency  of  the  body  is  signifi- 
cant. The  generalship  of  the  employers  must 
be  confided  to  one  who  is  intrepid,  and  who 
has  no  political  aspirations  to  serve. 

One  thing  is  plain  to  everyone,  and  that  is 
that  the  continued  supremacy  of  the  labor 
unions  is  irreconcilable  with  the  growth  and 
prosperity  of  the  city.  No  city  can  thrive 
when  its  industries  are  conducted  on  a  basis 
of  excluding  new-comers  in  order  to  maintain 
exorbitant  scales  of  wages.  But  the  unions 
have  acquired  a  power  which  cannot  be  sub- 
verted without  intelligent  and  vigorous  effort. 
They  can  be  overthrown  and  relegated  to 
their  proper  sphere  if  the  employers  know 
where  to  strike  the  blow  and  have  the  nerve 
to  use  their  power  as  efficiently  as  the  work- 
men use  theirs;  but  the  undertaking  cannot 
be  successful  if  its  direction  is  left  to  a  mob, 
each  of  whom  is  bent  on  shirking  responsi- 
bility and  dodging  hard  work. 


THE  PRESS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

When  James  Bryce  was  here  he  was  enter- 
tained at  dinner  by  a  party  of  the  brightest 
men  in  the  city,  as  a  fitting  testimonial  of 
their  respect  for  the  author  of  "  The  Ameri- 
can Commonwealth,"  and  one  of  the  foremost 
thinkers  of  the  day.  In  the  course  of  conver- 
sation he  observed  that  he  had  been  struck 
by  the  evidences  of  enterprise,  wealth,  and 
culture  which  surrounded  him,  but — "  Will 
you  explain  to  me,  gentlemen,"  he  asked, 
"how  it  is  that  your  press  is  so  feeble,  so 
much  inferior  to  the  press  of  other  American 
cities  not  older  nor  more  prosperous  than  San 
Francisco  ?  " 

It  is  not  worth  while  denying  Mr.  Bryce's 
statements  of  fact.  The  world  would  take  his 
word  against  ours.  Assuming  that  he  stated 
that  which  is  so,  we,  in  our  turn,  repeat  his 
question,  "  Why  is  the  press  of  San  Francisco 
so  feeble  ?  " 

At  first  blush,  the  answer  suggests  itself 
that  newspapers  are  always  a  reflex  of  the 
community  in  which  they  are  published.  An 
able  press  implies  an  intelligent  circle  of 
readers;  an  ignorant  oc  a  corrupt  press  can 
only  thrive  in  a  community  which  is  uncul- 
tured and  indifferent  to  morality.  But  if  the 
feebleness  of  our  newspapers  implies  that  the 
popular  mind  is  feeble,  and  its  instincts  torpid, 
we  shall  find  evidences  of  feebleness  and  torpor 
in  other  pursuits  in  life  besides  journalism. 
And  that  we  do  not  do.  We  have  lawyers  who 
are  the  peers  of  members  of  the  bar  in  the 
other  States;  our  medical  faculty  are  equal  to 
their  Eastern  brethren;  the  American  Asso- 
ciation for  the  advancement  of  science  has 
just  chosen  a  Californian  to  preside  over  its 
meetings;  the  poetry  of  Bret  Harte  and 
Joaquin  Miller  has  not  been  eclipsed  at  the 
East;  one  Californian  painted  a  picture,  and 
another  sculpted  a  statue  which  were  pro- 
nounced /tors  concours  at  Paris;  the  best  text 
book  on  International  law  was  written  by 


a  professor  at  Berkeley;  the  engineering 
triumphs  on  the  line  of  the  Central  Pacific 
have  not  been  surpassed  in  Europe;  the 
Chicago  Exposition  will  show  that  in  high 
agriculture  and  high  horticulture  California 
has  few  peers,  and  no  superior.  The  people 
of  a  State  which  has  so  many  triumphs  to  its 
credit  cannot  be  accused  of  limited  intelli- 
gence or  mental  torpor.  Journalism  appears 
to  be  the  one  calling  in  which  the  State  is 
backward,  and  the  secret  of  its  backward- 
ness must  be  found  in  special  causes. 

The  fierce  and  furious  growth  of  California, 
which  was  first  caused  by  the  gold  discoveries, 
and  was  revived  when  the  placers  were 
exhausted,  by  the  development  of  the  Com- 
stock,  had  the  effect  of  dividing  the  people  into 
the  very  rich  and  the  class  which  was  dependent 
on  its  daily  labor  for  its  daily  bread.  The 
middle  class,  men  of  culture,  and  study,  and 
thought,  who  form  public  opinion  in  other 
States,  and  impress  it  on  the  newspapers,  was 
always  small  on  this  Coast.  Journalists, 
seeking  to  find  out  public  opinion  in  order  to 
adjust  their  sails  to  it,  had  to  look  for  it  either 
among  the  millionaires  or  among  the  work- 
men. They  soon  found  that  they  could  not 
get  what  they  sought  from  the  former  class, 
which  is  notoriously  selfish,  and  generally 
indifferent  to  public  affairs;  they  were  driven 
to  take  their  cue  from  the  representatives  of 
labor.  These  last,  while  generally  well-mean- 
ing and  honest,  were  not  fitted  by  their  educa- 
tion or  their  experience  to  arrive  at  just  conclu- 
sions on  controverted  questions.  It  was  reason- 
ably certain  that  they  would  be  wrong  at  least 
as  often  as  they  were  right.  And  yet  they  were 
the  only  class  from  which  journalism  in  San 
Francisco  could  derive  any  guidance. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  early  jour- 
nalists, .in  whose  footsteps  their  successors 
faithfully  tread,  failed  to  detect  the  errors  of 
the  workmen,  but,  after  a  careful  study  of  the 
situation,  they  concluded  that  the  correction 
of  these  errors  .involved  more  risk  than  they 
were  prepared  to  take.  They  deemed  it  safer 
policy  to  swim  with  the]  stream,  and,  while 
discerning  the  right,  to  advocate  the  wrong 
so  long  as  its  followers  appeared  to  be  in  a 
majority.  Those  who  are  disposed  to  condemn 
them  will  do  well  to  remember  the  fate  of  the 
Alia.  That  was  a  high-toned,  able,  well- 
written  newspaper,  which  was  almost  always 
right  on  public  questions.  But,  in  its  latter 
days,  it  could  not  command  a  circulation  of 
3000  copies,  and  it  finally  died,  chiefly  because 
it  occasionally  ventured  to  defend  the  railroad 
which  has  been  the  main  source  of  the  pros- 
perity of  the  State. 

Rivals  of  the  A/la,  remembering  the  man 
who  fought  and  ran  away,  and  was  thus  able 
to  fight  another  day,  let  the  working  men  lead 
them  into  getting  wrong  on  more  questions, 
and  dodging  more  questions  than  could  be 
enumerated.  Long  after  every  one,  except 
the  manufacturers  and  their  hired  organs,  had 
abandoned  protection,  they  clung  to  the  obso- 
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lete  delusion,  because  workmen  fancied  that 
protection  helped  wages.  Men  who  were  per- 
sonally humane  and  liberal-minded,  abetted 
outrages  on  the  Chinese,  because  the  more 
ignorant  among  the  workmen  were  jealous  of 
them.  Intelligent  writers  advocated  the  free 
coinage  of  silver,  because  labor  unions  had 
heard  that  when  gold  was  a  premium  during 
the  war  wages  were  high  and  work  plenty. 
At  the  command  of  the  unions,  American 
editors  urged  upon  Congress  a  measure  pro- 
claiming that  the  American  cannot  hold  his 
own  against  the  half-civilized  Chinese. 
Because  a  parcel  of  cunning  growers  of  fruit 
and  produce  insisted  that  the  profits  of  that 
industry  should  be  so  divided  between  shipper 
and  carrier,  that  when  there  was  any  profit  the 
former  should  take  the  lion's  share,  and  when 
there  was  a  loss  it  should  fall  wholly  on  the 
latter,  newspapers  published  column  after  col- 
umn of  abuse  of  the  railroad  company  for  not 
reducing  its  rates. 

*  *  * 

In  all  these  and  other  similar  aberrations  of 
intellect,  the  press  followed  the  lead  of  the 
guide  it  had  chosen  long  ago.  Whether  it 
would  have  been  wiser,  as  it  certainly  would 
have  been  more  honorable.to  reject  the  leader- 
ship of  so  blind  a  guide,  may  perhaps  be  a 
question.  The  example  of  the  Alta  does  not 
encourage  an  affirmative  reply. 

But  for  every  wrong,  in  life  as  in  law,  there 
is  a  remedy.  It  looks  now  as  though  the 
intolerable  despotism  which  organized  labor 
has  wielded  in  this  city  was  about  to  break 
down;  and  when  it  does  the  mouths  of  journals 
which  are  now  sealed  by  fear  will  probably 
be  opened  wide  enough.  When  that  millen- 
nium arrives  Mr.  Bryce  may  have  no  further 
reason  to  complain  of  the  feebleness  of  the 
San  Francisco  press. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Stockton  Mail's  reasoning  is  eminently  correct. 
It  says:  "  A  united  press  dispatch  to  the  Mail  to  day 
says  that  Jay  Gould  and  party  were  in  Leadville, 
Colorado,  yesterday.  As  the  dispatch  does  not  say 
that  Mr.  Gould  took  the  town  away  with  him  it  is 
evident  that  he  has  no  particular  use  for  Leadville 
Jay  never  fails  to  help  himself  to  anything  he  wants." 

The  lack  of  flowers  in  the  parks  at  Oakland  causes 
the  Tribune  some  annoyance:  "  No  arrests  for 
burglary  or  for  picking  flowers  in  the  city  parks.  The 
burglars  are  too  quick,  and  as  for  the  flower  pickers, 
they  belong  to  the  next  generation." 

The  following  is  a  journalistic  note  from  the  Fresno 
Republican  :    The  announcement  that  Mr.  McWhirter 
is  liable  soon  to  have  a  newspaper  of  his  own  is  send 
ing  cold  chills  up  some  people's  backs. 

The  Oakland  Times  offers  a  noted  gentleman  a 
"  soft  "  position.  It  says:  "  Chief  Justice  Fuller  can 
never  be  the  father  of  his  country,  the  position  being 
already  taken,  but  he  may  yet  be  its  father-in-law, 
He  has  eight  daughters." 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


Be  careful  where  you  have  your  face  massaged.  I 
do  not  recommend  steaming  it  during  the  day  time  in 
this  climate.  Salou  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine 
street,  between  Devisadero  and  Scott.  Office  hours, 
10  to  1. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE. 

The  White  House  is,  to-day,  the  most  perfectly 
equipped  dry  goods  sto.e  ou  the  Pacific  Coast.  For 
months  past  it  has  been  in  the  hands  of  masons,  car- 
penters, and  decorators,  but  it  emerges  an  establish 
ment  not  only  the  proprietors  but  the  city  may  be 
proud  of.  The  history  of  the  White  House  is  that  of 
San  Francisco  Society.  It  has  grown  with  its  growth, 
it  has  been  for  years  the  headquarters  for  elegant 
material,  the  one  emporium  where  the  fastidious  in 
costumiug  found  the  articles  they  required.  Now  it 
has  taken  a  huge  stride.  To  the  old  familiar  estab- 
lishment, a  new  store,  fronting  011  Post  Street,  has 
been  added— a  deep,  spacious  building  running  half 
the  way  to  Sutter  Street.  It  has  wide  show  windows, 
ample  counter  room  and  there  is  space  for  the  display 
of  the  admirably  selected  stock  of  dress  goods,  laces, 
and  the  other  articles  of  feminine  wear  that  have  their 
departments  here. 

Whoever  has  passed  along  Kearny  Street  of  an 
afternoon  knows  the  attractiveness  of  the  White 
Honse  windows.  A  rare  taste  has  always  dictated  the 
disposition  and  arrangement  of  the  goods.  The 
most  exquisite  fabrics  in  silks  and  satins  have 
alternated  with  the  latest  designs  in  dress  cloths. 
They,  in  turn,  retiring  to  make  room  for  novelties  in 
cloaks,  the  latest  in  suits.  Now,  the  possibilities  of 
display  have  been  increased  by  the  transformation  of 
the  entire  Post  Street  front  into  plate  glass.  The 
brick  and  mortar  sides  have  been  taken  out  and  the 
edifice  supported  on  slender  steel  pillars.  Indeed,  I 
believe  there  is  210  feet  of  windows  on  the  ground 
floor.  This  considered,  is  it  surprising  the  claim 
that  the  White  House  is  the  ideal  dry  goods  store? 
Imagine  the  brightness  of  an  interior  so  arranged. 
There  is  no  difficulty  about  determining  the  shades  of 
goods;  it  is  possible  to  match  patterns  with  exactness 
and  with  ease.  The  comfort  of  such  an  arrangement 
those  who  have  purchased  in  dark,  dingy  emporiums 
can  best  appreciate. 

"  It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  whatever  is  found  in 
the  White  House  is  the  latest  Parisian  style.  Messrs. 
Raphael  Weill  &  Co.,  beside  being  endowed  with  rare 
good  taste  and  skill  in  selecting,  have  the  assistance 
of  the  most  expert  buyers  in  Paris.  Moreover, 
being  very  large  purchasers,  they  can  afford  to  mark 
their  goods  at  a  small  advance  ou  cost,  the  result 
being  a  scale  of  prices  remarkably  low.  There  is  an 
immense  difference  between  the  prices  in  a  first  and 
in  a  secoud-class  dry  goods  store.  In  the  latter  the 
goods  are  of  common  grades  and  are  worth  less  than 
what  is  asked;  in  the  former  the  reputation  of  the 
establishment  compels  that  each  article  disposed  of 
be  the  best  value  of  its  kind. 

To  enumerate  the  series  of  departments  making  up 
the  White  House  would  be  very  much  like  a  cata- 
logue. On  the  main  floor  the  more  serious  require- 
ments of  a  lady's  wardrobe,  woolen  and  silken  dress 
goods,  mourning;  the  thousand  and  one  articles  of 
domestic  necessity,  flannels,  portieres,  cottons;  all  the 
thousand  and  one  forms  of  textile  fabrics  in  infinite 
variety  of  color,  quality  and  price.  Besides  there  are 
the  gloves,  laces,  ribbons,  ad  infinitum.  In  the  Post 
Street  addition  are  three  rooms  that  demand  special 
mention.  The  first  is  a  "  dark  room  "  where  dresses 
to  be  worn  at  night  may  be  examined  to  test  their 
effect  in  gaslight.  Adjoining  is  a.  sitting-room 
furnished  with  comfortable  chairs  and  the  latest  fash- 
ionable periodicals,  beyond  still  is  a  perfectly  appointed 
toilet-room  and  lavatory. 

On  the  second  floor,  over  the  main  building,  all 
that  pertains  to  underwear  finds  its  place.  Here,  too, 
are  the  cloaks,  in  bewildering  variety,  ranging  from 
positively  insignificant  jerseys  right  through  to  the 
costly  opera  mantles,  gorgeous  in  brocades,  brilliantly 
decorated  with  gold.  Over  the  Addition  is  the  special 
dressmaking  department  now  grown  to  great  dimen- 
sions, where  150  seamstresses  turn  out  the  most  stylish 
costumes  in  .San  Francisco.  On  the  third  floor  are  the 
"  trying  on  "  rooms,  adjoining  them  the  Art  Depart- 
ment, where  are  to  be  found  treasures  whose  beauty 
is  a  tribute  to  the  taste  of  the  men  who  gathered 
them.  It  is  not  saying  a  great  deal  to  state  that  the 
richest,  rarest,  daintiest  articles  tie  perfu  in  California 
are  to  be  found  here.  Plaques,  ceramics,  vases  in 
infinite  variety  are  found  here.  In  conclusion,  one 
may  allude  to  the  mail  order  department,  which 
affords  country  customers  the  same  facilities  enjoyed 
by  city  purchasers,  of  buying  the  best  goods  at  the 
lowest  rates. 

 * •«  

Another  splendid  collection  of  rugs,  mats,  antique 
furniture  and  curios  has  been  received  by  Costigan 
Brothers,  and  will  now  be  offered  for  sale  at  the 
rooms  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Association.  The 
articles  have  been  collected  in  the  art  treasure  and 
store-houses  of  the  world,  and  include  bric-a-brac  that 
has  been  lost  for  years;  clocks  that  have  kept  time 
for  Napoleon,  writing  desks  at  which  famous  books 
have  been  written,  and  a  myriad  of  curiosities  that 
will  make  the  collector  rejoice. 
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INDOKSKI)   BY  Til K  STATE 
ANALYST  AND  TKB 
M  1  DM  \  1.  PBOFE88IOM. 


I     '  >  I.ady  invited  to  visit  us  and  be  taught  Free  "f  Charge  the  only  natural  wa 
of  Preserving  a  Cood  Cow  pinion,  Aiding  a  Poor  one,  and 
best  of  all,  Restoring  an  Injured  one. 

La  Compagnie  Cosmetize  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Open  Saturday  Kvcuitigs    Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers 
OI'ALISE  APPLIED  GRATIS 

HAMILTON  HALL 

OAKbANI) 

Thursday  Eu'ocJ     -     -     -     Sept.  lOtb,  1891 
TESTIMONIAL  CONCERT 

 TO  

EUGENE  CTCONNELL 

(  Violin  Virtuoso  ) 

Miss  M.  LouisF.  Breck,      -              -  -  Soprano 

Miss  Marguerite  O'CONNBLL,      -  -       -  Pianist 

Miss  Constance  Jordan,          -      -  Accompanist 


KKSKRYED  SKATS,  ONE  DOLLAR 


For  sale  at  Kohler  &  Chase's  Musie  Store,  Oakland 
HORACE    A.    REDFlELiD,  manager 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


t  CALIFORNIA  -f- 

by  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 
«■—  DINING  CARS 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  01/  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  Kl  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTAJjOUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


Pot  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  II.  Goodman, 


Richard  Gray, 

Griural  Traffic  Manager 


Central  Past  AffHi 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


GOODWIN  AT  THE  I5ALDWIN". 


"Barbara,"  the  curtain-raiser  in  Nat  Good- 
win's dramatic  aggregation  at  the  Baldwin,  is 
much  the  worst  of  its  kind  that  I  have  seen. 
It  is  positively  wearing,  almost  as  bad  as  "A 
man  of  the  World,"  in  which  Mr.  Barrymore 
appeared  to  so  much  disadvantage  some  time 
ago.  If  the  Baldwin  curtain  were  a  self- 
respecting  piece  of  stage  garniture,  it  would 
positively  refuse  to  rise  on  such  a  piece;  but  it 
has  no  power  in  the  premises,  and  rises  on  the 
just  and  unjust  alike.  "Barbara"  is  almost 
as  unsatisfactory  as  "The  Nominee,"  the  play 
that  Mr.  Cxoodwin  has  chosen  as  the  vehicle  of 
his  humor.  The  star,  of  course,  is  very  bright; 
he  shines  refulgent,  and  his  assistants  are  like 
unto  the  rush  light  that  flickers  feebly,  sput- 
ters painfully,  and  serves  to  show  just  how 
clear  a  good  candle  might  be.  The  play  has 
small  business  on  the  American  stage;  it  has 
an  odor  of  Parisian  low  life  about  it  that  is 
quite  distressing  to  some;  it  revels  in  sug- 
gestions of  forbidden  meetings,  and  grows 
from  a  state  of  mild  insanity  in  the  first  act 
to  a  truly  idiotic  condition  toward  the  end 
This,  of  course,  may  be  the  fault  of  the 
adapters;  but  the  players  do  little  to  improve 
the  lines.  One  or  two  of  them  are  so  nervous 
that  they  fear  to  speak  above  a  whisper,  and 
when  they  do,  it  is  found  they  have  nothing 
to  say  worth  hearing. 

The  story  is  no  more  improbable  than  half 
those  that  serve  for  clothes  horses  on  which  to 
hang  the  harness  of  a  farce  coined}-.  There 
is  enough  of  it  to  make  us  wish  there  was 
less,  and  not  too  little  to  admit  of  asking  for 
more.  The  plot  thickens  in  spots  and 
becomes  as  extenuated  as  a  maiden's  prayer 
in  places.  When  Mr.  Goodwin  is  not  on  the 
stage  there  is  a  deep,  deep  gloom  resting  on 
the  performance;  it  is  as  thick  as  the  fog  that 
fills  the  valleys  over  Sausalito  way,  and  as 
damp.  It  affects  one  very  much;  and  heaven 
knows  how  the  poor  people  stand  it  who  go 
alone. 

I  suppose  Nat  Goodwin  could  play  "Ham- 
let" in  San  Francisco  and  we'd  all  swear  it 
was  comedy  of  the  most  humorous  kind. 
There  is  a  laugh  in  every  motion  he  makes, 
and  when  he  is  not  in  motion  the  people 
applaud  his  restfulness.  Half  a  dozen  times 
he  had  to  bow  in  recognition  of  the  appro- 
bative  applause,  and  his  bright,  light  suit  and 
his  light,  bright  hair  embellished  the  curtain 
between  the  acts.  The  business  he  has  done 
has  been  great,  and  there  is  no  doubt  he  will 
have  a  large  audience  next  week.  

The  Divine  Sara  returned  this  week,  and 
opened  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  in  "  Cam- 
ille,"  giving  a  remarkably  strong  presenta- 
tion of  that  play.  Indeed,  it  may  be  said 
that  the  sad  story  was  never  told  before  in  the 
language  of  the  stage,  and  those  who  had 
seen  it  a  dozen  times  were  warmest  in  their 
praise  of  Madame  Bernhardt's  work.  The 
audience  that  greeted  the  great  actress  was 
one  of  the  largest  that  ever  gathered  at  the  I 
Grand  Opera  House,  and  was  as  kindly  appre- 
ciative as  on  the  occasion  of  her  last  visit.  It 
was  a  splendid  first-night  gathering,  and  few 
have  been  more  brilliant. 

Madame  Bernhardt  looked  better  than  on 
her  former  visit,  and  there  seemed  to  be  more 
power,  more  vigor  to  her  characterization  of 
her  parts.    This  will  be  a  notable  production, 


as  the  repertoire  includes  all  of  the  plays  is 
actress  has  made  famous.  

Evans  and  Hoey  are  funny  enough  to  fill 
a  graveyard.  Their  work  in  "A  Parlor 
Match,"  which  has  crowded  the  California 
this  week,  is  of  such  a  droll,  mirth-compel- 
ling character  that  the  acts  loiter  on  their 
way  to  the  finale,  while  the  audience  applauds 
the  actors.  These  men  differ  in  some  ways 
from  others,  who  say  their  humorous  lines 
with  a  supernatural  gravity,  and  mouth  their 
jokes  as  if  they  were  pills  of  the  bitterest 
kind.  Evans  and  Hoey  give  the  fun  an  air  of 
originality;  when  their  jokes  are  good  they 
laugh,  too,  much  as  does  the  humorist  off  the 
stage,  Of  course,  the  play  is  far  from  being 
a  comedy;  on  the  situations,  it  depends  largely 
for  its  success.  The  greater  part  of  the  fun 
is  of  a  physical  nature,  but  it  is  most  enjoy- 
able. The  variety  features  are  really  excel- 
lent, and  there  is  enough  of  all  kinds  of 
amusement  in  the  piece  to  suit  the  most 
diversified  tastes.  

Sells  Brothers'  splendid  aggregation  of 
wonders  will  arrive  Jon  Tuesday,  September 
15th.  The  circus  is  always  popular,  and  the 
Sells  have  done  more  to  make  this  form  of 
entertainment  clean  and  interesting,  thau  any 
other  people  in  their  line.  They  bring  a 
remarkably  fine  show  with  them,  and  it  can- 
not fail  to  be  a  success,  as  they  have  done  in 
the  past  just  what  their  bills  have  even  said 
they  would  do.  Circus  parties  will  be  all  the 
rage  next  week.  

At  the  Bush  Street,  Joe  Grismer  and  Phoebe 
Davies  have  played  "The  Burglar"  to  large 
business.  This  piece  is  superior  to  "  Fern 
Cliff,"  and  gives  more  scope  for  both  mum- 
mers. The  company  is  more  at  home,  too,  in 
this,  than  in  the  play  that  preceded  it,  and 
the  audiences  have  been  satisfied  with  the 
excellent  production. 


MME.  GORDON  FLETCHER 

Suits  of  All  Kinds  »  *  ml** 

Parisian  Gowns,  English  Tailor  Suits  a  Specialty 

DONOHOE  BLDG.,  Rooms  55,  59,  60 

MARKET  and  TAYLOR  STB.  8AN  FRANCISCO 


The  Kellogg  French  Tailor  System  of  Dress  Cutting 

/  Refitting. 
I  Rebastiug. 
NO  -!  Limit  to  Lessons. 

I  Money  paid  until  you  are  competent  to  cut  and  fit  a 
\_  dress. 

Trice  of  system  and  instruction,  $10.00. 


General  Agency  of  California: 

A     GORDON  FLETCHER 

BUILDING,  Rooms  55, 59. 60.       Market  anil  Taylor  sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


KID  GLOVES. 


For  Sale  Only  at 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai.  Hayman   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Ai.krki)  Bovvikr  Manager 

.a.  hit:      a.  hit:      a  hit: 

An  Immediate  and  Tumultous  Success 

Every  Evening  Matinee  Saturday 

SUCH  A  lot  or  h  n  : 

NAT    C.  GOODWIN 

And  his  Companion  riaycrsiu  the  Hilarious  Comedy 

THE  NOMINEE 


THK  nominee:  will  be  preceded  each  evening 
by  the  one-act  drama 

Secure  your  Seats  in  Advance. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 


MR.  Ai.  Hayman 
Mr.  IIakry  Mann. 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
 Manager 


MONDAY,  SEPT.  7th  SECOND  and  LAST  WEEK 

The  Kings  of  Farceors  EVANS  and  HOEY 111  t6eir  EfliUoj_DeLuie  or 

A  PARLOR  MATCH 

An    Entire   Change   of  Introductions   for   the   Last  Week 

MONDAY,  SEPT.  14tli 
The  Latest  Farce  Comedy  Surprise  ~[HF  HUSTLER 

SKATS    READY  THURSDAY 
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Monday  Night  ■  \  Grand  Production 

Tuesday  Night  J  of 

Wednesday  Matinee   >  THEODORA 

Wednesday  Night   PKOC-PROD 

Thursday  Night    ADRIKNNE  LECOUVRKCK 

Friday  Night   FEDORA 

Saturday  Matinee   CAMILLE 

Saturday  Night  FAREWELL  PERFORMANCE 

PRICES— Orchestra.  Parquet  Circle  and  Dress  Circle.  %\; 
Family  Circle,  $2(all  reserved';  Gallery,  ft;  Proscenium  Boxes, 
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Seats  now  Selling  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 

IRVING  HALL 

SECOND  SEASON 

pirst  Saturday  popular  Qorpeert 

PROGRAmmE  Saturday,  Sept.  5  th 

1.  Tsio,  for  Piano,  Violin  and  Violoncello,  op.  18   •    //.  Ho/mann 

1.   Allegro  anJmato  2.   Andante  con  moto 

3.    Vivace  assai  4.    Allegro  con  fuoco 

Mbs.  CARR,  Mksbrs.  BEKL  and  HEM 

2.  "Whise  e'eb  YuU  Walk"  Handel 

Mr.  DONALD  Dl  V.  GRAHAM 
a.   Concerto  in  D  minor,  for  two  violins  -      •  Bach 

Mb.  3IGMUND  BEEL  and  Mb.  NATHAN  LAND9BERGEK 

4.    Song  -      -  OoJartl 

Mr.  DONALD  dk  V.  GRAHAM 

*•   f  * 

llabane'a   -   •         .  . 

Seguidillas  gltanas  (. 

For  Piano,  Violin  and  V.o'once'lo 
Mrs  CARR,  Me'hiir.  Bt-EL  and  HEINE 
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THE  STRANGE  PASSENGER. 


When  my  packet-ship,  the  "  Hermoine,"  was  pre- 
paring to  sail  from  Liverpool  for  New  York,  I  was 
warned  to  take  precautions  against  receiving  as 
passenger  a  certain  Mary  Youngsou,  who,  while  nurs- 
ing her  sick  husband— a  man  considerably  her  senior 
— had  poisoned  him  to  death,  laid  hold  of  all  the 
money  and  valuables  she  could  get,  and  then  had  made 
off.  It  was  thought  that  she  would  try  to  leave 
England  on  some  outward-bound  ship— most  likely 
for  America,  where  she  had  friends — and  therefore  I 
sharply  scrutinized  the  passengers,  eight  in  number, 
who  were  brought  off  to  my  vessel  in  a  tender.  As 
they  stepped  aboard  I  was  relieved  to  perceive  that 
none  of  them  tallied  with  the  description  I  had  obtained 
of  Mrs.  Youngson,  who,  I  was  told,  was  a  beautiful 
woman,  over  thirty-five  years  of  age,  about  five  feet 
six  inches  in  height,  and  very  slender,  with  brown 
hair,  dark  eyes,  and  a  clear  complexion.  She  had 
been  born  and  educated  abroad,  but  her  father  had 
been  an  Englishman,  and  an  amateur  actor,  from 
whom  she  had  inherited  a  remarkable  capacity  for 
deceiving  people  as  to  her  character. 

Two  of  the  female  passengers  who  now  came  aboard 
were  married  ladies  and  of  dark  complexion;  there 
were  also  two  young  women  of  about  twenty-one,  one 
a  Miss  Lorton,  plain  and  stout;  the  other,  Miss  Merwin, 
slender  and  tall,  apparently  not  less  than  five  feet 
nine  inches,  with  the  most  childish,  innocent-looking 
face,  for  one  of  her  age,  that  I  ever  saw.  She  had 
brown  hair  and  eyes,  small,  baby-like  features,  and 
smooth,  glowing  cheeks,  which  were  constantly 
dimpled  with  smiles.  As  she  slightly  lifted  her  long 
skirt,  we  saw  that  instead  of  shoes  or  boots  she  wore 
ornamented  buskins  of  some  kind  of  soft  leather, 
which  made  no  noise  when  she  walked.  Afterwards 
we  heard  that  she  wore  them  because  she  had  lately 
sprained  her  feet,  and  could  not  yet  bear  harder 
leather. 

From  the  first  I  could  see  that  my  son  Tom,  a  young 
man  of  twenty-five,  and  chief-officer,  was  greatly 
impressed  by  this  girl. 

He  had  always  liked  tall  women,  and  anything 
"  babyish  "  in  their  looks  or  manners  particularly 
pleased  him.  Still,  I  was  surprised  at  the  end  of  one 
short  week  after  we  sailed  to  learn  that  he  had  actu- 
ally proposed  to  her  and  been  accepted. 

"  She  is  artless,  so  ingenious,  so  free  from  guile  of 
any  kind,"  he  said,  "  that  you  can  read  her  heart  at 
once!  We  are  to  be  married  on  coming  back  to 
Liverpool,  at  the  house  of  her  aunt,  who  is  expecting 
her.  With  her  usual  childish  frankness  she  informed 
me  that,  although  having  a  small  fortune  in  three  per 
cents,  left  to  her  by  her  father,  who  was  a  merchant, 
she  is  at  present  short  of  cash,  which  would  hinder 
her  from  purchasing,  on  landing,  certain  little  articles 
she  desired  towards  a  wedding  outfit.  I  was  so 
touched  by  her  shy,  infantile  way,  blended  with  timid 
distress  at  having  to  tell  me  this,  that  I  at  once  went 
to  my  room  and  procured  the  $5000  United  States  bond 
which  you  know  I  lately  bought  with  my  savings,  and 
gave  it  to  her,  telling  her  where  she  could  get  it 
cashed,  and  bade  her  then  take  out  of  it  whatever  she 
needed." 

"Why,  Tom,  you  don't  say  so! "  I  cried,  rather 
startled. 

"  Of  course,"  he  answered.  "Why  not?  We  are 
engaged,  and  it  ought  to  be  the  same  about  money 
matters  as  if  we  were  married." 

He  went  below,  and  I  sat  long  in  the  clear  moonlight 
thinking  it  over  as  a  hasty,  foolish  piece  of  business, 
when  suddenly  I  was  startled  by  the  cry  of  the  look- 
out forward.  ; 

"  Sail  ho!  right  ahead!  " 

The  stranger — a  large  ship — put  her  helm  a-port,  so 
I  had  no  doubt  she  would  pass  us  safely  enough;  but 
as  she  was  going  by,  her  helmsman  raising  his  wheel 
too  soon,  her  bow  swung  off,  and  her  jibboom  caught 
under  my  spanker  sheet,  lifting  the  spar  and  snapping 
it  off  with  a  crash. 

There  was  noise  and  confusion  as  he  worked  briskly 
to  keep  the  two  vessels  apart  and  prevent  further 
damage;  in  the  midst  of  which  several  of  the  passen- 
gers came  running  up,  somewhat  frightened  to  find 
out  what  was  the  matter. 

"It  is  nothing;  we  are  all  right  now!"  I  cried,  to 
reassure  them,  as  the  other  ship  swung  clear  of  us. 

Miss  Merwin  had  emerged  from  the  compauionway 
after  the  others;  and  as  I  looked  towards  her  form, 
distinctly  revealed  by  the  moonlight  and  one  of  the 
lanterns,  I  stood  stock-still  in  the  utmost  astonish- 
ment, for,  as  true  as  I  am  a  living  man,  her  stature 
now  seemed  at  least  three  inches  shorter  than  I  had 
hitherto  seen  it! 

I  was  the  only  one  who  noticed  her  at  the  time,  and 
on  meeting  my  gaze  she  drew  back  as  quick  as  a  flash 
and  vanished  in  the  cabin. 

The  strange  phenomenon  I  had  witnessed  for  a 
moment  almost  took  away  my  breath.  My  whole 
mind  was  fixed  upon  this  one  thing,  and  when  my 


son  came  up,  a  few  hours  later,  to  take  the  deck,  I 
described  the  singular  change  I  had  noticed  in  Miss 
Merwin's  stature. 

He  stared  at  me  at  first  as  if  he  thought  me  mad; 
then  broke  out  into  an  incredulous  laugh,  saying  that 
my  eyes  or  the  imperfect  light  must  have  deceived  me". 

I  told  him  to  wait  until  the  young  lady  should 
appear  at  breakfast  in  the  morni'ng,  when  he  might 
see  for  himself. 

Two  hours  later  the  second  mate  came  up  to  relieve 
Tom,  who  then  went  below. 

All  at  once,  judge  of  my  surprise,  when,  on  raising 
my  head,  I  beheld,  leaning  against  the  rail  near  me, 
a  person  I  had  never  seen  before — a  slender  middle- 
aged  man,  of  rather  low  stature,  with  hair  covering 
nearly  every  part  of  the  face  excepting  the  eyes, 
which  glittered  like  fire-balls  in  the  moonlight! 

"Why,  halloa!  Who  are  you?  Where  did  you 
come  from  ?  "  I  cried. 

"Pray,  don't  excite  yourself,"  he  cooly  answered. 
"I  am  a  detective,  and  got  aboard  in  the  harbor 
through  the  connivance  of  one  of  your  crew — I  am 
not  going  to  tell  you  which  one — who  also  supplies 
me  with  food.  I  have  been  all  along  in  the  stateroom 
next  to  Miss  Merwin's  with  my  carpet  bag.  Had  you 
looked  in  the  room  you  would  have  seen  me,  but  you 
probably  missed  the  key,  or  thought  it  was  lost." 

"  That  is  true;  but  " 

"  Here  is  my  warrant,"  he  interrupted,  handing  me 
a  paper,  which,  on  reading  it  by  the  lantern's  light,  I 
perceived  was  a  signed  document,  apparently  from 
the  proper  authorities,  instructing  John  Clews,  the 
bearer,  a  detective,  to  conceal  himself  aboard  the 
"Hermione,"  and  act  as  he  might  see  fit  in  his 
endeavor  to  detect  the  murderess,  Mrs.  Youngson, 
who  it  was  suspected  was  a  passenger  in  disguise 
aboard  that  vessel. 

"  She  is  here,"  was  his  confident  reply,  when  I 
remarked  that  there  must  be  some  mistake.  "  I  have 
not  watched  through  the  hole  I  bored  in  the  partition 
for  nothing." 

"Why,  man!"  I  cried  aghast,  "she  cannot  be  the 
guilty  one.  She  is  innocence  itself — as  artless  as  a 
child.  Besides,  she  is  very  tall  and  young;  whereas 
I  have  been  told  that  the  murderess  was  much  shorter, 
and  nearly  twice  as  old." 

"  It  is  not  Miss  Merwin  I  allude  to,"  he  said.  "  You 
will  remember  that  the  stateroom  of  Miss  Lorton  is 
also  next  to  mine." 

"  What !  "  I  exclaimed,  almost  as  much  surprised  as 
before,  "  you  suspect  that  stout,  young  lady  who  ?  " 

"  I  don't  suspect,"  he  interrupted;  "I  know  her  to 
be  the  criminal  !  " 

"  But  she  is  young,  plain  and  stout;  the  accused 
woman  was  slender  " 

"Bah!"  he  again  interrupted.  "Disguise!  That 
will  explain  all.  It  is  easy  for  a  woman  of  that  kind 
to  make  herself  look  younger  and  stouter  than  she 
really  is.  Should  we  fall  in  with  a  good  Liverpool  bound 
ship,  I  shall  arrest  this  woman,  and  take  her  on  board 
of  it  with  me.  I  will  go  back  to  my  room  now.  You 
may  or  may  not  see  me  again  before  we  sight  a 
home  bound  craft." 

With  that  he  glided  like  a  shadow  into  the  cabin. 

Now,  then,  I  had  something  to  keep  me  awake — to 
drive  all  thoughts  of  turning-in  from  my  mind.  So, 
after  all,  that  woman — that  terrible  murderess— was 
aboard  my  ship  ! 

I  commenced  to  walk  the  deck  in  no  pleasant  frame 
of  mind,  and  the  morning  light  stole  around  me  before 
I  was  aware  that  the  hour  was  so  late. 

When  breakfast  was  ready  in  the  cabin,  Miss  Mer- 
win was  absent  from  her  accustomed  place  at  the  table. 
During  the  progress  of  the  meal,  I  looked  more  than 
once  at  Miss  Lorton — the  stout  young  lady  who  the 
detective  had  positively  asserted  was  Mary  Youngson, 
the  prisoner. 

The  quiet  dignity  and  composure  of  her  manner, 
the  frank,  honest  expression  of  her  face,  and  its 
undeniable  plainness  seemed  to  be  so  natural,  so  real, 
that  I  marvelled  how  the  detective  contrived  to  pene- 
trate through  so  perfect  a  disguise. 

Feeling  tired  out  after  breakfast,  I  slept  until  near 
noon. 

When  I  went  on  deck,  Tom  was  superintending  the 
repairing  of  the  spanker-boom. 

"  It  is  very  strange,"  he  said  to  me,  uneasily, 
"  Miss  Merwin  has  not  yet  shown  herself." 

The  day  wore  on  without  our  seeing  her.  Even  at 
supper-time  she  did  not  make  her  appearance. 

Tom  looked  pale  and  concerned.  Finally  he  went 
and  knocked  at  her  door,  calling  her  name.  There 
was  no  response. 

"  1  do  not  know  what  to  make  of  it,"  he  said  to  me 
on  deck.  "Oh,  father!"  he  added,  wildly,  "is  it 
possible  she  can  have  suddenly  died  ?" 

"I  don't  think  so,"  I  answered  —  "she  seemed  to 
be  in  good  health;"  and  then  thought  to  myself, 
"  Were  it  not  that  we  are  whtrt  we  are,  and  she  a  dif- 
ferent sort  of  person,  I  might  suspect  that  she  had 
absconded  with  your  money." 

As  night  approached,  her  non  appearance  excited 
general  comment,  and  I  was  advised  to  break  open 
the  door,  which  was  locked.    I  did  so,  and  we  found 


her  room  empty.    Her  trunk  was  still  there,  but  she 

was  gone. 

My  son  looked  at  me  pale  as  death. 

"My  God!  what  can  have  become  of  her?"  he 
groaned. 

Iu  fact,  it  certainly  was  a  very  singular  case;  and, 
coupled  with  my  previous  observation  of  the  strange 
shortening  of  the  young  woman's  stature,  it  seemed 
to  me  to  partake  almost  of  the  supernatural. 

"  May  she  not  have  gone  on  deck  last  night  and 
fallen  overboard  ?  "  inquired  one  of  the  passengers. 

"Impossible!"  I  answered.  "It  was  clear  moon- 
light. I  was  on  deck  all  night;  and,  besides,  I  had 
good  lookouts  posted  about  the  ship.  The  thing 
could  not  have  happened  unknown  to  us." 

We  looked  to  see  if  we  might  not  find  a  note  or 
something  explanatory,  but  in  vain. 

Then  I  ordered  a  thorough  search  to  be  made 
throughout  the  ship.  This  was  done,  but  no,  she  was 
not  to  be  found,  though  every  nook  and  corner  was 
looked  into. 

Then  it  occurred  to  me  to  speak  to  the  detective 
about  it;  and  as  soon  as  I  could  do  so  unobserved,  I 
knocked  at  his  door.  He  cautiously  opened  it,  but  on 
seeing  who  was  there  he  invited  me  in. 

I  told  him  what  had  happened,  not  even  omitting 
to  mention  the  sudden  change  I  had  previously 
noticed  in  the  young  lady's  height.  As  I  proceeded, 
I  observed  that  his  keen  eyes  seemed  to  grow  larger, 
while  the  thick  beard  that  covered  the  face  of  this 
singular  man  kept  twitching,  as  if  every  hair  was 
instinct  with  life. 

"  Give  me  time,"  he  said  solemnly,  when  he  had 
finished,  "  and  I  will  solve  this  mystery.  In  a  few- 
days  I  may  be  able  to  do  it— perhaps  not  for  a  week." 

I  left  him  and  went  on  deck.  Tom  was  there, 
looking  so  downcast  and  forlorn  that  I  resolved  to 
acquaint  him  with  the  presence  of  the  detective,  and 
tell  him  what  he  had  said,  and  so  perhaps  brighten 
him  up  a  little. 

I  did  so,  but  my  words  had  an  effect  I  had  not 
expected.  Reflecting  a  moment,  he  cried  out,  "  Father, 
I  believe  that  man  is  a  humbug !  But  whether  he  be 
a  detective  or  not,  I  now  suspect  that  he  is  a  thief 
and  a  murderer;  that  he  knew  of  Miss  Merwin's  hav- 
ing that  $5000  bond,  and  that,  in  order  to  possess 
himself  of  it,  he  has  killed  her  and  thrown  her  boiiy  over- 
board! " 

I  stared  at  him  in  amazement,  and  told  him  I  feared 
that  his  grief  had  disturbed  his  reason.  How  was  it 
possible,  I  asked  him,  that  the  man  could  have  got 
the  body  overboard  without  our  knowing  it  ? 

"He  could  have  choked  her  to  death,  carried  her 
to  one  of  the  open  cabin  windows  and  dropped  her 
through  that,"  he  replied. 

"Impossible,"  I  answered, "  without  the  splash  being 
overheard  by  the  man  at  the  wheel,  or  by  some  one 
on  deck.  Besides,  I  doubt  if  he  could  have  squeezed 
the  body  through  either  of  our  cabin  windows,  which, 
you  know,  are  very  small." 

Tom,  however,  seemed  to  think  it  could  have  been 
done,  owing  to  Miss  Merwin  being  so  slender,  and,  in 
spite  of  all  my  efforts,  I  could  not  entirely  rid  his 
mind  of  that  horrible  idea. 

Days  passed,  for  we  had  head -winds  which  kept  us 
off  our  course,  but,  as  yet,  the  detective  had  nothing 
to  tell  me,  though  he  said  he  soon  might  be  able  to 
explain  the  whole  affair. 

A  strange  affair  enough!  Never  before  had  I  had  such 
an  experience,  or  anything  approaching  to  it,  in  any 
craft  I  commanded.  The  passengers  were  equally 
puzzled;  it  was  the  talk  of  all  aboard  the  ship.  As  for 
Tom,  he  grew  paler,  thinner,  wilder  every  day.  At 
last,  one  afternoon,  when  he  had  entered  St.  George's 
Channel,  he  came  up  to  me  and  said,  in  a  husky 
voice:  "  It is  as  I  thought'.  Quick!  I  have  something 
to  show  you!    Make  no  noise!  " 

I  followed  him.  We  both  wore  light  slippers,  and 
without  noise  entered  the  room  Miss  Merwin  had 
occupied.  He  pointed  to  a  crevice,  which  he  had 
evidently  made  in  the  partition,  and  looking  through 
it  I  saw  the  detective,  in  the  next  apartment,  kneeling 
by  his  open  carpet-bag,  from  which  now  protruded  the 
identical  buskins — I  could  not  mistake  them — which  Miss 
Merwin  had  worn.  Spread  out  before  him  he  held  a 
$5000  bond— evidently  the  one  which  my  son  had 
given  to  the  young  lady! 

"You  see!  "  he  whispered.  "  Was  I  not  right?  He 
has  murdered  and  robbed  her!  " 

Low  as  the  whisper  was,  the  man  evidently  heard 
it,  for  he  pushed  the  buskins,  and  after  them  the 
bond,  hastily  down  into  the  bag,  which  he  then  closed 

Before  I  could  hinder  him,  Tom  rushed  out  and 
threw  himself  against  the  detective's  door  with  a  force 
which  broke  the  lock  and  admitted  him  into  the 
room.  He  flew  at  the  man,  clutched  him  and  shook 
him,  when  the  fellow  drew  a  dirk,  but  in  his  futile 
struggle  to  use  it— for  I  held  his  wrist  and  soon  dis- 
armed him— 'Mi  beard  fell  off,  showing  it  was  a  false 
one,  and  at  the  same  time  his  shirt  bosom  was  torn 
away  about  the  throat.  Then  both  Tom  and  I  uttered 
a  simultaneous  cry  of  surprise  on  perceiving  that  this 
pretended  detective  was  a  woman  over  thirty-five  years  of 
age— or,  in  other  words,  it  was  Miss  Merwin  herself, 
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deprived  of  the  cosmetics  and  other  appliances  which 
had,  while  in  the  natural  attire  of  her  sex,  made  her 
look  so  much  younger  than  she  was. 

The  whole  truth  broke  upon  me  at  once.  This 
woman,  I  suspected,  was  in  reality  Mary  Youngson, 
the  murderess,  for  her  face  and  height  now 
answered  to  the  description  I  had  of  her;  and  we 
found,  while  lookiug  for  my  son's  bond  in  her  carpet 
bag,  some  articles  bearing  her  name,  and  others 
marked  with  that  of  her  victim.  In  fact,  afterward, 
while  ill,  she  confessed  to  being  Mary  Youngson. 

She  had  feared,  after  I  discovered  the  strange 
shortening  of  her  stature,  that  I  might  suspect  who 
she  really  was;  and,  besides,  the  ruse  would,  she 
thought,  enable  her  the  better  to  escape  from  Tom 
and  get  off  with  his  $5000.  The  mystery  of  her  having 
as  Miss  Merwin,  looked  so  much  taller  than  she  was, 
we  found  explained  by  her  buskins,  which  proved, 
like  those  sometimes  worn  by  actors  on  the  stage,  to 
be  provided  with  very  thick  cork  soles,  to  give  an 
appearance  of  elevation  to  the  stature. 

On  the  night  she  so  astonished  me  by  the  difference 
in  her  height  she  had,  in  her  hurry  and  alarm,  come 
up  in  her  slippers,  having  forgotten  to  put  on  her 
buskins. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that  the  detective's 
warrant  she  had  shown  me  was  forged,  written  by 
herself;  nor  scarcely  need  it  be  mentioned  that  Tom 
was  now  disgusted  with  this  woman  and  entirely  cured 
of  his  infatuation. 

Subsequently  she  died  of  a  malignant  fever,  while 
being  conveyed  a  prisoner  back  to  England— thus 
escaping  the  punishment  she  so  richly  merited  for 
her  odious  crime,  although  there  were  not  wanting 
those  who  stoutly  maintained  that  the  charge  had  by 
no  means  been  conclusively  brought  home  to  her. 
However,  after  occupying  the  public  mind  for  more 
than  the  proverbial  nine  days,  the  "  Youngson  Case," 
as  it  was  called,  gave  place  to  a  fresher  sensation.— 
Edward  Heins,  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  September  4th.  DEAR  Wave:—  Every- 
thing is  so  dull  up  here  that  I  think  I  will  go  down  to 
San  Jose  soon  to  visit  and  have  a  good  time  with  my 

friends,  Edna  and  Mrs.  L  y.    It  was  only  in  her 

last  letter  that  Mrs.  L,          wrote  me  that  she  has 

heard  that  Edna  has  finally  set  the  day  to  leave  for 
Montana  with  her  capitalist.  It  was  a  long  engage- 
ment to  be  sure,  and  rather  unlucky  iu  the  way  of 
postponements,  but  I  am  really  happy  to  see  it  at  last 
settled. 

Ella  H         has  evinced  a  decided  preference  for 

retirement  ever  since  her  return  from  Seattle.  Ella 
has  always  been  such  a  jolly,  lively  girl,  that  if  one 
didn't  really  know,  they  would  hardly  think  she  was 
in  town.  The  same  with  the  Simpson  girls  since  they 
returned  from  Alaska.  Has  the  North  so  much  to  do 
with  the  depression  of  their  spirits  ? 

Jennie  T  seems  rather  put  out  of  late  over  the 

fact  that  Mr.  McM  pays  so  much  attention  to  the 

Traherns,  but,  like  all  new  comers,  Mr.  McM  

enjoys  a  good  time  under  every  circumstance.  The 
Traherns  have  a  knack  of  being  so  pleasing  and  agree- 
able, that  it's  a  foregone  conclusion  that  all  strangers 
are  theirs  first. 

They  say  that  George  Ingles  and  Bob  Reid  had  a 
cardinal  time  of  it  during  their  vacation  at  the  Coast 
(San  Francisco?).  The  boys  hint  that  they  both 
"blossomed"  immensely — whatever  that  may  mean  I 
don't  know,  but  I  guess  it  was  to  their  benefit,  and 
agreed  with  them,  as  I  never  saw  such  rosy  cheeks 
and  colored  nosegays  before  as  they  had  on  their 
return — truly!  they  are  the  boys — "and  there's  only  a 
few  of  'em  left."  I  wonder,  though,  why  the  boys 
have  so  much  business  to  transact  at  the  telegraph 
office  lately,  the  postal  is  doing  a  rushing  business  I 
hear,  and  almost  any  night  you  can  see  our  "  flowers 
of  aristocracy  "  standing  in  a  Hue  all  the  way  from 
Gall's  to  Chalmers,  awaiting  their  turn.  I  can't  see 
the  advantage  of  so  much  "night  rate  message" 
sending,  and  wonder  why  it  isn't  done  during  regular 
banking  hours — cases  of  candles  and  the  moths  I  pre- 
sume. 

/key  is  down  town  regularly  of  nights  now  and  is 
growing  to  be  a  regular  "masher."'  Dave  took  his 
measure  the  other  day  for  a  new  cravat  to  match  that 

kerchief  of  Miss  C  b's,  and  it's  on  the  tablet  that 

he  is  her  choice  for  our  coming  Fair — not  as  an  exhibit 
— but  as  an  escort.  A  good-looking  couple  to  be  sure. 
The  Pilgrims  are  returning,  and  from  now  on  you 
can  rely  on  the  latest  news  from      Your  Nana. 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Block  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  .San  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  be  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  iu  stock. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  011  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

ItH  Agents  are  found   throughout  America,  an<l  its  Kecord  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Looses  it*  Firmly  Kstahlished . 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  Pres. 


WM.  J.  BUTTON.  Vice-Pres. 


B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Sec. 


J.  B.  LEVISON  Mar.  Sec. 


roller)  I 


5PERRY  Be  CO.  ■■  STOCKTON. CAL.  - 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 


Free  Tontine  Policy 

 OF  THE —  

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

it  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sts.,  S.F. 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn.  ! 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  18S7 

Itoyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  San  Franc'sct 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1886 

GEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  EASTON 

INSURANCE 

312  PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
rriRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON,  manager 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  °D  th<*  Female  Face 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.    I  r, 
dorsed  by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

225  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours— 9  to  4:  Sundays,  10  to  1. 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  Sansome 

,/^fS§^,  Ladies'  Rackets 


^SmrS'    BEECKMAN  SPECIAL 


LIGHT  WEIGHTS 
largest-  5t0<;K  3V)d  /Issortrrierjt 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


AGE1TCT 

W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


THE  •  eOlsOfJIALD 

S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   UST  COMPLETED 

STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FAMILY  OTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  APPOINTMENT.,1 


P.  C.  L.  T.  A.  SCORE  CAR  OS  GRATIS 


Mrs.  James 
SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  removed  by  Electrolysis 

CONSULTATION  FRKE  AM)  SOLICITED 


OFFICE  HOURS: 

9  tO  12  A.  M.     2  tO  4  P.  M. 

Sundays,  10  to  12  A.  m. 


1449  meALiUISTER  ST. 

Bet.  Pierce  and  Scott 


uiiLumms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shippi  ng  anil  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MABSST  AND  PINE  ST2EET3. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforttglocated. 

R.  SCB"   .D,  Sculptor. 


AOBNTS  FOR 

The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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MUSIC. 


LORING  CI.UB  CONCERT. 

Choral  music  is  a  growth  not  doted  upon 
by  the  public  of  San  Francisco.  What  it 
hungers  for,  that  body  impolitic  roars  after, 
insatiable  as  the  Toledo  bull,  and  like  all 
things  rampant,  crude,  and  blatant,  at  least 
whets  its  appetite  therewith.  The  welcome 
given  to  a  proposed  choral  concert  is  very 
much  of  the  sort  accorded  to  the  advent  of 
number  eleven*  to  the  family — doubtful  and 
discomforting.  Preparing  the  way  for  a  body 
choral,  would  be  as  grateful  and  comforting  a 
work  as  the  self-imposed  penance  of  an 
Algerian  fakir.  Oratorio,  cantata,  and  part 
song  in  toto  is,  to  borrow  of  Max  O'Rell,  "  San 
Francisco  fog  dished  up"  to  the  local  public. 
Let  it  be  true  that  the  material  for  such  work 
is  raw,  the  leading  spirits  apparently  non 
compos  mentis,  and  the  financial  backing  taper 
and  fragile,  yet  the  truth  will  out  that  the 
public  is  calloused  into  braying,  "The  music 
choral  go  hang,  tunes,  gew  gaws,  rags,  paint; 
opera. is  what's  good  for  gods  and  ground- 
lings." Opera  it  will  have,  too,  then,  venge- 
fully  yours  Fabbri-Muller.  The  musician 
who  wishes  to  do  good  that  he  may  be  reviled, 
broken  in  temper,  time  and  pocket,  will  find 
a  full  exercise  for  his  virtue  in  resuscitating 
local  choral  music.  By  the  way,  if  it's  not 
too  indelicate  to  ask,  does  anj'one  know  of  a 
real  live  musician  accused  of  virtue  of  any 
kind  ?  The  coming  of  the  musical  Garibaldi 
who  shall  rally  around  him  the  forces  for 
the  free  independent,  yet  united  music  of 
chorus  and  orchestra,  is  longer  than  the 
ageless  sleep  of  Hermione,  and,  sad  to  say,  as 
limitedly  wished  for. 

Being  the  one  lamb,  virtually  speaking, 
belonging  to  choral  music,  the  concerts  of  the 
Loring  Club  carry  more  than  their  own  weight 
of  importance,  and  show  that  the  worship  of 
the  muse  is  not  dead,  but  sometimes  tottering 
with  dizzy,  drowsy  sleep.  Wednesday's  con- 
cert, the  first  of  the  fifteenth  season,  was  less 
interesting  as  to  programme  and  more  as  to 
performance  than  usual.  Snacks  and  whisps 
are  to  be  expected  at  the  opening  of  a  new 
year  and  the  presence  of  the  toothsome  "  chest- 
nut." It  is  not  the  Club's  fault  that  upwards 
of  fifty  voices  have  not  more  volume,  or  that 
its  first  tenors,  small  in  numbers  as  they  are, 
should  have  to  come  forward  for  solos  and  eke 
out  in  the  chorus  also,  or  that,  through  an 
indifferent  voice  methods,  these  same  tenors 
should  be  consciously  flatting.  These  trifles, 
light  as  air  perhaps,  are  to  be  blamed  at  no 
particular  door. 

"A  May  Night"  and  "  The  Lotus  Flower," 
both  by  Abt,  and  equally  apart  from  the  eau 
de  suae  melody  and  harmony  of  this  composer 
of  acres  of  dawdling  sentimentality,  were 
done  to  a  high  pitch  in  the  Club's  ability  for 
shading.  With  the  latter  Mr.  Howland's 
easy  tones  made  good  contrast  in  the  solo. 
Marschuer's  "Serenade"  of  words  hung  in 
sad-hued  phrases  was,  too,  a  good  bit  of  shad- 
ing. A  stupid  number  by  Billeter,  "The  Three 
Chafers,"  which  ought  to  have  earned  oblivion 
on  the  pillory  time  enough  since,  and  a 
mumbo-jumbo  student's  song  by  Liszt  were 
none  of  them  musically  palatable.  Two  num- 
bers "  On  the  Rhine,"  Kucken,  and  "Hunter's 
Joy,"  Astholz,  had  more  powerful  outlines 
more  generously  filled  than  any  of  the  other 
works  given.  A  number  of  new  members  in 
the  chorus  will  account  for  the  thin  tone  and 
for  many  of  the  weak  places  in  attack  and 


taking  up  of  the  leads,  but  for  the  first  con- 
cert of  the  season  the  efforts  generally  were 
sufficiently  promising. 

Miss  Kathrin  Hilke,  a  soprano  from  New 
York,  was  the  soloist.  Such  interesting  sing- 
ing as  this  vocalist  is  mistress  of,  is  not  often 
heard  here,  and  for  very  long  the  Loring 
Club  has  not  been  so  ably  assisted.  Of  an 
excellent  intonation  the  tone  is  cleverly  man- 
aged and  thrown  up  well.  Skillful  training  in 
this  case  is  backed  by  artistic  impetus,  a 
union  which  will  accomplish  veritable  wonders 
with  time  and  youth  to  help.  A  high-strung 
organism  brings  Miss  Hilke  a  voice  of  tense 
quallity  which  only  extraordinary  mental 
power  could  ever  change  into  liquid  splendors 
of  tone.  Though  carefully  placed  the  tones 
want  the  finesse  of  arching  and  rounded  float- 
ing poise.  With  this  cold  voice  the  lady  sings 
with  such  earnest,  truthful  concentration, 
and  simple  yet  attractive  manners  that  the 
warmth  of  purpose  lifts  her  efforts  to  a  memo- 
rable dignity.  An  aria  from  Euryanthe  and 
ballads  by  Ries  and  B.O.  Klein  were  supple- 
mented with  two  encore  songs. 


The  first  concept  of  the  Carr-Beel  Saturday 
Pop  series,  takes  place  this  afternoon  at  Irv- 
ing Hall.  All  our  music  lovers  should  wel- 
come this  event  as  the  signal  that  the  new 
season  is  opened.  The  concert  itself  will  be 
unusually  attractive.  The  programme  has 
uncommon  merits.  Bach's  concerto  for  two 
violins  will  be  given  for  the  first  time  here, 
our  two  most  accomplished  players  will  make 
this  a  unique  performance  in  the  annals  of 
local  music,  showing  that  for  once  personal 
rivalry  may  be  forgotten  for  the  sake  of  a 
sincere  artistic  purpose.  Messrs.  Beel  and 
Landsberger  are  setting  an  example  which  it 
is  to  be  hoped  will  bear  good  fruit.  Donald 
de  V  Graham  sings  two  of  his  best  numbers 
and  the  rest  of  the  programme  will  be  to 
match. 

Last  Saturday  Miss  Eleanora  Connell,  lately 
returned  after  two  years'  study  of  vocal  music 
in  New  York,  gave  a  tea  and  reception  at  her 
home,  1432  Post  Street.  This  clever  and 
artistic  singer  was  heard  with  much  gratifica- 
tion, the  playing  of  Hother  Wismer,  violinist, 
and  Mrs.  Francis  Edgerton's  powerful  recita- 
tions also  pleased  the  numerous  exacting  listen- 
ers. Miss  Council's  grand  concert  in 
October  will  command  much  interest.  In 
Alameda  yesterday  evening  a  ballad  concert 
in  aid  of  the  St.  Joseph's  choir  fund  was 
given  with  much  success.  Mrs.  Olive  Batch- 
elder,  Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie  and  Mrs.  H.  O. 
Tenney  sang  in  a  style  which  is  seldom  more 
finished  in  our  local  concerts,  and  created  a 
lively  stir  among  Alamedans. 

 •   

BOHEMIA  TO  HARRY  EDWARDS. 

Read  at  the  Bohemian  Club  Jinks. 

We  pause,  as  when  a  child  at  play 
Will  sometimes  pause  and  look  away 
In  space  a  time;  as  if  it  heard 
A  voice,  or  carol  of  a  bird. 

Oh,  where  art  thou  to-day,  sweet  friend? 
Above,  the  mighty  redwoods  bend 
In  solemn  splendor.    And  we  take 
A  spray,  and  wear  it  for  thy  sake. 

A  little  redwood  spray,  and  wear 
It  next  the  heart;  the  while  we  share 
Sweet  words  of  one  so  truly  true— 
The  gentlest  gentleman  we  knetv. 

— Joaquin  Miller. 


A  VEfJY    POPULAR  RESORT 


A  vote  taken  on  the  most  popular  resort  in 
the  State  would  result  in  the  choice  of  the 
Piedmont  Baths  by  a  large  majority.  The 
remarkable  popularity  gained  by  the  baths 
in  the  short  time  they  have  been  opened 
speaks  volumes  for  the  splendid  manage- 
ment, which  has  done  every  thing  possible  to 
make  visitors  comfortable  and  cause  them  to 
return.  There  is  nothing  tact  would  add  to 
the  convenience  or  pleasure  of  the  hundreds 
who  daily  visit  the  baths,  and  the  people  who 
go  once  always  find  time  to  go  again.  If  you 
have  not  been  there,  you  should  go. 

 ♦-•«  

HAPPY  IDEAS. 

"  Why,  Susannah,"  said  a  lady  whose  colored  cook 
had  suddenly  announced  her  intention  of  entering 
the  holy  estate  of  matrimony,  "  when  did  you  make 
up  your  mind  to  be  married  ?  I  had  no  idea  you 
were  thinking  of  such  a  thing." 

"You  know  dat  buryin'  I  went  to  de  udder  day  ?" 
answered  Susannah.  "Well,  I  was  de  berry  life  ob 
dat  funeral,  an  I's  gwine  ter  marry  de  groom  ob  de 
corpse." — Kate  HehVs  Washington. 


Lord  Li  is  the  name  of  the  Chinese  representative 
in  Tokio.  If  there  is  anything  in  a  name  that  China- 
man is  a  born  diplomat.  —  Chicago  llerild. 


Sunday-School  Teacher — What  kept  the  Israelites 
in  bondage. 

Smart  Pupil  —  Play  in'  Karo,  ruarm. — New  York 
Truth. 

 ►   

A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde-  each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Manyjadies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 



Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Garden,  who  have  been  so  suc- 
cessful with  their  school  of  dramatic  art,  are  prepared 
to  take  a  limited  number  of  pupils.  English  litera- 
ture, art  oratory,  and  public  speaking  are  among  the 
branches  taught. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 

232  and  234  TAYLOR  STREET 


fTlRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  pcrfecte,] 
arrangements  enabling  her  i<>  furn- 
ish the  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,     street,     seaside  am 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,   from  $15 
upward.      Redferns  and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  Upward,     Also  a 
select  line  of  Misses'  Suits 
M*Suitl  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


HHE.  SARAH  BERNHARDT 

AS  CI.KOI'.VTKA 

Listening  to  the  Accusation  of  Anthony 

Painting  10x11  feet.  rikI  »  number  of  remarkable  paint- 
ing* of  the  Volcanic  Regions  ol  New  Zealand 
will  be  on  exhibition  in 
HANi  KOI  1   HISTORY  UUlLDING 
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THE  WAVE. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER&CO. 

Removed  To 
605  MARKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

TELEPHONE  1384 
Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 


po/T)/T)ery  See 


CHAMPAGNE 


THE  WINE  OF 


II.  R.  II.  The  Prince  of  Wales 


WM.   WOLFF  &  CO. 


327-329  MARKET  ST. 


Sole    Agents    for    this    Renowned  Brand 


Highland  Evaporated 


•Hr  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Snperior  anil  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsolutely  Sterilised. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Franeisao,  Col. 


-THE- 


N.  B.  STRONG  CO. 


430  Pine  Street 


San  praneiseo 


HALF  TONE  PROCESS 


En^rauin<j  .  for  .  All  .  purposes 


The  courts  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  are  in  excellent  con- 
dition for  the  championship  doubles  which  -are  to 
take  place  on  Wednesday,  and  judging  from  the  num- 
ber of  entries  that  have  already  been  received,  and 
from  the  form  displayed  by  the  cracks  during  the 
past  few  weeks  a  lively  time  is  anticipated. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  G.  V.  Gray  will,  in  all  prob- 
ability, battle  for  honors  iu  the  name  of  the  Califor- 
nia Club.  In  a  practice  match  with  Haight  and 
Hubbard  on  Tuesday  last  they  were  defeated  by  the 
Oak  landers  in  a  close  but  not  particularly  exciting 
contest  by  a  score  of  13-11.  Considering  that  this  was 
the  first  time  in  many  mouths  that  the  California 
Club  men  played  together,  their  defeat  at  the  hands 
of  Haight  and  Hubbard  who  have  played  together  is 
not  to  be  wondered  at.  Gray  lobbs  very  scientifically, 
aud  this  with  Taylor's  clever  net  play  should  make 
them  strong  favorites.  Entries  for  the  events  close 
to-day.  On  Saturday  morning  the  ladies  will  play 
for  the  single  championship,  aud  in  the  afternoon  the 
I  winners  of  the  all  comers  (doubles)  will  play 
McGavin  and  Tobin,  the  present  championship. 

The  Lakeside  championship  belt  will  be  contested 
for  this  afternoon  for  the  fourth  time.  Hubbard 
should  win  again, as  he  is  playing  in  true  championship 
form.  His  most  dangerous  opponent  is  Tom  Magee, 
who  is  also  playing  well,  but  it  is  doubtful  if  Magee 
can  ever  duplicate  his  victory  of  two  years  ago  over 
t  the  Oakland  champion. 

The  reports  from  the  East  relating  to  the  champion- 
ship match  between  Clarence  Hobart,  winner  of  the 
all  comers,  and  O.  S.  Campbell,  champion,  were  so 
contradictory  that  the  people  on  this  Coast  are  not 
yet  aware  of  who  is  really  champion.  A  great  many 
are,  however,  of  the  opinion  that  Hobart  won, 
judging  from  the  form  displayed  by  the  New  Yorker 
throughout  the  season,  during  which  he  defeated  all 
the  prominent  players. 

Hubbard  aud  Haight  played  Gray  and  the  Professor 
during  the  week,  but  quit  even,  the  Oaklanders  win- 
ning the  secoud  and  fourth  sets,  6-1,  8-6;  the  local 
players  winning  the  first  and  third  sets,  8-6,  8-6. 

Yates  and  Bee  have  entered  the  doubles  from  the 
California  Club.  They  have  not  played  together  iu 
years,  but  were  once  considered  a  lormidable  team. 

The  East  Oakland  players  expect  great  things 
from  their  representatives,  Bates  and  Neel,  and  unless 
they  they  meet  some  of  the  crack  teams  early  in  the 
game  they  stand  an  excellent  chance  of  reaching  the 
finals. 

Tobin  and  McGavin  are  hard  at  work  every  after- 
noon and  will  surely  show  to  good  advantage  in  the 
championship  round. 

The  defeat  of  Sam  Breck  by  Will  Magee  at  the 
Lakeside  Club  on  Saturday  last  was  a  great  surprise 
to  the  former's  many  friends  who  predicted  a  victory 
for  him. 

Collier's  playing  against  H.  Haight  was  indeed  a 
surprise  to  every  one,  the  second  set  was  won  easily 
by  Collier  who  lobbed  quite  successfully  throughout, 
and  had  he  not  been  tired  would  have  made  a  closer 
fight  with  his  more  experienced  opponent. 

Alec  Wilberforce  may  be  here  in  time  to  take  part 
in  the  tournament,  he  has  no  doubt  had  excellent 
practice  while  in  England  and  would  prove  an  excel- 
lent man  in  doubles. 

The  winner  of  the  late  Alameda  Club  tournament 
will  try  conclusions  with  Geo.  Hellman,  the  present 
club  champion  this  afternoon. 

The  defeat  of  Kilgarif  aud  Comstock  at  Redondo 
will  probably  give  the  Southerners  confidence  enough 
to  enter  the  next  annual  championship  games  of  the 
Pacific  States  Lawn  Tennis  Association. 

The  De  Long  Brothers,  Treat  and  Ellis,  Taylor  and 
Gray,  McGavin  and  Tobin,  Haight  aud  Hubbard, 
Spencer  and  Davis,  Yates  and  Bee,  Detrick  and  Lee, 
Hoffman  Brothers,  A.  "Taylor,  .Schmieden,  Pillsbury, 
Walter  Magee,  O'Connor,  Havens,  Lindermau, 
Moore  have  been  at  the  California  Club  courts  during 
the  past  week. 

The  courts  of  the  Olympic  Club  are  also  well  patron- 
ized on  Sunday  morning  and  Saturday  alternoon,  and 
the  novices  are  progressing  rapidly. 

Robert  Harrison  has  returned  to  the  city  after  a 
pleasant  stay  in  Lake  County,  he  will  get  in  a  few 
days'  hard  practice  with  his  partner  Collier  before  the 
tournament. 

Sam  T.  Chase,  the  Western  States  champion,  will 
probably  visit  the  Pacific  Coast  during  the  winter 
months.  An  exhibition  match  between  him  and  Taylor 
would  prove  highly  interesting. 

The  annual  electiou  of  officeis  of  the  California 
Tenuis  Club  will  take  place  on  the  last  Saturday  of 
this  mouth. 

Pillsbury,  a  late  addition  to  the  California  Club,  is 
a  promising  player  although  he  has  only  been  at  it  a 
short  while.  He  leaves  for  Harvard  shortly,  and 
will  play  tennis  considerably  iu  hope  of  becoming  a 
crack,  and  next  July  will  be  seen  in  the  champion- 
ship games.  The  Scorer. 
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drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  .Harried  Women  may  depofdt 
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B.  O.  Carr,  Col  nmbns  Waterliouoe, 

Manager  and  Secty.  President. 

Nan  FrinclMo,  California.  July  1, 1891. 


EAGIiESOU  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosierf/, 

Underwear, 

Net/ 1  Ujee  S/t  i  i  •  ts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc,  Etc, 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


Grand  Open  Air  Concerts 


-AT- 


BLAIR'S  PARK 

 on  line  of  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 
David  Farquharson,  Pres.  Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y 


[foal?  Brandt 
♦ 

aving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  £  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8ts.  8.  F. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121,  Phelan  Building,  3id  Floor 
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SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  September  4th.  Dear  Kate: — For 
ouceiu  the  history  of  "  Gossip  Row  "  the  badge  of 
mourning  is  seeu.  Georgia  Sears  has  gone  back  to 
her  Denver  home  and  we  can't  be  comforted.  Of 
course,  I  don't  care  much,  in  fact,  I'm  rather  glad 
she's  gone.  Her  splendid  dark  beauty  was  altogether 
too  much  of  an  attraction  to  the  beaux  to  suit  some 
of  the  girls,  but  now  that  she's  away,  perhaps  the 
boys  will  wake  up  to  their  neglect  and  come  back  to 
»>.  Georgia's  most  ardent  admirer  was  the  owner  of 
that  lofty  brow,aud,in  his  own  estimation, the  possessor 
of  a  head  like  the  dome  which  held  Macaulay's 
brain,  empty  though  it  be  of  all  except  the  memories 

of  by  gone  days  of  military  glory.    Young  F  ,  I 

think,  must  have  left  town  after  he  heard  you  found 
it  out — couldn't  face  the  music.  Well,  both  he  and 
his  Nemesis  could  well  be  spared,  both  are  vapid  and 
shallow  so  the  girls  say,  both  babies  iu  intellect,  but 
'twas  always  thus— "  home  keeping  youth  have  ever 
homely  wits." 

I  see  Grace  Smith  of  your  city  has  captured 
our  astronomer,  and  that  Gloria  has  secured  another 
ancient  from  the  City  of  Brotherly  Lore,  an  uncle,  I 
belisve,  of  the  Pennsylvania  Antiquary  that  Miss 
T  has  joyfully  undertaken  to  nurse. 

Sam  asks  me  to  tell  your  Santa  Cruz  friend  that  the 
City  by  the  Sea  holds  no  share  of  his  affections.  Hie 
obeisance  is  made,  you  know,  to  but  one  shrine,  the 
same  before  which  the  vows  of  Jim  and  Joe  were 
pledged.  In  older  days  it  was  harshly  called  the 
"  Golden  Calf,"  but  we  use  a  milder  term. 

We  are  all  hoping  that  Manager  Snell  will  soon 
open  the  winter  festivities  at  the  Vendome.  The  last 
party  was  a  perfect  delight,  and  a  foretaste  only  of 
the  winter  promises.  Mattie  has  come  home  from  a 
month's  southern  visit.  I  came  near  accepting  her 
invitation  to  go,  but  when  I  learned  that  Mrs.  Gov- 
ernor somebody  or  other  would  have  to  foot  the. bills, 
I  declined.  I  had  more  fun  right  here  anyway, 
because  I  am  told  that  all  her  time  was  taken  up  with 
spirit  communications  to  J.  J.,  and  then  my  interest 
in  the  "Temple  of  Purity"  has  become  intensified 
during  her  absence.  It  is  really  regenerating  me.  I 
hope,  though,  the  effect  won't  be  lasting,  because 
if  it  was,  Kate,  I'd  have  to  do  as  the  Arguellos  did 
with  Cora.  I  love  you  so  well  that  it  would  be 
awfully  hard  to  shake  your  acquaintance  too,  but 
then  if  I  did  it,  the  nobility  of  my  cause  would  be  a 
complete  justification.  Accept  my  assurance  right 
here  that  1  wouldn't  throw  off  on  my  best  and  oldest 
friend  merely  to  get  into  a  shoddy  aristocratic  set. 

Mr.  Cotlirane  and  Mrs.  Kate  Blythe  Cothrane,  so 
Vic  tells  me,  are  now  the  society  editors  of  old  Owen's 
spook  sheet.  Vic  asked  me  not  to  say  anything 
about  it,  because,  he  said,  they  don't  want  it  known, 
so  please,  Kate,  treat  this  as  entirely  confidential. 
The  Hayes  family  and  the  Chynoweths  of  Eden  Vale 
have  bought  the  paper,  and  will  try  to  hold  the  old 
man  up  a  while  longer.  They  have  a  glorious  place  a 
few  miles  south  of  here,  and  I  am  really  surprised  that 
people  of  their  wealth  and  culture  should  bolster  such 
an  enterprise. 

Stella,  Kate,  Camilla,  and  myself  made  a  flying 
theatre  trip  to  the  city  last  week  —couldn't  wait  to 
see  you. 

Cora  Kdwards  is  the  guest  of  Miss  Foltz  iu  your 
city,  and  Minnie  Welch  and  Mamie  Wilson  are  in  San 
Luis  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Will  Beans  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Nick  Bowden  are  back  from  Santa  Cruz. 

The  Spences,  at  least  Alex  tells  me  this,  are  yet  in 
San  Jose.  Of  course,  he  wouldn't  mislead  me,  so  I 
can  ^ive  you  the  positive  assurance  that  the  gossips 
are  wrong.  I  tell  you,  Kate,  if  we  can't  silence 
scandal,  at  least  a  slender  handle  may  be  given. 

Dear  me,  I  almost  forgot  to  tell  you  of  our  spoiled 
sensation.  It  happened  some  few  days  ago,  and  Tom 
just  heard  of  it,  so  I  guess  it's  fresh  to  you,  at  least. 
You  see,  very  early  oue  morning  a  young  limb  of  the 
law  woke  up  the  marriage-license  man,  after  directing 
his  driver  to  be  ready  at  a  second's  notice  to  go  to  the 
courthouse.  Of  course,  everybody  thought  that  it 
was  another  case  of  woman's  weakness,  and  the  row 
was  agog  with  curiosity.  Imagine  our  disappoint- 
ment to  learn  that  it  was  only  a  vulgar  trial  or  some- 
thing of  that  sort  that  brought  the  lawyer  to  the 
Court  so  early— my.  if  it  had  been  a  runaway  how  all 
the  old  stories  would  revive.  We  haven't  had  a  good 
lively  sensation  for  so  long  that  really  the  Oracle  has 
been  known  to  go  back  to  the  time  when  she  and 
Ward  set  the  pace  lor  the  speedy  ones.  Is  it  possible 
you  never  heard  of  that?  Well,  it's  a  case  of  the  old, 
old  story  that  I  have  always  failed  to  fathom  the 
reason  for.  If  she  were  young  and  handsome  I 
could  appreciate  his  infatuation,  but  her  face,  you 
know,  is  almost  as  long  as  her  tongue,  and  ber  figure — 
why,  not  even  love  could  make  that  beautiful.  But 
I'll' tell  it  all  next  week,  and  the  sequel,  be  sure,  will 
interest  many  of  our  friends.    Until  then,  adieu, 

Sappho. 


HOTEIi  RflFREIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Most  Complete  and 
Elegant  Summer  Ke- 
sort  iu  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  ami  Appoint- 
ments not.  excelled  by  an\ 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPERB  *  CL1MATK 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 
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Send  for  No.  1<>  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 
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San  Francisco 


C.   H.  HARMON 


^•THE  IDEAL  COFFEE  P0T*~    ARTIST  Qil  ai?d  ?astel  3  sPeGia"v 


Is  endorsed  by  nil  the  lending  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  l'ot  made 

on  correct  prinoipli  s. 


PORTCR  BUILDING,  Rooms  23  and  24 

SAN  JOSK,  CAL. 

RATH  JEN  ~~BROS,  GROCERS     cLASS  DAYS; 

21    STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Asents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


MR.  LESLEY  MAICTIN 

Pianist. 

Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


Wednesday   and  Saturday 


COLLINH 

DECORATIVE  ART 

Successor  to  MRS.  A.  E.  COLLINS 

35  SOUTH  SECOND  STREET.  SAN  JOSE,  CAL 

Decorative  Needlework,  Hand  Kmbroidered  Draperies,  Lesson 
in  Embroidery,  Ornamental  Painting,  Design- 
ing and  Stamping. 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  ofiers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 

There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tive dentine^"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
opera  te.il  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
lias  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  SO  that  they  mill  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  i6i8J4  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  F.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty— -7/;<r  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


flimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ba'hs  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
iu  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Gis  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  Pr°pri,to" — N 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Executive  Committee  of  the  Compact  succeeded 
in  giving  the  underwriting  world  a  shock  this  week. 
On  Wednesday  afternoon  a  special  call  for  a  general 
meeting  was  issued,  the  object  being  stated  to  decide 
on  the  advisability  of  a  general  suspension  of  rates 
in  San  Francisco  and  Oakland.  A  more  radical 
proposition  it  would  be  impossible  to  advance,  it  being 
equivalent  to  the  sacrifice  of  an  immense  slice  of 
revenue,  the  companies  to  be  hurt  most  being  the 
locals.  When  the  members  gathered  it  was  explained 
that  the  Committee's  action  was  brought  about  by  a 
letter  from  C.  F.  Mnllins  notifying  the  Compact  of 
his  intention  to  keep  his  business  at  auy  cost.  In 
this  communication  the  Commercial  Union  represen 
tative  stated  his  loyalty  to  the  Union  but  asserted  his 
determination  to  use  his  competitor's  weapons  when- 
ever his  business  appeared  to  be  slipping  away  from 
him.  In  the  general  discussion  that  followed  some 
very  broad  statements  about  the  amounts  of  Com- 
missions paid  brokers  by  certain  officers  were  made  by 
prominent  underwriters.  In  fact,  the  state  of  affairs 
was  generally  deuounced  as  rotten. 

*  *  * 

Among  other  plaus  suggested  for  checking  the  evil, 
one  was  to  cut  loose  commissions  which  means  to 
suspend  the  15  per  cent  rule.  Virtually  it  has  long 
since  been  suspended  in  dozens  of  offices.  Rates 
remaining  the  same,  there  would  be  an  immediate 
advance  in  the  price  paid  brokers  for  risks  and  a  cor- 
responding amount  of  rebating  to  insurers — a  practice 
that  I  regret  to  hear  prevails  very  largely  just  at  pres- 
ent. However,  the  General  Agents  who  are  working 
on  a  35  per  cent  basis  would  obviously  be  out  of  it  in 
a  fight  of  this  character.  The  managers  having  more 
power  could  cut  deeper.  So  after  the  expenditure  of 
a  great  deal  of  time  it  became  evident  that  the  feeling 
of  the  gathering  was  strongly  against  any  suspension 
of  rates  at  headquarters. 

*  *  * 

President  N.  S.  James,  of  the  Union  Insurance  Co., 
has  gone  East  and  the  street  is  wondering  the  where- 
fore of  his  departure.  Since  its  abandonment  of 
Eastern  business  this  Company  has  no  interests  west 
of  Denver,  so  it  is  rather  a  question  what  necessity 
there  exists  for  a  trip  to  Chicago.  The  ostensible 
object  of  his  visit,  however,  is  to  straighten  out  some 
loose  ends  in  connection  with  the  transfer  of  the  con- 


cern's Illinois  policies,  but  wise  underwriters  shake 
their  heads  and  hint  at  something  more.  The  old 
stories  about  the  possible  re-insurance  of  the  Union 
are  being  revived,  and  it  is  currently  stated  that  the 
directors  are  now  considering  certain  propositions 
made  them  by  Eastern  and  Foreign  companies.  The 
difficulty  with  the  Company  as  I  understand  it,  is  that 
President  James,  having  cut  off  his  Eastern 
sources  of  income,  is  endeavoring  to  pay  interest 
on  a  capital  of  $750. 000  by  means  of  Coast 
business  —  that  is,  he  is  trying  to  raise  from  a 
limited  territory  the  revenues  he  derived  from 
the  entire  country.  To  do  so  he  has  had  to  put 
on  new  "  specials  "  and  has  paid  immense  commis- 
sions. The  result  is  that  the  expenses  have  increased 
out  of  proportion  to  the  income.  Now  the  directors 
are  canvassing  the  subject  of  re-iusurance.  It  has 
been  suggested  that  the]object  of  President  James'  trip 
is  to  confer  with  the  heads  of  the  Fire  Association  of 
Philadelphia,  with  a  view  of  taking  the  Union's  busi- 
ness. Being  in  the  office,  this  Compauy  would  natu- 
rally have  the  inside  track.  One  big  New  York 
company  that  has  recently  established  a  separate 
agency  has  a  standing  offer  of  45  per  cent  for  the 
business. 

*  *  * 

Recent  fires  are  proving  somewhat  costlv  The 
total  loss  at  the  Dalles  will  not  exceed  over  half  a 
million,  and  the  brunt  will  be  borne  by  Oregon 
companies  though  the  locals  and  foreign  concerns  are 
more  or  less  hard  hit.  The  Fireman's  Fund  loses 
about  ten  thousand,  the  California  half  that,  the 
Union  about  twelve,  the  Royal,  fifteen,  Brown,  Craig's 
combination  the  same.  There  are  also  to  be  included 
more  or  less  heavy  losses  in  the  Dalles  and  Jackson- 
ville fires,  though  the  year  has  hitherto  been  so 
good  that  all  can  afford  to  take  a  few  such  blows 
without  serious  complaint. 

In  the  general  discussion  about  companies  whose 
methods  are  by  no  means  what  they  should  be,  the 
London  and  Lancashire  is  coming  in  for  considerable 
criticism.  It  appears  that  this  concern  finds  it  impos- 
sible to  keep  its  Anglo-Nevada  business  without 
maintaining  Anglo-Nevada  methods.  As  every 
underwriter  knows,  these  were  not  by  any  means 
legal,  however  effective.  It  was  thought  that  Win. 
Macdonald  would  hardly  countenance  a  disregard  of 
the  rules,  but  so  far  he  has  not  shown  much  disposi- 
tion to  be  bound  by  them.  Local. 
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$1,316)635.73 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER.  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST-    S^n  Francisco. 


THE  ORIGINAL 

swain's  bakery 

2  13  SUTTER  STREET 
Swain  Brothers 


San  Francisco,  August  24,  1891. 
Central  Milling  Company, 
City. 

Gentlemen: 

We  take  pleasure  in  recommending  your  "Drifted 
Snow  Flour"  as  being  the  whitest  ami  finest  grade  of  flour 
that  we  have  ever  used. 

Tours  very  truly, 

Swain  Brothers. 


NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P.  O. 


THt  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


OPEN: AUCUST  4th  a 

PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Girls 

HOMES  B.  SPRAGUE,  President 

  v  ~=  NORTH   BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZiSKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFOIIMA  ST. 

French,  *  German  *  and  *  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  - 

Siuging,  

Piano,  ------ 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Helles-I.ettres  and  Language 


•     MRS.  A.  HINKLKY 
MRS   LEILA  ELLIS 
-     SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTINT 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 
MME.  B  ZISKA 


MR.  MRS.  JAMES  GARDEN'S  ZtZSTE 

1711   GERRY  STREET  ^ 

English  Literature,  Art  Oratory  and  Public  Speaking 

Theological  and  law  students  thoroughly  and  practically 
grounded  in  the  art  of  public  speaking,  fluency  of  enunciation,  and 
l<u  ity  of  pronunciation — especially  attended  To.  Hesitancy  of 
speech  rapidly  overcome  by  an  entirely  new  method. 

Ladies  desirous  of  studying  for  the  stnge  can  receive  a  com- 
plete dramatic  education,  also  opportunity  (when  proficient)  of 
frublic  appearance.  Amateurs  coached  and  thoroughly  familiarized 
with  stage  business. 

Mobnixq  Cm  l,  San-  Francisco,  April  15,  18S5— "Mr.  Carden  is 
on*?  of  the  finest  orators  of  the  day." 

Memphis  (Tenn.)  Aprs\L,  March  24  1886—'  Mr.  Carden  is  a 
student  of  the  bible  as  well  as  of  modern  literature  and  of  the 
drama,  and  has  distinguished  himself  in  two  hemispheres  as  a 
lecturer  and  teacher,  as  well  as  an  actor."  Pulpit  orators  may 
learn  a  lesson  from  Mr.  Carden  well  worth  their  consideration. 

MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market.  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 


MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart'a  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  V.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ) 
Address,  2334  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  ami  Dancing. 

Private  L  ssons  given  in  Schoo  s  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

Fof  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Dunian,  Pianiste 

1365  Nth  St.,  Oakland 

MRS.  J.  L.  CONNER 
ARTIST 

Lessons  Given  Room  42,  Donohoe  Building 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  September  4th.  Dear  Wave:— 1  don't 
imagine  it  will  be  much  use  for  Paul  Pry  or  me  to 
write  this  week,  as  no  one  has  time  for  any  reading 
outside  of  "Theodora."  The  "Divine  Sara"  will 
probably  be  seen  in  that  play,  and  the  book  stores 

have  had  a  time  supplying  the'ruu.    Johny  C  sits 

with  "Theodora  "  in  oiie  hand  and  a  French  dictionary 
in  the  other.  That  more  mirrors  or  show  cases  haven't 
been  smashed  is  only  owing  to  the  plentiful  supply  of 
cats  and  dogs  running  around  the  store,  the  recipients 
of  the  aforesaid  books,  and  fired  from  Johny's  slrong, 
right  arm.  He  imagined  he  could  master  the  language 
in  a  r/i/;'  or  so— his  disappointment  and  disgust  have 
been  emphasized  on  the  poor  felines.  As  the  fifteenth 
approaches  we  grow  more  expectant  oi  the  goigeous 
toilets,  dainty  evening  bonnets  just  from  the  fall 
openings  of  your  swellest  milliners.  We  are  to  have 
a  large  contingent  from  out  of  town,  so  the  audience 
will  hardly  be  representative  of  our  400. 

The  Greys,  Corys,  Wickershams,  returned  last 
week;  the  keichmans,  Eggers,  Woodworths,  Mullers 
and  Dixous  are  expected  this  coming  week.  Chas. 
B  and  Shep  have  returned  from  the  Coast — I  pre- 
sume the  latter's  heart  is  broken  in  consequence  of 
the  trio's  absence— wonder  whom  he  will  take  ?  1 
hope  Lee  will  invite  me;  there  are  no  visitors  among  us 
now,  so  it  wouldn't  inconvenience  him  one  bit  to  ask 
Imp.  De  Witt  and  Louie  are  at  Santa  Cruz,  but  will 
return  to  occupy  their  usual  seats  in  the  stag  party. 

The  Gentlemen's  Driving  Club  are  doing  "great 
things"  lately — the  membership  is  increased,  and 
they  expect  to  give  some  very  "  wide  "  receptions  and 
dances  this  winter  at  their  clubhouse.  The  racing 
week  will  bring  a  number  of  visitors  in  town  and  the 
Club  purposes  to  entertain  them  in  royal  style. 
Speaking  of  races  and  such  things,  reminds  me  of 

the  graceful  mount  my  sweet,  little  friend  Miss  O  

had  last  week.  She  rides  the  new  way,  "  man 
fashion,"  and  does  it  remarkably  well,  too.  I  expect 
to  see  Rose,  Corrine,  in  fact  all  our  riders,  adopt  the 
new  style.  I  trust  they  will  as  I  learned  to  ride  that 
way  during  my  absence  this  summer,  and  jolly  sport 
it  is. 

My  goodness,  how  awfully  premature  Bessie  B  

was  in  marrying  our  Anna;  there's  a  mere  possibility  of 
the  marriage  taking  place  thit  Saturday  evening,  or 
some  time  during  this  coming  week,  but  even  Anna 
herself  wasn't  decided  on    the    day.      Delajs  are 

dangerous,  Mr.  P  ,  and  I  imagine  I  see  a  brave, 

bola  knitter  casting  greedy  eyes  in  the  direction  of  your 
preserves  T would  be  ' '  sorter  "  disappointing  to  wake 
some  morning  and  find  birdie  gone,  eh? 

Henry  has  gone  to  Lake  Tahoe.  I  have  wondered 
what  ailed  him  lately,  he  was  the  picture  of  misery. 
Phonse  says,  "  Henry  is  in  love,"  but  if  being  in  love 
causes  a  man  to  look  as  sour  as  Henry  did  the  day  I 
visited  the  store,  deliver  me  from  the  affliction: 
maybe  he  was  " putting on  fit  Imp's  benefit." 

Dear  Wave,  I'm  broken  hearted — my  friends  the 
Bralys  are  going  to  San  Francisco  to  spend  the 
winter — isn't  that  just  too  bad  for  any  use?    I'll  miss 

lovely  Mrs.  B  in  her  role  of  chaperon,  not  to  say 

anything  of  my  drives  with  sweet  Bessie.  I  hope  the 
Corys  will  take  the  B's  place  in  the  way  of  parties 
this  winter;  if  they  don't,  there  will  be  a  vacuum  in 
social  affairs  among  the  National  Bank  folks.  Possi- 
bly M  will  have  "the  ghost  of  a fhance  "  with 

handsome  Mr.  M  ,  now  George  is  still  infatu- 
ated with  Marie,  and  I  see  Frank  S  had  Dock's 

pretty  sister  at  "  Faust  "  Friday  evening. 

Well,  I'm  going  down  to  see  Lee  now;  if  he  invites 
me  I'll  write  you  all  about  it.    Yours,  Imp. 


anticipation  of  the  celebration  which  promises  to  be 
the  biggest  and  jolliest  crowd  of  the  season.  George 
Pippy,  J.  Cal.  Swing,  and  V.  M.  Gaskell  of  the 
Oakland  Parlor,  are  at  the  Sea  Beach  making  arrange- 
ments. 

The  Stanfords  have  takcu  fine  rooms  at  Pacific 
Ocean  House,  while  the  Pacific  and  National 
Parlors  will  receive  their  guests  in  cozy  quarters  and 
in  the  pretty  grounds  at  the  Pope  House. 

Yours,  Btbl. 



Every  lady  who  enjoys  perfumery  cannot  affoid  to 
be  without  Alfred  Wright's  Mary  Stuart.  For  sale  by 
only  first-class  druggists.    Try  it,  and  be  convinced.  ' 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  Pacific  Coast. 


Spatts — Miss  Elder  is  much  older  than  I  thought. 
Hunker — Impossible. 

"Well,  I  asked  her  if  she  had  read  '  .Ivsop's  I'ablcs,' 
and  she  said  she  read  them  when  they  first  came  out. 
— Nnv  York  TrtTth. 


GREAT  BANKRUPT  SALE 


Our  Gigantic  Purchase 


OF 


THE  BANKRUPT  DRV  GOODS  STOCK 


fkliVaii.  Buffcig  \  Dewey 


St  CXI.SSOKS  TO 


KEANE  BROS. 


NOW    BEING   CLEARED   OUT  AT 


POSITIVELY  NO  GOODS  SOLD  TO  DEALERS 


The  Greatest  Bargain  Opportnuily  of  t h j  Age 


SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


MURPHY  BUILDING,         Cor.  Market  and  Joucs  Sts. 


Santa  Cruz,  September  4U1.  Dkar  Wave:— The 
fall  visitors  are  packing  their  trunks  and  returning 
home.  If  Mr.  Finley's  prophesy  for  a  hot  week  is 
fulfilled,  people  will  rush  back  to  the  seashore.  The 
bathing  has  been  delightful  the  past  few  days,  and  1 
could  go  into  raptures  for  an  hour  over  it.  Men,  as 
usual,  are  in  the  minority,  but  yet  there  are  always  a 
few  here,  who  are  especially  agreeable  if  you  want  to 
learn  to  dive.  Apropos  of  diving,  it  was  quite  a  rage 
a  week  ago  when  the  breakers  were  large.  The 
simple,  plain  woman  who  scorned  cosmetics  looked 
beautiful  in  comparison  to  some  of  the  painted  dolls. 
Rouge  and  black  mixed  freely  on  their  cheeks  after 
the  first  plunge  through  a  wave,  and  after  the  second 
— there  are  not  words  enough  to  descril>e  the  forlorn, 
dilapidated  appearance  of  the  woman  robbed  of  her 
artificialities. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Williams,  Mrs.  Burge,  Mrs.  A.  K. 
Arnold,  Mrs.  Charles  Plum,  Mrs.  G.  J.  Beresford, 
Mrs.  E.  C.  Williams,  Mrs.  Martel,  Mr.  J.  B.  Hall,  Mr. 
William  L.  Oge  and  family,  Mr.  A.  F.  Pollock,  A. 
C.  Martel,  and  Charles  J.  Plum,  Jr.,  are  among  the 
San  Franciscans  at  the  Sea  Beach. 

The  Native  Son  is  in  his  element.    All  wait  in  eager 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF  NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  and  583  fnarKet  Jtreet 
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THE    WAV  E  • 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

NAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


M ME   MARIE  BOREL-SNYDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SACK,  Proprietor. 


* 

OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  ''•  M- 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPKNCER 

MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Clab 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Cloned  on  8undavs. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco. 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3.00 worth  for  $2  so 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  September  4th.  Dear  Wave:— Last 
week  we  had  the  extreme  felicity  of  being  aroused 
from  the  dull  torpor  into  which  we  Oaklanders  are  so 
apt  to  fall  at  this  time  of  the  year — had  the  pleasure 
of  attending  a  wedding  and  offering  our  most  heart- 
felt congratulations  to  little  Mamie  Dusinbury.  It 
was  quite  a  swell  affair —champagne  flowed  galore,  the 
music  was  entrancing  and  the  presents  in  bric-a-brac 
and  silverware  were  superb — even  my  sedate  head  was 
turned,  and  I,  who  heretofore  believed  implicitly  in 
love,  was  almost  persuaded  that  love  in  a  cottage  was 
a  myth.  Mamie  made  a  charming  bride,  and  her 
schoolgirl  friend  Maybelle  Williams,  was  quite 
attractive  as  bridesmaid,  while  Harry  Dusinbury  did 
the  honors  as  bestman,  in  his  usual  droll  manner — he 
is  such  a  funny  fellow.  Billy  Foote  always  knows 
how  to  do  the  grand— his  gift  was  an  elegant  cabinet 
of  silverware.  The  Bartletts,  Clays,  Merritts,  Mrs. 
Garcelon,  Dargies,  Owens,  and  numerous  relatives  of 
both  parties  were  among  the  guests. 

On  Thursday  evening  May  Tubbs  gave  one  of  those 
diaphanous  affairs  called  a  spider-web  party.  While 
partaking  of  refreshments  with  four  other  lonely  girls,  I 
was  forced  to  reflect  and  philosophize  awhile.  There 
were  present  almost  twice  as  many  ladies  as  gentle- 
men (it  is  always  the  case  this  side  of  the  bay).  Why 
is  it  that  we  girls  cannot  produce  men  at  our  gath- 
erings? There  are  some  charming  gentlemen  here, 
but  we  never  meet  them  at  au  evening  entertainment. 
Is  it  that  we  girls  are  so  frivolous  that  we  are  only 
capable  of  entertaining  whipper-snappers  ?  It  does 
seem  sad  that  Alice  Grimes,  Floy  Brown,  Nellie 
Chabot,  Emma  Farrier,  the  Wellman  girls,  the 
Knowles  girls,  Ethel  Moore,  May  Tubbs,  Effie 
Brown,  Frou-Frou,  and  good-natured  Etta  Birdsell, 
should  waste  their  sweet  smiles,  pretty  gowns  and 
womanliness  in  such  a  desert  as  Oakland  Society. 
For  your  especial  delectation,  dear  Wave,  I  will  say 
that  the  gentlemen  who  graced  the  spider-web  party 
with  their  presence  were  Harry  Knowles,  George 
Wheaton,  'John  Doe"  "Richard  A'oe,"  Will  Powning, 
young  Bronestsel,  and  dear,  old  Harry  Houghton,  who, 
the  boys  say,  gave  his  farewell  bachelor  dinner  the 
other  evening.  Just  think  what  a  chance  May  Tubbs 
had  to  go  to  Europe.  Her  sister  is  now  in  London. 
She  intends  visiting  the  Holy  Land  and  returning  by- 
way of  the  Land  of  Chrysanthemums.  It  seems  so 
foolish  that  May  did  not  go,  but  one  cannot  always 
see  through  another's  spectacles.  We  girls,  unless 
we  succeed  in  importing  some  society  gentlemen, 
will  be  compelled  to  give  afternoon  receptions,  as  did 
Floy  Brown  last  Wednesday,  when  she  entertained  us 
with  quite  a  dainty  little  repast,  aud  w-here  we  met 
all  the  girls  in  our  own  particular  set,  and  heard  all 
the  latest  gossip — nothing  like  an  afternoon  gather- 
ing for  gossip.  Why  is  it  that  one  particular  member 
of  the  Island  party  has  recently  been  excluded  front 
the  last  few  re-unions?  Is  it  because  Andy  seems  more 
willing  to  bestow  his  name  and  fortune  upon  her,  than 
the  others?  You  know,  girls  have  a  faculty  of  allow- 
ing the  green-eyed  monster  to  take  possession  of 
them — particularly  when  the  gentleman  in  question  is 
au  eligible  parti. 

Our  Native  Sons  entertained  the  Stanford  Parlor  last 
week— what  selfish  creatures  men  are  anyway — never 
a  thought  of  us  girls,  and  next  week  they  all  are 
going  to  Santa  Cruz  and  will  spend  money  recklessly, 
whether  they  can  afford  it  or  not.  Often  wonder  if 
they  ever  realize  the  enormity  of  their  selfishness. 
Many  of  them  have  mothers,  wives,  and  sisters,  who 
never  have  a  moment's  recreation  from  their  house- 
hold duties,  yet  these  Native  Sons  never,  for  a 
moment,  seem  to  realize  that  they  would  enjoy  a 
little  jaunt.    Now  Gus,  George,  Ed.,  Rodney,  Charlie 

S  ,  Charlie  E  ,  Phil,  Shelby  aud  Fred,  don't 

get  angry  and  annihilate  me.  These  reflextions  are  uot 
intended  for  you,  but  there  are  some  of  the  boys  that 
are  very  much  disliked  by  Frou-Frou. 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  as  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  beat 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

IBLEPHONB    NO.  1088 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

\  Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposit*  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Seini-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
bade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


DE,  ZEILE'S 

KOHAN,    TURKISH.    KVSAIA  N-STLAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Rath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  aud  airiest  establiHlmieut  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  i»  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  $f>0  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  eoiitagmus  diseaseb  admitted: 

522  to  523  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Prrsonal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N-  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

— -  -         SAN  FRANCISCO 


Home  Harris 


We  are  glad  to  state  the  reliable  aud  successful 
Cosmetic  Artiste,  Mine.  Elise,  has  returned  from  her 
vacation.  If  you  are  sunburnt  or  tanned  go  at  once 
to  her.  We  can  safely  say  .her  toilet  articles  are 
unrivalled.  Salon  Cosmetique  Victoria,  2623  Pine, 
between  Scott  and  Devisadero.    Office  hours,  10  to  1. 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  tree  I  roni  any  poisonous  inifrcli- 
cuts.   Its  application  is  followed  l>y  Immediate  rcliel,  ami  a  few  miiBi 
luce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  ISottle 

pr^d  by  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

«03  MONTGOMERY  ST..  near  Clay 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 


HAS  OPKNED 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN 

A.  Quiet  Home 


FRANCISCO 

-♦•>         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
w M .  b.  HOOPEH,  Manager 


Dressmaking  4*  Rooms 


LAUNDRY  +  FARM 


 **»t  

At  1 1 2   POST  STREET 


Over  the  White  House 


Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  p.  M.  Two  Hirst-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  niade  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
SAN  FRANCISCO  1  or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Ofl&ce,  San  Francisco. 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

OIVJS  A  O.A.X.X. 


fJU.    CD.    RANK,   Tr.«tfie  mBr.,  Cal.  fly 

1003X  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


jBijron 

Hot  Salt  Baths 


Hot  springs 


C.    R.    (VIASON,  MANAGER 

Byror)  Hot  5Pr'0<?5  P-  0.,        -        -        -  California 


3    HOURS    RAIL,   FROM    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hot  Sulphur  Baths 


The  especial  features  of 
Byron  Hot  Springs  are  the 
Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Nat- 
ural Hot  Mud  or  Peat 
Baths. 

None  of  the  baths  are  art- 
ificially heated;  their  natural 
temperature     ranges  from 

I  IO  tO  122°  K. 


Hot  Mud  Baths 


The  value  of  Salt-water 
bathing  has  long  been  recog- 
nized by  the  most  eminent 
authorities. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  are 
given  each  bather  in  sepa- 
rate vat  of  Hot  Sulphurous 
Peat. 

Circulars  sent  to  any 
address. 


THE    FOliIiOUJING    LETTER    IS    FROm    A    PROmipiErlT    1*4  E  Ui    YORK  PHYSICIAN 

Byron  Hot  Si-kings.  Cai..,  May  14.  1890. 

In  search  of  health  for  my  wife,  who  was  a  constant  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  nervous  prostration,  I  left  New  York  City  last  winter  to  try  the  climate  of 
Southern  California.  While  there,  I  was  advised  to  visit  the  celebrated  Byron  Hot  Springs.  My  wife,  who  had  exhausted  every  known  remedy,  is  now  so  wonder- 
fully improved,  after  three  weeks' treatment,  that  1  feel  confident  in  stating  that  a  complete  and  absolute  cure  may  be  daily  looked  for. 

I  must  say  that  my  observations  as  to  the  curative  properties  of  the  waters  of  these  springs  have  been  very  satisfactory.  I  made  a  careful  inspection  as  to  the 
integrity  of  the  special  properties  ascribed  to  each  spring  and  particularly  as  to  composition  and  source  of  the  peculiar  earth  used  in  the  mud  baths,  as  those  baths 
are  the  particular  feature  in  w  hich  Byron  Hot  Springs  justly  claims  unequalled  supremacy.      It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  testify  not  Only  to  the  medicinal  and 

healing  powers  of  the  mud  baths,  but  also  to  the  puritv  of  the  ingredients.  No  barn-yard  soil,  or  anv  impure  or  objectionable  matter  is  used  here,  but  the 
peculiar  earth  which  is  taken,  in  open  day,  ami  in  full  view  of  the  guests,  from  a  native  and  original  bed  of  clear  vegetable  peat,  which  is  permeated 
with  hot  sulphurous  waters,  bubbling  from  subterraneous  springs,  in  uever-ceasing  streams. 

The  hot  sulphurous  mud  baths  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  can  safely  invite  the  most  searching  inspection  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  mud  used,  and  its  curative 
properties  are  an  undeniable  fact. 

Stephen  A.  Main,  M.  I).,  666  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


THE  HICKS- JUDD  CO. 


SUCCKSSOKS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


23 


55" 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

BOOKBINDING-,  RULING. 


\t  fcvemng  Post 

iC,   T^e   best  • 

Everyjx]  j\kwSPAf>eR 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.   -    -   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

FinestOyster  anfl  Cold  Lancn  Parlors 

ON   THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  liEKK 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^S"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUOHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPKK 
DUCKS  (rom  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Cast  Sole  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY, 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "  UKIAH  "  will 

EL  CAMI'O  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Tib- 

uron  Ferry,  Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 
Leave  San  Fianeiseo.  Leave  M  Cauipn. 


Saturdays. 

10:00  A.  M. 
2:00  p.  M. 


S  NDAYS 

8:30  A.  M. 
10:^0  A.  M. 
2:00  P.  Mi 
4:00  p.  H. 


Sundays. 
9:80  a.  m. 

12:00    m  . 
3:00  p.  II, 
6  00  P.  K, 


Saturdays. 
1:00  r.  M. 
r>  oo  i'.  m 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  Grounds)  25  Cents 


II.  C.  WHITING,  General  Manner. 

PETKIf  I.  McGI.YNN,  Gen.  Pass,  and  Ticket  A«t. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES 


The  Extra  Dry, 

*he  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  ";rade  of  Cham 
panne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Cen.  Acenis.  Pacific  Coast 


NEWSPAFKR  CUPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  yon  win  prove,  the 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  i  i.oo,  in  adv.  ioo  Clippings  for  $  5  oo,  in  adv. 
225  10.00     "  450  1  20.00 

IpOO  Clippings  for  $-10.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 

country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 
Communications  and  remittances  to  he  sent  to 


Hi,  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  S, 
P.  O.  Box  2329. 


Cnl. 


BOIM12STEL.L.  &  GO. 


lMPOKTI-KS  AND  1  >l .  A  I.KKS  If 


Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST.,  -  -      Cor,  Sacramento,  S.  F 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GE^TliE  ADEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Kxtra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


location  Superb!  Situate  on  the  direct  line  of  the  city's  growth 
kand  improvement.  The  S.  F.  &  S.  M.  R.  K.  runs  right  through 
the  tract.  Sunny  Side  is  right  in  the  city,  one  mile  from  the  geo- 
graphical city  centre.  An  investment  in  Sunny  Sidk  beats  bank 
interest. 

SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  CO.,  646  MARKET  ST.  Office  of  J^.P.&B  Avery  McCarthy 


BEAJVIISH'S 

■  Nucleus  Building ) 

MARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


CUNNY  SIDE 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIME^ 

WI^TEF^ 

RESORT 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SE/VSIE)E 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJM 
THE  WORb© 


GEO.  5<^0flEU//^D 


/T)ar)a<$er 


THE  ...  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.  No.  19. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 


Entered  at  Sail  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  September  12,  1891. 


THE  WAVE'S"    PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  The  Wave  presents  an  excellent 
portrait  of  the  Rev.  David  Meyerson,  Cantor  of  Con- 
gregation phabai  Shalome.  Mr.  Meyerson  is  one  of 
the  most  erudite  men  in  the  city,  has  a  splendid  com- 
mand of  foreign  languages,  is  an  earnest,  logical 
talker,  and  is  regarded  as  the  finest  cantor  in  America. 
He  has  many  friends  in  the  city  in  and  out  of  his 
church,  and  is  altogether  a  very  bright,  loveable  gen- 
tleman. 



SPLASHES. 

San  Francisco  society  is  as  provincial  as 
that  of  San  Jose.  Here  we  know  each  other's 
business  and  discuss  it,  just  as  they  do  in  the 
Garden  City.  The  pedigree  of  every  person- 
age is  part  of  the  stock  in  trade  of  each  dow- 
ager. Mrs.  A's  movements  are  the  concern  of 
Mrs.  B's  heart.  The  reasons  prompting  Mrs. 
C's  action  in  a  given  contingency  will  furnish 
discussion  food  for  Mrs.  D  and  her  dear  friends 
— all  the  succeeding  letters  of  the  alphabet. 
Of  the  people  prominent  "in  the  Swim" 
there  is  constant  scrutiny.  A  belief  in  the 
prevalance  of  a  degree  of  virtue  is  quite 
uninteresting.  To  be  chic,  one  must  always 
attribute  the  worst  motives — in  fact,  to  do 
otherwise  is  to  be  an  object  of  suspicion.  Yet 
one  ceases  to  wonder  at  the  supreme  censori- 
ousness  of  certain  individuals  after  convers- 
ing with  their  dearest  friends.  One  then 
discovers  that  the  solitary  crime  on  the 
calendar  is  being  found  out — that  an  affecta- 
tion of  extreme  virtue,  if  backed  by  a  large 
bank  account,  is  full  atonement  for  a  deca- 
logue of  past  offenses. 

*  *  * 

In  no  way  is  this  unique  tendency  so 
vigorously  exhibited  as  in  the  ascendency  of 
the  Chaperon.  The  married  woman  is  a 
necessary  feature  of  all  festivities.  At  the 
Cotillions  there  are  always  more  matrons  over 
forty  than  maidens  under  twenty.    They  sit 


San  Francisco,  September  12,  1891. 


round  the  walls,  a  dead  weight  of  dowager- 
dom,  and  explain  their  presence  at  supper. 
Similar  affairs  in  other  cities  are  considered 
overburdened  with  respectability  if  three 
wedding  rings  are  en  evidence. 

*  *  * 

Down  at  Del  Monte,  this  season,  the  girls 
were  afraid  to  venture  a  yard  without  the 
aroma  of  respectable  support  diffused  by  the 
Chaperon.  She  was  omnipresent  and  om- 
nivorous. One  result  is  that  no  promising 
affairs  emerge  from  the  summer-resort  period, 
usually  so  fruitful  in  betrothals.  Because  of 
this  prevailing  terror  of  criticism,  it  was  long 
before  the  maidens  would  go  in  bathing 
during  the  day.  In  an  interesting  bevy  they 
all  took  their  dainty  dips  in  the  early  morn. 
Becoming  more  confident,  recently  it  became 
customary  to  go  in  at  noon.  But  there  were 
dragonesses  who  insisted  it  was  unwomanly 
to  swim  well,  and  I  believe  had  any  one  dived 
from  the  wharf,  the  chorus  of  disapproval 
would  have  been  heard  in  Siskiyou.  But 
Californian  consistency  is  something  more 
than  merely  celebrated.    It  is  notorious. 

*  *  * 

A  certain  damsel  whose  engagement  was 
recently  announced  had  several  previous 
affairs  with  sundry  other  eligible  fellows. 
That  they  came  to  nothing  was  unfortunate; 
undoubtedly,  not  the  fault  of  her  letters,  for 
the  writing  of  which  she  has  a  decided 
penchant.  One  very  nice  chap  for  whom  she 
had  had  an  undying  affection,  possessed  a 
large  box  of  these  effusions  couched  in  vari- 
ous satisfactory  terms  of  endearment.  Feel- 
ing averse,  under  the  circumstances,  to  the 
continued  existence  of  these  honey  missives, 
she  wrote  him  explaining  what  had  happened 
and  requesting  their  return.  His  she  sent 
him.  A  few  days  later  she  received  by  mes- 
senger boy  a  carefully  packed  case  of  consid- 
erable weight.  It  was  full  of  brown  sugar, 
in  the  midst  of  which  was  the  partially  torn 
envelope  of  her  farewell  letter.  This  note 
accompanied  it  : 

Dear  Miss  So-and-So:— I  hastened  to  comply 
with  your  request,  but  found,  on  looking  in  the  box 
where  I  had  placed  your  sweet  letters,  that  they  had 
all  crystallized  into  brown  sugar.  The  last  one,  you 
will  see,  is  already  partially  changed.  Of  course,  I 
regret  exceedingly  this  has  occurred,  and  as  I  know  of 
no  method  of  transmitting  sugar  back  to  note  paper, 
I  return  you  all  of  them — if  not  whole  —  in  several 
small  parts.  Yours  regretfully, 

*  *  * 

In  the  social  penal  code  prevailing  in 
this  eminently  decorous  community,  it  is  a 
misdemeanor  to  admit  the  possibility  of  an 
actor's  respectability;  to  publicly  associate  with 
one  is  a  high  crime.  Yet,  San  Franciscans 
are  the  greatest  theatre-goers  on  the  continent 
and  this  city  is  called  the  wickedest  on  the 
globe.  A  few  weeks  ago  two  girls,  well 
known  in  the  first  circles  of  Jewish  Society, 
were  rash  enough  or  enlightened  enough  to 
walk  on  Kearny  Street  with  Herbert  Kelcey 
and  Nelson  Wheatcroft,  whom  they  had  met 
at  dinner  at  a  friend's  house  two  evenings 
before.  Some  acquaintances  saw  them  and 
since  then  their  depravity  is  the  theme  of  diss 
cussion  through  their  set.  In  fact,  Van  Nes- 
Avenue  and  its  tributary  streets  have  done 
little  but  talk  of  them.    And  all  because  of  a 


10  Cents 


promenade  of  a  few  blocks  with  two  charm- 
ing men. 

*  *  * 

Is  it  to  be  understood  that  members  of  the 
dramatic  profession  are  ineligible  to  respecta- 
ble society?  A  successful  lawyer  is  regarded 
as  a  fine  catch — a  reputable  doctor  is  a  mat- 
rimonial prize.  Matrons  hazard  everything 
in  efforts  to  wed  offspring  to  disreputable 
millionaires.  To  the  man  with  money  all 
things  are  forgiven.  The  social  world,  in 
fact,  condones  the  past  of  all  matrimonially 
inclined  men  but  actors.  They  must  marry 
among  themselves.  Some  months  ago  Mrs. 
Will  Crocker  invited  the  greatest  actress  in 
the  world  to  visit  her  house.  The  400,  ever 
ready  to  affect  the  virtues  it  has  not,  was  hor- 
rified, and  the  editor  of  the  Argonaut,  whose 
moral  character  is  several  leagues  above 
reproach,! devoted  a  page  editorial  to  denounc- 
ing her  daring. 

*  #  * 

Against  the  reputations  of  Mr.  Kelcey  and 
Mr.  Wheatcroft  I  have  heard  nothing. 
Because  they  are  eminent  actors  is  no  criterion 
of  their  immorality.  By  breeding  and  educa- 
tion, they  are  gentlemen.  They  are  elegant 
of  manner  and  flexible,  perforce.  It  would 
be  meagre  praise  to  say  they  are  more  inter- 
esting, more  fascinating,  than  any  ordinary 
club  man.  Their  salaries  are  larger,  probably, 
than  nine-tenths  of  the  men  one  meets  at  the 
Cotillions,  and  yet  the  condemnation  of  the 
two  girls  who  promenaded  Kearny  Street  with 
them  would  have  been  less  general  had  they 
committed  burglary.  In  order  to  prevent 
recurrence  of  a  similar  episode,  let  it  be  under- 
stood that  really  virtuous  San  Francisco  girls 
cannot  afford  to  have  aught  to  do  with  mem- 
bers of  this  despised  profession. 

This  feeling  against  mummers  is  a  barbar- 
ous reminiscence  of  the  old  Puritan  days.  The 
basis  of  the  unreasoning  prejudice  is,  I  pre- 
sume, that  a  man  who  acts  cannot  very  well 
be  honest.  Necessarily  he  is  two-faced,  and 
the  world  reveres  immobility.  So  if  the  Cali- 
fornia girl  desires  to  keep  her  reputation 
intact,  she  will  seek  carefully  the  charming 
society  of  the  ambitious  bookkeeper,  the 
aspiring  young  dry  goods  merchant,  the  earn- 
est dealer  in  leather,  but  no  leading  lights  of 
the  dramatic  world.  It  seems  to  me  that  the 
criticisms  of  these  two  reputable  young 
ladies  are  in  the  worst  possible  taste.  No  one 
regards  as  a  subject  for  truculent  gossip  the 
attention  of  several  well  known  club  roue's  to 
certain  eminently  respectable  maidens.  Yet 
the  former  are  blackguards. 

The  Bohemian  Club  is  rather  stirred  up 
over  the  recent  resignation  from  the  director- 
ate of  Raphael  Weill.  Mr.  Weill  has 
officiated  in  the  institution  in  some  important 
capacity  or  other  for  years  past,  and  it  seems  a 
pity  that  events  should  have  been  permitted 
to  take  such  a  turn  as  to  compel  his  action.  It 
appears  that  a  certain  eminent  young  college 
journalist  was  guilty  of  infringing  a  rule  that 
requests  members  within  the  Club  precincts 
to  remove  their  hats.  However  unnecessary 
such  a  regulation  might  appear  among  gentle- 
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men,  still  breaches  are  of  frequent  occur- 
rence. It  appears  Mr.  Weill  had  the  temerity 
to  write  to  the  young  man  informing  him  of 
the  offense  and  requesting  that  it  should  not 
be  repeated.  Thereupon  the  journalist 
becomes  indignant  and  declares  himself  out- 
raged and  summons  a  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Directors.  For  some  reason  or  other  Mr. 
Weill's  action  was  not  concurred  in,  the  result 
being  he  tendered  his  resignation,  which  was 
accepted  on  the  spot. 

*  *  * 

Thk  serenity  that  ought  to  characterize  a 
lawn  tennis  tournament  was  rather  impaired 
on  Wednesday  morning  last  at  the  Hotel 
Rafael  courts.  A  rule  had  been  made  com- 
pelling all  contestants  to  be  on  the  grounds 
by  nine  o'clock,  this'to  accelerate  the  games 
so  as  to  dispose  of  the  final  sets  as  soon  as 
possible.  The  hour  came,  but  so  many  were 
absent,  that,  much  against  the  will  of  a 
portion  of  the  Committee,  it  was  decided 
to  give  the  truants  a  little  grace.  At  9:30 
there  were  still  a  good  many  absentees,  and 
then  it  was  decided  to  close  the  lists  ten  min- 
utes later.  The  Magee  boys  did  not  arrive 
until  ten  o'clock,  having  missed  their  boat. 
They  were  deeply  disappointed  at  being 
barred  out,  but  on  representing  affairs  to  the 
Committee,  they  were  allowed  to  re-enter,  pro- 
viding none  of  their  possible  opponents 
objected. 

*  *  * 

They  succeeded  in  securing  consent  and 
took  their  places.  Of  course  their  delay  was 
accidental,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  if  the 
Association  makes  a  rule  it  should  maintain 
it  strictly.  The  National  Association  is 
severe  on  such  infringements. 

It  was  very  noticeable  how  much  the  games 
of  some  of  the  players  had  improved  since 
last  year.  Hubbard  and  Haight  exhibited 
admirable  form  and  cannot,  I  believe,  fail  to 
win.  They  play  like  a  machine,  one  forward, 
one  back,  and  it  is  a  very  hard  ball  they  do  [ 
not  return.  The  results  of  some  sets  were 
very  startling,  and  surprised  even  the  adepts. 
For  instance,  no  one  anticipated  that  Bates 
and  Neal  would  so  handily  defeat  Wilber- 
force  and  Taylor.  The  former  has  just 
returned  from  England  and  had  tried  con- 
clusions in  several  tournaments  there,  and 
was  supposed  to  be  in  excellent  form.  The  , 
Magee  boys  succumbed  to  Comstock  and 
Stewart,  two  players  who  have  no  great  repu- 
tation. Now  Magee  was  in  the  first  twenty 
at  Harvard,  and  it  was  thought  he  would 
give  a  much  better  account  of  himself. 

*  *  * 

The  De  Long  boys,  who  have  played  but 
a  short  time,  won  handily  from  their 
opponents,  but  succumbed  to  Bates  and  Neal, 
who  played  like  demons.  Undoubtly  they 
will  give  Hubbard  and  Haight  a  struggle  for 
the  final  set.  Neal  is  lightening-like  in  his 
movements,  bounds  from  one  side  to  another, 
with  unique  agility,  and  seems  to  have  an 
intuitive  perception  of  the  ball's  whereabouts. 
The  championship  game  will  be  played  at  four 
o'clock  this  afternoon. 

The  doubles  at  San  Rafael  on  Wednesday 
last  were  not  vitally  exciting.  Somehow  or 
other  the  games  were  very  one-sided,  Oakland 
belt)  ^  decidedly  in  the  ascendant.  Quite  a 
lirge  audience  gathered — not  so  many  as 
I  anticipated,  but  sufficient  to  make  an  excel- 
lent showing.  It  was  rather  sad  to  see  the 
Alameda  County  champions  surpass  the  best 
men  of  the  California  Clu!>,  but  Hubbard  and 


Haight  make  a  combination  hard  to  beat.  A 
good  deal  of  interest  attached  to  the  set  in 
which  Bee  and  Yates  engaged  them.  They 
made  a  very  game  struggle,  were  heartily 
applauded,  but  finally  were  overcome. 

*  *  * 

More  interest  attaches  to  the  final  sets 
which  will  be  played  off  this  afternoon.  The 
lady  players  are  then  to  do  their  devoirs  and 
the  winner  must  meet  Miss  Maud  Wilkinson, 
last  year's  champion.  It  is  curious  that  so 
few  of  the  many  adept  racquet  wielders  in 
the  ranks  of  the  fair  sex  should  engage  in  the 
tournament.  Apparently  there  is  a  fear  of 
criticism,  though  on  what  grounds  it  is  hard 
to  imagine.  If  it  were  aught  but  so  exced- 
ingly  refined  a  pastime  as  tennis,  their  repug- 
nance would  be  comprehensible. 

*  *  * 

The  ball  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  on  Wednesday 
evening  did  not  differ  materially  from  preced- 
ing festivities  at  the  same  hostelry.  The 
attendance  was  not  equal  to  that  which  cele- 
brated Admission  evening  in  1890,  the 
Oakland  contingent,  so  conspicuously  to  the 
fore  on  that  occasion,  having  returned  home 
after  the  last  game.  However,  a  large  num- 
ber of  ladies  and  gentlemen  from  the  town 
put  in  an  appearance  and  helped  to  fill  the 
room.  The  decorations,  without  being  in  any 
way  elaborate,  were  in  excellent  taste. 
Around  the  snowy  walls  were  masses  of 
foliage  artistically  arranged,  relieved  here  and 
there  with  touches  of  bright  colors.  Among 
the  dancers  were  few  city  girls.  Miss  Jolliffe, 
however,  easily  bore  off  the  honors.  Miss 
Dibblee,  who  has  recently  returned  from  col- 
lege in  the  Fast,  was  in  great  demand  and  ! 
will  be  among  the  very  popular  girls  this 
winter. 

*  *  * 

Others  present  were  Mrs.  Blackwell,  Mrs. 
J.  Downey  Harvey,  and  Mrs.  E.  D.  Bosqui, 
who  wore  very  charming  toilettes.  The 
Misses  Dwindle  and  Whittlemore  were  among 
the  San  Rafael  residents  who  attended.  There 
were  any  number  of  young  men,  but  they 
exhibited  little  inclination  for  dancing,  a 
tendency  becoming  decidedly  more  pro- 
nounced in  the  younger  generation. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Rafael  closes  its  doors  on  Tues- 
day next.  The  winter  promised  but  slender 
profits  and  a  possibility  of  increased  losses,  so 
it  was  decided  to  forego  the  probability  and 
forestall  the  other.  Just  how  much  money 
has  been  lost  by  the  management  this  season 
I  would  not  like  to  guess.  The  fate  of  the 
establishment  is  a  good  commentary  on  enter- 
prise. Everything,  apparently,  promised 
well,  and  all  things  have  turned  out  ill.  I  j 
believe  the  Rafael  would  have  done  a  huge 
business  but  for  the  scarlet  fever  visitation. 
That  turned  the  tide  of  travel  from  its  doors, 
gave  Sausalito  its  gaiety,  and  helped  Santa 
Cruz.  It  will  not  be  so  next  year.  There  is 
everything  in  this  establishment's  favor,  and 
with  normal  luck  it  should  pay  a  fair  return 
on  the  investment. 


The  Rafael  will  probably  be  opened  early 
next  year,  in  time  for  tourist  business.  In 
fact  there  is  little  reason  why  any  of  the  large 
establishments  should  keep  going  during  the 
next  three  months.  Del  Monte  continues  to 
have  a  few  guests,  but  it  figures  as  an  adjunct 
to   the   railroad,    and  must  be  maintained 
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in  the  slow  as  well  as  the  gay  months. 
Though  San  Rafael  is  practically  but  a  stone's 
throw  from  town  there  seems  no  great  eager- 
ness on  the  part  of  people  to  winter  there. 
That  the  hotel  will  lose  patronage  I  do  not 
believe.  It  seems  to  me  the  management 
exhibited  its  good  sense  by  the  action  it  has 
taken. 

*  *  * 

The  Varsity  Club  is  comfortably  installed 
in  its  rejuvenated  colonial  mansion  on  Sutter 
Street.  Everyone  seems  to  regard  the  coin 
expended  in  fittings  to  have  been  made  the 
most  of.  The  interior  is  really  very  hand- 
some and  I  imagine  a  great  future  for  the 
institution  is  assured.  Of  course,  their  can 
be  no  foundation  for  the  report  that  the 
Election  Committee  has  dealt  gently  with  the 
credentials  of  some  recently  admitted  mem- 
bers. Even  the  laudable  desire  to  pay  for  the 
decorations  will  not  excuse  lowering  the  bar- 
riers to  mere  high  school  graduates.  A  glance 
over  the  list  of  Alma  Maters  discloses  an 
unexpected  number  of  establishments  of 
higher  education,  and  one  can  only  wonder  at 
the  remarkably  consistent  manner  in  which  so 
many  graduates  live  up  to  the  aphorism  that 
speech  was  given  to  conceal  thought. 

*  *  * 

However,  were  the  new  institution  without 
flaw  it  would  be  unnatural,  and  that  would 
constitute  the  crudest  accusation  possible  to 
bring  against  it.  One  thing  it  can  boast — its 
rooms  are  artistically  decorated.  The  hall- 
way with  its  white  woodwork  is  very  effec- 
tive, though  it  seems  a  pity  the  balustrading 
was  not  carried  up  to  the  top  of  the  second 
staircase.  There  is  so  strong  a  contrast 
between  the  old  railing  and  the  new,  that  it 
hurts  the  eye.  The  first  stairs  are  excellent, 
though  the  details  of  the  adornments  in  the 
reception  room  are  really  exquisite,  the  effect 
seems  wrong.  The  decorations  are  enameled 
white  and  gold,  the  panels  covered  in  colored 
silks,  the  ceiling  done  in  stucco.  The  high 
and  narrow  doors,  however,  are  out  of  har- 
mony with  the  character  of  the  apartment. 

*  *  * 

The  opposite  room  done  in  blue  and  jivory, 
is  very  good.  The  woodwork  is  white  and 
the  two  Ionic  columns  are  effective.  In  the 
dining  room  the  trout  ensemble  could  hardly 
be  improved,  but  the  detail  of  the  two  fire 
places  seems  rather  cheap.  The  brackets  are 
manifestly  incongruous.  Round  this  room  is 
a  leather  freize,  fastened  with  immense  brass 
tacks,  whose  heads  are  as  large  as  four  bit 
pieces.  Throughout  the  house,  the  chanda- 
liers  are  handsome,  and  altogether  the  interior 
is  more  artistically  agreeable  than  that  of 
any  other  club  house  in  San  Francisco.  Mr. 
Page  Brown  is  to  be  congratulated  on  his 
work  here. 

*  *  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  gave  a  Spanish  dinner  on 
Sunday  evening  last  at  Luna's  restaurant  in 
the  Latin  quarter,  to  the  Misses  Callaghan, 
who  start  for  a  prolonged  tour  through 
Europe  next  week.  All  the  highly-spiced 
dainties  dear  to  the  Castilian  palate  were  on 
the  menu,  including  tomales,  enchilladas,  ct  al. 

Mr.  Basil  Ricketts  is  an  accomplished  four- 
in-hand  driver.  His  numerous  friends  did 
not  suspect  his  talent  in  this  direction,  but 
he  gave  unmistakable  evidence  of  it  on 
Admission  Day.  Mr.  Will  Heath  had  arranged 
an  excursion  to  Lake  Pilarcitos  for  some 
friends,  and  Mr.   Ricketts,  after  some  per- 
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suasion,  was  induced  to  take  the  box  seat  of 
the  drag.  The  business  like  way  he  moved 
the  team  along  was  proof  positive  of  his 
experience.  A  very  delightful  time  was  had 
at  the  lake.  Among  those  in  the  party  were 
the  Misses  Merry,  Watson  and  Shreve. 


Mr.  Richard  Tobin  has  returned  to  San 
Francisco  after  a  very  agreeable  experience  of 
life  in  Great  Britain.  Apart  from  the  advan- 
tages that  pertain  to  le  hig  lif  abroad,  he  has, 
since  his  return,  been  subjected  to  an  incon- 
venient amount  of  questioning  by  Sausalito 
exiles,  who  are  anxious  to  obtain  the  true 
inwardness  of  the  baccarat  episode.  They 
regard  telegrams  distrustfully,  but  are  willing 
to  accept  Mr.  Tobin's  version  as  founded  on 
fact.  To  pay  Mr.  Tobin  a  higher  compliment 
would  be  manifestly  impossible,  but  Mr. 
Tobin,  I  understand,  desires  to  beg  the  ques- 
tions. He  has  a  good  many  stories  of  his  trip, 
particularly  of  his  lengthy  voyage  up  the  St. 
Lawrence. 

*  *  * 

After  all,  Dr.  Byron  W.  Haines  will  not 
bury  himself  and  his  talents  on  a  ranch  up  by 
Honey  Ford.  Really,  I  felt  quite  disturbed 
when  I  heard  that  he  had  determined  to  leave 
civilization  and  all  it  offers  to  a  man  of  his 
refined  tastes,  for  the  free  but  disadvantageous 
life  of  a  ranchman.  I  had  my  doubts  of  his 
success;  one  has  got  to  be  more  than  a  genius 
to  be  a  first-class  dentist,  and  have  latent  in 
him,  the  stuff  of  which  farmers  are  made.  Dr.  I 
Haines  is  unquestionably  the  former,  but 
alas  !  he  was  not  cut  out  for  a  rancher,  and  as 
a  result,  I  see  he  is  back  in  the  city,  bronzed, 
healthy,  and  with  a  large  stock  of  experience 
on  country  life.  He  will  not  open  offices  in 
San  Francisco  at  present,  but  will  begin  busi- 
ness in  Oakland.  Dr.  Haines  has  an  envi- 
able reputation  as  a  dentist,  and  among  his  j 
many  patients  there  will  be  some  rather  selfish 
rejoicing  that  he  failed  as  a  ranchman, 
jj  .;■  ,       #  *  if. 

"  Incog.,"  Mrs.  Pacheco's  comedy,  is  doing 
a  splendid  business  in  the  East,  and  the  criti- 
cisms are  quite  nattering.  St.  Louis  enjoyed 
the  play  very  much,  and  as  the  company 
came  westward  the  favor  became  more 
apparent.  "  In  Cog."  opens  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  on  September  28th. 

*  *  * 

To  support  Charles  Dickson  in  the  play,  a 
splendid  company  of  comedians  has  been 
secured  by  George  W.  Lederer,  the  manager. 
Entirely  new  scenery  will  be  prepared  for  the 
engagement  at  the  Bush,  and  the  season  will 
be  a  successful  one.  Already  arrangements 
are  being  made  for  theatre  parties. 

The  scene  of  "  Bluff  King  Hal"  is  nearly 
completed,  and  the  principals  have  already 
begun  rehearsal  at  H.  J.  Stewart's  residence. 
General  rehearsals  at  the  Art  Association's 
rooms  will  commence  very  soon.  I  imagine 
from  all  I  hear,  that  the  opera  will  be  a  suc- 
cess, as  there  are  some  very  agreeable  mel- 
odies in  it,  melodies  easily  whistled.  Willis 
Polk -is  to  design  the  scenery,  and  he  is  busy 
now  with  photographs  preparing  his  models. 
The  production  will  be  given  some  time 
before  Christinas. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  story  I  heard  on  a  well-nownk 
San  Francisco  girl  who  is  now  "doing" 
Europe.  Her  party  had  stopped  at  a  small 
Italian  town  away  from  the  beaten  track,  and 
after  a  short  stay,  were  anxious  to  depart. 
They  could  find  no  one  around  the  railway 
station  who  spoke  French  or  English,  and 
were  quite  in  dispair  both  how  to  put  their 


baggage  on  board  and  how  much  to  pay  for 
their  tickets.  At  the  all-important  moment, 
as  the  party  was  surrounded  with  conductors, 
brakemen,  ticket  agents,  all  gesticulating 
wildly,  a  stranger  approached,  unmistakably 
an  Englishman.  Up  to  him  rushed  the  San 
Francisco  girl. 

"  Will  you  please  tell  these  people  to  put 
our  baggage  on  board  and  " 

She  gave  him  a  list  of  instructions  a  par- 
agraph long,  he  listening  with  gentle  stolidity. 
When  she  stopped  for  breath,  he  said: 

"I  would,  Miss,  with  pleasure,  but  I  don't 
speak  Italian." 

*  *  * 

The  officers  of  the  Pensacola  gave  a  recep- 
tion on  brfard  on  Monday  evening  last.  The 
guests  were  for  the  most  part,  army  and 
navy  people,  only  a  few  civilians  being 
included.  From  a  scenic  point  of  view  this 
made  the  affair  infinitely  more  attractive,  as  all 
the  men  were  in  full  uniform.  The  ship  was 
elaborately  adorned  with  bunting  and  flowers, 
and  the  deck  hung  round  with  lanterns.  The 
whole  effect  was  exceedingly  pretty.  At  mid- 
night a  first-class  supper  was  served  and 
every  one  seems  to  agree  the  reception  was 
the  most  successful  affair  of  the  kind  given 
for  a  long  time. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  ball  promises  to  open 
a  very  lively  season  in  Jewish  Society. 
There  are  some  twenty  debutantes  to  emerge 
into  "  the  Swim,"  and  it  is  a  safe  presumption 
that  all  their  relatives  will  give  them  dinners, 
teas,  and  receptions,  in  order  to  launch  them  as 
effectively  as  possible.  As  there  are  several 
undeniably  pretty  girls  among  them,  their 
careers  will  be  watched  with  interest.  Here 
are  a  few  of  them,  given  in  no  particular 
order;  their  appearance,  as  indicated  being 
vouched  for  by  their  friends.  Never  having 
seen  any  of  them,  I  cannot  certify  a  single 
adjective.  There  is  Miss  Hilda  Slessinger, 
a  handsome  brunette  with  a  graceful  figure, 
whose  people  are  well  known  here.  Miss 
Rose  Walter  is  the  second  daughter  of  D.  N. 
Walter.  She  is  an  exceedingly  nice  girl,  and 
will  be  popular. 

Miss  Helen  Schweitzer  is  a  petite,  demi- 
blonde,  very  pretty,  bright  and  piquant.  Miss 
Sara  Silverberg,  a  daughter  of  Simon  Silver- 
berg,  is  a  clever,  interesting  girl  and  an  excel- 
lent musician.  Miss  Leah  Gerst  is  a  brunette 
of  the  French  type,  beautiful  and  highly 
accomplished.  Miss  Lydia  Liebes,  a  very- 
pretty  and  attractive  girl,  is  a  daughter  of  the 
president  of  the  North  American  Fur  Co. 
Miss  Selma  Loop,  also  a  brunette,  noted  as 
possessing  considerable  conversational  ability, 
completes  my  list  so  far.    This  is  a  bouquet  of 

j  buds  that  should  create  havoc  in  bachelordom 

j  'ere  the  season  closes. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  has  not  yet  arranged 
its  new  supper  room.  There  were  several 
difficulties  in  the  way  of  using  the  present 
cafe  and  it  was  decided  to  fit  up  a  room  for 
the  purpose.  This  will  be  done  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  I  predict  for  it  considerable  pop- 
ularity among  theatre  goers. 

*  *  * 

The  Roseleaf  season  has  come  to  a  close, 
and  the  exponents  of  the  gentle  art  of  yarn- 
ing on  yachtboard  are  quiescent  for  the  time 
I  being.  After  their  summer  activity,  they  will 
enjoy  a  period  of  repose,  before  launching  out 
into  the  gayeties  of  the  winter.  I  am  told 
there  is  a  diminution  in  the  antagonism  of 
the  O'Connell  and    Phelan  factions,  attribu- 


table, it  is  said,  to  a  species  of  general  settling 
up  of  dues,  that  has  taken  place;  who  the 
good  angel  is,  I  cannot  guess. 

Vice-President  E.  A.  Rix,  of  the  Olympic 
Club,  goes  East  next  week  on  private  busi- 
ness. During  his  absence  he  is  going  to 
arrange,  if  possible,  for  a  visit  from  some 
noted  Eastern  athletes  who  will  take  part  in 
Olympic  Club  games  some  time  in  December. 
He  is  already  in  correspondence  with  several 
and  has  secured  promises  from  others  who 
think  they  see  their  way  to  taking  a  run  out 
West.  The  club  election  went  off  without 
either  an  opposition  ticket  or  an  event.  The 
new  Board  of  Directors  is  a  strong  one  and 
should  successfully  guide  the  progress  of  the 
club  for  a  twelve  month  at  least. 

Many  new  pictures  have  been  added  to  the 
Gump  Gallery  this  week,  and  as  a  result  the 
exhibition  is  now  one  of  the  best  ever  seen 
here.  The  finest  works  of  the  Old  World 
masters,  have  been  culled  from  the  salons  and 
studios,  to  enrich  the  art  rooms  of  the  Gump's, 
on  Market  Street,  and  nothing  that  money 
could  buy  has  been  left  out  of  the  collection. 
The  interest  that  has  been  shown  in  the 
exhibit,  clearly  shows  that  the  people  of  San 
Francisco  appreciate  what  is  good.  Many 
of  the  pictures  have  been  sold,  at  satisfactory 
prices. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  building  fund,  of  Trin- 
ity Home  for  Working  Girls,  Miss  Ida  Benefy 
will  give  a  reading  on  Thursday  evening 
next,  at  Pioneer  Hall.  The  subject  chosen  is 
George  Eliot's  "Mill  on  the  Floss,"  dramatized 
by  Miss  Benefy.  This  entertainer  has  a 
reputation  that  is  certainly  enviable  as  a 
dramatic  reader,  and  a  good  audience  should 
be  in  attendance.  The  object  of  the  benefit 
is  one  of  the  most  worthy  that  has  made 
application  to  the  public  for  assistance  in  some 
time. 

*  *  * 

I  wonder  how  long  it  will  be  before  the  San 
Francisco  Breweries  (limited)  relapse  into  the 
hands  of  the  former  owners.  Only  a  matter 
of  time  I  presume  until  the  Wieland's  will 
have  their  old  premises  back  again  and  Mr. 
E.  A.  Denicke  resumes  charge  of  his  Fred- 
ericksburg plant  which  he  will  find  in  excel- 
lent repair.  This  gentleman  has  infinite 
respect  for  the  mammon  of  iniquity  and  takes 
good  care  that  whenever  there  are  any 
improvements  in  plants  made,  the  Fredricks- 
burg  is  not  forgotten.  Herein  he  exercises  a 
wise  discretion  such  as  a  man  should  who 
builds  a  fine  house  on  the  brow  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Street  hill. 
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Lady  Boughey  and  her  friend,  Miss  Thorn- 
ville,  who  were  at  Monterey  for  the  Country 
Club  Shoot,  leave  for  home  on  the  "Teutonic," 
after  a  very  delightful  tour  through  the  States. 
They  traveled  under  the  most  agreeable 
auspices,  well  armed  with  letters  of  introduc- 
tion, and  quite  forgot  the  Anglo-Saxon  ten- 
dency to  criticize  everything  they  saw  or 
heard.  Lady  Boughey's  country  place  is  at 
Aqualate  Park,  a  large  estate  in  Shropshire. 
She  is  an  ardent  huntress,  and  during  the 
season  rides  to  the  hounds  several  times  a 
week. 

*  *  *  .,: 

Among  the  legal  fraternity  Colonel 
James  L.  Crittenden  is  known  as  a  "  one-case 
lawyer."  That  is,  he  does  not  devote  his 
time  to  a  line  of  legal  business  which  is  cal- 
culated to  divert  his  attention  from  a  particular 
case,  but  he  undertakes  one  job  at  a  time, 
and  throws  his  whole  soul  into  it.     In  this 
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way  he  generally  succeeds  in  winning,  for  the  i 
law,  after  all,  does  not  always  produce  exact 
justice.  Those  who  are  persistent  in  the 
prosecution  of  bad  cases  will  win  them  unless 
the  other  side  is  equally  persistent.  It  is 
said  that  Crittenden  has  worked  up  a  "one- 
case"  practice  which  yields  him  $30,000  or 
$40,000  a  year.  He  must  be  possessed  of  a  j 
large  amount  of  this  world's  goods,  for  a  few 
days  ago  he  swore  in  the  Probate  Court,  in 
order  to  become  bondsman  for  a  client,  that 
he  was  worth  over  $100,000.  And  yet,  he 
has  scarcely  a  law  book  in  his  office.  His 
library  is  so  deficient,  in  fact,  that  he  does  I 
not  possess  a  copy  of  the  California  Supreme 
Court  Reports,  a  convenience  that  even 
Attorney  Ben.  Napthaly,  of  the  Police  Court, 
could  hardly  be  without. 

*  *  * 

One  day  a  client,  who  calls  Colonel  Crit- 
tenden "Jimmy,"  dropped  into  his  office,  and, 
looking  about  the  bare  walls,  remarked  : 

"Jimmy,  where  do  you  keep  your  library  ?  " 

"Here,"  said  Crittenden,  tapping  his  fore- 
head with  his  index  finger. 

This  remark  may  have  indicated  a  deal  of 
self-esteem  on  the  Colonel's  part,  but  I  guess 
it  was  true.  All  the  library  he  has  consists 
of  a  copy  of  the  Codes  and  his  brain. 

Crittenden  has  made  quite  a  reputation  as  a 
breaker  of  wills.  He  upset  the  will  of  old 
Tom  Fallon  and  also  that  of  "Jimmy" 
McGinn,  the  fat  little  undertaker,  and  I  do 
not  believe  that  two  more  sane  men  than 
Thomas  Fallon  and  James  McGinn  ever  lived. 
But  he  proved  that  both  were  crazy  as  bed 
bugs.  One  day,  it  is  said,  a  wealthy  client 
came  into  his  office  and  remarked  : 

"Jimmy,  you  have  been  very  successful  in 
breaking  wills;  now  I  want  you  to  see  if  you 
can  make  my  will  so  that  it  cannot  be  broken 
— in  fact,  so  you  can't  break  it  yourself." 

It  turned  out  that  this  man  desired  to  dis- 
inhert  a  profligate  son.  "  It's  pretty  hard  to 
do,"  said  the  lawyer,  "but  I'll  try.  Come 
in  to-morrow." 

*  *  * 

When  the  client  appeared  next  day  Crit- 
tenden sat  him  down  near  a  screen  behind 
which  he  had  posted  a  stenographer  with 
instructions  to  record  every  word  that  was 
uttered.  He  then  extracted  from  the  testator 
his  reasons  for  making  the  will  as  he  desired 
it  drawn,  and  especially  why  he  wished  to 
disinherit  his  son.  The  conversation  occu- 
pied an  entire  afternoon  and  covered  every 
point  upon  which  the  testator's  sanity  could 
be  attacked.  The  will  was  then  drawn, 
signed  and  witnessed  in  strict  accordance  with 
the  law.  The  stenographer's  notes  were  next 
written  out  and  certified  as  correct  before  a 
Notary  Public  by  the  reporter.  If  this  man's 
sanity  is  ever  assailed  by  his  heirs,  Crittenden 
is  prepared  to  defend  it,  or  to  place  in  the 
hands  of  his  devisees  and  legatees  the  evi- 
dence'necessary  to  establish  it. 

*  *  * 

But,  speaking  of  the  Colonel's  "  one  case  " 
reputation,  I  am  reminded  that  it  is  not  alone 
the  vehemence  and  single  mindedness  with 
which  he  prosecutes  or  defend,  that  makes 
his  practice  profitable.  A  few  days  ago  a 
prominent  business  man  told  me  that  Crit- 
tenden recently  extricated  him  from  the 
most  frightful  mess  a  mortal  ever  got  into, 
with  the  revolver. 

"  You  see,"  he  said,  "I  had  quarreled  with 
my  partner.  There  was  over  $100,000 
involved  in  our  business.  He  had  possession 
of  all  ithe]  important  contracts,  papers  and 


books  of  the  firm  and  claimed  that  my  share 
in  them  was  very  small.  I  knew  the  only 
play  possible  under  the  circumstances,  indeed 
the  only  one  that  gave  any  promise  of  suc- 
cess, was  to  worry  him  so  he  could  neither 
sleep  nor  eat,  and  thus  force  a  fair  settlement. 
Therefore,  I  wanted  a  lawyer  who  could  spit 
fire.  I  employed  Crittenden  and  set  him  to 
work.  He  loves  to  fight,  I  believe,  and 
entered  into  the  plan  heart  and  soul.  During 
the  first  three  weeks  we  took  three  deposi- 
tions. Crittenden  drew  his  revolver  twice  on 
the  opposing  council  and  his  client,  and  the 
third  time  broke  up  the  sitting  and  drove 
every  body  out  of  the  room.  We  were  all 
satisfied  that  he  would  kill  not  onl$-  my  part- 
ner, but  his  counsel  at  the  next  seance,  and 
were  greatly  relieved  before  it  came,  to 
receive  overtures  of  settlement.  The  other 
side,  I  believe,  compromised  to  save  their 
lives." 

I  really  do  not  know  whether  Mr.  Crit- 
tenden is  entitled  to  be  called  "  Colonel  "  or 
not.  I  have  concluded,  since  hearing  this 
story,'  however,  to  confer  that  honor  upon 
him.    If  he  is  not  a  colonel  he  ought  to  be. 

*  *  * 

Talking  about  titles.  Colonel  Creed 
Haymond,  who  has  just  returned  from  an 
extensive  and  interesting  inspection  of  the 
effete  monarchies  of  Europe,  says  that  the 
one  he  has  obtained,  gained  for  him  the  imme- 
diate entree,  everywhere,  into  military 
and  social  circles.  "You  see,"  he  said 
the  other  day,  while  relating  his  experi- 
ences to  a  friend,  "  they  know  over  there 
that  we  had  a  war  in  this  country  a  few  years 
ago,  and  the  fact  that  I  am  middle  aged,  and 
a  trifle  gray,  made  it  extremely  probable  that 
I  was  a  genuine  Colonel.  Now,  as  a  matter 
of  fact,  I  am  nothing  but  a  militia  Colonel — a 
very  contemptible  thing  in  their  eyes,  I  sup- 
pose— but  seeing  it  was  generally  understood 
that  I  was  a  real,  desperate,  man-killing 
Colonel,  I  did  nothing  to  correct  the  false 
impression. 

"  In  Paris  I  came  across  a  lot  of  Russian 
military  men.  '  Ha,  an  American  Colonel,' 
they  said.  They  felt  complimented  at  my 
noticing  them  at  all,  while  /  really  felt  ele- 
vated at  being  able  to  obtain  their  considera- 
tion. They  escorted  me  to  S:.  Petersburg 
and  showed  me  every  courtesy.  How  funny 
it  would  have  been  to  have  disclosed  to  them 
my  military  record.  I  never  smelled  powder 
outside  of  a  gun  store  in  my  life,  and  the  most 
desperate  battle  I  ever  fought  was  the  one  in 
which  I  was  elected  Colonel  of  a  Sacramento 
regiment." 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Haymond's  experience  was  not 
more  amusing  than  that  of  Colonel  Dick 
Savage,  the  author  of  "My  Official  Wife." 
Savage  is  a  real  soldier,  and  graduated  from 
West  Point.  I  believe  he  served  in  the  war, 
also,  and  that  he  at  one  time  commanded  a 
regiment  of  volunteers.  But  he  had  been  out 
of  the  war  business  for  years,  and  at  the  time 
he  visited  Europe  was  engaged  in  the  peace- 
ful occupation  of  running  an  iron  foundry. 
Dick,  however,  is  a  blood-thirsty  looking 
fellow.  He  is  six  feet  tall,  wears  a  bristling, 
full-beard  and  has  a  military  air.  Every- 
where he  traveled  in  Europe  he  was  treated 
with  distinguished  consideration.  Even  the 
Czar  of  all  the  Russians  reoeived  him,  and 
was  glad  to  shake  his  hand.  He  said  he 
never  realized  the  value  of  a  title  until  he 
traveled  in  Europe.  He  saw  American  mil- 
lionaries  abused  and  neglected  everywhere, 
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while  the  militia  Colonels  and  Generals,  with- 
out a  cent  in  their  pockets,  were  feted,  wined 
and  dined.  Dick  declares  that  no  man  who 
knows  his  business  will  venture  over  to 
Europe  without  first  having  adopted  a  military 
title. 

#  *  # 

It  is  remarkable  how  the  Europeans  respect 
personal  designations  of  all  kinds.  I  under- 
stand that  my  esteemed  and  valuable  friend 
Jere  Lynch  is  known  all  over  the  continent 
as  "  Senator  Lynch,"  though  it  is  years  since 
Jere  doffed  the  toga.  At  Paris  and  Berlin 
Colonel  Kowalsky,  I  hear,  is  regarded,  not  as 
he  is  known  here,  as  the  best  story  teller  on 
the  Coast,  but,  as  a  fierce,  bloodthirsty  fellow, 
fit  to  associate  only  with  Colonel  Barry, 
Colonel  Dickinson,  General  McComb,  and 
other  real  warriors.  So  prone  are  the  Europe- 
ans to  judge  men  by  their  own  estimate  of 
themselves,  that  I  really  believe  if  Dr. 
O'Donnell  were  to  go  over  there,  they  would 
think  he  was  a  real  physician. 

A  social  RUMOR  of  no  little  significance  is 
that  which  reports  a  coolness  between  Mr.  C. 
A.  Buckley,  late  boss  of  the  local  Democracy, 
and  Jerry  Driscoll,  late  assistant  boss  of  the 
local  Democracy.  For  a  long  time  Jerry  has 
served  as  a  pair  of  very  sharp  eyes  to  Mr.  Buck-- 
ley,  whose  physical  infirmity  has  precluded  the 
transaction  of  much  business  of  a  delicate 
nature  in  the  usual  way,  and,  I  confess,  it  is 
not  without  some  amazement  that  I  credit  the 
rumor  that  they  have  fallen  out.  If  ever 
there  were  two  men,  barring  Daman  and 
Pythias,  whose  eternal  friendship  I  would 
have  staked  my  very  existence  on,  it  was  that 
of  Chris  and  Jerry.  Not  only  was  Jerry  a 
pair  of  eyes  to  Chris — he  was  more;  he  was 
fiscal  agent  and  physical  protector.  I  have 
often  thought  that  perhaps  the  mutations  of 
time  might  cause  Jerry  to  get  along  without 
Chris,  but  Chris  without  Jerry — never. 

*  *  * 

But  it  seems  that  a  coolness  has  come 
between  them,  and  that  it  is  likely  to  last 
indefinitely.  Moreover,  I  am  informed  that 
it  has  arisen,  as  nearly  all  the  troubles  of  men 
do  arise,  out  of  a  disagreement  among  the 
ladies  of  the  two  families.  Mrs.  Buckley,  it 
will  be  remembered,  belongs  to  a  very  strict 
Catholic  family  of  Boston,  and,  it  is  said,  she 
requires  her  husband  to  conform  to  her  views 
of  the  proprieties  of  life.  She*  did  not  think 
he  was  improving  by  his  association  with 
Jerry,  who  is  one  of  the  "  boys,"  and  who  is 
not  yet  so  old  that  he  does  not  enjoy  "a 
time  "  out  o'  evenings  now  and  then. 

*  *  * 

I  am  not  informed  that  Jerry  ever  attempted 
to  lead  Mr.  Buckley  into  bad  company;  in 
fact,  as  the  ex-boss  kept  a  saloon  for  many 
years  himself,  I  am  not  sure  that  he  is  not 
familiar  with  sin  in  most  of  its  hideous  forms; 

l  but,  at  any  rate,  Mrs  Buckley  did  not  favor 
Jerry.  Like  most  ladies  who  settle  with  the 
friends  of  their  husbands,  she  visited  her 
wrath  upon  the  remote  cause  of  the  difficulty, 

j  viz:  Mrs.  Driscoll.  She  refused  to  receive 
Mrs.  Driscoll  and  this  struck  a  deadly  blow 
at  Jerrv. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  Jerry  got  mad.  Men  whose 
wives  are  snubbed  usually  do.  The  result 
was  a  family  disturbance.  Chris  declined  to 
exercise  his  authority  and  in  effect  backed 
Mrs.  B.    I  do  not  know  how  the  affair  is  to 
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turn  out.  Such  imbroglio's  in  the  royal 
families  of  other  countries  sometimes  bring 
on  wars,  and  always  produce  complications 
that  extend  to  unborn  generations.  I  hope 
the  trouble  in  the  Democratic  royal  house- 
holds will  soon  blow  over.  As  the  Manhattan 
Club  is  now  devoting  its  attention  exclusively 
to  National  politics,  and  the  Iroquois  are 
absorbed  with  the  tariff  question  and  bull's 
head  breakfasts,  there  is  no  power  to  appeal 
to  in  the  event  of  trouble  except  Mr.  Spotts 
and  the  State  Central  Committee.  If  the 
worst  comes,  I  shall  call  on  them  to  interfere. 
*  *  * 

Few  people  knew  how  near  the  State 
University  came  to  a  bequest  of  $500,000. 
Had  John  B.  Felton,  the  great  lawyer  and 
splendid  irresponsible,  lived  a  couple  of  years 
longer,  the  Board  of  Regents  of  that  institu- 
tion of  learning  would  have  had  half  a  million 
dollars  more  to  lend.  Felton  was  a  member 
of  the  Board,  when  it  was  made  up  of  the 
biggest  men  in  California.  He  was  a  constant 
worker  for  the  University,  and  secured  not  a 
few  bequests  for  it.  I  have  spoken  before  of 
his  influence  with  Michael  Reese,  whose 
millions  were  scattered  all  over  the  country. 
When  Reese  called  in  Felton  to  make  his  will, 
the  latter  found  that  non-sectarian  education 
in  California  had  been  neglected.  Reese 
wanted  a  monument  built  to  himself,  some- 
thing that  would  make  men  stop  and  ask 
each  other  who  the  great  man  was  whose  deeds 
were  recorded  on  brass. 

*  *  * 

"  The  monument,"  said  Reese,  "is  a  good 
idea,  is  it  not  ?  " 

"Splendid,"  Felton  agreed;  "splendid.  I 
would  have  suggested  a  monument  if  you 
hadn't.    But  I  don't  quite  like  this  one." 

"What  would  you  propose?" 

"  I  would  recommend  that  you  give  $500,- 

000  to  the  State  University.  That  would  build 
a  monument  for  you  in  the  heart  of  every 
boy  and  girl  and  man  and  women  in  Califor- 
nia that  would  be  more  enduring  than 
brass." 

"  The  heart  is  a  bad  thing  to  write  one's 
name  on,"  said  Reese;  "it  changes  like  the 
sand,  and  you  are  forgotten  in  a  night." 

"  Then  trust  it  to  the  minds  of  the  youth 
of  California.  Endow  a  chair,  call  it  by  your 
name,  and  you  will  be  remembered  forever." 

Reese  thought  it  over,  and  asked  how  much 
he  should  give.    Felton  said  $500,000. 

"  Too  much,  too  much,"  was  the  answer. 

But  Felton  convinced  him  that  it  was  just 
enough,  and  the  old  man  consented.  The 
will  was  made,  the  bequest  was  carefully  put 
down,  and  Michael  Reese's  signature  was  put 
to  it.  Felton,  in  secret,  told  some  of  his  asso- 
ciates, who  were  pledged  to  say  nothing 
about  it  for  a  time.  Then  Felton  died. 
Those  who  saw  the  will  know  that  it  had  been 
altered  by  the  old  man  after  his  attorney's 
influence  had  been  withdrawn.  The  Uni- 
versity got  only  $50,000. 

A  story  that  gives  a  clear  index  to  Felton's 
character  was  told  me  a  few  days  ago. 
When  he  was  on  the  Board  of  University 
Regents,  an  old  Pioneer  came  before  the 
members,  asking  for  justice.  Through  his 
ignorance  in  failing  to  file  on  a  piece  of  laud, 
a  settler  had  secured  a  title  to  it,  and  the  aged 
owner  was  turned  off  without  a  penny  or  a 
place  to  lay  his  head.  The  Regents  heard 
him,  but  could  do  nothing  for  him.  The  law 
was  with  the  settler. 

Felton  arose.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "in 
a  long,  and  I  hope  honorable,  life  at  the  bar, 

1  have  sought  for  justice  first  and  the  law 


afterward,  and  I  have  never  failed  to  find  it. 
The  old  man  has  justice;  let  us  look  for  the 
law  to  back  up  his  case." 

Through  Felton's  efforts  it  was  found,  and 
the  Pioneer's  property  was  restored  to  him. 


in  the  family,  and  there'll  be  a  slight  reduc- 
tion on  that  account.'  " 


*  *  * 

A  bright  ornament  to  the  British  navy 
was  lost  when  Dan  O'Connell  threw  up  his 
commission.  It  is  so  long  since  this  happened 
that  the  Bohemian  only  remembers  it  when  he 
sees  a  British  warship  enter  the  harbor,  and 
then  he  recalls  the  scenes  of  his  early  troubles 
on  the  ocean  blue,  and  thinks  of  what  he 
might  have  been  if  he  had  only  remained  in 
his  place.  This  last  thought  was  brought 
home  to  him  in  a  pointed  way  on  a  recent 
occasion,  when  a  number  of  Her  Britannic 
Majesty's  officers  were  in  San  Francisco. 
They  were  taken  to  the  Bohemian  Club,  where 
they  talked  and  walked  in  a  loud  and  attention- 
seeking  way.  O'Connell  was  introduced  and 
spoke  of  his  former  connection  with  the  navy. 

*  *  * 

A  First  Lieutenant,  who  had  done  much  to 
be  prominent,  asked  Dan  to  what  ship  he  had 
been  assigned. 

"  The  Thunderer,"  said  the  Bohemian. 

"Ah,  really.  I-ah-served  on  the  Thun- 
deheh  myself,"  said  the  officer. 

"  No  !  Say,  you  can't  be  Simmy  Tuppins, 
whom  " 

"Sir,  I  am  Lieutenant  Simeon  Gregory 
Wellesley  Tuppins,  B.  N.,"  was  the  dignified 
reply. 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Dan,  soliloquising,  "if 
little  Simmy  Tuppins  got  to  be  a  Lieutenant, 
heaven  knows  what  I  would  have  been  if  I 
had  stayed  with  the  navy — Admiral,  without 
a  doubt." 

*  *  * 

Among  good  story-tellers,  Louis  Mead, 
of  Byron  Hot  Springs,  should  have  a  top  place. 
His  tales  are  all  of  the  East,  and  are  character- 
sketches  of  rare  beauty.  Mr.  Mead  is  a 
Yankee:  his  family  is  big  enough  to  occupy 
quite  a  town  in  one  of  the  New  England 
States,  and  probably  the  only  man  in  it  who 
does  not  revel  in  the  name  of  Mead  is  the 
Mayor,  an  office  on  which  the  Meads  could 
never  unite.  Whenever  one  of  the  Meads 
gets  sick,  Dr.  Meade  is  called  in  to  attend, 
and  a  professional  nurse  of  the  name  of  Mead 
watches  by  the  bedside.  The  medicines  are 
bought  from  Druggist  Mead  and  are  delivered 
by  the  Mead  Special  Express.  It  is  a  Mead 
town,  and  there  is  room  for -no  one  there  who 
isn't  a  Mead,  with  the  exception,  as  before 
noted,  of  the  Mayor. 

*  *  * 

Louis  Mead  tells  of  the  sickness  of  one  of 
his  relatives  :  "  He  was  quite  ill,"  says  Mr. 
Mead,  "  and  some  fears  were  expressed  for 
his  recovery.  But,  after  a  time,  he  got  a  trifle 
better,  and  was  able  to  sit  up.  In  order  that 
he  might  enjoy  the  bright  sunlight,  the  fresh 
breeze,  and  the  odor  of  flowers,  without  dis- 
comfort, a  carpenter  was  called  in  to  put  an 
awning  over  his  chair  on  the  veranda.  The 
job  was  a  good  one,  and  my  relative  compli- 
mented the  workman. 

"  '  Oh,  that's  all  right,'  said  the  carpenter, 
'  a  Mead  never  does  a  poor  piece  of  work.' 

"  '  Oh,  you're  a  Mead,  too,  are  you  ? '  asked 
my  relative. 

"  '  Indeed,  I  am,'  was  the  answer;  '  here's 
my  card.'  He  handed  over  the  piece  of  paste- 
board. The  sick  man  read  it.  'H.J.  Mead, 
carpenter,  joiner — and  undertaker.' 

"'That's  right,'  said  the  workman,  'and 
undertaker.    You'll  kindly  remember  it's  all 

Abcadian  Waukkhiia  Water.     Your  Physician  will  recommend  it. 


The  following  from  the  Winter's  Express, 
edited  by  as  bright  a  man  as  any  in  the  State, 
will  be  of  interest  to  the  Native  Sons: 

THB  WAVB,  in  its  issue  of  Saturday  last,  hit  Un- 
order of  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West  a  hard  blow; 
but  it  was  above  the  belt  and  perfectly  square.  As  a 
Native  Sou  and  a  member  of  the  order,  we  must 
admit  the  truth  of  the  article,  and  we  hope  that  the 
lesson  intended  will  not  be  wasted  upon  the  "boys." 
I  Let  them  stick  to  first  principles  and  they  will  flourish. 
Otherwise,  otherwise. 

*  *  * 

Bkknhardt's  audiences  were  so  much 
smaller  the  past  week  than  on  her  previous 
I  visit  that  one  could  not  help  wishing  she  had 
appeared  at  the  Baldwin.  There  she  would 
have  played  to  crowded  houses,  and  I  believe 
it  is  better  that  a  manager  should  turn  away 
$100  a  night  from  a  small  theatre  than  have 
a  star  play  to  an  apparently  empty  house, 
although  in  reality  the  crowd  may  be  larger 
than  could  possibly  find  seats  in  the  smaller 
place  of  amusement.  The  Grand  Opera  House 
looked  very  poorly  furnished  with  human 
bric-a-brac  andarticks  dc  vertu;  the  gallery  was 
singularly  free  from  anything  that  resembled 
a  crush,  and  in  the  parquet  and  orchestra 
circle  there  were  few  camp  stools.  Bernhardt 
gave  just  as  enjoyable  performances;  her 
work  was  as  pleasing,  her  company  as  good, 
her  repertoire  as  extensive,  as  on  her  visit  in 
the  spring.  Why  she  did  not  score  the 
triumph  of  the  early  part  of  the  year  is  not 
hard  to  tell. 

Bernhardt  was  not  sufficiently  advertised 
this  time.  If  I  am  not  in  error  her  managers 
believed  that  the  echo  of  her  past  success 
would  fill  the  listening  ear  of  the  public,  and 
that  on  advertising  her  visit  now, money  spent 
\  would  be  money  wasted.  You  all  remember 
I  the  excitement  that  was  caused  on  her  last 
visit;  columns  in  all  the  papers;  portraits  of 
the  great  actress;  pictures  of  her  in  her  vari- 
ous characters;  pictures  of  her  dog,  pictures 
of  her  pictures,  interviews  with  her,  her 
manager,  and  her  maid.  All  that  was  adver- 
tising, of  a  most  judicious  kind.  Of  course, 
it  was  not  paid  for;  it  was  matter  of  an  inter- 
esting nature;  but  had  the  management  been 
less  liberal  in  their  patronage  of  the  advertis- 
ing columns,  their  acquaintance  with  the 
news  columns  would  not  have  been  so  close. 
Bernhardt  could  not  turn  round  last  spring 
without  having  the  fact  chronicled;  one  of  my 
contemporaries  had  a  "  Bernhardt  editor." 

*  *  * 

All  this  is  changed;  the  echo  of  the  immense 
amount  of  advertising  did  not  linger  in  the 
public  ear.  and  the  remembrance  of  the  musi- 
cal rattle  of  the  plenteous  dollar,  as  it  fell  into 
the  newspaper  exchequer  on  her  last  visit, 
emphasized  the  poignant  paucity  of  the  four- 
bit  piece  this  week.  It  is  a  matter  of  personal 
regret  with  me  that  Mine.  Bernhardt  did  not 
have  larger  audiences;  she  stands  so  far  above 
any  other  actress,  that  I  would  consider  an 
unsuccessful  tour  a  serious  blow  at  art.  Of 
course,  I  do  not  pretend  to  say  that  she  gives 
to  any  of  her  productions  a  more  elaborate 
setting  than  do  some  of  her  contemporaries, 
nor  am  I  certain  that  the  uneducated  can  find 
as  much  pleasure  in  her  presentation  of  charac- 
ter as  in  some  where  an  alien  language  does 
not  bedim  the  lines.  In  New  York,  I  saw 
"Fedora"  presented  in  more  magnificent 
style;  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  splendid 
regality,  threw  into  the  play  pictures  of  won- 
derful beauty;  the  stage  was  robbed  of  its 
I  shallow  mimicry,  and  showed  a  grand  reality; 
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but  the  histrionic  ability — the  soul  of  the 
picture — was  lacking.  But  the  people  did 
not  go  to  see  Bernhardt  this  time — and  a 
perfect  knowledge  of  the  whys  and  the  where- 
fores, brings  small  comfort  to  those  who  may 
have  the  figuring  on  the  losses. 

*  *  * 

I  suppose  it  is  not  generally  known  that 
Mme.  Mea,  whose  splendid  dramatic  work  has 
been  second  only  to  that  of  Bernhardt,  is  a 
daughter  of  Dumas,  fits.  The  actress  is  a 
beautiful  woman,  tall  and  stately,  with  a 
superb  figure,  and  has  had  many  artistic 
triumphs  since  her  debut  some  years  ago. 
Dumas  never  recognized  her,  and  it  is  said 
she  was  born  from  the  writer's  temporary 
union  with  the  woman  who  gave  him  his 
character  for  "Camille."  For  years  she  exer- 
cised a  control  over  him  that  was  absolute, 
and  from  which  he  was  quite  unable  to 
escape,  had  he  had  a  mind  to  do  so. 

*  *  * 

Much  of  the  action  in  "  Camille  "  was  from 
Dumas'  memory,  not  from  his  imagination, 
but  the  result  of  the  influence  the  woman  had 
over  him  was  but  dimly  shadowed  forth  in  the 
play.  It  is  not  a  little  strange  that  after  all 
these  years,  when  Dumas'  pen  is  almost  idle, 
when  his  giant  mind  turns  to  cats  and  dogs 
for  the  pleasure  he  cannot  find  through  con- 
tact with  his  fellows,  the  daughter  of  the 
woman  who  so  strongly  influenced  his  life 
should  appear  in  his  greatest  play,  that  was 
practically  dedicated  to  her,  and  take  one 
of  the  leading  roles.  Mme.  Mea  is  an  inter- 
esting woman,  on  whom  her  talented  father 
has  conferred  not  only  something  of  his  look 
but  a  little  of  his  mental  ability. 

*  *  * 

A  midnight  reception  is  something  of  un- 
usual occurrence,  but  in  Bohemia  that  is  the 
hour  when  the  Court  assembles.  Invitations 
have  been  issued  by  the  Press  Club  to  many  of 
its  friends  in  the  city,  to  meet  Madame  Bern- 
hardt, Maurice  Bernhardt  and  the  Princess, 
Miss  Saylor,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Abbey,  on 
Friday  night  of  this  week.  It  was  the  desire 
of  the  Club  that  the  reception  take  place  last 
Saturday,  but  the  long  sea  voyage  and  the 
delay  in  reaching  port,  had  given  Madame 
Bernhardt  an  appetite  for  rest  that  was  not 
easily  satisfied.  A  programme  of  consider- 
able merit  has  been  arranged  for  the  reception, 
in  which  Mr.  Nathan  Landsberger,  Signor 
Ursomando,  Frank  Russell  Hart,  Lesley  Mar- 
tin, Mr.  Belcher,  Dr.  Regensberger,  Nat 
Goodwin,  and  others  will  take  part.  This 
will  be  the  first  public  reception  given  under 
the  patronage  of  the  new  administration. 

If  the  directors  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute 
feel  satisfied  with  the  display  at  the  Pavilion 
they  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  general 
docility.  "  That  it  is  worse  than  the  exhibi- 
tion of  the  year  before  hardly  characterizes  its 
lack  of  merit  with  sufficient  severity.  I  con- 
sider that  in  every  way  it  is  the  least  worthy 
the  Institute  has  ever  given.  There  is  hardly 
a  sensational  feature  about  one  of  the  dis- 
plays. In  the  machinery  hall,  the  old  pump- 
ing machines  appear,  but  in  fewer  numbers 
than  ever  before.  There  has  been  no  trouble 
taken  to  make  attractive  the  electrical  exhibit. 
It  would  have  been  comparatively  easy  to 
arrange  the  latest  appliances  so  as  to  be 
interesting. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  is  that  the  Fair  is  becoming  rather 
tiresome.  Exhibitors  inform  me  the  results  from 
the  most  ornate  displays  are  unsatisfactory.  As 


an  advertising  medium  it  seems  second  rate. 
One  rarely  sees  the  same  firm  making  a  splurge 
two  years  in  succession.  Undoubtedly  a 
mistake  was  made  in  permitting  the  Art  Gal- 
lery to  be  used  for  the  exhibition  of  a  tenth- 
rate  collection  of  foreign  pictures.  Our  own 
art  foundries  are  sufficiently  numerous  and 
injudicious  in  this  output  to  justify  such  a  dis- 
play. Besides,  it  savored  of  unfairness.  Doubt- 
less there  would  have  been  a  few  good  land- 
scapes shown,  had  the  usual  course  been  fol- 
lowed. 

%     3(C  $ 

As  a  financial  proposition  the  Fair  contin- 
ued to  maintain  its  pristine  felicity.  The 
crowds  are  as  large  as  in  years  gone  by,  the 
promenaders  defy  fatigue  as  of  yore.  On 
Saturday  night  last  the  jam  was  complete. 
From  a  Mechanics'  Fair  crowd,  one  obtains  the 
best  idea  of  San  Francisco's  cosmopolitanism. 
There  is  a  plentitude  of  pretty  faces  and  no 
outshining  beauties.  Of  course  it  is  generally 
understood  that  the  Pavilion  is  a  meeting 
ground  for  the  sexes,  where  mashing  is 
regarded  as  a  legitimate  pastime.  Whether 
any  weddings  are  dated  from  eye  encounters 
in  the  galleries  I  cannot  say.  It  rarely  happens 
that  a  man  cares  to  marry  a  woman  whose 
acquaintance  he  has  made  with  his  eyes. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jurv  is  in  such  favor  with  the 
public  that  its  members  ate  expected  to  cor- 
rect all  the  evils  that  have  come  into  existence 
within  the  memory  of  man.  What  place  in 
the  public  estimation  past  Grand  Juries  must 
have  held  is  easily  guessed,  when  this  one  is 
held  up  to  the  world  as  a  body  of  unpurchased 
and  unpurchasable  citizens,  whose  honesty  is 
spoken  of  as  if  it  were  a  virtue,  and  whose 
integrity  is  referred  to  in  words  of  compli- 
ment. Some  of  my  contemporaries  would 
have  us  believe  that  probity  in  man  is  an 
accident,  something  to  be  spoken  of  and 
applauded,  as  is  an  unexampled  burst  of  speed 
in  a  horse.  The  members  of  the  present 
Grand  Jury  are  honest — no  more,  because 
there  is  no  more  to  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  has  so  many  things  to  do 
that  I  hesitate  to  point  out  a  new  piece  of 
work.  But  I  must  suggest — leaving  the 
members  to  use  their  own  judgment  in  the 
matter — that  they  give  some  attention  to 
insolvency  procedure.  For  some  time  insol- 
vency cases  have  been  heard  in  one  depart- 
ment of  the  Superior  Court,  and  with  great 
satisfaction,  I  am  told,  to  the  gentlemen  most 
interested.  There  are  few  men  more  con- 
cerned in  these  cases  than  Jake  Rauer,  whose 
splendid  mental  faculties  have  been  employed 
for  years  in  schemes  to  corner  the  agile 
dollar.  He  made  a  fortune — or  something 
like  it — in  going  on  the  bond  of  Davies,  and, 
if  I  am  not  in  error,  was  enriched  by  his 
affinity  with  Ruddick,  either  as  bondsman  or 
in  some  other  connection.  If  Mr.  Rauer 
were  a  rat,  his  schemes  to  get  at  the  corn 
crib  would  keep  the  gentle  farmer  awake  for 
a  year,  and  when  the  bucolic  eyelids  dropped, 
if  but  for  a  moment,  the  place  of  the  crib 
would  be  vacant. 

*  *  * 

But  returning  to  insolvency  matters:  Judge 
Hunt  heard  a  case  a  day  or  two  ago,  in  which 
the  complainant  asked  that  a  deed  of  convey- 
ance of  real  estate  be  set  aside  on  the  ground 
that  the  defendant  had  executed  it  with  the 
intention  of  defrauding  his  creditors.  The 
property  had  been  conveyed  away  sixty 
days    before    insolvency   proceedings  were 


begun,  and  the  complaint  alleged  that  the 
defendant  knew  at  that  time  that  he  was 
in  a  precarious  financial  condition.  The 
property  was  deeded  to  Jake  Rauer.  Sam 
Neuman  had  been  made  assignee  by  the 
defendant,  and  it  was  alleged  on  trial  that 
Jake  Rauer  was  Sam  Neuman's  partner. 
That  is  the  joker  in  the  case,  and  the  creditors 
did  not  have  a  trump  card  against  it.  Of 
course,  Judge  Hunt  could  do  nothing  in  the 
case;  the  assignee  was  the  person  who  should 
have  brought  the  suit  to  set  aside  the  convey- 
ance, but  there  is  small  hope  of  Mr.  Neuman 
appearing  in  court  to  cause  his  partner,  Mr. 
Rauer,  to  disgorge  property  deeded  by 
the  man  who  had  made  him  assignee.  If  the 
Grand  Jury  would  look  into  the  insolvency 
cases,  and  the  manner  in  which  they  are 
conducted,  there  might  be  some  interesting 
developments. 

Among  the  knaves  into  whose  record  the 
Grand  Jury  will  look  is  a  private  detective 
and  "  adjuster,"  who  uses  knowledge  gained 
in  a  disreputable  way  to  extort  money  from 
moral  offenders  and  innocent  people.  This 
fellow  last  week  sought  to  gain  money  from  a 
man  well  known  in  this  city  on  the  strength 
of  an  item  that  appeared  in  this  paper. 
Whether  the  story  was  true  or  not  does  not 
matter;  how  he  gained  his  information  on  the 
subject  is  a  question  that  the  Grand  Jury  will 
seek  to  discover. 

*  *  # 

I  am  told  the  Grand  Jury  is  after  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Crimmins  on  a  distinct  and  particular 
matter,  involving  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
Company,  and  a  number  of  the  Supervisors. 
Mr.  Crimmins  never  has  been  a  generous  man 
when  a  division  of  spoils  was  making,  and  he 
has  been  known  at  times  to  take  the  jackal's 
shore  of  the  plunder,  even  after  having  dis- 
posed of  the  lion's.  The  boss,  it  is  said," 
received  a  large  sum  of  money  with  which  to 
excite  supervisorial  sympathy  for  that  poor 
concern,  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company. 
The  members  said  about  $3000  each  would 
be  efficacious  in  winning  their  pity  for  it,  and 
gaining  their  votes  for  measures  that  would 
not  drive  the  organization  into  bankruptcy. 

Crimmins  thought  $3000  was  a  high  figure, 
but  it  was  pointed  out  to  hint  that  the 
Supervisors  had  not  been  long  enough  in  the 
business  to  succeed  in  getting  rid  of  their 
consciences,  and  on  that  account  he  consented 
to  the  outlay.  It  is  said,  however,  that 
William  kept  $30,000  as  his  own  share  of  the 
conscience-money.  The  Grand  Jury  will,  I 
believe,  look  into  that.  There  are  many  other 
matters  in  which  Mr.  Crimmins  is  interested 
that  will  come  before  this  body,  and  it  is  quite 
likely  he  will  pose  before  the  public  ere  a 
great  while,  as  one  of  the  most  persecuted 
men  on  earth. 

*  *  * 

I  would  point  out  to  the  Grand  Jury  a 
matter  that  is  causing  considerable  discussion 
in  many  of  the  homes  in  this  city,  that  is 
worrying  the  teachers,  and  that  is  said  to  net 
School  Director  Sewell  a  neat  sum:  I  refer  to 
the  scheme  of  photographing  the  pupils  and 
school-houses.  This,  it  seems  to  me,  is  a 
plot  to  plunder  the  parents  of  the  pupil's. 
The  photographer  charges  twenty-five  cents 
for  the  pictures,  which  are  not  worth  five 
cents;  they  lack  very  much  of  being  works  of 
art,  and  are  good  for  little  else  than  to  cause 
jealousies  and  heart-burnings  among  the 
children.  They  are  many  people  to  whom 
twenty-five  cents  for  a  picture  of  this  kind 
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is  a  very  large  sum  of  money,  and  when  they 
deny  their  boys  and  girls  the  privilege  of 
buying  them,  the  little  ones  are  looked  down 
on  by  their  wealthier  companions. 

#  ♦  ♦ 

But  I  do  not  ask  the  Grand  Jury  to  inves 
tigate  the  character  of  the  photographs,  nor 
how  the  children  who  cannot  buy  them  are 
contemptuously  treated  by  those  who  can 
I  would  ask  the  jurors  to  seek  to  discover 
why  those  pictures  are  taken,  and  whether 
any  member  of  the  Board  of  Education 
receives,  what  is  vulgarly  known  as  a  "draw 
down  "  from  them.  Director  Sewell,  if  I  am 
not  misinformed,  is  very  fond  of  photographs, 
and  if  there  is  any  truth  in  man  he  has 
had  much  to  do  with  the  appointment  of 
Schilling  as  the  "official"  photographer  of 
the  schools.  The  appointment  is  one  of  the 
perquisites  of  the  board;  all  the  members,  of 
course,  are  honest  and  honorable  men;  that 
is  conceded,  but  why  are  the  pictures  taken, 
and' what  is  the  "  draw  down  ?  "  The  Grand 
Jury  can  get  the  answers. 

J.  D.  Spreckels'  visit  to  Honolulu  may  be 
extended  from  weeks  to  months.  The  visit 
is  not  one  of  pleasure,  although  Mr.  Spreckels 
is  too  much  a  man  of  the  world  to  get  away 
from  his  office  without  taking  a  few  whiffs  at 
the  flower  of  enjoyment  as  he  whirles  by  it. 
I  learn  that  the  suit  which  George  McFar- 
land  brought  against  the  sugar  company  is 
likely  to  cause  more  trouble  than  was  at  first 
believed. 

Well  up  toward  the  head  in  the  long  list 
of  unutterably  mean  men,  the  name  of  David 
Jacks  will  be  found.  The  infamy  of  this 
unconscionable  land-grabber  and  sordid  miser 
has  spread  throughout  the  State,  and  has 
assumed  proportions  so  magnificent  that  addi- 
tions might  seem  embarrassing.  But  the  old 
gentleman  is  bent  on  adding  to  his  thorny 
crown,  and  his  latest  exhibition  of  depravity 
is  worthy  of  the  palmiest  days  in  his  career. 
There  is  a  church  at  Del  Monte  built  partly 
on  the  property  of  the  Pacific  Improvement 
Company,  and  partly  on  some  land  purchased 
from  Mr.  Jacks.  A  deed  was  acquired  and 
the  money  paid  down.  In  due  course  of  time 
a  pretty  chapel  was  erected  and  strenuous 
efforts  made  to  pay  off  the  debt  that  is  always 
so  prominent  a  characteristic  of  new  houses 
of  worship.  Events  moved  onward  peaceably 
until  Mr.  Jacks  determined  to  disturb  the 
congregation's  serenity. 

*  *  * 

He  found  among  his  papers  a  map  showing 
that  where  the  church  now  stood  a  road  once 
ran.  A  deed  to  this  roadway  he  also  dis- 
covered, thereupon  he  proceeded  to  blackmail 
the  church.  A  course  of  action,  he  has  proved 
effective  in  wringing  a  good  many  dollars  out 
of  tinfid  land  holders.  Of  course,  for  a  pit- 
tance he  would  withdraw  his  claim,  but  lam 
assured  that  this  unspeakably  vile  scheme 
will  not  be  permitted  to  prevail.  Mr.  Jacks 
may  go  to  law  if  he  pleases,  but  he  will  not 
collect  a  cent  of  tribute  from  the  house  of  God. 
It  seems  a  pity  that  this  miserly  millionaire 
cannot  be  taught  the  value  of  decency  as  a 
factor  in  civilization. 

The  Prince  Rudolph  dispatch,  published  by 
the\ Examiner  a.  few  Sundays  ago,  was  obtained 
by  W.  R.  Hearst  personally.  He  heard  that 
the  New  York  World  purposed  printing  this 
sensational  story,  that  it  and  the  London 
Times  would  be  the  only  journals  having  it. 


He  offered  to  purchase  the  right  from  Mr. 
Pulitzer's  managers,  but  they  would  not 
listen  to  his  offer.  Then  he  wired  to  Lon- 
don, sent  out  five  or  six  men,  found  who  had 
the  manuscript,  purchased  the  San  Francisco 
right  of  publication,  and  had  it  cabled.  I 
believe  there  were  fifteen  thousand  words — a 
message  that  cost  fully  $2000  for  sending. 
However,  the  prestige  of  being  in  the  field 
with  such  rivals  more  than  compensates  for 
the  expenditure. 

*  *  * 

That  young  Mr.  Hearst  possesses  journal- 
istic ability  of  the  first  order  there  can  be  no 
question.  It  is  customary  to  attribute  most 
of  the  Exa?niners  success  to  his  lieutenants, 
but  this,  manifestly,  is  an  injustice.  His  is 
the  controlling  brain  that  watches  and  directs 
everything.  His  ambition  is  to  print  all  the 
news,  and  if  it  is  not  done,  those  around  him 
know  about  it.  Every  day  a  copy  of  the 
paper,  carefully  marked,  is  mailed  him  to  his 
Eastern  address,  and  he  subjects  every  article 
to  the  keenest  scrutiny.  He  knows  a  "scrap" 
where  he  finds  one,  and  good  work  meets 
prompt  appreciation.  One  especial  charac- 
teristic he  has  is  a  knowledge  of  what  he 
wants,  and  as  he  is  determined  of  purpose, 
he  desires  it  very  quickly.  People  are  very 
averse  to  recognizing  merit  in  young  men, 
but  Mr.  Hearst's  brains  will  yet  find  ample 
appreciation. 

*  *  * 

The  style  being  the  man,  according  to  the 
Gallic  aphorism,  there  must  be  a  great  deal  of 
sameness  about  the  mentality  and  individual- 
ity of  the  prominent  people  of  San  Francisco. 
Week  after  week  there  appears  in  the  Sunday 
Examiner  an  article  on  the  topic  of  the 
moment  written  by  the  man  who  is  presumed 
to  know  most  about  it.  One  week  Judge 
Wallace  speaks  about  Grand  Juries,  the  fol- 
lowing, Superintendent  Fillmore  delivers  him- 
self about  train  robbers;  or  it  may  be,  Captain 
Merry  on  the  Nicaragua  Canal;  or  John  Vance 
Cheney  on  libraries;  or  Captain  Lees  on  the 
prevalence  of  crime.  Radically  different 
though  they  apparently  are  in  character,  yet 
with  pen  in  hand  they  all  deliver  their 
thoughts  in  a  neat,  lucid  style  of  English, 
point  their  periods  with  precision,  and  have 
certain  verbal  tricks  and  favorite  phrases  in 
common. 

For  instance,  Mr.  Fillmore  denounces  the 
daring  train  marauder  in  sentences'as  measured 
as  those  in  which  Judge  Wa11ace  points  out 
the  defects  of  our  municipal  system,  while 
Librarian  Cheney,  who  is  an  accomplished 
literateur.  is  not  a  whit  more  eloquent  than 
Captain  Merry,  whose  literary  efforts  are  con- 
fined to  the  Over/and  Occasional.  As  each 
article  bears  the  signature  of  the  writer,  there 
can  be  no  question  of  the  authorship.  Here 


then  is  a  psychological  problem  of  rare 
interest  that  I  think  will  repay  close  analysis. 

Evkryoxk  knows  what  a  reputation  Nat 
Goodwin  achieved  as  a  plunger  on  the  con- 
tinent a  few  months  ago.  He  left  London 
one  night,  took  the  steamer  to  Paris,  strolled 
through  the  gambling  houses  there,  and 
cleaned  up  some  thousands  of  francs  before 
the  second  day  dawned.  Quite  a  number  of 
us  who  believe  just  what  we  see — and  that 
only  before  dinner — were  inclined  to  doubt 
this  statement,  which  kept  the  cable  wires 
hot  for  some  days.  I  printed  a  story  on 
Nat,  in  which  a  game  of  cards  with  Morris 
formed  the  plot,  and  which  showed  the 
comedian  was  not  so  much  of  a  plunger  as  he 
would  have 'us  believe. 

*  *  * 

But  whatever  may  have  been  his  game  six 
or  eight  or  ten  years  ago,  it  has  improved 
wonderfully  of  late,  and  he  is  now  probably 
one  of  the  most  daring  chance  takers  I  know. 
He  won  $1500  the  other  night  on  "  one  shake 
out  of  the  box."  That,  of  course,  is  straight 
gambling;  if  you  have  luck  you  win;  if  fortune 
and  you  are  out,  you  lose.  There  is  no  nerve 
needed;  you  can't  put  your  experience  against 
another  man's  pile,  as  at  poker;  you  throw  the 
dice,  watch  the  squares  roll,  curse  your  luck, 
or  pocket  the  money.  Throwing  dice  is  a 
good  deal  like  the  guillotine;  its  exciting 
while  it  lasts,  but  it  is  soon  over. 

*  *  * 

Goodwin  and  two  acquaintances — one  a 
man  about  town  and  the  other  a  young  law- 
yer, whose  name  might  rhyme  with  that  of  a 
gentleman  who  was  complainant  in  a  very 
prominent  boodle  suit  lately — went  to  the 
Cliff  House  one  night  after  the  performance  to 
watch  the  sun  set.  Cards  were  proposed,  but 
as  Mr.  Goodwin  said,  "  The  action's  too  slow 
with  the  papes,"  and  the  bones  were  brought 
in.  The  game  began  easy,  five  dollars  a 
throw.  That  is  terribly  dull  when  you  are 
loaded  up  with  gold  and  notes  and  a  checque 
book;  so  it  was  gradually  raised.  The  trio 
played  with  varying  fortune,  and  at  last  came 
the  hour  for  retiring. 

"  Let's  lump  it  all,"  said  Goodwin.  "And 
one  throw  out  the  box  will  take  it." 

This  was  agreed  to,  and  $1500,  lacking 
three  or  four  dollars,  was  in  the  pile.  The 
lawyer  threw  first;  aces  up  on  deuces;  the 
rounder  rattled  fives  and  fours  out  of  the 
box;  Goodwin  threw  next.  An  ace,  and  a 
pair  of  fours  rolled  on  the  table  and  showed 
their  faces  conspicuously;  a  six  hesitated  for 
an  instant  and  fell  over — an  ace.  The  com- 
edian gathered  in  the  money,  cash,  notes,  I. 
O.  U.'s  and  checks,  and  Rome  howled  for  an 
hour  or  two. 
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THE  WAVE. 


CHINA  PAINTING. 

REVIVAL  OF  THE  ART. 

The  Art  League  sneers,  the  School  of  Design  pooh- 
poohs,  and  there  is  not  an  artist  in  town  but  turns  up 
his  or  her  nose  in  fine  scorn  when  you  speak  of  it, 
but  for  all  that  there  is  a  well  defined  china  painting 
craze  upon  us.  The  enthusiasm  which  inspired  the 
followers  of  the  Holy  Grail,  or  that  which  animated 
the  Crusaders  was  nothing  in  comparison  with  the 
/.eal  manifested  by  the  fair  devotees  of  the  new  idea.  To 
them  the  man  or  woman  who  does  not  profess  a  deep 
and  all-absorbing  interest  in  keramics  is  quite  outside 
the  pale  of  civilization,  and  it  is  perhaps  well  that 
there  are  no  sumptuary  laws  in  existence  and  that  the 
days  of  the  Inquisition  are  over.  It  is  well  that  it 
should  be  so,  for  Father  Time  lays  a  heavy  hand  on 
the  works  of  art  raised  by  man.  The  pictures  and 
the  statuary  of  the  artist,  the  metal  work  of  the  gold 
and  silversmith,  have  a  day  of  existence,  but  on  the 
brilliant  glazes  and  colors  which  have  been  perpetu- 
ated by  fire,  lime  leaves  no  finger  marks.  But  before 
we  work  ourselves  up  to  a  hysterical  pitch  over  some- 
thing that  few  of  us  know  anything  about,  let  us  set- 
tle the  fact  in  our  minds  that  painting  on  china  bears 
the  same  relation  to  true  or  creative  art,  that  decora- 
tive art  does  to  architecture.  Lest  I  should  be  com- 
pelled to  wear  a  blonde  wig  for  the  rest  of  my  natural 
life,  let  me  hasten  to  add,  that  both  decorative  art  and 
china  painting  require  a  high  class  of  talent,  and  that 
both  branches  of  art  have  already  reached  a  state  lit- 
tle short  of  perfection. 

Every  country  has  its  school  of  pottery,  but  the 
history  of  their  grandest  achievements  reads  like  one 
of  Zola's  novels.  Meissen  had  its  Countess  Kosel; 
Sevres,  its  Madame  de  Pompadour,  and  there  is  a 
strong  suspicion  that  the  famous  "peach  blow,"  and 
Satsuma  was  originally  made  to  please  the  fastidious 
taste  of  some  frail  maiden  of  the  Mhing  Dynasty.  Be 
that  as  it  may,  American  keramics  have  no  such 
excuse  for  being,  and  this  may  account  for  their  lack 
of  excellence,  since  the  goddess  of  Mammon  is  a 
much  less  exacting  mistress. 

Twenty  years  ago  there  was  not  a  kiln  in  Trenton, 
nor  was  there  one  in  Cincinnati,  but  both  places  have 
long  been  celebrated  for  their  products.  These  are 
more  in  the  line  of  bric-a-brac,  and  the  more  homely 
household  articles,  but  aside  from  Belleek  there  is 
no  good  porcelain  made  in  America.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  porcelain  equal  to  the  best  Japanese  egg 
shell  can  be  made  in  California  as  well  as  other  parts 
of  the  United  States,  when  public  sentiment  and 
fashion  shall  set  its  seal  of  approval  upon  the  effort, 
and  it  is  for  this  reason  that  the  present  revival  of 
interest  in  china  decoration  should  be  hailed  with 
joy.  Despite  the  vista  of  outrageous  attempts  at  the 
artistic,  there  are  hopeful  signs  of  a  more  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  subject,  and  when  this  era  is  reached, 
then  American  porcelains,  made  and  designed  by 
Americans  in  a  style  peculiar  to  themselves,  will  find 
appreciation,  provided  always  that  the  eternal  laws  of 
truth  and  sincerity  underlie  the  work. 

The  famous  White  House  dinner  service  stimulated 
native  artists  to  create  something  original,  and  since 
that  time  there  has  been  a  slow  but  sure  gain  along 
the  lines.  Now  Dame  Fashion  smiles  upon  us,  and 
the  fortunes  of  the  American  school  of  china  decora- 
tion are  not  a  mere  study  outline. 

Mrs.  President  Harrison  acknowledged  her  sense  of 
gratitude  to  Mrs.  Stanford  in  a  dainty  porcelain  panel 
of  Chinese  primroses,  executed  by  her  own  hand. 
The  panel  was  enclosed  in  a  wide  mat  of  pale  blue 
plush,  with  a  narrow  frame  of  old  ivory.  The  only 
ornamentation  on  the  frame  was  tiny  marguerites,  on 
the  outer  edge,  and  Mrs.  Stanford  placed  the  little 
souvenir  on  an  easel  in  the  Madonna  corner  of  her 
town  house  gallery — a  corner  where  she  always  spends 
more  time  than  anywhere  else  in  the  gallery. 

With  the  added  stimulus;  of  the  World's  Fair, 
where  competition  will  be  great  and  every  prize 
hotly  contested,  it  is  gratifying  to  know  that  Mrs. 
Bioadt,  of  Pleasantou,  was  an  easy  winner  of  the 
first  prize  at  the  New  Orleans  Exposition  over  all 
Eastern  competitors  in  china  painting.  She  does 
exquisite  portrait  and  miniature  figure  work,  and  her 
Royal  Worcester,  the  prevailing  fad  at  present,  is 
without  blemish  or  flaw. 

Mrs.  Linna  Irelan,  wife  of  the  State  Mineralogist, 
is  an  excellent  authority  on  pottery,  and  in  the  last 
report  of  the  State  Mining  Bureau  she  has  written  an 
able  article  on  the  history  and  composition  of  the 
world's  products,  besides  clearly  demonstrating  the 
possibilities  of  the  clays,  kaolin,  quartz,  and  feldspar 
of  California,  as  well  as  the  silicates  and  mineral  salts 
requisite  for  the  glaze. 

Among  the  amateur  workers  none  have  achieved 
more  brilliant  success  than  the  Baroness  Von  Wrede, 
better  known  as  "La  Frascatie."  She  has  been  a 
collector  for  years  in  a  small  way,  and  has  succeeded 
in  securing  valuable  pieces  of  Meissen,  Berlin,  and 


Delft  of  the  seventeeuth  and  eighteenth  centuries. 
Living  in  Dresden  for  a  number  of  years,  she  had  an 
excellent  opportunity  for  studying  the  Meissen  school. 
She  is  probably  the  only  amateur  in  San  Francisco  who 
has  been  successful  with  under-glaze  painting. 
Among  the  more  choice  bits  of  her  work  are  copies 
of  a  dessert  set,  designed  for  the  celebrated  Countess 
Kosel,  by  order  of  August  the  Strong,  now  in  the 
Dresden  museum. 

The  pioneer  in  the  business  in  California  is 
Sarnish.  He  has  done  more  to  stimulate  latent  talent 
than  any  one  else,  and  he  is  justly  reaping  the  reward 
of  his  patience  and  industry  in  a  large  class  of  patrons 
who  took  their  initial  steps  in  the  art  under  his 
guidance. 

Among  local  teachers  none  rank  higher  than  Miss 
Jennie  Hobbs.  She  has  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
drawing,  light  and  shade,  perspective,  and  coloring, 
and  her  free-hand  sketches  are  marvels  of  delicacy, 
originality  and  grace.  In  the  poses  and  draperies  of 
her  figure  subjects,  she  is  without  an  equal  in  Cali- 
fornia. 

Closely  associated  with  her  is  Miss  Florence 
Atherton  Parker,  of  Boston,  who  mastered  the  art  in 
that  center  of  beaus  and  culture.  Miss  Parker  is  a 
born  artist,  and  does  a  class  of  work  which  has  an 
individuality  all  its  own. 

Miss  Helen  Philip,  who  studied  in  Dresden,  is  not 
only  an  able  teacher,  but  she  has  recently  completed 
an  eastern  order  for  a  dozen  dessert  plates,  for  which 
she  was  paid  a  large  price.  The  work  was  done  on 
Limoges  porcelain,  and  was  figure  designs,  after 
Kaulback  and  Boucher  for  the  cupids,  and  the 
remainder  were  selections  from  the  Seven  Little  Maids. 

Miss  Soule,  whose  studio  is  in  Miss  West's  school, 
does  excellent  paste  work.  She  is  also  a  devotee  of 
Royal  Worcester,  with  its  soft  tones,  but  she  adheres 
to  conventional  designs  and  treatments. 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Smith  has  a  studio  in  which  she  drills 
amateurs  on  coloring  and  leaf  painting.  Her  fellow- 
teachers  say  that  she  paints  leaves  better  than  anyone 
else  in  San  Francisco. 

A  conscientious  and  painstaking  artist  is  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet V.  Russel.  She  has  had  the  benefit  of  exten- 
sive travel,  and  her  knowledge  of  different  languages 
has  enabled  her  to  study  collections  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  She  does  exquisite  work  in  Royal 
Worcester. 

Miss  N.  Sinnett,  of  San  Jose,  presides  over  the 
studio  at  Samish's.  She  is  most  talented  and  able, 
and  has  a  noticeable  boldness  and  dash  in  her  designs 
which  stamp  them  as  her  own. 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Nourse  does  idealized  figure  painting. 
There  is  no  one  in  town  who  has  a  finer  sense  of 
coloring  than  she,  especially  in  the  shadowy  draperies 
of  her  well-drawn  figures. 

Mrs.  Frank  Pixley  not  only  does  good  work  herself, 
but  she  is  liberal  in  her  patronage  of  the  work  of 
others.  The  best  thing  of  its  kind  in  California  is  a 
vase  which  she  designed  and  decorated  in  Bulgarian 
conventional  character.  There  are  no  ear-marks  of 
the  amateur  about  it,  although  it  is  a  well-known  fact 
that  Mrs.  Pixley  never  took  a  lesson  in  china 
painting. 

Mrs.  Cora  Wright,  of  Eureka,  finds  many  pleasing 
subjects  for  her  nimble  brush  in  the  ferns  and  wild 
flowers  of  Humboldt  County,  and  she  has  a  happy 
faculty  of  imparting  something  of  her  breezy  style  to 
her  pupils. 

Miss  Unger  bears  the  palm  for  miniature  portrait 
china  painting,  at  once  the  most  difficult  and  the 
most  desired  of  all  achievements  in  this  line. 

Miss  Culp  seems  to  be  the  only  one  in  the  city  who 
comprehends  the  possibilities  of  jeweled  effects  as  an 
adjunct  in  porcelain  decoration.  A  bon-bounierre  in 
ribbon,  and  ribbon  and  flower  border  artistically 
picked  out  with  jewels,  is  one  of  her  latest  triumphs. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Rosenstirn,  has  just  finished  a  remarkably 
fine  fish  set.  The  sea  weeds  in  the  background 
were  taken  from  nature,  and  the  scale  work  was  all 
done  with  pen  and  ink.  Of  course  she  is  proud  of 
her  effort. 

Miss  Adele,  daughter  of  Dr.  Aronstein,  has  in  hand 


a  plaque  which  she  is  ornamenting  with  a  Pompadour 
figure,  surrounded  by  the  famous  ribbon  and  flower 
border.  The  background  is  a  delicate  blending  of 
old  i70ry  and  dull  pink. 

Mrs.  Captain  Nelson,  so  well  known  in  charity 
work,  is  also  skillful  with  the  mineral  paints  and 
kiln.  She  does  Royal  Worcester  beautifully,  and 
makes  a  specialty  of  birds  and  flowers. 

Miss  Flora  Fisher  has  done  an  admirable  bit  of 
work  in  the  decoration  of  a  jardiniere.  Over  a  soft, 
creamy  ground  she  painted  pink  and  crimson  chrys- 
anthemums. 

Miss  Katheriue  Kavanaugh  is  especially  fortunate 
in  tinting  and  raised  paste  work.  She  has  made  an 
ice  cream  set  in  this  style  of  decoration  which  is  very 
fine. 

Mrs.  Becht,  Mrs.  McCartney,  Miss  Bella  Schoen- 
feld,  Miss  Lillie  Holge,  and  Mrs.  Sagendorff,  are 
earnest  and  able  workers  with  pencils,  brushes  and 
mineral  paints. 

Mrs.  Mcintosh,  of  Sacramento,  keeps  up  the  repu- 
tation of  the  Capital  for  art.  She  understands 
keramics  thoroughly,  and  is  clever  at  tinting  and  gold 
work. 

Mrs.  Wing,  of  Piedmont,  proved  herself  an  apt 
pupil  in  a  bread  and  butter  set  recently  finished. 

Mrs.  Captain  Lawson  is  doing  a  handsome  dinner 
set  in  which  sea  mosses  predominate  in  the  original 

designs. 

Mrs.  Hepburn  affects  the  Japanese  style  very  suc- 
cessfully, especially  in  her  treatment  of  gold. 

A  gorgeous  rose  jar  testifies  to  the  artistic  ability  of 
Mrs.  J.  D.  Gibbs.  She  not  only  does  well  with  china, 
but  she  is  an  earnest  art  student  in  other  lines. 

Mrs.  Albert  Gallatin,  of  Sacramento,  takes  to  bric- 
a-brac,  which  she  ingeniously  decorates  in  Royal 
Worcester  fashion,  using  flower  designs  principally. 

Mrs.  E.  P.  Bowles,  of  Oakland,  has  a  penchant  for 
conventional  designs  in  raised  paste  and  gold  work. 

Little  Miss  M.  G.  King,  of  Oakland,  aged  fourteen, 
has  recently  done  a  set  of  tiling  that  would  do  credit 
to  any  artist. 

Miss  Bessie  Hooker  excels  in  general  work,  and 
gives  some  special  time  to  tinting  and  gold  work. 

Mrs.  D.  J.  Sackman,  of  Seattle,  is  a  fine  porcelain 
painter.  She  makes  her  own  designs  and  understands 
the  true  value  of  dull  and  burnished  golds  as  well  as 
delicate  coloring. 

Miss  Sachs  excels  in  monograms  and  lettering,  and 
is  also  fond  of  flower  painting. 

Mrs.  J.  D.  Spreckles  is  an  ardent  advocate  of  the 
merits  of  Royal  Worcester  processes  and  colors  over 
every  other.  Her  skillful  work  ably  backs  her  judg- 
ment. 

Miss  Bigley  is  a  happy  echo  of  all  that  Mrs. 
Spreckles  believes  and  accomplishes. 

Miss  Sweitzer  makes  a  specialty  of  gold  raised  work, 
aud  does  some  meritorious  work  in  the  flower  king- 
dom. 

Miss  Triest  is  ambitious  and  able.  She  has  rare 
success  with  Sevres  designs  of  cupids  in  miniature, 
which  she  handles  in  a  masterly  fashion. 

The  Misses  Barton  make  their  rooms  at  the  Palace 
beautiful  with  their  reproduction  of  flowers  and  ferns. 

Miss  Gerstle  is  also  a  promising  pupil  in  the 
art  of  keramics. 

Mrs.  Knight,  of  Sacramento,  Miss  Meek,  of  San 
Lorenzo,  Mrs.  Mitchell,  wife  of  the  well-known 
insurance  man,  Miss  Perine,  of  Oakland,  Miss  M. 
Slessinger,  Mrs.  C.  K.  Miller,  of  Oakland,  Mrs.  O. 
D.  Baldwin,  Miss  Annie  Harmon,  Miss  Bromwell  and 
Miss  Klose,  of  Oakland,  are  among  the  most  talented 
and  promising  adherents  lately  pledged  to  the  revival 
of  the  art  of  China  painting. 

Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  aud  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 
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8  W  A  I N  '  8  BAKERY 

218  SUTTER  STREET 
Swain  Brothers 


San  Francisco,  August  24,  1891 
Central  Milling  Company, 
City. 

Gentlemen: 

We  take  pleasure  in  recommending  your  "Drifted 
Snow  Flour"  as  being  the  whitest  and  finest  grade  of  flour 
that  we  have  ever  used. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Swain  Brothers. 


T  H  K    WAV  E,  ■ 


9 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"THE  WHITE  COMPANY." 

For  those  of  us  who  still  cherish  their 
youthful  enthusiasms,  a  book  like  "  The 
White  Company  "  must  prove  most  entertain- 
ing. It  is  by  that  very  accomplished  and 
versatile  writer,  Conan  Doyle,  and  it  is  full  of 
adventures  by  flood  and  field,  war,  blood,  bat- 
tle, archery,  jousting,  and  various  chivalrous 
details  of  that  kind.  Really  a  capital  story,  it 
yet  lacks  the  simplicity  and  lucidity  of  style  and 
construction,  that  alone  give  versimilitude  to 
efforts  at  the  reconstruction  of  past  ages. 
There  is  all  the  archaeology  the  most  exact- 
ing antiquarian  would  demand.  The  cos- 
tumes of  the  period,  that  of  the  third  Edward 
of  England,  are  given  with  an  exasperating 
attention  of  detail.  Processions  of  monks 
and  beggars,  sailors,  soldiers,  sheriffs — -every 
imaginable  trade  and  profession  strewn 
through  the  pages.  One  of  the  heroes,  Sir 
Nigel  Loring,  is  a  small  man  much  addicted 
to  chivalrous  usages,  who  fights  for  love  of 
exchanging  blows,  who  is  ready  by  dint  of 
arms  to  maintain  his  wife,  a  large  sized 
truculent  looking  person,  the  loveliest  lady  in 
Christendom.  The  book  is  clever,  and  would 
be  more  .so,  had  but  the  author  curbed  his 
anxiety  to  censure  the  entire  population  of 
England  and  France.  [M.  J.  Ivers  &  Co., 
publishers.    ForsalebyA.  M.  Robertson.] 


ONE  WOMAN  S  WAY. 

"  One  Woman's  Way  "  is  normally  the  way 
of  all  women,  in  the  same  environment,  if 
encompassed  by  similar  circumstances.  Mr. 
Pendleton,  who  has  undertaken  the  task  of 
defeating  the  particular  female,  who,  of  course, 
has  her  way  throughout  the  volume,  is  quite 
clever  at  writing  highfalutin'  dialogue.  His 
characters  have  the  capacity  of  conversation 
to  an  unlimited  degree.  However  uncon- 
scious his  art  is,  he  has  an  admirable  knack 
of  depicting  tones,  who  seem  to  be  charged 
with  fine  syllable  monologue  into  which  they 
break  on  the  slightest  encouragement.  Even 
for  the  felicity  of  excoriating  the  author,  life 
is  too  short  to  be  in  a  woman's  way  through- 
out three  and  a  half  hundred  pages.  [D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey.] 


r  HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE.   

"California's  Favorite  $umm^r  Resort."     "  Jhe  JHauot  of  the  Elite  of  the  <?oa5t." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  it-,  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.    SNEliLi,  manager. 


What 
is 


The  Library  of  American  Literature  S^iS^O 


it  will  pay  you  to  find  out  by  writiio  to  C.  L.WEBSTER  &  CO.,  G7  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


TWO  VOICES 

The  art  of  being  tragic  without  an  unnec- 
essary effusion  of  blood  has  been  mastered  by 
Henry  Harland.  "  Two  Voices  "  contains  a 
brace  of  very  solemn  tales.  "  Dies  Irae,"  the 
first,  describes  a  suicide  under  strange  circum- 
stances. "  De  Profundis"  more  a  sugges- 
tion, the  shadow  of  an  episode,  lather  than  a 
story,  discusses  the  earthly  consequences  of 
crime.  In  "  Dies  Irae  "  the  plot  turns  on  the 
doctrine  of  moral  responsibility — the  iron  and 
all  inclusive  dominion  of  Necessity.  The 
second  is  devoted  to  proving  the  futility  of 
The  Hebraic  "They  have  sown  the  wind  and 
they  shall  reap  the  whirl  wind."  Both  are  brief 
enough  to  be  read  at  one  sitting  and  the 
necessity  that  would  compel  their  desertion 
before  conclusion,  would  indeed  be  bitter. 
[Casteel  &  Co.  publisher.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson,  Post  Street.] 


Short  stories  are  the  rage  nowadays. 
Every  second  volume  contains  a  set  of  brief 
narratives,  some  worthy,  others  singularly 
lacking  the  attributes  of  literature.  Here 
is  a  dainty  book,  exquisite  in  an  artistic 
covering,  containing  six  tales  by  Beatrice 
Whitby.     That   they   are   love   tales  it  is 


unnecessary  to  say,  that  it  is  a  comfortable 
three-per-cent  in  the  long  run  species  of 
amativeness,  it  is  unnecessary  to  inform  anyone 
who  is  acquainted  with  this  talented  writer's 
other  efforts  in  fiction.  Various  types  of 
English  maidenhood  under  the  soft  influence 
are  exhibited.  The  romantic,  highflown 
Gertrude,  who  finds  her  ideal  in  Count  Engle- 
bert,  and  marries  sandy-haired,  freckled  Mr. 
Daingerfield,  is  one.  Finella,  a  spirited 
creature  who  imagines  her  Lieutenant  Lewis 
has  forgotten  his  vows;  Violet,  who  com- 
mences her  tale  as  an  heiress,  and  ends 
penniless,  and  is  married  in  the  last  paragraph 
to  the  man  who  avoided  her  while  wealthy, 
are  others. 

Miss  Whitby  is  very  good  to  plain,  per- 
sistent men — they  always  win;  their  hand- 
some, debonair,  even  accomplished  rivals,  are 
seldom  in  at  the  death,  so  whosoever,  being 
physically  second-rate,  desires  consolation  and 
encouragement,  should  turn  to-this  volume. 
[D.  Appleton  &  Co.  New  York,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey.] 


The  "  Freaks  of  Lady  Fortune"  is  by  May 
Crommetin,  who  devotes  31 2  pages  to  retail- 
ing them.  There  is  a  good  deal  of  climatic 
description  and  fascinating  male  and  female 
loveliness  in  the  volume,  much  about  "  long, 
sweet  May  afternoons,"  "woodland  valleys 
sprinkled  by  sapphire  showers,  with  wild 
hyacinths,"  and  more  of  the  same  kind.  The 
beautiful  young  girl  occurs  in  the  middle  of 
page  two,  poor,  but  "tall  of  stature  "  with 
"a  skin  as  soft  and  milky  white  as  the  May- 
flower. Eyes  of  such  a  glorious  rich  brown 
looked  out  in  liquid  light  at  the  glad  spring 
world  around,  that  the  color  of  this  fair 
wood-nymph's  hair  was  a  strange  contrast." 
There  is  a  good  deal  of  atmosphere  about 
this  description,  and  not  a  little  tone.  How- 
ever, there  is  more  in  the  same  strain,  as 
ornate  as  the  foregoing,  and  I  am  sure  no  one 
who  cares  for  serene  bosh  can  afford  to  miss 
the  freaks  which  occur  further  on.  [John  W. 
Lowell  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot, 
Upham  &  Co.] 
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TWO   TYPICAL  APPOINTMENTS. 

When  Mr.  Harrison  was  inaugurated,  he 
resolved  to  pay  his  political  debts  with  the 
diplomatic  patronage  under  his  control.  He 
gave  to  newspapers  which  had  supported  him 
two  of  the  best  posts  in  his  gift — the  mission 
to  Paris,  and  the  mission  to  St.  Petersburg; 
and  as  a  number  of  Irishmen  had  voted  for 
him,  he  rewarded  them  by  appointing  Patrick 
Egan  minister  to  Chile. 

Mr.  Egan  was  an  Irishman  who  had  only 
been  a  short  while  in  this  country.  He  had 
never  filled  any  office  in  the  United  States, 
and  had  no  diplomatic  experience.  A  British 
subject,  he  had  evinced  his  loyalty  to  his  own 
country  by  identifying  himself  with  a  band 
of  conspirators  who  purposed  making  war 
upon  it,  and  had  been  for  some  time  a  fugi- 
tive in  Paris  unable  to  revisit  his  home.  It 
did  not  appear  to  people  that  a  man  was 
likely  to  become  a  good  American  simply 
because  he  had  been  a  bad  British  subject. 
But  Mr.  Harrison  reasoned  that  he  owed 
something  to  the  Irish-Americans,  and  he 
sent  Patrick  Egan  to  Santiago. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  absolutely  certain  how  he  has 
behaved  there.  Chileans  of  repute  say  that 
in  the  contest  which  has  now  happily  ended, 
he  identified  himself  with  the  party  of  the 
usurper,  and  they  accuse  him  of  having  had 
excellent  reasons  for  doing  so.  In  the  Chilean 
struggle  there  must  have  been  many  opportu- 
nities of  making  money — especially  for  those 
who  were  in  the  Presidential  ring.  Mr.  Egan 
denies  that  he  speculated  on  the  opportunities, 
and  also  denies  that  he  became  a  partisan  of 
Balmaceda.  Where  the  truth  lies  between 
the  two  contradictory  statements,  the  public 
are  as  yet  unable  to  ascertain.  When  Con- 
gress meets,  an  inquiry  will  be  instituted,  and 
the  facts  will  come  out.  In  the  meantime, 
Mr.  Egan  remains  at  Santiago,  on  bad  terms 
with  the  members  of  the  new  Government  of 
Chile,  who  regard  him  as  an  enemy. 

$  $  $ 

But  this  is  not  all.  There  are  at  New  York 
two  rival  mercantile  houses,  who  compete 
with  each  other  for  the  trade  of  Chile.  One 
is  the  house -of  W.  R.  Grace  &  Co.,  the 
other  the  house  of  Charles  B.  Flint  &  Co. 
When  the  Congressional  party  rose  in  arms 
last  January,  these  two  houses  took  opposite 
sides.  Grace  espoused  the  cause  of  the  Con- 
stitutionals, while  Flint  adhered  to  the  Dic- 
tator.   Just  as  the  capture  of  Yalparaiso  and 


the  flight  of  Balmaceda  completed  the  triumph 
of  the  former,  a  vacancy  occurred  in  the 
United  States  Consulate  at  Valparaiso.  Mr. 
Harrison  hastened  to  fill  it  by  the  appoint- 
ment of  Flint — the  avowed  sympathizer  with 
the  fugitive  ex-President,  and  the  open  foe 
of  the  party  which  is  now  being  installed  in 
power. 

There  seems  to  be  a  fatality  about  it.  That 
Mr.  Harrison  should  use  the  patronage  of  the 
State  department  to  pay  his  individual  debts, 
merely  illustrates  the  calibre  of  his  mind,  and 
his  disregard  for  public  duty.  But  that  he 
should  send  to  Chile,  as  a  representative  of 
the  United  States,  the  very  man  of  all  others 
toward  whom  the  Chileans  feel  resentment, 
implies  not  only  a  contemptuous  indifference 
to  international  comity,  but  a  poverty  of 
intellect  rarely  encountered  in  men  of  politi- 
cal prominence. 


THE  GRAND  JURY. 

The  public  are  waitiug,  with  considerable 
impatience,  for  some  sign  of  life  from  the  new 
Grand  Jury.  No  such  jury  was  ever  before 
empanelled  in  this  city.  It  includes  among 
its  members  some  of  the  most  respected 
citizens  of  the  city;  its  foreman  is  a  lawyer 
and  an  ex-member  of  Congress;  it  has  behind 
it  a  judge  who  has  shown  that  he  is  not  afraid 
of  taking  responsibility,  and  who  is  far  too 
acute  and  too  well  read  to  be  bamboozled  by 
pettifoggers.  It  was  avowedly  called  into  life 
to  meet  an  emergency.  Its  function  is  to  show 
whether  the  machinery  of  our  administration 
of  justice  is  adequate  to  cope  with  the  wrongs 
which  modern  competition  engenders.  Our 
whole  social  system  is  on  trial  before  it. 

In  the  charge  which  he  delivered  to  the 
Jury,  when  it  was  sworn  in,  Judge  Wallace 
instructed  them  that  they  could  take  cogni- 
zance of  offenses  which  were  committed  at 
Sacramento,  if  members  from  this  city  were 
implicated  therein,  or  if  the  interests  of  this 
county  were  involved.  This  practically 
extends  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Jury  to  the 
State  capital,  and  clothes  it  with  the  power  of 
reviewing  the  actions  of  the  late  Legislature. 
It  empowers  it  to  inquire  whether  any  repre- 
sentative of  this  city  sold  his  vote  on  the 
Colusa  County  Bill,  or  on  the  Pilot  Bill,  or  on 
the  Insurance  Bill,  or  any  other  bill,  or  in  the 
contests  for  United  Stales  Senator.  It  is  the 
belief  of  the  public  that  a  number  of  them 
did,  and  that  belief  has  been  confirmed  by  the 
testimony  in  the  Faylor  case,  which  goes  to 
show  that  they  had  formed  a  ring,  which 
acted  together  and  took  money  for  the  entire 
vote  of  the  ring.  The  Grand  Jury  can  com- 
pel the  attendance  of  witnesses,  and  ought 
thus  be  able  to  ascertain  the  truth.  The 
public  will  expect  it  to  disclose  that  truth, 
either  by  indicting  the  guilty  parties,  or  by 
embodying  in  its  presentment  a  statement 
that  it  has  investigated  the  current  stories,  and 
found  them  to  be  not  based  on  fact. 

There  is  an  impression  in  certain  quarters 


that  the  real  object  of  the  Grand  Jury  is  to 
overthrow  one  faction  of  the  Democratic 
party  and  to  set  up  another  faction  in  its 
place;  likewise  to  unearth  evidences  of  Repub- 
lican corruption  in  order  to  secure  a  triumph 
for  the  Democracy  in  1892.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  this  impression  is  unfounded.  Every 
citizen  hopes  to  see  knavish  bosses  upset  and 
honest  bosses  placed  in  control  of  the  two 
parties.  So  every  clear-headed  voter  must 
look  forward  hopefully  to  the  overthrow  of 
the  Republican  gang  which  bought  control  of 
the  State  at  last  election.  But  the  present 
business  of  the  Grand  Jury  is  not  to  interfere 
in  party  or  faction  fights.  It  is  to  unearth 
corruption  wherever  it  is  found,  and  to  briug 
to  trial  the  ringsters  who  make  merchandize 
of  votes,  under  whichever  banner  they  may 
train.  There  is  sufficient  vitality  in  the  Demo- 
cratic party  to  spew  out  knaves  in  its  own 
ranks,  whenever  they  are  found  to  be  knaves. 
And  as  to  the  Republicans,  the  true  way  of 
dealing  with  them  is  to  let  them  alone,  and 
give  them  plenty  of  rope. 

It  is  at  men,  and  not  at  parties  that  the 
Grand  Jury  should  strike.  Every  man  who  took 
a  bribe  at  Sacramento  committed  a  crime  that 
is  punishable  at  law.  It  is  the  indictment  of 
such  men  that  the  public  expects  of  the  Grand 
Jury.   ^  ^  

CALLING  A  HALT. 

Everybody  knows  that  the  Australasian 
Colonies,  like  California,  have  passed  laws  for 
the  exclusion  of  the  Chinese.  "  The  situation 
there  has  been  the  same  as  here;  the  labor 
unions  have  either  controlled  or  intimidated 
the  legislatures,  and  the  latter  have  excluded 
Asiatic  competitors  in  the  labor  market  in 
order  to  secure  for  the  members  of  the  unions 
a  monopoly.  There,  as  here,  the  excuse  was 
that  the  Chinese  were  an  alien  race,  and 
neither  drank  whisky  nor  went  to  church;  but 
the  real  motive  of  exclusion  was  to  prevent  a 
lowering  of  wages  by  an  influx  of  labor  from 
abroad.  The  colonies  have  suffered  from  the 
want  of  labor;  some  of  their  industries  have 
been  retarded.  But  the  unions  have  been 
all  powerful,  and  the  advocates  of  free  immi- 
gration have  never  been  able  to  get  a  hearing. 
*  *  * 

Within  a  few  weeks,  the  other  side  of  the 
Chinese  question  has  been  presented  by  no 
less  a  personage  than  the  Earl  of  Kintore, 
Governor  of  South  Australia,  the  largest  col- 
ony on  that  continent.  In  the  discharge  of 
his  duties,  the  Governor  lately  traveled  across 
the  continent  from  south  to  north,  starting 
from  Adelaide  and  arriving  at  Port  Darwin  on 
the  north  coast,  in  12  degrees  south  latitude — 
the  distance  covered  being  about  2000  miles. 
The  northern  portion  of  South  Australia  used 
to  constitute  a  colony  by  itself,  but  as  the  cli- 
mate is  tropical,  it  did  not  attract  white 
immigrants,  and  it  was  annexed  to  the  province 
lying  south  of  it,  whose  legislature,  like  the 
other  Australian  legislatures,  imposed  a  tax 
that  was  practically  prohibitory  on  Chinese 
immigrants.  The  Governor  now  says  that 
this  tax,  or  any  other .  measure  of  Chinese 
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exclusion,  will  prove  fatal  to  the  development 
of  the  northern  portion  of  the  colony. 

*  *  * 

He  found  that  the  northern  district  of  South 
Australia  was  rich  in  minerals,  veins  of  gold, 
silver,  copper,  and  tin  having  been  discovered) 
and  that  the  river  valleys  were  highly  fertile, 
with  a  capacity  to  grow  sugar,  rice,  tobacco, 
and  the  tropical  fruits.  But  he  adds  that 
white  labor  is  physically  incapable  of  working 
at  a  profit  in  that  climate,  and  without  labor 
which  is  accustomed  to  the  tropics  neither 
mines  nor  fields  can  be  exploited.  Referring 
to  a  recent  proposal  made  in  the  South  Aus- 
tralian Legislature  to  get  rid  of  the  Chinese 
now  in  the  colony,  he  observes  that  the  effect 
of  such  a  measure  would  be  "to  leave 
Palmerston  (the  chief  city  of  the  northern 
district)  without  fish,  vegetables,  or  fruit,  to 
a  large  extent  without  meat,  without  laun- 
dries, tailors,  cooks,  or  domestic  servants." 
If  the  Governor  is  right,  South  Australia  is 
confronted  with  the  alternative  of  allowing 
the  northern  district  to  remain  undeveloped, 
or  of  admitting  Chinese  labor. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  it  will  be  said  that  the  argu- 
ments in  favor  of  the  admission  of  the 
Chinese  to  tropical  regions  do  not  apply  to 
those  portions  of  the  temperate  zone  from 
which  they  have  been  excluded  in  Australia 
and  on  our  Pacific  Coast.  But  the  principle 
cannot  vary  according  to  the  meridian.  The 
question  of  the  admission  of  Chinese  can- 
not be  made  to  turn  on  a  degree  of  the  ther- 
mometer. If  it  be  justifiable  to  exclude 
Chinamen  on  the  ground  that  they  are  an 
alien  non-assimilative  race,  they  should  be 
excluded  from  tropical  as  well  as  temperate 
regions,  and  if  they  should  be  admitted  to 
tropical  regions  because  theirs  is  the  only 
labor  which  is  useful  there,  they  have  the 
same  abstract  right  to  admission  to  every 
other  section  of  country. 

The  fact  is  that  the  Chinese  delusion  is 
wearing  itself  out.  In  the  southern  portion 
of  this  State,  as  in  the  Northern  District  of 
Southern  Australia,  Chinese  labor  is  the  con- 
dition of  successful  agriculture  and  horticul- 
ture. Without  Chinese  labor,  Fresno 
cannot  fulfil  its  promise,  and  the  planters  in 
that  county  are  employing  it  accordingly, 
whenever  they  can  get  it.  They  still  cling 
to  the  pretense  that  they  do  so  because  they 
cannot  get  white  labor;  but,  in  their  secret 
souls,  they  know  perfectly  well  that  they 
would  not  employ  white  labor  of  it  abounded, 
because  it  is  not  suitable  for  that  torrid 
country.  By  and  by  they  will  pick  up  cour- 
age, and  come  out  openly  for  the  right  of  the 
rancher  to  employ  the  labor  which  is  most 
economical  and  most  profitable.  When  they 
do  somebody  will  have  the  nerve  to  follow 
the  lead  of  the  Earl  of  Kintore,  and  will 
boldly  proclaim  that  the  Exclusion  Act  stands 
in  the  way  of  California's  prosperity. 


MUSIC. 


CARR— HiiKL  CONCERT. 


Rarely  do  afternoon  concerts  draw  such 
well-filled  houses  as  the  first  Saturday  popular 
concert  at  Irving  Hall  did.  So  large  an 
audience  meant  that  the  opening  of  a  new 
season  of  these  concerts  is  welcome,  and  that 
the  interest  of  the  programme  was  perhaps 
appreciated.  Bach's  Concerto  in  D  Minor, 
for  two  violins,  has  never,  it  is  to  be  presumed, 
been  heard  here,  and  the  interest  of  hearing 
it  given  by  two  violinists  of  the  talent  of 
Messrs.  Beel  and  Landsberger,  was  the  prin- 
cipal attraction  of  the  concert.  The  aesthetic 
value  of  the  Concerto  hardly  filled  the  atten- 
tion of  the  audience  as  much  as  the  relative 
merits  of  the  players  in  its  performance. 
Two  violinists  joining  in  such  a  work  naturally 
subject  themselves  to  a  very  particular  criti- 
cism, mostly  a  comparison  of  an  acute  per- 
sonal kind.  In  a  small  musical  community, 
where  personalities  and  persiflage  occupy  the 
spare  hours  of  reflective  musicians,  running 
the  gauntlet  in  the  way  these  two  violinists 
have  done  is  a  piece  of  memorable  self- 
abnegation,  likely  to  pass  unnoticed  and 
unappreciated.  More  rare  than  the  alleged 
practice  of  Christian  charity  is  the  artistic 
co-operation  of  players  of  the  same  instru- 
ment, and  the  coalition  of  two  violinists  like 
Messrs.  Beel  and  Landsberger  is  more 
stirring  to  local  musical  spheres  than  the 
discovery  of  another  planet  would  be  to  the 
whole  scientific  world.  The  efforts  of  these 
players  fully  justified  their  coming  together, 
and  the  performance  was  touched  with  finesse 
and  artistic  quiescence.  Its  repetition  will 
be  hoped  for  by  all  interested  in  music. 

Like  all  Bach's  works,  the  Concerto 
conveys,  beyond  the  mystery  and  mastery  of 
polyphonic  expression,  a  deep  impression. 
Not  the  impressionism  of  modern  music- 
makers,  but  that  union  of  moral  and  aesthetic 
beauty  which  is  the  inner  principle  of  true 
creation.  The  long,  broadly-balanced  planes 
of  tone,  used  by  Bach  in  picturing  calm,  pure, 
but  human  and  noble  emotions,  weave  around 
each  other  in  the  beautiful  Adagio  of  this 
work  in  a  world  of  satisfying  meaning.  The 
contrasting  movements  are  on  the  virile  style, 
sedately  bright  and  dignified  as  only  Bach 
can  be.  In  response  to  the  unstinted  applause, 
the  Adagio  was  repeated.  .  Mrs.  Carr's  good 
judgment  was  somewhat  at  fault  in  accom- 
panying with  a  trifle  over  sufficiency  of  tone. 

Original  impetus  was  hardly  perceptible  in 
a  trio  by  Heiurich  Hofmann.  With  more  or 
less  care  the  forms  were  fitted  to  each 
other  innocent  of  inspiration  or  direct  expres- 
sion. Just  as  many  novels  are  calmly  forced 
to  suit  one  character  or  situation,  this  trio  is 
written  to  match  a  few  phrases.  This  com- 
poser's melody  is  so  often  pure  and  his  composi- 
tions interesting  and  effective,  that  the  trio 
was  unexpectedly  disappointing  as  a  genuine 
spontaneous  work.  The  Andante  con  vtoto 
reached  the  most  effective  point.  Mrs.  Carr, 
Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine,  did  their  best  to  make 
it  a  success,  however.  Three  numbers  written 
in  the  ever  popular  characteristic  Spanish 
rhythms,  by  Fernandez  Arbos,  were  well 
received,  particularly  the  first,  a  bright  and 
catching  Bolero.  As  Habanera  in  a  delicate 
rhythm  had  the  most  artistic  suggestion  of  the 
three  pieces,  and  was  even  more  than  the 
others  filled  with  National  color,  Mrs.  Carr 
did  her  best  work  in  the  performance,  the 
strings  seconding  her  with  equal  enthusiasm. 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  did  not  sing,  and 


his  absence  was  regretted.  Mr.  H.  Rickard 
supplied  the  vacancy.  Schubert's  "  Who  is 
.Sylvia?"  and  Hatton's  "Hid  Me  to  Live"  were 
the  best  selections.  Mattei's  bandbox 
pleonasms,  in  the  shape  of  "  Oh  !  oh  !  Hear 
the  Wild  Wind  Blow,"  was  very  appropriate 
after  Bach's  severe  style,  no  doubt,  still  that 
sort  of  thing  being  the  companion  rage  with 
chignons  and  ronian-falls  should,  and  amongst 
people  of  taste  did,  die  out  with  those  historic 
horrors.  A  large  voice,  chiefly  of  numb  qual- 
ity, obtrudes  itself  through  a  production  not 
too  pure  or  good.  With  the  advantages  of 
some  nice  tones  and  a  better  method,  this 
singer  would  have  a  fair  success. 

At  the  next  concert  of  the  series,  Mr. 
Beel  plays  the  Grieg  Violin  Sonata  in  G., 
Beethoven's  C  Minor  Trio  will  be  played,  and 
Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  will  sing. 


A  REAL-ESTATE  GEM. 


A  gentleman  who  had  visited  Belvedere 
with  the  purpose  of  buying  a  lot  there  stayed 
long  enough  to  make  a  deal  for  two.  "  Why," 
said  he,  "I  had  no  idea  that  such  a  beautiful 
place  lay  at  the  door  of  San  Francisco.  This 
is  the  most  charming  piece  of  land  in  the 
State;  it  is  the  most  valuable  in  the  market;  it 
is  the  brightest  gem  in  the  real  estate  crown 
of  California.  I'm  going  to  build  and  live 
there  all  the  year  round." 

That  is  the  general  opinion  of  those  who 
have  been  to  Belvedere.  The  title  to  every 
inch  of  land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe; 
it  is  perfect,  and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers 
between  this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  dis- 
turb it.  The  title  guaranty  company  will 
insure  the  property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and 
Tevis  &  Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the 
property,  assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or 
defect.  Values  on  this  splendid  peninsula  are 
increasing  every  day,  and  property  is  held  at 
a  material  advance  on  selling  prices  of  two 
months  ago. 

 » ♦ » 

"  They  say  Hicks's  marriage  was  a  marriage  of  con- 
venience." 

"  Rot!  No  man  marries  a  widow  with  five  children 
for  anything  but  inconvenience." — New  York  Truth. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


SABA  BERNHARDT,  ACTRESS. 

Madame  Bernhardt  is  an  educator;  her  art 
is  didactic,  and  her  audiences  sit  at  her  feet  as 
children  do  who  hear  from  their  teacher  a 
lesson  for  the  first  time.  So  many  of  us  live 
quiet  and  peaceful  lives,  that  move  as  placidly 
as  a  cloud  across  a  summer  sky,  that  we 
would  scarcely  know  we  had  passions  or 
emotions  if  we  did  not  have  a  Bernhardt  to 
remind  us  of  them.  She  interprets  them 
mentally  as  well  as  physically,  differing  in  this 
from  many  of  her  contemporaries,  whose  char- 
acterization rarely  goes  beyond  the  outward 
form.  I  know  of  no  actress  who  is  further 
from  herself  in  the  presentation  of  a  charac- 
ter than  Sara  Bernhardt;  in  look,  in  gesture, 
in  action,  height,  appearance,  and  all  the 
physical  features,  she  changes;  and  yet  only  a 
critical  observer  will  note  the  difference. 
Take  half  a  dozen  pictures  of  the  Bernhardt 
in  as  many  plays,  and  you  will  have,  prac- 
tically, half  a  dozen  different  women.  She 
shares  this  ability  with  few  women  on  the 
stage.  It  is  an  art  that  is  peculiarly  French; 
it  is  as  much  a  study  of  her  school  as  is  the 
power  that  all  French  mummers  strive  for, 
that  of  playing  to  the  people  on  the  stage, 
instead  of  to  the  people  beyond  the  footlights. 
You  do  not  see  the  leading  man  clasp  Bern- 
hardt in  his  arms,  pour  his  love  into  her  ear, 
and  gaze  with  amorous  eyes  at  some  pretty 
girl  in  the  parquet.  The  French  school  of 
acting  will  not  permit  it.  But  for  Madame 
Bernhardt's  leading  man  I  have  small  regard, 
and  so  will  leave  him  before  I  say  anything 
to  his  discredit.  He  talks  like  a  man,  walks 
like  a  woman,  and  brings  both  sexes  into 
much  contempt. 

That  Bernhardt's  characterizations  serve 
any  good  purpose,  I  do  not  believe;  that 
they  are  harmful  is  a  question.  The  plays  in 
which  she  has  been  most  successful,  in  which 
her  remarkable  genius  shines  forth  with  a 
wondrous  glow,  are  those  that  deal  with  the 
lives  of  the  abandoned.  This  is  very  deplor- 
able; yet  Bernhardt  is  no  more  to  blame  for  it, 
than  she  is  for  the  fact  that  the  women  she 
represents  were  bad.  It  happens  that  in  the 
lives  of  the  good  there  is  usually  little  of 
dramatic  worth,  which  would  indicate  that  on 
the  tree  of  knowledge  hangs  a  fruit  of  much 
greater  value  than  one  supposed.  The  virt- 
uous are  not  called  on  to  suffer  deeply;  they 
have  few  ecstatic  moments  of  joy;  with  a 
taste  of  evil  the  mental  and  physical  faculties 
develop,  and  are  given  wider  scope.  It  is  use- 
less to  say  that  the  lives  of  good  women  offer 
as  much  to  the  actress  as  would  that  of  a 
Camille;  if  this  were  trje  Jeanne  d'  Arc 
would  occupy  the  boards  six  nights  a  week. 
Bernhardt  has  a  genius  for  depicting  character, 
not  for  creating  it.  She  is  as  successful  in 
telling  the  story  of  Jeanne  as  she  is  with  the 
life  of  Theodora,  but  the  people  will  not  have 
it,  and  the  people  are  greater  than  critics  and 
mighter  than  morals.  Bernhardt  presented  a 
splendid  repertoire;  to  speak  of  the  plays  in 
detail  would  be  the  work  of  a  Bancroft,  whom 
I  am  not.  I  have  seen  some  of  her  plays 
better  mounted,  but  never  better  acted.  

At  the  California  Evans  and  Hoey  give  "  A 
Parlor  Match,"  this  and  to-morrow  night. 
Sunday  will  see  the  2100th  performance  of 
this  piece,  a  record  rarely  attained  with  any 
piece,  and  never  before,  I  believe,  with  a 
farce-comedy.  A  special  selection  of  jokes 
will  be  made  to  celebrate  this  important 
event  in  the  career  of  the  play.  They  will 
be  followed  by   Davis  &   Keogh's  farcical 


piece,  "The  Hustler,"  which  will  be  pre- 
sented for  the  first  time  in  San  Francisco  on 
Monday.  The  play  has  met  with  considerable 
success  in  the  East.  I  notice  slight  stress  is 
laid  on  the  literary  merit  of  "  The  Hustler;" 
what  the  proprietors  claim  is.  that  it  is  as 
funny  as  anything  on  the  stage,  and  they  will 
give  a  large  reward  to  the  healthy  man,  in 
possession  of  all  his  faculties,  who  will  sit 
through  a  performance  and  not  feel  sore  from 
laughing.    That  seems  fair.  

Next  week  will  be  the  last  week  of  the 
engagement  of  Nat  Goodwin  at  the  Baldwin. 
He  will  revive  his  successful  comedy  "  A 
Gold  Mine,"  in  which  he  made  one  of  the 
greatest  successes  of  his  career.  It  differs 
materially  from  "The  Nominee,"  it  being  a 
high  class  comedy,  with  nothing  in  it 
approaching  farce.  Close  upon  the  heels  of 
Nat  Goodwin  comes  another  famous  comedian 
at  the  Baldwin.  Sol  Smith  Russell,  a  week 
from  Monday,  will  appear  in  his  new  play 
"A  Peaceful  Valley."  This  quaint  and 
delightful  comedian  possesses  the  warmest 
affections  of  many  thousands  of  San  Francisco 
theatre-goers,  and  can  feel  sure  of  a  generous 
reception  here.  

The  Bush  Theatre  has  had  a  very  successful 
season  since  the  re-opening  with  Joe  Grismer 
and  Phoebe  Davies.  These  popular  mummers 
produced  "Beacon  Lights"  this  week,  and 
had  excellent  houses  On  Monday  Daniel 
Sully  will  present  his "  Corner  Grocery,  a 
laughable  farce  of  considerable  merit,  I  am 
told.  Mr.  Sully  is  well  known  here,  and 
his  productions  have  invariably  been  suc- 
cessful.  

"Sinbad,  or  The  Maid  of  Balsora,"  the 
new  spectacular  extravaganza  at  the  Chicago 
Opera  House,  will  soon  be  here  in  all  its 
glories  of  scenery,  costumes,  electric  lights, 
ballet,  etc.  The  company  is  considerably 
larger  than  that  which  presented  "  The 
Crystal  Slipper  "  lastyear,and  Manager  Hen- 
derson is  said  to  have  excelled  himself  in  the 
magnificence  of  this  production.  

Sells  Brothers'  splendid  circus  will  arrive 
here  this  week,  opening  on  the  15th,  and  con- 
tinuing for  eight  performances.  This  is  the 
twentieth  consecutive  annual  tour  of  this  pop- 
ular aggregation,  and  that  it  has  continued 
to  please  the  million  so  long  with  such  unvary- 
ing success,  is  an  eloquent  tribute  to  the 
character  of  the  entertainment  given.  The 
Sells  Brothers  claim  that  everything  shown  on 
the  posters,  and  everything  promised, is  repro- 
duced in  reality  inside  the  huge  tents.  They 
have  a  remarkably  fine  show,  the  special 
features,  even,  of  which  are,  as  they  say  in  the 
story   books,    "too  numerous  to  mention." 
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A    HAUNTED  MAN. 

There  was  something  very  mysterious  about  the 
fate  of  Walter  Leonard.  There  were  no  seeds  of 
insanity  in  his  family,  and  he  had  never  been  at  all 
dissipated;  neither  was  he  what  they  called  a  nervous 
man.  Rather  phlegmatic  in  temperament,  he  had 
had  the  reputation  in  college  of  being  the  coolest 
athlete  that  ever  faced  a  great  baseball  or  boating 
crisis. 

As  a  lawyer  he  was  calm,  self-possessed,  and  impres- 
sive before  a  jury.  He  never  lost  his  temper  when 
opposing  counsel  attempted  to  annoy  him.  In  fact, 
he  was  called  "  The  Iceberg  "  by  his  associates  at  the 
bar. 

His  domestic  life  was  happy.  He  had  a  congenial 
wife  and  two  pretty  children.  As  he  had  inherited  a 
fortune  there  was  no  visible  cloud  on  his  horizon. 
Respected  by  men,  beloved  by  his  family,  and  suc- 
cessful in  his  profession,  he  seemed  a  man  to  be 
envied. 

One  day  Leonard  entered  his  house  just  before  din- 
ner, looking  more  tired  than  usual.  His  wife  met 
him  in  the  hall,  kissed  him,  and  said  : 

"There  was  a  man  here  to  see  you  a  few  moments 
ago.  He  did  not  leave  his  name,  but  said  he  would 
return." 

Leonard's  face  had  an  anxious  expression  as  he 
asked  : 

"  Was  he  a  tall  man  with  a  dark  mustache  ?  " 
"Yes." 

Nothing  more  was  said  on  the  subject  at  that  time, 
but  as  the  days  went  by  Mrs.  Leonard  noticed  a  great 
change  in  her  husband.  He  was  no  longer  cheerful 
and  affectionate.  He  seemed  to  be  oppressed  by  some 
secret  sorrow.  He  seldom  played  with  the  children, 
and  was  taciturn  at  all  times. 

"That  man  was  here  again  to-day,"  remarked 
Mrs.  Leonard  to  her  silent  spouse  one  evening  at 
dinner. 

"What  man?  "  he  asked,  looking  up  nervously. 
"The  tall,  dark  man  who  failed  to  find  you  here 
about  a  week  ago." 

"  And  he  refused  to  leave  his  name  ?  " 
"Yes." 

After  dinner  Leonard  sat  in  his  library  abstractedly 
smoking  a  cigar.  Mrs.  Leonard  drew  a  chair  toward 
him  and  took  his  hand  in  hers. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Walter?  There  is  something 
wrong  with  you.  Surely  I  have  the  right  to  know 
your  troubles.    Tell  me  what  makes  you  so  blue." 

"  I  don't  know,"  he  answered,  looking  at  her  with 
something  of  his  old,  frank  manner. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?    You  are  evading  me." 

"  No.  I  told  you  the  truth.  So  far  as  I  know  there 
is  nothing  in  the  world  to  give  me  cause  for  worry. 
I  acknowledge,  however,  that  I  am  terribly 
depressed." 

"  Has  that  man  anything  to  do  with  your  present 
stale  of  mind?"  There  was  an  anxious  echo  in  her 
voice  that  her  husband  seemed  to  catch.  He  kissed 
her  on  the  forehead,  and  drew  her  nearer  to  him. 

"  Again  I  must  make  answer  that  I  don't  know." 

"  How  very  strange.    I  don't  understand." 

"  Neither  do  I.  That  man  has  been  pursuing  me 
for  ten  days.  Wherever  I  go  I  hear  of  hiin.  When 
I  reach  my  office  in  the  morning,  I  am  told  that  a 
tall  man  with  a  dark  mustache  has  called  on  me  and 
that  he  refused  to  leave  his  name  or  state  his  business. 
He  never  waits  for  me,  but  politely  remarks  that  he 
will  come  in  again  later.  My  clerks  are  beginning  to 
look  upon  him  as  a  permanent  practical  joke.  One 
of  them  followed  him  once,  but  lost  him  in  the  crowd 
on  Broadway.  At  the  restaurant  where  I  generally 
get  my  lnncheon  I  have  heard  of  him  several  times. 
He  is  always  asking  for  me,  but  is  never  willing  to 
await  my  coming.  The  queer  part  of  it  is  that  he  is 
constantly  in  my  mind.  I  dream  of  him  at  night.  I 
would  recognize  him  anywhere.  His  face  is  as  familiar 
to  me  as  yours,  and  yet  I  know  that  I  have  never  seen 
him." 

Leonard  rose  in  evident  agitation,  and  lighted  a 
fresh  cigar.  When  he  had  reseated  himself  his  wife 
said  : 

"You  won't  believe  me,  Walter,  I  know  right  well, 
but  the  truth  is  that  you  are  overworked,  and  that  you 
smoke  too  much.  It  may  be  that  you  have  offended 
this  man  in  some  way,  and  that  he  is  trying  to  annoy 
you.  Now,  I  want  you  to  make  me  a  promise.  Go  to 
the  doctor's  with  me  to-morrow  morning,  and  if  he 
advises  you  to  take  a  vacation  we'll  go  up  to  the 
mountains  for  a  few  days.    What  do  you  say  ?  " 

"Nonsense.  There  is  nothing  the  matter  with  me,  and 
1  can't  get  away  just  now.  Perhaps,  however,  I  do 
smoke  too  much.  I'll  cut  myself  down  to  three 
cigars  a  day  for  awhile,  and  see  if  your  diagnosis  is 
correct. ' ' 

Thus  the  matter  rested  for  a  week  or  more.  Ihe 
mysterious  man  had  called  twice  at  the  house,  but  on 
both  occasions  Mrs.  Leonard  had  been  away  from 
home.  She  said  nothing  to  her  husband  about  the 
dark  man's  persistency,  but  she  observed  by  Leonard's 
manner  that  he  was  still  brooding  over  the  being  who 


was  always  on  his  track.  Finally  he  became  so  ner- 
vous that  he  could  neither  work  nor  sleep.  Without 
much  further  persuasion  from  his  wife  he  agreed  to 
see  their  family  physician.  The  result  was  very 
much  as  she  had  predicted. 

"You  must  quit  work  at  once,  Leonard,"  said  the 
doctor.  "  You  are  on  the  verge  of  nervous  prostra- 
tion. Get  out  of  the  city  to-day  and  don't  come  back 
for  a  mouth.  Never  mind  all  that,"  he  continued,  as 
Leonard  began  to  plead  business  engagements. 
"  You'll  have  to  sacrifice  your  profession  for  your 
health  for  the  next  few  weeks.  You  have  been  revers- 
ing the  operation  altogether  too  long." 

And  so  they  went  with  the  children  that  day  to  the 
Catskills.  At  first  Leonard  improved  rapidly.  The 
mountain  air  seemed  to  have  upon  him  a  tonic  effect, 
and  quieted  his  craving  for  tobacco.  He  climbed, 
drove,  played  tenuis,  romped  with  the  children,  and 
became,  almost  at  a  bound,  his  old  self,  cheerful,  full 
of  vitality,  but  always  dignified,  and  to  strangers 
rather  unapproachable.  He  slept  well,  and  his  wife, 
began  to  believe  that  the  danger  of  a  nervous  collapse 
on  his  part  was  at  an  end. 

One  evening  Leonard  and  his  wife  were  seated  upon 
the  piazza  of  the  hotel,  watching  the  moonlit  valley 
of  the  Hudson.  It  was  an  enchanting  scene.  The 
famous  river  looked  like  a  silvery  serpent  writhing 
toward  the  sea.  The  trees  cast  long  shadows  across 
the  well-tilled  fields,  and  the  verdure  of  early  sum- 
mer trembled  in  the  caress  of  a  gentle  breeze.  The 
vastuess  of  the  outlook  brought  to  the  spirit,  the 
peace  that  the  sea  in  its  infinity  bestows.  Suddenly 
Leonard  remarked : 

"  I  wonder  what  that  fellow  wanted." 

His  wife  made  no  reply.  She  was  annoyed  at  this 
return  to  what  had  become  between  them  a  forbidden 
subject. 

"I  think  I  should  have  put  a  detective  on  his 
track,"  continued  Leonard,  "  but  I  feared  the  affair 
would  thus  get  into  the  newspapers.  But  I  am  very 
curious  about  the  man."  Then,  lowering  his  voice, 
he  said,  "I  dreamed  of  him  again  last  night." 

"Hush,  Walter.  Don't  let  your  mind  dwell  on 
that  crank.  Perhaps  it  was  some  friend  of  yours  who 
is  fond  of  practical  joking." 

Leonard  made  no  further  reference  to  the  subject, 
and  later  in  the  evening  appeared  to  have  forgotten 
all  about  the  tall  man  with  the  dark  mustache.  Two 
days  passed  and  his  wife  heard  no  more  from  him 
regarding  his  mysterious  visitor.  Nevertheless,  she 
felt  instinctively  that  her  husband  was  not  improving 
as  rapidly  as  he  had  at  first.  He  had  returned  to  his 
old  habit  of  over-indulgeuce  in  tobacco,  in  spite  of 
her  constant  protest  against  the  offending  cigars.  He 
gave  up  his  mountain  climbing,  and  spent  a  good 
deal  of  time  in  moody  reverie.  He  was  restless  at 
night,  and  once  or  twice  muttered  something  in  his 
sleep  about  telling  "The  man  to  wait." 

One  evening  at  supper  Leonard  and  his  wife  were 
seated  in  the  deserted  dining-room  after  a  long  drive 
through  the  forest.  The  lawyer  seemed  more  cheer- 
ful thau  usual,  and  actually  laughed  outright  at  a 
remark  of  his  wife,  more  witty  than  a  woman  often 
makes.  Just  at  that  moment  one  of  the  waiters 
approached  them  and  said  : 

"There's  a  gentleman  on  the  piazza  who  wishes  to 
to  see  you,  Mr.  Leonard.  He  has  been  waiting  nearly 
an  hour." 

Mrs.  Leonard  tinned  pale  and  her  husband  changed 
color. 

"  Did  he  give  you  a  card  or  his  name  ?  "  he  asked 
huskily. 
"No,  Sir." 

"  He's  a  tall,  dark  man,  you  say  ?  " 

The  waiter  looked  surprised  for  an  instant,  and 
then  said  "  Yes,  sir." 

Without  more  ado  Leonard  hastened  toward  the 
piazza,  and  his  wife  followed  him.  There  was  no  one 
in  sight  when  they  reached  the  doorway.  Leonard 
stood  still  for  a  moment,  looking  about  him  in  a 
dazed  way.  Then  he  stepped  to  the  office  desk  and 
asked  the  clerk  if  he  knew  anything  about  a  man  who 
had  been  awaiting  him. 

"Yes,  Mr.  Leonard.  He  stood  in  the  doorway 
there  only  a  moment  ago.  I'll  send  a  boy  in  search 
of  him." 

No  trace  of  the  mysterious  caller  could  be  found. 
He  had  disappeared  as  suddenly  and  completely  as  a 
drop  of  rain  when  it  strikes  the  surface  of  a  pond. 
That  evening  Leonard  was  taken  to  bed  suffering  from 
a  high  fever.  Toward  midnight  he  became  wildly 
delirious,  and  the  hotel  physician  was  recalled.  He 
employed  heroic  treatment  and  toward  sunrise  the 
patient  had  grown  more  quiet.  At  four  o'clock  the 
doctor  retired  and  Mrs.  Leonard  lay  down  upon  the 
sofa  for  a  short  nap.  When  she  awoke  a  half  hour 
later,  she  looked  toward  the  bed.  It  was  empty. 
With  a  cry  of  despair  she  sprang  up  and  rushed  into 
the  hall. 

It  was  not  until  late  in  the  afternoon  that  I,eonanl 
was  found.  He  was  wandering  in  night  attire  upon  a 
mountain  side  ten  miles  from  the  hotel.  His  face  was 
haggard,  and  in  his  eyes  was  the  glare  of  insanity. 

11 1  ?nust  find  him,"  he  cried  rushing  madly  away 


from  the  rescuing  party.  In  his  weakened  condition 
he  could  only  stumble  forward  for  a  short  distance. 
They  carried  him  away  as  gently  as  his  wild  struggles 
would  permit  them  to,  and  two  hours  later  he  was  in 
charge  of  a  nurse  and  physician.  He  is  now  in  an 
asylum,  hopelessly  insane.  It  was  not  overwork,  1101 
tobacco,  nor  the  man  with  the  dark  mustache  that 
dethroned  his  reason — it  was  the  combined  influence 
of  the  three.  —  EtkoarJ  S.  Van  Zilt, 

A  SPLENDID  DRUG  STORE. 

The  best  equipped  drug  store  in  California  is  the 
branch  establishment  of  Wakelee  &  Co.,  on  the 
northeast  corner  of  Polk  and  Sutter  streets.  This 
was  the  verdict  of  one  of  the  most  competent 
authorities  in  the  country,  who  has  embodied  his 
belief  in  a  short  work  on  San  Francisco.  In  everv 
detail,  it  is  splendidly  fitted  up,  and  the  firm  carries 
there  as  large  and  varied  a  stock  of  drugs,  chemicals, 
and  apothecaries'  supplies,  as  any  store  in  the  city. 
Although  in  a  residence  portion  of  the  city,  there  is 
nothing  lacking  that  a  shop  in  the  business  quarter 
should  have.  The  appointments  are  beautiful,  the 
counters,  drawers,  and  boxes  being  of  polished 
mahogany.  The  convenience  and  comfort  of  cus- 
tomers were  closely  consulted  in  the  construction  of 
the  store;  the  prescription  counter  is  in  full  view;  astafT 
of  expert  druggists  is  always  on  duty,  and  so  well  are 
these  benefits  appreciated  by  the  people,  that  this 
branch  store  of  Wakelee  &  Co.  does  a  business  second 
to  few  in  San  Francisco. 


A   SONG  OF  HOPE. 


Clarence  Urmy. 


Far  down  the  winding  Lane  of  Years 
The  weary  world  is  slowly  wending, 

Grim  walls  of  Fate  and  Gates  of  Tears 
To  trembling  prayers  no  answer  sending; 

Yet  through  it  all,  sweet  spirits  call, 
Through  lonely  days  of  grief  and  aching — 

"  Hope's  roses  blossom  on  the  wall, 
To  keep  the  world's  great  heart  from  breaking  ! 

Across  the  sobbing  Sea  of  Doom 
The  weary  world  is  slowly  drifting, 

Eyes  wet  with  tears  peer  through  the  gloom, 
Yet  see  110  sign  of  rest  or  rifting. 

Still  angels  bright,  from  some  far  height, 
Repeat  through  hours  of  weary  waking — 

" Hope's  starlight  shines  through  darkest  night, 
To  keep  the  world's  great  heart  from  breaking  !  " 

O'er  troubled  waves,  by  paths  of  rue, 
Faint  souls  press  toward  the  Land  of  Pardon, 

Burdened  with  crosses  wet  with  dew, 
From  chill  Gethsemane's  lone  garden; 

Yet  to  and  fro,  now  loud,  now  low, 
A  voice  is  sweetest  music  making — 

"  Hope  singing  on  through  pain  and  woe 
To  keep  the  world's  great  heart  from  breaking  !  " 
San  Jose — 


MY    M  USE. 


Not  in  the  land  of  the  poets'  dreams, 

Glowing  with  golden  hues, 
Not  where  themselves  the  wine-like  streams 

In  daisied  meadows  lose; 
Not  where  white  marble  terraces, 
With  slender  column,  gracious  frieze, 
Slope  unto  still,  cerulean  seas, 

I  wooed  the  Muse. 

Not  in  a  quiet  woodland  dell 

Where  leafy  murmurs  be; 
Nor  where  the  melancholy  swell 

Calls  from  a  restless  sea; 
Not  where  the  pallid  mountains  rear 
Their  icy  summits,  dread,  severe, 
Over  the  wild  lands,  waste  and  drear, 

She  came  to  me. 

I  never  wooed  the  Muse  at  all — 

Her  haughty,  thrilling  smile 
Was  not  for  me  to  beck  and  call, 

Or  seek  with  loving  wile. 
Hut  in  a  ball-rooms's  hum  and  stir, 
I,  as  a  lonely  wanderer, 
A  shy  flirtation  had  with  her, 

Just  for  a  while. 

— A'owan  SttVttlt,  in  Kate  fucldi  Washington. 


THE  WAV  E 


lojetti,  Miss  Volkmann,  and  Mr.  Hughes, 
vocalists.  Prof.  Saurlet  and  Mr.  Gutterson, 
instrumentalists.  Judging  by  the  prepera- 
tions  the  entertainment  will  be  well  worth 
going  to. 



A  very  remarkable  shooting  that  of  Officer 
Grant  by  M.  B.  Curtis.  Knowing  little  good 
of  multitudinous  guardians  of  the  peace, 
after  time  and  again  witnessing  how  brutally 
they  will  assault  unfortunates  who  exhibit  a 
disposition  to  resent  their  roughness,  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  the  policeman  committed 
some  wanton  outrage.  He  was  a  quiet  man 
but  cold  blooded  and  morose,  and  once  I 
remember  him  being  censured  for  an  unpro- 
voked assault  on  a  fellow  named  Shay,  whom 
he  had  ordered  to  "move  on." 

Mr.  Curtis  is  by  no  means  a  philanthropist. 
When  he  commenced  real  estate  operations 
across  in  Berkeley  he  equipped  a  football 
team,  "  The  Posens,"  and  promised  if  they 
could  heat  the  University  team,  to  give  them 
each  a  gold  medal.  They  did,  and  it  was  an 
achievement.  However,  when  they  called  on 
their  generous  friend,  he  had  forgotten  all 
about  his  promise,  and  even  refused  to  have 
them  photographed  at  Taber's,  as  he  had  also 
agreed.  This  was  unkind  of  Sam'l  of  Posen, 
who  was  the  last  man  in  the  world  one  would 
accuse  of  murderous  tendencies. 
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It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  thejffindsjhat  Blow 
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A  charming  afternoon  concert  was  given 
by  Professor  Louis  Holz  and  pupils  on  Satur 
day  last.  The  attendance  was  large  and  the 
programme,  nearly  all  of  the  numbers  of 
which  were  by  the  members  of  the  classes, 
was  thoroughly  interesting.  The  excellence 
of  the  performances  gave  evidence  of  an 
especial  ability  at  imparting  knowledge  of 
the  technique  of  the  piano  on  the  part  of 
Professor  Holtz,  aud  a  marked  talent  in  the 
pupils.  The  playing  of  Miss  K.  Thai!,  Miss 
Ross,  Miss  Ada  Thall,  and  Miss  Fritschi,  was 
especially  good. 


ROUT.  DICKSON,  Manager 
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Among'  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 
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Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
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THE  NATIVE  SONS. 


Thk  Native  Son  cklkbkation  was,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  far  from  being  a  success.  There 
was  a  lack  of  enthusiasm,  a  paucity  of  inter- 
est that  almost  killed  the  exercises,  and 
made  the  affair  the  dreariest  and  dullest  in  the 
history  of  the  organization.  There  seemed 
to  be  a  want  of  generalship,  a  destitution  of 
head,  and  a  sore  lack  of  heart.  The  "  alto- 
gether boys  "  feeling  that  has  dominated  the 
gatherings  in  the  past  was  not  there,  and  as  a 
consequence  the  celebration  was  almost  a  fail- 
ure. 

*  *  * 

This  feeling  was  noticeable  when  the 
Parlors  left  San  Francisco.  The  crowd  that 
bad  them  Godspeed  was  a  small  one,  and  there 
was  no  cheering  to  glad  the  hearts  and 
lighten  the  feet  of  the  boys  of  California.  The 
first  fizzle,  however,  took  place  in  Santa 
Cruz;  the  hour  was  so  late  when  the  Parlors 
arrived  there  that  the  flambeau  parade  that 
was  to  be  a  feature  of  the  celebration,  turned 
into  the  weakest  kind  of  a  tramp.  There  was 
little  enthusiasm,  and  the  boys  inarched  along 
streets  that  were  almost  deserted.  The  parade 
on  Wednesday  was  little  better;  the  Parlors 
came  along  much  as  they  pleased,  and  were 
greeted  with  no  cheers  or  applause.  I  have 
seen  Stanford  Parlor  march  down  the  street  to 
the  huzza's  of  the  populace,  each  man  in  the 
organization  as  proud  as  a  drum  major;  on 
Wednesday  there  was  no  shout  of  approbation, 
no  yell  of  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

The  representation  was  very  small,  and 
that  had  much  to  do  with  putting  a  wet 
blanket  on  the  proceedings.  Stockton  sent 
only  two  Native  Sons,  Los  Angeles'  State 
patriotism  was  represented  by  one  man.  San 
Francisco  was  really  the  only  city  that  had  a 
fair  representation.  There  were  mav  people 
present  wearing  Native  Sons'  badges,  who  had 
as  much  business  to  them  as  a  cow  has  to  the 
tail  of  a  peacock.  Not  a  little  comment  was 
caused  by  this,  as  it  was  properly  believed 
that  the  men  were  there  for  political  purposes. 
It  was  thought  strange  that  Governor  Mark- 
ham  did  not  honor  the  'celebration  with  his 
presence,  and  his  conduct  in  this  regard  was 
contrasted  with  that  of  former  Governors  of 
the  Golden  State. 

Nobody  appeared  willing  to  undertake  the 
task  of  sitting  through  the  literary  and  musi- 
cal exercises  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  on 
Wednesday  afternoon.  When  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  who  had  kindly  consented  to  make 
themselves  famous  by  going  on  the  programme 
gathered  at  the  intellectual  rendezvous  they 
found  about  100  people  there,  utterly  devoid 
of  spirit  and  lacking  in  enthusiam.  It  was  said 
the  people  had  all  gone  to  the  pavilion,  where 
terpsichore  held  court,  but  this  was  an  error; 
no  one  was  there.  In  closing,  I  may  say  that 
Santa  Cruz  is  almost  out  of  liquor. 


The  Occidental  Kindergarten  is  directed  by 
a  number  of  very  talented  aud  energetic  girls 
who  produce  admirable  results  without  any 
great  capitalistic  assistance.  They  are  to  give 
an  entertainment  in  Union  Square  Hall  very 
shortly,  and  purpose  having  a  series  of  six 
tableaux  that  will  be  more  beautiful  and 
artistic  than  any  ever  before  seen  here.  I 
believe  Mr.  Earnest  Peixotto  is  to  direct  their 
production.  Besides,  there  is  to  be  a  musical 
programme  under  the  direction  of  Henry 
Heyruan.      He  will   be    assisted  by  Mine. 


The  I'ioneers,  though  rather  in  the  sere  and  yellow- 
leaf,  so  far  as  years  go,  preserve  their  powers  of  gas- 
tronomic appreciation  unimpaired.  It  is  customary 
for  them  to  celebrate  Admission  Day  with  a  big  pic- 
nic, and  this  year  they  had  it  at  Bl  Campo.  Now,  one 
may  have  a  solid  amount  of  enjoyment  over  meeting 
old  friends  and  their  wives,  but  it  is  uothing  to  the 
eminent  satisfaction  to  be  derived  from  a  nice  hot 
lunch.  That  is  what  the  Pioneers  had.  With  com- 
mendable foresight  they  secured  the  services  of  E.  H. 
I.udwig,  the  modern  American  caterer,  and  he  spread 
for  them  a  meal  that  Lucullus  would  not  have  dis- 
dained. Some  1 200  people  sat  dowu  to  a  veritable 
Mexican  dinner,  that  brought  them  back  to  the  good 
old  days  of  '49.  Clam  chowder  and  green  turtle 
soups  prefaced  the  feast.  After  that  came  chicken, 
cooked  in  .Spanish  style,  veritable  frijoles,  imported 
for  the  occasion,  herring  salad,  German  style,  water- 
melon, green  corn,  ice  cream  and  cakes.  Now,  it  is  a 
comparatively  easy  matter  to  serve  10  or  15  people, 
or  even  100,  but  when  it  comes  to  serving  1200,  the 
capacity  of  a  caterer  is  tested.  Mr.  Ludwig  proved 
equal  to  the  occasion,  however,  and  the  Pioneers  are 
still  talking  of  the  meal,  particularly  of  the  chicken 
and  frijoles,  which  were  something  to  dream  about. 
As  Mr.  Ludwig  is  the  most  competent  caterer  in  town, 
it  would  be  rather  surprising  if  he  had  not  given  the 
old  gentlemen  something  that  would  satisfy  them. 


STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FAMILY  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  APPOINTMENTS 

The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON,  manager 

<^C  K^CER  PR!  E^IBIJIOff 

MME.  SARAH  BERNHARDT 

AS  CLEOPATRA 

Listening  to  the  Accusation  of  Antony 

Painting  10x13  feet,  and  a  number  of  remarkable  paint- 
ings of  the  Volcanic  Regions  of  New  Zealand 

Open  Daily,  from  10  A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Admission,  25  Cents 

HANCKOFT  HISTORY  BUILDING 

FLORENCE  A.  PARKER 

Porcelain  Decorator 
Classes  Orders  Taken  Firelng  a  Specialty 

131  Post  Street,  Room  25 

A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stratbmore,  on  Larkln  Street,  opposite  the  City  Ball,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor 
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LAS  PALMAS  VINEYARD. 

The  vintage  is  at  hand  and  the  subject  of 
vineyards  is  naturally  of  interest.  Through- 
out the  counties  of  the  State  they  are  making 
preparations  for  handling  the  juicy  bunches 
of  white  grapes  and  red.  Soon  the  wine 
presses  will  be  in  action,  and  the  huge  vats 
will  overflow  with  embryonic  clarets  and 
sauterns.  But  in  Fresno  County  there  is  but 
one  press — the  sun  shining  from  a  cloudless 
sky,  pouring  warmth  on  the  acres  of  purple 
clusters  being  converted  into  raisins. 

Some  5*^  miles  out  of  Fresno,  with  its 
environment  of  tropical  gardens,  is  Las 
Palmas  Vineyard.  Remarkable  amidst  its 
surroundings  for  exceeding  beauty,  the  eye  of 
the  traveler  passing    by  is  attracted  by  a 


awarded  Mr.  Woodworth's  exhibit  of  raisins 
at  the  Fresno  fair  last  year. 

The  buildings  are  exceedingly  well  con- 
structed and  commodious.  They  consist  of 
the  large  packing  house,  barns,  box  sheds, 
engine  house,  tank  houses,  drier  and  others. 
They  are  all  lighted  by  gas  made  on  the 
ranch.  It  is  notable  about  the  Las  Palmas 
vineyard  that  it  is  not  directly  irrigated  from 
the  Church  ditch  which  runs  along  the  north 
end  of  the  property.  Mr.  Woodworth  finds 
the  best  results  obtainable  by  thoroughly  sub- 
inigating  his  property. 

Though  Las  Palmas  is  now  without  direct 
railroad  connection  with  the  world  at  large, 
it  will  soon  have  a  station.  The  San  Joaquin 
Valley  Railroad  is  to  run  by  the  property, 
and  Mr.  Woodworth  has  granted  them  land 
for  side  tracks,  and  there  will  be  built  a  hand- 


magnificent  avenue  of  California  fan  palms 
that  leads  from  the  gateway  to  the  pretty 
Swiss  house  of  the  owner,  Benj.  R.  Wood- 
worth.  Unrivaled  even  in  the  South,  this 
avenue,  quarter  of  a  mile  in  length,  and 
40  feet  broad,  forms  one  of  the  prettiest 
driveways  in  the  State.  There  are  some  700 
palms  of  various  sizes,  and  intermingled  with 
them  are  magnolias  and  acacias  whose  foliage 
forms  a  most  effective  contrast.  Following 
the  avenue  the  visitor  finds  himself  in  an  open 
space  of  lawns  and  gardens  in  the  midst  of 
which  is  the  house.  Surrounded  by  a  wide 
veranda  its  elegant  proportions  seem  to  blend 
with  the  landscape.  Swiss  in  architecture, 
there  is  something  eminently  artistic  about  its 
pointed  arches  and  porches.  Then  to  lie  on 
the  veranda  inhaling  the  exhalations  of  the 
r  50  varieties  of  roses,  resting  the  eye  on  the  1 
cool  verdure  of  the  lawns  and  on  the  broad 
leaves  of  the  huge  fan  palms.  Nothing  could 
be  more  delightful  these  warm  autumn  days, 
unless,  perhaps  to  lazily  fish  for  carp  in  the 
pretty  lake  that  glistens  amidst  its  environ- 
ment of  willows,  magnolias  and  umbrella 
trees.  There  is  no  great  difficulty  about  get- 
ting bites  for  there  is  a  plentiful  supply  both  of 
carp  and  catfish. 

These,  of  course,  are  the  mere  ornamental 
features  of  the  Las  Palmas  vineyard.  It  con- 
sists of  160  acres,  70  planted  in  wine  grapes, 
70  in  muscats  for  raisins, and  the  rest  in  Bartlett 
pears.  Noted  as  being  one  of  the  choicest 
tracts  in  the  county,  its  cultivation  was  com- 
menced in  1883,  and  completed  in  1884. 
Wise  in  his  generation,  the  finest  varieties  of 
grapes,  alone,  were  put  in — muscats  of 
Alexandria,  Faber  Zagus,  Zinfandel,  Malaga, 
Burger,  Rose  of  Peru,  Trousseau,  and  . 
Malvoisie,  and  the  crop  is  always  superb  in 
quality.    This  is  attested  by  the  gold  medal 


some  depot  to  be  called  "Las  Palmas."  It 
is  anticipated  it  will  be  completed  by  the  end 
of  next  mouth.  Then  the  thirty  or  forty  car- 
loads of  fruit,  which  are  the  output  of  the 
ranch,  will  there  be  loaded  and  directly 
shipped,  thus  saving  the  cost  of  teaming. 


Altogether,  this  is  a  model  ranch  and  an  ideal 
home,  and  whoever  has  an  opportunity  should 
not  fail  to  visit  Las  Palmas  Vineyard. 


A  MID-SUMMER  SPRITE. 


On  finger-points  holding  the  pale  day  moon, 

.Swinging  aloft  with  the  orb  as  it  goes, 

Airily  poised  on  the  tips  of  his  toes 

On  the  glinting,  white  brow  of  the  moon: 

He's  a  part  of  the  day,  like  a  fleece  on  the  sky, 

And  melts  from  the  glance  of  a  curious  eye 

As  the  spirit  of  all  things  eludes  the  close  touch 

Of  the  sense.    To  search  is  to  lose  what  is  there 

In  the  shrine  of  all  beauty— 
The  something  which  is,  yet  flies  off  on  the  air 
From  the  daintiest  call,  but  stays  within  reach 

Without  other  treaty. 
Than  that  which  is  made  with  ethereal  things 
As  they  pass  on  the  lightest  of  wings. 

— Austen  Arnold  McCaitsland. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 

232  and  234  TAYLOR  STREET 

OIRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  th.it  she  Ins  perfectc 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
sh  ihe  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,     street,     seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,   from  $15 
upward.       Kcdferns   and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward.     Also  a 
select  line  of  Misses'  Suits. 
*5TSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici 
ted. 


flom  on  Exhibition  -  ^ 

HO    MONTGOMERY  ST. 

(Formerly  Shrevc's  Art  Rooms) 

Grand  Collection 

 OF"   

ORIENTAL  RUGS 

I  UT  FURNITURE 

RARE  BRIC-A-BRAC 
/<;.»/  /{ ROIDERIES 

ARMS  AND  FAIENCE 

 imported  Bl  

COSTIKYAN  &  BEDROSIAN 

 FROM  TMRIn  

ORIENTAL   ART  ROOMS 


CONSTANTINOPLE  ani>  CHICAGO 


Auction  Sale  t>y  Catalogue 


Wit. I,  (OMMF.NC  K 


MONDAY,  SEPT.  14th,  at  11:30  A.  M. 

Catalogues   Now  Ready 

A.  W.  LOUDERBACK  &  CO.  Art  Auctioneer^ 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPKNKD 

Dressmaking  t  Rooms 


At  112  POST  STREET 

Over  the  W'liite  House  SAN  I'RANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  .it  very  close  prices 

OIVB    Mi:    .a.  oall 


MISS  HBLBNB  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

LKSSONS  GIVF.N 


438  SUTTER  STKKKT 
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THE  WAVE- 


EDUCATIONAL. 


OPEN  AUCUST  4th  a 

PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HOMER  It.  SPRAGUE,  President 

 N  NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1  not;  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  ■  German  ■  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 
CLASSES  FOR  YOUNU  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution. 

Singing.  

Piano.  - 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-I.ettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.KY 
MRS  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIC  NOR  r.ALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEI. 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


MR.&MRS.JAMESCARDEN'S 


lp  SCHOOL  OF  ORATORY 
ano  DRAMATIC  AR1 


1711   GEARY  STREET 


English  Literature,  Art  Oratory  and  Public  Speaking 

Theological  Ulil  law  students  thoroughly  and  practically 
grounded  in  the  art  of  public  speaking,  fluency  of  enunciation,  and 
pU'ity  of  pronunciation— e-pecially  attended  to.  Hesitancy  of 
speech  rapidly  overcome  by  an  entirely  new  method. 

Ladies  desirous  of  studying  for  the  stage  can  receive  a  com- 
plete dramatic  education,  also  opportunity  (when  proficient!  of 
public  appeara  ce.  Amateurs  coached  and  thoroughly  familiarized 
with  stage  business 

Monsi>iO  0\t.L,  BAM  Francisco,  April  15,  1895— "Mr.  Carden  is 
on»  of  the  finest  orators  of  the  day." 

Memimiih  (Tens  )  Ai-prai.,  March  24  1886— "  Mr.  Carden  is  a 
student  of  the  bible  as  well  as  of  modern  literature  and  of  the 
drama,  and  has  distinguished  himself  in  two  hemispheres  as  a 
lecturer  and  teacher,  as  well  as  an  actor."  Pulpit  orators  may 
learn  a  lesson  from  Mr.  Carden  well  worth  their  consideration. 


MME.  ELLEX  COURSKN  ROECKEL 

lias  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Klevator 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and* 


MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmonv,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ) 
Address.  2324  CI. AY  STKEKT,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

In  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars,  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianigte 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


MRS.  J.  L.  CONNER 
ARTIST 

Lessons  Given  Room  42,  Donohoe  Building 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


To  be  kept  always  recording  the  demise  of  local  in 
surauce  corporations  is  a  dispiriting  kind  of  task. 
One  after  another,  our  underwriting  institutions,  that 
have  been  reared  with  so  much  care,  disappear  from 
view.  One  after  another,  they  are  absorbed  by  big 
English  concerns,  and  the  profits  of  the  business,  in 
good  years  these  are  large,  revert  to  Great  Britain  in- 
stead of  remaining  in  San  Francisco. 

The  Southern  California  Insurance  Company  has 
just  fallen  into  the  British  maw,  having  struck  its 
flag  to  the  London  &  Lancashire.  That  is  the  reason 
of  Mr.  Bevau's  presence  here — something  that  under- 
writers have  eagerly  sought  an  explanation  of.  The 
terms  have  not  transpired.  It  is  to  be  presumed  they 
are  favorable  to  the  purchaser,  as  the  business,  partic- 
ularly in  the  Kast,  is  the  reverse  of  clean.  It  is  of 
the  kind  served  up  to  small  California  companies  that 
have  the  temerity  to  launch  out  in  regions  they  are 
not  known.  Even  under  the  most  advantageous  cir- 
cumstances, the  London  ct  Lancashire  will  find  the 
$  107,000  worth  of  risks,  west  of  the  Rockies,  carry  a 
heavy  penalty. 

*  *  * 

The  deal  has  been  very  cleverly  conducted.  It  was 
consuniated  with  the  greatest  secrecy.  Few  under- 
writers had  any  kuowledge  that  the  company  was  in 
the  market.  In  fact  the  impression  was  current,  that 
the  Southern  California  was  enjoying  some  prosperity 
and  had  a  future.  It  now  transpires  that  Secretary 
Miles  has  l>een  on  the  London  &  Lancashire  payroll 
since  September  1st,  and  that  the  employees  have 
been  kept  busy  arranging  the  transfer  of  agencies  so 
as  to  eusure  the  purchaser  deriving  the  full  benefit  of 
the  investment.  The  added  income  will  place  the 
Company  next  to  the  Fireman's  Fund  for  Coast  busi- 
ness, giving  it  a  total  of  over  $ 400, 000.  The  {105- 
000  Coast  business,  however,  will  be  the  only 
advantage.  The  history  of  the  Southern  California  is 
that  of  the  Anglo-Nevada,  the  Commercial,  and  the 
t'niou.  Finding  it  difficult  to  obtain  a  sufficiency  of 
Coast  business  to  meet  the  requirements  of  dividends, 
it  sought  income  in  Chicago  and  other  Eastern  cities. 
Just  as  in  this  city,  there  is  no  special  demand  in  good 
agencies  for  a  weak  company,  so  in  the  F.ast  the 
struggling  offices  alone  want  them.  They  are  used 
there  as  receptacles  for  poor  risks. 

*  *  * 

In  the  assets  of  this  Company  there  is  the  item- 
building  at  Los  Angeles,  fS6,ooo.  A  real  estate 
expert  from  the  southern  couutry  informed  me  it  was 
really  worth  about  $26,000.  Deducting  this,  and  the 
surplus  of  $9coo  from  the  larger  sum,  leaves  a  deficit 
of  $5 1,000.  In  its  last  year's  statement  the  ratio  of 
losses  to  premiums  is  49.4,  but  putting  that  ratio 
against  the  income  of  the  previous  year,  $150,631, 
which  is  the  natural  way  to  ascertain  the  character  of 
the  business,  it  exceeds  70  per  cent.  The  manage- 
ment expenses  were  46  per  cent,  and  it  is  easy  to 
understand  the  ultimate  results  of  business  on  these 
lines.  It  has  taken  in  more  Eastern  business  since 
the  beginning  of  the  year,  and  has  reaped  its  quota 
of  recent  fires.  To  have  another  company  following 
its  predecessors  out  of  existence  is  too  bad.  It 
deprives  a  number  of  men  of  positions,  with  but 
little  chance  of  obtaining  others;  besides  it  is  a 
reflection  on  the  patriotism  of  the  Coast,  this  refusal, 
to  give  local  institutions  a  fair  share  of  what  busi- 
ness there's  going. 

*  *  * 

Current  gossip  declares  that  N.  T  James,  of  the 
Union,  has  gone  to  Philadelphia  to  induce  the  Fire 
Association  to  bid  for  the  business  of  the  Union.  It 
is  now  stated  that  a  proposition  to  reinsure  will  be 
considered  at  the  next  meeting.  I  believe  that 
Gustave  Sutro  and  Daniel  Meyer  anticipate  there  will 
be  a  profit  in  winding  up  the  concern,  as  they  are 
purchasing  at  fair  rates  whatever  stock  is  offered.  As 
its  book  value  is  now  several  points  above  par,  it  might 
prove  a  very  good  buy  at  82.  The  assets  consisting 
of  railroad  bonds,  are  not  difficult  to  realize  on. 

*  *  * 

Edgar  A.  Walz  has  been  appointed  Manager  of 
the  Equitable  Life  here.  Mr.  Walz  is  a  man  of 
ability  and  push,  and  I  am  confident  he  will  put  this 
strong  concern  where  it  belongs  on  the  Coast. 

There  is  some  talk  among  insurance  agents  of 
renting  a  floor  in  the  Mills  building  and  moving  in 
there.  This  would  necessarily  include  the  vacating 
of  any  number  of  choice  locations  on  California 
Street,  and  would  also  be  a  most  economical  measure. 
As  little  business  is  ever  obtained  by  a  company  on 
the  strength  of  its  display  of  gold  letters  and  plate 
glass,  it  would  be  a  clever  method  of  reducing 
expenses.    The  main  desideratum  in  the  insurance 


business  is  location   near  several   other  insurance 

offices. 

*  *  * 

Apparently  the  storm  in  the  Union  has  blown  over. 
I  am  strongly  of  opinion  that  had  Manager  W.  S. 
Duval  been  in  town  there  would  have  been  no  such 
flurry  as  that  of  last  week.  Local. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde — each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Deposits  Received  inSums  from  $1.00  upwards. 


KV<6°    ^CALIFORNIA.   *  °y* 


^  CALIFORNIA. 

iBANKi 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cash   »333.:t:i.'t.3:t 

Subject  to  Call.   04(0,600.67 

Interest  per  annum  )  TERM  Deposits.  (-^) 

for  last  two  yearn :  f  4.00%  OK  I  >1  V  Alt  V  Deposits 
IXTR  R  EST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Child  re  n   an  (I  Married  Women  may  deposit 
moucy  subject  to  their  own  control. 
It.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  Waterhouae, 

Manager  and  See'ty.  President 

sail  I'ranciHli,  California.  July  1, 1»91. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER  &  CO. 

Keiuoved  To 
605  MARKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  -  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

TELEPHONE  1384 
Call  or  send  for  Catnlogue. 


Highland  Evaporated 

SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  1 

Over  all  Competitors-. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  anil  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Pood,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  prsnalseo  Cal. 


THE   WAV  E. 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1B66. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

313  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


(.iiSY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  Hi  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &C0.,     -     San  Francisco 


-SEPT.  7=5 1?3 1891 


writ^th^,  secretary 

For  Information. 

Fdw/w  F.Shith,  PRE5,dent- 


SECRETARY. 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF  NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


A  LOVING  ADIEF. 

San  Jose,  September  nth.  Dear  Kate:— The 
loveliest  dream  of  my  life  is  at  last  about  to  be  realized. 
No,  I  am  not  contemplating  matrimony — I've  passed 
the  dreamy  state  there,  and  like  all  the  girls  have 
developed  a  daily  growing,  gnawing  ambition  that 
must  find  a  vent  some  place,  and  where  better  than  at 
pleasure's  shrine.  I'm  going  to  Europe  with  papa, 
and  expect  to  do  the  London  season.  You,  Kate, 
will  regret  my  absence,  but  in  San  Jose  poor  papa  will 
receive  the  blessing  of  all  who  hate  the  truth 
unvarnished— all  for  taking  me  away.  I  dislike  to  take 
my  departure  like  rhis;  feeling  every  hand  raised  in 
anger  to  speed  my  parting.  I  tell  you,  Kate,  I  won't 
do  it,  for  my  heart  to-night  is  overflowing  with  the 
milk  of  human  kindness,  and  in  this  my  last  letter  to 
you,  I'll  make  my  peace  with  all.  Where  shall  I 
begin,  you  ask  ?  Well,  let  me  see.  There's  Henry 
Alvord,  for  whom  my  heart  goes  out  in  strongest 
affection,  but  to  do  him  justice,  love  scenes.)  la  Musset 
and  Meredith  are  not  suited  to  his  deliberate  style. 
Then  the  tailor's  wife  too— a  nice  little  lady,  deserving 
perhaps  but  little  criticism,  and  now  I  mingle  my 
tears  with  her  sorrow  ing  ones.  Who  knows  when  we 
shall  meet  again — mayhap  in  that  better  land  where 
neither  a  rapier-like  tongue,  nor  volume  of  voice,  dare 
breath  aught  but  good. 

Howell  Moore,  too,  must  take  my  amulet  of  peace. 
Really,  I  neverbelieved  halfthe  gossips  anyway.  He's 
such  a  magnificent  and  appalling  creature  that  VJ  as 
soon  think  of  making  love  to  Uncle  Jimmy  I'helan  or 
the  Archbishop. 

I  bade  Mr.  Park  good  bye  to-day,  and  believe  me, 
Kate,  he  looked  really  sorry.  Guess  I  must  send  him 
something  over  from  Paris. 

Mrs.Woodrow  has  believed  in  me  through  evil 
repute  or  good,  aud  Mrs.  Jim  and  Joe  Ruckerare  ready 
to  kiss  and  make  up.  In  fact  the  whole  of  "  Gossip 
Row "  will  grieve  for  many  days;  sincere  sorrow, 
too — for  who  can  take  my  place. 

Of  course,  papa  will  remain  in  Washington  for  a 
while.  He  can't  get  over  the  idea  that  the  President 
ought  to  select  him  instead  of  Judge  Spencer  for 
Judge  Sawyer's  seat,  and  he  wants  to  push  his  claims 
in  person. 

I  am  so  taken  up  with  the  trip,  that  I  have  missed 
nearly  all  the  social  events.  On  Wednesday,  Lizzie 
Lux  and  Fred  Pott  were  married.  The  affair  was 
somewhat  Teutonic  in  character,  which  made  it  the 
more  enjoyable.  My  late  arrival  was  occasioned  by 
the  other  ceremony  which  united  Mae  Karl  and  Joe 
Faull.  This  was  rather  a  pretty  affair,  and  all  my 
good  wishes  go  with  them.  Joe  is  a  good  boy,  and 
Mae  is  as  pretty  as  a  fairy  story  set  in  living  motion. 
But,  dear  me,  I  can't  get  down  to  common  places 
with  my  heart  so  full.  I  seem  to  feel  the  eyes  of  the 
world  upon  me,  and  while  some  are  filled  with  kind- 
ness, others  beam  with  a  fierce  revengeful  lustre.  I 
wonder  if  the  club  boys  and  Jimmy  Fiudlay  will  miss 
my  stories.  Will  Bowden  has  boasted  lately  that  your 
friend  from  the  City  promised  to  reveal  my  secret,  and 
he  is  determined  to  push  the  evil  doer  to  the  wall 
Ralph  Lowe  and  Loring  Nesmith  are  as  careless  and 
indifferent  as  ever.  The  former,  I  think  would  rather 
have  me  here,  but  Nes.,  as  Tom  calls  him,  is  as 
indifferent  to  my  praise  or  censure  as-  even  handsome 
Ike  Loeb  could  be. 

I  shall  write  you  of  course  at  different  points  along 
the  route,  and  will  keep  you  posted  in  advance  of  the 
fashion  plates.  It  is  needless  to  express  my  hopes  or 
my  designs  upon  the  nobility  of  Bntian  to  you,  Kate, 
because  I  know  you  believe  me  too  loyal  to  dear  old 
California  for  anything  of  that  sort.  Why,  I  don't 
believe  there's  a  single  girl  in  San  Jose  that  would 
marry  a  duke,  proud  though  he  be  as  the  Koran,  and 
partician  as  the  peerage  itself.  I  know  I  wouldn't,  and 
my  faith  in  the  San  Jose  girl  throws  all  feelings  of 
dislike  or  envy  into  the  background.  But  no  matter; 
my  stories  to  you  on  my  return  will  beam  with  legends 
of  courtly  conquests,  or  my  name's  not  Grecian. 

So,  good  bye,  dear,  and  to  you  as  to  all  interested 
ones  in  San  Jose,  I  say 

"  Farewell  my  friends,  farewell  my  foes, 
My  love  to  these,  my  peace  to  those." 

Sappho. 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  ar;d  583  /T\arKet  Jtreet 


C.   H.  HARMON 

^PTIST  oil  a^d  Pastel  a  §Peeia|ty 

PORTER  BUILDING,  Rooms  23  and  24 

SAN  JOSE,  CA  I.. 
CLASS   DAYS:      -      Wednesday  and  Saturday 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Block  arc  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  be  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 


DKCORATIVE    A  K  T 

Successor  to  MRS.  A.  E.  COLLINS 
35  SOUTH  SECOND  STREET.  SAN  JOSE.  CAE- 


Decorative  Needlework,  Hand  Embroidered  Draperies,  Lesson 
in  Embroidery,  Ornamental  Painting,  Design- 
ing and  Stamping. 


Every  lady  who  enjoys  perfumery  cannot  afford  to 
be  without  Alfred  Wright's  Mary  Stuart.  For  sale  by 
only  fi'st-class  druggists.    Try  it,  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  Pacific  Coast. 


EAGLESOfl  &  CO., 

LATEST   NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Host erf/, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tenuis  Sashes,   Etc.,  Etc, 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


Grand  Open  flip  Coneerts 


-AT- 


BIfAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 

 M  LSI  C  

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  HIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 

David  Farquharson,  Pres.  Virnon  CAMrnm.r.,  Sec'y 


ffoaf?  Brandt 
• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Cnr»  HluTiiian,  Clay  *  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  ami    Sutter  Ms.  8.  F, 


Maclsimn  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121,  Phclan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  ,v».  3s.  3^.37.  San  Francisco, 
Cnl.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  f3.n0  worth  for  ti  po. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p  m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 
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THK  WAVE. 


NOTES. 

Narjot  has  been  working  steadily  since  his 
return  from  Mexico,  and  as  a  result  his  studio 
has  been  enriched  by  some  excellent  oil  repre- 
sentations of  ranch  life  in  the  sister  Republic. 
The  works  are  all  of  a  pleasing  nature,  they 
are  filled  with  the  breath  of  the  breeze,  and 
full  of  sunlight.  "  Women  at  the  Well  "  is  a 
fine  piece  of  character  study  on  canvas.  The 
figure  work  is  splendid,  and  the  artist  makes 
the  faces  tell  the  motive  of  the  painting. 
"The  Vacquero  "  is  an  interesting  canvas, 
aside  from  the  excellent  work  done.  The 
horse  in  the.  picture  is  the  one  used  by 
Geronimo  in  his  raids  against  the  whites.  The 
animal  was  born  on  the  Narjot  ranch,  and 
with  some  others  was  stolen  by  the  redman. 
Years  afterward,  when  Geronimo  became  a 
good  Indian,  it  wandered  back,  and  is  again 
on  the  ranch.  An  excellent  composition  is  the 
"  Indian  Ranch  Feast,"  not  yet  completed. 

*  *  * 

Lash  is  at  work  on  his  large  picture,  "  The 
Old  People's  Home,"  which  he  purposes 
exhibiting  at  the  World's  Fair.  In  paintings 
of  this  kind,  this  artist  excels.  His  wonderful 
success  with  "The  Sailor's  Home,"  which 
was  exhibited  in  the  salon  some  years  ago, 
and  later  with  the  "Olympic  Club,"  gives 
assurance  that  "The  Old  People's  Home" 
will  be  a  praiseworthy  effort.  At  present,  the 
picture  is  far  from  completion,  there  being 
just  enough  work  on  the  canvas  to  show  what 
the  artist  intends  doing.  I  should  beg  him  to 
divest  of  his  dressing-gown  or  smoking- 
jacket  the  gentleman  who  is  leading  in  prayer. 
The  easy  nonchalance  of  his  pose  may  be 
venial,  but  the  smoking-jacket — why,  that  is 
unpardonable. 

*  *  * 

Earnest  Peixotto,  who  has  just  returned 
from  Paris  has  decided  to  open  a  studio  in  the 
same  building  as  Joullin  and  Peters.  He 
purposes  taking  one  of  the  rooms  now 
occupied  by  Mr.  Polk  who  intends  moving  the 
working  department  of  his  business  to  his 
house  on  Russian  Hill.  Mr.  Peixotto  was  a 
promising  pupil  of  the  Art  Association  and 
left  San  Francisco  three  years  ago  for  the 
French  capital.  Though  only  a  little  over 
twenty-one,  he  has  had  two  pictures  in  the 
Salon.  One  of  them,  "  In  Church,"  he  has  a 
sketch,  which  exhibits  a  good  deal  of  technical 
power  and  solidity.  Some  other  pictures  he 
completed  in  Paris,  Mr.  Peixotto  expects  to 
have  here  very  shortly.  He  is  very  clever 
with  pen  and  pencil,  and  his  portfolio  contains 
some  exceedingly  attractive  bits  of  Paris  and 
San  Francisco. 

The  underwriting  business  seems  in  a  poor 
way  these  years.  One  after  another  the  local 
companies  are  retiring  from  business,  while 
the  English  concerns  grow  stronger  by  ab- 
sorbing all  the  risks  in  sight.  The  latest  to 
go  is  the  .Southern  California  Insurance  Co., 
of  which  Major  D.  E.  Miles  was  manager, 
and  it  is  confidently  alleged  by  those  who 
say  they  know,  that  the  Union  Insurance  Co.'s 
twin  will  come  next.  It  seems  that  the  men 
in  charge  of  these  concerns  have  not  the 
ability  necessary  for  their  business.  If  foreign 
corporations  prosper  here,  there  can  be 
no  reason  why  local  capital  should  not.  The 
fact  of  the  matter  is,  however,  that  sufficient 
effort  is  not  made  by  those  in  authority,  and 
the  result  is  that  their  business  steps  from 
their  grasp. 


-fr  THE  «~ 

FASH10NABLE  SCENT 


CKAfe  AFPLE  BL°SS°A 


?tiilress:—TaUf  away  all  those  perfumes.  I  want  nothing  In  future  but 
this  <lf>li.  inn-  fni'i.  A  |>|>le  llloxsnni*. 


Mnlil :— Y«  *.  Madam. 


SOLD    E  VERY  W  H  ERE 
At  Wholesale  by  LtRflGIiEY  &  JVHCHflEtlS  CO.         flEDlflGTOfl  &  CO.  Sa_n  Franeiseo 


j>  BEST  TaM  ILY  ^MSS^gj 

SPERRY  8t  CO.  ••  STO  CKTOfM  CAL  I. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  114  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


w 
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CASH  ASSETS 
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L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  UERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


tuiuiiiAms,  DimoflD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOH  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  MABZST  AOT  PISE  STBSETS. 


AGENTS  I-'Olt 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


Mrs,  James 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  removed  by  Electrolysis 

 ^ 

CONSULTATION  FRKK  AM)  SOLICITED 


OFFICE  HOURS: 

9  tO  12  A.  M.     2  tO  4  P.  M. 

Sundays,  is  to  12  A.  M. 


1449  meHLiUISTER  ST. 

Bet.  Pierce  and  Scott 
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Glorious  Coming 

  OF   

THE  GREATEST  ON  EARTH 

FOR  EIGHT   DAYS  ONLY 
CENTRAL   PARK  Cor.  Eighth  ■>  Market  Sts. 

COMMENCING 

.   TUESDAY  NIGHT,  SEPTEMBER  15 

AND  EVERY  AFTERNOON  AND  EVENING  THEREAFTER 


Previous  10  iis  Stupendous  Australian  and 

All-World  T our,  with  all  the  Millionaire  Additions 

of  the  Splend^l  Special  Attractions  Therefor. 


SEIiLtS  BROS.' 

ENORMOUS  MILLIONAIRE 

UJ4ITED  SHOWS 

Regal  Roman  Hippodrome 
Wild  Moorish  Caravan      Five  Continent  Menagerie 
Spectacular  Pilgrimage  to  Mecca 

TRIPLE  CIRCUSES 

Tropical  Aquarium 
Grand  Aviary      Trained  Animal  Exposition 

ROYAL  ♦  JAPANESE  *  TROUPE 

Arabian  Nights'  Entertainment.  The 
World's    Most    Signal  Wonders, 
now  for  the  first  time  exhibited. 


C  YH2SNE,  The  Great 

THE  EVERYWHERE  TRIUMPHANT  ALL-BEWITCHING 
EMOTIONAL  SPANISH  DANCER. 

Tlio  only  pair  of  Full-Grown  Giant  Hippopotami. 
The  only  pair  of  Midget  Cattle. 

The  only  Flock  of  (iiant  Ostriches. 

The  only  Hairless  Horse. 
3  ItlNOS,  1MHJBI.K  KI.EVATKI)  STAGE. 

A  Twenty-Century  Kaeing  Circuit. 
All  Kinds  of  Thrilling  Contests. 
All  the  Greatest  Performers. 
All  the  Most  Brilliant  Acts. 

Most  Astonishing  Educated  Beasts. 

Features  Worth  their  Weight  in  Gold. 
Thousands  of  Tons  of  Entertainment . 

NEW  ELF  LAND  STREET  PARADE 


PRICES  USUAL* 


Two  Performances  Daily,  at  2  and  8  r.  M.     Doors  open  i  hour  previous 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


FRHSNO,  September  9th.  Dear  Wave  .—The  stars 
and  stripes  are  waving  over  our  fair  city  in  honor  of 
the  anniversary  of  California's  admittance  to  the 
Union.  They  never  waved  at  a  more  prosperous  season 
surely.  Everybody  seems  to  be  highly  elated  over 
their  financial  situations,  yet  110  one  has  sufficient 
means  to  open  the  season's  gayety  with  a  ;.•/,/,  garden 
party,  reception  or  dinner.  Things  have  been  so 
dull  "  socially  "  of  late,  and  prospects  no  better— that 
one  feels  inclined  to  again  seek  the  Jokt  /'./;  nientt  of 
Del  Monte  or  Santa  Cruz. 

I  am  very  disappointed  in  a  number  of  our  society 
people.  1  hey  are  not  returning  until  October  and 
some  in  November.  They  should  be  willing  to 
relinquish  a  week's  gayety  at  the  Coast  to  return 
home  for  Bernhardt,  if  for  no  other  reason  than  that 
of  backing  genial  Chas.  l'yke  in  his  present  enter- 
prising venture,  especially  when  so  much  depends 
Upon  a  ■wclt-filUd  house.  If  this  engagement  is  a  suc- 
cess, we  are  to  have  Patti  with  us  during  her  engage- 
ment on  this  Coast.  Bernhardt  is  honor  and  glory 
enough  for  any  place — but  imagine  us  with  "  /.a  Diva  !" 
Why  the  census  won't  have  anything  to  do  with  our 
size  hereafter.  We'll  rank  ourselves  second  only  to  San 
Francisco. 

Next  Tuesday  eve .  will  long  be  remembered  by 
our  theatre-goers  as  an  event  of  a  life-time.  I  have 
received  two  invitations  and  have  accepted  the  one 
with  the  best  seats,  of  course.  They  have  changed 
the  bill  I  see — and  I'm  rather  disappointed,  as  I've 
seen  Bernhardt  in  "Fedora'' — but  I'll  be  able  to 
assume  that  blase  air,(so  enviable,  you  know)and  take 
notes  of  the  house,  dresses,  etc.,  for  my  next  epistle. 

The  Park  concerts  have  been  resumed  and  our  Sun- 
days are  livelier  in  consequence.  Society  people  come 
out  in  full  numbers  to  listen  to  the  latest  airs.  That's 
one  thing  we  have  aud  are  proud  of— a  band  that 
does  not  indulge  in  ancient  music.  I  heard  a  good 
one  on  Dante  Prince  the  other  day.  It  seems  he 
was  a  passenger  on  the  train  the  evening  of  the 
robbery.  After  the  excitement  had  subsided  and  the 
robbers  had  kindly  permitted  the  train  to  pull  out, 
Dante  was  missed  by  his  friends.  Cpon  searching,  they 
found  him  curled  up  under  a  seat  in  the  smoking- 
room.  I  don't  blame  Dante  a  bit — I  would  have 
crawled  into  the  bundle  rack  or  a  keyhole — but  what 
I  can't  understand  is,  how  Dante  ever  squeezed  into 
such  close  quarters.  He  declares  his  hair  is  gray  on 
the  sides  since  that  eve.  Geo.  Roeding  has 
returned  from  his  trip  to  the  Coast  and  Alaska.  He 
reports  having  had  an  elegant  time,  and  no  heartaches 
over  the  Alaskan  beauties.  Mrs.  Ferguson  is  also 
with  us  once  more.  Fair  Rosa  will  return  this  week, 
so  the  "happy  family  "  will  appear  in  its  entirety  for 
the  Diviue  Sara. 

Auna  Ferguson  aud  Arthur  Painter,  the  latter  from 
your  city, .  were  really  married  last  Saturday  eve. 
The  wedding  was  very  quiet,  none  but  the  immediate 
relatives  and  a  few  friends  being  present.  A  shame  to 
waste  that  lovely  scene  on  such  a  small  audience. 
Annie  looked  simply  lovely,  and  Arthur,  the  picture 
of  "contented  happiness."  They  went  south  on 
their  honeymoon,  and  expect  to  return  to  .San  Fran- 
cisco in  a  few  days,  to  make  it  their  future  home. 

Long  life  and  happiness  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Painter 
"May  the  best  luck  they  wish  themselves,  be  the 
worst  they  ever  have.    Yours,  Imp 


THE    PIEDMONT  BATHS. 

Everybody  is  talking  of  the  Piedmont 
Baths,  which  are  still  as  popular  as  ever,  even 
though  the  weather  has  not  been  as  pleasant 
the  past  week  or  for  some  time  before.  But, 
really,  over  there  the  state  of  the  weather  Ins 
little  to  do  with  the  enjoyment  of  the  guests 
the  temperature  of  the  baths  is  kept  at  such 
an  even  state,  that  one  could  not  discover 
that  the  cold  fogs  were  passing  over  San  Fran- 
cisco until  one  was  a  long  distance  from  the 
resort.  Everybody  is  visiting  the  baths,  and 
now  that  Society  has  practically  deserted 
their  numerous  haunts,  they  will  be  more 
popular  than  ever.  It  seemed  an  improve 
ment  in  them  was  impossible,  but  the  man- 
agement has  discovered  a  number  of  ways  in 
which  to  add  to  the  comfort  and  enjoyment 
of  the  guests,  and  as  a  result  the  Piedmont 
Baths  are  now  the  most  perfect  of  the  kind 
in  the  world.  They  will  soon  become  one  of 
the  institutions  of  the  State,  and  visitors  to 
California  will  be  taken  thither  as  they  are  to 
Del  Monte  or  the  Vendome  to  see  something  of 
which  the  people  of  the  Golden  State  are  proud. 


;\T  [pom)' 


Our  Gigantic  Purchase 

 OF  

THE  BANKRUPT  DRV  GOODS  STOCK 

 OF  

^ullivan.  Burlig  \  DeWeiJ 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


KEANE  BROS. 


NOW    BEING   CLEARED   OUT  AT 


MA 


s 


POSITIVELY  NO  GOODS  SOLD  TO  DEALERS 


The  Greatest  Bargain  Opportunity  oftli-3  Aie 


MURPHY  BUILDING,         Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  Sansome 

Ladies'  Rackets 

BEECKMAN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHTS 
largest  5toc,k  and  /Assortment 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


i\  c.  L.  t.  \.  scour:  ('Altos  <;k  kTIS 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  On  the  Female  Face 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 

forever  by  the 
Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pail),  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free, 

Call  on  or  uddri  BH  tlie 

NEW  VORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

22&  OEARY  STREET  BAN  FRANCISCO 


1 1 'Mi;  s    'j  to  4:  Sundays,  to  to 


20 


THE   WAV  E- 


Maison  -;'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 
lai-Bi-HONB  no.  lose 


DE,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH,   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
EUECTRIC,  MERCURIAL.,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  JSu  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  uf  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
oa  ii  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

But.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N-  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

  -SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  treel  rom  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  Immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Cuaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.par.dby  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  #fr  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


OGGlDEJlTflli  HOTEL  . 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home  — ►»         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.   B.   HOOPER,  Manager 


iDEflli  COFFEE  P0T«*- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN    BROS.,  grocers 

II   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

XJU.    m.    RANK,    Traffla  mgr.,  Cut.  Ry. 

1003%  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  September  8th.  Dear  Wave  :— The 
girls  imagine  that  they  have  passed  stupid  winters, 
but  my  prediction  is  that  the  coming  one  will  super- 
sede all  the  preceeding  ones,  in  stupidity,  as  several 
of  our  dudes  and  kids,  who^last  year  made  life  sup- 
portable, and  prevented  us  from  sinking  into  social 
suicide,  have  gone  East  for  the  winter.  Even  a  cotil- 
lion will,  I  fear,  be  a  fiasco  with  out  them.  Why  must 
they  cultivate  their  brains  and  leave  us  without 
escorts  all  this  weary  winter  ?  Now,  there  is  poor 
Ned  Brayton,  who  is  quite  certain  that  he  has  at  last 
decided  upon  what  he  wants  (you  know  he  has 
already  tried  two  or  three  colleges).  He,  Earnest 
Folger  (who  never  will  be  as  brilliant  as  Athearn)  and 
A.  Goodall,  the  aristocrat,  intend  attempting  the  Shef- 
field scientific  course  at  Vale.  Then  Herbert  Moffit, 
Fred  McNear,  and  Pax  Howard  will  try  Harvard,  so 
you  see  six  of  our  beaux  leave  us  quite  disconsolate. 
Of  course,  to  real  men  and  women  of  the  world,  it 
seems  like  folly  to  speak  of  mere  "  broilers  "  in  such 
endearing  terms,  but  what  can  a  girl  do,  we  must 
have  some  one  to  flirt,  dance  and  talk  with,  and  if 
the  genuine  article  is  denied  us,  it  becomes  our  duty 
to  embrace  the  next  best,  so  you  cannot  wonder  at  the 
constant  cradle  snatching  that  goes  on  this  side  the 
bay.  There  are  two  cases  sur  le  tapis  now— you  shall 
hear  about  them  soon.  Ella  Goodall  is  also  going  to 
desert  us  for  an  Eastern  winter.  It  seems  a  pity  that 
her  lovely  home  should  not  be  constantly  overflowing 
with  company.  The  Goodall's  promised  us  so  many 
enjoyable  times,  and  since  the  completion  of  their 
new  house,  there  has  not  been  one  social  gathering. 
Wonder  if  Ella,  in  all  her  life,  ever  thought  of  any 
one's  pleasure  than  her  own  ?  When  a  girl  is  -uh-althy, 
a  belle,  and  the  possessor  of  a  pair  of  pretty  dark 
eyes,  such  things  can  be  forgiven.  A  hospitable 
mansion  that  will  be  closed  for  the  winter  is  John 
Coleman's.  His  wife  and  Jessie  intend  spending  the 
winter  in  Washinton.  Hope  they  will  not  be  disap- 
pointed as  they  were  last  year;  they  had  many  all 
arranged,  and  at  the  last  could  not  go. 

The  latest  engagement  is  that  of  George  Mason 
and  Madge  Williams,  neice  of  Rufis  Crouch,  of  East 
Oakland.  What  a  match-maker  Mrs.  Crouch  is  !  No 
one  ever  escapes  her  grasp,  if  she  once  makes  up  her 
mind  that  he  is  an  eligible  parti.  Wonder  whom  she 
has  in  view  for  gertha?  By  the  way,  Bertha  is  the 
finest  and  most  graceful  player  in  the  East  Oakland 
Tennis  Club,  and  Bertha's  mother  is  renowned  for 
being  the  most  inveterate  talker  going,  but  she  is  too 
generous  and  kind-hearted  for  anything.  While 
speaking  of  East  Oakland  people,  I  might  as  well 
add  that  Howard  and  Shirley  Baker,  Harry  Baldwin, 
T.  Miller,  J.  Redmond  of  San  Francisco,  and  H. 
Thomas,  are  getting  up  a  minstrel  entertainment,  to 
be  given  on  the  twenty-third  at  Washington  Hall, 
and,  if  I'm  not  mistaken,  it  will  excel  that  given  by 
the  Alice  and  Jackson  Street  boys  last  spring.  I'm 
goiug  with  the  Crouches. 

Tom  says,  all  the  boys,  who  have  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  button-holed  by  "Mother  Grundy"  the  last 
week,  are  wondering  if  she  intends  following  them  to 
Santa  Cruz  this  week — it  won't  be  her  fault  if  she 
don't,  for  the  mermaid  returns  to  her  Santa  Cruz 
home  soon,  and  it  will  be  a  fine  opportunity  for 
•'  Mother  Grundy  "  to  return  the  visit. 

Senator  Moffit's  wife  is  ill  again,  and  leaves  to-day 
for  Paraiso  Springs,  where  she  hopes  to  renew  her 
health. 

Went  to  the  races  several  times  last  week  with 
whom,  do  I  hear  you  ask  ?  Ah,  if  I  should  tell  the 
name  of  the  charming  youth,  (who  is  a  great  favorite 
in  society)  and  who  came  to  my  rescue,  I  would  be 
betraying  the  identity  of  Frou-Frou  and  that  cannot 
be,  as  my  name  has  never  been  mentioned  in  the  list 
of  accused.  Lester  Herrick,  who  is  always  kind  to 
me,  and  of  whom  I  am  fond,  was  there  with  a  car- 
riage full  of  pretty  girls.  The  Knowles  formed  quite 
a  party,  also  the  McKees  and  Pierces,  with  Dr. 
Hamilton  still  in  attendance.  Why  don't  he  propose  ? 
It  surely  is  time. 

Will  Powning,  as  a  dude,  has  more  than  his  share  of 
charming  girls  on  the  list.  While  promenading 
Broadway  with  Tom,  one  evening  last  week,  he  drove 
to  Bacons  to  buy  sweets  for  the  sweet,  and  in  his  drag 
were  seated  Bessy  Wheaton,  Etta  Birdsell,  Tot  Hall, 
Alice  Grimes,  and  two  others,  whose  backs  were 
toward  me — poor  girls,  still  have  to  go  it  alone,  or 
depend  entirely  upon  Willie  for  there  pleasure.  What 
will  they  do  if  he  ever  goes  away  ? 

Governor  Perkin's  sou,  Fred,  is  home  on  a  visit 
from  Annapolis — he  is  the  only  child  the  Governor 
has  who  resembles  him  in  anything — an  exceedingly- 
bright  fellow,  who  doubtless  will  make  something  of 
himself,  and  how  proud  George  will  be. 

In  my  next,  you  shall  have  a  full  account  of  the 
Bennett-Acker  and  Nelson-McMahon  weddings,  also 
you  shall  hear  about  the  O'Connell  concert  where 
pretty  Lou  Breck  will  make  her  debut  as  a  song-bird. 

Bessie  Wall  should  have  selected  some  other  date 
for  her  concert,  as  the  circus  comes  off  the  night 


before,  and  all  the  boys  will  have  spent  their  spare 
dollars,  and  the  Native  Sons  will  have  returned  from 
Santa  Cruz  "  dead-broke,"  I  am  the  only  fortunate 
girl  in  Oakland,  and  if  you  will  put  on  your  thinking 
cap,  and  find  the  girl  who  always  has  an  escort  for 
every  thing,  you  will  have  discovered 

Frou-Frou. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


LL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

HAN  B'RANCWCO 
This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


MIME   MARIE  BOREL-SNYDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGF.,  Proprietor. 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  wee'-. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICKS 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  us 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

H I RSCH,  KAH  N  &C0 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi 
tived  entitle,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay 
ing  extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This-  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistrv  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  oj 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  hear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  (hi  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolute!;  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  i6i8>4  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118', 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty—  The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  + 

In/  ihr 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

*  DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  htj  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER.  Ticket  Agent 

6(3  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

Generat  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

Grnerat  Pass  Agent 


riiin.ite  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Healtliglving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Hatha  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Oas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  p'°p"<"°™ 

NAPA   SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
slime  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


THE  HICKS-JTJDD  CO. 


SUCCESSOKS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

-  <X  O  O  Z>  

 ^oi  5o^  

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 


BOOKBINDING-,  RULING. 


NewsPApeR 

rv 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES  ! 

The  Hxtna  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Th«  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  fjrade  of  Chatu 
paj;ne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Fhancisco.  Cen.  Acenis.  Pacific  Coast 


OTTO  NORMANN 


(Established  1879) 


411  BUSH  STREET. 


Opp.  New  California  Theatre 


Finest  Oysturani  Colfl  Leecl  Parlors 

ON   THK    P  UT  ITC  COAST 


Sole  Dcp..t  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


cotton  sail  ducks  B**is^<viisraa,fc*- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUUHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Impel Isd  Ounce 
Ducke. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "  (JKIAH  "  will  make  trips  u 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Til>- 
uron  Ferry,   Market-Sireel  Wharf,  as  follows; 


Leave  Nan  Ki anclsco. 


.esvx  Kl  Campo. 


Batuadats. 

10:00  A.  M .      I       H:'I0  A  M 

2:00  p.  M.      1     10:110  a.  M 

'2:00  P.  II 

4:110  p,  M 


s  rdayb      I  Sundays. 


1     9:S0  a.  m, 
12:00  m. 
:«:i>0  p.  M 
6O0  r.  M. 


Ha  i  t'll  i>.\vm. 
1:00  p.  If. 
.1:00  p.  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  Grounds >  25  Cents 


H.  C.  WHITING,  (ieneral  Manager, 

PETEK  .1.  McCJI.YSN,  Oi'ti.  Pa*s.  ami  Ticket  A«t. 


NliWSPAFKH  CLIPPINGS 
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has  been  on  the  market  just  a  year,  and  can  make  a  better  showing  than  am  other 
tract  in  San  Francisco.  ^    fl    S  CONNoR  Hgent 
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"THE  WAVE'S  "   PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  The  Wave  presents  a  portrait  of 
the  late  Mrs.  Fair,  at  whose  bier  were  so  many 
sincere  mourners.  An  extended  obituary  of  this 
kindly  woman  will  be  found  in  another  column. 


SPLASHES. 


In  social  circles  the  question  of  the 
moment  is  the  amount  of  Papa  Pullman's 
wealth.  Has  he  ten  millions  as  some  say, 
or  seventy  as  others  state  ?  Of  course,  for  all 
ordinary  purposes,  he  has  coin  sufficient,  and 
besides  he  has  the  distinction  of  being  noble. 
Indeed,  he  ranks  with  our  own  Marquis,  the 
late  Mr.  Murphy,  and  a  cut  above  the  late 
Count  Oliver.  My  one  objection  is  that  he 
selected  so  insignificant  a  title  when  the 
expenditure  of  a  few  thousands  more  would 
have  made  him  a  Duke,  or  even  a  Prince. 
Fancy  the  delicious  alliteration  of  Prince  Pull- 
man's Palace  Car.  It  is  worth  dollars  of  any- 
one's money.  But  Mr.  Carolan,  whohas  good 
ideas  on  such  subjects  and  knows  the  mercantile 
register  by  heart,  besides  pages  of  Burke  and 
the  Almanack  de  Goiha,  will  amend  these 
trifling  errors.  Indeed,  considering  the  social 
advantages  that  will  accrue  from  connection 
with  such  an  authority  on  subjects  of  etiquette 
entourage  and  lout  ensemble,  the  mere  mone- 
tary advantage  on  the  bride's  side  is  more  than 
counterbalanced. 

The  number  of  generations  it  requires  to 
manufacture  a  gentleman,  social  authorities 
are  at  outs  about.  The  less  exacting  say  two, 
the  most  conscientious  insist  on  five.  There 
are  exceptions,  however,  and  I  have  always 
claimed  Mr.  Carolan  to  be  one.  He  is  a  true 
Nature's  nobleman.  Now,  even  the  warmest 
of  Marquis  Pullman's  friends  must  admit  that 


his  title  is  artificial.  He  was  not  born  with  a 
silver  or  any  other  species  of  spoon  in  his 
gums  and,  in  the  early  days,  his  associates  con- 
sidered it  unnecessary  even  to  "mister"  him. 
It  seems  to  me,  the  union  of  the  two  families 
is  pre-eminently  desirable,  not  to  say  oppor- 
tune. This,  of  course,  is  taking  a  purely  con- 
ventional view  of  the  matter.  There  are 
other  considerations.  Mr.  Carolan  is  a 
beauty.  He  was  plenteously  dowered  with 
the  fatal  gift,  is  a  striking  instance  of  Califor- 
nia manhood,  noted  for  his  fine  eyes,  dimples, 
deportment,  and  dancing.  What  more  could 
millionairess  desire  ? 

Besides,  did  not  Herman  Oelrichs,  a  New 
Yorker,  win  the  young  affections  of  the 
choicest  bud  in  our  local  rose  garden  of 
heiresses  ?  The  laws  of  compensation 
demanded  the  capture  of  an  Kastern  prize  by 
a  Pacific  slope  suitor.  Like  young  Lochinvar 
"he  came  out  of  the  West,"  he  came,  was 
gazed  at,  conquered.  In  congratulating  Mr. 
Carolan  on  his  fortune — I  mean,  of  course, 
good  fortune — I  cannot  refrain  from  consider- 
ing the  advantages  that  must  accrue  to  Sau 
Francisco  from  this  union.  Doubtless  it  will 
rob  us  of  his  sweet  presence,  but  the  trans- 
continental sleeping  car  service  will  be 
improved,  and  our  relations  with  Chicago 
materially  promoted.  Much  has  been  done  in 
the  latter  direction  by  Mr.  M.  H.  de  Young, 
but  mere  ability  does  not  work  the  wonders 
that  matrimony  affects.  It  seems  to  me  some 
public  method  of  celebrating  the  nuptials 
should  be  found,  and  I  would  suggest  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  take  the  matter  in 
hand. 

*  *  * 

The  late  Mrs.  Theresa  Fair  was  truly  a 
charitable  woman,  and  her  death  the  poor 
have  reasons  to  lament.  She  was  a  good 
mother,  who  tenderly  loved  her  children,  her 
life  was  stainless,  she  was  a  factor  for  good  on 
earth;  her  removal  to  another  -  world,  a 
large  circle  of  friends  will  regret.  Of  a  woman, 
there  is  little  to  be  said,  in  the  way  of  obituary. 
Who  cares  where  she  was  born  or  who  her 
father  was?  We  are  merely  concerned  in  her 
individuality.  She  had  her  faults,  her  weak- 
nesses. She  made  mistakes — who  does  not 
that  does  aught?  All  in  all,  however,  there 
was  no  one  more  truly  charitable  in  this  com- 
munity. I  do  not  believe  she  knew  herself 
how  much  she  gave  away.  She  made  no 
ostentatious  display  of  her  benefactions. 

At  the  time  of  the  separation,  Senator  Fair 
gave  his  wife  $4,000,000  in  U.  S.  4  per  cent 
bonds,  then  at  a  premium,  the  Pine  Street 
mansion  she  resided  in,  and  the  lot  on  which 
the  Bella  Vista  now  stands.  These  bonds,  I 
believe,  she  has  still.  Of  the  huge  income 
accruing  from  this  capital  she  invested  between 
$50,000  and  $75,000  a  year,  and  at  her  death 
her  revenues  averaged  $iS,ooo  a  month.  That 
the  estate  will  aggregate  $6,000,000  I  hardly 
believe.  In  the  value  of  4  per  cent  bonds 
there  has  been  a  shrinkage.  However,  that 
will  transpire  when  the  will  is  opened.  The 
fortune  is  to  be  divided  between  Mrs.  Herman 
Oelrichs  and  Miss  Virginia  Fair.    There  are 


legacies,  of  course,  to  go  to  servants,  depend 
ents  and  old  friends. 


I  believe  the  mansion  on  Pine  Street  is  to 
be  closed,  most  of  the  furniture  and  belong- 
ings being  removed  to  New  York.  Eventually 
it  will  be  sold.  So  another  Pacific  Coast 
family  removes  to  the  Nation's  metropolis.  In 
its  notices  of  Mrs.  Fair's  death  it  seemed  to 
me  the  /Examiner's  allusions  to  ex-Senator 
Fair  were  in  bad  taste.  Whatever  differences 
there  were  between  them  he  esteemed  his 
wife  for  her  many  admirable  qualities.  In 
attributing  meanness  and  in  deriding  a  mill- 
ionaire one  is  popularly  supposed  to  be 
exhibiting  independence.  Because  Senator 
Fair  happens  to  be  very  rich,  he  is  a  fair 
target  for  all  kinds  of  verbal  missiles  that  he 
has  done  nothing  to  deserve.  However,  that 
is  one  of  the  compensations  for  great  wealth. 


vSoJ.  Sloal  Fassett  has  been  nominated  as 
Republican  candidate  for  Governor  of  New 
York.  It  does  not  seem  twelve  years  since  he 
married  Jennie  Crocker  in  Sacramento.  Then 
a  struggling  young  lawyer  from  the  interior  of 
New  York  State  he  was  regarded  as  an  excep- 
tionally lucky  fellow,  for  his  bride  had  half  a 
million  dollars  inherown  right,  besidesexpec- 
tations  of  splendid  dimensions.  He  was  a 
good-looking  young  man,  however,  with  a 
bright,  clever  face  and  a  knack  of  making 
friends.  He  has  certainly  pushed  himself  to 
the  front  and  should  he  be  elected,  may,  in  the 
course  of  events,  be  Senator,  perhaps  Presi- 
dent. Who  knows?  The  wedding  reception 
that  celebrated  the  nuptials  of  the  happy  pair 
was  given  in  Mrs.  Margaret  Crocker's  Sacra- 
mento residence  and,  I  believe,  was  the  most 
brilliant  social  affair  in  the  annals  of  the 
State  Capital. 

His  wife  was  the  handsomest  of  the  daugh- 
ters of  Judge  K.  B.  Crocker,  the  legal 
member  of  the  great  railway  firm.  He  had 
five  daughters.  The  eldest  Mary,  who  is  now 
Mrs.  Myron  Walker,  had  obtained  a  divorce 
from  her  first  husband  and  had  gone 
to  Paris  where  Mr.  Walker,  a  handsome 
young  fellow,  followed  her.  They  are  now 
living  in  Massachusetts,  and  the  husband  has 
represented  his  district  in  the  .State  Senate. 
Katie,  the  eldest  of  Mrs.  Margaret  Crocker's 
daughters,  married  J.  O'B.  Gunn,  who  is 
now  Secretary  of,  and  a  stockholder  in  the 
Union  Iron  Works,  and  died  a  year  after- 
ward. She  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to 
her  father,  all  the  Crocker  lineaments  being 
strongly  marked  in  her  face. 

*  *  * 

Nellie  Crocker  died  'ere  matrimony  claimed 
her,  and  Amy,  the  youngest,  married  Porter 
Ashe.  In  her  early  days  she  lacked  all  pre- 
tentions to  good  looks,  but  her  admirers  held 
that  her  vivacity  more  than  compensated. 
Who,  that  was  in  Sacramento  at  the  time, 
will  forget  the  gay  party  at  Mrs.  Crocker's 
house  about  two  weeks  before  her  marriage 
was  announced.  A  gathering  of  the  jcuncss 
dore  from  San  Francisco  graced  the  parlors, 
besides  the  local  gilded  youth.  Amy  was 
Mrs.  Porter  Ashe  that  night,  though  none  but 
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the  iuitiated  knew  it.  And  among  them  her 
mother  was  not.  A  week  or  two  later  the 
announcement  was  made.  The  rest  is  history. 
She  is  now  Mrs.  Harry  Gillig,  and  is  on  her 
way  to  Russia.  The  last  scion  of  the  family 
is  Elwood  Crocker,  a  son  of  her  nephew, 
El  wood  Bender.  I  presume  he  will  yet  come 
in  for  a  good  share  of  his  mother's  fortune. 

The  period  between  the  opening  of  the 
Winter  season  and  the  closing  of  the  Summer 
is  a  species  of  social  interregnum.  The 
dearth  of  happenings  is  complete,  of  incidents 
absolute.  On  the  imagination  of  the  writer 
of  fashionable  intelligence  the  strain  is 
immense.  Recounting  the  visionary  depre- 
dations of  a  grizzly  bear  during  the  period  of 
hibernation,  would  be  child's  play  to  it.  The 
fact  is  that  though  everyone  is  in  town  no  one 
dares  make  the  first  move  toward  opening 
festivities.  If  local  Society  had  but  a  leader 
then  there  would  be  some  chance  of  awaken- 
ing, but  no  one  seems  inclined  to  assume  the 
honor  with  its  incumbent  responsibility. 

*  *  * 

The  prevailing  opinion  of  those  "in  the 
Swim, "(^regarding  future  festivities  is,  that  the 
coming  months  present  few  possibilities. 
With  one  exception,  no  hostess  indicates  an 
intention  even  of  doing  anything.  I  be- 
lieve Mrs.  Fair  had  expressed  a  desire  to  give 
several  affairs  during  the  winter,  but  her  sad 
death  closes  the  doors  of  her  Pine-Street  man- 
sion for  years  to  come.  Debutantes  are  few  in 
number,  so  there  are  no  prospects  of  "coming- 
out"  parties.  However,  most  of  the  prominent 
families  have  returned  from  their  wanderings. 
Nearly  all  the  big  Western  Addition  mansions 
are  occupied,  and  some  incentive  for  throwing 
them  open  may  be  discovered  before  Ash 
Wednesday. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  gave  its  initial  recep- 
tion on  Wednesday  evening  last.  Its  members 
entertained  the  members  of  the  San  Francisco 
Verein,  and  all  had  an  exceedingly  pleasant 
evening.  The  visitors  were  met  in  the  hall 
by  the  Directors,  and  were  conducted  through 
the  club-house.  A  little  after  eleven  they 
were  conducted  upstairs  to  the  dining-room, 
where  supper  was  spread.  A  very  satisfactory 
menu  awaited  discussion  there,  and  was  done 
full  justice  to.  The  affair  was  quite  informal, 
and  served  as  a  sort  of  inaugural  "stag"  party, 
prior  to  the  formal  opening  which  takes  place 
next  month. 

The  engagement  of  Dr.  A.  L,.  Lengfeld  and 
Miss  Hattie  Calm  is  announced.  Dr.  Leng- 
feld is  a  very  clever  physician,  and  occupies 
the  chair  of  Materia  Medicine  and  Medical 
Chemistry  in  the  University  of  California, 
Miss  Cahn  is  the  daughter  of  M.  J.  Cahn,  of 
Cahu,  Nickelsburg  &  Co.  She  is  well  known 
in  Jewish  Society,  and  is  an  accomplished 
musician,  having  participated  in  several  of  the 
amateur  operatic  performances  given  by  the 
Concordia  Club.  The  betrothal  was  cele- 
brated by  a  reception  at  Mr.  Cahn's  residence 
on  Tuesday  evening  last.  The  friends  of  the 
prospective  bride  and  groom  gathered  in  num- 
bers and  overwhelmed  them  with  congratula- 
tions. 

Miss  Virginia  Fair  will  leave  for  New  York 
on  Wednesday  night,  and  will  hereafter  have 
her  residence  with  Mrs.  Oelrichs,  who  has 
been  by  the  terms  of  her  mother's  will, 
m  ide  her  guardian.  The  journey  will  be  a 
sorrowful  one  for  the  unfortunate  girl,  as 
Mrs.   Fair's  body  will  be  on  the  train.  In 


New  York,  the  grave  will  receive  all  that  is 
mortal  of  her  mother. 

*  *  * 

(juite  a  aumber  of  circus  parties  were  given 
last  week.  The  show  seems  to  be  uniquely 
popular  and  at  each  performance  there  was 
an  admirable  representation  of  the  400.  Last 
evening  Miss  Kittle  gave  a  circus  party  to 
some  of  her  friends,  preceded  by  a  dinner  at 
her  residence. 

Mr.  Schmieden  and  Mr.  Fay  are  talking  of 
driving  down  to  Santa  Barbara  in  the  former's 
backboard.  Quite  recently  they  chose  that 
method  of  locomotion  in  returning  (from  Del 
Monte  and  their  experience  on  the  trip  which 
they  made  via  Santa  Cruz,  the  Big  Trees  and 
the  Coast  were  sufficiently  interesting  to  make 
them  desire  to  try  a  longer  ride.  The  road 
over  the  mountains  and  through  San  Luis 
Obispo  County  and  the  Gaviota  Pass  is  very 
picturesque,  and  in  places  some  magnificent 
views  are  obtainable. 

*  *  * 

James  Brett  Stokes  has  just  returned  from 
a  pedestrian  trip  to  Ca/.adero.  He  made  the 
journey — about  eighty  miles — in  three  days, 
but  is  feeling  a  trifle  lame  after  it.  He  was 
charmed  with  the  scenery  en  >ou/c,  but  has 
not  a  single  adventure  to  relate.  The  actual 
fact  of  the  matter  is  that  the  region  is  too 
sparsely  populated  to  give  an  opportunity  or 
excuse  to  even  as  untrammeled  an  imagina- 
tion as  Mr.  Stokes  has.  He  is  talking  now  of 
another  trip  to  a  point  still  further  up  the 
Coast,  and  expects  to  have  some  other  enthu- 
siastic athletes  to  accompany  him. 

Mrs.  M.  Nuttall  and  her  daughter  Miss 
Roberta  Nuttall  will  occupy  the  Havves  house 
on  the  corner  of  Buchannan  and  Washington 
Streets  this  season.  They  have  taken  it  for 
a  period  of  twelve  months.  Dr.  Nuttall  will 
remain  in  San  Francisco  a  few  days  longer 
prior  to  his  departure  for  the  Johns  Hopkins 
University  where  he  has  been  appointed 
Bacteriologist. 

Miss  Catherwood  and  Miss  Simrall  left  for 
the  East  on  Thursday  last,  under  the  chaper- 
o.iage  of  Mrs.  W.  M.  Lent.  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood remains  in  San  Francisco  for  the  time 
being  to  look  after  her  business  interests  here. 
It  is  certainly  a  matter  of  regret  that  Miss 
Catherwood  could  not  remain  here  for  the 
season,  as  her  brightness  and  accomplishments 
would  have  given  her  rank  among  the  belles. 
She  will  winter  in  Louisville  as  the  guest  of 
Judge  and  Mrs.  Simrall. 

*  *  * 

"Sir"  Morton  Frewen  who  blunders  into  ^ 
print  in  the  Chronicle  on  "  European  Silver," 
is  said  to  know  better  than  any  man  living 
how  not  to  run  a  cattle  ranch.  He  is  an  Irish 
gentleman  of  some  renown,  a  brother-in-law 
of  Lord  Rudolph  Churchill — that  is  he  mar- 
ried a  daughter  of  Larry  Jerome.  Years  ago 
he  became  possessed  with  the  idea  that  there 
were  great  possibilities  in  cattle  raising, 
and  he  interested  much  British  capital 
in  the  purchase  of  a  stock  range  in  Wyoming. 
He  was,  alas,  a  failure.  Delegations  of 
younger  sons  came  out  to  be  initiated  into 
mysteries  of  cowboy  life — in  fact  Mr.  Frewen 
had  quite  a  British  Colony  there,  but  the 
thing  did  not  go.  The  business  went  to 
wreck  and  ruin,  and  ended  in  collapse.  The 
"  Dick  "  Frewen  who  was  round  with  John 

Why  don't  yon  drink  An 'am ah  iH  ai  kf.r  u  I  Watkx  and  stop 
your  continual  complaint  of  sutferin;;  from  Dyspepsia  and  Kiduey 
trouble? 


W.  Mackay  a  few  years  ago  is  a  brother  of 
"Sir"  Morton.  He  spent  some  of  his  time 
at  Monterey  that  year.  The  chances  are 
against  those  who  met  him  forgetting  him. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Queutin  Prison  is  positively  a 
sink  of  corruption.  In  the  stories  of  the  riot, 
dynamite  explosion  and  outbreak  being  pub- 
lished, there  is  no  basis,  save  in  the  imagina- 
tion of  officials  who  desire  to  pose  as  tremend- 
ously zealous.  Into  a  few  lines  it  is  difficult 
to  concentrate  a  history  of  the  influences  at 
work  in  this  huge  establishment,  but  it  is  not 
hard  to  assign  a  course  for  the  present 
sensation.  It  must  be  remembered  that 
those  two  talented  manipulators,  Commis- 
sary Tharp  and  Joe  Ellis  are  over 
there  and  the  presumption  is  pretty  posi- 
tive that  most  of  the  stories  proceed  from 
them.  As  has  often  occurred  in  the  past,  the 
public  has  become  aware  of  the  severe  punish- 
ments being  dealt  out  to  prisoners  and  it 
becomes  necessary  to  assign  some  cause  for 
the  severity.  This  accounts  for  the  latest 
sensation.  . 

*  *  * 

Warden  Hale  is  one  of  the  best-hearted  men 
in  California,  but  in  the  hands  of  such 
adroit  manipulators  as  Messrs.  Sharp  and 
Ellis,  he  is  a  puppet.  No  one  who  is  cogni- 
zant with  the  methods  of  San  Quentin  be- 
lieves there  is  any  plot.  In  some  way 
or  other  the  alleged  desperadoes,  who 
are  now  in  solitary  confinement  on  bread 
and  water,  have  incurred  the  enmity 
of  the  officers  or  of  the  favorite  convicts.  The 
result  is  that  when  this  sensation  was  decided 
on,  they  were  made  the  victims.  There  is 
nothing  that  so  brutalizes  a  man  as  to  give 
him  control  over  a  lot  of  unfortunates  who 
are  subject  to  his  will,  and  the  ordinary 
prison  guard  who  enters  service  a  pretty- 
good  fellow,  emerges  almost  as  unprin- 
cipled as  one  of  his  convicts.  These 
men  yearn  for  notoriety  and  they  can  have 
all  they  want  of  it  by  creating  a  scare  at 
intervals.  I  am  very  certain  that  Messrs. 
Tharp  and  Ellis  are  not  far  from  the  authors 
of  this  latest  dynamite  sensation.  . 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  a  vigorous 
effort  was  made  by  Judges  Field  and  Sawyer 
to  have  Court  Commissioner  Houghton 
appointed  to  succeed  the  late  Judge  Hoffman 
in  the  United  States  District  Court.  They 
signed  a  letter  to  the  President  recommending 
his  selection  and  endorsing  his  eminent  fit- 
ness for  the  place.  As  soon  as  their  action 
became  known  there  was  a  great  deal  of 
trouble  among  the  other  aspirants,  and,  I 
believe,  counter  petitions  were  immediately 
sent  on  giving  reasons  why  he  was  not  suita- 
able.  My  impression  is  that  no  appointments 
will  be  made  until  Congress  meets  in  Sep- 
tember. \ 


In  local  securities  business  is  light  and  there 
is  little  that  is  interesting  to  record.  The 
Directors  of  the  Presidio  and  Ferries  have 
carried  their  point  and  the  road  is  to  be 
extended.  The  necessary  resolutions  for  the 
issuing  of  bonds  have  been  passed  and  now  it 
remains  to  be  seen  whether  the  extension  will 
drag  the  concern  out  of  its  present  slough  of 
despond.  Evidently  investors  take  the 
pessimistic  view  as  the  last  sale  of  stock,  just 
prior  to  the  issuance  was  $22. 50.  The  $10 
assessment  on  the  Ferries  and  Cliff  was  paid 
during  the  week.  Recent  quotations  of  the 
stock  suggest  the  possibility  of  manipulation 
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in  order  to  secure  the  hopeful  and  confiding 
public  as  investors. 

*  #  # 

Mr.  Ludovici  has  made  arrangements  for  the 
continuation  of  the  Musical  Afternoons  that 
proved  such  an  enjoyable  success  last  season. 
The  first  will  be  given  on  the  second  Sunday 
of  October,  and  the  season  will  extend  into 
March.  The  concerts  will  be  given  at  Stein- 
way  Hall,  and  at  each  the  Hermann  Brandt 
Quartette  will  take  part. 

*  *  * 

A  short  story  that  probably  doesn't 
illustrate  anything  was  told  me  the  other  day. 
I  think  there  is  a  joke  in  it  somewhere, 
though,  and  if  there  is,  it  is  certainly  on  my 
friend  General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes.  My  read- 
ers will  remember  how  hard  he  worked  for 
the  defense  in  the  case  of  The  People  vs.  Pres- 
cott  Sawyer,  charge,  attempt  to  murder; 
scene,  Siusalito.  He  labored  with  that  case 
night  and  day  for  a  couple  of  months,  and 
during  all  that  time  it  seemed  as  if  the 
defendaut  was  likeby  to  get  a  taste  of  Marin 
County  justice.  Sawyer  put  a  knife  into  the 
neck  of  a  boatman  at  the  yacht  club,  and  the 
people  over  at  Sausalito  have  a  prejudice 
against  that  sort  of  thing;  but  General  Barnes 
got  him  off. 

While  the  fight  for  liberty  was  going  on, 
Judge  Sawyer,  the  defendant's  father,  never 
advanced  the  attorney  a  dime;  he  did  not 
evenpay  transportation,  and  General  Barnes, 
was  '  out "  something  on  that  account  alone. 
But  after  the  case  had  been  settled,  and 
young  Sawyer  was  free,  the  Judge  went 
around  to  General  Barnes'  office  one  day. 

"This,"  he  said,  "  has  been  a  sad  affair  for 
me." 

General  Barnes  was  full  of  sympathy,  and 
expressed  his  regret  for  the  'steenth  time. 

"  It  has  cost  me  a  great  deal  of  money," 
continued  Judge  Sawyer,  "  a  very  great  deal 
of  money,  indeed.  I  am  out  more  than  a 
year's  salary  on  it,"  he  said  sighing  heavily, 
"  and  you  haven't  put  in  your  bill  yet." 

Barnes  said  he  had  postponed  it,  and  that 
if  the  case  had  cost  Judge  Sawyer  so  much 
and  

"Well,  Barnes,"  said  Sawyer,  "you  know 
how  I  am.  A  year's  salary  is  a  great  deal  to 
me — a  very  great  deal.    It's  about  all  " 

"Judge,"  interrupted  Barnes,  "let  us  say  no 
more  about  it.  I  got  the  boy  ofF,  and  let 
the  matter  rest.    My  bill  is — nothing." 

Judge  Sawyer  thanked  the  kind-hearted 
attorney  and  went  away.  Within  a  month 
he  died,  leaving  an  estate  valued  at  some- 
thing like  $300,000. 

*  *  * 

Now,  that  is  where  the  joke  is  on  Barnes, 
if,  as  I  said,  there  is  a  joke  in  the  story.  The 
General  thought — as  did  many  other  men  who 
believed  they  knew  as  much  about  Judge  Saw- 
yer's private  affairs  as  any  outsiders  could — 
that  Lorenzo  Sawyer  did  not  have  any  more 
than  just  enough  to  live  on.  Few  dreamed 
that  his  estate  was  worth  more  than  that  of 
Judge  Hoffman,  who  died  very,  very  poor. 
Indeed,  his  personal  effects  consisted  of  old 
clothes,  and  the  only  money  the  kindly, 
upright  old  jurist  had  was  the  salary  that  he 
could  not  spend  from  the  moment  he  left  his 
seat  on  the  bench  until  he  died.  Hoffman 
had  been  a  judge  for  40  years,  and  in  that 
time  had  received  as  salary  probably  $200,- 
000;  yet  he  died  poor.  Judge  Sawyer  had 
been  on  the  District,  Supreme,  and  Circuit 
Bench  for  maybe  25  years,  at  not  more  than 
$5000  or  $6000  per  annum.    I  wonder  what 


old  Terry  would  say  were  he  able  to  see  the 
figures  in  the  Sawyer  estate,  with  Senator 
Stanford,  C.  F.  Crocker,  and  Tim  Hopkins  as 
executors.  But  Terry  was  a  very  bitter  old 
man,  and  anything  he  might  have  said  would 
not  have  had  much  weight.  But  the  joke  is 
on  Barnes. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Dr.  Longshore-Potts  has  a  lecturing 
record  to  be  proud  of.  She  has  been  several 
times  around  the  world,  and  she  has  spoken 
in  every  town  of  any  importance  where  the 
English  language  is  understood.  She  has 
been  all  over  the  Australian  Colonies,  Europe 
— everywhere,  in  fact.  Like  Modjeska, 
Langtry,  and  others,  Dr.  Potts  has  invested 
some  of  her  surplus  earnings  in  California. 
She  has  a  ranch  of  about  twenty  acres  in 
Paradise  Valley,  San  Diego.  On  it  is  a  com- 
modious house  of  very  handsome  design, 
the  rooms  arranged  for  the  reception  of  the 
guests  whom  the  owner  surrounds  herself 
with.  She  calculates  to  spend  at  least  one 
month  every  year  there.  All  manner  of  fruit 
is  cultivated  on  the  orchards,  and  I  believe 
Dr.  Potts  purposes  to  go  in  for  the  growing 
of  pineapples,  for  which  she  has  a  decided 
penchant. 

Souvenir  invitations  have  been  issued  for 
the  annual  Elks'  Carnival  to  be  given  at  the 
Pavilion  on  Thanksgiving  eve,  November  25. 
The  card  is  a  very  handsome  one,  and  has 
the  portraits  of  the  Executive  Committee, 
Messrs.  C.  W.  Nevin,  Mark  Thall,  J.  H. 
Banfield,  E-  Ulman,  D.  J.  Tobin,  Bert  Mc- 
Nulty,  and  W.  C.  Dudley. 


I  am  requested  to  state  that  the  tug  boat 
party  of  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  for  Septem- 
ber has  beeu  postponed  until  next  month. 

*  *  * 

A  group  of  friends  and  admirers  were  dis- 
cussing the  retirement  of  Sam  Rainey  from  the 
Fire  Department  and  the  loss  of  his  services 
to  the  party.  His  qualities  and  properties 
were  commented  on  by  some  favorably,  by 
others  sarcastically.  Max  Popper,  who  was 
one  of  the  party,  remarked: 

"Sam  Rainey  was  one  of  the  cleverest 
machinists  I  have  ever  known." 

"  Yes,"  answered  Mr.  McNab  who  is  a 
strong  member  of  the  Reorganized  Democracy, 
"  I  cannot  imagine  what  the  '  machine  '  will 
do  without  hiin." 

A  new  phrase,  descriptive  of  the  dear, 
delightful  times  that  sweet,  good,  pretty 
damsels  have,  when  there  are  no  males  around, 
has  been  discovered.  It  was  given  to  the 
world  at  Monterey,  by  a  group  of  maidens, 
who  were  welcoming  a  new  comer. 

"It's  delightful  down  here,  dear,"  they 
said  to  her:  "  we  are  just  having  the  loveliest 
parties  and  drives  imaginable." 

"But,"  said  the  newcomer,  "  there  are  no 
men  around.    I  don't  see  where  it  comes  in." 

"  Oh,  it's  a  girley  good  time  we  are  having; 
a  girley  good  time,"  they  all  chorused.  So  it 
was,  some  of  it  rather  old  girley. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  knows  aught  about  Beerdom  has 
heard  of  Norman's  cat.    She  is  one  of  the  I 
institutions  of  the  Bush  .Street  establishment 
and   is   acquainted  with  all  the  prominent 
newspapermen  who  frequent  it-    Indeed,  she  I 
has  been  known  to  recognize  their  footsteps' 
in  the  wee  sma'  hours  of  the  morning.    There  I 
are  some  weird  legends  related  about  this  cat. 

Why  don't  you  drink  Aiioadian  (  Waiikrhiia)  Watkr  and  Btop 
your  continual  complaint  of  BufTirinK  from  DyapepHln  and  Kidney 

trouble  I 


A  certain  detective  reporter  once  claimed  to 
have  had  a  revelation  from  a  clairvoyant 
whom  he  had  exposed,  that  the  spirit  of 
Gambrinus  swayed  her.  He  reiterated  his 
story  with  so  much  positiveness  that  not  a 
few  belived  him,  and  after  that  the  cat  was 
revered  among  the  habitues.  However,  he 
was  unfortunate  enough  to  lose  his  position 
recently  for  "  faking,"  and  this  has  cast  some 
discredit  on  the  temporary  abiding  place  of 
the  patrons  of  lager. 

*  *  * 

A  few  evenings  ago  a  gay  parly  collected 
in  the  back  parlor  of  Norman's.  Evans  and 
Hoey,  of  the  "  Parlor  Match,"  the  lovely  and 
extensive  Levey  sisters,  besides  a  galaxy  of 
newspapermen  and  artists,  were  all  gathered 
there,  engaged  in  the  consumption  of  sand- 
wiches and  Wurtzburger.  The  cat  sat  on  the 
partition,  its  long  thick  tail  hanging  over  the 
paneling.  Ignorant  of  the  feline's  sacred 
character,  Hoey  registered  an  impious  vow  to 
dock  its  tail.  Bending  over,  he  seized  a  large 
fork  and  a  carving  knife  and  then  ensued  a 
chase  that  was  laughable  in  the  extreme. 
1  Over  chairs  and  tables  went  the  cat,  Hoey  a 
.few  feet  behind.  Finally  he  caught  the  tail, 
raised  the  deadly  blade,  but,  ere  it  descended, 
the  largest  Levey  caught  his  arm  in  her  mus- 
cular grasp,  and  the  catastrophe  did  not  occur. 
The  most  curious  feature  of  the  episode  is 
that  Hoey's  lager,  which  he  had  been  drink- 
ing from  a  stone  jar,  had  turned  sour. 

An  interesting  feature  of  the  real  estate 
situation  in  San  Francisco  is  the  decline  of  the 
Market  Street  boom.  Sixteen  months  ago 
any  man  with  a  property  on  the  main  thor- 
oughfare regarded  himself  as  positively  secure. 
The  possibility  of  depreciation  did  not  enter 
his  calculations.  Yet  there  is  an  actual  drop 
of  between  fifteen  and  thirty-five  per-  cent. 
This  is,  of  course,  in  certain  parts.  Between 
Montgomery  Street  and  Eddy  values  are  firm 
enough.  Capitalists  smile,  however,  when 
last  year's  figures  for  lots  above  or  below  are 
asked  them.  It  is  no  longer  an  easy  matter 
to  let  warehouses  or  stores  at  tremendous 
rents,  below  First  Street.  One  building  of 
considerable  architectural  pretensions  on  a 
gore  lot  was  vacant  months  before  a  tenant 
was  found.  Even  then  a  tremendous  conces- 
sion in  the  first  year's  rent  was  demanded  and 
allowed. 

*  #  # 

There  died  a  few  weeks  ago  at  Calistoga 
Springs,  a  man  of  the  name  of  Willard  C. 
Wright,  who  had  a  double  claim  on  fame; 
he  was  insane  and  shot  his  wife.  The  woman 
was  Erol  Goode,  who,  at  twenty-five,  had  had 
as  many  adventures  as  the  heroine  of  a  tup- 
penny dreadful.  She  was  pretty,  indiscreet, 
and  hot-tempered.  Wright  was  her  second  or 
third  matrimonial  venture,  and  beginning 
with  a  worthless  fellow  for  her  first,  she  ended 
at  him,  as  notable  a  figure  as  nature  has  in  her 
gallery  of  rogues.  He  made  a  will,  in  which, 
while  disposing  of  "  all  my  estate,  both  real 
and  personal,  and  wherever  situate,"  he  took 
occasion  to  brand  the  woman  a  vile  adven- 
turess. All  of  his  "estate,  both  real  and 
personal,  wherever  situate,"  amounted  to  less 
the  thirty  dollars.  And  of  such  is  the  kingdom 
of  insane  asylums. 

The  conflict  between  the  Market  Street 
and  Omnibus  Cable  Companies  for  control  of 
the  Golden  Gate  Park  five-cent  pieces,  is 
interesting  from  other  points  than  those 
involved  in  Stauyan  Street  franchises.  It  is  a 
noticeable  fact  that  for  several  years  this  city 
has  been  divided  into  five  grand  cable  railway 
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districts,  each  having  well-defined  boundaries- 
The  roads  which  traverse  these  districts 
regard  the  people  residing  therein  as  their 
particular  property,  and  any  attempt  to  inter- 
fere with  them  is  met  about  as  one  crook- 
legged  bull-dog  meets  another  crook-legged 
bull-dog,  that  essays  to  capture  a  bone  which 
the  first  crook-legged  bull-dog  has  been  at 
some  pains  to  remove  from  a  butcher  shop.  It 
may,  therefore,  be  surmised  that  it  is  quite 
easy  to  get  up  a  war  among  the  cable  lines. 

The  grand  cable  subdivisions  comprise  the 
North  Beach  territory  which  belongs  to  the 
Union  .Street  Company;  the  middle  subdivis- 
ions which  belong  to  the  Powell,  Sutter  and 
California  Street  Companies;  and  the  southern 
subdivision,  which  belongs  to  the  Market 
Street  Company.  Each  of  these  districts  con- 
tains as  near  as  maybe  20,000  migratory  peo- 
ple. A  portion  of  the  middle  subdivision  is 
occupied  by  the  Sutter  Street  road,  which 
traverses  a  small  but  profitable  bit  of  territory 
extending  from  the  ferry  in  an  almost  straight 
line  to  Pacific  Avenue.  The  California  Street 
line,  however,  is  practically  a  branch  of  the 
Powell  Street  road,  and  the  Gear}*  Street 
Railway  is  owned  by  the  Market  Street  Com- 
pany. 

*  ♦  # 

For  some  years  these  roads  have  been  jog- 
ging comfortably  along,  adding  to  their  bank 
accounts  and  enlarging  their  facilities.  Except 
an  occasional  wrestle  with  the  Assessor  when 
he  attempted  to  increase  their  taxable  valua- 
tion, nothing  has  occurred  to  mar  their 
extreme  felicity.  The  Union  Street  line  con- 
veyed everybody  to  North  Beach,  the  Powell 
Street  Company  was  satisfied  with  the  cross- 
town  and  local  business,  and  the  Market 
Street  Cable  monopolized  the  base-ball  and  1 
Golden  Gate  Park  trade,  and  the  others  grew 
fat  on  their  local  traffic. 

*  *  * 

Suddenly,  however,  the  whole  horizon 
grew  black  with  thunder  clouds.  The 
Omnibus  Company,  which  for  twenty  years 
had  been  rattling  a  lot  of  old  mud  wagons 
through  Montgomery  and  Third  Streets, 
leaped  into  the  arena,  and,  at  one  swoop 
invaded  the  "  territory  "  of  all  the  monopolists. 
It  gobbled  up  some  of  the  ferry  travel,  it  took 
nearly  all  of  the  passengers  from  the  Southern 
Pacific  trains  at  Fourth  and  Townsend 
Streets;  it  paralleled  the  Sutter  Street  road 
to  Leavenworth  Street  on  Post,  and  snatched 
one-half  the  Park,  base-ball  and  City  Hall 
trade  from  the  Market  .Street  line;  it  paralleled 
the  Valencia  and  Mission  Street  lines  on 
Howard,  and  took  the  entire  Mission  and 1 
South  San  Francisco  travel  to  the  Park,  from 
which  the  Market  Street  road  had  been 
obtaining  a  ten  cent  rate  by  refusing  to  transfer 
from  the  main  line  corning  east  to  the  Park 
branches;  in  fact,  at  one  master  stioke  the 
new  competitor  of  the  old  monopolies  entered 
every  district  —  North  Beach,  South  San 
Francisco,  the  ferry,  and  Golden  Gate  Park. 

*  *  * 

As  may  be  imagined,  when  the  older  lines 
awoke  and  found  that  the  Omnibus  had 
reduced  their  incomes  from  thirty  to  fifty  per 
cent,  there  was  a  general  "  kick  "  all  around, 
The  most  vigorous  kicker,  probably  because 
its  business  has  been  injured  the  severest,  is 
tlie  Market  Street  Company.  I  havenodoubt 
that  if  the  actual  figures  could  be  ascertained, 
it  would  be  found  that  the  construction  of  the 
Omnibus  system,  which  is  twenty-four  miles 
long  and  as  substantially  built  as  any  rail- 
road in  the  world,  has  cost  the  Market  Street 


Company  half  its  income.  I  know  the  cable 
transfers  of  the  road  have  increased  the 
receipts  of  the  Montgomery  Street  horse  line 
over  $Soo  per  day. 

Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  when  that  Company 
recently  attempted  to  invade  the  south  side  of 
the  Park  and  thus  tap  the  last  strong-hold  of 
the  Market  Street  Company  —  the  Ocean 
beach — the  war  actually  broke  out  and  the 
corporation  ordered  out  its  men  and  camped 
on  the  ground. 

*  *  * 

The  brainy  man  of  the  Omnibus  system 
who  has  put  this  vast  machine  to  work  is 
Gustav  Sutro.  For  many  years  he  has  been 
a  modest  broker  and  banker  on  Montgomery 
Street.  It  was  never  believed  that  he  wanted 
anything  to  do  with  any  institution  as  risky 
as  a  cable  railway,  for  he  has  until  recent 
years  contented  himself  with  buying  and 
selling  bonds  and  lending  money  to  stock- 
brokers who  were  hard  up.  It  is  true  his 
brother,  Adolph,  bored  the  great  Sutro  Tunnel, 
'  the  object  of  which  was  to  let  the  water  out  of 
the  Comstock  mines,  but  which,  instead,  let 
j  the  filthy  lucre  out  of  the  pockets  of  the 
owners  of  the  same — but  it  was  never  dreamed 
i  that  "  Gus  "  possessed  any  such  genius.  But 
here  he  is,  the  greatest  boomer  in  the  town. 
Everywhere  houses  are  going  up  along  his 
roads,  and  people  are  crowding  into  his  unde- 
veloped "  territory."  He  will  ride  you  ten  miles 
for  a  five-cent  piece,  and  make  money  out  of  it. 

¥  ■£  $ 

Already  the  fierce  competition  has  caused 
all  the  cables  to  combine  against  him.  The 
Market  Street  road  transfers  in  every  direction 
— to  Mission,  to  Powell,  to  Haight  and  Hayes 
Streets,  and  I  expect  in  a  short  while  will  offer 
its  travelers  chromos,  or  inaugurate  an  era  of 
free  lemonade  and  peanuts.  For  years  the 
travelers  from  Eureka  Valley  and  the  Mission 
have  been  clamoring  for  a  transfer  from 
Valencia  and  Castro  Streets,  coming  East  to 
the  Park,  but  the  Market  Street  Cable  turned 
a  deaf  ear.  They  have  now  conceded  the 
privilege,  but  it  is  too  late  to  capture  any  but 
the  Eureka  Valley  crowds.  The  Mission 
travelers  have  acquired  the  habit  of  traveling 
on  Sutro's  snug  little  cars,  and  they  will  keep 
it  up. 

*  *  * 

The  gentleman  who  does  the  head  work  for 
the  Market  Street  system  is  named  John  J. 
Haley.  He  is  one  of  the  shrewdest  men  in 
the  employ  of  the  .Southern  Pacific  Company. 
For  many,  many  years  he  has  purchased  all 
the  real  estate  for  the  Company  and  managed 
their  municipal  affairs.  In  other  respects  Mr. 
Haley  is  a  remarkable  man.  He  is  eighty 
years  old  and  stirs  around  livelier  now  than 
many  young  men  of  thirty.  Fifty  years  ago 
he  was  carried  aboard  a  Cuban  steamer  in  New 
York  luirbor,  to  use  a  homely  phrase,  on  "  a 
shutter."  He  had  been  given  up  for  dead, 
having  consumption,  it  was  supposed,  in  its 
worst  form.  He  returned  from  Havana  after 
awhile  and  managed  to  live  along  until  the 
gold  excitement  broke  out  in  California,  when 
he  came  here.  The  sea  voyage  braced  him 
up  somewhat,  and  for  forty  years  he  has 
been  an  active  business  man  in  San  Fran- 
cisco.   One  day  recently  I  said  to  him  : 

*  #  % 

"  Mr.  Haley,  you  are  as  young  and  active 
as  you  were  thirty  years  ago.  What  is  the 
secret  of  your  fountain  of  perennial  youth  ? ' 

"  For  fifty  years  I  have  been  an  invalid," 
he  said,  "  and  yet  I  have  worked  hard  all  the 
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time  and  accomplished  a  great  deal.  Let  me 
give  you  my  recipe  and yo u  can  follow  it  and 
live  forever.  I  had  one  foot  in  the  grave 
when  I  adopted  it,  and  it  has  keep  me  out  of 
my  winding  sheet  ever  since.  In  the  first 
place,  I  never  worry  or  give  way  to  melan- 
choly thoughts.  If  I  am  discouraged  and  dis- 
heartened I  dismiss  the  causes  from  my  mind. 
In  the  next  place  I  never  get  angry  if  I  can 
help  it.  Nothing  interferes  with  the  diges- 
tion, circulation  of  the  blood  and  general  wel- 
fare, and  so  upsets  the  entire  human  anatomy, 
as  flying  into  a  passion.  Sometimes  I  can't 
help  it,  but  I  always  try  to.  In  the  third 
place  I  diet  by  the  clock  and  have  for  fifty 
years.  For  breakfast  I  eat  a  soup  plate  of 
mush  covered  with  cream  and  sprinkled  with 
sugar,  at  noon  I  eat  a  substantial  dinner.  It 
consists  of  soup,  some  young  meat  like  lamb, 
veal,  or  chicken,  and  once  in  awhile,  though 
seldom,  roast  beef,  potatoes  and  other  vege- 
tables, and  for  dessert  fruit  in  season  or  some 
harmless  pudding.  I  never  eat  pastry.  I 
have  not  tasted  pie  for  half  a  century.  For 
supper,  at  six  o'clock,  I  drink  a  weak  cup  of 
tea  and  eat  a  cracker.  I  do  not  know  how 
whisky  tastes,  and  I  have  never  used  tobacco 
in  any  form." 

When  I  read  in  the  papers  a  few  days  ago 
that  Mr.  Haley  got  into  a  wrangle  with  Mr. 
Sutro  and  the  Supervisors  because  the  latter 
desired  to  grant  a  franchise  letting  the  Omni- 
bus into  the  "  south  side  "  territory,  and  that 
he  had  become  uncontrollably  angry,  I 
thought  of  what  he  had  once  told  me.  I 
figured  out  that  in  order  to  make  Haley  lose 
his  temper  in  spite  of  his  strong  will,  Sutro 
must  have  gobbled  up  about  half  the  business 
of  the  Market  Street  Cable  at  the  Park. 
Nothing  short  of  this  most  exasperating  cir- 
cumstances could  have  forced  him  to  jump 
around  and  froth  at  the  mouth  as  he  is 
reported  to  have  done. 

*  *  * 

In  a  1. 1.  THB  talk  caused  by  the  arrest  of 
M.  B.  Curtis  for  the  killing  of  Officer  Grant, 
there  has  been  little  or  nothing  said  about  a 
view  of  the  circumstances  that  I  think  has 
some  interest.  Why,  may  I  ask,  do  the  police- 
men of  San  Francisco  appear  on  duty  at  night 
in  citizen's  clothes  ?  One  can  think  of  a 
dozen  objects  the  department  may  have  in 
mind  in  sending  the  men  out  without  uni- 
forms, but  I  must  admit  that  there  appears  to 
be  no  good  reason  for  it.  About  the  practice 
there  is  something  that  smacks  of  Wayback 
and  Hayseed,  of  deputy  marshals  and  town 
constables.  In  the  cities  of  the  East,  where 
the  department  got  the  idea  of  the  patrol 
wagons,  the  officers  of  the  night  squad  wear 
uniforms;  they  wear  stars,  too,  and  this 
emblem  of  their  authority  is  placed  as  con- 
spicuously as  possible  on  the  wearer's  breast. 

*  *  * 

Something  of  the  divinity  that  hedges  a 
King  fences  the  police  officer;  but  only  when 
the  monarch  and  policeman  are  in  uniform. 
The  majesty  of  the  law  is  apparent  for  the 
greater  part  in  the  form  and  ceremonial,  and 
the  policeman's  brass  buttons  are  the  best  out- 
ward evidence  of  the  authority  vested  in  the 
man.  Grant  was  not  in  uniform,  and  I  am 
told  wore  no  star  when  death  put  him  under 
arrest;  there  was  nothing  about  him  to  indi- 
cate that  he  was  an  officer,  or  that  in  carrying 
men  to  the  lock-up,  he  was  acting  with  the 
sanction  of  the  law. 

If  I  am  not  misinformed,  the  purpose  of 
the  department  in  having  its  officers  appear 
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without  uniform,  is  to  increase  and  widen  its 
scope  of  usefulness.  The  idea  is  that  when  a 
policeman  appears  around  a  corner,  burglars 
who  are  engaged  in  their  nefarious  work 
will  at  once  flee,  and  it  will  be  difficult  to 
catch  them.  That  seems  exceedingly  foolish; 
and  even  were  it  worthy  of  attention,  there  are 
so  many  good  reasons  why  the  night  squad 
should  appear  in  uniform  that  it  should  have 
little  weight.  The  clothes  selected  by  the 
men  to  wear  at  night  are  common  and  coarse, 
and  the  fact  that  a  footpad  may  cut  from  a  tin 
plate  something  resembling  a  star,  makes 
highway  robbery  very  easy.  It  is  well 
known  that  many  of  the  people  who  were 
stopped  on  the  streets  two  years  ago  and 
later,  were  victimized  by  believing  that  the 
men  who  spoke  to  them  were  members  of  the 
night  squad.  The  department  will  do  well  to 
order  that  ever}'  member  of  the  force  shall, 
while  on  duty, 'day  or  night,  wear  a  uniform. 

*  *  * 

The  RECEPTION  given  Madame  Bernhardt 
by  the  Press  Club  on  Friday  night,  was  one 
of  the  most  enjoyable  in  the  history  of  the 
organization.  Although  it  was  known  that 
the  guest  of  the  evening  could  not  possibly 
reach  the  club  before  12:30  a.  m,  of  Satur- 
day, the  number  in  attendance  was  very  large, 
and  included  many  of  the  best-known  profes- 
sional people  in  the  city.  Eugene  Hahn  and 
Sam  Davis  were  the  committee  appointed  to 
receive  the  great  actress,  and  the  former  wel- 
comed her  to  the  club  in  a  few  sentences  of 
well-selected  French.  The  affair  was  quite 
informal,  and  the  speeches,  as  Mr.  Davis 
said,  were  admirable  for  their  brevity. 
Madame  Bernhardt,  who  was  spoken  of  as 
the  Queen  of  Bohemia,  was  charmed  with  the 
efforts  that  were  made  in  her  behalf.  She 
met  every  one  present,  and  enjoyed  the  recep- 
tion very  much.  With  her  were  M.  Damont, 
Mile.  Say  lor,  and  Mr.  Abbey. 

*  *  * 

A  programme  of  some  length  and  much 
variety  was  given;  Miss  Judd,  the  whistler, 
became  quite  a  favorite  by  her  patient  re- 
sponses to  encores;  her  notes  are  as  clear  as  a 
bird's,  and  Madame  Bernhardt  expressed  her 
delight  at  the  novelty.  Dr.  Arthur  Regens- 
berger  pleased  the  guests  with  his  'cello; 
Nathan  Landsberger,  the  violinist,  got  a  num- 
ber of  hearty  recalls;  Signor  Ursomando,  the 
pianist,  was  well  received;  Lesley  Martin  won 
much  applause  by  his  violin  solos;  Frank 
Russell  Hart  was  quite  happy  in  the  selection 
of  songs;  Robert  Lloyd  was  encored  until  his 
baritone  voice  almost  succumbed;  the  Golden 
Gate  Quartette  did  much  to  make  the  affair 
pleasant,  and  J.  Frank  Brown  gave  some 
pretty  exhibitions  of  hypnotism.  It  was 
three  o'clock  before  the  guests  began  to 
leave.  It  is  the  purpose  of  the  Press  Club  to 
give  a  series  of  monthly  entertainments,  and 
this  was  a  splendid  introduction. 

*  *  * 

Madame  Bernhardt  accepted  only  one 
invitation  from  among  all  she  received  from 
the  social  organizations  of  the  city,  and  that 
was  that  extended  by  the  Press  Club.  Of 
course,  she  went  out  to  dinner,  and  the 
Chronicle  showed  her  many  courtesies.  The 
Queen  of  Bohemia  is  very  choice  in  her 
tastes,  and  she  has  small  liking  for  "  dudes." 
She  has  a  high  regard  for  the  boys,  and  would 
rather  sit  up  all  night  talking  to  them  than 
waste  fifteen  minutes  listening  to  the  under- 
done compliments  of  the  lads.  I  am  told  that 
a  number  of  the  youths  of  the  Cercle  Francais 
begged  her  to  go  to  supper  with  them  at  a 
well-known  restaurant  last  week,  and  that  the 


repast  was  a  great  success.  The  toasts  were 
numerous,  and  each  of  the  speakers  found  it 
necessary  to  endeavor  to  pay  the  Madame  a 
higher  compliment  than  his  predecessor. 

Finally  the  excess  of  courtesy  became 
nauseating,  and  Madame  Bernhardt  begged 
that  compliments  cease.  "  I  am  a  grand- 
mother," she  cried,  "  and  you  are  boys.  The 
compliment  becomes  a  sarcasm  when  uttered 
too  often.    Let  us  go  home." 

The  youths  arose,  protesting  that  Madame 
Bernhardt  was  the  fairest  woman  on  earth, 
and  then  all  rushed  to  Pierre,  the  cashier,  to 
have  the  honor  of  paying  for  Madame  Beru- 
hardt's  supper.  They  were  informed  that  the 
bill  was  paid. 

"Who  did  this?"  they  cried  deeply  dis- 
tressed that  they  had  lost  the  chance  of  tell- 
ing how  they  paid  for  the  repast. 

"  The  bill  was  paid  by  the  grandmother," 
said  Madame  Bernhardt;  "and  now  run  away 
boys,  and  when  I  return  you  may  be  able  to 
stay  out  later." 

There  is  little  peace  for  the  coterie  at  the 
Club. 

*  *  * 

The  town  01'  Sonoma  is  situated  only 
two  miles  from  the  growing  city  of  Kl 
Verano,  and  is,  therefore,  one  of  the  most 
fortunate  places  in  the  State.  On  one  side  it 
is  bounded  by  the  Sonoma  Creek,  which  keeps 
away  visitors  from  the  North,  and  on  the 
other  by  a  tariff  for  meals  and  carriage  hire 
that  rises  between  it  and  perspective  tourists 
like  the  great  wall  of  China,  with  broken 
glass  on  top.  The  Sonomans — or  probably 
my  erudite  friends  would  prefer  it  Sonomen, 
out  of  regard  for  good  Rnglish — have  long 
been  noted  for  the  splendid  grapes  they  raised, 
they  are  now  out  of  the  grapicultural  trade 
and  are  engaged  in  the  business  of  raising 
prices.  A  day  or  two  ago  I  spent  a  few  hours 
in  Sonoma — just  while  the  engineer  was  tak- 
ing a  drink  and  turning  his  iron-lunged  steed 
— and  enjoyed  myself  a  good  deal  at  a  cost 
of  not  more  than  the  expenses  of  a  trip  to 
the  Yosemite,  with  one  of  Tom  Hill's  pictures 
thrown  in. 

*  *  * 

The  citizens  of  Sonoma  are  quiet  and  law 
abiding,  and  would  rather  charge  visitors  for 
breathing  than  break  any  of  the  ten  command- 
ments. They  live  in  a  simple  way,  and  are 
not  consumed  with  a  high  ambition  to  shine 
as  leaders  of  summer  resort  fashions.  There 
is  considerable  freedom  in  Sonoma;  if  a  man 
doesn't  want  to  do  as  his  neighbors  do,  he  can 
go  to  jail.  This  is  a  small  place,  architectu- 
ally  plain,  but  with  a  hard  finish.  It  was 
originally  built  for  a  family  residence,  but  the 
members  made  their  escape  and  reached  San 
Francisco.  At  the  present  time  it  is  occupied 
by  some  of  the  best  people  in  the  Sonoma 
Valley.  The  plaza,  which  is  only  one  of  the 
many  evidences  of  Spanish  occupation,  is  not 
as  large  as  Golden  Gate  Park,  and  is  used  by  a 
large  family  of  phylloxerra,  that  the  Sheriff 
has  unsuccessfully  sought  to  remove.  I  am 
told  that  it  is  also  the  favorite  resort  for 
ground  squirrels  and  angle-worms. 

But  leaving  all  seriousness  aside,  Sonoma  is 
a  pleasant  town;  a  trifle  dull  maybe,  some- 
what ragged  about  the  seams,  and  thready  at 
the  button-holes,  but  there  is  with  it  all  a 
soft,  languorous  quiet,  a  gentle,  kindly 
atmosphere  inseparable  from  the  quaint  adobe 
houses  and  wide-spreading  oaks.  There 
seems    no  wild    bustle  for  bread  there;  no 
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nervous  fight  for  life:  over  all  hangs  the 
pleasant  haze  that  makes  the  hill-sides 
iridescent.  The  people  are  contented,  and  I 
am  told  three  or  four  families  can  live  off  one 
visitor  for  a  week.  About  the  town  are  some 
splendid  country  houses,  whose  owners  have 
erected  fences  for  purposes  other  than  beauti- 
fying their  landscape.  The  fare  from  Sonoma 
is  so  low  and  the  place  is  so  near  to  other 
villages  and  cities  that  I  am  struck  with  the 
evidence  of  home-love  the  people  give  by 
remaining  there. 

*  *  * 

Though  he  tki.i.s  tiik  STORY  on  himself  his 
blushes  when  tuberoses  are  mentioned  within 
a  radius  of  twenty  feet,  are  painfully  apparent. 
He  is  a  Pacific-Tnion  clubman,  and  his  bibu- 
lous tendencies  without  being  alarmingly  pro- 
nounced, are  sufficiently  marked  to  make  him 
a  "good  fellow."  That  weightiest  of  mys- 
terious morning  problems,  the  "  how-I-get- 
here,  "presents  itself  to  him  at  least  once  a  week. 
The  occasion  was  a  neat  little  dinner  and  the 
table  decorations  were  tuberoses,  of  which 
he  is  an  admirer.  Boutonnieres  to  harmonize 
were  provided  by  the  thoughtful  host.  Course 
succeeded  course  with  mellowing  accompani- 
ments, and  at  two,  when  the  hour  of  retiring 
came,  satiety  reigned  supreme — to  what 
extent  the  array  of  vacant  bottles  attested. 
How  home  was  reached  is-|a  secret  he  says. 
The  one  idea  in  his  brain  was  to  preserve  the 
tuberose. 

*  *  * 

He  filled  a  glass  with  water  and  tumbled 
into  bed.  The  garish  daylight  awoke  him 
early  next  morning,  and  languidly  putting  his 
hand  under  the  pillow  for  his  watch,  he  drew 
forth — a  tuberose.  After  staring  at  it 
stolidly,  a  thought  swirled  in  on  his  throb- 
bing brain.  He  arose.  Yes,  the  watch  hung 
peaceably  in  the  water  glass,  the  fob  sus- 
pended over  the  side. 

*  *  * 

To  impress  on  Iiastern  journals  the  fact  that 
the  Hopkins  estate  is  not  worth  between  sixty 
and  seventy-five  millions,  would  be  a  labor 
for  Hercules.  California  fortunes  are  invari- 
ably overestimated;  this  one  tremendously 
so.  Whatever  the  face  value  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  securities  happens  to  be,  the  appraise- 
ment will  deal  with  their  coin  value — a  very 
different  proposition.  If  an  attempt  were 
made  to  realize  on  the  estate  at  present,  the 
results  would  probably  come  to  something 
under  twenty  millions.  It  must  be  remem- 
bered that  the  estate  underwent  one  subdi- 
vision at  the  deatli  of  Mark  Hopkins;  the 
Crocker,  Huntington,  and  Stanford  properties 
are  intact,  and  have  been  tremendously  added 
to  by  clever  investments,  whereas  Mrs.  Searles 
has  sunk  millions  in  palaces. 

*  * 

The  line  of  evidence  to  lie  adduced  by  Mr. 
Hopkin's  attorneys  is  of  a  nature  that  pre- 
cludes publication.  The  late  Mrs.  Searles 
was  a  peculiar  woman,  in  her  physical  as  in 
her  mental  makeup.  What  influence  it 
was  that  led  her  to  marry  so  late  in  life,  will 
all  be  brought  out.  That  reasons  exist, 
explains  the  bold  stand  of  the  contestant's 
attorneys.  The  extent  of  the  contingent  fee 
that  would  induce  men  of  the  eminence  of 
Hndicott  and  Joseph  Choate  to  engage  in  the 
fight,  lawyers  alone  can  realize. 

$  *  * 

General  Thomas  H.  Hubbard,  of  the  now 
famous  law  firm  named  as  heirs  of  the  Hop- 
kins-Searles  estate,  was  of  more  than  ordinary 
note  long  prior  to  the  meeting  of  Mr.  Searles 
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and  Mrs.  Hopkins.  Reputed  the  ablest  rail- 
road lawyer  in  the  country,  he  it  was  who 
extricated  the  Wabash  from  its  troubles  and 
placed  it  on  a  safe  basis.  He  is  about  fifty 
years  of  age,  tall,  straight  as  an  arrow,  dis- 
tinguished looking.  A  prominent  aqueline 
nose,  a  strong  set  mouth,  and  a  firm  jaw, 
express  aggressiveness  and  power.  He  wears 
neither  beard  nor  mustache;  his  hair  is  iron 
gray  in  shade,  his  face  suggests  sternness  and 
high  ambition. 

General  Hubbard  is  the  son  of  ex-Gov- 
ernor Hubbard  of  Maine,  and  a  graduate  of 
Boudoin  College  His  great  friend  is  Gen- 
eral Francis  Fessenden,  son  of  the  famous 
Senator.  When  the  war  broke  out  Fessenden 
was  given  command  of  a  regiment  of  Maine 
Volunteers,  and  he  asked  Hubbard  to  go  with 
him  as  Adjutant.  Though  he  had  just  com- 
menced legal  work  in  New  York  he  consented. 
He  rose  to  the  Colonelcy  on  the  retirement  of 
Fessenden,  and  retired  as  a  Brevet  Brigadier- 
General. 

*  *  * 

Some  men  regard  their  clubs  as  a  sort  of 
back  parlor  to  their  homes,  taking  thither 
people  whom  they  would  not  care  to  see 
stretching  their  legs  under  their  mahogany. 
Of  course,  this  is  a  privilege  they  have  a  right 
to  enjoy,  and  far  be  it  from  me  to  offer  any 
objection  or  throw  out  any  hint  to  a  social  or 
political  organization.  What  Chris  Buckley 
may  think  of  the  new  order  at  the  Manhattan 
Club  has  interest  for  me  in  much  the  same 
degree  as  Balmaceda's  thoughts  ou  his  exile 
from  Chile.  The  Democratic  Club  has  passed 
a  law,  and  strangely  enough  is  enforcing  it, 
prohibiting  the  introduction  by  members  of 
men  who  are  not  considered  sufficiently  clean 
as  to  morals  and  linen  to  meet  the  gentlemen 
who  pay  dues  to  keep  up  the  organization  and 
laundry  bills  to  maintain  their  respectability. 

*  *  * 

The  resolution  was  passed  some  time  ago. 
and  if  I  can  read  the  handwriting  on  the 
bulletin  board  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  it  was 
aimed  at  the  Local  Director.  There  is 
certainly  nothing  that  could  show  with  more 
clearness  the  fact  that  Mr.  Buckley  is  no 
longer  the  leader  of  the  Democracy  here  than 
the  introduction,  passage,  and  enforcement  of 
that  law.  Before  Buckley  went  to  Europe  he 
was  a  director  of  the  "swell"  Democratic 
Club,  and  many  remember  how  near  his  word 
came  to  being  the  gospel  up  there.  His 
resignation  from  the  directory  was  accepted 
and  he  returned  poorer  than  the  meanest  of 
the  men  who  had  signed  the  rolls.  He  fol- 
lowed his  old  habits  of  receiving  his  friends 
there;  they  came  in  numbers  like  the  locusts 
of  the  fields,  they  overran  everything;  not 
content  with  occupying  the  reception  rooms, 
they  invaded  the  private  quarters  of  the  mem- 
bers, and  would  not  be  denied  admittance 
to  the  bar,  the  very  Holy  of  Holies.  This 
was  very  distasteful  to  some  of  the  kid-glove 
members,  who  strenuously  objected  to  the  men 
while  they  were  there,  and  spoke  in  harsh 
terms  of  the  odors  they  left  behind. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Buckley  was  spoken  to  on  the  matter, 
and  promised  that  no  more  people  would  be 
received  by  him  at  the  Club.  Then  one  of 
the  papers  stated  that  he  had  returned  from 
his  Livermore  ranch,  and  had  his  headquarters 
at  the  Manhattan.  That  made  the  directory 
exceedingly  warm,  and  the  resolution  was 
embodied  in  the  rules  of  the  Club.  The 
members   say  the  Manhattan  is  a  National 


organization,  and  that  local  issues  and  local 
heelers  are  not  desired  there.  Where  Mr. 
Buckley  will  receive  his  friends  is  a  mystery; 
but  it  may  be  that  the  Club  that  has  "  thrown 
him  down,"  as  Sam  Rainey  says,  will  be  glad 
to  give  him  a  dais  in  the  front  room  on  which 
to  receive  his  henchmen. 

*  *  * 

The  Manhattan  Club  has  begun  a  series  of 
weekly  entertainments  that  will  do  much  to 
make  it  popular  among  the  kid-gloved  Democ- 
racy of  the  city  and  State.  Every  Wednes- 
day they  have  what  the  members  call  the 
Manhattan  Club  night,  where  National  issues 
are  discussed,  measures  for  the  success  of  the 
party  are  made  the  subject  of  speeches,  and 
wit,  wine  and  terrapin  give  zest  to  the  occa- 
sions. The  entertainments  are  largely 
attended,  and  judging  from  the  character  of 
the  people  are  thoroughly  successful. 

The  senatorial  fight  in  Montana  will 
be  strong  and  "  sacky."  As  the  boys  there 
say,  there's  tons  of  ore  in  the  contest,  and  the 
winner  will  have  the  privilege  of  saying  that 
he  owns  his  seat  in  the  Senate  through  right 
of  purchase.  The  Democratic  contestants  are 
eminently  fitted  for  the  place;  they  are  both 
rich,  and  would  not  miss  the  price  of  a  seat. 
Marcus  Daly  is  a  little  ahead,  I  think.  He 
is  Superintendent  of  the  Anaconda  mine,  and 
is  a  millionaire  besides.  Occupying  these 
positions,  he  is  practically  independent,  and 
if  he  did  not  want  something  he  could  not 
get,  might  be  happy  and  contented.  But  as 
he  is  seeking  what  is  apparently  just  a  trifle 
above  his  reach,  he  is  not  enjoying  himself  to 
the  utmost. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Daly's  chief  competitor  is  William 
Clark,  a  mining  man  of  some  experience  and 
great  wealth.  He  wants  the  place  for  the 
honor  that  there  is  in  it,  and  thinks  he  ought 
to  get  it  because  of  his  past  services  to  the 
Democratic  cause.  I  must  admit  that  he  has 
given  indubitable  evidence  of  his  faith  to  the 
principles  of  Jefferson.  When  called  on  just 
before  the  last  election  to  contribute  some  of 
the  sinews  of  war  Mr.  Clark  was  good  enough 
to  hand  over  to  the  State  Central  Committee 
the  sum  of  $50,000.  For  this,  he  believes, 
he  is  entitled  to  some  recognition  at  the  votes 
of  the  men  of  his  party.  Certainly  he  is,  and 
were  it  not  for  the  fact  that  Mr.  Daly  gave  a 
like  amount  to  the  same  committee  I  should 
insist  on  giving  the  place  to  Mr.  Clark.  As 
it  stands,  however,  they  .  should  be  made  to 
fight  it  out. 

*  *  * 

I  am  glad  TO  note  that  there  has  been  a 
steady  and  healthy  growth  in  the  commission 
business  as  carried  on  by  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion for  some  years.  It  was  the  habit  of  the 
members  eight  or  ten  lyears  ago  to  charge 
applicants  for  positions  in  the  school  depart- 
ment $150,  but  as  the  city  has  become  more 
metropolitan,  and  as  the  number  of  girls  who 
were  anxious  to  secure  places  as  teachers 
became  larger,  the  tariff  has  been  raised  from 
time  to  time,  and  now  a  place  as  teacher  of  the 
lowest  grade  is  worth  $400.  This  is  certainly  a 
most  encouraging  sign,  and  shows  conclusively 
that  the  splendid  gentlemen  whom  we  have 
elected  to  conduct  the  affairs  of  our  educational 
department  are  men  of  bright  business  sense. 

*  *  * 

I  would  not  say  positively  that  the  school 
department  of  San  Francisco  have  been  con- 
ducted on  a  more  bare-faced  system  of  fraud 


than  that  of  any  other  city  in  the  country; 
that  would  be  an  assertion  of  a  too  sweeping 
character;  however,  I  believe  it  may  be  said 
without  fear  of  successful  contradiction  that 
San  Francisco  has  been  especially  cursed  in  the 
choice  of  school  directors,  and  that  if  there  has 
been  on  the  average  more  dishonesty  shown 
in  the  methods  of  conducting  the  departments 
in  other  cities,  there  is  no  record  of  the  fact. 
There  is  no  secret  about  the  custom  that  has 
become  honored  in  the  observance  of  women 
paying  for  their  positions  in  the  department. 
When  the  trade  was  in  its  infancy,  $150  was 
charged  for  a  place;  and  I  know  a  teacher 
now,  whose  position  is  one  of  considerable 
trust,  who  gave  three  months'  salary  to  the 
kindly  gentleman  who  got  her  the  place.  She 
started  in  one  of  the  low  grades,  then  paying 
$51  a  month. 

*  *  * 

Since  that  time  places  in  the  department 
have  been  quoted  at  higher  rates,  and  three 
years  later  these  were  selling  at  $250  and 
$300.  Salaries,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  have  not 
gone  up  in  proportion,  but  the  supply  of 
teachers  has  made  the  bidding  for  places  quite 
spirited,  and  the  business-like  directors  have 
taken  advantage  of  it.  The  nomination  of 
teachers  is  a  perquisite  of  the  members  of  the 
board,  and  each  director  may  present  names 
in  rotation.  The  Chronicle  some  time  ago 
had  what  was  considered  undubitable  evidence 
that  a  number  of  teachers  had  purchased  their 
places;  but  the  matter  was  not  printed — I 
don't  know  why.  Some  surprise  may  be 
expressed  that  a  journal  can  afford  to  assume 
a  flippant  tone  in  speaking  of  a  matter  of  such 
grave  import  as  this;  but,  really,  there  is 
hardly  any  use  in  being  serious  over  it.  The 
men  on  the  Board  of  Education  have  so  many 
friends  in  different  walks  of  life  that  any  effort 
to  indict  them  would  be  attended  with  diffi- 
culty. It  is  quite  likely  that  some  of  the 
Grand  Jurors  know  of  what  I  have  written, 
but  it  is  not  probable  that  they  will  do  any- 
thing. 

After  what  I  have  said  of  the  Board  of 
Education,  it  is  not  likely  that  I  would  ask 
any  favors  of  them.  For  myself  I  have  no 
favor  to  ask  of  anyone.  When  I  want  any- 
thing I  take  it,  being  careful  always  to  limit 
my  desires  for  persimmons  to  the  length  of 
the  pole.  But  I  would  just  respectfully  protest 
— in  the  name  of  the  people — against  what 
has  become  a  habit,  the  constant  assessment 
of  children  for  pianos  for  the  schools.  Why 
should  the  pupils  at  the  public  schools  of  this 
city  be  obliged  to  pay  twenty-five  cents  from 
time  to  time  to  buy  what  the  department 
should  provide.  If  pianos  are  needed  in  the 
schools,  the  Board  of  Education  should  pay 
for  them,  and  it  would  be  just  as  proper  to 
ask  the  pupils  to  subscribe  to  a  fund  for  the 
purchase  of  maps,  rulers,  or  black  boards  as 
for  musical  instruments. 

*  *  * 

I  have  grown  so  suspicious  of  the  depart- 
ment that  I  must  admit  to  a  feeling  of  appre- 
hension 011  this  matter;  I  fear  there  is  a  job  in 
the  buying  of  pianos.  Take  the  John  Swett 
school,  for  example.  Am  I  in  errror  when  I 
say  there,  are  three  pianos  there  ?  Probably  I 
am,  but  there  are  two  at  least.  Now,  what 
do  the  pupils  of  that  institution  of  learning 
want  with  two  or  three  pianos  ?  If  it  is  the 
design  of  the  teachers  to  turn  the  John  Swett 
school  into  a  musical  conservatory,  the  num- 
ber of  musical  instruments  is  not  too  large; 
but  if  the  school  is  to  continue  to  be  used  for 
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the  purposes  for  which  it  was  built,  there  are 
two  too  many. 

*  *  * 

Other  schools  are  as  well  provided  as  the 
John  Swett,  and  the  parents  of  children  do 
not  enjoy  the  assessments  for  pianos  and 
other  luxuries.  Some  of  them  cannot  afford 
it;  twenty-five  cents  is  a  sum  of  money 
not  to  be  thrown  away,  and  taxes  are  high 
enough  on  the  working  people  of  the  city. 
There  must  be  something  in  the  piano  business, 
or  the  Board  of  Education  would  put  a  stop 
to  the  assessment  of  the  children  for  them. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Before  the  body  of  Colonel  William  Harney 
had  arrived  from  the  scene  of  the  accident 
that  had  robbed  the  city  of  a  faithful  servant, 
the  politicians  were  fighting  for  his  place  in  the 
School  Board.  Phil  Crimmins  called  on  John 
Swett  at  once,  and  put  in  an  imperative  appli- 
cation for  the  position;  he  was  assisted  by  a 
Superior  Judge,  whose  influence  counts  for  a 
good  deal.  But.jf  I  am  not  mistaken  in  John 
Swett's  character,  the  man  favored  by  Crim- 
mins will  not  receive  the  appointment.  The 
Superintendent  has  the  nominating  of  members 
to  fill  any  vacancy  that  may  exist;  the 
Directors  confirm  the  name,  but  they  cannot 
elect  a  man  to  the  position  without  the  con- 
currence of  the  Superintendent. 

#  #  * 

There  is  hardly  any  doubt  that  Jaines  K. 
Wilson  will  get  the  place.  He  has  had 
experience  on  the  board,  is  an  educator  of 
marked  ability,  is  progressive  in  his  ideas, 
and  is  a  thorough  business  man.  For  some 
time  he  "  held  down  "  the  gang  that  sought 
to  make  of  the  school  department  a  clearing 
house  of  political  debts,  and  earned  thereby 
the  ill-will  of  many  of  his  colleagues,  but  he 
crept  into  public  favor,  and  stands  very  high 
in  the  popular  estimate.  In  Poo  Bah  Stone's 
long  fight  with  John  Swett  Mr.  Wilson  was 
the  latter' s  warm  friend  and  advocate,  and 
Swett  is  a  man  who  remembers  a  friend  as 
long  as  an  enemy.  If  the  Board  refuses  to 
confirm  Mr.  Wilson,  of  whose  nomination  I 
have  not  the  slightest  doubt,  the  vacancy  will 
not  be  filled,  as  Mr.  Swett  will  offer  but  one 
name  to  the  Directors. 

The  appearance  of  Ambrose  Bierce's short 
stories  in  book  form  will  undoubtedly  attract 
to  them  and  their  author  wide  spread  literary 
attention.  They  are  to  be  out  very  soon.  One 
result  of  their  publication  will  be  to  extend 
Mr.  Bierce's  reputation  east  of  the  Rockies. 
Possessed  of  an  uncommon  genius,  and  a 
style  of  the  first  order,  he  is  yet  a  Pacific 
Coast  star.  In  Eastern  circles  of  literary 
activity  he  is  little  more  than  a  name. 
Undoubtedly  this  is  due  to  his  utter  lack  of 
ambition.  He  has  chosen  to  be  satisfied  with 
a  local  when  he  might  have  had  an  inter- 
national reputation.  Mr.  Bie'rce  has  written 
prose  as  strong  as  Swift's  and  better  poetry. 

If  the  body  of  his  writings  were  only  avail- 
able, it  would  be  easy  culling  pages  of  epi- 
grams from  them. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Davis,  some  time  ago,  put  before  the 
world  a  volume  of  sketches.  A  few  were 
clever,  others  less  so;  still  they  all  had  origin- 
ality enough  about  them  to  bespeak  attention. 
It  is  less  sad  to  read  the  lamentations  of  Job 
than  to  listen  to  Mr.  Davis  reciting  his  dis- 
appointment. Naturally  he  .considers  the 
episode  as  a  commentary  on  public  taste. 
Pete  Bigelow,  who  knows  more  stories  than 
any  man  in  town  unless  it  is  Tom  Williams  of 
the  Examiner,  says  that  on  the  morning  of 


publication  Mr.  Davis  awoke  and  regardecl 
himself  as  famous.  It  was  in  Carson  City, 
and  the  principal  book  store  there  had  taken  a 
large  consignment  of  the  new  book.  After 
breakfast  the  author  sallied  out  and  on  the 
main  thoroughfare  outside  the  store  in  question 
he  saw  a  large  crowd  collected. 

"Ah,"  said  Mr.  Davis  to  himself,  "  I  guess 
they're  after  those  stories.  I  knew  I'd  hit  the 
Nevada  taste."  With  an  air  of  jaunty  care- 
lessness he  approached. 

It  was  a  dog  fight. 

*  ♦  * 

Here  is  one  that  Mr.  Davis,  whom  it  may 
be  explained  is  a  humorist  and  as  willing  to 
laugh  at  his  own  misfortunes  as  to  retail  those 
of  his  friends,  tells  himself: 

A  Carson  City  dealer  had  ordered  about 
fifty  copies  of  the  book,  and  as  I  passed  his 
window  it  afforded  me  considerable  satisfac- 

I  tion  to  notice  how  rapidly  the  pile  was  dis- 
appearing.   It  grew  smaller  and  beautifully 

[  less  each  day.    Finally  but  one  was  left,  and 

I I  entered  to  receive  his  congratulations. 

"  They're  all  gone,"  I  said  with  careless 
!  pride.  "Prominent  citizens  have  all  got 
j  copies,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"Well,  no,  Mr.  Davis,"  he  answered. 
"  Your  father-in-law  took  them  all  to  send  to 
his  relatives  in  the  East.  He  said  to  charge 
them  to  you." 

*  *  * 

"Coming  from  Carson  City  to  Virginia  the 
price  list  of  an  enterprising  general  dealer 
fell  into  my  hands,"  says  Mr.  Davis.  "Besides 
groceries,  dry  goods,  teas  and  butter  he  sold 
books,  and  a  special  page  of  his  catalogue  was 
devoted  to  detailing  their  titles.  In  a  list  of 
volumes  for  sale  at  five  cents  per  copy  I 
found  my  stories.  Passing  his  store  one  day, 
I  entered  and  asked  for  the  book. 

"'  I  have  not  a  copy  left,'  he  answered. 
'  Sold  the  last  yesterday.' 

"They  went  well  at  five  cents,  I  inquired, 
with  bitterness  in  my  voice. 

"  '  Well,  you  see,'  said  the  dealer  regarding 
me  a  little  curiously,  'I  took  them  books  off  a 
fellow  who  owed  me  a  lot  of  money  for  grocer- 
ies up  Carson  City  way.  He  had  about  too, 
and  where  they  came  from  I  don't  know. 

*  *  * 

"  'Well,  I  offered  them  at  fifty  cents,  and  did 
not  sell  one,'  he  continued.  'Then  I  put 
'em  into  the  two-bit  column.  No  one  wanted 
them.  I  tried  fifteen  cents — finally  after  hav- 
ing eighty  on  hand  three  months  I  determined 
to  realize,  and  marked  them  down  to  a 
nickel.  But,  perhaps,'  he  concluded,  '  you 
know  some  friends  of  the  a'uthor.'  , 

"No,"  said  Mr.  Davis.  ■  "  I'm  the  author 
himself." 

Ex-Senator  Fair  has  recently  acquired  one 
of  the  finest  ranch  properties  in  the  State — 


the  Biehler  Ranch.  It  consists  of  9500  acres 
set  out  in  vineyards,  orchards,  and  gardens. 
The  very  finest  grapes  obtainable  are  planted 
there  and  the  wine  made,  though  little  of  it 
is  sold,  locally,  is  said  to  be  as  good  as  either 
Doyles'  or  Wetmore's.  This  ranch  is  also 
noted  for  its  dairy  produce,  a  large  portion  of 
its  area  being  used  for  grazing.  Though  it 
has  always  produced  a  large  income  its  owner 
was  infected  with  an  incurable  longing  for 
stock  speculations.  Biehler  is  familiarly 
known  on  Pine  Street.  There  he  has  dropped 
thousands  of  dollars  and  recent  complications 
have  forced  him  to  dispose  of  this  property 
that,  in  the  future,  will  be  one  of  the  most 
valuable  in  the  State.  Besides  the  ranch 
Senator  Fair  has  purchased  half  a  million 
gallons  of  wine  which  have  been  stored  for 
some  years  in  the  winery  of  the  ranch. 

*  *  * 

The  programme  for  the  second  Saturday 
Pop  is  quite  varied,  and  the  performers  are  so 
well  known  that  a  large  audience  is  assured. 
The  concert  takes  place  this  afternoon  at  Irv- 
ing Hall.  Among  the  artists  is  Signor  Ursom- 
ando,  who  has  given  much  pleasure  by  his 
performances  in  the  past. 

*  *  * 

The  City  Hall  is  nearing  completion,  and 
the  departments  will  soon  be  occupied.  I  am 
inclined  to  thank  Heaven  that  some  use  has 
been  found  for  that  grand  example  of  mis- 
fit mentality  called  the  Assembly  Hall.  This 
is  a  great  room  occupying  nearly  the  entire 
second  floor  of  the  northeast  wing, and  some  one 
— Mr.  Strother,  I  believe — conceived  it  as  a 
place  in  which  the  city  might  receive  its 
guests.  That  was  a  plan  thought  out  before 
it  was  remembered  that  people  whom  the  city 
would  care  to  receive  come  to  our  doors  about 
once  in  three  or  four  years.  Between  times, 
the  Assembly  Hall,  I  suppose,  was  to  be 
devoted  to  the  propagation  of  spiders  and  the 
accumulation  of  dust.  It  was  fitted  up  in  a 
splendid  manner,  and  everything  that  was 
likely  to  make  the  guests  of  the  city  comfort- 
able was  done;  but  the  city  will  not  play  host 
there  to  politicians  and  others. 

*  *  * 

It  will,  I  am  told,  be  turned  over  to  the 
Trustees  of  the  Free  Public  Library  for  their 
use.  No  better  way  of  using  the  Assembly 
Hall  than  this  could  be  devised,  and  Mr. 
Cheney  is  to  be  congratulated  on  having  a 
place  large  enough  for  the  proper  conduct  of 
the  splendid  library  in  his  .charge.  I  pointed 
out  long  ago  that  the  present  quarters  of  the 
Public  Libary  were  much  too  small,  but  it 
seems  as  if  the  gentlemen  who  had  the  carving 
of  the  wings  and  legs  and  white  meat  of  the 
City  Hall  chicken  would  give  no  heed  to  what 
was  said.  Now,  however,  that  the  hall  has 
been  found  useless  for  the  purposes  for  which 
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it  was  intended,  the  Commission  has  been  wise 
enough  to  consider  the  advisability  of  turning 
it  over  to  the  most  important  department  in 
the  building. 

*  *  * 

An  esthetic  man  is  the  noblest  work  of 
this  Nineteenth  Century  civilization;  in  relig- 
ion he  is  something  to  be  respected;  in  social 
life,  something  to  be  admired;  and  in  politics 
something  to  be  loved.  One  of  the  most 
aesthetic  men  in  town  is  the  Hon.  Thomas 
Jefferson  Literateur  Smiley,  ex-Registrar  and 
present  Auditor.  For  some  years  Mr.  Smiley 
held  no  political  office,  and  was,  on  that 
account,  of  great  service  to  his  city  and  State; 
he  now  holds  one  of  the  most  important 
offices  in  the  municipal  government.  When 
Mr.  Smiley  was  Registrar,  he  had  a  small 
pigeon-hole  in  the  basement  of  the  City  Hall 
where  he  suffered  much  from  the  inartistic 
surroundings,  and  experienced  great  mental 
anguish  from  the  juxtaposition  of  the  toughs 
of  the  town.  He  promised  himself  that  if  he 
ever  got  another  city  job  he  would  change  the 
complexion  of  his  vista,  and  put  down  a  new 
carpet. 

In  his  present  position  he  has  an  opportu- 
nity  of  gratifying  an  ambition  that  should 
have  a  place  in  every  politician's  heart — that 
of  making  the  people  pay  for  his  love  of 
luxury.  Auditor  Smiley's  first  business  was 
to  remove  the  eye-blighting  mantel  that  his 
predecessor  had  found  good  enough,  and  put 
in  its  place  a  new  and  neat  arrangement  at  a 
terra-cotta  cost.  It  is  a  very  pretty  mantel, 
of  an  aesthetic  make,  and  has  places  to  hold 
vases,  bric-a-brac,  articles  de  vertu,  and  other 
things  that  an  Auditor  requires  in  his  business. 
It  stands  about  four  feet  high,  but  the  bill 
reaches  the  ceiling.  It  is  said  to  be  the  finest 
mantel  in  town,  and  is  made  on  the  plan  of 
one  that  Mr.  Smiley  wanted — but  didn't  get — 
for  his  own  house. 

The  Auditor  did  not  stop  here.  A  new 
mantel  amid  the  old  furniture  would  have 
looked  too  much  like  putting  a  patch  of  pea- 
cock green  velvet  on  the  Holy  Coat.  A  mag- 
nificent carpet  was  ordered,  something  exceed- 
ingly recherche  in  floor  coverings.  The  tones 
were  of  a  soft,  tender  character,  resembling 
the  auditorial  heart,  and  the  feet  fell  on  the 
bosom  of  the  carpet  with  the  noiselessness  of 
a  maiden  tripping  over  a  clover  field.  This 
began  to  satisfy  the  aesthetic  longings  of  Mr. 
Smiley,  and  he  invited  his  friends  to  come 
around  and  see  him.  Johnny  Wilson  was 
among  his  visitors,  and  told  him  that  every- 
thing was  very  nice,  "  but,"  he  added,  "you 
need  a  chandelier." 

"  Hardly  a  chandelier,"  was  the  reply; 
"  you  meant  to  suggest  a  candelabrum." 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Smiley  ordered  a  chandelier;  a  very 
swell  affair,  antique  bronze,  covered  with  gold 
five-dollar  pieces.  It  is  a  splendid  bit  of  work- 
manship, and  must  have  cost  the  salary  of  two 
teachers  for  a  month.  A  large  plate  glass  sign 
was  next  purchased,  and  on  that  in  pretty 
letters  is  found  the  name  of  the  Auditor. 
With  all  these  improvements,  Mr.  Smiley 
has  probably  as  fine  a  private  office  as  there  is 
in  the  city,  with  the  exception  of  that  of 
Kditor  De  Young,  of  the  Chronicle.  He  says 
that  the  intellectual  labor  necessary  in  sign- 
ing warrants  is  made  much  lighter  because  of 
the  pleasant  and  genial  surroundings. 


DECORATIVE  ART. 


Ever  since  Mrs.  Candace  Wheeler,  of  New  York, 
invented  what  are  known  as  American  tapestries, 
women  have  been  actually  engaged  in  decorative  art 
as  a  profession.  Under  their  benign  influence  much 
has  been  done  to  stimulate  home  productions,  and 
the  silk  mills  and  carpet  looms  have  turned  out  some 
fine  specimens  of  a  native  texture.  Mrs.  Wheeler  is 
no  longer  ill  the  business  herself,  but  she  has  left  able 
lieutenants  who  are  carrying  out  her  ideas.  Among 
the  textures  which  will  live  always  are  the  shadow 
silks  and  mail  cloths  which  owe  their  being  to  the 
fertile  brain  and  deft  fingers  of  Mrs.  Wheeler.  The 
Sloanes  and  other  large  carpet  manufacturers  have 
done  much  for  home  talent  in  prizes  offered  for  best 
designs  and  the  unvarying  rule  of  giving  employ- 
ment to  graduates  from  the  different  technical  and 
mechanical  institutes  throughout  the  country.  A 
high  standard  of  excellence  is  maintained  and  the 
same  beneficial  rule  is  adopted  by  wall  paper  houses 
and  interior  finishers  as  well. 

Decorative  art  is  many-sided,  varying  from  interior 
architecture  proper  to  sachet  bags  and  tidies.  In  San 
Francisco  the  grading  has  been  done  to  a  fine  point, 
and  there  are  houses  here  who  devote  themselves 
exclusively  to  some  special  branch.  That  there 
should  be  sharp  competition  between  the  furniture 
and  upholsters,  argues  well  for  discriminating  taste, 
and  there  are  at  least  three  of  the  successful  firms 
composed  of  women. 

Death  has  played  sad  havoc  with  the  pioneers  in 
decorative  art  work  in  San  Francisco.  Who  that  knew 
and  received  encouragement  from  kind  hearted  John 
Levin  son  or  Mrs.  Landsburger,  who  was  his  able 
assistant,  fails  to  miss  them,  and  to  regret  always 
that  mortality  should  have  lain  such  a  heavy  hand 
upon  them.  Ultimate  success  has  followed  the  line 
of  work  thev  inaugurated,  but  there  is  not  quite  the 
same  stimulus  to  originality  that  Mr.  Levinson  infused, 
and  which  belonged  largely  to  himself. 

Dame  Fashion,  the  fickle,  has  something  to  say 
about  interior  decorations,  especially  in  fabrics, 
colors  and  designs,  and  when  it  comes  to  fancy  work 
proper  she  is  an  absolue  tyrant.  Just  now  it  pleases 
her  to  utilize  the  homely  things  of  life.  The  poor 
man  has  his  inning  at  last,  and  the  fashionable  are 
obliged  to  recognize  his  claim  on  art.  This  they  do 
by  hangings  of  denim  and  duck,  the  veritable 
materials  used  for  the  laboring  man's  overalls.  The 
Associated  Artists  have  given  their  approval  by  devis- 
ing a  means  of  stamping  the  blue  and  brown  denims 
with  conventional  designs  in  white,  and  these  are 
used  for  wall  hangings  and  even  floor  coverings.  All 
art  workers  use  the  materials,  but  there  is  but  one 
denim  studio  in  town,  and  that  belongs  to  Miss  C.  K. 
Sharp  on  Post  Street.  There  is  sense  as  well  as 
fashion  in  the  use  of  denim,  especially  'for  yachts 
where  plush  and  silk  always  were  out  of  place.  The 
"Truant"  owned  by  Mr.  John  W.  Pew,  is  furnished 
entirely  with  denim.  Miss  Sharp  had  charge  of  the 
work  and  was  most  successful  with  a  curtain  which  she 
ornamented  with  a  fish  design,  done  iu  tapestry 
darning  with  white  lustro  silk. 

To  Miss  A.  E.  Dugan,  and  her  sweet,  gentle  mother, 
am  I  indebted  for  a  full  knowledge  of  things  to  be  as 
well  as  those  which  are  most  employed  in  decoration 
For  floors  there  are  admirable  makes  of  mattings 
which '  range  in  price  from  forty  cents  upward,  and 
there  are  pretty  selections  to  be  had  in  ingrain  carpets 
for  less  than  one  dollar  a  yard.  Aside  from  denim 
hangings  there  are  burlaps  from  a  coarse  grain  bag 
quality  down  to  a  close  imitation  of  tapestry  canvas, 
fifty  inches  wide,  and  from  twenty-five  cents  up. 
These  are  decorated  with  bold  conventional  designs, 
either  done  with  a  brush  and  tapestry  dyes,  or  else 
embroidered  in  outline  or  darning  stitch  with  cable 
or  rope  silk.  If  tenting  is  used  it  is  artistically 
shaded  and  then  outlined  with  goldthread  (Japanese). 


A  pleasing  diversion  is  applique  designs  of  velvet 
couched  down,  and  it  sometimes  happens  that  the 
embroidery,  tinting  and  applique  are  all  combined  in 
the  scroll  design  of  a  portiere.  The  burlaps  come  in 
olive,  old  rose,  blue,  brown,  tan,  and  shades  of  gray, 
and  are  really  beautiful  when  used  properly. 

For  sofa  cushions,  table  and  bureau  scarfs  there  is 
a  new  material  called  Bolton  sheetiug.  It  may  also 
be  used  for  bed  spreads  and  portieres.  It  is  a  deep 
cream  white,  and  has  a  twill  like  coarse  cotton  flan- 
nel. It  is  two  yards  wide  and  sells  for  seventy-five 
cents.  In  decorating,  ring,  ribbon  and  scroll  designs 
are  employed,  and  these  are  wrought  out  in  tinting 
and  rope  silk  outlines,  all  of  which  will  wash  well. 
Cinderella  cloth  is  alike  on  both  sides  and  a  combina- 
tion of  mohair  and  wool  which  is  cheap  and  comes 
very  wide.  It  is  in  all  colors  and  can  be  used  the  same 
as  Bolton  sheeting. 

The  coarse  towel  crash  takes  the  place  of  canvas  of 
all  kinds,  and  there  are  some  pretty  things  iu  Japa- 
nese cottons,  blue  and  white  which  make  effective 
borders  for  blue  denim  hangings. 

Something  more  expensive,  but  of  exquisite  design, 
are  the  Varna  Mai  silks,  thirty-six  inches  wide,  and  of 
American  make.  They  are  glace  and  changeable  and 
but  slightly  heavier  than  India  silk.  They  come  in 
dainty  colors  and  have  a  groundwork  like  the  old- 
fashioned  dotted  muslins.  Besides  this  there  are 
wreath  and  ribbon  designs  in  monoloin  brocade,  the 
effect  being  produced  by  the  changeable  lights  and 
shades.  A  dream  of  loveliness  was  a  pale  blue  and 
gold,  wliich  was  to  be  used  for  boudoir  hangings  in  an 
up-towu  house.  All  of  the  tapestry  canvases  are 
in  demand,  and  these  are  decorated  with  tapestry 
dyes  skillfully  laid  on  with  a  brush.  Queen  Anne 
stitches  are  most  in  use.  Anyone  who  understands 
Kensington  embroidery  will  have  no  trouble  in  pick- 
ing up  the  cross  stitches  characteristic  of  the  Queen 
Anne  work.  Instead  of  outline,  skeleton  stitch  is 
most  in  use.  To  be  effective  it  should  be  shaded  and 
this  requires  considerable  taste  and  skill  to  execute 
properly.  In  embroidery  silks,  rope  and  cable  cord 
still  remain  popular.  A  fine  twisted  silk  used  for 
Kensington  proper,  is  called  Royal  Art.  Couching 
silk  looks  very  like  a  fine  quality  of  candle  wicks.  It 
is  quite  as  large  and  as  loose  in  twist,  but  it 
has   the   fine,   glossy    surface    of   the   floss  silk. 

Filo  glass  is  the  finest  grcde  used,  and  it  works 
into  a  surface  as  smooth  and  shining  as  the  satin 
upon  which  it  is  used.  The  blending  is  all  done  from 
the  background  and  filo  glass  lends  itself  readily  to 
this  branch  of  art.  Shaded  silks  and  glasses  are 
entirely  discarded,  and  a  woman  who  reproduces  a 
bunch  of  roses  or  nasturtium  from  nature  has  to  use 
more  skill  with  her  needle  than  her  sister  artist  would 
require  for  a  brush.  Monotones  aud  blended  back- 
grounds are  seen  in  all  kinds  of  work,  and  the  de- 
signs are  a  curious  blending  of  very  natural  flowers 
with  scroll,  ribbon,  and  wheel  patterns.  Coarse 
textures  naturally  require  bold  designs  and  these  are 
executed  in  heavy  rope  and  cable  silks,  but  the  mole 
skin  velvets  and  smooth-faced  canvases  are  orna- 
mented with  miniature  figures  very  like  the  rococo 
and  empire  period.  With  this  line  of  decoration 
there  is  bamboo  frebwork  and  art  mattings.  Fret- 
work in  simple  design  is  still  used  over  windows  and 
doors,  aud  the  mattings  and  ingrain  carpets  come  in 
solid  colors  or  small  patterns  to  match  the  general 
character  of  the  furnishings.  Linen  and  all  kinds 
of  white  embroidery  and  decoration  follows  the 
general  plan,  but  the  woman  of  small  means  and 
whose  time  is  limited  has  reason  to  thank  her  stars 
that  it  is  quite  the  proper  caper  to  use  simple  things 
and  not  to  put  much  work  on  them  either. 

Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


Every  lady  who  enjoys  perfumery  cannot  afford  to 
be  without  Alfred  Wright's  Mary  Stuart.  For  sale  by 
only  first-class  druggists.    Try  it,  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  Pacific  Coast. 


THE  ORIGINAL 

swain's  bakery 

213  SUTTER  STREET 
Swain  Brothers 

8an  Francisco,  August  24,  1891 

Central  Milling  Company, 
City. 

Oentlemen: 

We  take  pleasure  in  recommending  your  "Drifted 
Snow  Flour"  as  being  the  whitest  and  finest  grade  of  flour 
that  we  hare  ere)4  used. 

lours  vera  truly, 

Swain  Brothers, 


Supplement  to  "The  Wave,'  Sept.  19th,  i  89  I . 


lesson  and  this  is  his  method  of  doing 
it.  Undoubtedly,  there  is  enough  of  incident 
to  carry  the  reader  who  cares  little  for  ethics. 

There  are  the  letters  of  Marie  Bashkirtseff, 
translated  by  Mary  J.  Serrano,  who  had  done 
very  good  work  in  that  line.  Confidentially,  I 
consider  this  damsel  a  bore.    Between  her 


"  Dr.  Huguet,"  P.  J.  Schulte  &  Co.,  Chicago,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  S.  P.  News  Co. 

"Fontenay  the  Swordsman,"  Rand,  McNally  & 
Co.,  publishers. 

"The  Signboard  and  Other  Stories,"  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Letters  of  Marie  Bashkirtseff, "  Cassell  Publish- 
ing Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  bv  A.  Ml  Robertson. 
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that  the  intellectual  labor  necessary  in  sign- 
ing warrants  is  made  much  lighter  because  of 
the  pleasant  and  genial  surroundings. 


tt  r  vaiee  •pieuvure  in  recommending  your  '•jJri/teW 
Snow  Flour"  as  being  the  whitest  ami  finest  grade  of  flour 
that  we  hare  ever  used. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Swain  Brothers. 


T  M  Jb,    WAV  fc£  • 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilde: — So  you  actually 
believe  I  am  capabable  of  selecting  some  books 
for  you  to  read.  This  is  indeed  a  compliment, 
however  embarrassing.  Were  you  not  so 
terrifically  classic  in  your  tastes,  so  mathe- 
matical in  your  ideas,  it  would  be  compara- 
tively easy  to  reel  off  a  list  of  novels  that 
publishers  evidently  consider  worth  perusal, 
otherwise,  why  are  they  printed?  I  am  afraid 
though,  to  experiment  thus  on  you;  indeed, 
I  might  be  classed  among  your  barbarians — 
a  terrible  fate  for  a  sensitive  plant  like  myself. 

There  are  a  dozen  novels  to  hand  this  week, 
notably  the  latest  Balzac,  translated  by  Miss 
Wormeley,  "An  Historical  Mystery  "  (Une 
Tenebreuse  Affaire).  So  far  as  I  have  read, 
it  is  as  wonderful  as  "  Ursula,"  vivid,  power- 
ful, interesting.  Whoever  loves  literature 
cannot  afford  to  let  pass  without  the  most 
careful  perusal  each  new  volume  of  this 
series.  Beside  Balzac,  the  others  are  nowhere. 
That  very  brilliant  fellow,  Oscar  Wilde,  says 
the  Nineteenth  Century  is  modeled  after  Le 
Comedie  Humaine,  his  contention  being  that 
life  copies  art,  that  imagination  is  realism. 
Perhaps  this  carries  appreciation  too  far, 
though  in  these  skeptical  days  one  should 
never  scout  enthusiasm  or  destroy  a  surviving 
delusion. 

Another  novel  I  find  beside  me,  "The 
Puritan's  Daughter,"  by  T.  C.  de  Leon,  a 
Southern  writer  who  made  some  reputation 
by  his  parody  of  Amelie  Rives'  "  Quick  and 
the  Dead,"  which  he  twisted  into  "  The  Rock 
and  the  Rye."  In  a  preface  Mr.  de  L,eon  con- 
fesses himself  actuated  by  ethical  motives — a 
fatal  admission.  His  conception  of  the 
Southern  character  he  is  pleased  to  regard  as 
unique,  his  purpose  is  to  give  the  true  bear- 
ing of  events  on  both  sides  of  the  bloody 
chasm.  This  book  is  a  sort  of  continuation  of 
"  Creole  and  Puritan."  It  opens  in  an  inter- 
state militia  encampment  on  the  Gulf  Coast, 
about  the  time  "the  golden  lances  of  a  gulf 
sunset  shot  almost  level  to  the  smooth  bay, 
glancing  from  its  mirrored  blue  only  to  be  lost 
in  low  dimness  of  the  opposite  eastern  shore." 
The  characters  are  Generals,  Colonels,  Majors, 
etc.  They  exchange  reminiscences  of  the 
war.  Then  the  ladies  who,  of  course,  are 
very  interesting  and  exceedingly  lovely, 
make  their  bow.  Here  is  one  rather  clever 
sentence  you  might  note  for  future  use  : 
"  Breaking  the  ice  of  long  lapsed  acquaint- 
ance with  the  pick  of  platitude." 

Of  course  you  read  "  Caesar's  Column,"  by 
Ignatius  Donnelly,  the  great  opponent  of 
Shakespeare's  reputation.  His  latest  is  "  Dr. 
Huguet,"  which  anyone  who  commences  will 
hardly  fail  to  complete.  It  is  the  story  of  a 
refined  Southern  physician  in  love  with  a 
beautiful  and  highly  educated  woman,  who  is 
compelled  to  change  souls  with  a  debased 
negro  chicken  thief.  This  horrible  fate  is 
the  punishment  for  an  intended  desertion 
of  principle.  Huguet  had  expressed  high 
humanitarian  motives.  Pie  purposed  to 
abandon  his  advocacy  of  negro  equality,  in 
order  to  be  elected  to  Congress.  He  sees  a 
vision  of  the  Christ,  and  the  following  morn- 
ing awakes  as  Sam  Johnson,  a  resident  of 
"  Nigger  Hollow.''  The  soul  of  the  latter 
takes  his  body.  Of  course  Mr..  Donnelly's 
idea  is  to  inculcate  a  great  moral 
lesson  and  this  is  his  method  of  doing 
it.  Undoubtedly,  there  is  enough  of  incident 
to  carry  the  reader  who  cares  little  for  ethics. 

There  are  the  letters  of  Marie  Bashkirtseff, 
translated  by  Mary  J.  Serrano,  who  had  done 
very  good  work  in  that  line.  Confidentially,  I 
consider  this  damsel  a  bore.    Between  her 


—HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 

"California's  pauorite  5<jmm<?r  Resort."     "  Tbe  Haur?t  °f  tke  Elite  °f  ^  Coast." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.    SNEUb,  manager. 
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it  will  pay  you  to  find  out  by  writing  to  C.  L.WEBSTER  &  CO.,  G7  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York.  I 


diary  and  her  journal,  we  have  been  surfeited 
with  her.  Undoubtedly  a  unique  character 
there  yet  appears  no  reason  why  her  name 
should  be  used  as  a  publisher's  stalking  house. 
In  these  letters  are  many  of*  the  qualities  of 
the  diary  and  much  that  is  purely  domestic 
and  unentertaining.  The  "  Signboard  "  con- 
tains a  collection  of  French  translations,  some 
of  which  are  new.  Gautier  is  represented  by 
"The  Mummy's  Foot;"  Theuriet,  by  "The 
Sufferings  of  Claude  Bloult,"  Souvestre,  by 
"  The  Pale  Young  Man."  The  chances  are 
always  in  favor  of  a  French  story  being  at 
least  well  constructed.  Do  you  care  for  mili- 
tary novels?  There  is  the  story  of  "Fontenay, 
the  Swordsman,''  by  Fortune  de  Boisgobey. 
It  contains  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  adven- 
tures. Of  course,  Fontenay  performs  cour- 
ageous deeds  on  every  third  page,  quite  excel- 
ling the  greatest  heroes  of  antiquity  or  mod- 
ern times.  But  then  even  in  military  novels, 
the  pen  is  much  mightier  than  the  sword. 

Perhaps  among  these  you  will  find  litera- 
ture enough  pour  passer  le  temps.  It  has 
always  seemed  to  me  we  should  regard  the 
publication  of  a  great  novel  as  an  event  of 
at  least  as  much  importance  as  the  pro- 
duction of  a  new  opera.  One  cannot,  how- 
ever, expect  a  chef-d'oeuvre  every  week. 
Perhaps  the  time  will  come  when  chapters  of 
Meredith  and  Stevenson  will  be  cabled  to  this 
country,  and  pages  of  Howell  and  Cable  to 
England,  immediately  on  the  appearance  of 
their  books.  By  the  way,  read  Stevenson's 
"Wrecker"  in  Scr/bner's.  So  far,  it  is  very 
amusing.    Yours,  ■  ORACLE,  K.  B. 

HOOK'S  RKCKIVKD. 

"Au  Historical  Mystery,"  Roberts  Brothers,  pub- 
lishers. For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson,  126  Post  Street. 

"The  Puritans  Daughter,"  The  Gossip  Printing 
Co.,  publishers.    Pot  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Dr.  Huguet,"  F.  J.  Schulte  &  Co.,  Chicago,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  S.  F.  New9  Co. 

"Fontenay  the  Swordsman,"  Rand,  McNally  & 
Co.,  publishers. 

"The  Signboard  and  Other  .Stories,"  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  letters  of  Marie  Hashkirtseff,''  Cassell  Publish 
ing  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  bv  A.  M.  Robertson. 
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THE  M1TYLENE  AFFAIR. 

No  cloud  has  obscured  the  blood-red  hori- 
zou  of  sanguinary  Europe  for  a  long  time  that 
was  half  so  gauzy  as  the  reported  seizure  of 
Sigri,  Mitylene  Island,  by  the  British  fleet.  If 
the  reports  which  have  set  the  civilized  world 
by  the  ears  were  designed  for  any  other  pur- 
pose than  to  effect  a  "  deal  "  in  the  European 
money  centres,  then  all  signs  fail.  They 
seem  to  have  been  founded  upon  a  picnic 
excursion  undertaken  by  a  number  of  British 
naval  officers.  These  worthies,  who  were 
boating  around  Mitylene,  landed  for  a  few 
hours  to  lunch  at  Sigri.  A  half-witted  Greek 
aw  them  and  reported  to  the  nearest  Russian 
officer.  The  scare  followed.  When  the  truth 
is  finally  ascertained,  if  it  ever  is,  it  will  prob- 
ably be  found  that  the  flimsy  pretext  of  a 
British  picnic  will  not  even  be  found  to  flit 
behind  this  humbug  affair.  There  is  little 
doubt  that  the  story  was  started  and  cir- 
culated by  stock  gamblers  in  Germany, 
France,  and  England  to  "raise"  wheat  and 
American  railroads  and  depress  several  classes 
of  European  securities. 

*  *  * 

To  any  person  who  has  studied  the  trend  of 
British  diplomacy  in  modern  tinies,  it  would 
scarcely  be  necessary  to  pronounce  this 
information  a  scare  in  advance.  For  ages 
England  has  been  the  bull-dog  of  Europe) 
Her  fleets  sail  everywhere  in  search  of  plunder, 
but  she  never  attacks  a  foe  worthy  of  her 
steel  except  on  great  occasions.  She  bom- 
bards the  miserable  Egyptians  of  Alexandria, 
bulldozes  the  Boers  of  Africa,  and  shoots  the 
Sepoys  of  India,  but  since  the  days  of  the 
junior  Pitt  she  has  managed,  whenever  her 
interests  were  at  stake,  to  get  up  a  quarrel 
among  the  hot-headed  Europeans,  and  gen- 
erously loaned  them  money  while  they  did 
the  fighting. 


England  will  never  commit  an  act  of  war  to 
protect  the  neutrality  of  the  Dardanelles,unless 
all  other  means  of  maintaining  her  rights  fail. 
This  is  the  mainspring  of  her  diplomacy: 
foment  discord,  but  never  fight.  It  is  easy  to 
understand  why  this  is  so.  England  holds 
more  of  the  world's  securities  than  any 
nation  in  Europe  and  transacts  more  of  its 
business.  An  obstruction  to  trade  results  in 
a  howl  at  home,  and  the  British  statesman, 
who  is  T;he  coolest  and  most  conservative  on 
earth,  despises  a  howl  at  home.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  during  the  war  of  the  Rebel- 
lion, England  threatened  to  interfere  in  behalf 


of  the  Southern  Confederacy,  but  finally  con- 
cluded to  fit  out  a  few  privateers  only.  She 
paid  fifteen  million  in  claims  afterward.  This 
was  a  severe  lesson.  In  1870  she  kept  her 
nose  out  of  the  difficulty  between  Germany 
and  France,  but  after  the  fall  of  Napoleon 
she  quietly  took  a  section  of  the  French  loan. 
In  1877  she  managed  to  get  up  a  row  between 
Russia  and  Turkey  and  held  aloof  until  the 
settlement  took  place,  when  she  magnani- 
mously appropriated  her  share  of  the  plunder, 
and  this  was  in  the  days  of  jingo  Beacons- 
field,  too,  a  brilliant  statesman  a  part  of  whose 
home  policy  was  to  always  have  a  foreign  war 
of  some  kind  on  hand. 

THE  TAXATION  OUTRAGE. 

The  action  of  the  State  Board  of  Equaliza- 
tion in  adding  30  per  cent,  or  about  $88,000,- 
000  to  the  assessment  roll  of  this  city,  will 
inflict  as  much  damage  upon  citizens  and 
property  as  a  year  of  bad  crops  or  a  small-pox 
epidemic.  Favored  by  nature  with  an  equable 
climate  and  commercial  advantages  second  to 
few  cities  in  the  land,  San  Francisco  is  cursed 
with  the  most  miserable,  contemptible  lot  of 
politicians  to  be  found  anywhere  in  the  world 
Throughout  the  interior  the  pin-headed 
hoosiers  who  are  chosen  to  represent  the  State 
in  the  Legislature  and  Board  of  Equalization 
constantly  regard  the  metropolis  with  an  evil 
eye.  To  them  San  Francisco  is  not  the  vast 
consumer  of  their  products,  the  distributing 
depot  of  their  supplies,  the  mercantile  agency, 
so  to  speak,  whose  injury  means  the  injury  of 
the  entire  State — it  is  an  aggregation  ot 
millionaires,  tax-shirking  merchants,  and 
bloated  corporations,  who  constitute  a  legit- 
imate prey  for  all  the  "  cinch ers"  in  creation. 

It  is  difficult  to  contemplate  aj  spirit  of  this 
kind  with  patience.  The  most  discouraging 
feature  of  American  politics  and  statesman- 
ship is  the  ignorance  of  the  true  interests  of 
the  State  which  prevails  among  the  men  who 
are  elected  to  govern.  Everywhere  the  bul- 
let-headed politician,  whose  highest  concep- 
tion of  his  duty  consists  in  getting  himself 
into  an  important  position  where  somebody 
will  be  compelled  to  buy  him  off,  prevails 
over  the  broad-minded,  honest  man,  who  looks 
into  the  future  and  legislates  for  the  good  of 
the  whole  people.  Ever  since  California 
became  a  State,  capital  seeking  to  develop  the 
country  has  been  struggling  with  this 
ignorance  and  viciousness.  The  State  is  now 
years  and  years  behind  the  times  from  this 
cause  alone.  There  has  not  been  an  attempt, 
I  will  venture  to  say,  in  twenty  years  to 
establish  a  manufactory,  to  build  a  railroad,  or 
found  an  industry  in  this  city  that  has  not 
been  threatened  and  obstructed  from  first  to 
last  by  this  class  in  politics  and  business. 


we  could  well  afford  to  stand  the  outrage 
uncomplainingly;  but  it  is  not  all.  The  how  J 
that  has  been  raised  over  the  affair  will  dam- 
age the  city  millions  of  dollars.  Where  the 
subject  is  imperfectly  understood,  intelligent 
men,  even,  will  gain  the  impression  that  we 
are  being  taxed  to  death.  Capital  avoids  the 
places  where  the  rules  of  taxation  are  arbitrary 
and  the  authority  to  confiscate  property  is 
exercised  without  discretion.  If  this  fellow 
Morehouse,  who  is  fanning  into  flame  the 
smoldering  hatred  of  the  metropolis  in  the 
country,  in  order  that  he  may  slip  into  a 
higher  office  during  the  conflagration,  were 
broken  in  two  pieces  and  thrown  into  the 
Yuba,  the  people  of  the  whole  State  would 
profit  by  the  operation. 

*  *  * 

There  is  one  rasping  feature  of  this  matter, 
however,  which  ought  not  to  escape  public 
attention.  The  valuation  of  real  and  personal 
property  in  this  city  has  been  increased  this 
year  in  round  figures  $100,000,000 — by  the 
Republican  Assessor  and  the  Republican 
Board  of  Equalization  working  together. 
Last  year  the  tax  rate  was  58  cents  on 
each  Si 00  valuation;  this  year  it  is  44.6  cents. 
Any  one  can  thus  figure  out  that  San  Fran- 
cisco will  pay  but  a  few  dollars  less  in  taxes, 
owing  to  the  increased  assessment,  this  year 
than  last.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the 
Republican  party  nude  the  last  campaign  on 
anti-Buckleyism  and  low  taxes.  Here  is  the 
result:  The  same  rate  of  taxation,  practically, 
and  a  deficit  in  the  local  treasury,  which,  if 
the  present"  extravagant  regime  is  not  curbed, 
will  be  repeated  next  year.  As  taxation 
reformers,  evidently,  the  Republicans  are  not 
a  startling  success. 

That  there  is  a  large  amount«of  the  orig- 
inal Roman  in  the  composition  of  the  people 
of  San  Francisco,  no  longer  admits  of  doubt. 
Twice  within  a  year  they  have  shown  the 
spirit  of  the  Roman  amphitheatrical  days. 
When  Peter  Jackson  and  James  Corbett 
fought  at  the  California  Club  the  populace 
turned  out  en  masse  and  thronged  the  streets  all 
night.  On  Tuesday  last  they  crowded  the 
main  thoroughfares  and  sweltered  for  hours 
in  the  hot  sun  waiting  to  see  the  parade  of  Sells 
Brothers'  circus.  If  this  is  not  the  spirit  of 
the  gladiatorial  arena  and  the  circus  triumph 
of  ancient  Rome,  surviving  through  long  cen- 
turies, then  there  is  nothing  in  analogies. 


*  *  * 

It  is  true  the  "cinch"  imposed  by  the 
State  Board  of  Equalization  is  a  small  affair. 
It  takes  but  $250,000  from  the  taxpayers, 
which  is  a  mere  bagatelle.    If  that  was  all, 


If  I  am  not  in  error,  some  Fresuoite  has  paid  his 
subscription.  The  Central  Californian  says:  "The 
tide  has  turned  and  gold  is  rolling  in  from  Europe. 
Now  begins  an  era  of  unexampled  prosperity  for  the 
whole  country." 

Here  is  a  "private  pointer'1  from  the  Oakland 
Tribune.  "  If  any  of  Uncle  Jerry  Rusk's  rain-makers 
have  been  practicing  on  us  they  had  better  go  home 
and  miud  their  own  business.  Not  even  the  circus  is 
sacred  from  their  fool  machinations." 


Sacramento  will  not  feel  sour  now  that  the  Oakland 
has  been  heard  from  on  this  matter  :    "  Bern- 
hardt refused  to  play  Sacramento,  but  we  fail  to  see 
why  the  Capital  City  should  feel  aggrieved.   She  also 
refused' to  play  Milpitas  and  Stockton." 


THE  WAV E . 


MUSIC. 


LOCAL  PIANO  TEACHING. 


Piano  teaching  lias  long  since  become  an 
art,  a  science — -minus  dignity.  Years  upon 
years  of  continuous  effort  go  to  make  the 
sum  total  of  knowledge  which  is  necessary 
to  the  more  modestly  accomplished;  past 
masters  have  an  origiual  bent  and  indulge  a 
patience,  leaving  Griselda's  hackneyed  repu- 
tation stranded  and  behind  the  age.  A 
quality  and  quantity  of  special  training,  equal 
to  anything  demanded  in  the  way  of  scholastic 
professorships,  and  a  vigor,  insistance,  and 
an  acquisitive  turn,  not  expected  in  other 
pedagogues,  makes  the  career  of  a  first-rate 
teacher  harder,  perhaps,  than  grinding  axes 
or  breaking  stones.  No  wonder  these  mirac- 
ulous residuums  absorb  so  much  metal  and 
bituminous  rock  into  their  mental  composi- 
tions, the  life  eliminates  humanity.  The 
average  piano  teacher  will,  in  time,  arrive  at 
that  stoic  calm,  when,  with  perfect  abandon, 
he  will  instruct  beasts,  birds,  and  insects  in 
the  art  of  "devitalizing  "  their  claws,  paws, 
and  probosci,  to  make  glistening  scales  and 
organ  tones.  It  is  possible  already  to  make 
an jr  two-legged  thing  play,  the  evidences  of 
one's  senses  in  every  day  existence  will  prove 
that.  Of  all  others,  the  piano  director  is 
most  conscious  thereof,  method  to  him  means 
the  ultimate  end  of  all  playing.  Talent, 
ability,  and  individuality  do  not  exist  for  him; 
he  is  like  the  Buddhist  who  sees  his  own 
spirit  in  rock  and  water  alike.  To  him 
method  is  the  only  thing  audible  or  inaudible 
in  music.  This  is  why  we  are  scratched, 
battered,  and  clattered  at  by  all  manner  of 
femininity,  without  hazard,  Chopiu,  of  course. 

Perhaps  better  work  is  done  by  the  teachers 
of  the  piano  in  our  musical  sphere  of  activity, 
than  in  any  other  kind  of  teaching  whatso- 
ever. At  least  a  dozen  come  to  a  high  stand- 
ard, half  of  that  number  excel,  two  of  these 
command  th6  highest  respect  from  all  and 
sundry,  and  would  rank  with  the  celebrities 
of  metropolitan  fame.  There  are,  of  course, 
variations  [in  style  among  all  these  teachers, 
and  some  retain  the  cast-iron  plan  peculiar  to 
conservatories  of  an  earlier  time,  still,  despite 
the  sniffs  of  their  modern  brethren,  the 
attainments  of  even  the  most  petrified  are  not 
despicable  and  they  help  to  diffuse  a  musical 
culture  among  the  musically  inclined.  The 
studies  which  these  masters  and  mistresses  of 
the  piano  enforce,  bring  about  the  same 
result,  the  pupils  of  a  particular  master  play 
so  nearly  alike  that  there  is  no  trace  of  indi- 
viduality— however  talented,  it  makes  but 
infinitesimal  difference,  the  self  same  con- 
ceptions, muscular  movements  and  attitudes 
follow,  the  drilling  of  soldiers  is  not  often  as 
particular.  Monotony  is  not  robbed  of  one 
ribbon.  The  progress  of  a  pupils'  recital 
in  most  cases  is  wearisome  and  dull  to  a 
degree,  though  individually  the  playing  is  of 
its  kind,  good. 

Among  things  taught  in  the  course  of  the 
pianistic  curriculum,  is  the  wholesale  spirit  of 
proselytizing.  Each  man  or  woman  is  per- 
suaded that  his  or  her  own  ability  is  second 
to  none,  the  true  prophet,  the  only  infallible 
style.  To  impress  this  upon  the  material 
given  over  to  them  is  evidently  the  first  duty, 
quarter  is  neither  asked  nor  given,  and  each 
particular  master  or  mistress  is  the  best,  no, 
the  only  one  worth  thinking  of  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Hearing  one  piano  teacher  discuss 
another  is  like  listening  to  the  average  human 
being  on  the  subject  of  friends;  you  are 
carefully  pointed  out  every  sore  and  weak 
point.    What  these  musicians  don't  know  is 


very  much  more  worth  considering  than  what 
they  do  know,  to  their  brethren  at  least.  On 
the  art  of  being  spiteful  this  devoted  band 
should  be  beyond  compare;  if  they  could  be 
brought  to  send  collected  notes,  a  rich  volume 
with  an  unapproachable  aroma  of  verdigris 
and  vinegar,  could  be  compiled. 

One  manufacturer  of  pianists  has  evolved  the 
happy  notion  of  cutting  the  obstreperous 
ligament  of  the  ring  finger,  such  a  clever  idea 
should  not  have  stopped  short  there,  why  not 
sever  all  stiff  and  binding  tendons?  Nature 
or  evolution  did  not  have  an  object  in  bring- 
ing the  hand  to  its  present  shape  and  structure 
so  that  this  music  drummer  has,  of  course,  a 
perfect  right  to  improve  the  digital  powers 
by  slitting,  or  any  gentle  kind  of  surgery. 
The  ways  of  this  and  other  teachers  are 
rather  peculiar.  "  Drill  ye  terriers,  drill,"  is 
all  one  can  say  when  forty  pupils  sit  solemnly 
clawing  as  many  "  technicons  "  for  bare  life. 
When  these  humorous  people  play  their  duets 
for  twenty  pianos,  its  time  to  flee  without  one 
longing  lingering  look  behind  or  a  worse  fate 
than  Lot's  wife  awaits  one.  The  curiosities  of 
piano  teaching  deserve  a  column  all  to  them- 
selves. 


SAVING  MADE  EASY. 

HOW  THE  PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK  INTENDS 
TO  GET  THE  PENNIES. 

The  Euglish-speakiug  natious  are  great  money 
makers,  but  it  remained  for  the  Germans  to  perfect  the 
art  of  saving.  Thrift,  in  the  eyes  of  the  average  Ameri- 
can, means  the  making  of  money,  especially  by  judi- 
cious investment  and  speculation.  He  seldom,  if  ever, 
gives  much  thought  to  saving  what  he  has  made. 
The  German,  on  the  other  hand,  is  content  with  slow 
and  conservative  getting,  and  exercises  his  ingeuuity 
in  saving.  Several  months  ago  the  United  vStates 
Consular  Reports  were  full  of  the  means  and  schemes 
by  which  the  German  savings  banks  induced  the 
tradesmen,  laborers  and  domestics  to  lay  by  some- 
thing from  their  meagre  earnings,  either  to  establish 
themselves  in  the  business  of  their  lives,  or  else  to 
fall  back  upon,  should  old  age  or  misfortune  overtake 
them.  In  order  to  do  this,  the  bankers  established 
agencies  in  drug  stores,  jewelers,  grocers,  and  all 
creditable  places  of  business,  where  the  prudent 
wage  earner  could  go  and  get  a  deposit  book  and 
purchase  stamps  to  be  placed  to  his  credit. 

By  some  means  Dr.  R.  II.  McDonald,  President  of 
the  Pacific  Bank,  had  his  attention  called  to  the 
German  savings  bank  methods,  and  lie  was  delighted 
with  the  results. 

The  more  he  thought  it  over,  the  more  he  satt  that 
such  a  scheme  was  badly  needed  in  San  Francisco. 
With  him  to  think  is  to  act,  and  it  was  not  long 
before  he  had  wheeled  the  immense  wealth  of  the 
entire  McDonald  family  into  line,  and  the  People's 
Home  Savings  Bank,  founded  on  the  German  prin- 
ciple  of  small  savings,  was  an  accomplished  fact. 
He  backed  his  new  venture  by  the  Pacific  Bank,  an 
institution  as  solvent  as  the  Government  itself,  and 
the  city  is  already  receiving  the  benefit  of  increased 
saving  habits.  The  People's  Home  Savings  Bank  is 
indeed  the  poor  man's  friend. 

Agents  are  established  all  over  the  city  and  county 
and  State,  from  whom  the  stamps  of  the  bank  can  be, 
procured  and  also  the  l>ook  of  deposit.  Kach  Wok 
contains  ten  or  fifteen  deposit  cards,  and  earl;  card 
has  room  for  twenty  stamps,  so  that  the  card,  when 
filled,  represents  $1.  When  a  card  is  full  the  bank 
redeems  it  by  giving  you  credit  in  your  bank  book  to 
the  amount  of  $l.  As  soon  as  your  deposit  is  made 
it  commences  to  draw  interest. 

Children  also  have  taken  to  thfe  idea  immensely. 
Another  very  popular  idea  for  saving  money  is  a 
beautiful  nickel-plated  safe  which  the  People's  Home 
Savings  Bank  furnishes.  / 

During  the  month  of  A"J»\ist  over  600  new  accounts 
were  opened,  and  thousands  of  dollars  deposited 
through  the  medium  of  the  small-deposit  system.— 
San  Francisco  Examiner  ^September  /6th. 

Sparrow  Cop-Sh^U  I  show  you  the  bear  lady  ? 
Miss  Perambulator_How  dare  you  ask  such  a 
question.  —  Oaklandj  Tribune. 
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OPALINE  PERFECTION  POWDERS. 

OPALINE  FRECKLE  and  MOTH  PATCH  LOTION. 
OPALINE  MEDICATEO  SOAP. 

La  Compagnie  Cosmetize  D'Opale 
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Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  Gratis 


Grand  Open  Air  Concerts 


BIxAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSI  C  


EVERT  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEK  PROORAMMK) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  OX  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 

U  •nto'imf.ry  Hows,  Pres.  John  N.  Svms,  Secy 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  anil  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  I  reel  mm  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  fen-  applications 
produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Cuaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Jsottlo 

p,.P,r.dby  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

«03  MONTOOMKKY  ST.,  near  Clny 


The  Table  is  our  Specialty 

Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  STREET 

MRS.  A.  CHEVAI.IBR   =— SAN  FRANCISCO 

MM E.  SAKAH  BERNHARDT 

\  s  OLEOPATH  \ 
Listening  to  the  Accusation  of  Antony 

Painting  ray  feet,  anil  a  number  of  remarkable  paint- 
ings of  the  Volcanic  Rejoin  of  New  Zetland 


Open  Daily,  fiom  10  A.  M.  to  10  P.  U.  Admission,  25  Cents 

BANCROFT  iiistoky  BUILDING 


THE  WAV  K . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


CRITICS  AND  PKOPLE  TO  BE  CRITICISED. 

The  excoriated  writer  who  relieved  his 
surcharged  mind  with  the  remark  that  criti- 
cism was  the  faculty  of  finding  fault,  was 
probably  as  anxious  to  deliver  himself  of  a  bit 
of  euphonious  alliteration  as  to  tell  the  truth. 
Criticism  is  a  good  deal  like  conversation  now 
— a  lost  art;  one  so  rarely  sees  a  criticism  of 
a  dramatic  production  that  one  may  be  for- 
given for  thinking  the  critic  has  died.  The 
decay  of  this  important  branch  of  literature  is 
attributable,  I  believe,  to  the  eruption  of 
humorists  on  the  face  of  the  literary  world. 
More  writers  are  suffering  from  a  severe  case 
of  humor  than  from  any  other  disease,  and 
they  have  come  to  regard  an  opportnnity  to 
write  on  the  drama  as  a  God-given  chance  to 
prove  that  they  are  as  funny  as  Bill  Nye  and 
twice  as  big  as  Life.  They  have  not  the 
ability  to  write  of  a  dramatic  performance 
impartially  and  analytically — or  critically.  The 
task  is  above  them,  and  this  being  the  case 
they  fall  into  the  slough  of  flippancy,  and 
conceal  their  ignorance  of  dramatic  criticism 
by  indulging  a  misguided  humor  that  is 
inexcusable  and  vicious. 

Why  there  should  be  dramatic  critics  I  am 
quite  unable  to  say;  why  there  are  not  over- 
coat critics  or  bon-bon  critics  or  cigar  critics 
I  am  also  wholly  unable  to  tell.  If  Mr.  Al 
Hayman  brings  to  San  Francisco  a  troupe  of 
mummers,  why  should  they  be  held  up  to 
public  execration,  when  Joe  Poheim's  coat 
cutters  or  vest  makers  escape  condemnation  ? 
Why  is  it  that  because  a  number  of  people 
appear  at  Harry  Mann's  theatre  or  Jake  Gott- 
lob's  Thespian  Temple  they  should  be 
publicly  execrated — "burned  up,"  as  some 
people  say — when  the  inartistic  idiot  who 
spoils  a  gin  fizz  for  you  in  the  Recep- 
tion defies  censure  ?  If  Al  Bouvier  puts 
on  the  stage  at  the  Baldwin  a  company  of 
actors,  every  literary  lame  duck  in  the  city 
waddles  thither  to  "  roast  "  the  members 
through  the  press,  while  the  fiend  who  cooks 
the  city  into  indigestion  has  no  word  of  blame. 
My  critical  acquaintances,  this  isn't  right. 

If  we  must  have  critics,  let  us  not  confine 
them  to  the  drama,  music,  painting,  and 
sundry  offenses.  Give  us  critics  of  cooking, 
men  whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  publicly  expose 
the  crimes  ot  the  chefs;  critics  of  tailoring, 
who  will  smite  the  philistinic  coat-cutter  hip 
and  thigh;  critics  of  mixology,  who  will  con- 
demn the  disciple  for  putting  in  too  much 
water,  or  adding  not  enough  sugar  to  his 
^ecoctions.  There  should  be  critics  appointed 
to  write  about  every  line  of  endeavor,  and, 
for  a  vr:  ■  at  Vast,  the  mummers  should  be 
given  au  v'  ' :  "r'l>  °f  escaping  the  attacks 
made  on  then,  by  p*oi,l  suffering  from  literary 
jim-jams.— — 

Nat  Goodwin  appears  to  i>  u<  r  ach  "'tage 
in  "  A  Gold  Mine  "  than  as  The  Nominee/' 
There  is  more  opportunity  for  good  comedy 
work,  and  a  chance  for  pathos,  which  the 
actor  seizes  and  adequally  uses.  The  few 
lines  about  his  brother  make  the  play  for  him, 
and  they  are  just  short  enough  to  wet  the 
eye;  the  next  minute,  the  tear  trickles  into 
the  corner  of  the  smile,  and  the  house  is 
laughing.  The  play,  of  course,  is  pretty  bad; 
the  wit  is  fetched  from  afar,  and  is  as  spon- 
taneous as  the  humor  of  a  minstrel  show. 
The  cast  is  not  strong,  and  the  mummers  hang 
about  to  give  Mr.  Goodwin  opportunity  of 
saying  funny  things.  The  star  is  rarely  off 
the  stage,  but  when  he  is  there  is  a  feeling  of 
gloom  in  the  house  that  is  quite  depressing. 

Mr.  Goodwin  gives  place  to  Sol  Smith  Rus- 


sell on  Monday  night.  This  pleasant  come- 
dian appears  in  a  new  play  "  A  Peaceful 
Valley,"  written  by  Edward  Kidder,  author 
of  "A  Poor  Relation."  Mr.  Russell  is  a 
favorite  in  San  Francisco,  and  has  never 
failed  to  do  a  successful  business  here.  

"  The  Corner  Grocery,"  which  deals  mostly 
in  mirth  and  laughter,  has  had  a  good  week  at 
the  Bush.  It  will  be  followed  on  Monday 
night  with  the  first  performance  in  this  city  of 
"  A  Turkish  Bath."  This  is  a  musical  comedy 
by  Al  Feeley,  and  it  is  said  to  be  as  funny  as 
any  of  its  kind  at  the  present  time.  The  plot 
has  little  to  do  with  the  humor;  the  writer  was 
not  after  a  thrilling  story,  and  was  given  just 
enough  of  a  thread  on  which  to  hang  some 
light  and  pleasant  varieties.  In  the  cast  are 
some  clever  people.  "  A  Turkish  Bath  "  will 
be  followed  by  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco's 
"  Incog.,"  which  has  been  pronounced  one  of 
the  best  farces  produced  in  some  time.  The 
Eastern  cities  have  spoken  very  highly  of  it, 
and  it  will  have  a  successful  run  here.  

After  Russell  at  the  Baldwin  comes  the 
much  talked-of  "  Sinbad."  A  ballet  spectacle 
once  a  year  would  really  appear  to  be  almost 
a  necessity.  San  Francisco  has  not  had  any- 
thing of  the  kind  since  "The  Crystal  Slip- 
per "  was  here  just  one  year  ago.  Mr.  Hen- 
derson's productions  have  been  on  -such  a  mag- 
nificent scale  that  everybody  else  has  prac- 
tically quit  the  field,  but  from  all  accounts  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  "Sinbad"  is  more  gorgeous 
and  more  brilliant  than  "The  Crystal  Slip- 
per."  

"The  Hustler"  is  evidently  written  on  the 
lines  that  please  the  populace,  and  as  a  result 
the  California  is  doing  a  good  business.  The 
humor  is  somewhat  broad,  and  there  is  enough 
of  it  to  set  the  world  alaughing,  if  it  were 
properly  distributed.  The  varieties  are  good, 
and  there  is  enough  of  music  in  the  songs  to 
win  applause.  "The  Hustler"  will  be  con- 
tinued for  another  week. 


MME.  GORDON  FLETCHER 

Suits  of  All  Kinds  j** 

Parisian  Gowns,  English  Tailor  Suits  a  Specialty 

DONOHOE  BLDG.,  Rooms  55,  59,  60 

MARKET  and  TAYLOR  STS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Kellogg  French  Tailor  System  of  Dress  Cutting 

Refitting. 
Rebasting. 
NO  ■{  Limit  to  Lessons. 

Money  paid  until  you  are  competent  to  cut  and  fit  a 

dress. 

Price  of  system  and  instruction.  $10.00. 


General  Agency  of  California: 

A     GORDON  FLETCHER 

DOMOuii  BUILDING,  Rooms  55, 59, 60.        MarKet  anil  Taylor  Sts. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


X£ID  CtLOIZIES. 

For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and"  .Colden  Gate  Ave 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietoi 

Alfred  Bovvikr  Manager 

Monday,  September  21st 

ENGAGEMENT  OF  THE  EMINENT  COMEDIAN 

Mr.  Sol  Smith  Russell 


In  Hi8  I-atettl  and  Greatest  Sui'ce»s 


PEACEFUL  VALLEY 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Longshore-Potts,  M.  D. 

THE  FAMOUS  QUAKERESS 

 Will  deliver  a  Series  of  Lectures  on  

HEALTH  @  DISEASE 

To  Ladies  Only 

Commencing  next  Tuesday,  September  ;       at  S  P.  M. 
continuing  September  23d,  24th  and  25th 
FIRST  LKCTURF.  FREE 
Sunday,  September  27th,  at  3  P.  M. 

"  LOVE,  COURTSHIP  AND  MARRIAGE" 
Famous  Lecture  to  Both  Sexes 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

MONDAY.  SEPT.  21st 


LAST  WEEK 


I.  \M  MATINEE  s  VI  I  Kl)  AY 


The  Premier  of  Farce  Comedy 

THE  HUSTLER 

Most  Laughable  Play  Ever  Written 


Monday,  September  2Sth 
Irresistibly  Funny  I'lay  *  M  MIDNIGHT  BELL 

Seats  on  Sale  Thursday 

NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GO'l  TLOB,  Manager 


Monday,  September  2 1  st— One  "Week 

The  Latest  Musical  Comedy 

A*  Turkish*  Bath 


Monday,  September  28th 

The  Society  Event 

CHARLES 

DICKSON 


♦  "Incog." 


A  Roaring  Farce  by  Mra.  11  Pacheco 


IRVING  HALL 


Second  ♦  Saturbag  *  popular  +  Concert 


PROGRRmmE.  Saturday.  Sept.  19th  

1.    S  mate  f"r  Violin  and  Piano  -         -         •         E.  C 

Lento  doloroso  Allegro  vivace 

Allegretto  trat  quillo  Allegro  animato 

Mr.  Sicimc.nd  Hekl  and  Kits.  Cark 
Aria:  "Where  e'er  I  Walk"         -         .         -         .  ,  Handel 

(BY  DESIRE) 

Mr.  Donald  dk  V.  Or  Musi 

S.    Piano  Solo 

a.  Scherzo  ....  I'aiumbo 

b.  Iuyllen  .....  Jensen 
<•.   Giga      -  Bach 

Si  .NORA  I'KSVMANDO 

4.    Souj;   "Ou.ce"         ......  Hexrry 

Mr.  Donald  dk  V.  Graham. 
('Cello  obligato        -        -        ■         Mr  Uuhi 
8.    Trio  for  Violin,  Viola  and 'Cello         -         -         -  Beethoven 
Allegro  con  split  to  Adagio  con  expreBSione 

Allegro  e  molto \ivace  Finale:  Presto 

Messrs.  Bkel,  Knell  and  Heine 


Sole  Agents    for  San  Francisco 


5l?e  Saturday  pop  5rio 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,.  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

CAM   KE  ENGAGED  FOE 

CONCERTS    and  mUSICAUES 

FOR  TERMS: 

Address  Mr.  Sigmi  xij  .BKKL.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co 


THE    DEAN'S  CONFESSION. 


1  am  an  old  man  now,  aud  the  events  which  I  am 
about  to  relate  occurred  many  years  ago— before  I  had 
reached  the  period  of  middle  life.  But  they  are 
nearly  as  green  in  my  memory  as  if  they  had  hap- 
pened yesterday — and  well  they  may  be.  For  no 
other  circumstances,  external  to  myself  aud  my  per- 
sonal welfare,  have  ever  impressed  me  so  deeply. 
Indeed,  it  is  on  that  account  that  I  wish  to  put  them 
ou  record  before  I  die;  feeling  that  a  story  of  such 
strong  tragic  interest  ought  not  to  be  buried  in  the 
grave  of  the  only  man  perfectly  acquainted  with  it. 
I  can  tell  it,  too,  now  without  compuuction,  since  all 
those  who  might  have  been  hurt  by  its  publication 
are  long  ago  dead,  and  (such  is  the  oblivion  which 
time  induces)  those  who  have  even  heard  of  him 
round  whom  the  interest  centres,  aud  whose  name  for 
one  brief  period  was  in  all  men's  mouths,  could  prob- 
ably now  be  counted  on  the  fingers. 

1  am  a  member  of  the  Church  of  Englaud,  clerk 
in  holy  orders.  Now,  in  my  old  age,  I  hold  a  snug 
country  living,  where  there  is  but  little  to  do — so 
little  that  even  my  feeble  old  self  can  manage  it  with- 
out assistance.  But  I  think  that  I  have  fairly  earned 
this  repose,  for  in  my  time  I  have  had  to  work  as 
hard  as  any.  The  most  trying  period  of  my  life  was 
certainly  when  I  was  chaplain  to  the  criminal  lunatic 

asylum  at  V  -.    And  it  was  while  there,  that  I 

learned  all  the  tragic  details  of  the  story  which  I  am 
about  to  record. 

The  best  known  of  the  unhappy  sufferers  there 
being  "detained  during  her  Majesty's  pleasure,"  and 
the  man  whose  crime  had  created  by  far  the  greatest 

sensatiou  among  the  public,  was  the  Dean  of  S  . 

Nowadays,  forty-five  years  after  the  occurrence,  his 
very  name  (as  I  have  said)  is  scarcely  known,  and  his 
crime,  which  then  made  such  a  stir,  has  passed  into 
oblivion.  I  must,  therefore,  briefly  recapitulate  its 
prominent  features,  in  order  that  my  readers  may 
properly  comprehend  the  hitherto  unknown  circum- 
stances connected  with  it,  which  I  am  about  to  lay 
before  them. 

A  man  of  great  piety,  deep  learning,  and  high  dis- 
tinction in  his  sacred  calling,  one  who  moved  in  the 
best  social  circles,  aud  yet  spent  much  of  his  time 
doing  good  to  the  poor,  the  Dean  of  S  was  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  most  popular  and  respected  among 
the  Church  dignitaries  of  his  day.  His  wife  was 
dead,  and  he  lived  with  his  ouly  child,  Marian— a 
beautiful,  winsome  girl  of  eighteen  or  nineteen,  upon 
whom  he  doted  with  all  a  loving  father's  fondness. 

She,  too,  was  much  beloved  in  S         for  her  gentle, 

unselfish  nature,  and  ever-ready  kindness;  and  eveu 
in  that  little  country  town,  where  spiteful  gossip  was 
rampant,  none  (saving,  perhaps,  a  few  jealous  female 
rivals)  had  anything  but  good  to  say  of  her. 

You  may  imagine,  then,  what  a  profound,  what  a 
deeply  painful  sensation,  was  created  when  the  good 

people  of  S  woke  up  one  morning  with  the  news, 

the  awful  incredible  uews,  ringing  in  their  ears,  that 
in  the  previous  night  the  Dean  had  taken  his  daugh- 
ter's life,  and  had  only  been  prevented  by  the  most 
strenuous  efforts  of  his  servants  from  afterward  tak- 
ing his  own  ! 

First  of  all,  many,  nay  most,  refused  to  believe  the 
story.  That  a  man  so  pious,  so  upright,  so  refined  as 
the  Dean  should  have  perpetrated  a  brutal  murder, 
and  that,  too,  upon  the  one  being  whom,  by  all 
appearances,  he  loved  better  than  any  one  else  in  the 
world — seemed  a  sheer  impossibility.  But  the  dread- 
ful truth  was  soon  established.  It  was  known  that 
the  Dean  was  in  custody,  where  (as  the  report  ran) 
he  was  behaving  himself  like  one  deranged,  needing 
to  be  most  carefully  guarded  all  the  time,  lest  he 
should  fulfill  upon  himself  the  fatal  purpose  in  which 
he  had  already  been,  with  so  much  difficulty,  foiled. 

For  a  long  while,  people  could  talk  of  nothing  else 
than  this  frightful  tragedy.  And  they  speculated,  in 
their  morbid  love  of  dwelling  upon  horrors,  as  to  the 
causes  which  could  have  impelled  the  Dean  to  commit 
so  dreadful  a  deed.  They  knew  no  ground  of  quar- 
rel between  father  aud  daughter;  except,  indeed,  that 
there  was  a  rumor  of  attachment  between  Marian  and 
a  certain  young  man,  son  of  one  of  the  Dean's  oldest 
friends,  whose  suit,  for  some  reason,  her  father 
regarded  with  strong  disfavor.  This,  however,  could 
be  no  sufficient  cause  to  explain  the  tragedy.  And 
the  most  reasonable,  as  well  as  the  most  merciful, 
account  seemed  to  be,  that  the  unhappy  man  had 
been  driven  to  his  crime  by  a  sudden  attack  of  that 
homicidal  mania,  which  is  one  of  the  most  dreadful 
distempers  wherewith  the  Almighty  afflicts  his  crea- 
tures. 

Facts  soon  came  to  light  to  strengthen  and  confirm 
this  view.  Indeed,  when,  amid  intense  excitement, 
the  Dean  was  tried  before  one  of  her  Majesty's  judges 
at  the  assizes,  his  own  demeanor  in  the  dock — even 
apart  from  the  conclusive  medical  testimony — was 
enough  to  establish  his  insanity  beyond  a  doubt- 
And  so,  to  the  great  relief  of  all— (for  surely,  bad 
though  it  was,  this  was  the  best  issue  so  unhappy  an 
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affair  could  have)— he  was  found  to  be  "  of  unsound 
mind,"  and  sentenced  to  confinement  "  during  her 
Majesty's  pleasure." 

It  is  quite  certain  that  no  other  decision  could  have 
been  come  to.  Of  all  lunatics  with  whom  I  have 
been  brought  in  contact— and  the  number  of  such  is 
not  small,  I  can  assure  you— he  was  quite  the  most 
hopeless.    Through  the  time  of  his  detention  at 

Y  (which  was  mercifully  cut  short  by  death  after 

a  twelvemonth)  he  had  never  a  really  lucid  interval. 
And,  although  at  some  times  his  insanity  was  less 
marked  than  at  others,  yet  never  was  it  possible  to  be 
with  him  for  two  minutes  together  without  being 
made  painfully  aware,  by  some  sign  in  his  look, 
speech  or  demeanor,  of  his  terrible  affliction. 

But  what  made  his  case  especially  sad  and  pitiable, 
was  the  intense,  inexpressible  misery,  which  was  all 
the  while  apparent  in  him.  The  other  lunatics  at 
times  were  unhappy  aud  dejected  enough;  as  much 
so,  perhaps,  as  the  Dean  in  his  worst  moments.  But 
then,  they  had  frequent  periods  of— I  will  not  sav 
happiness— but  at  any  rate,  freedom  from  active 
misery.  He  never  had  one.  His  attendants,  as  well 
as  I,  noticed  the  same  especial  circumstance  about 
him.  We  never  saw  him  smile— never  saw  the 
look  of  unutterable  misery  fade  from  his  eyes.  Even 
those  who,  by  constant  familiarity  with  the  insane, 
were  (so  to  speak)  hardened  to  their  distressing 
symptoms,  used  to  be  moved  by  the  sight  of  him.  And 
I  have  seen  more  than  one  doctor,  who  came  to  visit 
him  professionally,  turn  away,  during  his  interview, 
to  hide  a  tear. 

But  there  is  no  object  in  my  lingering  over  this 
part  of  the  tale.  I  must  hasten  on  to  relate  all  the 
sad,  sad  circumstances,  hitherto  known  only  to  myself, 
which  drove  the  unhappy  man  out  of  his  mind  so 
suddenly,  aud  impelled  him  to  the  awful  deed.  These 
circumstances  I  learned  from  his  own  lips. 

I  have  said  that  during  the  time  of  his  detention  at 

Y  he  never  had  a  lucid  interval.    I  must  now  take 

the  liberty  of  slightly  qualifying  the  statement. 
Shortly  before  his  death,  though  not  more  than  a  few 
hours,  he  partly — I  cannot  say  quite  entirely —regained 
his  reason.  And  it  was  then  that  he  made  me  the 
confession,  which  now,  as  my  own  time  of  death  is 
drawing  near,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  communicate  to  the 
world.  I  do  so  after  many  years  of  careful  thought 
and  consideration,  because  I  feel  that  it  may  serve 
as  a  solemn  warning  to  those  who  may  be  suddenly 
tempted  to  fall,  as  he  was;  and,  also,  because  the 
recital  of  it,  so  far  from  bringing  odium  on  the  dead, 
will  raise  in  the  hearts  of  all  right-thinking  people 
the  deepest  compassion  for,  the  strongest  sympathy 
with,  that  unhappy  man.  For  each  may  well  think — 
as  I  have  often  thought — My  God!  what  if  every 
moral  slip  of  which  /have  been  guilty  were  punished 
so  severely  as  that  poor  sufferer's! 

Well--very  well,  do  I  remember  the  night  when  he 
made  me  his  confession.  He  was  lying  upon  his  bed, 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ceiling.  I  was  alone  with 
him,  praying  now  and  then  (for  I  saw  that  his  end  was 
near)  and  now  aud  then  reading  him  some  comforting 
passage  from  the  Book  of  Life,  in  the  hope  that  his 
diseased  intellect  might  grasp,  if  in  ever  so  faint  a 
degree,  something  of  my  words.  Suddenly  he  turned 
aud  looked  straight  at  me,  and  I  saw  in  his  eyes  an 
expression  which  I  had  never  seen  there  during  my 
acquaintance  with  him — an  expression  which  told  me 
that  now,  in  the  near  approach  of  death,  his  reason 
had  returned.  He  laid  a  wasted  hand  upon  my  sleeve 
and  for  several  minutes,  I  think,  gazed  into  my  face 
without  speaking.  Then  starting  up  from  his  pillow, 
with  more  assertion  of  energy  than  I  could  have 
believed  possible  in  one  so  weak,  he  exclaimed 
excitedly. 

"  I  know  that  I  shall  die  very  soon.  But  before 
I  go,  I  must  tell  you  something — I  mutt  relieve 
myself  of  a  heavy,  heavy  burden.  Will  you  listen  to 
me  ?  " 

Of  course,  I  replied  in  the  affirmative;  and  there- 
upon, in  piteous,  broken  accents,  which  went  to  my 
very  heart,  and  which,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  say, 
made  me  sob  like  a  child,  he  told  me  all. 

"When  I  was  in  Oxford,"  he  said,  "I  made  the 
acquaintance  of  Methuen  Wright,  whom  you  now  I 
know  as  one  of  the   leading  men  at  the  Bar.  We 
quickly  made  friends,  and  our  friendship  ripened 
into  the  closest  attachment.  Nor,  as  so  often  happens, 
did  we  drift  asunder  after  leaving  the  I'liiversity.  I 
But  my  first  curacy  being  in  London,  where  Wright 
also  was  reading  for  the  Har,  we  had  almost  daily 
opportunities  of  meeting,  of  which  we  took  the  full 
advantage.    He  was  such  a  nice  fellow  -so  frank, 
and  upright,  and  true.    And  I  loved  him — oh,  my  I 
God  !"  (clasping  his  hand  agitatedly).    "  I  did  love  ' 
him,  in  spite  of  what  I  " 

Here  he  broke  off   suddenly,   overcome   by   his  i 
emotions;  but  he  soon  recovered  himself,  and  pro- 
ceeded : — 

"  I  remember  the  day — it  is  vividly  before  me  now  j 
— when  he  came  to  me  perfectly  radiant  with  happi- 
ness, and  told  me,  as  he  always  told  me  everything, 
that  he  was  engaged  to  be  married.    He  brought  with  , 
him  a  miniature  of  the  girl  who  had  won  his  heart,  I 
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from  which  I  could  see  that  she  was  very  beautiful; 
and,  while  I  was  examining  it,  he  told  me  all  about 
her — how  she  had  not  been  in  England  long,  having 
lived  most  of  her  life  with  an  invalid  aunt  at  Nice,  to 
which  place  she  was  shortly  going  to  return;  how  she 
was  an  orphan  and  an  only  child,  with  no  nearer 
relatives  than  the  aunt  referred  to  ami  another  aunt, 
with  whom  she  was  now  staying  in  London;  how  (ami 
this  was  the  subject  upon  which  he  had  most  to  say) 
she  was  the  gentlest,  sweetest,  and  most  lovely  of  her 
sex — a  goddess  among  women.  Yes,  that  was  his 
very  phrase.  And  then  he  went  on  to  tell  me  that  his 
father  a  wealthy  man  -was  agreeable  to  the  match, 
and  would  make  him  a  good  allowauce  to  marry 
upon;  that  the  consent  of  the  girl's  aunt  in  London 
had  been  obtained,  and  that  it  only  remained  to  get 
that  of  the  other  aunt  at  Nice,  about  which  there 
i.ould  probably  be  little  difficulty.  And  he  ended  by 
saying  that  he  should  not  rest  until  he  had  introduced 

|nte — his  best  and  dearest  friend"  --(the  dying  man 
covered  his  face  with  his  hands  and  groaned'  bitterly) 

:  "  to  his  fiatute. 

"In  a  day  or  two  he  got  an  opportunity,  and  <lid 
introduce  me.  As  I  looked  at  Esther  Chambers— 
that  was  her  name— I  could  not  wonder  at  his  having 
fallen  in  love  with  her.  The  miniature  had  not 
nearly  done  her  justice.  For,  beautiful  though  it 
represented  her  to  be.it  did  not  reproduce  half  the 
charms  to  be  noted  in  the  original.    I  have  traveled 

I  much,  and  seen  many  beautiful  women  of  many 
countries,  but  I  am  sure  that,  of  her  style,  Esther 
Chambers  was  the  most  perfect  I  have  ever  come 
across.  She  was  a  brunette— her  complexion  almost 
olive,  and  her  hair  a  glossy  black.  Every  feature  of 
her  face  seemed  to  be  the  proper  shape  and  size,  and 
the  whole  was  lit  up  by  a  pair  of  the  most  brilliant 
and  expressive  brown  eyes  in  the  world.  I  believe 
she  was  little  more  than  seventeen,  but,  having  lived 
always  under  Southern  skies,  she  had  matured  more 
quickly  than  girls  in  England  do,  and  had  the  appear- 
ance of  being  some  years  older  than  she  really  was. 
I  gathered,  too,  from  a  short  acquaintance,  that  the 
Italian  sun  had  endowed  her  with  something  of  the 
warm  blooded  and  impetuous  nature  which  those  who 
live  beneath  its  beams  so  commonly  display.  But 
this  rather  added  to  her  charms  than  otherwise,  and 
helped  to  make  her  as  fasciuating  as  she  was  beauti- 
ful." 

(.Here  the  poor  sufferer  stopped  awhile,  evidently 
mastered  by  painful  recollections.  Each  time  he 
spoke  of  his  friend's  Jumtcie,  I  had  noticed  a  strong 
tremor  in  his  voice;  and  I  had  expected  him  to  break 
down  sooner  than  he  did.  It  was  several  minutes 
before  he  regained  his  composure  sufficiently  to 
go  on . ) 

"  Some  months  after  this,  my  father  became  very 
ill — (he  had  always  beeu  delicate  iu  the  chest)— and 
was  ordered  to  spend  the  winter  in  a  warmer  climate. 
He  choose  Nice,  as  being  the  place  to  which,  at  that 
day,  most  English  people  iu  search  of  balmier  air 
resorted;  and  my  mother  and  I  accompanied  him 
thither. 

"While  I  was  at  Nice,  I  renewed  my  acquaintance 
with  Miss  Chambers,  who,  unknown  to  me,  had 
already  returned  there.  She  was  come,  she  said',  only 
for  a  few  weeks,  just  to  get  together  her  goods  and 
chattels,  aud  to  say  good-bye  to  her  aunt,  before 
going  back  to  London,  where  her  marriage  with  my 
friend  was  to  be  celebrated  in  little  more  than  a  month. 

"The  day  after  I  first  met  her  there  I  wrote  to 
Wright  telling  him  about  it,  aud  I  got  a  letter  back 
from  him  in  course  of  post,  in  which  he  asked  me, 
both  to  be  his  '  best  man  '  at  the  wedding,  and  also  to 
escort  Miss  Chambers  on  her  journey  to  England,  as 
he  himself  was  too  much  tied  by  pressing  business  to 
getaway,  and  he  did  not  like  the  idea  of  her  trav- 
eling all  that  distance  alone.  Of  course,  I  wrote  back 
that  I  should  be  delighted  to  fulfill  both  his  requests, 
and  I  made  my  arrangements  accordingly. 

"  In  the  interval  l>efore  we  returned  together  to 
England,  I  naturally  saw  a  good  deal  of  Esther 
Chambers.  I  used,  not  infrequently,  to  walk  or  ride 
out  with  her  alone,  for  she  had  no  one  else  to  take 
her  about,  and  it  was  a  great  relief  to  her  to  escape 
for  part  of  the  day  from  her  somewhat  querulous  and 
exacting  old  aunt.  I  have  already  spoken  of  her 
beauty  and  fascination,  and  the  manner  m  which  they 
struck  me  when  I  was  first  introduced  to  her.  I 
found  that  her  charms  only  increased  by  further 
acquaintance.  And  -and  -fool  that  I  was"  (there 
was  a  ring  of  bitterest  remorse  iu  his  lone)  "  I  went 
on  allowing  myself  to  be  more  fascinated  by  her 
daily,  without  realizing — before  Heaven!  without 
realizing    to  what  a  termination  it  was  tending. 

"  [,  myself,  was  considered  a  good  looking  fellow, 
with  a  pleasing  manner  and  address.  (I  say  it  with- 
out pride  or  satisfaction,  for  I  wish  now  — with  all  my 
heart— that  I  had  been  the  ugliest  and  least  attrac- 
tive of  mankind. )  And  I  certainly  did  my  best  to 
make  myself  agreeable  to  Esther  Chambers.  But  i 
was  not  conscious  of  anything  wrong  in  my  feelings 
toward  her;  the  Almighty  is  witness  that  I  was  not, 
until— until-  the  very  day  before  we  were  to  return 
to  Englaud.    And  that  afternoon,  as  we  were  walking 
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alone  together  by  the  sea,  I  awoke,  with  a  certain 
sense  of  horror,  to  the  conviction  that  I — I — was  too 
little  iudifferent  to  Esther,  and  that  she,  unless  I  were 
altogether  mistaken  in  her  manner  and  demeanor, 
felt  more  warmly  than  she  ought  to  do  toward  me." 
( Again  he  broke  down  and  was  overpowered  by  his 
emotions  for  some  minutes,  while  I  sat  waiting  in 
eager,  troubled  interest  for  him  to  resume.)  "No 
words  passed  between  us"  (he  at  last  went  on),  "  but 
I  think  that  Ksther  read  my  stcret  feelings,  as,  I 
believe,  I  read  hers.  At  all  events,  there  was  a 
strangely-disturbed  look,  half  tender,  half  frightened, 
in  her  great  brown  eyes  when  I  bade  her  good-bye  at 
the  end  of  our  walk. 

"  That  evening,  in  the  solitude  of  my  bedroom,  I 
had  a  tremendous  struggle  with  myself,  in  which  I 
fondly  thought  that  I  had  conquered  my  dishonorabj; 
weakness.  Although  I  thanked  heaven  that  this 
great  temptation  had  not  come  upon  me  sooner.  'For 
in  one  short  week  from  the  present,'  I  said  to  myself, 
'Esther  will  be  safely  married;  and  in  much  less  than 
that,  in  forty-eight  hours  at  the  farthest,  this  daily 
intercourse  of  ours — the  great  source  of  dauger — will 
be  ended.  Till  then  I  will  keep  the  strictest  watch 
upon  my  every  word  and  action,  and  after  that  I  shall 
soon  school  myself  to  regard  her  with  no  more  tender 
feelings  than  I  ought  to  entertain  toward  my  dearest 
friend's  wife.' 

"But  alas!  how  misplaced — how  miserably  mis- 
placed, my  God — was  my  confidence  in  my  own 
virtuous  resolve!  The  next  day  came.  We  started, 
Ksther  Chambers  and  I,  on  our  journey  to 
Knglaud.  At  Marseilles  we  stopped  to  dine,  before 
leaving  that  city  by  the  evening  mail.  *  *  *  * 
It  was  quite  dark,  I  recollect,  when  we  started. 
We  had  a  compartment  to  ourselves,  and  the 
express  did  not  stop  between  Marseilles  and 
Lyons.  And  then,  when  we  were  thus  alone 
together,  suddenly  there  came  upon  me  an 
awful,  vile  temptation,  which  I  had  neither  the 
will  nor  the  power  to  withstand.  *  *  *  *  O  God, 
great  God,  judge  me  not  too  harshly,  for  have  I  not 
expiated  my  sin  by  inexpressible  suffering  and 
anguish?  But  Ksther  was  weak  and  yielded  to  the 
fierce  impulse  of  my  passion,  and — and — when  she 
came  to  her  husband  it  was  no  longer  as  she  should 
have  come;  aye,  and  it  was  his  dearest  friend — the 
man  he  trusted  before  all  the  world — who  was  guilty 
of  it." 

He  stopped  a  fourth  time,  choked  by  the  violence  of 
his  bitter  feelings,  and  gave  way  to  uncontrollable  sobs 
and  cries  of  anguish;  indeed,  it  must  have  been  fullv  ten 
minutes  before  he  had  recovered  sufficiently  to  continue 
his  sad  story.  At  length,  however,  he  proceeded  in 
the  following  terms: — 

"Wright  never  knew  the  truth — never,  iu  his  gen- 
erous nature,  suspected  anything  wrong.  For  my 
part,  I  was  so  overcome  with  horror  and  remorse  at 
my  awful  sin,  lhat  I  was  half  prompted  to  confess  to 
my  friend  the  wrong  I  had  done  him.  But  partly 
shame  on  my  own  account,  chiefly  consideration  for 
Ksther,  sealed  my  lips,  and  I  never  breathed  a  word  of 
it  to  any  human  ear  until  to  yours  this  minute. 

"  In  time  Esther's  child  was  born.  Poor  Wright! 
He  ne\er  doubted  it  was  his,  and  was  so  proud  and 
fond  of  the  lad  you  cannot  think.  But  I  could  not 
bear  to  look  at  him — the  living  token  of  my  shame — 
and  I  avoided  meeting  Wright  whenever  it  was  possible 
to  do  so. 

"  Soon  after  the  child's  birth  Ksther  died.  And, 
within  a  year  of  her  death,  I,  myself,  was  married. 
In  my  home  duties  and  occupations  I  tried  to  forget 
the  hideous  deed  as  well  as  I  could,  and,  by-and-by, 
I  managed  to  lull  myself  into  a  state  of  comparitive 
ease  of  mind.  But  after  many,  many  years  my  sin 
was  to  find  me  out  in  a  way  that  I  little  dreamed  of — 
to  punish  me  by  the  very  man  whom  it  brought  into 
being.  *  *  *  There  sprang  np  a  mutual  love  between 
the— the  lad — and  my  daughter,  Marian.  *  *  *  " 
I  was  horror-struck,  and  tried  to  separate  them  imme- 
diately. *  *  *  But — but — all  my  precautions 
against  their  meeting  were  fruitless,  baffled  by  the 
Providence  which  was  working  out  my  retribution! 

•  *  *  They  contrived  to  be  secretly  married, 
—and  one  evening,  when  Marian  confessed  it  all  to 
me,  with  many  tears  and  prayers  for  pardon — a  sud- 
den, nameless  frenzy  seized  me.  I  knew  not  what 
happened.  But  ever  since  I  seem  to  have  been  living 
in  a  sort  of  dreadful  darkness!  And  I  have  often 
thought  that  I  am  in  hell.  But  I  am  not,  am  I?  Oh, 
mighty  God,  forgive  me — forgive  me — ere  it  is  too 
late.  For  have  I  not  suffered  bitter  torments  for  my 
wickedness?  " 

Such,  in  his  own  words,  is  the  story  of  his  fall  and 
its  punishment.  I  have  set  it  down  without  coloring 
or  exaggeration.  Ann  if  it  was  considered  deeply 
tragic  before  these  hidden  elements  iu  it  were  known, 
how  much  more  so  must  it  now  seem  to  those  who 
here  read  them!  I  do  not  ask  such  persons  to  spare 
their  condemnations.  For  I  am  confident  that  all 
endowed  with  human  feeling  will  entertain  nothing 
but  pity  for  one  who,  while  far  from  being  the  worst, 
came  very  near  being  the  most  unhappy  of  mankind. 
—  Truth. 


WHERE  IS  WAGNER'S  PIANO? 


There  has  been  a  good  deal  of  curiosity  expressed 
regarding  the  present  whereabouts  of  Wagner's 
piano,  the  instrument  on  which  he  wrought  out  operas 
that  will  echo  through  the  world  as  long  as  music  is 
an  intelligible  sound.  Though  Wagner  was  not  a 
great  performer — indeed,  it  is  said  he  was  deficient  as 
an  artist — he  had  the  widest  knowledge  of  harmony 
and  melody,  and  a  hair  vibrating  on  the  renowned 
piano  that  he  used  caused  him  exquisite  pain.  As  a 
composer  his  fame  is  established  like  the  poles  of  the 
universe;  to  the  production  of  his  operas  at  Beyreuth, 
all  the  world  goes  every  year,  and  such  is  the  interest 
taken  in  them  that  tickets  must  be  ordered  months 
ahead.  The  question  oftenest  asked  at  Beyreuth  this 
year  was  :  "  What  has  become  of  Wagner's  famous 
piano?"  After  some  inquiry  it  was  discovered  that  the 
magnificent  instrument — a  Steck  piano — was  still  in 
the  composer's  house,  and  that  it  was  one  of  the  most 
treasured  possessions  of  the  widow.  Wagner  wrote 
of  it  that  it  was  the  finest  instrument  he  has  ever 
;.een,  and  that  his  great  friend,  Franz  Liszt,  expressed 
the  liveliest  satisfaction  after  he  had  played  on  it. 
Such  praise  is  a  grand  endorsement  for  this  suberb 
piano,  for  which  Benj.  Curtaz  &.  Son,  20  O'Farrell 
Street,  San  Francisco,  are  the  sole  Pacific  Coast 
agents. 


A  CLEAR  TITLE. 


Tevis  &  Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the 
property,  assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or 
defect.  Values  on  this  splendid  peninsula  are 
increasing  every  day,  and  property  is  held  at 
a  material  advance  on  selling  prices  of  two 
months  ago. 


G^O.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  8:  KASTON 

INSURANCE 

312  PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 
pacific  depaetment 

guardian  A^urance  Co.  jSun  *  Fire  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  I).  1821 
Pltid-up  Capital     -     *  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets    -      -  821.1U1.916 


Of  Londoi 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets  -  89.031.040 

Assets  in  America  -  81,966.331 


wm.  I.  LANDERS.  Geii'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


A  gentleman  who  had  visited  Belvedere 
with  the  purpose  of  buying  a  lot  there  stayed 
long  enough  to  make  a  deal  for  two.  "  Why," 
said  he,  "  I  had  no  idea  that  such  a  beautiful 
place  lay  at  the  door  of  San  Francisco.  This 
is  the  most  charming  piece  of  land  in  the 
State;  it  is  the  most  valuable  in  the  market;  it 
is  the  brightest  gem  in  the  real  estate  crown 
of  California.  I'm  going  to  build  and  live 
there  all  the  year  round." 

That  is  the  general  opinion  of  those  who 
have  been  to  Belvedere.  The  title  to  every 
inch  of  land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe; 
it  is  perfect,  and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers 
between  this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  dis- 
turb it.  The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  | 
insure  the  property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  I 


UJILiUIMmS,    DimOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  MASKET  AOT  PINElSTSEETS, 

AGENTS  FOR 

The  Curiard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets." The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'dl;  The  Baldwin  Looo- 
motive  Works,  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


Mrs.  James 
SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  removed  by  Electrolysis 

CONSULTATION  FREE  AND  SOLICITED 


OFI'ICK  HOURS: 

9  to  12  A.  M.     2  tO  4  P.  M. 

Sundays,  10  to  12  A.  M. 


1449  moAUliISTER  ST. 

Bet.  Pierce  and  Scott 


ILLUSTRATION  OF  AN  OLD-FASHIONED  HALLWAY  AS  REMODELED  AND  DECO- 
RATED BY  THE  CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY.  117-121  GEARY  STREET,  (STARR- 
KINO  BUILDING.) 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


There  is  no  longer  any  doubt  of  the  fate  of 
the  Union  Insurance  Co.  I  have  it  on 
the  best  authority  that  the  directors  have 
decided  to  re-insure.  Offers  are  being  made 
for  the  business  by  English  and  American 
agencies  and  the  next  news  will  be  the 
announcement  that  the  concern  is  to  be  wound 
up.  On  the  books  of  the  Union  Insurance 
Co.  is  some  of  the  best  business  on  the  Coast. 
The  corporation  has  had  a  very  clean  record, 
under  Gustav  Touchard;  was  admirably 
managed,  and  is  today  an  excellent 
property.  That  it  should  be  wound  up  is 
a  shame  and  a  disgrace.  Given  a  man  of 
experience  and  ability  in  charge,  the  Union 
would  to-day  be  enjoying  its  old  prestige. 
Why  don't  the  directors,  at  least  those  of 
them  who  desire  to  keep  the  Company  alive, 
appoint  a  new  president  and  have  another  try. 
In  sacrificing  the  Union,  they  throw  away  the 
thousands  of  dollars  of  capital  which  that 
name  represents.  Of  course,  as  everyone 
knows,  the  prime  movers  in  the  destruction  of 
the  Union  are  Daniel  Meyer  and  Gustav 
Sutro.  The  latter  is  President  of  the  Omnibus 
Cable  Co.,  and  his  methods  of  management 
and  finance  are  pretty  familiar. 

I  am  told  that  the  German-American  has 
not  only  offered  45  per  cent  for  the  business, 
but  will  give  President  James  the  position  of 
Assistant  General  Agent  for  the  period  of  a 
year.  W.  J.  Landers  representing  the 
Guardian  and  Sun,  has  offered  even  more. 
What  an  opening  the  Union's  excellent  busi- 
ness would  be  for  the  Alliance  of  London. 
As  some  agency  has  to  have  the  Company,  I 
trust  it  will  fall  into  the  hands  of  an  Ameri- 
can corporation. 

The  Compact  is  agitated  just  at  present  over 


the  question  of  rebating.  One  of  the  California 
Insurance  Company's  solicitous  was  caught 
red-handed,  and  though  the  Company  was 
blameless,  still  the  matter  has  caused  a  storm. 
This  solicitor  offered  to  take  the  business  of 
the  Boca  Brewing  Company  at  20  per  cent ' 
rebate;  his  offer  was  reported  to  the  Compact 
and  the  result  was  his  dismissal  from  the 
employment  of  the  Company.  At  a  recent 
meeting,  a  resolution  presented  by  Isidore 
Gutte  that  commissions  be  reduced  to  10  per 
cent,  and  that  every  broker  shall  be  accredited 
by  the  Compact  office,  that  a  forfeit  of  $250 
be  deposited,  and  $1000  by  every  company, 
to  bind  the  fulfillment  of  obligations,  was  dis- 
cussed. It  was  thought  best  to  wait  a  little 
while,  and  final  decision  was  postponed  for 
four  weeks.  In  the  meantime,  Manager 
Duval  has  been  authorized  to  use  every 
method  to  discover  the  extent  to  which  re- 
bating is  being  carried.  Local. 


brick  is  fire  proof,  handsomer,  more  durable, 
and  less  costly  than  any  stone  that  could  be 
used,  and  is  capable  of  being  worked  in  much 
more  artistic  designs.  The  firm  is  supplying 
the  northwest  with  this  product  of  their 
immense  works,  and  everywhere  it  has  given 
satisfaction.  Tiles  in  endless  variety,  and  all 
kinds  of  fire-proofing,  are  among  the  many 
manufactures  of  this  company,  the  largest  of 
the  kind  on  the  Coast. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 

232  and  234  TAYLOR  STREET 


ARTISTIC  BRICK  WORK. 


The  use  of  ornamental  brick  has  become 
general,  and  is  a  feature  of  the  architecture  of 
the  splendid  buildings  lately  erected  and  in 
course  of  construction  in  this  city.  The  well- 
known  firm  of  Gladding,  McBean  &  Co.,  has 
done  much  to  introduce  this  artistic  material 
on  the  Coast,  and  its  immediate  popularity 
proves  the  success  of  the  venture.  The  bricks 
are  serviceable  in  all  styles  of  architecture, 
and  the  old  form,  with  their  dull,  uniform 
shape,  has  been  entirely  superseded  by  the 
new.  By  their  use  the  most  artistic  effects 
are  gained  in  doors,  and  windows  and  cor- 
nices, as  will  be  seen  by  a  glance  at  the 
Crocker,  Mills,  Donahoe  and  other  buildings. 

Gladding,  McBeau  &  Co.,  in  this  regard 
have   done   the  city  a   great  service;  their 


£T1RS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  t<>  nirn- 
'sh  the  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,     street,     seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most   popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.       Kedferns   and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward.     Also  a 
select  line  of  Misses'  Suits. 
fflrSuitS  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self  measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


Presidio  HeiQkts  Residences  U= 


SOLD  TWO  THIS  WEEK 


ONLY   TWO  LEFT 


FOR  SALE 


On  the  east  side  of  Laurel  Street,  27  feet  south  of  Clay  Street,  only  2  blocks  from  Central  Avenue,  and  on  the  line  of  the  proposed 
branch  of  the  F.  &  C.  H.  R.  R.,  which  will  be  in  operation  in  six  months. 

These  residences  have  just  been  finished  and  are  the  most  complete  and  handsomest  that  have  ever  been  offered  for  sale,  at  such 
reasonable  prices  and  terms,  for  many  years;  being  built  on  elevated  ground,  about  5  feet  above  grade,  they  command  an  unobstructed  view 
of  the  entire  Presidio  Reservation  and  Bay.  The  street  is  sewered  and  macadamized,  stone  bulk-head,  side  and  garden  walks,  oak  doors 
and  vestibules.  „  „   

THE   FIRST   FLOOR  CONTAINS: 

Large  reception  hall,  oak  finished,  which  opens  into  the  salon  parlors,  that  are  artistically  finished  in  the  latest  Eastern  style  of  egg- 
shell enamel;  the  mantel  is  of  bird's-eye  maple  with  tiling  to  correspond.  The  spacious  dining-room,  with  an  eastern  exposure,  has  the 
early  morning  sun;  its  finish  is  of  oak  with  Lincrusta  Walton  wainscoting.  The  handsome  mantel  of  sixteenth-century  oak  adds  to  the 
beauty  of  this  room.  Adjoining  and  connecting  with  the  kitchen  is  a  large  butler's  pantry,  containing  all  the  latest  improvements.  The 
kitchen  is  large  and  well-lighted,  tile  sink,  plenty  of  closets,  etc.  The  walls  of  this  floor  are  all  tinted  and  decorated  by  a  well-known  firm 
of  this  city,  G.  W.  Clark  &  Co.,  653-655  Market  St. 

THE   SECOND   FLOOR  CONTAINS: 

Four  large  and  sunny  bedrooms  with  closets,  stationary  wash-stands,  mantels,  etc.     The  hall  has  a  large  cedar  closet  (moth  proof). 

THE  ATTIC 

Is  hard-finished,  well-lighted  and  can  be  used  as  asocial  hall  or  a  billiard-room.  In  the  basement  are  wine  and  storerooms,  large 
laundry,  coal  and  wood  bins,  etc.   

THE    PRICE    IS  $8,600 

With  °-as  fixtures  and  shades.  In  fact  the  house  is  completed  and  ready  to  occupy.  We  conscientiously  recommend  them  to  home 
seekers  as  the  best  bargain  offered  for  many  days,  and  invite  your  inspection.  The  terms  will  be  made  to  suit  your  convenience  and  bank 
account.  The  houses  will  be  open  for  inspection  on  and  after  Sunday,  September  6th.  The  owner  will  be  on  the  premises.  Take  the 
Powell  or  California  Street  cars  and  walk  2  blocks  to  Clay  and  Laurel  Streets.     Our  buggy  is  at  your  disposal  any  day  during  the  week. 

Call  or  write  for  further  particulars  to  


O'FARRELL  &  LANG,  "  Montgomery  street. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


OPEN  AUCUST  4th 


PERALTA  •.■  HALL 

A  School  for  Cirls 

HOHXB  B.  9PRAGUE,  President 

 NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  ■  German  «  and  *  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  AM)  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  - 

Singing.  

Piano,  ...... 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Helles-Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLKY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  OALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MAKTIx 
MR.  C  KISKNSHIMKL 

MMK.  B.  ZISKA 


MR. &MRS.  J  AMES  GARDEN'S 


SCHOOL  OF  ORATORY 
and  DRAMATIC  AR1 


1711   GEARY  STREET 


English  Literature,  Art  Oratory  and  Public  Speaking 

Theological  and  law  students  thoroughly  and  practically 
grounded  in  the  art  of  puhlic  (peaking,  fluency  of  enunciation,  and 
|.u  ity  of  pronunciation  — especially  attended  to.  Hesitancy  of 
speech  rapidly  overcome  hy  an  entirely  new  method. 

Ladies  desirous  of  studying  for  the  stige  can  receive  a  coin- 
pl.-te  dramatic  education,  also  opportunity  (when  proAcientl  Of 
puhlic  appeara  ce.  Amateurs  coached  and  thoroughly  familiarized 
with  stage  business 

Morning  Call,  Sax  Francisco,  April  IS,  18S5— "Mr.  Carden  is 
one  of  the  finest  orators  of  the  day." 

Memimhh  (Tens.)  Arcmi.,  March  24.  l«8fi— •'  Mr.  Carden  is  a 
student  of  the  hible  as  well  as  of  modern  literature  and  of  the 
dmtna.  and  has  distinguished  himself  In  two  hemispheres  as  a 
lecturer  and  teacher,  as  well  as  an  actor."  Pulpit  orators  may 
learn  a  lesson  from  Mr.  Carden  well  worth  their  consideration. 

MME.  ELLEN  COURSKN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
I  17(>  Market  Street,  Above  The  Ma/.e  (Kiev  a  tor 

MRS,  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
"  commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  ok  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  t;iveu  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  ii  P.  M.  (  eicept  Mondays  and  Thursdays  ) 
Address,  2324  CI.AY  STKKKT,  near  Webster. 

MISS  3IAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
I'rivate  Lessous  given  :  ■  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

fat  further  |..irtirn!ars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianlste 

IS  AS  KMi  St.,  Oakland 


MRS.  J,  L.  CONNER 
ARTIST 

Lessons  liiven  Kuom  42,  Ilonohue  llulldlii(- 


A  DISTINGUISHED  WOMAN, 


DR.    ANNA    M.   LONGSHOKK- POTTS,  FAMOUS 
PHYSICIAN   AND  LECTURER. 


Our  amusement  loving  and  ultra  fashionable  people 
as  well  as  the  studious  and  literary  inclined,  are  to 
have  the  rare  opportunity  of  listening  to  a  series  of 
lectures  to  he  given  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre, next  week, 
by  a  woman  widely  known  in  woman's  world  as  being 
a  pioneer  in  demanding  the  right  of  the  sex  to  hew 
out  a  life  work  in  the  professions  which  hail  hitherto 
been  claimed  for  men.  Anna  M.  Longshore-Potts,  M. 
I).,  came  from  a  good  old  (junker  family  ID  Bucks 
County  in  the  Keys. one  State.  The  traditional  mild- 
ness of  the  sect  was  lost  in  a  firmness  of  purpose,  and 
her  broad  horizon  of  thought  tpiite  foreign  to  the 
typical  Ouaker.  It  was  this  temperament  that  started 
the  idea  of  women  studying  medicine,  and  once 
started  the  idea  has  swept  on,  until  to-day  there  are 
thirty-seven  colleges  in  this  country  where  a  woman 
may  receive  a  medical  education  and  bear  forth  a 
degree  of  M.  1). 

Dr.  Joseph  Longshore,  au  elder  brother  of  Doctor 
Anna,  was  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Woman's 
Medical  College  of  Philadelphia,  the  first  institution 
in  the  history  of  the  world  that  was  established  for 
the  avowed  purpose  of  graduating  women  in  medicine. 
The  first  class  consisted  of  eight  girls  nearly  all  of 
whom  were  members  »t  the  urgent  personal  solicita- 
tion of  Doctor  Anna.  In  1S51  they  graduated,  and 
medical  conservatism  received  an  unwonted  shock  in 
perceiving  eight  plucky  girls  ready  to  do  battle  for 
honors  in  their  chosen  profession.  Dr.  Anna  prac- 
ticed her  profession  for  many  years  in  Philadelphia* 
acquiring  both  renown  and  a  considerable  fortune 
there.  Some  fourteen  years  ago  she  began  giving 
parlor  talks  to  women  in  her  drawing-room  in  West 
Walnut  Street,  and  from  the  success  that  attended 
these  entirely  social  affairs,  she  perceived  the  broader 
field  for  accomplishing  good  that  the  rostrum 
afforded  and  eventually  relinquishing  her  practice 
she  embarked  entirely  in  the  lectured.  Success 
beyond  the  utmost  expectation  greeted  her 
efforts.  After  lecturing  for  a  number  of  years  in 
this  country,  she  determined  on  a  more  ambitious 
plan,  and,  in  iScS2.  she  started  on  a  tour  of  the  world, 
sailing  from  this  city  to  the  provinces.  In  New  Zea- 
land, Tasmania,  and  Australia,  the  novelty  of  a 
woman  embarked  in  such  an  enterprise  as  this,  as  well 
as  her  erudition,  and  thorough  womanliness  caused 
thousands  to  flock  to  her  standard  of  health,  and 
throughout  the  provinces  she  wasgreeted  by  the  largest 
and  most  enthusiastic  audiences.  These  successes, 
however,  were  lost  iii  the  ovation  she  received  in 
London,  when  she  was  introduced  to  her  first  British 
audience  by  T'nited  States  Consul,  General  Merritt. 
London  was  in  a  blaze.  The  same  force  of  character 
that  had  launched  her  in  the  enterprise,  and  her  high 
social  standing,  which  was  secured  by  letters  of 
introduction  from  Governor  Alger  of  Michigan, 
United  States  Senator  O.  1).  Conger,  from  the  same 
State.  Roger  L  Mills  of  Texas,  and  a  number  of  other 
prominent  men,  these,  accompanied  by  the  unique 
methods  of  advertising  pursued  by  her  business  man- 
ager, oue  of  the  shrewdest  men  who  ever  showed  a 
British  journalist  what  a  live  American  press  agent 
was,  carried  everything  before  them.  Kven  Henry 
Labouchere,  M.  P.,  notoriously  cynical  ami  seldom 
touching  on  matters  of  less  than  national  importance, 
devoted  a  column  and  a  half  of  London  Truth  to  au 
editorial  praising  the  "American  lady  doctor." 
Among  other  things  he  said: 

"The  American  lady  doctor  thoroughly  tinder- 
stauds  her  subject.  *  *  Mrs.  Potts  has  a  benev- 
olent, kindly  face.  *  Her  voice  is  gently 
persuasive  and  a  quiet  humor  lights  up  her  discourse 
from  time  to  time.  *  *  The  utility  of  such  lectures 
is  incontrovertible.  *  After  hearing  one  lecture 
only,  her  women  hearers  came  away  with  a  seuse  of 
not  only  elightenment,  but  positive  illumination,  as  to 
the  wonderlul  science  of  medicine.  The  more  Kng- 
lish  women  who  attend  her  lectures,  the  better  it  will 
be  for  our  nurseries,  and  the  fewer  doctors'  bills  shall 
we  have  to  pay." 

Although  a  (Quakeress  Dr.  Longshore-Potts  has  all 
of  a  woman's  fondness  for  finery,  and  she  is  possessed 
of  a  wardrobe  that  would  make  many  a  society 
woman  turn  green  with  envy.  She  tells  with  great 
glee  of  a  scene  she  had  with  the  immortal  Worth  of 
Paris.  He  had  consented  to  personally  lend  her  his 
advice  in  the  selection  of  a  couple  of  gowns.  The 
Doctor  is  the  implacable  foe  of  corsets,  and  when  the 
man  "  mo  list  "  found  this  out  he  came  out  flat-footed, 
and  declined  to  allow  a  gown  to  leave  his  establishment 
that  would  not  do  him  credit.  Dr.  Potts  persisted. 
He  stormed.  Dr.  Potts  laughed — eventually  he 
laughed  with  her.  The  result  was  that  two  of  his 
daintiest  creations  were  shipped  to  Portland  Place, 
London,  where  the  Doctor  was  ensconced  for  the  sea- 
son in  Lady  Claude  Hamilton's  house.  Since  return- 
ing to  this  country  the  good  work  has  continued,  and 
when  in  Indianapolis  Mrs.  Harrison  and  Mrs.  McKee 


evinced  the  strongest  personal  interest  in  her  work. 
Everywhere  has  this  success  been  repeated,  and  it 
leads  us  to  anticipate  a  packed  house  on  Tuesday 
afternoon  when  the  first  lecture  is  given.  The  invita- 
tions which  have  been  sent  out  may  lie  exchanged  at 
the  box  office  free  of  charge.  The  lectures  are  for 
ladies  onlv,  it  may  be  remarked  en  parent htse.  Stere- 
opticon  illustrations  will  be  a  feature  of  the  lectures. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Knamel  liloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde -each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Deposits  Received  in  Sums  from  $1,00  upwards. 

&   

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 

Capital  Stock,  -  $1,000,000.00 

Paid  up  In  Cash  ..•888,88848 
Subject  to  Call.  Gtt«,««i«;  <S7 

luterent  iter  annum  |  >.•>•>   TKRM  Deposits.  (-*) 
for  last  m  o  years :  ) 4.00%  O  It  I  >  1  \  V  It  \  Deposits 
IXTEHS'HT  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  tints  com- 
pounding sonii-annuully. 

Children  and  Married   Women  may  depOHtt 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
It.  O.  Carr,  Columhiisi  Waterhaune, 

Manager  and  Scc'ty.  President. 

Nan  Francisco.  California.  Jul.i  1,1*91. 
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BANK! 


Highland  Evaporated 


SCREAM 


ABSOLUTELY  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

-rnvi,^  Over  all  Competitors. 

A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  aui  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

l  ot  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggist* 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Praneisao.  Ca.1. 


EDUCATION  A  L. 


Mil.  LESLEY  MAKTIN 

Pianist, 
li  s  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  M. 

FLORENCE  A.  PAKKEtt 

Porcelain  Decorator 
Classes  Orders  Taken  Flrelng  a  Specially 

131  Post  Street,  Room  25 


A  CAKI>-  1  respectfully  notify  my  i-atrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  nave  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  ut 
the  Strutbniore,  on  Larkin  Stre.  t,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K   NCH      ll>.  *<■•■!.. tor 


MISS  HELENE  I* H  11.11' 

China  Painting  Studio 
Lessons  Given  4  iS  SI  I  I  KK  STKKKT 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1B56. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oftcis 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectrie  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


OA.Sr  V/AGON 

Neiitl  for  So.  10  Illustrated  Catalogue, jusl  out. 

For  Prices  and  Pull  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  H00KFR  &  CO  ,     -     San  Francisco 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 

OF   NEW  PAINTINGS 

IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 

S.  &  G.  GUMP 
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San  Jose,  September  iSth.  Dear  Kate:— When 
our  mutual  friend,  Sappho, asked  tne  to  lake  her  place 
during  her  trip  to  Kurope,  I  was  overwhelmed  with 
consternation.  Her  identity  so  long  a  secret,  revealed 
to  me  what  we  have  all  been  so  anxious  to  know. 
My  surprise  was  great  because  1  have  been  kept 
guessing  for  so  long  that  my  hope  of  discovering  who 
Sappho  really  was,  had  grown  fainter  and  beautifully 
less  as  the  WAVES  rolled  in.  I've  told  a  very  few- 
all  I  know  and  now-  that's  she  gone,  I  don't  mind  tell- 
ing you  just  what  I  think  of  her;  of  course  I  know 
you  won't  repeat  it— a  woman  never  repeats  anything 
like  this.  It's  the  very  first  time  in  my  life  that  I 
ever  said  a  word  against  anybody,  but  I  do  think  that 
Sappho  was  a  mean,  spiteful  thiug.  Her  ambition, 
thwarted  in  earlier  years,  of  marrying  somebody  or 
other,  left  her  in  a  condition  of  mind  so  chronically 
bitter  that  no  one  escaped  her  venom.  The  brilliancy 
of  her  mind,  to  her  own  mental  vision,  was  only 
exceeded  by  her  beauty  of  person, and  you  know  how 
great  a  stretch  of  imagination  would  be  necessary 
i  veil  to  a  blind  man  to  call  her  beautiful.  Now,  I 
shall  adopt  a  different  course.  I  always  grieved  when 
that  hurricane  in  petticoats  abused  my  friends,  and  if 
1  presume  to  preside  during  her  absence  as  critic  over 
this  little  holiday  world,  believe  me  it  will  be  iu  a 
different  style  than  she  has  done. 

There  is  little  of  interest  this  week  and  still  less  of 
promise  for  the  future.  The  Catholic  ladies,  I  am 
informed,  intend  giving  an  entertainment,  to  consist 
of  a  pantomime  and  dauce.  The  leading  parts  are  to 
be  taken  by  Stella  Lion,  Mabel  Andrews,  Maud 
Madigan,  Kate  Dunne,  Klla  Kelley,  and  Kittie  Smith 
—all  brilliant,  beautiful,  and  accomplished  girls. 
These  will  be  assisted  by  Harry  Morrison,  Vic 
Schellar,  John  Yoell,  Dave  Foltz,  Walter  Johnson, 
and  Mr.  Somavia.  Ray  Newman,  one  of  San  Jose's 
talented  elocutionists,  will  have  charge  of  it. 

You  already  know  about  the  wedding  of  Mae  Karle 
andJoeFaull  who  were  married  on  Wednesday  of 
last  week.  1 1  was  a  very  quiet  affair — few  there  except 
relatives.  Very  proper,  too,  because  both  are  decid- 
edly verdant.  I'm  surprised  at  Joe,  because  he  has 
trained  so  long  with  boys  like  Will  Clayton,  George 
Anderson,  and  Will  Bowden  that  I  really  thought  he'd 
be  "  in  it." 

Yon  see  the  ninth  was  a  legal  holiday— marriage 
license  office  not  open  and  Joe  when  the  time  for 
the  solemn  ceremony  came  had  no  license;  of  course 
the  affair  had  to  stop  right  there.  The  law,  however 
barbarous,  must  be  obeyed,  and  in  such  matters  110 
exceptions  are  made  iu  favor  of  either  power  or  social  , 
standing.  Well,  poor  Joe  got  the  necessary  papers 
but  to  the  intense  amusement  of  all  in  the  secret,  the  I 
boy  got  so  rattled  that  he  didn't  arrange  beforehand 
for  monev  enough  to  carry  him  through.  Admission 
Day  again  prevented  getting  into  the  banks  and  a 
mercantile  firm  kindly  honored  a  dralt  for  the 
requisite  amount.  A  man's  blushes,  usually  at  a 
premium,  here  went  down  away  below  par;  Joe's 
supply  exceeded  the  demand. 

The  other  wedding  which  united  Miss  Lux  and  the 
brewery  man  with  the  long  name  alsoTurnished  the 
sensation  of  the  hour.  The  bride's  brother,  you 
know,  is  the  husband  of  Mrs.  Campbell's  sister.  The 
latter  as  in  duty  bound  went  to  the  wedding  w  ith 
Charley.  The  gay  Charles,  however,  stopped  on  the 
road  to  indulge  his  besetting  sin  and  failed  to  show 
up  at  the  proper  time.  Mamma  Lux  objected  to 
Maggie's  presence  unless  her  son  was  also  there.  The 
sou  didn't  appear  so  Maggie's  presence,  of  course, 
was  dispensed  with.  The  result  is  yet  to  be  told 
some  say  resort  will  be  had  to  the  divorce  court,  but 
I  saw  them  together  to-day  so  I  imagine  the  crash  has 
been  postponed. 

I  saw  Sam  Kucker  and  the  charming  Mrs.  Dore  at 
the  ball  game  the  other  day.  I  wonder  if  he  has  for- 
saken the  fair  Mabel  of  the  gossipy  row  ?  Much  dis- 
cussion is  going  on  about  the  discontinuance  of  Bible 
reading  at  the  Normal.  I  understand  that  a  petition 
is  being  circulated  among  the  pupils  asking  for  the 
reinstatement  of  the  holy  book.  The  petition  prays 
that  the  trustees  reconsider  their  action  in  throwing 
out  the  sacred  test  and  it  also  avers  that  since  the  dis- 
continuance of  the  reading  the  scholars,  uninspired 
by  the  sacred  word,  have  found  it  difficult  to  master 
the  not  arduous  tasks.  In  fact  they  have  failed  in 
nearly  all  the  recitations.  Ralph  Lowe  tells  me  this 
in  all  sincerity,  and  as  he  is  one  of  the  trustees  surely 
he  must  know.  He  says  that  he  does  not  object  to 
the  Bible,  but  he  questions  the  right  to  select  any 
particular' version.  Protestants,  Catholics  heathens. 
Mohammedans,  and  Israelites  he  insists  should  be  put 
upon  the  same  plane  and  should  be  allowed  to  read 
the  word  in  their  own  manner,  whether  it  be  in  the 
shape  of  Bible  or  Koran.  Thus  a  conflict  has  arisen 
which  is  in  a  fair  way  to  destroy  our  educational 
fabric.    Professor  Swett  agrees  with  Mr.  Lowe,  and 


Mr.  French,  another  trustee,  as  usual  is  on  the  fence. 

Yours,  Sappho's  Sccckssor. 


Miss  A.  F.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Block  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose  You  will  be  sure  to  l>e  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 
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THE   WAV  E- 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


AN  EXPERT  OPINION. 

The  question  has  been  often  put  to  me  since  my 
return  from  Kurope,  "  How  <lo  you  think  the  tennis 
here  compares  with  the  English  j;auic?"  and  as  the 
games  at  San  Rafael  are  the  only  ones  I  have  seen 
here  this  year,  I  must  say,  as  a  rule,  the  tenuis  here  is 
below  par.  I  mean  the  style  adopted  in  a  tournament 
— not  the  ordinary  tennis  you  see  when  players  are  at 
practice.  You  will  notice  one  player,  perhaps 
at  the  California  Club,  or  at  the  Lakeside,  playing 
brilliant  tennis  a  week  before  the  match,  and  when 
you  see  him  in  the  tournament, his  game  is  a  kind 
of  "  battledoor  and  shuttlecock  "  sUle.  This  may  be 
all  very  fine,  but  nevertheless  it  is  not  tennis.  A  man 
when  hard  pushed  at  the  net,  seeing  that  his  oppo- 
nent has  the  advantage  over  him  will  use  the  lob  in 
order  to  give  him  time  to  recover  and  regain  the 
back  of  the  court,  where  he  will  have  more  chance  of 
doing  something  than  he  would  if  at  the  net  when 
his  opponent  is  a  good  back  player.  Contrasting  the 
style  of  the  Baddeley  boys  in  the  All- England  cham- 
pionship to  that  shown  by  some  of  the  racquet  wield- 
ers  at  San  Rafael  there  is  the  same  difference  as 
between  black  and  white.  They  play  back  and  also  at 
the  net,  hitting  hard  all  the  time,  and  during  the 
whole  game  I  do  not  think  that  there  were  four  lobs 
used  by  any  pair.  When  the  best  players  do  not  use 
them,  why  should  others  do  so  ?  I  understand  that 
there  are  players  in  all  chilis  in  California  who  go  in 
foi  improving  the  game,  and  yet  when  playing  for  a 
prize,  their  strokes  are  weak,  so  very  weak,  that  the 
plavers  in  Newport  and  Wimbledom  would  make 
mince-meat  of  them.  J,et  a  man  play  w  ith  his  head; 
there  is  always  lots  of  room  to  put  a  ball  between  his 
opponents,  and  this  style  of  play  is  the  correct  one, 
bringing  the  man  into  prominence  as  a  player  who 
knows  what  he  is  about,  iustead  of  the  lobber,  who 
gives  the  observer  nothing  but  a  sore  neck,  looking  up 
at  the  balls,  who  does  nothing  for  the  game  (which  he 
is  supposed  to  be  playing),  and  who  would  do  better, 
for  the  observer,  the  game  and  himself,  if  he  gave  up 
altogether. 

It  is,  apart  from  the  game,  a  very  curious  thing, 
how  people  applaud.  In  the  East  as  well  as  in 
Europe  people  go  to  see  a  good  game  and  applaud 
impartially.  Here  in  California  everything  is  done  in 
"cliques;''  if  a  player  belongs  to  the  California  Club, 
the  other  members  of  a  rival  club  do  not  applaud, 
they  ouly  give  their  hands  to  their  own  champions, 
but  you  will  notice  in  the  East  and  also  in  England 
that  when  a  player  makes  a  very  good  shot 
the  whole  assemble  applauds  his  friends  as 
well  as  the  friends  of  his  opponent.  In 
England  a  certain  player  is  the  most  unpopular 
man  in  business  and  society  that  I  think  I  have  ever 
hail  the  misfortune  to  meet,  yet  he  is  a  very  fine 
player,  and  when  in  the  court  all  prejudice  is  forgot- 
ten, aud  people  who  think  him  an  arrant  cad  applaud 
his  play  in  a  manner  that  would  make  a  casual  obser- 
ver think  he  was  one  of  the  most  popular  men  in  the 
world.    People  there  go  to  see  tennis. 

Tenuis  seems  to  be  increasing  in  public  favor  every 
vear;  and  all  this  is  due  to  some  few,  to  whom  all  the 
rising  players  here  owe  a  great  deal.  Once  croquet 
was  all  the  rage,  but  how  much  more  interesting,  as 
well  as  beneficial  to  health  is  this  game  which  both 
sexes  can  so  easily  learn  to  their  own,  as  well  as  to 
others,  amusement.  A.  B.  Wii.BERi'ORCE. 


The  ladies'  single  and  gentlemen's  double  cham- 
pionship were  decided  at  San  Rafael  on  Saturday, 
with  a  large  number  of  spectators  present.  The  sin- 
gle event  was  won  by  Miss  Bertha  Crouch,  of  the 
Kast  Oakland  Tennis  Club,  without  losing  a  single 
set  in  three  matches.  As  Miss  Wilkinson  was  not 
here  to  defend  her  title  of  champion,  it  went  to  Miss 
Crouch  by  default,  and  the  Kast  Oakland  Club  may 
well  be  proud  of  their  champion,  as  she  played  in  an 
experienced  manner  throughout. 

The  playing  of  the  other  ladies  was,  at  times,  quite 
brilliant.  A  little  more  attention  to  their  backhand 
play  would,  however,  benefit  them  greatly,  as  they  all 
showed  a  lamentable  weakness  in  that  part  of  their 
strokes. 

Haight  and  Hubbard  met  Bates  aud  Neel  in  the 
forenoon  and  played  a  very  exciting  match,  in  fact, 
the  hardest  game  they  played  throughout  the  tourna- 
ment, and  if  they  had  not  been  in  true  championship 
form,  they  would  certainly  have  lost  the  all-comers  to 
the  youngsters  from  Kast  Oakland;  as  it  was,  they 
only  beat  them  by  two  games  on  the  whole,  the  score 
standing  2-6;  6-4-  6  4;  7-5. 

Haight  aud  Hubbard  certainly  deserve  great  credit 
for  _the  showing  they  made;  the  former,  especially, 
plaved  unusually  well,  and  surprised  his  friends 
greatly  by  his  steadiness. 

The  championship  contest  between  McGaviu  and 
Tobin  (champions)  and  Haight  and  Hubbard  (chal- 
lengers) was  a  rather  one-sided  affair;  the  result  was 


never  once  in  doubt,  as  it  has  long  since  been  known 
that  McGavin  is  hardly  the  man  he  used  to  be,  being 
too  heavy  to  move  about  rapidly. 

Tobin  played  remarkably  well;  his  uet  work  was 
splendid,  and  with  such  a  partner  as  Gray,  Taylor,  or 
Yates  his  chances  would  have  been  excellent. 

The  veterans,  Yates  and  Bee,  put  up  some  crack 
tennis  in  their  match  with  the  champions,  but  they 
were  defeated,  6  2;  9-7.  Bee  played  very  scientifically 
in  this  contest,  and  the  closeness  of  the  score  in  the 
second  set  is  largely  attributed  to  his  clever  work. 

A.  W.  Wilberforce,  of  the  California  Tennis  Club, 
who  was  quite  fortunate  in  winning  six  prizes  in  the 
tournaments  in  England,  was  quite  as  unfortunate  in 
being  out  of  practice  when  he  and  Aug.  Taylor  played 
Bates  and  Neel.  Both  the  California  Club  men  were 
at  their  worst,  aud  they  only  succeeded  in  winning 
one  game  out  of  thirteen;  score  6-1;  6-0. 

The  games  of  the  tenuis  league  will  start  to-day.  S. 
Hoffman  and  G.  Y.  Gray  will  do  battle  under  the 
colors  of  the  California  Tennis  Club,  with  Allen  and 
Haslett,  of  Alameda;  the  game  is  called  for  three 
o'clock  at  the  Kast  Oakland  courts. 

The  California  Club  will  certainly  have  to  produce 
a  strong  team  if  they  want  to  hold  a  championship 
outside  of  the  singles;  very  little  interest  is  taken  in 
doubles  in  the  Club,  and  the  result  is  that  the  players 
across  the  bay  are  stealing  steadily  ahead. 

Tom  Magee,  Harrison,  Pillsbury  and  De  Kong  will 
leave  for  Harvard  shortly  and  will  endeavor  to 
mprove  their  strokes  while  away  by  practicing  with 
the  cracks. 

Professor  Daily  left  to-day  for  a  few  days'  visit  to 
Southern  California,  he  will  most  likely  try  some  of 
the  Southern  cracks  in  a  friendly  match. 

The  annual  election  of  officers  to  the  California 
Club  will  take  place  on  Saturday  next  at  the  club 
grounds,  and  as  they  are  many  matters  of  importance 
for  the  club  to  decide  it  is  hoped  that  the  members 
will  attend.    N  oting  by  proxy  will  not  be  allowed. 

The  Scorkk. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno.  Dear  Wave  — It's  past  the  witching  time 
of  night  when  churchyards  yawn,  etc.,  but  I  am  coin- 
pilled  to  burn  the  midnight  oil,  if  Imp's  effusion  is  to 
grace  a  page  in  your  paper.  To  attempt  a  descriptiou 
of  my  feelings  over  the  Divine  Sara's  Fedora  of  this 
eve  would  be  a  month's  work  with  our  professor, 
studying  up  suitable  adjectives.  Of  the  numerous 
opinions  expressed  by  the  delighted  audience  this 
eve,  none  struck  me  as  forcibly  as  did  a  gallery  god's, 
who  remarked  in  excited  tones:  "By  Jove!  She 
makes  one  feel  like  a  pygmy  standing  before  the  face 
of  the  Colossus  of  Rhodes!  "  How  flat,  tame,  and 
insipid  seem  our  eulogies  and  comments  on  that  great 
woman's  actiug,  after  one  has  seen  her  rendition  of 
Fedora,  Cleopatra — in  fact  any  of  her  plays!  Why, 
the  combination  of  this  world's  encyclopedias  and 
dictionaries  could  not  begiu  to  express  her  greatness! 
To  come  down  from  the  eminence  of  her  power,  to 
the  audience,  is  a  stupendous  stride,  but  I  can  assure 
you  'twas  au  assemblage  even  the  glorious  Sara  could 
be  proud  of,  and  the  tribute  they  paid  to  her  acting, 
in  the  unusual  silence  throughout  the  house,  was 
more  eloquent  than  words  can  express. 

Manager  Pyke  deserved  the  encomiums  that  were 
heaped  upon  his  proud  head  to-night,  and  I  think  our 
gratitude  to  him  for  this  magnificent  treat,  should  be 
expressed  in  something  more  substantial  than  mere 
thanks.    Now,  to  our  400  in  that  brilliant  assemblage. 

"  Our  girls,  of  course,  were  the  best  dressed  and 
handsomest  iu  the  house — notwithstanding  the  out  of 
town  contingent.  I  will  pay  Stockton  its  just  tribute 
tho;'  for  Mrs.  Sperry,  who  occupied  a  loge  with  Mr. 
Smith's  part)- — was  one  of  the  handsomest,  and  the 
most  distinguished  looking  lady  iu  the  audience. 
Lizzie  Bernard,  Corrine  Ferguson,  Lela  Ryan,  Miss 
Smith  were  all  as  pretty  as  pictures,  I  could  fill  my 
letter  with  names  ol  our  Society  people  who  looked 
simply  lovely,  but  I  have  only  time  and  space  for  a 
few.  Mrs.  Grady  looked  very  pretty  indeed — as  she 
usually  does.  Mrs.  Pyke  and  Miss  Lancaster's  beauty 
was  only  partly  dimmed  by  the  glare  of  diamonds 
from  the  stagebox.  Such  a  shame  for  the  Shepherds, 
Dock,  Ann,  aud  Frank  to  shine  in  such  a  prominent 
position  without  the  company  of  some  member,  of  our 
fair  sex.  Then  Judge  Prince  and  other  legal  lights 
held  down  an  opposite  box.  I  was  perfectly  satisfied 
when  I  saw  Lee  with  "  our  pretty  Lizzie,"  she's  lovely 
enough  to  take  even  Imp's  place.  Mrs.  W.  More 
Young  seemed  to  thoroughly  eujoy  the  play  as  did 
the  Hughes,  Griffiths,  Deardorfs,  Pedlars,  Mullers, 
Fergusons,  Phillips.  I  missed  my  particular  set  there 
— thev  are  still  in  San  Fraucisco — and  I  felt  ever  so 
lonesome  without  them.  Colonel  Trevelyan  viewed  the 
house  from  all  parts  aud  very  nearly  acknowledged 
that  it  almost  equaled  a  scene  in  dear,  old  Loudon, 
don't  you  know!  Quite  a  number  of  the  ladies 
appeared  in  evening  dress  aud  all  the  geutlemeu  with 
O.  J.  Woodward's — the  capitalist— exceptiou,  but,  of 
course,  we  millionaires  can  afford  old  clothes. 

I  missed  Rose's  sweet  face  and  was  sorry  to  see 
Corrine  with  that  cane,  she  and  Lizzie  have  both  beeu 
unfortunate  on  the  tennis  courts;  sprained  ankles  are 
very  annoying  when  a  theatre  or  dance  are  in  town. 
By  the  way,  I  have  quite  a  little  to  tell  you  of  the 
tennis  club  next  week  and  the  moral  law  is  none  too 
long  to  read  to  some  of  its  members.  The  hour  grows 
late  so  I'll  reserve  all  else  for  my  next  epistle. 

Sleepily  yours,  Imp. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 

That  San  Fraucisco  is  a  splendid  newspaper  town 
may  be  gathered  from  this  in  the  Oakland  Times, 
which,  I  judge,  is  jealous:  "San  Fraucisco  is  a  great 
town  for  sensations.  On  Monday  a  drunken  policeman 
shot  au  unarmed  laborer  three  times,  a  despondent 
cook  blew  himself  to  pieces  with  dynamite,  and  a 
young  woman  tried  to  drown  herself  to  keep  from 
marrying  an  old  man.  Newspaper  faking  is  out  of 
place  in  such  a  field  as  that." 

It  will  be  understood  that  this  boom,  so  kindly 
mentioned  by  the  Fresno  Republican,  is  indigenous  to 
that  county  :  "  A  boom  and  one  of  tremendous  pro- 
portions, is  in  the  air.    It  will  be  difficult  to  avert  it.' 

These  few  chips  of  wisdom  are  from  the  Oakland 
Times:  "Never  lend  money  to  the  man  you  owe." 
"The  wise  man  profits  by  the  criticisms  of  his 
enemies."  "  A  man  who  refuses  to  laugh  at  his  own 
expense  is  not  necessarily  stingy." 

I  observe  that  the  Oakland  Tribune  is  inciting  the 
masses  to  justifiable  homicide.  It  says:  "The  camera 
fiend  has  given  the  world  a  new  word.  An  American 
was  arrested  for  a  spy  last  week  at  Mayence  because 
he  was  found  "kodaking"  the  fortress.  He  should 
be  shot." 

The  editor  of  the  San  Dicgan  is  married.  Hear  him : 
"A  man  at  San  Francisco  committed  suicide  because 
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$1,316,936.  ?■{ 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  0.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Murine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST-    San  Krancisco. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  011  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

lis  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Kec-onl  for  l'romiit  and  Equitable 
Set  I  lenient  of  All  Honest  lessen  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I,  staples,  rres. 


WM.  I.  DUTTON.  Vice-rres.       B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Sec.       I,  B.  LEVISON  Mar.  Sec. 


he  had  two  wives.  I  f  self-murder  is  ever  justified 
it  was  in  this  case." 

This  from  the  Oakland  Times  is  interesting:  "  Patti 

says  she  is  the  friend  of  the  poor,  and  proposes  to 

prove  it  by  only  charging  seven  dollars  for  tickets  on 
her  next  farewell  tour." 

A  well-known  writer  says  that  a  gentleman  is  one 
who  never  inflicts  pain.  This  is  surely  too  hard  on 
the  dentists — Chicago  Herald. 

The  Oakland  Tribune  says:  "  People  cannot  be 
expected  to  improve  sidewalks  which  are  encumbered 
by  lumber  and  other  heavy  material.  The  walks  are 
not  intended  for  warehouses.    Clear  them  off!"' 


THE  SPENDTHRIFT. 

I  staud  outside  the  giddy  throng 

Aud  gaze  upon  her  face  of  faces. 
With  rhythmic  step  she  glides  along  „ 

And  mingles  in  the  dance's  paces. 
'Twould  seem  as  though  Time  thought  it  wrong 

To  blight  her  with  his  cruel  traces. 

If  she  but  knew  that  I  were  here, 

Outside,  and  did  not  dare  to  enter, 
Perhaps  she'd  shed  a  woman's  tear — 

If  etiquette  did  not  prevent  her-- 
For  me,  who  led  them  all  last  year. 

But  no— for  where's  the  rose  I  sent  her? 

Ah,  those  were  days  when  money  went! 

And  I?    What  thought  I  of  disaster? 
The  friends  I  had!    The  nights  I  spent! 

And  still  the  golden  stream  flowed  faster, 
Till  now— so  swift— was  my  descent — 

The  meanest  of  them  is  my  master. 

How  useless  is  it  to  regret! 

The  money's  gone.  The  world's  grown  colder. 
Yet,  somehow,  I  cannot  forget 

That  night  at  Newport,  when  I  told  her 
Of  all  my  ruin  aud  shame  and  debt, 

The  way  she  shrugged  her  rounded  shoulder. 

—  Tom  Mas  ton  in  New  York  7tH 


THE  NON-FORFEMNG 


Free  Tontine  Policy 

 OF  THE  

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  quare  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sis.,  S.  F. 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.  Established 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  \TK 


ROUT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramcto  and  Montgomery  Sts  San  Francis 


NATIONAL    ' ,. ' 

of  Hartford 
(1ANTAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

IsMtl  •Ian.  I,  1 891,  $9,830,813.19 


(iKo.  D.  Dokmn,  Mnnnger 

GEO,  W,  Dokmv,  Ass't  Mima^er 

409  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


Ut/l. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Entabllshed  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Eatabllabed  1831 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sta  ,  San  Franclaco 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 

CAPITAL,  -  -  -  *lo.«2.yono.on 

CASH  ASSETS,  -  1,600,000.00 

RK-INSORKKS  OF 

Anglo- Nevada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 
(Mil..-:  SIS  KOMTOOHKR1  ST.,  9.  i  . 
D,  ■  Mli.KS,  WM.  lUODOBTALD 

AMt.  Manager  Mnnnger 
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THB   WAV  B- 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Belovy_Sansome 

Ladies'  Rackets 

BEECKM AN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHTS 

largest  5tO\K  a0^  /^ssortmeot 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


P.  C.  L.  T.  A.  SCORE  CARDS  GRATIS 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  ™°  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO;  GAL, 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

IBLBPHONE    INTO.  1089 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

HUMAN,   TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MEKCUKIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

SiDgle  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  ?f>(J  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  rick,  in  the  heart  .,f  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o.vn  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

liet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    En'rance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZKILE 


OCCIDENTAL-  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM,    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


-^•THE  iDEflli  COFFEE  P0I>- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
ou  correct  principles. 

RATH  J  E  N  "BROS.,  GROCERS 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  r.  M.  Two  I-irst-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

Hi.    m.    !?ANK.   Tratfia  mgr.,  Cal.  Ry 

1003W  BROADWAY.  OAKLAND 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


Oakland,  September  15th.  Dear  Wave  : — 
Heavens  what  a  commentary  on  domestic  happi- 
ness the  I'ratt  divorce  case  is.  Naturally  we  are  all 
reading  it,  my  dear.  It  furnishes  an  unfailing  topic 
of  conversation,  and,  I  believe,  has  already  caused 
havoc  among  the  aspirants  to  matrimonial  bliss.  Why 
should  poor  Oakland  be  devastated  with  such  unutter- 
able scandals.  Indeed,  I  am  told  there  are  two  others, 
equally  spicy,  to  come  to  light  and  trial  soon.  Alas! 
Taking  one  consideration  with  another,  it  is  good  to 
look  for  husbands  in  other  regions  as  Susie  Bennett 
and  Margaret  Nelson  did.  Strange  what  miracles 
love  will  not  work.  Susie  was  positively  beautiful  in 
her  lovely  wedding  gown,  and  she  had  a  little  expres- 
sion of  happiness  that  I'd  never  seen  before,  and  the 
solitaires  the  groom  presented  were  enough  to  turn 
any  girl's  head.  How  did  Ed  Hray  get  up  sufficient 
courage  to  be  one  of  the  ushers,  and  how  did  he  live 
through  the  trying  ordeal  of  seeing  Susie  made  the 
wife  of  another  ?  You  possibly  have  heard  that, 
since  earliest  childhood,  he  has  been  her  devoted 
slave,  and,  at  any  time,  would  have  bestowed  upon 
her  his  heart,  fortune,  and  name.    The  greatest  catch 

of  the  Vale,  William  W  ,  did  not  appear  at  the 

wedding.  Can  it  be  that  //<•,  too,  was  rtjtctedt  Ktnma 
was  bridesmaid  and  wore  an  extremely  prettv  gown, 
but  she  need  not  have  been  so  self  conscious,  as 
bridesmaid  don't  count  when  there  is  a  bride  walk- 
ing down  the  aisle.  Of  course,  handsome  Bob  Ben- 
nett was  best  man,  and  did  the  honors  in  his  usual 
graceful  style.  The  happy  pair  left  the  same  day  for 
Southern  climes. 

In  every  respect  the  Bennett-Acker  wedding  was  in 
striking  contrast  to  to  the  Nelson-McMahon  nuptials. 
The  former  are  good  church  people,  who  belongs  to 
one  of  the  most  exclusive  sets  in  Oakland,  while  the 
Nelsons  and  McMahons  are  more  worldly  in  all  their 
tastes.  Margaret  is  a  charming  English  girl,  daughter 
of  a  retired  sea  captain.  He  is  wealthy — so  is  she, 
hence  a  woildly  match  was  not  imperative.  She 
made  a  lovely  bride  and  her  presents  were  superb. 
Only  relatives  and  immediate  friends  of  the  families 
were  present,  and  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  figure  as 
one  of  the  latter,  which  accounts  for  a  headache 
to-day,  as  handsome  Frank  Peterson  aud  I  drank  the 
bride's  health  in  rousing  bumpers  of  champagne. 
Margaret  would  not  tell  me  where  the  honeymoon 
was  to  be  passed  and  I  think  it  is  real  mean,  don't 
you? 

Strange  how  stupid  some  people  are  until  their  eyes 
are  opened  by  some  one.  Now,  there  is  Lou  Breck, 
whose  beauty  remained  unnoticed  until  I  called 
attention  to  it.  All  the  papers  have  taken  up  the 
refrain  aud  speak  of  her  in  glowing  terms.  Well,  she 
made  her  debut  and  sang  remarkably  well,  even 
though  she  was  nearly  frightened  to  death.  Young 
O'Connell  played  in  his  best  style,  which  was  quite 
delightful,  and  the  audience  was  composed  of  our 
most  talented  people.  Bessy  Wall's  concert  was  a 
grea'  success.  She  and  Sigmund  played  their  very 
best,  and  all  the  girls  went  into  ecstasies  over  Mr. 
O'Sullivau's  singing.  Several  of  our  nabobs,  who 
pride  themselves  upon  their  musical  taste  (?),  failed  to 
appear  at  the  concert,  simply  because  they  could  not 
resist  the  temptation  of  attending  "The  Parlor  Match." 
If  I'm  not  mistaken,  Bessy  will  some  day  take  unto 
herself  the  name  of  Loring.  Weren't  the  flowers  that 
she  received  too  lovely  for  anything? 

You  will  soon  receive  invitations  to  the  wedding  of 
Helen  Flint  and  Richard  Lyman.  It  really  seems, 
dear  Wavf.,  that  we  are  to  have  nothing  but  weddings 
this  winter.  We  have  not  as  yet  heard  a  word  about 
a  reception,  dance,  or  anything  of  that  kind.  The 
boys  are  too  occupied  with  their  clubs  and  tazxlc-dazzlr 
times,  while  the  girls  aie  on  a  husband  hunt  and  have 
to  go  elsewhere  to  find  them.  Do  you  say  "  What 
about  the  Native  Sons  ?  "  The  marriageable  ones  are 
all  taken  and  it  would  be  as  much  as  a  girl's  life  is 
worth  to  risk  her  life's  happiness  with  any  of  the 
others,  as  their  actions  during  the  Santa  Cruz 
escapade  were  too  barbarous  to  chronicle,  at  least  that 
is  what  Tom  tells  Frou-Frou. 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  aud  fiuish.  Kohler  &. 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 

Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 

Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


* 

OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  P.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCKK 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE  "  is  noui 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N-  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

■   SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rom«  Harris 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 

TJHE  •  eObOJMIAL> 

S.  E,  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   JUST  COMPLETED 

STIUCTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FAMILY  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  APPOINTMENTS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON,  manager 

OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
ages.    New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 
W.  ALSTON  HA\'NE,  Jr., 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


COMFORTABLE 


DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  au  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vojiue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tivedeutiue,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing es-treme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  0/ 
teeth  ean  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
txcavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  tin- 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118J4 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — 'The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


How  to  Travel  to  ami  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  + 

by  1  ho 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 
<§-  DINING  CARS 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 


or  by  the 


SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  tlie 

SHASTAjOUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Grav, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass  Agent 


^liinate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health  giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  |ierfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Gas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happv.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  —p"— » 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1S73) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  ou 
same  Senii-Anuually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
liade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 


Women's  Go-operative  Printing  Office 

 —52  iiw  5cr^  

First  Street,  San  Francisco 
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THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Hxtna  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coas' 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.    -    -   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  and  Colfl  Lanch  Parlors 

ON   THK    PACIFIC   CO  A  ST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEEB 
Imported  I'ilseuer  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  "^^SSi"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPEB 
DUCK8  from  :)0  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "IK  I  All"  will  make  trips  to 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Tib- 
uron  Ferry,  Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 

Leave  San  Franelaco.  !••»»•  ki  Cam  po. 


SAT!  SPAYS. 

10:00  a.  M. 
2:00  l".  M. 


Sundays 
8:30  A.  M. 
10:  !0  A.  m. 
2:00  P.  M. 
4:00  P,  M 


Sundays. 

9:W  A.  M> 
12:00    1 1 
H:00  I'.  M. 

r>  00  p.  m. 


Saturdays. 
1:00  r.  Mi 
fi:00  t.  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  (Ironndsi  25  Cents 

H.  G.  WHITING,  General  Manner. 

PETEB  J.  McOI.YNN,  Gen.  Pass,  and  Ticket  Aift. 
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BONKSTELL  &  CO, 


IMI'OKTI-RS  ANll  IIEAI.I  HS  IN 


Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST.,  -  -      Cor.  Sacramento,  S.  F. 


BEAJWISH'S 


Nucleus  Building) 


MARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENTLiEmEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

iu  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


E  V  I  E  W 


A  CHANCE  U)  buy  in  this  beautiful  tract  before  the  next  rise  in  prices  which 
will  j;o  in  effect  the  15th.  LAKKVIEW  property  has  made  money  for  the  investor*, 
has  been  on  the  market  just  a  year,  and  can  make  a  better  showing  than  any  other 
tract  in  San  Francisco.  ^    fl    H    CONNOR  Hgcnt 


Office  with  JAMES  P.  &  E.  AVERY   MeCARTHY  646  Market  St. 
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FAMOUS 

SUJVIMEF^ 

WlfJTE^ 

RESORJ 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 
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THE  WORLD 


GEO.  5^0f^EU//^Ivp 


THE  ••*  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.  No.  21. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Franosco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  Loudon,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  September  26,  1891. 


"THE  WAVE'S"   PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  presented  with  this  issue  of  The  Wave 
is  that  of  Miss  Louise  Eissing,  who  takes  the  part  of 
Sinbad  in  Mr.  David  Henderson's  Extravaganza  of 
that  name.  The  young  lady  is  said  to  have  made  a 
hit  in  the  role,  and  will  create  a  favorable  impression 
at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  evening. 


SPLASHES. 


Perhaps  it  is  because  so  little  has  occurred 
this  last  week,  perhaps  on  account  of  the 
paramount  importance  of  the  subject,  but  the 
fact  is,  Society  has  done  little-but  talk  of  Mr. 
Carolan's  luck.  It  is  the  topic  in  every  din- 
ing-room, is  discussed  in  the  clubs,  canvassed 
in  the  restaurants,  and  has  even  undergone 
consideration  south  of  Market  Street.  Under 
ordinary  circumstances  the  capture  of  an 
Eastern  heiress  by  a  Pacific  Coast  suitor 
would  be  an  event,  but  this  is  sublime.  Mr. 
Carolan's  beauty  has  given  him  a  local  reputa- 
tion. He  has  been  paragraphed,  exploited, 
dilated  on,  until  he  is  known  to  everyone  in 
and  out  of  the  swim.  Who  has  not  heard  the 
name  of  Pullman  ?  Throughout  the  country 
the  cognomen  is  more  thoroughly  advertised 
than  that  of  Gould  or  Huntington.  It  is  a 
household  word  in  Chicago,  and  its  eclioes 
have  penetrated  into  the  Southern  Hemisphere. 

*  *  * 

The  wealth  of  Marquis  Pullman  need  not 
be  commented  on.  It  passeth  the  dreams  of 
avarice,  as  all  who  have  paid  toll  on  the  over- 
land route  know  but  too  well.  Beside  his 
royal  resources  the  assets  of  the  ordinary  Cali- 
fornia heiress  fade  into  insignificance.  Mr. 
Carolan  will  be  richer  than  if  he  had  discov- 
ered a  gold  mine,  or  invented  a  new  telephone. 
I  would  say  to  those  of  his  friends  and  com- 
panions who  are  also  gifted  with  the  fatal  gift 
of  beauty — go  and  do  likewise.    The  Immi- 
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gration  Convention  asserts  that  San  Francisco 
is  behind  the  age,  that,  commercially,  we  are 
dead.  Let  our  young  men,  then,  rise  iu  the 
might  of  their  native  loveliness  and  marr\ 
heiresses.  With  Carolan  captured  the  field  is 
clearer.  There  is  now  some  chance  for  the 
others. 

*  *  * 

There  are  tales  by  the  score  about  the 
wooing  being  told,  both  in  and  out  of  the  swim. 
One  is  about  a  card  party  at  the  residence  of 
Mr.--.  C  O.  Alexander.  It  was  given  in  honor 
of  the  Pullmans,  and  Mr.  Carolan  was  pres- 
ent. The  game  was  progressive  euchre  and  a 
booby  prize  for  presentation  to  the  lowest 
scores  was  one  of  the  attractions.  Though 
there  were  many  stupider  men  than  Mr. 
Carolan  present,  the  girls  elected  he  should  be 
booby.  A  great  deal  of  outrageous  cheating 
was  resorted  to  with  the  hoped-for  result. 
The  prize  was  given  him  with  much  ostenta- 
tion.   It  was  a  huge  imitation  walnut. 

Inside  was  a  train  of  Pullman  cars. 

*  *  * 

Since  the  announcement  they  have  done 
little  in  the  Bohemian  Club,  of  which  Mr. 
Carolan  is  a  valuable  member,  but  congratu- 
late him  on  his  capture.  The  other  night  a 
gay  party  took  a  box  at  the  Alcazar,  Porter 
Ashe  being  along  as  leader  of  the  revals.  Mr. 
Carolan  occupied  a  front  seat  near  the  foot- 
lights. The  play  turned  on  the  adventures 
of  an  individual  with  much  of  his  way  to 
make  in  the  world,  who  announced  his  inten- 
tion of  marrying  an  heiress. 

"He  knows  what  he's  about,  doesn't  he 
Frank?"  said  Mr.  Ashe,  whom  everyone 
knows  is  a  wit,  to  Mr.  Carolan,  and  three  of 
the  orchestra  rows  right  across  heard  the 
remark.  It  is  needless  to  state  Mr.  Carolan 
treated  Mr.  Ashe  with  contemptuous  indiffer- 
ence. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  the  Marquis  and  Marchioness 
of  Pullman  have  consented  to  the- alliance. 
He  had  looked  forward  to  his  daughters 
marrying  into  the  European  nobility  but 
determined  not  to  thwart  their  inclinations. 
This  young  lady  had  evinced  more  than  an 
ordinary  penchant  for  a  certain  widower  whom 
she  had  met  in  her  travels,  but  the  Marquis 
objected.  Then  came  our  dear  Frank,  whose 
fatal  loveliness  quite  obliterated  the  recollec- 
tions of  her  former  admirer,  even  as  the 
witch  of  Prague  charmed  all  memories  of 
Beatrice  from  the  "  wanderer's  "  mind.  The 
Marchioness  saw  the  state  of  affairs  and 
declared  her  daughter  had  money  enough  for 
two,  that  she  need  not  marry  a  millionaire, 
and  so  Frank  was  received  into  the  bosom  of 
the  family.  Mrs.  Pullman  and  the  prospec- 
tive Mrs.  Carolan,  are  to  come  out  here  this 
season  and  I  believe  the  happy  pair  will  make 
this  city  their  headquarters,  that  is,  they  will 
erect  a  charming  residence  out  on  the  avenue 
to  be  the  headquarters  of  social  enjoyment  in 
San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  "Friday  Night"  Ci/vo  has  about 
completed  its  arrangements  for  the  forthcom- 
ing cotillion^  The  lists  are  now  closed,  and  no 
further  applications  •  for  membership  can  be 


10  Cents 


considered.  Cotillion  No.  i  takes  place  on 
the  evening  of  Friday,  November  27th,  the 
second,  some  time  before  Christmas.  The 
third,  on  January  8th,  will  be  the  Leap  Year 
German,  and  the  social  event  of  the  season. 
Every  effort  will  be  made  to  have  it  some- 
thing elaborate.  It  will  probably  be  a  bal 
poudre — perhapssomethingel.se.  The  leader 
has  been  selected,  and  she  is  eminently  com- 
petent for  the  position.  I  am  not  at  liberty  to 
mention  her  name,  but  she  is  one  of  the  best- 
known  and  most  charming  girls  in  Society. 
She  was  the  belle  at  Del  Monte  this  summer. 

*  *  * 

She  has  been  given  carle  blanche  by  the 
management,  and  I  am  sure  the  affair  will  be 
a  brilliant  success.  So  far  as  the  Club  dances 
are  concerned,  the  outlook  is  promising 
enough.  There  are  no  other  developments, 
however,  so  far  whatever  the  future  may 
have  in  store. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Virginia  Fair  left  for  New  York  on 
Wednesday,  accompanied  by  John  W. 
Mackay.  The  body  of  Mrs.  Fair  was  carried 
on  the  same  train,  and  will  be  interred  in 
New  York.  The  magnificent  mansion  on 
Pine  Street  is  closed,  and  will  not  be  opened 
for  some  time.  No  effort  will  be  made  to 
sell  it,  and  I  doubt  that  any  one  could  buy  it. 
The  purpose  is  to  keep  it  in  the  family,  but  I 
am  inclined  to  the  belief  that  none  of  the 
members  will  ever  occupy  it  permanently.  If 
either  of  the  boys  marry,  the  house  may  be 
opened  again.  The  servants  whom  Mrs.  Fair 
has  had  for  years  are  in  charge,  and  will 
remain  to  guard  the  house.  I  understand 
that  this  was  the  desire  of  Mrs.  Fair,  who  has 
thus  made  a  life  provision  for  her  aged  ser- 
vitors. 

*  *  * 

The  estate  of  Mrs.  Fair  is  very  much  larger 
than  many  people  thought.  It  amounts  to  at 
least  $9,000,000.  Few  rich  women  were 
more  economical  than  this  estimable  lady. 
Her  chief  expenditures  were  for  charity,  aside 
from  that  she  had  no  extravagant  tastes. 
She  gave  willingly  and  liberally,  and  if  no 
eleemosynary  institutions  are  known  by  her 
name  it  is  not  because  she  has  not  given 
enough  to  endow  half  a  dozen,  but  merely 
because  she  gave  quietly  and  unostentatiously. 
Her  income  was  very  large,  and  her  invest- 
ments were  made  with  prudence.  All  her 
properties  increased,  and  her  income  for  a 
year  has  been  as  high  as  $900,000.  Mrs. 
Fair's  will  was  a  surprise  in  some  ways.  In 
the  first  place,  it  was  not  thought  likely  that 
she  would  leave  anything  to  her  sons,  who 
have  been,  by  the  terms  of  the  separation, 
under  the  care  of  the  Senator.  The  young 
men  are,  however,  well  provided  for,  and 
have  enough  to  live  comfortably  on  through 
life,  even  without  the  immense  fortunes  that 
will  go  to  them  in  the  course  of  events. 

*  ♦  * 

Charley  Fair  is  quite  ill  at  present.  When 
he  left  Chicago,  on  receipt  of  the  news  of  his 
mother's  death,  he  w'as  under  a  doctor's  care, 
and  was  in  no  condition  to  undertake  a  long 
journey.    He  arrived  in  San  Francisco  suffer- 
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ing  from  typhoid  fever,  and  for  the  past  week 
has  been  dangerously  ill. 

The  discussion  over  the  disposal  of  Mrs- 
Fair's  body  recalls  the  fact  that  the  casket 
which  contains  the  remains  of  Senator  Sharon 
is  still  in  the  Laurel  Hill  deadhouse.  His 
heirs  have  never  yet  erected  a  monument  or 
built  a  vault  for  the  family.  I  am  told  they 
are  ready  now  to  repair  this  omission.  A  fine 
lot  in  Calvary  Cemetery  has  been  purchased 
from  ex-Senator  Fair,  and  on  it  a  mausoleum 
of  great  beauty  will  be  erected.  Fred  Sharon 
had  the  plans  when  last  he  was  out  here,  and 
he  has  taken  them  to  New  York  for  the  pur- 
pose of  making  some  alterations. 

Rudolph  Herold  is  again  about  to  enter  the 
ranks  of  the  benedicts.  Having  grown  tired 
of  single  blessedness,  or,  as  he  now  calls  it, 
solitary  cursedness,  he  has  determined  to 
eschew  bachelordom  and  Sausalito,  and 
announces  his  approaching  marriage  to  Mrs. 
Bessie  Smith  nee  Grim.  Mrs.  Smith  is  petite, 
very  pretty,  and  altogether  charming.  Her 
husband,  a  member  of  the  Smith  family,  whose 
sisters  married  Ed  Hopkins,  James  Freeborn, 
and  E-  J.  de  Santa  Marina,  died  last  year. 
The  wedding  is  to  take  place  on  November 
1 2th,  is  to  be  very  quiet,  only  the  relatives  of 
the  contracting  parties  .to  be  present.  Early 
the  coming  spring  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herold  will 
take  an  extended  trip  through  the  East. 

The  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Chester  Foute 
celebrated  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of 
their  wedding  with  a  delightful  party  at  their 
residence,  2109  California  Street,  on  Monday 
evening.  Really,  I  had  no  idea  the  congrega- 
tion of  Grace  Church  was  so  large,  or  that  it 
embraced  so  many  well-known  people.  Of 
course,  some  were  there  to  congratulate  the 
popular  rector  of  Grace  and  his  charming 
consort  who  are  not  members  of  the  parish,  but 
the  great  majority  belonged  in  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Foute's  fold.  The  presents  were  very  costly, 
and  testified  unmistakably  to  the  warmth  of 
affection  that  exists  between  the  congrega- 
tion and  the  rector. 

*  *  * 

I  take  pleasure  in  announcing  the  engage- 
ment of  Miss  Lizzie  Sinton  to  Henry  D. 
Walker.  Miss  Sinton  is  the  pretty  and 
accomplished  daughter  of  Colonel  and  Mrs. 
Richard  H.  Sinton,  of  the  Bella  Vista,  and 
Mr.  Walker  is  one  of  the  most  popular  men 
in  the  mining  business.  The  wedding,  I  am 
told,  will  be  celebrated  in  the  spring. 

*  *  * 

Leland  S.  Boruck,  son  of  Marcus  D.  Boruck, 
was  married  on  Thursday  last,  to  Miss  Opha 
Miller.  The  ceremony  was  performed  at  St. 
Luke's  Church  by  Rev.  Davis.  Mr.  Boruck 
is  an  industrious  and  promising  young  man, 
and  is  in  business  in  the  establishment  of  his 
brother-in-law,  Calvin  E.  Whitney. 

*  *  * 

Preparations  for  the  "  Kirmess "  to  be 
given  in  Mechanics'  Pavilion  proceed  apace. 
The  opening  night  is  set  for  October  5th,  and 
from  then  on  to  the  10th  the  Pavilion  will  be 
all  gaiety.  It  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most 
elaborate  and  beautiful  affairs  of  the  kind 
given  here  in  years.  The  various  dances  are 
being  superintended  by  an  accomplished  lady 
thoroughly  versed  in  Terpsichoreau  mysteries, 
who  has  come  here  from  the  East  for  the  pur- 
pose.   Different  nationalities  are  to  be  repre- 


sented, and  in  the  intervals  between  activity 
the  participants  will  be  found  in  their  booths. 
Considerable  interest  attaches  to  the  tennis 
dance  in  which  a  number  of  well-known  men 
and  girls  are  to  take  parts.  The  costumes  are 
artistic  and  the  dance  itself  is  a  very  beauti- 
ful one. 

*  *  * 

The  coming  season  in  Jewish  Society 
promises  to  be  excessively  gay.  The  indications 
are'  for  a  round  of  entertainments,  balls, 
receptions,  teas.  The  debutantes  are  very 
numerous,  and  it  behooves  each  one's  parents 
or  friends  to  give  some  sort  of  a  "coming- 
out  "  party.  So  a  certain  number  of  affairs 
are  thus  assured.  Then,  I  am  told  that  there 
are  at  least  a  dozen  couples  hovering  on  the 
verge  of  betrothal — the  announcement  in 
each  instance  to  be  followed  by  a  reception, 
in  some  instances,  a  series  of  them.  During 
the  coming  months  the  San  Francisco  Verein 
will  doubtless  give  some  dramatic  entertain- 
ment that  will  excite  interest  and  attention.  Of 
course,  the  Concordia  ball  is  regarded  as  the 
preliminary  event.  After  it  social  events  will 
follow  in  quick  succession. 

The  Concordia  Club's  announcement  that 
members  only  would  in  future  be  admitted  to 
the  entertainments  is  doubtless  one  good 
reason  for  the  general  desire  for  enrollment 
that  exhibits  itself.  Of  course,  the  magnificent 
new  building  also  cuts  a  figure.  There  have 
been  additions  of  about  a  dozen  members  a 
month  since  the  new  rule  went  into  effect  and 
I  imagine  that  there  will  be  a  very  large 
number  of  proposals  before  October  17,  the 
night  of  the  grand  ball.  It  promises  to  be  an 
exceedingly  swagger  affair,  and  to  be  anyone 
at  all  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  be  present. 
This  will  bring  into  the  institution  all  the 
young  men  with  marriageable  sisters,  besides 
the  other  young  men  anxious  to  dance  with 
someone's  else  sister. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  gives  a  reception  on 
Thursday  evening  next.  It  will  be  an  informal 
affair — a  promenade  concert — the  idea  being 
to  allow  friends  of  the  members  an  opportunity 
to  inspect  the  building.  A  limited  number  of 
tickets  of  admission  will  be  issued.  This 
will  be  preliminary  to  the  ball  on  October 
17th,  and  will  be  calculated  to  whet  appetites 
for  the  great  event. 

$  5jC  $ 

A  concert  is  to  be  given  at  Antioch  this 
evening  in  aid  of  one  of  the  local  charities 
there.  A  number  of  talented  vocalists  are 
going  from  San  Francisco  to  assist.  As  the 
affair  is  to  be  quite  elaborate,  the  participants 
have  been  rehearsing  at  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger's 
residence  on  California  Street.  Among 
those  who  will  assist  are  Mrs.  J.  Downey 
Harvey,  Mrs.  Ruth  Blackwell,  D.  de  V. 
Graham,  and  Mr.  C.  D.  O'Sullivan.  After 
the  concert  the  party  will  spend  Sunday  at 
Downey  Harvey's  ranch. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Ellis  has  been  requested  by  numerous 
admirers  to  postpone  her  dramatic  recital  one 
week,  so  many  counter  attractions  claiming 
the  attentions  of  numbers  of  people  interested 
in  her  spirited,  able  work.  The  recital  will 
then  be  given  at  Steinway  Hall,  on  the  ninth 
of  October.  Another  postponement  which 
will  be  received  with  regret,  is  Miss  Marie 
Withrow's  Students  Song  Recital.  Several  of 
the  debutantes  are  suffering  from  an  influenza, 
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which  will  incapacitate  them  for  weeks;  the 
recital  is  thus  indefinitely  postponed. 

*  *  * 

The  quail  season  opens  October  1st,  and  all 
good  Country  Clubmen  are  looking  forward 
to  doing  great  execution  that  day  among  the 
game  The  preserves  are  in  excellent  con- 
dition, so  if  huge  bags  are  not  made,  it  will 
be  the  fault  of  the  marksmen.  A  party  of  at 
least  ten  ardent  nimrods  will  leave  the  city  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  30th,  and  early  on  the 
morning  of  the  1st  execution  will  commence. 
Last  season  Ed  Bosqui  made  the  biggest  bag, 
with  Nick  Kittle  a  good  second. 

The  unaccountable  disappearance  of  Mrs. 
Maillard  furnished  the  dailies  with  a  first- 
class  sensation.  Second-rate  horrors  are  so 
frequent  in  the  community  that  no  one'  reads 
about  them.  During  the  last  few  years  San 
Francisco  Society  has  been  singularly  free 
from  scandal.  I  do  not  claim  that  the  standard 
of  virtue  is  high — what  has  occurred,  how- 
ever, has  been  kept  out  of  print;  indeed, 
there  has  been  little  enough,  considering  our 
reputation  here.  In  the  Maillard  case,  the 
return  of  the  lady  is  as  mysterious  as  her 
departure.  One  cannot  but  fancy  that  some- 
thing is  being  concealed — something,  I  pre- 
sume, that  time  alone  will  reveal. 

The  Maillard  family  is  one  of  the  most 
respectable  in  California.  Maillard  senior,  is 
the  son  of  General  Maillard,  whose  name  is 
found  in  the  will  of  the  great  Napoleon.  He 
was  secretary  of  Jerome  Bonaparte,  and 
arrived  in  California  some  years  ago.  Coming 
across  the  Continent,  he  was  severely  injured 
in  the  accident  at  Ashtabula,  recovered 
heavy  damages  from  the  railroad  company, 
and,  on  settling  in  California,  invested  his 
resources  in  the  huge  ranch  at  San  Geronimo. 
He  married  a  sister  of  Sam  Ward,  so  the 
family  is  related  to  a  large  group  of  the  most 
prominent  people  in  the  coutry — to  Julia  Ward 
Howe,  author  of  the  "  Battle  Hymn  of  the 
Republic,"  Maud  Howe,  Marion  Crawford, 
the  celebrated  novelist,  Ward  McAllister, 
the  late  Hall  McAllister,  and  all  their  very 
wide  and  influential  connections. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Tompkins,  whom  Joe  Maillard  married, 
is  the  daughter  of  M.  M.  Tompkins,  of  San 
Rafael,  and  the  granddaughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Sam  Hort.  The  Horts,  all  old  Califor- 
nians  know.  Living  in  Red  Bluff,  their 
friends  were  among  the  best  people  of  that 
town.  I  believe  Mr.  Hort  was  one  of  the  first 
in  California  to  adopt  the  reformed  version  of 
the  Jewish  faith.  Their  daughters,  who  were 
very  handsome,  married  M.  M.  Tompkins, 
then  a  clerk  in  the  Bank  of  California,  and 
now  in  the  Hongkong  and  Shanghai  Bank, 
and  George  C.  Boardmau,  of  tie  ^Etna  Insur- 
ance Company.  It  is  said  that  old  Mr.  Mail- 
lard, who  is  an  invalid  and  rather  irritable, 
never  cared  for  Joe's  wife.  He  was  not  slow 
to  express  his  disapproval,  and  used  to  draw 
unfavorable  comparisons  between  her  and  the 
wife  of  his  son  Jack,  who  had  married  one  of 
the  Pages.  I  believe  the  Misses  Maillard 
cared  little  for  their  sister-in-law. 

ik  *  ♦ 

Mrs.  Maillard  was  very  fond  of  her  hus- 
band, who  possessed  but  little  financial  abil- 
ity. She  helped  him  in  every  imaginable  way, 
worked  herself  and  proved  an  admirable  wife. 
There  was  no  physical  indication  that  she. 
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worried  over  anything,  as  her  appearance  indi- 
cated abundant  health  and  strength.  The 
other  son,  Jack  Maillard,  is  in  the  insurance 
business.  In  partnership  with  Mr.  Dickson, 
he  had  the  city  agency  of  the  Queen  and 
other  companies,  but  this  combination  was 
recently  dissolved.  It  will  thus  be  seen  that 
the  Maillards  are  part  of  a  large  and  influential 
family  connection.  Together  they  form  one 
of  the  numerous  cliques  into  which  California 
Society  seems  instinctively  to  drift. 

*  *  * 

Predicting  the  results  of  will  contests  en 
route  is  about  as  profitless  a  pastime  as  jour- 
nalism can  indulge  in.  So  far  as  the  Hopkins- 
Searles  fight  has  gone,  it  does  not  seem  to  me 
any  material  advantage  has  been  obtained  by 
the  contestants.  It  is  the  business  of  a  clever 
lawyer  to  badger  a  witness.  On  his  capacity 
for  badgering  depends  his  reputation.  It 
must  be  remembered,  also,  that  two  of  the 
shrewdest  lawyers  in  the  country  have  had 
Searles'  affairs  in  hand.  In  their  judgment 
hisj'position  is  impregnable,  or  they  would 
have  compromised.  Nor  must  it  be  forgotten 
that  this  suit  is  being  tried  in  Massachusetts, 
not  in  California,  where  the  normal  function 
of  judge  and  jury  is  the  remaking  of  wills; 
the  presumption  always  being  against  the 
devisee's  sanity. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  knows  Timothy  Hopkins  cannot 
but  hope  for  his  success.  He  possesses  the 
inestimable  merit  of  being  a  good  Californian 
— in  these  days,  the  rarest  of  virtues.  Besides, 
he  is  a  kindly,  courteous  gentleman  of  an 
agreeable  individuality.  If  he  wins,  this 
city  will  benefit  in  some  degree  by  his  good 
luck;  if  he  fail,  I  presume  California  will 
enjoy  none  of  the  fruits  of  Mark  Hopkins' 
industry. 

*  #  * 

Mr.  Frank  Dickson  and  Miss  Minerva 
Barry  were  married  on  Wednesday  last,  at  the 
residence  of  the  Archbishop.  Only  the  imme- 
diate relatives  of  the  contracting  parties  were 
present.  J.  J.  Husband  was  Mr.  Dickson's 
best  man,  and  Miss  Constance  Barry  was  her 
sister's  bridesmaid.  The  happy  pair  will  spend 
their  honeymoon  at  San  Rafael. 

Miss  Louise  Liebes  and  Adolph  Phillips 
were  married  last  Wednesday  evening  from  the 
residence  of  the  bride's  brother,  I.  Liebes,  on 
Pacific  Avenue.  It  was  an  elaborate  affair,  a 
very  large  number  of  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances being  present.  Miss  Liebes  is  a  very 
pretty  girl,  a  brunette,  and,  in  her  wedding 
gown,  she  appeared  to  the  best  advantage. 

*  *  * 

There  is  probably  as  much  gold  in  the 
hills  and  valleys  of  California  as  was  ever  taken 
from  them.  The  supply  seems  inexhaustible, 
and  while  the  precious  metal  is  harder  to  find 
now  than  in1  the  past,  it  is  still  there  in  fortune- 
making  quantities.  Work  on  the  Clinton 
Consolidated  Gold  Mine,  in  Amador  County, 
has  gained  a  wonderful  impetus  since  the 
election  of  Charles  S.  Weiland  as  President, 
and  there  is  more  activity  displayed  there 
than  at  any  other  mine  in  the  State.  The 
Clinton  has  always  paid,  and  since  incorpora- 
tion big  dividends  have  been  declared  every 
month,  with  one  exception,  but  now  that  a 
young  and  ambitious  man  is  at  the  head  of 
it,  the  property  will  increase  in  value,  and  the 
output  of  ore  will  be  more  than  trebled. 

*  *  * 

There  are  immense  quantities  of  ''pay 
dirt"  in  sight,  and  the  ledge  extends  for  a 
great  distance  to  the  North.  The  Company 
has  just  ^erected,  chlorination  works,  of  a 


daily  capacity  of  four  tons;  with  the  material 
in  view  there  is  a  fortune  in  this  alone.  Large 
hoisting  works  are  in  course  of  construction 
on  the  new  three  compartment  shaft,  which 
has  been  sunk  250  feet  near  the  tunnel  level. 
The  shaft  will  be  sunk  750  feet  deeper  for  the 
present.  Air  compressors  and  power  diills 
have  been  contracted  for,  and  an  electric 
light  plant  will  be  put  in  within  a  short 
time.  The  work  is  being  pushed  with 
great  rapidity,  and  there  is  a  large  force  at  the 
mine.  At  the  town  of  Weiland,  called  after 
the  new  President,  where  the  mine  is  located, 
there  are  many  substantial  dwellings,  with  a 
large  general  store.  A  hotel,  chinch,  and 
school  are  in  course  of  construction.  The 
Clinton  Consolidated  Gold  Mine,  under  these 
favorable  auspices,  will  prove  a  splendid 
property. 

*  *  * 

The  appointment  of  ex-Congressman  \V. 
W.  Morrow  to  the  District  Judgeship,  made 
vacant  by  the  lamented  death  of  Judge  Hoff- 
man, is  a  matter  for  congratulation,  and  no 
one  rejoices  in  it  more  than  I  do.  Mr.  Mor- 
row is  in  every  way  capable  of  filling  the 
place;  he  is  a  brainy  man,  learned  in  the  law, 
and  has  a  splendid  judicial  intellect.  He  is 
fitted  for  the  high  position  by  years  of  experi- 
ence, and  has  arrived  at  a  time  of  life  when 
judgment  does  not  wait  on  prejudice,  when 
decision  is  not  the  result  of  feeling. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

I  had  hoped  to  see  Judge  Morrow  occupy  a 
place  on  the  Circuit  bench,  and  I  am  inclined 
to  the  opinion  that  he  will  be  appointed  to 
succeed  Judge  Sawyer.  Mr.  Harrison,  what- 
ever may  be  his  faults  in  some  directions,  has 
not  altogether  abandoned  the  spirit  of  civil 
service  advancement,  and  many  of  his  appoint- 
ments have  been  in  the  way  of  promotion. 
When  Congress  meets,  I  firmly  believe  that 
Judge  Morrow  will  be  given  the  Circuit  Judge- 
ship. This  will  leave  a  vacancy  in  the  Dis- 
trict bench,  and  if  I  am  a  prophet,  and  I 
verily  believe  I  am,  Judge  Van  Fleet  will  be 
appointed  to  it.  Sacramento  is  very  fond  of 
Van  Fleet,  and  his  voting  strength  is  large 
enough  to  insure  him  any  elective  position 
he  cares  to  ask  for. 

#  *  * 

Charles  Dickson,  who  is  starring  in  Mrs 
Romualdo  Pacheco's  farce  "  Incog.,"  and 
will  appear  at  the  Bush  on  Monday,  is  a 
clever  comedian  with  more  intellectual  ability 
than  many  of  his  fellows.  He  knows  a  good 
play  from  a  barb  wire  fence,  and  is  bright 
enough  to  see  its  merits,  whether  the  author 
wears  the  laurel  of  past  triumphs  or  is  under 
the  weeping  willow  of  many  defeats.  Mr. 
Dickson  has  some  peculiar  American  ideas, 
and  will  not  use  a  foreign  play  when  he  can 
get  one  in  the  home  market.  However,  he 
does  not  carry  his  patriotism  to  the  extent  of 
producing  bad  plays,  even  if  they  are  Ameri- 
can in  texture  and  manufacture.  When 
Dickson  and  Manager  Lederer  came  together, 
over  100  plays  were  offered  for  their  considera- 
tion. They  were  read  before  a  jury  of  critical 
friends,  and  the  unanimous  verdict  was  that 
Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco's  "  Incog."  was  the 
best  by  long  odds. 

*  *  * 

The  novelty  of  American  comedy  written 
by  an  American  lady  was  strongly  in  its  favor, 
and  manager  and  star  determined  to  give  it  a 
trial.  With  this  purpose  in  view  they  gathered 
together  an  excellent  company  of  mummers, 
had  scenery  painted  by  the  best  artists  in  the 
country,  and  gave  "Incog  "  as  Mr.  Lederer 
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says,  "  a  good  show."  The  results  have  justi- 
fied them  in  their  decision  and  the  outlay. 
"  Incog."  has  been  successful  from  the  very 
first,  and  this  is  gratifying  not  only  to  the  star 
and  manager,  but  to  Mrs.  Pacheco.  I  am 
told  that  this  talented  lady  has  a  number  of 
other  plays  ready  for  production,  and  the  suc- 
cess of  "  Incog."  will  be  merely  the  beginning 
of  her  truinph  as  a  playwright. 

George  Knight's  speech  alone  saved  Dr. 
Hall  from  conviction.  It  was  a  magnificent 
effort  and  worthy  a  better  cause,  for  if  anyone 
ever  deserved  punishment  Hall  did.  Knight 
certainly  ranks  now  as  the  leader  among  local 
criminal  lawyers.  His  form  of  oratory  is 
strong,  savage,  vehement;  with  a  jury  he  is 
very  effective  and  I  believe  he  claims  never  to 
have  lost  a  murder  case.  He  affects  no  dignity 
or  elegance  of  style  in  his  addresses, 
but  is  slangy,  vituperative,  aggressive,  if  it  is 
necessary,  admirably  pathetic  With  him,  it 
is  no  trick  at  all  to  make  sections  of  the  jury 
distill  tears. 

♦  *  * 

The  STRIKE  in  F.  S.  Chadbourne's  furniture 
factory  is  a  splendid  evidence  of  the  highly  or- 
namental position  some  labor  unions  occupy  to 
the  workingman.  The  trouble  was  not  caused 
by  a  demand  for  higher  wages,  but  for  a  short- 
ening of  the  day's  work,  involving  the  loss  of 
an  hour's  pay  to  the  men  and  an  hour's  service 
to  the  employer.  Colonel  Chadbourne's  posi- 
tion is  now  that  of  a  man  who  desires  to  run 
his  own  business,  or  failing  to  receive  per- 
mission to  do  this,  to  leave  the  town.  He 
has  been  engaged  in  commercial  and  manu- 
facturing pursuits  for  twenty-five  years,  and 
in  face  of  the  strike  and  the  action  of  his 
employes,  actually  believes  he  has  some  sort 
of  right  to  conduct  his  own  concern.  This  is, 
of  course,  preposterous,  as  is  his  statement 
that  he  think  he  knows  his»particular  business, 
to  which  he  has  given  his  time  and  capital 
for  a  quarter  of  a  century,  better  than  any- 
one else. 

I  suppose  Colonel  Chadbourne  would  be 
successful  anywhere;  and  if  he  should  with- 
draw his  money  from  the  big  business  on 
Market  Street  he  could  find  plenty  of  good 
investments  for  the  East.  Some  people  may 
consider  it  a  trifle  hard  that  a  man  should  be 
driven  from  business  by  the  dictation  of  a 
labor  union;  but  Colonel  Chadbourne  takes 
the  matter  philosophically;  if  he  can't  conduct 
his  business  in  his  own  way,  he  will  leave. 
Many  of  the  employes  in  his  factory  have 
been  with  him  for  fifteen  and  eighteen  years; 
and  to  hear  him  tell  what  he  expected  of  these 
men  is  exceedingly  pathetic. 

"I  thought,"  he  said,  "I  could  count  on 
them  to  stand  by  me  in  trouble,  but  they 
walked  out  with  the  rest.  Well,  that's  all 
right.  I  can't  complain  there.  There  is  one 
thing  I'd  like  to  speak  on,  though.  When 
two  representatives  of  the  union  came  to  me 
to  tell  me  how  I  should  conduct  my  business, 
they  could  not  accomplish  their  purpose.  They 
could  not  speak  English.  I  am  not  acquainted 
with  the  patois  of  every  European  language, 
and  they  had  no  interpreter.  I'm  sorry,  as  I 
might  have  received  some  valuable  hints  from 
them." 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  MY  DELIBERATE  OPINION,  formed 
after  a  careful  and  rather  searching  survey  of 
the  "situation,"  that  unless  the  men  who 
were  bribed  to  vote  crookedly  in  the  last  Leg- 
islature find  some  means  of  upsetting  the 
j  present  Grand  Jury,  their  geese,  to  use  a 
I  homely  phrase  in  the  plural,  are  cooked.  The 
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thing  cannot  go  much  further  without  an 
exposure  besides  which  the  disclosures  in  the 
celebrated  Faylor  trial  will  be  as  an  eczema 
pimple  to  a  German  carbuncle.  A  German 
carbuncle,  I  have  been  told,  is  a  terrible  thing. 
It  is  quite  silly,  in  my  judgment,  for  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Senatorial  "Combine"  to  trust 
any  longer  to  luck.  1'hat  has  served  them 
very  well  so  far,  but  they  are  drawing  too 
heavily  upon  it.  Something  must  be  done, 
and  that  right  speedily.  The  reason  is  per- 
fectly plain.  The  Grand  Jury  is  so  consti- 
tuted that  it  can  be  relied  on  to  not  only 
indict  any  and  all  boodlers  who  may  have  the 
bad  luck  to  have  "  probable  cause  "  made  out 
against  them,  but  it  will  be  certain  to  expose 
every  detail  of  such  transactions  as  are  not 
criminal,  but  which  fall  without  the  pre- 
scribed limits  of  common  morality.  A  man 
might  as  well  be  indicted  as  to  be  written  up 
by  a  Grand  Jury. 

I  am  informed  that  a  few  days  since  when 
George  W.  Faylor,  the  plaintiff  in  the  suit 
before  Judge  Wallace,  wherein  he  attempted 
to  recover  $6ooo  for  services  rendered 
the  celebrated  Senate  "Combine,"  appeared 
before  the  Grand  Jury  he  was  looked 
upon  quite  askancely — to  coin  a  word — by  the 
members.  What  he  said  in  opening  his  evi- 
dence has  been  meagerly  reported  in  the  papers. 
He  did  not  relate  his  story  as  he  related  it  in 
Judge  Wallace's  Court  at  all.  He  began 
something  like  this  : 

*  *  * 

"Gentlemen,  I  appear  here  in  the  attitude 
of  an  informer,  and,  consequently,  I  know 
some  of  you  look  upon  me  as  a  contemptible 
sort  of  a  person.  But  I  want  to  say  right 
here  that  I  have  no  apologies  to  offer  nor 
excuses  to  make  for  the  part  I  played  at 
Sacramento  last  winter.  I  worked  for  a  lot  of 
men  up  there  who  attempted  to  cheat  me  out 
of  my  money.  In  trying  to  collect  what  was 
due  me,  I  have  'squealed.'  I  was  compelled 
to  do  that.  Nothing  else  would  have  an- 
swered So  far,  I  have  told  only  what  was 
necessary  to  force  them  to  settle  with  me. 
Now,  I  propose  to  make  a  clean  breast  of 
everything.  This  matter  has  gone  loo  far  to 
be  longer  smoothed  over.  I  have  been  offered 
money  to  leave  the  State.  I  shall  not  accept 
it.    I  am  going  to  stay  and  see  you  through. 

*  *  * 

"  I  am  not  by  any  means  proud  of  the 
company  I  trained  in  at  Sacramento  last  win- 
ter. I  know  I  did  many  things  that  were 
wrong — things  I  shall  never  do  again.  After 
hearing  my  story,  if  you  think  proper,  you 
can  indict  me,  and  I  will  cheerfully  go  to  San 
Quentin,  but  I  want  company.  I  want  those 
twenty-four  State  Senators,  and  some  of  the 
men  they  transacted  business  with,  to  go 
along  with  me.  I  have  the  'sand'  to  serve 
my  time  with  them." 

These  remarks,  which  I  have  but  imper- 
fectly reproduced,  because  Faylor  spoke  at 
length  and  with  a  great  deal  of  vim,  created 
something  of  a  sensation  in  the  Grand  Jury 
room.  It  was  plain  that  an  impression  had 
been  created,  for  when  Faylor  finished  he 
was  loudly  applauded.  This,  I  am  assured,  is 
a  fact.  One  of  the  jurors  said,  "Never  mind, 
my  boy,  we  will  take  care  of  you,"  at  which 
there  was  more  applause. 

From  this  point,  the  celebrated  boodle 
plaintiff  proceeded  to  deliberately  unravel  a 
tale  which  actually  shocked  the  jurors  !  In 
the  room   there   were   several  experienced 


politicians  who  have  held  exalted  stations 
One  of  them  is  said  to  have  remarked,  after 

Faylor  had  concluded,  "  Well,  I'll  be  d  d. 

That  beats  anything  I  ever  heard.  I  thought 
I  knew  something  about  public  plundering, 
but  I  have  been  dreaming." 

I  understand,  however,  that  plans  have 
been  matured  to  upset  the  Grand  Jury.  It  is 
contended  that  Judge  Wallace  resorted  to 
illegal  methods  in  drawing  it;  that  is,  instead 
of  submitting  to  the  cold  deck  from  which  the 
Code  required  him  to  draw,  he  procured  a 
new  pack  of  cards  and  "  top  stocked"  them 
to  suit  himself.  It  is  unusual  to  resort  to  the 
elisor  method  of  impaneling  a  Grand  Jury. 
No  judge  has  ever  had  the  courage  to  doit, 
and  hence,  year  after  year,  the  public  plunder- 
ers have  slipped  through  the  meshes  of  the 
law.  Now  that  a  precedent  has  been  set,  the 
corruptionists  are  rallying  on  every  hand  to 
resent  this  interference  with  their  business. 

I  understand  the  plan  is  to  resist  the  process 
of  the  Grand  Jury,  as  has  been  done  in  the 
case  of  Messrs.  Chute  and  Gage,  and  make 
up  a  test  case  for  one  of  the  Superior  Judges. 
What  particular  Superior  Judge  will  be 
selected  to  do  the  work  has  not  yet  been  dis- 
closed, but  whoever  he  is,  he  must  be  a  man 
of  nerve  to  dare,  at  this  juncture,  to  decide  that 
this  Grand  Jury  is  an  illegal  body. 

However,  failing  to  effect  their  purposes  in 
the  Superior  Court,  the  case  will  be  taken  to 
the  Supreme  Court  and  there  corporation 
influences  will  be  set  to  work  upon  it.  I 
suppose  all  this  will  be  accomplished  by  the 
writ  of  habeas  corpus. 

*  *  * 

But,  after  all,  it  will  be  worth  the  price  of 
admission,  as  the  circus  bills  say,  to  see  how 
the  Supreme  Court  will  wriggle  out  of  a  situa- 
tion like  this.  With  entire  boodledom  on  one 
side,  pulling  to  subvert  the  law  and  save  from 
the  consequences  of  their  deeds  men  who 
have  dragged  the  most  sacred  institutions  of 
their  country  in  the  mire,  and  on  the  other 
white-robed,  blind,  weak,  vacillating  Justice, 
friendless  and  alone — it  will  be  exceedingly 
interesting  to  read  the  decision  in  which  they 
declare  that  Judge  Wallace's  action  was  con- 
trary to  law,  and  the  Grand  Jury  he  impan- 
eled illegal.  Of  one  thing  I  am  certain, 
such  a  decision  would  completely  destroy 
public  confidence  in  the  Court  and  would 
probably  make  Judge  Wallace  Governor. 

I  think,  however,  the  boodlers  are  building 
upon  a  vain  hope.  The  Supreme  Court  can 
never  be  persuaded  to  do  any  such  thing. 
The  "  Combine  "  may  as  well  pack  their  grip 
sacks  and  flee  in  season.  The  weather  may 
be  inclement  later  on. 

*  *  * 

The  news  of  the  illness  of  Judge  Wal- 
lace was  hailed  with  glee  by  many  gentle 
villains  who  have  been  shaking  the  gold  out 
of  their  teeth  with  fear  that  he  would  have 
them  indicted.  They  regard  him  as  a  Nemesis, 
whose  influence  will  send  them  to  San 
Quentin;  but  if  what  I  hear  is  true,  they  need 
borrow  no  trouble  about  going  there;  that 
prison  will  not  be  large  enough  to  hold 
them  all,  and  some  will  go  to  Folsom. 
Judge  Wallace's  illness  would  be  a 
public  calamity  at  this  time;  it  would  throw 
the  trial  of  some    most    important  cases 
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into  the  courts  of  men  who  are  by  no  means 
scrupulous  in  their  manner  of  dispensing 
justice,  and  the  result  would  be  a  dismissal  of 
every  case  that  came  from  the  Grand  Jury.  I 
am  told  that  Judge  Wallace  has  stated  that 
he  will  try  every  case  himself,  and  will  thus 
keep  temptation  out  of  the  reach  of  some  of 
his  learned  associates. 

He  has  turned  his  Court  into  a  trial  chamber 
of  criminal  cases  and  will  see  to  it  that  every 
defendant  has  justice.  As  Presiding  Judge, 
he  can  assign  cases  to  whatever  Court  he 
pleases,  and  there  will  be  a  splendid  exhibi- 
tion of  sparring  for  time  when  the  indictments 
are  found.  As  Presiding  Judge,  Wallace's 
term  expires  in  January,  and  I  am  told  that 
some  of  the  members  of  the  Grand  Jury  are 
now  at  work  trying  to  secure  his  re-election 
to  that  position.  That  they  will  be  success- 
ful is  a  question,  as  five  of  the  judges  have 
stated  that  they  would  not  vote  for  Judge 
Wallace.  There  has  been  a  rule  of  rotation 
about  the  Presiding  Judgeship,  and  this  year 
the  position  goes  to  Eugene  Garber.  If  he 
makes  any  fight  for  it  he  will  get  tht  place, 
as  I  do  not  think  that  Wallace  would  seek  to 
retain  it. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  some  dissatisfaction  ex- 
pressed against  Judge  Wallace  by  one  or  two  of 
his  associates.  Ever  since  the  famous  suit  in 
which  30,000  large  American  dollars  went 
astray,  a  certain  judge  has  had  no  important 
cases  assigned  to  his  Court;  whether  this  was 
accident  or  design  I  am  unable  to  state,  but  I 
am  inclined  to  think  it  was  design.  What- 
ever it  is,  it  has  caused  some  feeling  against 
Wallace, and  there  will  be  no  more  determined 
opponent  to  his  re-election  to  the  Presiding 
Judgeship  than  the  gentleman  who  has  been 
passed  by. 

Mysterious  disappearances  are  suffi- 
ciently numerous  to  attract  little  attention,  and 
that  of  which  Mrs.  Maillard  was  the  heroine 
was  noteworthy  merely  because  of  the  fact  that 
:  her  father  had  offered  $1000  for  her  recovery. 
I  am  quite  unable  to  reconcile  my  high 
opinion  of  women  with  this  small  sum.  The 
reward  of  $100  that  has  been  offered  for  evi- 
dence that  will  lead  to  the  arrest  and  convic- 
tion of  her  trunk  I  regard  as  a  delicate  assault 
on  the  pecuniary  value  of  the  fair  sex.  Think 
of  it  !  One  hundred  dollars  for  a  trunk,  and 
only  $1000  for  a  woman  !  Women  must  be 
plentiful,  and — but  it  was  not  of  Mrs.  Mail- 
lard that  "  I  started  for  to  sing."  It  was  of  a 
young  lawyer  of  the  name  of  Hutchinson  and 
a  distinguished  and  dignified  jurist  of  the  name 
of  Jackson  Temple.  Hutchinson  disappeared 
some  time  ago,  and  it  was,  I  am  inclined  to 
believe,  all  on  account  of  the  Judge. 

Probably  no  more  dignified  man  ever  occu- 
pied a  position  of  trust  than  Jackson  Temple. 
His  austerity  was  a  matter  of  comment;  his 
Court  was  never  disturbed  by  a  laugh,  and  he 
was,  on  the  bench,  as  cold  and  stern  as  a 
glacier.  Hutchinson  was  a  young  man,  one 
of  the  sort  that  is  known  as  "  new,"  and  came 
from  Chicago  or  Milwaukee,  where  he  was 
believed  to  be  a  good  deal  of  a  fellow.  He 
was  a  lawyer,  bv  the  professions  of  his  sign, 
that  occupied  a  large  space  on  one  of  the  big 
office  buildings,  but  it  was  some  time  before 
he  could  get  any  oue  to  believe  the  story. 
Finally,  however,  he  got  a  case,  that  was  a 
trifle  queer;  it  was  to  be  tried  before  Judge 
Temple,  and  Mr.  Hutchinson  desired  the  sig- 
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nature  of  the  Court  to  some  of  the  papers. 
As  this  was  not  in  the  regular  proceedings, 
he  sought  the  assistance  of  some  one  who 
could  tell  him  the  best  way  to  approach  Judge 
Temple. 

*  *  * 

Fate  introduced  him  to  John  Tyler  Camp- 
bell. 

"  I  want  the  Court  to  sign  this  order,"  said 
Hutchinson,  "  and  I  don't  know  him.  How 
would  you  approach  ,  him  ?" 

"  Approach  him!"  cried  Mr.  Campbell, 
"  Why,  I'd  go  right  into  chambers  and  tell 
him  what  I  wanted.  Oh,  he's  one  of  the 
boys;  one  of  the  boyey  boys.  Just  tell  him 
who  you  are,  and — " 

"  But  he  mightn't  like  it,"  suggested  Mr. 
Hutchinson. 

"«  Mightn't  like  it,"  repeated  Campbell. 
"  why,  he'd  be  delighted.  Now,  if  I  were  in 
your  place  I'd  do  this,  I'd  go  right  in  there, 
slap  the  old  man  on  the  back,  and  say,  'Hallo, 
Jack,  me  boy!  How  goes  it?  Jack,  I'm 
standing  in  with  you,  you  understand,  and  if 
there  is  anything  in  this  you  share  it;  see?  ' 
That's  the  way  to  approach  the  old  man.  I 
always  do  it  that  way,"  and  Mr.  Campbell 
smiled  softly. 

Mr.  Hutchinson  thanked  him,  and  went 
into  Judge  Temple's  chambers.  Nobody  saw 
hi  in  come  out,  nobody  saw  him  leave  the 
building,  and  nobody  in  the  State  has  seen 
him  since.  His  place  is  vacant,  and  what 
happened  in  those  chambers  is  a  deep,  pro- 
found secret.  It  may  be  that  when  the  build- 
ing is  torn  down  poor  Hutchinson's  bones  will 
be  found  under  the  sofa. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Jackson  Temple  is  a  strange  charac- 
ter. He  has  been  on  the  bench  almost  since 
history  began  in  this  State.  He  was  judge 
of  the  old  First  District— -I  think— when  the 
Constitution  was  adopted;  then  he  was  elected 
Superior  Judge  of  Sonoma,  and  held  that 
position  until  Judge  Ross  resigned  from  the 
Supreme  Court,  because  of  his  health,  and 
went  to  Los  Angeles  to  accept  the  position  of 
Judge  of  the  United  States  District  Court. 
Temple  was  nominated  to  fill  the  vacancy, 
and  ran  10,000  votes  ahead  of  his  ticket. 

*  *  * 

But  he  only  served  two  years,  giving  as  the 
reason  for  his  resignation  that  he  was  worked 
too  hard.  I  am  not  inclined  to  believe  that 
that  was  the  true  cause.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
he  did  not  like  the  people  who  were  associated 
with  him,  and  was  too  manly  to  sit  on  the 
bench  with  them.  He  came  to  San  Fran- 
cisco and  was  appointed  Court  Commissioner. 
Judge  Temple  is  one  of  the  best  lawyers  in 
California,  and  has  decided  some  of  the  most 
celebrated  cases  heard  in  this  State.  When 
he  was  in  Sonoma  many  suits  were  transferred 
to  his  court  on  change  of  venue,  because  of 
his  splendid  reputation  for  honesty.  He 
decided  the  great  Colton  case,  and  few  of  his 
decisions  were  reversed.  I  believe  if  he  were 
not  a  Democrat  that  he  would  get  one  of  the 
vacant  San  Francisco  judgeships. 

*  *  * 

Thk  City  Hall  elevator,  of  which  I 
spoke  a  few  weeks  ago,  is,  I  am  glad  to  state, 
again  out  of  order,  and  the  machinist, 
plumber,  and  robber-goods  man  are  all  deriv- 
ing sustenance  therefrom.  It  seems  there 
wis  a  fight  in  prospect  among  the  gentlemen 
who  have  been  living  off  that  elevator  for 
some  time.  As  the  approach  of  winter 
became  noticeable  the  wife  of  the  plumber 
had  a  large  hanker  for  a  sealskin  sacque,  and 


her  husband  carried  the  news  to  his  brethren 
in  the  combine.  There  was  a  row  at  once. 
The  machinist  said  the  lift  had  been  shut 
down  the  last  time  on  the  plumber's  account, 
and  he  begged  that  person  "  not  to  be  a  hog, 
but  give  others  a  show."  The  robber-goods 
man  agreed  with  the  machinist,  and  for  a 
while  a  row  was  imminent. 

*  *  * 

The  plumber  recalled  the  time  when  the 
machinist's  wife  wanted  to  go  to  Del  Monte 
for  the  summer,  and  how,  for  his  benefit,  the 
elevator  was  shut  down  four  times  within  ten 
days.  He  further  remarked  that  when  the 
robber-goods  man  gave  a  large  party  at  his 
house  the  repairs  on  the  elevator  defrayed  the 
expenses  of  the  same.  These  were  arguments 
that  the  machinist  and  robber-goods  person 
could  not  combat,  and  the  elevator  is  again 
providing  for  the  needs  of  a  deserving  family. 
If  that  lift  has  a  soul,  and  I  verily  believe  it 
has,  how  it  will  rejoice  that  in  its  weak, 
small  way  it  is  able  to  make  so  many  people 
happy.  Thrice  happy  elevator,  were  it  not 
for  thee,  this  plumber's  wife  might  go  sing  for 
a  sealskin;  this  robber-goods  man  might  have 
no  chance  to  give  parties;  and  this  machin- 
ist's wife  might  take  her  summer  vacation  on 
the  sands  at  the  Cliff  House,  between  trains. 

The  new  building  of  the  Mercantile 
Library  will  soon  be  completed.  A  massive 
white  stone  edifice,  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  it  will  add  dignity  and  credit  to 
the  locality.  I  am  afraid,  though,  it  will 
prove  as  little  of  a  financial  success  there 
as  it  was  on  Bush  Street.  There  the  Library 
languished  under  a  $20,000  debt.  When  in 
its  Van  Ness  home  there  will  be  a  $30,000 
deficiency  to  struggle  with.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  though  the  building  is  in 
the  Western  Addition,  so  called,  still  there  are 
no  car  lines  in  its  immediate  vicinity.  The 
McAllister  Street  runs  within  two  blocks,  the 
Ellis  Street  within  three,  so  it  will  be  some- 
what of  an  expedition  to  reach  it.  With  all 
due  respect  to  the  directors,  I  don't  think 
they  have  exhibited  much  brilliancy  of  judg- 
ment in  their  maneuverings. 

*  *  * 

President  E.  J.  Molera,  whose  passion  for 
positions  I  have  alluded  to  once  before,  guides 
the  destinies  of  the  Mercantile  Library.  The 
property  on  Bush  Street  was  disposed  of 
for  $152,500,  leaving  $132,500  available  after 
paying  the  debt  of  $20,000.  Wisdom  would 
have  suggested  keeping  the  future  expendi- 
tures within  that  figure,  but  wisdom  is  now- 
adays a  very  negative  virtue.  A  lot  011  the 
Avenue  cost  $70,000;  the  building  cannot 
be  finished  for  less  than  $90,000,  leaving 
$28,000  outstanding.  Interest  on  that  amount 
will  have  to  be  paid  besides  the  current 
expenses  of  the  library,  which  cannot  fail  to 
be  something  considerable. 

*  *  * 

I  may  be  in  error  in  regard  to  all  this,  but 
it  appears  very  like  mismanagement.  With 
all  the  dexterity  Mr.  Molera  has  acquired  as 
president  of  countless  organizations  it  seems 
he  ought  to  know  more  about  finance  than  to 
tumble  the  struggling  institution  deeper  into 
debt  than  it  was.  How  the  Mercantile 
Library  will  extricate  itself  is  rather  a 
mystery  to  me. 

*  *  * 

EdTownsknd  has  just  completed  a  play 
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which  his  lriends  tell  me  is  really  clever.  Of 
course  there  is  a  huge  gap  between  bright  dia" 
logueand  careful  construction,  but  they  allege 
Mr.  Townsend  has  produced  something  that 
will  act.  I  sincerely  hope  he  has.  The  title  of 
the  drama  is  "Senate  Bill,  No.  — "  some- 
thing or  another,  I  forget  the  figures.  Talk- 
ing of  Townsend  reminds  me  of  a  story 
Sam  Davis  tells  of  his  initiation  into  litera- 
ture— a  name  the  sagebrush  humorist  has  for 
Nevada  journalism.  It  was  in  Carson  City. 
Mr.  Davis  was  the  city  editor  of  a  daily  and 
he  had  the  honor  of  breaking  Mr.  Townsend 
in.  He  was  a  bright  young  man — very. 
He  read  scores  of  novels,  and  by  the  time  he 
had  attained  the  giddy  elevation  of  a  fifteen 
dollar  per  week  salary,  he  felt  like  Monte 
Christo — "The  world  is  mine." 

No  inconsiderable  portion  of  a  literary  rep- 
utation is  in  the  acquirement  of  correct  jour- 
nalistic habits.  Mr.  Townsend  cultivated  a 
deep  love  for  absinthe  and  felt  a  thrill  of 
manly  pride  at  consuming  several  glasses  a 
day.  He  regarded  it  as  so  Parisian.  When 
the  other  boys  were  drinking  beer,  the  ambi- 
tions young  man  would  sip  his  absinthe  and 
regard  them  with  a  fine  disdain.  Mr.  Davis, 
who  has  an  honest  respect  for  good  old  sage- 
brush whisky,  saw  all  but  said  nothing.  He 
bided  his  time. 

*  *  * 

They  lived  in  the  same  lodgings — rooms 
above  the  printing-office — did  Townsend  and 
Davis.  One  night  when  the  former  had 
turned  in  his  last  page  of  copy  he  informed 
the  latter  he  would  run  out  for  an  absinthe 
before  retiring.  During  his  absence,  Sam 
went  to  the  proof  galley  and  rubbed  his  leg 
over  with  a  light  coating  of  ink.  When  Ed 
returned  Davis  was  seated  at  his  desk,  appar- 
ently in  great  pain. 

"  Townsend,"  he  said,  "  I  am  afraid  there's 
something  seriously  the  matter  with  my  leg.  I 
bruised  it  the  other  day,  and  it's  hurting  me 
fearfully." 

"  Let's  see  it,  old  man,"  Townsend  said 
with  ready  sympathy. 

Sam  hobbled  from  his  desk,  drew  up  his 
trousers  and  exhibited  the  blackened  calf. 

"  My  goodness  I"  cried  Townsend,  "  that 
is  horrible.  Why,  it  has  mortified.  You'll 
lose  that  leg  sure.    I'll  run  for  a  doctor." 

"  Don't,  Ed,"  said  Sam,  in  faltering  tones. 
"  It's  not  so  bad  as  that,  I'm  sure,  and  if  I 
have  to  die,  Ed,  I'd  rather  die  whole  than 
have  a  sawbones  cut  my  leg  off." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Townsend  persisted,  however.  Finally 
he  was  permitted  to  help  Sam  upstairs 
and  then  he  ran  after  a  doctor.  Half  an  hour 
later  he  returned  with  a  local  medico  whom 
he  had  routed  out  of  a  deep  sleep  and  eagerly 
knocked  at  Sam's  door.  The  alleged  invalid 
lay  in  bed  snoring.  He  was  wakened  with 
difficulty. 

"Sam,  here's  the  Doctor.  There's  not  a 
moment  to  lose." 

"  Halloo,  Townsend,  what's  the  matter  ? 
What's  up,  that  you  come  disturbing  a  fellow 
this  hour  of  the  morning?" 

"  Why,  Sam,  here's  Doctor  Jones  come  to 
see  your  leg," 

"  My  leg,"  said  the  humorist.  "What  do 
you  mean,  Townsend?  There's  nothing 
the  matter  with  my  leg.  You've  been  drink- 
ing absinthe  again,  old  man,  and  it's  affect- 
ing your  brain." 

"  Why,  Sam,  half  an  hour  ago  you  showed 
me  your  leg  all  mortified,  and  I  helped  you 
upstairs   from   the    editorial    rooms."  Mr. 
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Townsend  spoke  in  tones  of  indignant  aston- 
ishment. 

*  *  * 

Sam  made  a  gesture  of  pity  toward  his 
friend  and  turned  out  of  bed  exhibiting  first 
one  limb  and  then  the  other,  both  perfectly 
white,  for  the  humorist  had  rubbed  off  the  ink 
with  pumice-stone.  Then  he  turned  in  again. 

"  I  don't  think  I'd  drink  any  more 
absinthe,  old  man,"  he  said.  "It's  knocking 
you." 

Then  Dr.  Jones  turned  on  the  unfortunate 
reporter. 

"Mr.  Townsend,"  he  said,  "  doubtlessly  you 
think  it  good  fun  to  rout  people  out  of  their 
beds  at  this  hour  of  the  night,  sir,  but  this 
passes  a  joke  entirely.  I'd  have  you  learn,  sir, 
that  your  conduct  is  disgraceful,  and  if  you 
take  my  advice  you  will  never  again  drink  a 
drop  of  absinthe." 

Since  then  Mr.  Townsend  has  never 
indulged  his  early  fancy  in  this  direction. 

*  *  * 

Boom  Hawaii  !  is  the  cry  of  a  syndicate 
of  Honolulu  capitalists,  and  the  Peaceful 
Isles  will  shortly  enter  into  competition  with 
every  health  resort  and  land  of  promise  in  the 
world-  The  efforts  that  will  be  made  to 
bring  Hawaii's  advantiges  before  the  public 
will  be  of  an  artistic  character,  as  the  gentle- 
men who  have  set  out  to  boom  the  little  mon- 
archy have  any  amount  of  money  at  their 
command.  The  Kilauea  Volcano  House  Com- 
pany has  been  formed  to  push  the  interests  of 
the  Islands,  and  before  long  the  public  will 
have  an  opportunity  of  judging  of  their  cap- 
abilities in  that  respect.  L.  A.  Thurston,  one 
of  the  leaders  of  the  Hawaiian  Bar,  has  been 
in  America  for  some  time,  securing  an  artist 
who  can  make  a  cyclorama  of  the  Kilauea, 
and  arrived  from  the  East  on  Monday  with 
Walter  Burridge,  scenic  artist  of  McVicker's 
Theatre,  in  Chicago,  who  will  undertake  the 
task. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Burridge  has  an  excellent  reputation, 
and  is  probably  one  of  the  best  scenic 
artists  in  America.  He  had  the  contract 
for  the  Auditorium,  and  has  painted  much 
of  the  scenery  for  many  of  the  prominent 
plays  now  before  the  American  public. 
Among  his  latest  work  was  the  scenery 
on  Sol  Smith  Russell's  new  play,  "A 
Peaceful  Valley,"  which,  however,  was  not 
brought  to  the  Coast.  Mr.  Burridge  will  make 
studies  of  the  Volcano,  and  will  paint  it  in 
Chicago,  where  it  will  be  exhibited  at  the 
World's  Fair.  Hawaii  is  practically  an  un- 
known country  to  the  people  of  America,  but 
Mr.  Thurston  says  it  will  be  brought  to  their 
attention  in  such  a  manner  that  it  will 
become  a  resort  where  they  will  all  gather. 

*  *  * 

Honors  have  fallen  on  the  Rev.  J. 
Minor  Savage  within  the  past  few  years,  and 
notoriety  has  sung  his  name  in  every  county 
and  hamlet  in  this  glorious  country.  But  I 
remember  the  time  when  the  reverend  gentle- 
man was  not  so  favorably  known,  and  I 
recall  an  incident  in  his  life  that  speaks  loudly 
against  these  grand  ovations  and  splendid 
receptions  that  the  intellectual  Unitarian  has 
received.  Mr.  Savage  has  always  been  an 
upholder  of  free  speech,  free  thought,  free 
everything  but  those  things  that  did  not  meet 
with  his  kindly  favor.  When  the  notorious 
Heymann  was  arrested  for  publishing  and 
circulating  a  vile  sheet  which  he  called  "The 
Word,"  J.  Minor  Savage  was  his  defender. 

*  *  * 

This  nasty  publication  had  been  an  offender 
against  the  morals  of  Boston  for  some  time, 


and  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Vice 
was  called  on  to  suppress  it.  There  was  no 
one  louder  in  his  denunciation  of  the  law  that 
prohibited  the  circulation  of  the  sheet  than 
Mr.  Savage,  who  declared  Heymann  was  an 
injured  and  persecuted  man.  "  The  Word  " 
was  a  free-love  hand  bill,  and  our  hero  of  to-day 
was  its  strongest  advocate.  Unfortunately — 
or  fortunately — the  Rev.  J.  Minor  Savage  did 
not  have  the  influence  then  that  he  has 
to-day,  and  "  The  Word"  was  suppressed.  Its 
editor  was  sent  to  jail,  and  if  he  is  out  now  I 
am  sorry  for  it.  Mr.  Savage  is  a  sensation- 
alist, with  a  constant  ailing  for  notoriety.  I 
really  believe  he  would  rather  be  right  tlian 
have  the  papers  neglect  him. 

*  *  * 

Oakland  ought  to  be  happy  in  her 
press — or  part  of  it.  The  limes  is  one  of  the 
neatest  journals  in  the  State,  and  I  hardly 
think  anyone  who  reads  that  bright  paper  will 
contradict  me  when  I  say  that,  editorially, 
it  is  without  equal  on  the  Coast.  Recently 
it  donned  a  new  dress,  and  looks  as  pretty  and 
proud  as  a  debutante  in  her  first  ball  gown- 
Senator  Moffitt  ought  to  be  making  money  on 
the  venture.  The  Times  has  every  appearance 
of  prosperity,  and  the  Senator,  himself,  looks  as 
if  he  caught  "  pedro  "  every  deal.  The  field 
is  a  good  one;  his  pap^r  is  the  only  morning 
journal  in  Oakland,  and  he  has  the  faculty  of 
getting  good  men  around  him.  Sol  Sheridan 
is  as  bright  a  writer  as  any  on  the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

While  speaking  on  this  topic,  I  can't  refrain 
from  saying  something  about  the  Tribune, 
the  only  evening  paper  in  modern  Athens. 
It  seems  as  if  a  man  couldn't  be  a  successful 
journalist  in  Oakland  until  he  had  been  to  the 
Legislature,  or  Senate,  or  somewhere  else. 
Senator  Dargie  is  making  a  splendid  paper; 
he  has  got  about  him  a  lot  of  clever  men. 
Andy  Lawrence  is  the  managing  editor,  and 
is  just  young  enough  and  energetic  enough 
to  make  a  good  one.  There  are  two 
Lawrences — Fred  being  the  other — and  I 
don't  know  which  I  would  rather  send 
out  to  get  a  bit  of  news  that  refused 
to  come  to  the  surface.  Then  there's 
Ned  Hamilton,  as  pretty  a  writer  as  ever 
adorned  a  dog-fight  with  metaphor  worthy 
of  Macaulay;  Cahill,  who  writes  in  a  room 
odorous  with  the  breath  of  violets,  and  musical 
with  the  murmur  of  trout  streams.  And 
there  are  others  on  the  Tribune  who  get  a 
pretty  good  hold  on  immortality  every  week. 

*  *  * 

I  notice  that  W.  N.  Hart  is  back  in  the 
city  editor's  room  of  the  Examiner,  and  assists 
Tom  Williams  in  making  the  local  page  of 
my  Democratic  contemporary  bright  and 
readable.  It  was  a  small  surprise  to  me 
when  "Billy"  was  taken  from  the  water 
front;  his  work  on  that  important  department 
was  noticeable,  and  he  made  a  pretty  good 
record.  He  is  a  very  clever  writer,  what  is 
called  a  "  good  all  around  man,"  and  can  do 
as  much  justice  to  a  Society  event  as  to  a 
friendly  discussion  with  four-ounce  gloves 
between  Mr.  Woods,  of  Denver,  and  Mr. 
Davis,  of  Omaha.  Joe  Ward,  who  was  city- 
editor  of  the  Examiner  for  some  time,  will 
shortly  go  East  Mr.  Ward  is  a  very 
popular  man,  and  has  many  friends  in  the 
profession.  Personally,  I  regret  that  he  will 
leave  the  city,  and  I  hope  sincerely  that  he 
will  do  well  beyond  the  Rockies. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  movements  of  Society  people 
I  failed  to  find  the  name  of  George  H.  Fitch 
last  week,  although  George  H.  Fitch  has 
been  away  for  a  vacation  and  has  returnee!  to 


the  city.  It  is  not  likely,  either,  that  he  will 
appear  in  the  Society  columns  of  my  esteemed 
contemporaries.  He  merely  belongs  to  the 
society  of  letters,  and  has  small  place  in  the 
aristocracy  of  dollars.  Mr.  Fitch — who,  by 
the  way,  since  the  other  Mr.  Fitch,  of  the 
Bulletin,  has  attained  prominence  by  becom- 
ing very  old,  has  called  himself  G.  Hamilton 
Fitch — is  literary  editor  of  the  Chronicle,  and 
has  had  the  position  for  years.  He  is  one  of 
the  few  men  in  the  city  writing  on  books  who 
can  tell  the  difference  between  a  style  and  a 
white  horse.  He  has  a  rare  literary  judg- 
ment, a  fine  memory,  and  a  pleasant  way  of 
expressing  his  views  on  a  work.  Mr.  Fitch 
also  occupies  the  position  of  night  editor,  and 
how  he  does  his  literary  work,  too,  I  don't 
know. 

Some  people  are  cursed  by  the  resemblance 
they  bear  to  well-known  people  about  town. 
I  hardly  think  it  is  generally  known  that  Will 
Hearst's  life  is  made  somewhat  miserable 
because  of  his  likeness  to  George  Mearns. 
The  only  redeeming  feature  in  the  matter  is 
the  knowledge  that  Mearns  is  sometimes  mis- 
taken for  him.  On  last  Monday  when  Mr. 
Mearns  was  walking  down  Montgomery  Street 
with  Colonel  John  P.  Jackson,  Jr.,  a  police 
officer  stepped  up  and  respectfully  touched 
his  hat  to  him. 

"Excuse  me,"  said  the  Guardian  of  the 
Peace,  "  but  I've  been  wanting  to  see  you  for 
some  time." 

Mr.  Mearns  was  quite  condescending,  and 
asked  what  he  could  do  for  the  officer. 

*  *  * 

"  I  had  a  bet,"  was  the  reply,  "  with  a  man 
on  the  name  of  your  first  yacht.  He  says  it 
was  the  'Aquila;'  I  say  it  was  the  'Oquelo.' 
Now,  which  was  it?  " 

Mr.  Mearns  was  a  trifle  staggered,  but  his 
companion  came  to  his  rescue. 

"The  drinks  are  on  you,"  said  the  junior 
Colonel;   "  the  yacht  was  the  'Aquila.'  " 

"That  is  the  third  time  this  has  happened 
inside  of  a  week,"  said  Mr.  Mearns,  wiping 
his  brow.  "A  man  leading  a  ferocious  bull- 
dog asked  (me  on  Thursday  what  I  meant  by 
printing  some  item  about  his  divorce  suit;  on 
Saturday  a  long-haired  fiend  asked  me  why  I 
didn't  return  a  manuscript  that  he  had  sent  to 
the  office  accompanied  by  stamps;  and  now 
this  officer  wants  me  to  tell  him  all  about  a 
yacht.  It's  too  bad,  and  I'm  getting  tired 
of  it." 

"Of  course  you  are,"  said  Mr.  Jackson, 
"but  you  must  try  to  think  what  Mr.  Hearst 

feels." 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst's  first  yacht  was  called  the 
"Aquila"  on  pressure.  When  he  had  the 
craft  built  he  had  no  name  for  her,  and  decided 
that  she  should  be  designated  by  no  cognomen. 
Probably  he  wanted  the  craft  known  as 
Hearst's  y-acht,  or  the  Examiner  yacht,  or  some 
such  title;  but  the  Custom's  officers  stood  in 
the  way  of  such  an  ambition,  if  he  had  it. 
They  compelled  him  to  baptize  her,  and 
Aquila  was  chosen  in  a  hurry.  She  cost 
$9000,  and  was  built  by  the  Hereschoffs.  Mr. 
Hearst  sold  her  to  a  gentleman  in  Seattle  for 
$5000,  which  was  a  very  good  price.  The 
record-breaking  "Vamose"  is  attracting 
attention  in  the  East,  where  she  may  remain. 
In  the  way  of  getting  her  to  California  there 
are  some  insurmountable  obstacles.  She  is 
too  large  to  transport  across  the  Continent; 
by  the  Panama  route  she  would  have  to  be 
taken  apart.  The  only  feasible  way  to  bring 
her  to  San  Francisco  is  around  the  Horn,  and 
that  will  probably  be  done.  The  "Vamose  " 
I  will  likely  be  shipped  by  one  of  the  large 
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steamers  on  the  Johnson-Locke  line,  and  if 
the  voyage  is  a  favorable  one,  she  may  arrive 
here  without  serious  damage. 

#  *  # 

The  street  departmfnt  of  the  city 
government  has  been  mentioned  in  these 
columns  before  in  the  most  complimentary 
manner,  and  I  desire  to  reiterate  what  I  nave 
said.  The  people  who  are  in  it  are  all  good 
men — at  the  polls;  they  are  hard  workers — 
for  themselves,  and  are  never  too  much  rushed 
with  work  to  forget  that  important  figure  in 
the  economy  of  nature — No.  i.  There  are 
many  ways  of  making  money  in  that  depart- 
ment— and  they  are  nearly  all  honest — com- 
paratively so;  and  for  a  man  in  public  life 
comparative  honesty  is  the  best  policy. 
Among  the  ways  of  lining  the  clouds  with 
silver,  the  letting  of  private  contracts  for  street 
work  is  probably  the  easiest.  The  contractors 
do  the  work,  get  the  consent  of  the  property- 
owners,  sign  the  names,  and  make  the  division. 

!j5  Sfc  ♦ 

The  mode  of  procedure  is  easy.  The  con- 
tractor gets  a  permit  from  the  Superintendent 
of  Streets  to  do  the  work;  has  some  friends  in 
the  block  to  be  graded,  who  signs  a  petition 
to  have  the  improvements  made;  tells  the 
others  that  it  must  be  done;  puts  his  gang  to 
work,  and  the  assessment  is  made.  What 
becomes  of  the  profits  is  easily  noted.  Of 
course,  it  is  necessary  to  have  the  Street  Com- 
mittee of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  "  with  the 
scheme,"  and  the  members  usually  respond 
with  well-oiled  alacrity.  As  a  result  of  all 
this  there  are  blocks  graded  yards  beyond 
any  houses,  out  of  sight  of  anything  but  hills 
and  marshes.  Streets  have  been  macadamized, 
and  no  sewers  have  been  put  in,  and  when 
the  gentle  property  owner  builds,  the  paving 
will  have  to  be  torn  up,  and  the  pipes  laid. 
If  this  city  government  is  not  storing  the 
whirlwind  for  its  own  destruction  I  can't  tell 
a  weather  report  from  a  baseball  score. 

Sp    !|S  ♦ 

That  sterling  old  hypocrite,  J.  J. 
Owen,  of  San  Jose,  has  again  been  chastised 
by  the  heavy  hand  ot  Justice.  Sitting  in  the 
dismal  shadows  of  his  unhallowed  old  age, 
Owen  has  thrown  stones  at  everything  that 
was  young  and  successful;  he  has  opposed 
improvements,  and  shouted  "boodle"  at 
whatever  he  could  not  dictate  to;  he  has 
abused  everybody  who  did  not  call  him  master; 
and  when  someone  turned  on  him  with  the 
whip  of  a  righteous  cause  he  fled  into  his 
hole,  and  whined  to  be  let  alone.  In  all  the 
range  of  Owen's  own  acquaintance  I  do  not 
believe  he  knows  a  more  despicable  creature 
than  himself.  With  considerable  interest  I 
watched  the  outcome  of  the  suit  brought 
against  the  unclean  old  man  by  H.  J. 
Edwards,  Secretary  of  the  Electric  Improve- 
ment Company  of  San  Jose.  As  putative 
editor  of  the  gas  organ  Owen  had  assailed 
Mr.  Edwards,  had  impugned  his  motives, 
and  had  charged  him  with  attempting  to  bribe 
voters.  *  *  * 

Mr.  Edwards  sued  the  fellow  for  $10,000 
damages,  and  Owen,  rising  up  in  the  majesty 
of  his  ineffable  self-love,  said  he  was  willing 
to  leave  the  result  to  his  townsmen.  And  his 
townsmen  repudiated  him  again,  as  they  had 
done  before;  vomited  him  forth,  as  some- 
thing disgusting  and  nauseating;  held  him  up 
to  the  execration  of  all  who  knew  him.  A 
jury  of  honest  men  called  him  a  libeler,  and 
they  should  have  gone  further,  and  doubt- 
lessly would  have  done  so,  had  it  been  in  their 
power.  I  believe  that  if  the  question  of 
running  Owen  out  of  San  Jose  were  put  to  a 
vote  that  there  would  be  a  ballot-storm  in 


favor  of  the  proposition.  Owen  has  done  more 
to  injure  San  Jose,  and  retard  improvement 
and  immigration  and  growth  and  all  that 
makes  a  city  great  and  prosperous,  than  any 
other  influence  the  progressionists  have  had 
to  contend  against.    *  #  * 

A  story  with  a  rather  obscure  moral  was 
told  me  the  other  day  by  a  clubman  who 
begged  me  not  to  give  his  name,  and  then 
said  if  I  did  to  get  his  initials  right— and  I 
forget  the  initials.  A  wealthy  Nevadan  was 
down  here,  sporting  large ,  diamonds,  and 
lessening  the  weight  of  a  sack  of  splendid 
dimensions.  He  spoke  in  glowing  terms  of 
the  Sagebrush  State,  claimed  an  acquaintance 
with  Sam  Davis,  and  admired,  in  a  cold  way 
whatever  the  people  here  had  to  show  him. 
The  country  was  very  small,  he  thought,  and 
he  had  been  over  it,  every  foot,  a  dozen  times. 

"  I  always  travel  on  a  pass,"  he  said, 
"always  have,  and  always  will." 

"  Ah,  you  are  a  railroad  employee,"  some 
one  said. 

"No,  I'm  not." 

"  What  is  your  business,  may  I  ask  ?" 
"  I'm  a  cattle  raiser." 

"  Ah;  a  cattle-raiser  in  Nevada.  Well,  you're 
not  a  railroad  employee,  of  course,  but  you 
work  for  the  railroad." 

The  Nevadan  thought  for  a  while,  "  Well," 
he  said,  "  I  guess  you're  right." 

*  *  * 

The  medical  lectures  delivered  by  Mrs. 
Longshore-Potts  during  the  past  week  proved 
unexpectedly  interesting  and  instructive,  and 
drew  large  audiences.  The  success  of  Dr. 
Potts  is  not  alone  due  to  the  perfect  knowl- 
edge she  has  of  her  subjects,  but  to  the  happy 
manner  she  has  of  telling  what  she  knows. 
Her  lectures  may  well  be  called  entertaining, 
as  one  who  never  has  a  thought  or  care  for 
his  health,  or  his  bones,  or  his  muscles,  or 
"  in'ards"  of  any  kind  enjoys  listening  to  the 
pleasant  lady,  as  well  as  the  careful  mother 
or  the  hoping  invalid.  With  such  attractions, 
the  Baldwin  Theatre  was  crowded  to  suffoca- 
tion for  four  afternoons  this  week  with  the 
fashion  and  beauty  of  San  Francisco.  Sun- 
day afternoon  she  will  conclude  the  course 
with  a  dissertation  on  "  Love,  Courtship,  and 
Marriage."  This  lecture  is  instinctive,  sen- 
timental, and  humorous,  and  has  been  de- 
livered more  than  two  thousand  times  in 
Europe  and  America,  and  highly  commended 
everywhere.  The  discourse  will  be  to  ladies 
and  gentlemen.        *  *  * 

An  amusing  story  about  a  pretty  Kentucky 


girl  who  was  here  on  a  visit  recently  is  being 
whispered  among  her  friends.  She  went  to 
the  circus  and  was  deeply  moved  on  learning 
that  among  the  freaks  was  a  native  of  her 
own  State — the  bearded  lady.  She  professed 
an  ardent  desire  to  see  this  unique  product  of 
the  sunny  South,  and  with  some  ceremony 
was  conducted  into  her  presence. 

"  Are  you  really  from  Kentucky  ?"  she 
inquired  of  the  freak,  gazing  at  her  anxiously, 
her  large  blue  eyes  brimful  of  curiosity. 

"Yes,  Miss — from  Louisville,"  the  bearded 
lady  replied  in  a  soft  feminine  voice,  strok- 
ing her  long  curly  beard  with  a  rather  dirty 
hand. 

"  And  so  am  I,"  murmured  the  Louisville 
belle  pensively. 

"Are  you.  indeed.  How  nice.  Such  a 
long  time  since  I've  seen  anyone  from  dear 
old  Kentucky,"  and  the  bearded  lady  sighed. 
Then  she  held  out  a  picture  of  herself  to  her 
compatriot. 

"  As  we  both  come  from  the  same  State,  of 
course,  you  will  buy  one  of  my  portraits' — 
only  twenty-five  cents." 

This  intrusion  of  the  financial  element  was 
too  much  for  the  belle  and  her  escort  who 
withdrew  very  hastily. 

The  profession  of  a  mining  engineer  fre- 
quently leads  to  interesting  expeditions  into 
strange  climes.  A  graduate  of  the  Berkeley 
University,  John  H.  Bouse,  has  been  engaged 
by  a  French  syndicate  to  take  charge  of  a 
hydraulic  mining  enterprise  in  Madagascar. 
The  syndicate  has  gold  mining  rights  at 
Sousabic,  and  the  hydraulic  process  is  necessary 
to  extract  the  precious  metal.  Mr.  Bouse  has 
had  charge  of  operations  in  Butte  County 
directed  by  the  London,  Paris,  and  American 
Bank,  and  this  institution  recommended  his 
employment.  He  is  to  receive  a  salary  of 
$10,000  per  annum.  But  little  is  known  of 
Madagascar,  at  least  in  this  country.  I 
believe  Mr.  Bouse  takes  a  camera  with  him 
and  intends  making  pictures  of  the  scenery. 

*  *  * 

The  trials  and  tribulations  of  the 
Democratic  State  Central  Committee  in  the 
last  campaign  were  of  a  character  to  arouse 
sympathy  even  among  those  who  professed 
faith  in  another  party.  They  had  much  to 
contend  against;  without  funds,  with  the 
State  machinery  opposed  to  them,  and  with 
a  preordained  defeat  staring  them  in  their 
blanched  faces,  the  committeemen  were  to  be 


WHY  DON'T  YOU  DRINK 

Areadiar;  u/auKest?a  u/ate 

And  stop  your  continual  complaint  of 
suffering  from  Dyspepsia  and  Kidney  trouble? 
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pitied.  One  would  have  thought  that  their 
difficulties  and  troubles  were  at  end;  but  the 
fates  have  willed  differently.  The  State  Central 
Committee  —  archives,  bag,  baggage,  and 
Secretary  —  have  been  transported  to  the 
basement  of  the  Manhattan  Club — which  has 
been  termed  by  scoffers  the  city  house  of 
Christopher  A.  Buckley. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  a  number  of  us  see  no  reason 
why  the  State  Central  Committee  should  not 
be  removed  thither,  and  I  said  so  to  a  mem- 
ber. He  politely  asked  me  "  What  was  the 
color  of  my  chips  ? "  which  is  a  poker 
player's  way  of  intimating  that  I  had  nothing 
to  do  with  the  matter,  and  that  as  I  was  not 
a  committeeman  the  expression  of  opinion  on 
the  location  of  the  body  was,  to  say  the  least, 
somewhat  presumptuous.  He  told  me,  how- 
ever, in  a  manner  that  more  than  apologized 
for  his  apparent  brusqueness,  that  the  removal 
was  made  without  the  consent  of  a  majority 
of  the  members,  and  without  the  knowledge 
of  many  of  them. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Spotts  is  Secretary  of  the  State  Central 
Committee,  and  holds  the  same  office  in  the 
Manhattan  Club.  As  the  club  from  which 
all  State  Central  literature  comes,  the  Man- 
hattan will  gain  much  prestige  that  ought 
otherwise  not  come  to  it.  That  the  members 
of  the  committee  are  not  satisfied  with  this 
is,  however,  quite  certain,  and  the  objections 
expressed  against  the  arrangement  are  quite 
loud  and  positive.  Of  course,  there  is  a  way 
of  getting  the  committee  out  of  the  trouble; 
the  members  might  get  out  a  writ  of  habeas 
corpus  and  bring  the  body  from  the  basement 
of  the  Manhattan  Club  into  Court,  and  have 
it  state  whether  it  prefers  that  location  to 
any  other.  Of  course,  as  guardian  of  the 
body,  Mr.  Spotts  would  say  that  while  it  was 
a  prisoner,  it  yet  had  no  rent  to  pay,  and  as 
the  funds  of  the  State  Central  Committee  are 
far  from  plentiful,  the  change  was  made 
to  escape  the  necessity  of  going  into  bank- 
ruptcy. But  I  doubt  that  that  would  satisfy 
some  of  the  members  of  the  committee. 

*  *  * 

Whenever  a  capitalist  makes  a  speech,  or 
threatens  to,  I  always  hire  a  shorthand 
reporter  to  take  down  his  utterances  verbatim. 
They  make  excellent  reading  apart  entirely 
from  the  mere  sentiments  expressed.  Mr. 
Sweeney,  the  very  excellent  gentleman  who 
presented  the  observatory  to  Golden  Gate 
Park  last  Saturday,  is  quite  an  interesting  per- 
sonality. He  came  here  in  early  days,  made 
money  and  invested  part  of  it  in  forty  acres 
below  the  Park.  The  tremendous  increase 
in  the  values  of  outside  lands  has  made  him 
wealthy.  I  am  told  he  blushes  when  accused 
of  being  a  millionaire.  Mr.  Sweeney  is  fully 
four  feet,  eleven  inches  in  height,  has  a  valiant 
sable  beard  and  a  manner  expressive  of 
extreme  dignity.  His  speech  was  the  most 
exquisite  blending  of  autobiography  and 
geography  I  have  ever  listened  to.  Needless 
to  state  the  former  was  appreciative  and  the 
latter  correct. 

*  *  * 

Mere  literary  ability  Mr.  Sweeney  makes 
no  claim  to.  He  has  the  full-fledged  contempt 
for  the  journalist,  that  is  almost  inseparable 
from  the  capitalistic  point  of  view.  Still,  he 
has  done  something  uniquely  generous  and 
deserves  far  more  of  the  community's  thanks 
than  he  ever  will  receive.  However,  here's 
the  speech  : 

In  presenting  the  gift  of  this  panorama  or  observa- 
tory to  Golden  Gate  Park,  it  may  be  necessary  to 


make  a  few  remarks  about  the  giver.  1  was  born  in 
New  York  aud  started  from  New  York  City  December, 
1851,  ou  a  sailing  vessel  loaded  with  powder  and 
other  merchandise  for  Chagres,  then  went  up  the 
Chagres  River  in  a  row  boat  to  Gorgoria,  and  then 
walked  across  the  isthmus  about  twenty  miles  to 
Panama.  Then  sailed  from  Panama  ou  the  steamship 
"  Monumental  City  "  and  arrived  in  San  Francisco 
March  4,  1852,  after  a  passage  of  41  days  from  Panama 
to  San  Francisco,  with  about  fifteen  dollars  iu  my 
pocket  when  I  arrived,  Staid  two  days  in  San  Francisco 
and  then  went  to  Sacramento  and  the  levee  broke  the 
next  night,  and  I  lived  ou  bread  and  cheese  for  six 
days  on  about  fifteen  cents  a  day,  because  the  city  w'as 
underwater  and  1  could  not  get  out.  And  when  I  got  a 
chance  I  went  to  Diamond  Springs  in  the  gold  mines 
with  just  $  1. 50  in  my  pocket,  and  with  that  I  bought 
a  pan  for  fifty  cents,  a  pick  for  fifty  cents,  and  my  last 
fifty  cents  for  something  to  eat  aud  then  I  was  dead 
broke,  and  it  was  hard  to  find  any  work  to  do.  1 
mention  this  to  show  that  even  the  poorest  young 
man  here  to-day  is  as  well  off  as  I  was  then,  and  I  did 
not  know  any  person,  so  you  see  that  some  of  you 
have  a  chance  to  make  the  city  or  some  other  place 
as  good  a  present  as  I  have  to-day. 

I  think  this  panorama  is  the  right  thing  in  the 
right  place. 

Mr.  Sweeney  insisted  on  making 'a  species 
of  topographical  roll  call  enumerating  counties, 
islands,  lighthouses,  the  Farallones,  to- 
gether with  a  "  real  tropical  sunset  in  the 
ocean  worth  a  drive  of  five  miles  to  see."  I 
believe  the  philanthropist  has  had  some 
trouble  with  the  Spring  Valley  people  and 
slighted  them  by  leaving  Lake  Merced  out. 
The  dailies  have  explained  the  remainder  of 
the  ceremony,  which,  indeed,  was  very  similar 
to  others  that  have  preceded  it. 
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PORTRAIT  PAINTING. 


BY  EMILE  CARLSEN. 


The  most  competent  critics  proclaim  Sargent's  por- 
trait of  Beatrice  Goelet  not  only  the  best  modern 
painting,  but  as  good  a  canvas  as  has  been  painted  by 
any  man  at  any  time. 

At  the  Exhibition  of  the  Society  of  American 
Artists,  Mr.  John  S.  Sargent's  portrait  of  Beatrice,  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Robert  Goelet,  of  New 
York,  received  unlimited  praise  from  all  the  artists, 
and,  in  their  opinion,  placed  Sargent  at  the  head  of 
living  portrait  painters. 

A  portrait,  if  it  is  not  a  mere  draft  on  the  vulgar 
vanity  of  the  sitter,  is  the  concentration  of  historical 
painting.  It  shows  us  the  character  of  our  ancestors, 
and  a  collection  of  them  should  reproduce  for  us 
the  whole  period,  in  all  its  phases,  its  habits,  its 
tastes,  and  its  typical  form. 

In  the  portraits  of  Lebruu  and  Rigaud,  we  feel  the 
social  pulse  of  the  age  of  Louis  XIV;  we  know  all 
about  the  friends  of  Madame  de  Pompadour  from  the 
works  ofVauloeand  Vattier  Louis  David,  Reynault, 
and  Gerard,  gave  us  the  strong,  energetic  heads  of  the 
first  revolution  and  the  Empire.  True  portraiture 
binds  generations  in  their  relations. 

To  the  student  Velasquez  "Infanta,"  and  Rein- 
brand's  "Gilder"'  are  more  complete  works  of  art 
than  the  same  men's  compositions  of  "The  Lances," 
or  "The  Night  Watch,"  celebrated  as  those  pictures 
are. 

A  portrait  painted  well,  giving  the  character  of  the 
sitter,  the  sitter's  temperament,  disposition,  and  turn 


of  ruiud,  not  looking  only  like  the  physical  man,  but 
the  man  himself,  his  innermost  traits  caught  and 
portrayed,  is,  indeed,  the  quintessence  of  the  art  of 
painting. 

It  is  a  distinct  art,  and  many  a  master  able  to  do 
most  anything  with  his  brushes  cannot  paint  a  por- 
trait. Meissouier  failed  repeatedly,  and  the  only  passa- 
ble head  he' did  was  his  own,  painted  as  a  present 
for  Mr.  A.  T.  Stewart. 

Among  the  portrait  painters  of  to-day,  Carolus 
Durau  is  in  the  front  rank.  A  brilliant  colorist,  excel- 
lent composer,  a  good  but  often  careless  draughts- 
man, he  is,  when  working,  above  technical  skill; 
mechanical  difficulties  do  not  stay  him,  ouly  the 
greatest  problem  he  starches  for. 

Like  most  truly  great  men  he  often  produces  a  bad 
work;  still  half  a  dozen  of  his  best  paintings  would 
rank  him  with  men  like  DeLaunty,  Bonnat,  and  Paul 
Dubois,  great  painter,  great  sculptor. 

The  most  difficult  color  combinations  is  play  to 
Carolus,  as  he  is  called  by  most  everybody,  and  when 
in  front  of  a  white  canvas,  his  palette  filled  with 
mountains  of  color,  a  perfect  Himalaya  of  white,  a 
tumbler  filled  with  some  vehicle,  he  cries  out,  "A 
lot,  Vehsquet,"  then  indeed,  does  the  paint  fly. 

No  living  man  can  handle  that  most  difficult  of 
colors,  red,  like  Carolus  Durau,  and  a  most  brilliant 
example  is  the  life-size  portrait  of  Miss  Alice 
Hobart,  now  iu  this  city.  She  is  standing  iu  an  easy 
pose  in  a  red  velvet  gown  against  a  red  background. 
The  fleshtoues  are  very  high  in  key,  sharply  defined 
and  very  beautiful.  It  is  in  the  master's  happiest 
manner  and  complete.  A  portrait  of  her  sister, 
a  symphony  in  blue  aud  yellow,  is  less  happy. 

A  third  painting  by  the  same  hand  is  a  full  length 
portrait  of  Mrs.  William  II.  Crocker.  It  was  exhibited 
al  this  year's  .Salon,  and  has  lately  arrived  in  this  city 
Mrs.  Crocker  is  portrayed  in  a  yellow  satin  evening 
dress.  '  A  gray  cloak  hangs  loosely  from  her  shoulders. 
The  feet  rest  on  a  small  red  pillow,  and  the  back- 
ground is  a  highly-colored,  madder  lake  red.  The 
pose,  a  sitting  one,  is  dignified,  aud  the  picture  in  its 
brilliant  coloring,  is  especially  adapted  for  a  Salon. 
In  a  private  house  it  is  somewhat  harsh  in  color 
effect. 

These  three  works  by  this  justly  celebrated  master 
are  a  valuable  acquisition  to  San  Francisco. 

Of  the  many  pupils  of  Carolus  Duran  no  one  can 
compare  with  Johu  S.  Sargent.  All  of  them  have 
been  more  or  less  influenced  by  the  teacher,  aud  for 
many  years  Sargent  was  accused  of  imitation.  This 
was  unjust;  Sargent  has  always  had  a  wider  range, 
his  individual  canvases  have  invariably  a  charm  of 
their  own.  His  portrait  of  Carolus  Duran,  his  mag- 
nificent picture  of  "El  Taleo,"  the  woman  with  a 
rose,  exhibited  first  at  the  sixth  annual  exhibition  of 
The  Society  of  American  Artists,  are  all  masterpieces, 
and  each  and  every  one  treated  in  a  distinct  and 
different  manner.  Year  after  year  Sargent  is  becom- 
ing stronger,  and  the  praise  from  every  artist  and 
connoisseur  is  of  the  highest  order.  William  M.  Chase, 
the  President  of  the  Society  of  American  Artists,  said 
of  this  picture,  "Velasquez  never  did  anything  better 
than  that."  Alden  Weir  says:  "Beatrice,  I  think,  is 
a  piece  of  character  and  direct  impression  of  nature, 
such  as  no  other  man  I  know  ot  could  render  to-day. 
The  thing  that  strikes  me  most  in  the  painting  is  that 
Sargent  has  painted  his  impression  of  the  subject  as 
he  saw  it,  aud  not  as  he  thought  it  ought  to  be,  there- 
fore it  is  distinctly  an  impression  of  nature,  and  not  a 
mere  imitation  of  nature."  Kenvon  Cox  said  that 
this  painting  placed  Sargent  at  the  very  head  of  all 
modern  portrait  painters.  At  the  Exhibition,  while 
before  the  picture,  he  said  that  it  seemed  almost 
absurd  that  an  American  only  thirty-four  years  old 
should  paint,  right  in  New  York,  a  portrait  as  good  as 
was  ever  made  at  any  time  anywhere. 

Praise  from  such  men,  the  foremost  iu  this  country, 
must  give  confidence  to  those  that  think  it  is  neces- 
sary to  travel  to  Paris  for  their  portraits.  Thank 
heaven,  we  have  as  big  a  man  as  any  of  them  right 
here. 


THE  ORlOINAt. 

swain's  bakery 

218  SUTTER  STREET 
Swain  Brothers 

San  Francisco,  August  24,  1891 

Central  Miffing  Company, 
City. 

Gentlemen: 

We  take  pleasure  in  recommending  your  "JDrifted 
Snow  Flour"  as  being  the  whitest  and  finest  grade  of  flour 
that  we  have  ever  used. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Swain  Brothers, 


T  H  H,    WAV  E  • 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — You  ask  me  if  I 
have  read  L,anoe  Falconer's  latest — "The 
Hotel  Angleterre."  I  have,  and  I  am  not 
impressed.  You  were  once  unkind  enough  to 
suggest  that  my  literary  commendation  was 
less  flattering  than  my  condemnation,  and  to 
assert  that  the  books  I  spoke  of  as  worthless 
were  generally  worth  perusal.  However,  con- 
sistency is  a  jewel  that  rarely  sparkles  on  a 
feminine  finger,  and  I  assure  you,  I  should  be 
disappointed  if  you  held  next  week  the  same 
opinion  of  anyone  or  any  novel  that  you  enter- 
tain now.  "The  Hotel  Angleterre"  is  good 
enough,  as  stories  go,  but  that,  in  all  con- 
science, is  bad.  Miss  Falconer  has  a  fresh 
style  and  some  vitality,  but  she  has  nothing  to 
say  or  tell  worth  saying  or  being  told,  so 
reading  her  is  a  gratuitous  consumption  of 
valuable  leisure. 

I  imagined  you  would  admire  the  Sylvia 
girl  who  plays  the  violin  with  such  long 
drawn  out  pathos.  Fancy,  though,  what  a 
bore  it  is  to  have  people  take  things  as  seri- 
ously as  she  did  that  trivial  love  affair.  The 
cleverest  bit  in  the  volume  is  "Miss  Awdrey 
At  Home."  A  very  pretty  study  of  a  certain 
phase  of  English  life.  There  is  atmosphere 
in  it,  and  the  descriptions  are  cleverly  done. 

I  have  just  finished  Marion  Crawford's 
hypnotic  novel,  "  The  Witch  of  Prague,"  and 
you  are  hereby  assured  it  is  a  masterpiece. 
He  is  a  genius,  is  this  man.  His  witch  is  a 
deliciously  fascinating  creature  called  Unorna, 
and  she  lives  in  Prague,  in  a  curious  old 
house  built  in  the  figure  of  an  irregular  tri- 
angle with  massive  walls  and  huge  figures  of 
saints  in  contorted  attitudes  over  the  porch. 
She  receives  her  visitors  in  the  conserva- 
tory, and  when  the  "Wanderer,"  whose 
name  is  a  secret — he  is  the  hero,  by  the  way — 
breaks  in  on  her,  is  sitting  in  a  high-carved 
chair,  turning  the  pages  of  a  huge  book. 
Naturally  living  in  such  curious  surround- 
ings she  is  very  lovely.  She  has  red-gold 
hair,  her  fresh  young  lips  have  a  proud  curve, 
her  broad  pale  forehead  is  prominent  and 
boldly  modeled  at  the  angles  of  the  brows, 
the  strong  mouldings  of  a  well-balanced  chin 
gives  evidence  of  strength.  Her  eyes  are  of 
distinctly  different  colors,  one  of  a  clear  cold 
gray,  the  other  a  deep  warm  brown,  so  dark  j 
as  to  seem  black.  But  besides  all  this  she 
possesses  wonderful  hypnotic  powers.  By 
merely  gazing  at  men  or  women  she  compelled 
them  to  succumb  to  her  strong  will,  and 
become  its  plastic  instruments.  More  gifted 
than  ordinary  mesmerists,  she  possesses  a 
double  power.  By  her  own  volition,  she  can 
be  either  clairvoyant  or  hypnotiser. 

I  presume  you  want  to  kndv  something 
about  the  anonymous  hero,  with  whom 
Unorna  falls  in  love.  The  Wanderer  is  tall, 
of  course,  has  a  thoughtful  manly  face,  noble 
and  passionate  features,  and  his  first  appear- 
ance is  in  the  Teyn  Kirche  at  Prague,  during 
High  Mass.  In  front,  he  sees  the  woman 
whom  he  loves  above  all  others,  and  whom  he 
has  followed  all  over  the  world.  He  tries  to 
reach  her  side,  but  cannot  make  his  way 
through  the  crowd.  She  is  Beatrice  Yeranger 
— a  beautiful  name  is  it  not?  But  there  is  a 
more  interesting  individual  still — Keyork  Ara- 
bian who  is  really  a  novelty  in  fiction— not  a 
new  type  for  Mr.  Crawford  does  not  indulge  in 
photography,  he  has  an  imagination.  Keyork 
has  a  high  and  pointed  head,  an  immense 
gray  beard,  stunted,  but  powerful,  and  thick- 
set limbs,  fiery,  half-humorous,  half-threaten- 
ing eyes,  and  looks,  for  all  the  world,  like  a 
gnome  king.  He  is  wonderfully  wise,  and 
proclaims  himself  the  most  selfish  man  in  the 
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world,  his  idea  in  life  being  to  live  as  com- 
fortably as  possible,  and  to  remain  alive  as  long 
as  practicable.  "  Myself  is  all  I  have,"  he 
says.  "Shall  I  let  it  perish,  when  an  effort 
may  preserve  it  from  destruction.  My  creed 
has  but  one  word,  and  that  word  but  one 
letter.  That  letter  represents  unity,  and 
unity  is  strength.  I  am  I,  one  indivisible- 
central!  O.  I  !  Hail  and  live  forever,"  he 
continues.  Again  he  states,  "All  wisdom  is 
vanity,  and  I  hate  it.  Enjoyment  is  the  pro- 
test of  reality  against  the  tyranny  of  fiction — 
theories  will  not  renew  tissues.  I  object  to 
the  expression  '  fellow  men  ' — it  must  have 
been  invented  by  a  woman  to  annoy  a  man 
she  disliked."    Much  more  in  the  same  way. 

You  see,  it  is  rather  dangerous  to  write  of 
a  book  like  this.  There  are  pages  of  descrip- 
tion that  seem  positively  inspired,  they  are  so 
beautiful.  Crawford's  style  seems  to  have 
changed  somewhat;  it  reads  smoother,  more 
lucid,  more  gracious.  The  passages  where 
Keyork  playfully  makes  love  to  Unorna  are 
magnificent  in  imagery  and  lofty  in  senti- 
ment. Alas,  if  we  ordinary  people  could 
but  express  our  devotion  with  such  rapturous 
eloquence.  I  fear  only  that  the  dissertation  on 
love,  a  splendid  piece  of  prose,  will  get  into 
the  school  books  and  become  hackneved. 

I  can  assure  you  this  is  a  remarkable  work. 
It  should  make  a  sensation.  My  admiration 
may,  as  you  have  before  suggested,  be  far- 
fetched, but  the  "Witch  of  Prague"  is,  I 
can  assure  you,  quite  unique. 

Yours  confidentially,  ORACLE  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RHCF.IVKD. 

The  "Hotel  D'Anj<leterre  "  and  other  stories,  by 
Lanoe  Falconer.  Casscll  Publishing  Co.,  New  York. 
For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  The  Witch  of  Prague,"  by  P.  Marion  Crawford, 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  Publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson, 

.  •  • 

On  top  of  the  information  that  Mrs.  Hop 
kins  wooed  Mr.  Searles  by  promising  him  half 
her  fortune,  comes  the  case  in  our  own  Probate 
Court,  wherein  Mrs.  Bomheimer,  aged  70, 
purchased  a  twenty-seven  year  old  barber  for 
$10,000.  Young  husbands  come  high,  but  it 
seems  that  these  elderly  ladies  must  have  them. 
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BALMACEDA'S  DEATH. 

The  suicide  of  the  Chilean  dictator,  after  the 
fall  of  Valparaiso  and  the  destruction  of  his 
array,  was  more  than  pathetic.  It  has  all  the 
features  of  the  lonely  tragedies  so  commonly 
enacted  by  the  ancient  warriors  and  tyrants 
who  fell  upon  their  swords  or  quaffed  the 
poisoned  chalice  when  all  hope  was  gone. 
The  populace  of  Valparaiso,  which  is  reported 
to  have  burned  bonfires  and  exploded  fire- 
works on  learning  of  Balmaceda's  death, 
seems  to  be  not  much  further  along  in  civili- 
zation than  the  British  mobs  that  used  to 
murder  Jews  for  fun,  or  the  Roman  audiences 
that  applauded  the  disembowling  gladiators. 
The  statement  that  civilized  men  in  this  age 
celebrate  with  fireworks  the  death  of  any 
human  creature,  seems  incredible.  Moreover, 
with  all  his  faults,  Balmaceda  was  not  a  bad 
fellow.  He  was  the  product  of  a  peculiar 
civilization,  perhaps,  but  he  was  probably  a| 
better  man  than  the  politicians  who  deceived, 
and  the  Generals  who  betrayed,  him.  History 
will  record  that  he  was  the  victim  of  his 
ambition  to  control  the  revenues  of  a  free 
people.  Abler  men  than  he  have  found  that 
impossible. 

*  *  * 

The  nitrate  deposits  of  Chile  are  very  valu- 
able. It  has  been  reported  that  the  exports  of 
the  crude  material  amount  to  $30,000,000  a 
year.  When  Balmaceda  became  President,  he 
did  as  his  predecessors  had  done — assumed 
that  the  nitrate  beds  belonged  to  him  and  dis- 
tributed the  profits  derived  from  them  among 
his  friends.  This  did  not  seem  to  shock  any- 
body. It  had  been  done  before.  But  when 
Balmaceda  proceeded  to  name  as  his  successor 
the  man  who  had  been  his  chief  broker  in 
this  business,  the  revolt  occurred. 

The  Congressional  party  believed,  I  sup- 
pose, that  if  they  acquiesced  in  this  arrange- 
ment the  new  President  would  return  the 
favor  by  making  Balmaceda  dictator  of  a 
new  nitrate  syndicate.  That  must  have  been 
the  case,  for  it  was  no  new  thing  for  Chilean 
Presidents  to  name  their  successors.  It  has 
been  done  repeatedly  without  inciting 
revolution.  However,  the  pathetic  end  of  the 
dictator  c.iunot  fail  to  awaken  the  sympathy 
of  mankind  everywhere.  He  may  have  been 
a  trifle  selfish  in  attempting  to  retain  his  grip 
on  the  nitrate  beds,  but  I  am  inclined  to  look 
upon  the  politicians  who  hunted  him  to  death 
as  a  blood-thirsty  set.  Minister  Egan's 
advice  was  good.    He  should  have  let  the 


malcontents  into  the  nitrate  snydicate  in  the  ! 
first  place. 

 >•«  

THE  NEW  POLITICAL  PARTY. 

According  to  Governor  Pennoyer,  of 
Oregon,  if  chosen  to  administer  the  affairs  of 
the  Government  next  year  the  Fanners'  Alli- 
ance will  alleviate  all  our  political  ills.  Under 
its  management  corporation  aggressions  are 
to  cease,  the  tariff  is  to  be  adjusted  so  as  to 
satisfy  all  conflicting  interests,  we  are  to  have 
a  liberal  issue  of  paper  money  based  on  the 
landed  wealth  of  the  country,  and  the  Govern- 
ment is  to  go  into  the  money-lending  business 
on  a  scale  even  larger  and  more  magnificent 
than  that  proposed  by  Senator  Stanford.  This 
revolution  is  all  to  be  accomplished  next  year. 
It  is  not  to  be  preceded  or  followed  by  any 
war,  and  when  it  is  actually  an  existent  fact, 
the  "  cinched  "  and  the  cestui  que  cinch  are  to 
all  lie  down  together  and  universal  happiness 
and  contentment  are  to  prevail  forever  after. 

*  *  * 

This  picture  is  not  overdrawn;  if  anything, 
it  is  less  roseate  than  that  presented  by  the 
statesman  of  the  new  political  party.  Gov- 
ernor Pennoyer  is  a  remote  pillar  of  the  organ- 
ization, and  his  imagination  cannot  be 
expected,  naturally,  to  be  so  flowery  as  that 
of  Brer  Simpson,  Brer  Polk,  and  the  other 
Eastern  apostles  of  the  new  dispensation. 
But  it  is  plain  that  the  lessons  of  history  have 
been  lost  on  Pennoyer.  He  has  lived  to  see 
the  rise  and  fall  of  the  Free  Soil  Party,  the 
anti-Masonic  Party,  the  Know-Nothing  Party, 
and  the  Greenback  Party,  and  yet  he  thinks 
the  Partners'  Alliance  is,  at  last,  to  gather  up 
the  shreds  of  them  all  and  triumph  over  the 
difficulties  which  caused  their  death. 

*  ♦  * 

The  Farmers'  Alliance  looks  more  formid- 
able than  any  third  party  movement  of  recent 
years,  because  it  appeals  to  a  large  and  dis- 
satisfied class  of  citizens  who  are  not  likely 
to  be  easily  turned  from  their  new  allegiance 
by  their  old  party  fealties.  But  there  is  at 
bottom  no  more  reason  for  the  ultimate  suc- 
cess of  the  Farmers'  Alliance  than  there  was 
for  the  triumph  of  the  Greenbackers  who  at 
oneltime  were  represented  quite  numerously 
in  Congress.  Political  parties  are  like  men — 
they  must  be  blooded  to  succeed.  The 
Democratic  party  of  to-day  has  a  history 
which  reverts  to  the  early  days  of  the  Repub- 
lic. It  began  with  the  doctrine  of  the  rights 
of  the  States  and  was  built  up  on  the  public 
detestation  of  the  alien  and  sedition  laws. 

*  *  * 

The  record  made  by  Andrew  Jackson  "and 
his  successors  cannot  be  brushed  aside  with 
unlimited  greenbacks  and  a  farmers'  bond 
mill. 

A  great  war,  in  which  over  4,000,000  men 
were  enrolled,  brought  the  Republican  party 
into  existence.  For  nearly  three  decades  its 
orators  have  "pointed  with  pride"  to  its 
achievements,  and  year  after  year  its  hordes  of 


voters  go  to  the  polls  to  once  more  vote 
against  the  Southern  Confederacy.  Are  the 
civil  war,  the  blood-stained  garment,  and  the 
officers  to  be  forgotten  the  moment  Mr. 
Simpson  begins  to  howl  about  railroad  charges 
and  the  low  price  of  wheat  ? 

The  politicians  are  generally  anxious  to 
discover  the  real  grievances  of  the  people  and 
redress  them.  A  popular  uprising  is  always 
followed  by  platform  denunciation  of  the  cause 
and  promises  of  reform.  This  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  usually  the  politicians  care  nothing 
for  principles.  They  want  the  offices,  and 
will  do  or  promise  anything  to  get  them.  The 
best  proof  of  this  is  the  present  attitude  of  the 
Republican  party  on  the  (tariff.  A  year  ago 
it  was  arrogant  and  conceited.  The  defeat  of 
last  fall  has  completely  upset  the  leaders. 
Half  of  them  are  now  advocates  of  reciprocity 
and  the  other  half  are  engaged  in  proving  that 
the  McKinley'  bill  has  reduced  taxation.  The 
motto  of  all  political  leaders  is,  "  Be  as  con- 
sistent as  you  cau,  but  be  politic."  This 
might  be  translated  into,  "  Get  the  offices; 
honestly  if  you  can,  but  get  them." 

*  *  * 

Our  system,  moreover,  is  hostile  to  third 
party  movements.  If  the  Farmers'  Alliance 
should  carry  a  dozen  States  next  year,  it  would 
simply  connive  at  making  a  Democratic 
President,  for  the  election  could  be  thrown 
into  the  House  of  Representatives.  The 
probabilities  are,  however,  that  if  there  is 
anything  good  or  worth  preserving  in  the 
new  political  party,  it  will  find  expression  in 
the  Democratic  National  platform  next  year, 
and  in  the  meantime  the  price  of  wheat  will 
stiffen  and  many  of  the  farmers  will  go  back 
to  their  old  loves.  The  remainder  will  draw 
from  both  the  National  parties  in  different 
States  and,  by  not  carrying  any,  will  have  no 
influence  upon  the  Presidencv. 

*  *  * 

According  to  Mr.  Erastus  Winian,  a  statis- 
tical writer  of  some  note,  the  Western  farmer 
is  destined  soon  to  be  again  on  top.  The 
population  of  the  world,  and  therefore  its 
eating  capacity,  is  increasing  at  a  rate  that  is 
out  of  all  proportion  to  the  increase  in  the 
wheat  area.  The  former  will  soon  so  far  out- 
strip the  latter  that  the  production  of  the 
cereal  will  once  more  become  a  most  profitable 
business.  It  may  seem  dogmatic  to  say  it, 
but  with  twenty-five  cents  added  to  the  price 
of  wheat  per  bushel,  Mr.  Pennoyer's  new 
party  would  disappear  within  a  month. 


The  contribution  of  San  Luis  Obispo 
County  to  gastronomical  science  is  really  valu- 
able. To  know  that  when  a  person  is  salted 
down  and  fed  out  like  pork  he  has  a 
"chickeny"  flavor  is  exceedingly  satisfac- 
tory. Gularte  who  killed  Heims  and  fed  him 
to  his  employees,  should  not  be  hanged.  He 
ought  to  be  elected  a  member  of  the  Cooks 
and  Waiters'  Union. 


THE  WAVE- 


MUSIC. 


SECOND  SATURDAY  POPULAR  CONCERT. 


Composers,  like  most  modern  poets,  suffer 
from  too  much  eclecticism.  "  For  Heaven's 
sake,  have  more  talent  and  less  genius " 
besought  the  playwright  of  a  French  actor. 
The  public  can  now-a-days  take  the  hint  and 
demand  of  their  music-makers,  "  More  genius 
and  less  intelligence,  please  you."  iThe  writers 
of  music,  verse,  or  fiction,  are  under  the  same 
pains  and  penalties,  they  must  know 
what  some  one  else  knows,  what  every- 
one knows,  in  preference  to  the  still 
knowledge  the  muses  have  permitted  j 
them.  Education  is  at  the  root  of  the  failure 
of  a  personal  note.  As  all  the  men  and  women  j 
dress  alike,  they  begin  to  think  in  the  fashion.  ' 
So  through  the  whole  creation.  The  best 
recipe  for  a  really  interesting  modern  com- \ 
poser  is  plenty  of  genius,  more  egotism,  a  good 
substantial  measure  of  pure  and  unadulterated 
ignorance,  and  a  well-limited  intelligence. 
Then  we  shall  have  individual  utterance,  with 
perhaps  a  trifle  of  the  crude,  the  mannered; 
but  mannerism  and  crudity  are  as  much  a 
part  of  individuality  as  worse  qualities.  So 
much  pure  and  delicate  music  is  written, 
carrying  with  it  no  aroma  of  personality  that 
a  real  distinctive  breath  of  this  charm  is  eagerly 
sought  after.  Jensen,  the  Scharwenka 
Brothers,  Raff,  Tschaikowski  and  a  host  of 
talents  come  under  the  head  of  life  without 
color.  Anyone  might  have  written  Raft's 
waltzes,  Jensen's  sketches,  or  the  Scharwenka 
pieces  as  far  as  the  personal  flavor  goes.  The 
charm  of  their  work  is  its  standard  and  not 
its  tone.  Grieg,  perhaps  more  than  any 
composer  of  his  rank,  possesses  real  genius 
and  real  intense  personality.  His  quality 
is  always  unmistakably  his  own,  and  like 
Chopin's  grows  more  appreciable  with  the 
lapse  of  time.  The  manner  as  much  as  the 
matter  is  of  the  highest  value  with  them,  just 
as  a  rhythm  often  is  in  thoughtless  verse,  or  a 
tone  value  in  badly  informed  painting.  This 
gift  makes  the  interest  in  every  work  of  the  Nor- 
wegian master  large  or  small,  and  the  Sonata 
for  violin  and  piano  in  G,  played  by  Mr.  Beel 
and  Mrs.  Carr  on  Saturday,  to  a  very  well- 
filled  house,  was  quite  representative.  As  a 
complete  work  of  art  the  merit  of  the  Sonata 
hardly  ranks  with  the  best.  Strange  emotions 
welded  with  alien  bands  range  fitfully  through 
the  movements,  leaving  no  impression  of  a 
connected  whole;  passages  of  tender  luscious 
cantilena  are  jarred  by  rhythms  broken  and 
harmonies  of  startling  color,  betokening  no 
large  purpose  or  well-carried  plan.  Interest, 
beauty  and  artistic  charm  are  not  sufficient  to 
create  the  rounded  impression  of  a  complete 
organism.  The  Sonata  was  given  with  an 
increase  of  confidence  and  sympathy  between 
the  players,  whose  work  grows  more  even  and 
well-judged.  Beethoven's  Trio  in  C Minor,  for 
violin,  viola,  and 'cello,  played  by  Messrs.  Beel, 
Knell,  and  Heine  carried  the  usual  weight  of 
interest.  The  performance  wanted  something 
in  nuance  and  statuesque  ensemble,  it  might 
have  hung  together  more  firmly. 

Signora  Ursumando  made  her  first  appear- 
ance in  these  concerts.  Her  playing  is  in  the 
clean  and  clear-cut  style,  with  a  considerable 
gamut  for  light  and  heavy  shading.  This 
pianiste,  whose  charming  personality  makes 
her  very  winsome,  set  a  notable  example  in 
giving  composers  other  than  Chopin  for  her 
solos.  Interesting  pieces  by  Palumbo,  Jensen, 
and  Bach  were  made  use  of,  in  a  quiet  though 
energetic  fashion,  and  in  response  to  a  very 


hearty  recall  a  fugitive  piece  by  an  Italian 
composer  was  played  with  finesse  and  fluency 
of  tone. 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  once  more 
appeared  at  these  concerts,  to  the  evident 
satisfaction  of  the  audience.  His  numbers 
were  given  with  the  good  taste  and  quality  of 
last  season.  Hervey's  "Once"  and  its 
burden  of  emasculate  sentiment  suffered  from 
too  much  of  a  good  thing,  Mr.  Heine's 
'cello  obligate  which  threw  the  balance  into 
a  one-sided  adjustment.  The  encore  songs, 
both  French,  though  somewhat  pronounced 
in  the  nasal  vowels,  had  quite  the  character- 
istic esprit,  and  were  in  themselves  spirited 
and  delicate. 

At  the  next  Saturday  concert  a  Sonata  for 
piano  and  violin  by  Arthur  Foote,  said  to  be 
an  interesting  work,  will  be  played,  as  well 
as  a  piano  quartette  by  Jadassohn,  and 
Beethoven's  Piano  Trio  in  A'flat.  The  warm 
grateful  mezzo-soprano  of  Mrs.  Mary  Wyman- 
Williams  will  be  heard  in  songs  of  Goring- 
Thomas  and  Reinecke,  and  'cello  solos  by 
Mr.  Heine,  complete  the  merits  of  a  promis- 
ing concert. 
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BELVEDERE'S  ADVANTAGE. 


Belvedere  lots  continue  to  be  the  most 
eagerly  sought  for  of  all  the  property  offered 
for  sale  in  or  near  San  Francisco.  The 
splendid  advantages  of  this  beautiful  island 
have  made  it  famous  all  over  the  Coast,  and 
puchasers  are  coming  from  Los  Angeles  to 
invest  in  what  will  be  the  prettiest  spot  for  a 
country  house  in  California.  Many  beautiful 
homes  have  been  erected  within  the  past  few 
months,  and  others  are  in  course  of  construc- 
tion. The  title  to  every  inch  of  land  on  the 
island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  perfect,  and  all 
the  courts  and  lawyers  between  this  and 
Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it.  The 
Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  arc  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 
Values  on  this  splendid  peninsula  are  increas- 
ing every  day,  and  property  is  held  at  a 
material  advance  on  selling  prices  of  two 
months  ago. 
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produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  ie  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cent*  per  Mottle 

pr.p»™.by  C.  C.  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTOOM  KKY  ST.,  near  Clay 


The  Table  is  our  Specialty 


Chevalier  ■  House 


405  GEARY  STREET 


MRS.  A.  CHKVAUKR 


San  Francisco 


tyU^C  h^CEI^  f\\\]  E^IBIJIOfl 

MMK.  SARAH  BERNHARDT 

\>  OLBOF \ tk A 
Listening  to  the  Accusation  of  Antony 

Painting  10x13  feet,  and  a  number  of  remarkable  pnint- 
ings  of  the  Volcanic  Regions  of  New  /.cnland 

Open  Daily,  from  10  A.M.  to  10  P.  M.  Admlttlon,  26  Cent! 

BANCROFT  HISTOKY  BUILDING 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


A  PHACKITI.  YAI.I.KY 


AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


Sol  Smith  Russell  is  a  splendid  character 
actor  the  first  time  you  see  him;  the  second 
time  he  is  Sol  Smith  Russell,  and  he  never 
changes.  It  seems  quite  impossible  for  him 
to  disassociate  his  personality  from  the  per- 
formance; and  his  characterizations  are  as 
much  alike  as  are  the  spreading  oaks  that 
grow  umbrageous  in  his  pastoral  plays.  Mr. 
Russell  is  quite  distinct  from  any  comedian  in 
America;  but  I  have  seen  cheap,  lank  mum- 
mers out  of  a  job  imitate  him  in  a  manner 
that  would  have  deceived  the  original.  There 
are  few  actors  holding  place  in  my  memory 
who  can  press  the  button  of  the  emotions 
with  more  success  than  Mr.  Russell.  His 
laugh  is  lighter  and  gayer  than  that  of  many 
of  his  fellows  on  the  stage;  his  smile  is 
brighter  and  more  spontaneous,  but  in  the 
sunlight  of  his  laughter  and  his  smiles  lies  a 
tear  that  is  as  much  in  place  in  his  comedies 
as  is  the  color  on  a  tobin's  egg. 

His  latest  play,  "  A  Peaceful  Valley,"  is  by 
no  means  amusing;  it  lacks  as  much  of  being 
a  comedy  as  a  hearse  does  of  being  a  hotel; 
and  with  anybody  else  as  the  hero  it  would 
be  a  most  dreary  and  dismal  tragedy.  It  is 
quite  lurid  in  places;  indeed,  for  a  time  I  feared 
it  had  two  villains — certainly  a  surfeit  of  bad 
men.  In  the  first  act  Mr.  Russell  appears  as  a 
waiter,  industriously  reading  Virgil,  in  the 
original,  while  the  hungry  guests  at  the  hotel 
are  yelling  for  another  "  help  "  of  soup.  Mr. 
Russell,  who  is  working  his  way  through  col- 
lege, talks  with  a  pronounced  nasal  twang, 
and  employs  a  form  of  English  that  would 
cause  a  San  Franciscan  street  gamin  gangrene 
from  jealousy.  But  the  simple  country  waiter 
— and  you  all  know  how  outrageously  plain 
and  homely  Mr.  Russell  looks  in  poor  clothes 
— is  loved  by  a  New  York  heiress,  who  is 
enamored  of  hisjwit  and  learning.  Imagine  a 
nineteenth  century  belle  falling  in  love  with  a 
horrible  case  of  hayseed  at  first — or  even 
second — sight  !  She  offers  him  a  position  as 
bookkeeper  in  New  York  and  on  a  subse- 
quent occasion  tells  him  her  heart  is  his'n. 
There  is  a  runaway  sister,  a  spendthrift 
brother,  a  gambling  friend,  a  terrible  case  of 
mother,  and  one  or  two  filling-in  characters 
in  "  A  Peaceful  Valley,"  but  they  are  nearly 
all  sketchy.  Mr.  Arthur  Byron,  as  Jack 
Farquhar,  does  a  very  pretty  bit  of  character 
acting,  and  I  took  quite  a  fancy  to  him.  In 
the  second  act,  he  is  accompanied  by  a  "jag" 
— not  a  disgusting,  whisky  jag,  but  a  soft, 
left-over-from-last-night  affair  that  is  so  true 
to  nature  that  some  of  the  young  men  in  the 
audience  went  out  to  take  a  drink  on  it.  The 
company  is  not  a  very  talented  one,  but  as  a 
general  thing  it  killed  time  while  Mr.  Russell 
was  making  changes. 

"  Sinbad  "  follows  on  Monday  night,  and  if 
there  is  anything  in  signs  and  portents,  should 
be  a  great  success.  Ever)'  paper  in  Chicago 
has  spoken  of  the  extravaganza  as  the  best 
ever  produced  in  this  country,  and  its  run 
there  was  certainly  phenomenal.  The  story 
is  said  to  be  very  funny,  and  the  people  are 
among  the  best  in  the  country.  Many  of  them 
have  been  seen  here  before,  and  became  favor- 
ites at  once.  Mr.  Edwin  Forrest  Foy  made  a 
big  hit  in  "  The  Crystal  Slipper."  Ida  Mulle 
was  a  success,  Harry  Norman  is  a  graduate  of 
a  local  theatre,  and  Miss  Essing  is  a  great 
drawing  card.  The  others  are  well  known 
and  make  the  most  of  their  parts  in  "  Sin- 


bad."  There  are  some  beautiful  features  in 
the  ballet,  and  the  dances  are  said  to  be  the 

best  in  the  country.  

Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco's  play  "Incog," 
one  of  the  scenes  of  which  I  have  reproduced 
in  supplement  form,  cannot  fail  to  be  a  big 
success  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre.  It  opens 
on  Monday,  and  I  am  told  the  sale  of  seats 
has  been  enormous.  The  opening  will  be 
quite  a  society  event.  Mr.  Dickson  and  his 
talented  company  may  rest  assured  that  they 
will  have  a  critical  but  friendlv  audience.  


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai.  Havman   Les--ee  and  Proprieto 

Alpbed  Botjvirv  Manager 

Monday.  September  28th 

Thh  American  Extravaganza  Company  m 


:,  SINBAD^ 

OK  THE  MA  II)  OF  BALSOBA. 
Flfiy    in   Chorus.      Hull.  I.   Music.    S<<-nery   ami  C«»* 
I'neci u  :i  I  N  il  . 

SECURE  YOUR  SEATS'  IN  ADVANCE 


To  the  California  next  week  comes  Hoyt's 
"  A  Midnight  Bell,"  which  made  a  hit  here 
last  season.  It  is  a  play  absolutely  divorced 
from  this  author's  former  efforts.  While  in 
"A  Midnight  Bell"  he  has  left  the  broad 
farce  out,  he  furnishes  just  as  many  hearty 
laughs  as  are  found  in  his  other  productions, 
but  he  uses  quieter,  and  more  artistic  methods. 
Everyone  who  has  lived  in  a  country  village, 
or  has  read  about  one,  readily  recognizes  the 
various  characters  which  are  all  said  to  be 
taken  from  life.  All  the  scenery  used  in  the 
piece  will  be  brought  from  the  East.  


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Longshore-Potts,  M.  D. 

WILL  HKI.IVKR  HER  FAMOUS  LECTU&K  ON 

LOVE,  COURTSHIP  AND  MARRIAGE 

TO  BoTU  sexes,  on 
SUNDAY,  SEPTEMBER  27th.  AT  3  P.  M. 

"As  Good  as  an  Lour  Willi  Mark  Twain."    BosTOM  Herald. 
General   Idmlaalon,  j">  tents.    Reserve  scuts,  soc. 

Mrs.  Lokobbobb  Pons.  II.  D.,  treats  women  and  children  only. 
Residence,  OcLidental  Hotel.  Honrs,  9  a.  ru.  to  4  p.  m  ,  September 
2Mb  to  October  1st.    She  will  leave  the  cily  October  1st. 

CONSI  LTATION  FREE. 


RIME.  GORDON  FIEICHER 

Suits  of  All  Kinds  ■*«  «i« s: ""~D 


Parisian  Gowns,  English  Tailor  Suits  a  Specialty 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Havman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

 Manager 

AY.  SEPT.  28th 
IRRESISTIBLY  "  FUNNY  *  COMEDY  * 


HOYT'S 


DONOHOE  BLDG.,  Rooms  55,  59,  60 


■<$<m  A  MIDNIGHT  BELL 


MARKET  and  TAYLOR  STS 


SAN  FRANCISCO    "Obi  II 1 1  luest  einl  "  nn<l  "  Hen  ri«*l  I  a  "  Kolled    into  One. 


The  Kellogg  French  Tailor  System  cf  Dress  Cutting 


1  Refitting. 
I  Recasting. 

NO  I  Limit  to  Lessons. 
Mom 
\  <1 


Presented  aB  seen  for  FIVE  MONTHS  in  Xew  York  City, 
with  the  EXACT  ORIGINAL  New  York  Cast. 


*.*  Seats  now  selling  for  all  performances. 


ey  paid  until  you  are  competent  to  cut  and  fit  a 


Price  of  system  and  instruction.  $io.oo. 


NEW   BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


General  Agency  of  California: 

A     GORDON  FLiETCHER 

DONOHOE  BUILDING,  Rooms  55, 59. 60.        Market  and  Taylor  Sts, 

*  \  N  FRANCISCO 


KID  G-LOVES. 

For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 

s\N  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Monday.  September  28th 

arl  es  Dickson 

IN    TH1C   LEGITIMATE  KARCIC 

+  k'  INCOG."  + 

BY  MRS.  R.  PACHECO. 


SHOUTS!  SCREAMS!  YELLS!  ALL  LAUGHTER 

SEATS   NOW  ON  SALE. 

5l?e  Saturday  pop  5rio 

Mrs.  Carmiehael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

CAM  BE  ENGAGED  FOR 

CONCERTS    and  mUSICALiES 

P»OR    -1- i  .  ! -.  r^i 
Address  MK.  SlGMUND  BEEL.  ^are  Sherman.  Clay  8c  Co 


Sole  Agents    for  San  Francisco 


IRVING    HALL  + 


•:•  ^irc)  ♦  Saturbag  ♦  popular  +  Concert  * 


UNION 

Insurance  Company 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  3,  1891. 


TT  HAVING   COME  TO  OUK    NOTICE  THAT 
rumors  are  being  circulated  to  the  effect  that  the  Union 


Insurance  Company  of  San  Francisco  is  about  to  reinsure 
its  fire  and  marine  policies  and  retire  from  business,  or  that 

1.  Sonata  for  Yioliu  and  Piano  A.Foote  j,  js  auout  to  consolidate  with  another  corporation,  we 

Mrh.  Cark  ami  Mr.  Brf.l.  j  Jeeni  it  our  duty,  in  justice  to  the  stockholders  and  patrons 

2.  Sow;  Curing  Thomas  :  0f  the  company,  to  emphatically  deny  these  and  all  such 

Mm.  Mary  \Yvm ix-Willmhs.  rumors  and  to  state  that  there  is  absolutely  no  foundation 

whatever  for  them. 


3.  Velio  Soli 

a.  Sarabande  and  Gavotte      -      -         D.  Popfitr 

b.  Am  Springhrunuen      -      -      -       Da-.'iJoff  By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

Mn.  heink.  JAMES  MOFF1TT, 

4,  SoDgs  -  Oscar  Weil 

Mag.  Williams. 
(Violin  obligato      -      -        Mil.  Bukl.i 

g.  Trio  In  (i  ArtkM.  Secretary. 

Mrs.  Carr,  Mkbir*.  Beel  and  Heine.  I     San  Francisco,  September  21sl.  1891 


JAMKS  I).  HA1LEV, 


Vice-President. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MISS    AW  DREY    AT  HOME. 

Before  the  old  dower-house  to  the  garden  side  they 
walked  up  and  down  in  the  warm  geranium-scented 
midday.  He  was  in  love  with  her,  though  he  was 
only  fifteen— deeply  in  love,  or  he  would  have  been 
spending  this  bright  September  day  very  differently. 
He  watched  her  furtively  with  such  close  aud  tender 
attention  as  he  had  accorded  hitherto  only  to  the 
rabbits  he  cherished  and  the  caterpillars  he  collected. 
The  sun  shimmered  upon  her  lair  hair  and  bathed 
her  young  face,  smooth  as  a  nectarine,  delicate  in  hue 
as  its  blossom;  only  her  soft  gray  eyes  were  shaded 
by  the  filmy  handkerchief  she  had  draped  above  her 
forehead,  and  in  those  eyes  there  was  the  far-off  look 
he  often  saw  there,  aud  which  perplexed  and  dis- 
turbed him.  He  wished  she  would  say  something,  so 
long  had  she  been  silent,  and  his  wish,  when  it  was 
granted,  made  him  open  his  eyes,  for  her  utterly 
uuaccoun  table  and  appropriate  question  was  : 

"What  time  does  a  shooting  party  usually  break 
up  ?  " 

"A  shooting  party  ?  Why,  not  at  any  time  in  par- 
ticular; it  depends  on  the  season  and  the  weather 
and  " 

"  I  mean  a  shooting  party  at  this  time  of  the  year, 
aud  on  a  day  like  this." 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know  exactly.  They  generally  have 
had  enough  of  it  by  five  " 

"  By  five  !  "  in  a  tone  of  inexplicable  disappoint- 
ment. 

"Well,  there's  no  set  time,  of  course.  It  depends. 
Now  old  General  Leigh,  for  instance  [she  turned  her 
limpid  eyes  full  upon  him  ,  would  be  ready  to  leave 
off  to-day  long  before  that,  but  his  nephew  [she 
turned  her  face  away  ],  that  great  heavy  chap — you 
kuow  " 

"  Do  you  mean  Mr.  Dairy  tuple  ?  "  she  said,  bending 
to  smell  a  Gloire  de  Dijon  rose. 

"Yes,  Dalrymple;  he's  so  keen  they  say;  he'll  go 
on  as  late  as  ever  he  can." 

"Oh  !  I  think  I  must  go  in  and  practice  now." 

She  went  slowly  up  the  stone  steps  between  the 
iron  railings  buried  in  flaming  sweet-peas  and  disap- 
peared through  the  long  door-window,  while 
he  watched  her  with  mingled  wonder  and  dis- 
appointment. But  there — the  lawn  must  be  marked 
afresh,  and  he  strode  off  to  find  Andrews  and 
the  marking-machine,  singing  the  latest  comic  song 
as  he  went  in  a  style  which  made  Miss  Awdrey,  even 
in  the  seclusion  of  her  own  room  on  the  first  floor, 
wince  and  shut  her  eyes  with  anguish  as  well  as  bit- 
terly repent  the  rasli  impulse  which  had  led  her  to 
wreck  the  peace  of  her  well-conducted  house  by 
inviting  two  young  people  to  stay  there. 

And  indeed  the  ju  .ial  refrain  of  Harry's  song  did 
by  no  means  harmonize  with  the  sweet  and  melan- 
choly strains  uprising  from  the  drawing-room  where 
Juliet,  accompanying  herself  on  the  grand  piano, 
sang  and  dreamt  in  that  mellow  twilight  which  was 
all  of  the  glowing  day  the  lowered  Venetians  admit- 
ted. 

"  I  like  that  song  best  of  all  you  sing,"  some  one 
had  said  to  her  a  few  evenings  ago. 

"Do  yon  admire  Sybille  very  much?"  she  had 
answered,  with  that  assumed  carelessness  of  manner 
by  which  instinctively  she  shielded  herself  from  the 
perilous  earnestness  of  his  when  they  were  alone 
together. 

"Who  is  Sybille  ?  " 

"  Why,  the  author  of  the  song  you  have  just  been 
admiring." 

"  1  know  nothing  about  the  author,  and  I  don't 
care;  I  like  the  song  because  you  sang  it  the  first  time 
I  met  you." 

The  bell  rang,  and  she  went  up  to  bathe  her 
flushed  face  and  ruffle  her  hair  becomingly  before 
the  glass;  and,  as  the  gong  sounded,  went  down  the 
slippery  stairs,  past  the  hall  door,  wide-open  to  the 
carriage  drive,  and  entered  the  dining-room,  where 
the  whiteness  and  the  glitter  of  the  luncheon  table 
were  in  brilliant  relief  against  a  background  of  dark 
draperies,  oak  paneling,  and  venerable  paintings. 

Harry  was  there  already,  crisp  and  cool  to  behold 
in  his  pink  and  white  tennis  suit,  but  Miss  Awdrey 
had  not  yet  appeared,  so  they  waited  for  her;  Juliet  at 
the  window  with  her  eyes  seeking  something  beyond 
the  "uttermost  rim"  of  the  horizon,  Harry  watching 
Juliet,  and  Simminsat  the  sideboard  erect  aud  impas- 
sive as  usual.  Then  Miss  Awdrey's  quick,  almost 
agitated  footfall  was  heard,  and  she  entered  like  the 
spirit  incarnate  of  the  old-world,  rose-embalmed 
house.  She  was  one  of  those  lovely  old  ladies  whom 
only  our  own  maligned  climate  can  produce,  with  a 
blush-rose  complexion  much  flattered  by  the  powdery 
whiteness  of  her  abundant  hair.  Her  attire,  though 
Quaker-like  in  design  and  color,  was  a  masterpiece  of 
careful  study  and  execution  in  silver-gray  satin  and 
laces  delicate  as  a  spider-web.  With  this  a  dignified 
bearing  and  manners,  whose  one  fault  was  a  certain 
air  of  preoccupation  and  even  anxiety  not  to  be 
looked  for  in  a  mortal  so  favored  by  fate.    When  she 


had  finished,  she  spoke,  drawing  her  lace  draperies 
over  her  shoulder  with  a  prettv  fussy  movement  of 
her  lovely  hands. 

"I  hope,  my  dears,  that  it  is  clearly  understood  tha- 
ouly  Willie  aud  Mary  Grey  are  coming  here  thisaftert 
noon.  Perkins  gave  nie  quite  a  shock  this  morning  by 
talking  of  a  party.  I  said,  'There  is  no  party,  Perkins. 
Mr.  and  Miss  Grey  are  coming  to  play  tenuis  with 
Miss  Vere  and  Mr.  Harry,  aud  they  will  take  tea 
quietly  with  them  afterward  on  the  lawn  as  usual;  but 
there  is  no  party.'  The  state  of  my  health  would  not 
allow  of  such  a  thing  for  a  moment.  As  it  is,  I  have 
been  doing  a  great  deal  too  much  lately,  and  if  I  am 
not  more  careful  I  shall  suffer  for  it.  I  don't  know 
when  I  have  seen  so  many  people  as  during  the  last 
two  weeks;  it  is  too  exciting  for  me  altogether. 

"lam  afraid  we  are  too  tiring  for  you,  Cousin 
Milliceut,"  said  Juliet,  conscience  stricken. 

"  No,  my  dear,  it  is  not  exactly  that;  but  since 
you  came,  people  have  been  rather  inconsiderate 
about  calling.  I  have  been  thinking  it  over,  and, 
except  when  you  were  out  at  some  party,  one  visitor 
at  least  has  called  here  every  day;  and  as  to  Mr. 
Dalrymple,  he  has  been  here  five  times  in  one  week. 
That  is  absurd,  you  know." 

"  Very,"  cried  Juliet  cordially,  groping  for  some- 
thing under  her  chair. 

"Well,  he  won't  turn  up  to-day,  anyhow,"  cried 
Harry,  with  unfeigned  satisfaction,  "for  he  is  shoot- 
ing with  his  uncle  nine  miles  away,  near  Fubury." 

"  Now  I  am  going  to  lie  down  and  keep  very  quiet 
for  an  hour;  so  Harry,  my  dear,  if  you  wish  to  sing, 
you  will  oblige  me  very  much  by  goingtothe  kitchen- 
garden  or  the  shrubberies  where  you  cannot  be  heard 
from  the  house." 

"  All  right,  Aunt,"  said  Harry  cheerfully,  adding, 
however,  when  she  had  gone:  "  What  rot  it  all  is! 
If  she  was  to  take  a  ten-mile  walk  every  day  and  eat 
a  raw  beefsteak,  she'd  be  right  as  a  trivet." 

"  It's  almost  a  pity  we  arranged  to  have  this  game," 
said  Juliet  languidly,  with  her  forehead  pressed  close 
against  the  windowpane. 

"  Why,  you  said  yourself  the  day  before  yesterday 
that  you  would  like  it  awfully." 

But  Juliet,  unwilling  to  explain  that  she  then  under- 
stood "the  party"  would  probably  include  three, instead 
of  two  guests,  retired  without  further  parley,  leaving 
Harry  once  more  in  amazement  at  the  inconstant  char- 
acter of  her  sex.  He  was  very  pleased  with  the  party. 
Mary  Grey  played  very  well  for  a  girl,  and  Willie,  a 
first-rate  fellow,  never  monopolized  Juliet  like  that 
"conceited  beast"  Dalrymple,  aud  others. 

At  three  the  Greys  arrived,  and  Juliet  reluctantly 
came  down  to  meet  them.  She  was  in  that  mood 
when  nothing  but  poetry  is  congenial,  and  the  Greys 
were  all  prose;  never  wholly  alive,  it  seemed  to  her, 
save  on  the  tennis  ground.  They  soon  set  to  work  — 
work  it  truly  was  in  Juliet's  case— aud  the  ball  flew 
backward  aud  forward,  and  the  progress  of  the  game 
was  duly  chanted  by  the  boys'  voices  as  the  lime 
shadows  crept  slowly  across  the  lawn,  across  the  flower- 
beds, crimson  aud  gold  aud  mist-like  blue,  even  to  the 
feet  of  the  players. 

At  a  quarter  to  four  Miss  Awdrey  came  out  and 
paced  slowly  to  and  fro  upon  the  gravel.  She  was 
carefully  protected  against  the  inclemency  of  the 
season,  but  even  her  mutllings  were  picturesque,  and 
her  large  black  hat  might  have  graced  a  portrait  by 
Gainsborough.  The  gravel  path  led  straight  as  an 
arrow  past  tiie  house  and  the  lawn  to  the  little  wood 
beyond,  and  pausing  on  the  brink  of  that  Miss 
Awdrey  looked  into  isles  of  ivy -garlanded  stems  seen 
through  a  mystic  darkness  pierced  by  shafts  of  light 
which  tempted  her  onward.  So  she  went,  following 
the  undulating  path  till  a  sudden  turn  brought  her 
into  the  carriage  drive  just  opposite  the  lodge  gate. 
Then  only  did  she  perceive  how  imprudent  she  had 
been,  for  she  found  herself  face  to  face  with  a  vic- 
toria full  of  gorgeourly  attired  ladies  who,  at  sight  of 
her,  raised  murmurs  of  respectful  delight  and  admir- 
ation. No  wonder!  since  now  for  three  years  had  the 
Hutchinses,  who  rented  the  old  priory  which  its 
owner  was  no  longer  rich  enough  to  inhabit,  been 
calling  assiduously  at  the  dower-house  without  once 
being  fortunate  enough  to  set  eyes  on  its  mistress. 
And,  indeed,  with  such  ill-success  might  they  have 
continued  to  pay  like  homage  forever,  save  for  this 
happy  or  unhappy  accident,  as  it  took  all  Miss 
Awdrey's  sense  of  honor  and  duty  to  induce  her  to 
receive  the  scions  of  those  irreproachable  families 
who  had  been  the  neighbors  of  her  own  for  centuries. 
But  even  to  interlopers  with  fortunes  freshly  made 
behind  a  counter,  and  glaring  signs  of  their  base 
origin  visible  in  their  looks  and  dress,  it  was  impos- 
sible for  Miss  Awdrey  to  say  with  her  own  lips  that 
she  was  not  at  home;  so,  with  unconcealed  mel- 
ancholy which  they  mistook  for  great  distinction  of 
manner,  she  invited  them  to  enter,  and  conducted  them 
back  to  the  lawn. 

Juliet  at  the  sound  of  the  steps  upon  the  gravel 
started  and  blushed  rosy  red;  but  when  she  turned 
her  head  and  perceived  the  new  comers,  the  color 
quickly  faded. 

"  I  say,  let's  go  on  playing  hard,"  said  Harry,  with 


great  preseuce  of  mind,  "  or  perhaps  they  may  want 
to  join  and  spoil  it  all." 

Miss  Awdrey  might  have  been  glad  of  such  a 
diversion .  As  it  was,  she  sat  on  a  garden-seat  between 
her  guests,  and  reflected  that  if  little  entertainment 
was  offered  they  would  all  the  more  speedily  depart. 
But  the  Hotchiuses  required  no  entertainment;  it  was 
sufficient  bliss— and  very  unlooked-for  bliss,  too — to 
find  themselves  seated  in  the  innermost  sanctum  of 
the  most  exclusive  of  all  the  county  ladies.  Joy  irra- 
diated every  feature  as  they  contemplated  the  scene 
before  them  and  commented  on  it  in  terms  not 
unworthy  of  the  Garden  of  Fden  itself. 

"  I  never  saw  anything  to  compare  with  it — never!" 
cried  Mrs.  Hutchins.  "Eavenly,  quite  'eavenly  I 
call  it.  But  I'm  sure  we  never  thought  you  'ad  a  party 
or  " 

"  It  is  not,"  began  Miss  Awdrey  emphatically,  but 
the  words  died  on  her  lips  as  a  long  train  of  females, 
marshaled  by  Simmius,  was  seen  advaucing  from  the 
house. 

"  Why,  here's  another  lot!"  cried  Harry,  causing 
Juliet  once  more  to  quiver  with  a  thrill  of  unreasona- 
ble hope;  but  no,  they  were  all  women;  Lady  Dora 
and  her  daughters. 

Meantime  Lady  Dora,  as  she  sailed  across  the  turf, 
was  making  her  own  reflections  on  the  scene.  If 
even  the  Hutchinses  had  been  invited,  it  was  worse 
than  strange  that  an  old  friend  like  herself,  whose 
hospitality  had  been  so  lavishly  bestowed  on  Miss 
Awdrey's  young  relations,  should  have  been  forgot- 
ten;  and  she  determined  to  let  that  ladv  know  what 
she  felt. 

"Here  we  are,  you  see,  dear,  all  uninvited;  but  I 
was  quite  sure,  when  I  heard  you  had  a  party,  that 
you  would  like  us  to  look  in.  '  I  know  quite  well,'  I 
said,  '  it  is  an  oversight;  one  of  the  young  people  has 
forgotten  to  post  a  letter  or  give  a  message,  for  dear 
Miss  Awdrey  and  I  are  such  friends,  and  she  is 
always  so  good  in  letting  me  see  a  great  deal  of  her 
young  cousins  and  nieces  that  I  know  she  will  feel 
hurt  if  we  do  not  put  in  an  appearance.'  " 

"You  know,"  began  Miss  Awdrey  solemnly,  "  that 
I  never  give  parties  " 

"  No,  you  do  not  as  a  rule,  I  know,  dear;  but  I 
think  it  so  wise  of  you  to  break  your  rule,  for  I  am 
sure  it  is  good  for  one  to  keep  up  social  habits,  even 
though  one  feels  disinclined.  How  do  von  do  Mrs. 
Hutchins  ? " 

As  she  turned  toward  that  lady  Miss  Awdrey  seized 
the  opportunity  to  hurry  after  Simminsand  stop  him 
just  as  he  was  re-entering  the  house. 

"Simmins,  remember  after  this  I  am  at  home  to 
nobody." 

"Very  well,  m'm.    But  I  suppose  I  had  better  say 
'At  home 'to  Mrs.  Freelands?" 
"  Mrs.  Freelands  !  " 

"  Yes,  m'm.  She's  at  the  door  now,  I  think.  She 
was  coining  up  the  drive  be'ind  Lady  Dora,  so  I 
expect  she  see  her  ladyship  come  in,  aud  will  know  as 
you  are  at  home." 

Miss  Awdrey  felt  that  her  mind  would  give  way. 
There  was  no  question  about  Mrs.  Freeland's  position, 
since  she  had  married  the  head  of  one  of  the  oldest 
county  families,  but  of  her  origin— save  that  she  came 
from  the  antipodes  -nothing  was  known,  though,  so 
Lady  Dora  once  meaningly  remarked,  much  might  be 
conjectured.  She  was  a  sparkling  brunette,  who 
moved  like  a  fairy,  dressed  like  a  Parisian  of  the 
great  world,  and  spoke  with  the  twang  of  a  cockney 
arab. 

"Oh,  this  is  jolly!"  she  cried,  running  up  to  Miss 
Awdrey  aud  shaking  her  hands  with  great  heartiness. 
"This  is  first  rate.  Let  me  introduce  Mr.  Brown, 
Miss  Sharp.  I  always  wanted  you  to  have  a  party 
here;  I  always  said  it  was  a  shameful  waste  of  such  a 
place  as  this  not  to  give  one.  And  so  you  have 
plucked  up  courage  at  last  and  done  it!  Ain't  you 
glad,  now?  Don't  it  look  lovely? — only  you  haven't 
half  enough  people  !  You'll  do  better  next  time. 
For  now  you've  begun  you'll  go  on,  won't  you— one 
every  week,  or  every  fortnight— eh?  It  will  do  you 
ever  so  much  good.  Nothing  so  perks  me  up  when  I 
am  seedy  as  seeing  a  lot  of  people  and  having  a  regu- 
lar jollification.  Well  how  are  you  all  getting  on 
there  with  your  game?  Hallo!  I  say,  Mr.  Grey,  you've 
got  a  hole  in  your  racket." 

Miss  Awdrey  made  no  further  attempt  at  justifica- 
tion or  defense.  She  had  sunk  into  a  chair  with  a 
look  of  unutterable  misery  on  her  face  and  was  now 
upon  the  brink  of  tears.  She  was  far  beyond  making 
any  attempt  to  play  the  part  of  hostess,  nor  was  it 
needful,  for  this  uninvited  and  undesired  mob,  which 
a  cruel  fate  had  let  loose  upon  her,  were  now  enter- 
taining themselves  all  around  her  with  an  animated 
and  unceasing  chatter  which  made  her  head  feel  as  if 
it  would  split. 

Juliet,  too,  was  now  in  a  melancholy  and  rational 
frame  of  mind.  She  had  not  looked  around,  she  had 
not  hoped  for  anything,  at  the  third  arrival.  She  had 
been  pointing  out  to  herself  what  a  simpleton  she 
was  to  keep  expecting  to  see  a  person  who  was  nine 
miles  off,  and  who,  despite  all  his  protestations.appar- 
ently  preferred  the  society  of  partridges  to  her  own; 
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then  a  mist  came  over  her  eyes,  aud  Harry,  whom 
even  love  could  not  blind  at  lawn  tennis,  especially 
when  the  set  was  at  stake,  cried,  "  I  say,  Juliet,  what 
h  duffer  stroke  !  " 

Meanwhile  a  surprise  was  in  store  for  her,  and, 
indeed,  for  the  whole  party.  At  that  instant  Sim- 
inins,  with  his  hand  on  the  hall  door,  was  saying 
"  Not  at  home"  to  a  big,  broad-shouldered  young 
man,  with  a  sunburnt  face  and  dark  brown  eyes. 

"Not  at  home  ?"  repeated  the  visitor,  staggered  for 
an  instant.  "  Not  at  home,  Simmius  ?  "  he  said  again, 
with  a  very  different  intonation,  slipping  a  small  yel- 
low coin  into  Simmins's  hand. 

So  it  happened  that,  when  the  misery  of  the 
hostess  and  the  merriment  of  her  guests  seemed  at 
its  height,  Simmins's  voice  from  behind  announced 
resonantly,  so  as  to  be  heard  even  on  the  tennis  lawn, 
•  Mr.  Dalrymple." 

Miss  Awdrey  gave  a  faint  cry, as  if  one  whose  powers 
of  endurance  were  at  last  exhausted,  and  Juliet  lose 
the  set  for  herself  and  Harry  by  a  wild  and  prepos 
terous  stroke  which  sent  the  ball  not  merely  out  of 
court  but  far  into  the  wood  beyond.  Then  upon  all 
present  there  fell  in  an  instant  complete  silence — the 
silence  of  unutterable  surprise,  which  kept  even  Mrs. 
l-'reelands  dumb  for  some  minutes,  at  the  extraordi- 
nary and  unprecedented  spectacle,  seeing  it  was  the 
height  of  the  shooting  season,  of  Geoffrey  Dalrvmple 
at  an  afternoon  party. 

"  I  thought  you  were  shooting  at  Enbury  ?"  Miss 
Awdrey  was  urged  to  murmur  by  a  sense  of  intolera- 
ble wrong. 

•'  Oh  !  sol  was,'"  said  Dalrvmple  lightly.  "  We've 
had  a  very  good  day." 

He  shook  hands  all  round,  entirely  unconscious  of 
t'ie  amazement  he  excited,  as  indeed  of  everything 
else  save  that  Juliet  was  a  few  yards  from  him,  and 
then  strode  off  to  where  the  players  stood  resting 
after  their  game. 

"  Miss  Vere,"  he  had  the  assurance— at  least  so 
Harry  thought  it — to  say,  picking  up  a  racket,  "let  us 
play  the  others." 

"We  can't  very  well  have  three  on  one  side,'" 
Harry  observed  bitterly;  but  Miss  Grey,  to  whom  a 
delicious  clatter  of  china  had  announced  the  approach 
of  tea,  hastily  explained  that  she  would  prefer  to 
rest. 

And  so  they  played  on — a  curious  kind  of  game,  in 
which  Dalryniple  took  all  Juliet's  serves  as  well  as  his 
own,  and  Harry  overreached  himself,  and  his  aston- 
ished partner  too,  by  serves  so  viciously  swift  that 
they  did  not  get  over  the  net  at  all,  while  the  tinkling 
of  tongues  and  cups  redoubled  round  the  table, 
where  Mrs.  Freelands  kindly  dispensed  the  tea  for 
Miss  Awdrey  after  a  simple  method  of  her  own, 
which  consisted  in  giving  essence  of  tea  to  the  first 
five  guests  and  hot  water  to  all  the  rest. 

Meanwhile  the  short  day  was  waning.  All  the  gar- 
den was  steeped  in  the  shadow  of  the  woodlands,  but 
their  tree-tops  glanced  in  crimson  light,  and  from 
their  leafy  covert  one  marvelous  bird  voice  pierced  the 
still  air  with  liquid  music. 

"Do  you  hear  it?"  asked  Dalrymple  of  Juliet, 
"  Let  us  go  closer.'' 

Aud,  seizing  this  lovely  pretext,  they  went — the 
game  being  over — and  were  lost  to  view  in  the  amber 
mists  and  amethysts  shades  of  glades  which  the  even- 
ing transfigured  with  an  aureole  as  glamour-like  and 
as  fleeting  as  young  love  itself. 

"No,  I  don;t  think  Miss  Awdrey  will  give  another 
party,"  said  her  ladyship,  with  almost  sardonic 
emphasis, 'as  they  drove  down  the  drive;  "this  one  has 
been  so  peculiarly  successful;  I  suppose  the  engage- 
ment will  be  officially  announced  directly." 

"It  has  been  the  very  jolliest  'at  home'  of  the 
whole  vear,"  was  Mrs.  Freelauds's  parting  speech. 

Juliet  and  Dalrymple  heartily  agreed  with  her;  so 
did  not  Harry;  as  to  Miss  Awdrey,  she  was  in  bed  for 
a  fortnight. — I-anoe  Falconer. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 

This  isn't  half  bad,  from  the  San  Bernardino 
Courier:-  "  There  is  a  girl  in  Pennsylvania  who  is 
sneezing  all  of  the  time.  Perhaps  she  has  had  a 
sniff  of  the  McKinley  bill." 

"Jenkins,  does  your  wife  ever  threaten  you  ?  " 

•'  Bless  you,  no.    She  just  goes  and  does  it." — Kate 

field's  Washington. 

"  The  hand  that  rocks  the  cradle 
Rules  the  world,"  the  poet  sings; 

But  the  hand  that  scoops  the  jack-pot 
Is  the  hand  that  holds  the  kings. 

— Aire  York  Truth. 

Mrs.  Pendergrast  (in  disgust).  You  call  these  shades 
alike  !    Is  there  anything  you  can  match  ? 

Mr.  Pendergrast.— Yes.  Pennies.  —  Kate.  Field's 
Washington . 

The  Stockton  Mail  has  discovered  something  new: 
•  ■  it  is  now  said  that  the  banana  is  merely  a  developed 


lily.  This  is  very  surprising.  Will  some  one  please 
pass  the  developed  lilies?  " 

Clara  (just  arriving  at  Narragansett) — What  kind  of 
a  time  have  you  been  having,  Marie? 

Marie — Oh,  I  should  have  had  a  perfectly  lovely 
time  if  I  had  not  met  with  an  accident  the  very  first 
evening  I  came. 

Clara  (surprised) — Why,  Marie,  I  hadn't  heard  of 
it !    What  was  it  ? 

Marie — Harry  proposed  to  me. 

Clara — You  don't  call  that  an  accident,  do  you? 

Marie  (hesitatingly)  —  No,  not  exactly,  but  I 
accepted  him  and  he  has  been  here  ever  since. — New 
York  Truth. 

I  feel  like  saying,  "Hear!  Hear!"  to  the  Central 
Califotnian  for  this  :  "  If  the  people  shut  out  of  the 
World's  Fair  on  Sundays  would  only  go  to  some 
better  place  to  church  for  instance — there  would  be 
more  reason  for  the  hubbub  of  the  fanatics." 

Spokesmau  of  Delegation— We  want  shorter  hours, 
sir. 

Sarcastic  Employer — All  right.  Hereafter  they 
shall  consist  of  fifty-five  minutes  each  instead  of 
sixtv.  as  formerlv.    Anvthing  else  you  would  like?  — 

New  York  Truth.' 


glass  are  manufactured.  All  of  us  who  go  to  the 
Mechanics'  Fair,  are  familiar  with  the  exhibit  of 
Thomas  Mallon.  He  spares  no  expense  in  showing 
the  resources  of  his  method,  and  this  year  the 
wonderful  series  of  exquisitely  designed  windows, 
look  as  though  they  were  made  of  diamonds,  rubies 
and  sapphires,  instead  of  mere  glass.  It  is  easy  to  go 
into  ecstasies  in  describing  the  harmonious  beauty  of 
a  memorial  window  that  forms  a  feature  of  the  display, 
though  it  seems  to  me  that  the  gem  of  the  collection 
is  one  with  a  poetic  head  done  in  soft  tones  on  it, 
one  of  the  most  perfect  things  of  the  kind  I  have 
ever  seen.  Very  curious,  too,  are  the  photographs 
permanently  burnt  on  glass  in  colors,  a  process  which 
Mr.  Mallon  has  patented.  At  1215  Howard  Street, 
where  this  art  glass  is  manufactured,  are  many 
exquisite  specimens  which  will  be  exhibited  to  visitors 
with  the  utmost  pleasure. 


THE  NAVAJOE  GIRL. 


There  where  the  yellow  sunlight  melting  lies 
Upon  the  brown  adobe's  terraced  stair, 
Tall  as  a  goddess  and  methinks  more  fair, 
She  silent  stands,  with  mellow,  dreamy  eyes, 
Sweet  opal  spheres  where  shadows  fall  and  rise; 
A  golden  fillet  binds  her  raven  hair; 
We  catch  a  glimpse  of  nut-brown  ankles  bare. 
While  from  a  jeweled  sash  red  star-flame  flies: 

Par  o'er  the  sandy  mesa's  bold  expanse 
To  where  the  lone  coyote  his  vigil  keeps, 
Her  searching  eye  in  anxious  quest  she  sweeps 

And  claims  it  all  in  one  long  ling'ring  glance; 
Then  turning  with  a  sigh  of  soft  regret 
She  puffs  the  white  smoke  of  her  cigarette. 

— /ran  I.a  h'ue  Burnett,  i>i  .Yew  York  Truth. 


A  REAL  THANKSGIVING  GIFT. 

She  couldn't  cook  a  turkey 

Or  make  a  pumpkin  pie 
And  as  for  frying  doughnuts 

She  simply  wouldn't  try. 
She  couldn't  set  a  table, 

Her  bread  would  never  rise, 
And  yet  her  husband  called  her 

His  sweet  Thanksgiving  prize. 
For  though  on  all  housekeeping 

Her  faculties  were  lame, 
She  had  a  hundred  thousand 

In  her  own  sweet  name. 

—  Tom  .\fasson,  in  New  York  Truth. 
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The  value  of  art  glass  as  a  decorative  accessory, 
is  daily  becoming  more  generally  recognized.  Than 
a  stained  glass  window,  there  is  nothing  more 
beautiful.  San  Francisco  is  fortunate  in  having  an 
establishment  where  the  very  finest  examples  of  art 
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WOMAN— HER  FASHIONS. 


The  properest  kind  of  a  proper  street  gown 
these  cool,  delicious  days,  is  made  of  cheviot. 
Lovely  autumn  brown,  for  example,  barred 
and  streaked  and  ringed  with  the  softest,  most 
illusive  reds  and  deceptive  yellows.  All 
these  soft  colors  shade  into  the  brown  so  easily 
that  you  can  scarcely  tell  where  one  begins 
and  the  other  ends.  The  cheviots  are  not 
hard  and  stiff  as  was  their  wont  a  few  years 
ago:  they  are  pliable  and  caressing,  and  that 
makes  them  becoming.  It's  only  a  certain 
very  perfect  type  that  can  stand  hard  cruel 
colors  and  stiff  unyielding  materials.  That 
certain  type  certainly  does  manage  to  look 
fetching  in  semi-masculine  attire,  but  the 
others — well,  the  others  do  not. 

*  *  * 

Rich  cloths  are  used  a  great  deal  this  fail, 
and  it's  very  regal  when  it's  used  with  fur. 
Black  martins  and  bears  are  the  swagger 
animals  this  year.  There  are  charming  possi- 
bilities in  silver  fox,  and  even  in  the  queer 
little  red-brown  tree  squirrels.  The  tails  of 
these  little  creatures  are  fascinating  adorn- 
ments for  a  gown,  if  they  are  put  on  correctly. 
Only  do  not,  for  the  love  of  beauty,  hang  them 
all  over  your  gown,  'till  you  make  your 
friends  think  of  an  old-fashioned  chandelier, 
all  swinging  bobs  and  puzzling  prisms. 
Feathers  are  all  the  rage  again.  Feather 
boas,  feather  ruches,  and  feather  trimmings  of 
all  sorts.  I'm  glad  of  it.  Almost  any  girl 
looks  pretty  with  her  face  nestled  into  soft 
moss  of  fluffy  plumage,  and  there  are  colors 
to  suit  any  taste. 

%    SjC  5jt 

I  pity  a  superstitious  damsel  from  the  bot- 
tom of  my  heart.  She  can  not  have  one  of 
those  lovely  peacock  gowns,  and  those  same 
peacock  gowns  are  the  prettiest  things  going. 
There  are  visions  in  cream  white,  broidered 
all  over  with  glittering  peacock  eyes,  and 
there's  a  loose  boa  of  the  eyes  that  goes  with 
that  gown  that's  simply  enchanting.  Even- 
ing gowns  are  simply  enchanting  any  way. 
There  are  so  many  different  kinds  of  them. 

Any  girl  who  goes  to  a  cotillion  and  sees 
another  girl  with  a  gown  just  like  hers,  has 
only  one  course  to  pursue.  She  mnst  not  sulk 
or  pout,  neither  must  she  say  savage  things  to 
that  other  girl.    She  must  change  her  modiste. 

The  Bernhardt  drapery  is  the  most  favored 
for  evening  affairs,  and  there  are  countless 
varieties  of  that  style  alone,  not  to  mention 
Directoire,  Empire,  Colonial,  Greek,  and  a 
whole  lot  of  other  fascinating  styles. 

*  *  * 

It  is  possible  to  get  up  a  gown  these  days 
out  of  three  or  four  different  materials.  It 
will  be  not  only  a  pretty  gown,  but  a  very 
stylish  one.  That  statement  all  depends, 
however— depends  very  largely,  it  takes  a 
woman  of  exquisite  taste  and  a  serene  con- 
sciousness of  her  own  good  judgment  to  get 
up  a  gown  like  that.  Her  friends  will  all  try 
to  persuade  her  she's  a  fright,  and  her  enemies 
will  all  "damn  her  with  faint  praise  "-^but 
her  gown  is  in  the  fashion,  quite  the  same. 

*  ♦  * 

Cloaks,  wraps,  jackets,  mantles,  anything 
vou  like;  they  are  all  fashionable. 

The  half-fitting  cloth  jacket  trimmed  with 
a  suggestion  of  rich  fur  is  the  latest  agony, 
though.  That  same  half-fitting  jacket  must 
fit  just  as  well  as  if  it  were  tight  fitting, 
remember  that  piece  of  advice.  A  half-fitting 
jacket  that  doesn't  fit  is  worse  than  a  tight 
tea  gown  or  a  loose  riding-habit. 

The  graceful,  convenient  pelisse  is  a  charm- 


ing garment  for  tall,  slight  women,  and  there 
are  some  ravishing  ones  made  up  with  feathers 
and  embroidery  this  year. 

*  *  * 

Now,  I  want  to  say  something  about  corsets. 
I  abominate  the  ordinary  ones.  I  agree  with 
all  the  artists  as  far  as  that  goes,  but  if  you 
must  wear  a  corset,  get  a  corset  as  is  a  corset. 
Have  you  ever  tried  the  Delsarte  ?  It's  lovely 
in  shape  and  style,  without  being  stiff  in  effect. 
I  like  to  see  a  woman  look — well,  approach- 
able and  yielding  and  womanly.  I  hate  a 
hard  little  waspish  waist  and  a  high  grenadier 
pair  of  shoulders.  I  hate  abrupt  angles  and 
stiff  postures,  as  a  certain  very  clever  gentle- 
man is  said  to  hate  holy-water. 

*  *  * 

Bosnian  linen  is  the  newest  thing  for  'ker- 
chiefs. It's  woven  of  shining  threads  of 
every  conceivable  color,  and  it's  a  thing  of 
beauty. 

*  *  * 

Leather  belts  and  quaint  buckles  are  out- 
lasting the  summer.  They  will  be  worn  a 
great  deal  in  out-of-door  gowns. 

Now  is  the  time  for  walking  gowns  and 
walks.  Girls,  if  you  want  bright  eyes,  and  lots 
of  magnetism,  take  a  walk  every  single  one  of 
these  lovely  days.  Stay  out  of  doors  every 
minute  that  you  can.  Get  out  of  the  paved 
streets  and  into  the  dirt  paths.  There's 
health  and  beauty  in  an  afternoon  on  the 
ground.  Good  spirits,  good  temper,  bright 
eyes,  and  a  well-fitting  gown  have  done  more 
to  ensnare  the  hearts  of  men,  than  all  the 
cosmetics  ever  brewed. 

Try  it,  and  see  if  you  don't  astonish  mamma 
with  your  conquests  the  coming  season. 

Mme.  Lk  Vanway. 


ANNUAL  OPENING  DISPLAY 

 : of  :  

HST  IE  ~W 

>ALL  *  (jcOODS 

All  are  respectfully  invited  to  attend  our  GRAND  AN- 
NUAL FALL  OPENING,  now  in  progress,  as  we  have 
on  exhibition  the  largest,  best  selected  and  "most  complete 
stock  of  Dry  Goods  in  the  West,  comprising  an  endless 
variety  of  the  newest  and  Choicest  Fall  Styles  and  Novelties 
in 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  OUTER  GARMENTS, 
COLORED  DRESS  GOODS, 

BL.\CK  DRESS  GOODS, 

SILKS,  SATINS,  VELVETS, 
LACES,  RIBBONS,  TRIMMINGS, 

HANDKERCHIEFS,  GLOVES, 

HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR,  CORSETS, 
GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS, 
LINENS^CURTAINS,  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  Etc. 

^"Samples  sent  free. 

*yMail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed.  Goods 
delivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  Mill  Valley,  Ross  Station,  San  Qneotin 
and  Blithedale. 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


-  A.T- 


AUCTION! 


-  MONDAY  - 

sssstes^  September  28,  1891, 

At  12  o'clock  noon 
. . . AT  .  . . 

REAL  ESTATE  EXCHANGE. 

PROBATE  SALE. 

Post  Street,  near  Union  Square.  Opposite 
Proposed  Postofflce  Sit 0. 

No.  410  Post  Street,  near  Powell — Two  story  Ray-window 
House  of  twelve  rooms  ;  rents  $  loo  per  month  ;  covers 
only  small  part  of  the  lot  ;  house  could  be  raided  and 
added  to  and  store  put  below  ;  with  an  expenditure  of  about 
$10,000  property  would  yield  a  good  rate  <>f  interest  on 
$50,000.  The  new  Olympic  Club  building  in  the  block 
west  of  this  property,  the  contemplated  I'arrott  building  to 
be  erected  on  the  present  Trinity  Church  site,  the  possibil- 
ity of  the  Postoffice  being  built  immediately  opposite  it,  and 
the  many  other  attractions  in  this  vicinity,  make  this  prop- 
erty particularly  choice.  All  of  the  clubs  are  located  in  this 
neighborhood — the  Pacific  Union,  the  Bohemian,  Cosmos, 
University  and  Union  League.  Must  be  sold  to  close  an 
estate. 

Terms  of  Sale — Cash,  upon  confirmation    of  sale  by 
Probate  Court. 
Lot  36:6x137:6,  withL  20x65:6. 


PEREMPTORY  SALE. 

California-St.  Cottage — Handsome  Grounds 
— Only  One-Fourth  Cash. 

No.  2828  California  street,  between  Devisadero  and  Brod- 
erick — Very  attractive  cottage  home  of  seven  rooms,  baih, 
laundry,  hot-air  furnace,  outhouse  of  two  rooms  for  servants, 
beautiful  garden  and  lawn,  large  lot,  82:6x132:7^. 
Twenty-five  feet  of  the  lot  can  be  sold  ofi'  without  encroach- 
ing upon  improvements. 

Extra  easy  terms:  Only  one-fourth  cash,  balance  in  one 
and  two  years,  with  interest  at  7  per  cent,  per  annum. 

MISSION  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

A  Very  Valuable  Downtown  Investment— 
Large  Lot,  Doable  Frontage. 

No.  764  Mission  street,  between  Third  and  Fourth;  im- 
provements consist  of  a  four-story  frame  building,  occupied 
by  owner  ;  rear  part  is  used  as  a  factory  ;  store  and  lodging 
house  of  twenty-one  rooms  on  Mission  street  ;  this  property 
can  be  rented  as  it  stands  for  $250  per  month;  Mission 
street  is  destined  to  be  one  of  the  best  wholesale  streets  in 
the  city,  and  the  time  is  now  ripe  for  improvements  adapted 
to  the  wholesale  trade  to  be  made  on  the  property. 

Terms  of  Sale— Only  one-third  cash,  balance  in  one  and 
two  years,  with  interest  at  7  per  cent,  per  annum. 

Lot  30  x  160,  through  to  Jessie  srreet. 


CHOICE  CORNER  LOT. 

Southeast  Corner  Turk  ami  BroderiCI  Sts 

One  of  the  prettiest  corners  in  the  Western  Addition  : 
surrounded  by  handsome  residences  ;  commands  extensive 
view;  cable  cars  pass  properly:  street  sewered  and  macad- 
amized.   Will  positively  lit  MM  to  highest  bidder 

Large  lot,  43:9  x  ICO. 

McAFEE,  BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND, 

IO  Montgomery  streat. 


i6 


THEs  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL,. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1600  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


French,  «  German  ■  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 
classes  for  rouse  LADIES  and  children 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano,  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-I.ettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.EY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVAXI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  MRS.  JAMES  CARDErSSttSff 

1711  GEARY  STREET  ^ 

ERglisb  Literature,  Art  Oratory  and  Public  Speaking 

Theological  and  law  students  thoroughly  and  practically 
grounded  in  the  art  of  public  speaking,  fluency  of  enunciation ,  and 
1  u  ity  of  pronunciation— especially  attended  to.  Hesitancy  of 
speech  rapidly  o\ercome  by  <.n  entirely  new  method. 

Lidies  desirom  of  studying  for  the  stige  can  receive  a  com- 
plete diamaiic  education,  also  opportunity  (when  proflcientl  of 
pnbl  c  appeara  ce.  Amateurs  coached  and  thoroughly  familiarized 
with  stage  busines--. 

Morning  Call,  San  Francisco,  April  15,  18S5— "llr.  Carden  is 
one  of  the  finest  orators  of  the  day." 

Memphis  (Tenn  )  ApriiL,  March  24  1886—'  Mr.  Carden  is  a 
student  of  the  bible  as  well  as  of  modern  literature  and  of  the 
dmma.  aud  has  distinguished  himself  in  two  hemispheres  as  a 
lecturer  and  teacher,  as  well  as  an  actor."  Pulpit  orators  may 
learn  a  lesson  from  Mr.  Carden  well  worth  their  consideration. 

MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  ber  new  Vucal  Rooms, 
I  170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 

MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 


MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elemeutary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  \%  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday! 
Address,  2334  CLAY  STKERT,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duntan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 

MRS.  J.   L.  CONNER 

ARTIST 

Lessons  Given  Room  42,  Donohoe  Building; 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


FLORENCE  A.  PARKER 

Porcelain  Decorator 
Classes  Orders  Taken  Firelng-  a  Specialty 

131  Tost  Street,  Room  25 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkiu  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCH^IID,  Sculptor 


MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 
Lessons  Glv.n  C88  SUTTER  STREET 


SMALL  THINGS  OF  LIFE. 


The  Brownies  have  certainly  had  a  hand  in 
the  planning  of  many  of  the  useful  little  things 
necessary  to  the  comfort  of  enlightened  humanity. 
That  velvets,  jets,  and  jeweled  trimmings  are  to  be 
worn  by  femininity  is  already  the  unalterable  decree 
of  fashion  for  the  coming  winter.  It  must  have  been 
Palmer  Cox's  brownie  dude  who  listened  at  the  key 
hole  while  the  great  powers  of  fashion  were  in  con- 
ference, and  then  told  the  rest  of  the  band.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  there  certainly  has  been  a  visitation  of 
brownies  to  the  various  places  where  pretty  trifles 
originate.  Shopkeepers  are  evidently  in  league  with 
them  in  trying  to  keep  the  secret  until  the  holiday 
season  is  upon  us.  but  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  sur- 
prise it. 

One  of  the  first  girls  I  met  when  I  began  to 
chronicle  things  fashionable,  was  Miss  Sallie  Living- 
ston, who  presides  over  the  art  department  at  Newman 
&  Levinson's,  and  when  I  am  in  close  pursuit  of  a 
fleeting  item  aud  the  chase  bids  fair  to  be  a  hard  one, 
I  always  go  to  her  and  beg  for  news.  She  rarely 
turns  me  away,  aud  she  never  makes  me  promise  not 
to  tell.  Under  lock  and  key  in  the  storeroom  are 
many  dainty  importations,  but  I  have  more  interest 
in  home  product  and  am  bent  on  telling  about  some 
of  them. 

For  his  highness  there  is  a  shaving  case  made  of 
white  linen,  skillfully  tinted  to  a  soft  ivory  for  back 
ground.  The  foundation  is  a  simple  circle,  and  a 
crescent  cushion  is  added  of  mole  skin  velvet  of  a  suit- 
able shade.  The  remainder  of  the  lineu  surface  is  orna- 
mented with  a  marine  view  showing  a  yacht  under 
full  sail.  The  round  shaving  papers  are  fastened  to 
the  back  by  a  clever  device  and  are  easily  removed  or 
renewed. 

His  silk  hat  is  brushed  with  the  same  long  haired, 
white-bristled  brush,  but  instead  of  silver,  the  handle 
is  of  ivory,  and  it  must  have  a  butterfly  holder,  made 
of  pale  pink  or  blue  mole  skin  velvet,  whose  nap  is 
as  short  and  thick  as  the  coat  of  the  animal  for  which 
it  is  named,  and  these  butterflies  must  be  true  to 
nature  in  the  tinting  of  wings  aud  body. 

For  his  watch  there  is  a  pocket  made  of  the  same 
velvet  and  shaped  like  the  first  big,  round  collar  he 
ever  wore.  Where  the  narrow  ends  come  together 
they  are  tied  with  a  ribbon  bow  in  close  imitation  of 
a  huge  cravat  bow,  so  common  to  the  knickerbocker 
age  of  boyhood. 

If  she  gives  him  her  picture  she  should,  by  right, 
make  a  frame  for  it,  but  if  she  does  not,  he  is  advised 
to  select  one  made  of  an  old-fashioned  hair  net,  drawn 
over  mole  skin  velvet.  The  net  is  of  silk  twine  and 
comes  in  all  colors,  aud  there  is  an  oval  opening  for 
the  photograph,  formed  by  a  round  wire.  Some  of 
these  frames  have  a  saucy  reminder  in  the  legend  that 
"There  are  as  good  fish  in  the  sea  as  ever  were  caught." 
There  is  no  doubt  but  this  legend  will  have  a  salutary 
effect  upou  the  girl  who  is  cruel  enough  to  send  her 
best  beau  an  unframed  shadow  of  her  lovely  self.  At 
any  rate  it  is  in  his  power  to  revenge  himself. 

The  unregenerate  button,  inoffensive  and  innocent 
as  it  should  be,  but  whose  heartless  and  base  desertion 
in  trying  moments,  and  whose  incurable  habit  of  get- 
ting lost  at  everv  opportunity  has  undoubtedly  caused 
many  a  man  to  sin  away  his  da)*  of  grace,  finds  a 
congenial  resting  place  in  an  old-fashioned  pie  plate  of 
stiff  water  color  paper.  The  edge  of  the  plate  is  of 
plush,  and  in  the  center  is  a  surah  button  bag  with 
ribbon  draw  strings.  The  man  who  can  hold  out 
against  pie  and  buttons  will  escape  some  of  the  tor- 
ments of  this  life,  even  if  he  does  have  a  hard  time  of 
it  in  the  next. 

The  ball  of  twine  hides  itself  in  a  snare  drum  made 
of  water  color  paper.  It  may  be  of  any  color  desired 
and  has  an  appropriate  design  painted  or  etched  in 
sepia.  This  holds  the  twine  as  tight  as  a  drum,  until 
the  head  is  removed  for  replacing  a  new  ball. 

A  little  triangle  shaped  tray  of  mole  skin  velvet 
does  service  for  the  loose  pins  and  needles  so  abso- 
lutely uecessary  to  the  comfort  aud  welfare  of  fem- 
ininity. Its  mission  is  declared  by  the  label  "pins," 
which  is  deftly  painted  across  the  bottom,  the  rustic 
letters  being  clever  imitations  of  the  article  itself. 

Matches  fill  the  crown  of  an  upturned  sombrero, 
made  of  water  color  paper  aud  covered  with  the  mole 
skin  velvet.  The  band  on  the  outside  is  painted  and 
the  brim  is  of  sand  paper  of  corresponding  shade, 
while  the  hat  is  hung  up  by  ribbon  strings  and 
bow. 

The  vexatious  hair  pin  takes  refuge  in  a  tiny  canoe 
which  is  entangled  in  meshes  of  net,  the  whole  laying 
claim  to  beauty  by  its  exquisite  coloring  and  finish. 

A  catch-all  for  loose  combings  is  made  of  canary- 
colored  mole  skin  velvet  and  surah.  The  design  is  a 
square  bit  of  pasteboard  with  a  square  cut  out  of  it. 
This  is  covered  with  the  velvet  and  is  ornamented  with 
butterflies  and  bees  done  in  water  colors.  It  is  then 
turned  corner-wise  and  has  a  bag  of  surah  attached. 
The  bag  is  gathered  into  a  knot  and  tied  with  a  ribbon 
bow.  Loops  aud  a  bow  furnish  a  means  of  hanging 
the  bag  to  the  wall  or  dressing  case,  and  the  square 


should  be  large  enough  to  allow  the  hand  to  pass  in 
and  out  easily. 

Made  of  kid  and  lined  with  chamois  in  delicate 
colors  is  a  round  box  with  a  cushion  top  which  is 
dedicated  to  the  use  of  rings  and  things. 

A  pen  wiper  made  of  squares  of  stiffened  water 
color  paper  has  the  edges  bound  with  plush.  The 
squares  are  turned  corner-wise  and  the  diagonal 
poiuts  are  curled  up  so  as  to  make  a  foot  rest,  and  the 
upper  ones  leave  an  opening  which  is  filled  with 
fringed  chamois  which  can  be  changed  at  will;  made 
of  shrimp  pink,  and  the  fringe  ornamented  with  gilt 
stripes,  this  little  pen  wiper  becomes  a  very  welcome 
addition  to  desk  or  escritoire. 

I  like  young  men,  and  I  believe  in  them  thoroughly. 
There  is  nothing  so  infectious  as  their  enthusiasm, 
when  they  interest  themselves  in  business.  A  pleas- 
ing example  of  this  young  Mr.  Sternheim,  whose 
admiration  of  the  new  Prince  Albert  ware  especially 
imported  by  Wagenheim  &  Sternheim,  is  unbounded. 
Prince  Albert  ware  is  a  porcelain  made  in  Rudolstadt, 
Bohemia,  and  is  confined  exclusively  to  vases.  It  has 
a  deep  orange  background  and  is  ornamented  with 
California  wild  flowers,  gathered  by  one  of  the 
owners  of  the  pottery  when  he  visited  this  Coast  last 
year.  The  flowers  are  reproduced  in  Dresden  colors, 
and  are  outlined  with  raised  gold.  If  I  am  not  much 
mistaken  Ptince  Albert  ware  has  come  to  stay.  It  is 
of  fine  quality,  is  something  new  iu  ceramics,  and  is 
not  very  expensive. 

While  I  was  in  the  store  I  saw  some  beautiful 
specimens  of  Bonn  porcelain.  It  is  like  the  Swiss 
scenery  in  its  purity  of  coloring,  is  simple  in  shape 
and  its  golds  are  of  the  Etruscan  order,  while  the 
creamy  background  is  as  soft  and  even  as  the  higher 
priced  Royal  Worcester. 

Something  new  for  the  China  painters  are  soirft 
sets,  which  combine  plate,  cup  and  saucer.  These 
are  a  great  convenience  where  coffee  and  cakes  are  to 
be  served  at  informal  receptions.  There  are  also  a 
number  of  new  things  to  be  seen  iu  decorated  China. 
The  most  notable  were  the  Jli-ur  <ie  bleu  of  the 
Limoges  porcelains  and  the  wistaria  flowers  lately 
brought  out  at  the  Royal  Worcester  factory.  In  fact 
Messrs.  Wagenheim  &  Sternheim  have  standing 
orders  in  all  leading  European  factories  to  have  the 
newest  things  sent  to  them  as  soon  as  they  are  ready 
to  leave  the  factories,  thus  enabling  teachers  and 
those  interested  in  art  goods  to  have  the  novelties 
immediately.  Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mme.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde — each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Deposits  Received  inSums  from  $1.00  upwards. 


jC^<0°         CALIFORNIA.   '  °/ 

^BANK 


Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 

Capital  Stock,    -  $1,000,000.00 

Paid  up  in  Cash  •388,888.8* 

Subject  to  Call   CIMi.OGU  «7 

Interest  per  annum  1 5.522  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years :  f  4.60%  OK  J>1.\  Alt  V  Deposits 
IXTEUEST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  If  not  with- 
drawn bear*  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  nnd  Harried  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
B.  O.  Carr,  Columbns  Waterlianse, 

Manager  and  Secty.  President 

San  Francisco,  California,  July  1, 1891. 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPENED 

Dressmaking  *  Rooms 


 ^  

At  112  POST  STREET 

Over  the  White  House  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

OIVE     MB     -A.  OALL 


THE  WAVE. 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery  |sappho  s  successor  s  song 


ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Eowaiid  R.  Swam      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swam 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


DAISY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  16  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.  , 


San  Francisco 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF  NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  and  583  /T\arKet  51-reet 


EAGIiESOfl  &  GO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Xeek  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Neyliyee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  FAe. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 
Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  ng-aaj,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


San  Jose,  September  25th.  Dear  Kate  :— Well, 
they  say  that  I,  Sappho's  successor,  am  not  nearly  so 
nice  as  Sappho  herself.  This  I  don't  like-I  can't 
endure  criticism  of  that  sort,  the  comparison  is  so 
odious.  But  then  I  am  told,  too,  that  I  am  not  nearly 
so  naughty.  This  I  enjoy  because,  like  many  of  un- 
friends and  would-be  critics,  my  position  socially  is 
not  built  upon  a  rock,  and  a  word  like  that  from  Mr. 
Main  betters  my  virtuous  vanity,  and  like  the  Misses 
May  and  Porter,  I  can  thank  the  Powers  that  I  am 
not  like  those  about  me.  Swift's  aphorism  that  "a 
nice  man  is  a  man  of  nasty  ideas  "  applies  here  so 
well  that  I  can't  but  feel  flattered  at  the  criticism. 
Between  you  and  I,  Sappho's  chill  and  pitiless  satire 
was  used  only  to  conceal  the  venom  that  lay  below.  I 
feel  less  kindly  to  that  feminine  Belphegor,  because, 
not  content  with  going  away  herself,  she  has  taken 
Tom  with  her  and  the  club  room  and  Lamolle  gossip 
I  can  not  reach.  For  this  principally,  and  incident- 
ally for  other  things,  I  owe  her  a  dctte  de  ftaine,  and 
although  full  vengeance  may  not  be  mine,  yet  'tis 
sweet  to  dream  of  how  that — 

"          olive  branch  which  still  she  deigned  to  clasp, 

I  Shrank  from  her  touch  and  withered  in  her  grasp." 

But,  1  forget,  I  must  not  be  bitter.  Were  1  to 
express  all  1  feel,  some  of  those  to  whom  my  prede- 
cessor bowed  her  queenly  head  would  feel  a  sting 
more  deadly  than  ever  Sappho  gave.  Pardon,  Kate, 
for  my  passionate  burst,  but  really  Tom  is  my  beau 
ideal  of  manly  perfection,  and  if  I'd  only  met  him 
first,  my  life  might  not  have  been  cast  in  a  Phillipic 
mold.  This  reminds  me  that  a  lot  of  us  girls  from 
the  Row  heard  the  best  joke  of  the  season  just  a  day 
or  two  ago.  It's  too  good  to  keep,  and  tell  it  I  must. 
You  remember  the  Pierce  party  that  you  came  down 
to  attend  —  well,  when  the  invitations  were  all 
directed,  one  lady  (neither  you  nor  1),  was  objected 
to  on  various  grounds.  It  was  decided  not  to  mail 
the  card,  and  one  of  the  fair  hostesses  dropped  it 
into  her  pocket  instead  of  the  Post  Office.  Her  shop- 
ping route  lay  along  First  Street  and  at  one  of  these 
points  so  dear  to  feminine  hearts  she  dropped  the 
card.  A  clerk  with  the  ofliciousness  to  which  the 
craft  is  so  justly  entitled,  thinking  to  gain  favor  with 
the  stately  lady  of  .Santa  Clara,  mailed  the  note;  pro- 
scribed and  in  utter  ignorance  of  her  doom  the  recip- 
ient "accepted  with  rare  pleasure."  That  suave  and 
graceful  courtesy  for  which  the  Pierces  are  ever 
famed  for  once  was  broken,  and  the  innocent  victim 
was  made  to  feel  the  icy  steel  that  lay  beneath 
Society's  silken  sheathe.  My  heart  went  out  to  her  in 
pity,  but  the  amende  has  not  yet  been  made,  although 
the  "Arcade"  clerk  at  whose  door  the  responsibility 
lay  was  chilled  to  the  bone  when  she  told  the  story. 

The  Lux  affair  is  still  the  topic  of  the  hour.  When 
Maggie  complained  to  Mamma  I.ux  of  Charlie's 
spendthrift  habits,  the  Madam's  motherly  instinct  was 
manifested  in  personal  allusions  which  I  only  dare 
to  whisper  to  you  under  the  pledge  of  secrecy. 
"Whose  money  is  it?"  she  asked.  "His  own,  of 
course,  and  may  he  not  spend  it  at  his  own  sweet 
will?  "  I  wonder  if  she  will  say  the  same  to  the  new 
husband  of  her  lovely  daughter?  Fred  Pott,  I  know, 
is  one  of  the  boys,  and  if  he  boasts  of  how  he'll 
"  teach  them  the  way  to  spend  old  Lux's  millions," 
may  he  not  have  full  warrant  in  what  mamma  says  ? 

Oh,  how  I  wish  I  was  a  man— really,  I  was  almost 
tempted  to  usurp  the  privilege  of  the  sterner  sex  and 
go  to  Court  this  week.  So  many  of  the  secrets  of  the 
antiquated  persecutor  of  the  "  boys  "  were  shown  up. 
Mr.  Kdwards'  libel  suit  against  our  honored  old  sinner 
has  been  on  trial,  and  all  the  girls  glory  in  Harry's 
victory.  This  is  only  the  beginning,  because  Loring 
Nesmith  told  me  that  Sam  Rucker  intended  to  insti- 
tute a  similar  proceeding  against  Mr.  Owen.  The 
Mayor,  however,  proposes  to  hold  the  Chvnoweths 
and  Hayes  responsible,  and  will  wait  till  their  return 
before  taking  active  measures. 

Society  was  surprised  at  reading  the  announcement 
of  the  engagement  of  Antone  Friant  and  Henrietta 
Payot  of  your  city,  but  when  the  engagement  of  his 
brother  and  FJfie  Wagner,  which  is  only  a  rumor 
now,  is  verified,  then,  indeed,  will  we  hear  what  only 
a  few  have  been  heard  to  utter  since  Sunday:  "What 
a  shame  for  brothers  to  marry,  while  so  many  sisters 
remain  in  a  state  of  aged  and  single  blessedness." 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  T.  I'.llard  Beans  has  taken  her 
daughter,  Miss  Rowena,  Fast  to  attend  school,  and 
that  Ora  Payne  is  to  take  a  two-years'  course  at  Har- 
vard Annex.  Miss  Stella  Lion  spent  the  past  week 
at  Del  Monte,  while  her  friend,  Miss  Kate  Dunne, 
was  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Peter  Dunne  in  your  city. 
Miss  Sallie  Burnett  is  visiting  the  Misses  Rylatul  and 
Mis*  Foltz  is  spending  the  week  with  Mrs.  Tolanrl. 

Yours,      Sappho s  Successor. 


by  the  elite  of  San  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  l>e  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by MlH  Pbley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 

232  and  234  TAYLOR  STREET 


mRS.  davis 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
jsh  the  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,  street,  seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,  from  $15 
upward.  Redferns  and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward.  Also  a 
select  line  of  Misses'  Suits 
£FSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


Km 


Highland  Rvaporated 

SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Cold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Cnlinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale*  by  all  Grocer*  and  DriigginrN 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agentt 

S«n  Pranelaao,  Col. 


floaty  Brandt 


(Having  the  only  thoroughh 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  musii 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Aililrt  HK,  (.'are  Sherman,  Clay  A  Co.. 

Cnr.  IT  >■  III  J  ami  Sutter  «.f«.  s.  ► 


UJIULiIflmS,    DimOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UUIOlt  BLOCS,  JTOCTI01I MAHZET  AOT  HUE  STREET:. 

ACJKNTS  *-o« 

The  Cunard  Royal  Mull  Stenmablp  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clipper*."  from  New  York:  "The  Uiwuilan  Line  of  1  ack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Inauianee  Co.  iL'd.;  Tbe  Bald>lo  l.oe  - 
motive  Work*.  Steel  Rail*  and  Tr»rk  Material 


ROBERT  SAM1SH 


'  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hnirdreiwing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letilia  Block  are  patronized 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 

IMPORTER  OF 

ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHIN  A 

211  Pour  Street.  San  Franelieu. 
fuming  Day*— Tueadays  and  i'rldaya. 


THE  WAVB- 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


California  Street  has  not  had  a  prevailing  excite- 
ment this  week.  Surmise  and  rumor  ahout  the 
Union's  reinsuring  have  in  some  way  been  stopped  by 
the  denial  of  the  directors.  Though  everyone  believes 
the  concern  is  fated  for  early  dissolution,  still  the 
probabilities  are  it  will  hold  out  a  few  months  more. 
By  reason  of  the  circulation  given  the  report  about 
re-insurance,  letters  of  inquiry  from  local  agents  kept 
pouring  in.  There  is  a  manifest  reluctance  to  give 
business  to  a  retiring  concern,  and  so  the  predicament 
was  either  to  re-insure  at  once  or  come  out  with  a 
denial.  As  nothing  was  ready,  the  latter  alternative 
was  agreed  upon,  hence  the  notice.  There  has  been 
a  big  advance  in  the  value  of  Eastern  railway 
securities  in  which  a  large  portion  of  the  Union's 
assets  are  invested.  That  means  an  increase  in  the 
Company's  surplus  which  may  look  so  well  by  the 
end  of  the  year  that  the  directors  may  conclude  to 
remain  in  existence.  An  excellent  line  of  the  very 
best  of  California  business  is  on  the  books, and  in  good 
hands  it  would  be  comparatively  easy  to  restore  the 
Union  all  its  lost  prestige. 

*  # 

The  U.  B.  Wilson  agency  is  lated  for  dissolution. 
O.  C.  Kemp,  General  Agent  of  the  Rochester-Ger- 
man, is  in  town  and  has  transferred  his  Company  to 
J.  N.  Reynolds,  of  the  Westchester.  G.  L.  Watson, 
Secretary  of  the  Providence-Washington  is  here  alsc 
for  the  purpose  of  planting  the  agency  elsewhere. 
The  Security  is  also  represented,  but  I  am  told  it  is 
this  Company's  intention  to  retire  from  the  Coast.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  V.  B.  Wilson's  Companies 
took  the  business  of  the  South  British  when  that 
antipodean  concern  concluded  it  had  a  sufficient 
experience  of  California  underwriting.  As  Mr.  Wil- 
son has  a  good  many  friends  on  the  street,  regtet  a- 
the  breaking  up  of  his  agency  is  generally  expressed 

*  *  * 

The  reason  compelling  the  Rochester-German  to 
share  office  and  agent  with  the  Westchester  seems  tc 
be  the  friendship  existing  between  the  management 
of  the  two  in  the  East.  Both  are  non-board  com- 
panies— that  is,  they  maintain  rates,  but  do  not  hold 
them  selves  bound  by  the  Compact  rules  in  the  matter 
of  agents'  compensation.  For  instance,  Mr.  Reynolds 
probably  pays  as  heavy  commissions  as  any  man  in 
the  business  He  is  the  worst  offender  against  the 
Union,  and  his  methods  are  securing  him  a  splendid 
unpopularity  among  those  underwriters  who  play 
fairly.  One  thing  is  positively  certain — no  one  can 
pay  30  per  cent  to  a  broker  and  make  the  business 
pay.  The  average  loss  ratio  is  about  55  per  cent,  leav- 
ing Mr.  Reynolds  15  per  cent  on  which  to  pay  his 
expenses,  salaries,  office  rent.  etc.  The  margin  of 
profit  when  that  is  done,  is  indescribably  slender. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  has  at  last  seized  the  name  of  the  State 
Investment  and  it  is  freely  alleged  that  some  Chicago 
capitalists  are  considering  its  purchase.  Sometime 
ago  I  wrote  of  the  manner  this  Company  got  into  the 
East.  It  is  not  necessary  to  recount  Mr.  Mackay's 
trip  when  he  picked  up  all  the  old  agencies  which 
the  Anglo-Nevada  had  dropped.  Anyone  who  knows 
aught  of  underwriting,  understands  the  consequences 
of  such  actions.  The  State  Investment  cannot  expect 
to  occupy  any  but  a  subsidiary  position  in  a  good 
agency  and  that  means  then  that  it  is  a  receptacle  for 
the  class  of  business  that  the  other  companies  will 
not  write.  I«ast  year  the  Company  wrote  $150,692  on 
the  Coast,  and  $258,529  elsewhere  on  the  Atlantic 
Coast,  mostly  showing  the  misfortunes  of  Eastern 
underwriters.'  This  year  the  semi-annual  reports  filed 
with  the  Georgia  Insurance  Commissioner  are  instruc- 
tive. Georgia  is  now  the  only  State  that  demands 
semi-annual  reports.  About  $37,000,000  premiums 
have  been  received,  the  outgo  is  a  little  over  £40,000,- 
000 — the  loss  over  income  is  $2,860,000 — roughly 
speaking  103  per  cent.  Now,  if  the  most  competently 
man-aged  concerns  iu  the  country  have  fared  thus 
noorlv,  how  has  the  State  In  vestment  pulled  through  ? 
Very  badly  I  am  told.  Its  condition  is  by  no  means 
good,  though  it  cannot  be  said  that  its  re  insurance 
would  surprise  anyone. 

*  *  * 

Within  the  Compact  there's  a  good  deal  of  simmer- 
ing going  on,  but  nothing  will  come  up  until  the 
discussion  of  the  10  per  cent  commission  proposition 
made  by  J-  Gutte,  is  resumed.  There  are  very 
interesting  times  in  prospect,  however. 

Local. 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 

Bros.  the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 

over  as  faultless  iu  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  Q'Farrell  Street. 


Latent  NoVeltY  in  EngWh  Toilet  f>m$ 


Icier  ploWer 


and 


§!§§•  ^(iccinjber 

J!?e  pavorite  £o<$lisl?  <5o/n,pl^xior)  50aP 

Invaluable  for  SofU-iiingJIieautifyin  un.l 
Preserving  the  Skin. 

"Ladies  who  are  tired  of  using  the  orJinary  toilet  soaps  which  so  often  irritate  the  skin,  producing  redness  and 
smarting,  will  hail  with  pleasure  the  fanou-  Complexion  Soap  of  THE  CROWN  PERFUMERY  CO.,  of  177  New 
Bond  street,  from  whose  laboratory  so  many  highly  prized  loilel  requisites  have  come.  This  'ELDER  FLOWER 
AND  CUCUMBER'  is  the  favorite  English  Complexion  Soap,  and  hasachicvedgre.it  popularity  where  best  known, 
being  not  only  absolutely  pure  and  delightfully  fragrant,  but  possessing  qualities  which  render  it  particularly  beneficial 
to  the  skin  and  complexion.    We  advise  our  fair  readers  to  try  it." — London  Court  Cikcui.ak. 

THE  CROWN  PERFUMERY  CO.,  OF  LONDON 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  CHAB-APPLE  BLOSSOMS  Perfume,  CROWN  LAVENDER  SALTS  and  KAK!  LI' A  TOILET  BOUoTET,  now 

AO  much  in  demand. 

Price  25  Cents  a  Tablet.  Ask  Your  Druggist  for  It. 

At  Wholesale  by  LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS  CO  and  KED1NGT0N  &  CO.,  San  Eiaueisco 


THE  N.  B.  STRONG  CO. 


430  PINE  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Half  Tone  Process 


ENGHAVINGr     F'OFL     ALL  PURPOSES 


DISCOUNT! 


Choice  Books 
and  Pictures 


Having  decided  to  retire  from  the  retail  business,  and  having  arranged  to  lease  a  portion  of  our  store, 
we  offer  our  large,  fresh,  and  carefully  selected  stock  of  BOOKS,  l'lCTl'UES,  etc.— the  entire  retail  stock— 
at  GREATLY  REDUCE  l>  PKICES! 

Book  buyers,  for  public  as  well  as  private  libraries,  will  find  this  a  genuine  opportunity.  All  other 
departments  of  our  business— Subscription  Books,  Pianos,  and  School  Furnishing— will  be  continued  as 
heretofore  at  the  present  store, 

3VO.   OX3   3VIA.rtI5.-E3T  8THE3BT 
THE  J,  DEWINC  COMPANY 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  September  226.  Dear  Wave  : — How 
the  gossips'  tongues  have  been  wagging  this  week  to 

be  sure!  We  have  had  no  end  of  sport  over  Will  S  's 

predicament.  Then  there  was  Emma's  marriage; 
why  in  this  world  they  should  cheat  us  out  of  the 
(long  wished  for)  sight  of  that  event  is  beyond  me.  1 
have  been  positively  existing  in  anticipation  of 
attending  that  affair  ever  since  my  friend,  Mrs. 
Hughes,  told  me  "  'twas  to  occur  in  a  manner  cal- 
culated to  startle  the  natives."  I've  thought  up  lots 
of  sweet  things  to  say  about  the  church,  bridal  robe, 
and  last,  but  not  least,  Johny's  dear,  bald  head— all 
of  no  avail,  and  to  think  they  must  choose  Stockton, 
too,  just  as  if  we  girls  hadn't  cause  to  hate  that  place. 
Stockton  girls  have  married  our  swellest  catches,  and 
the  Stockton  contingent  down  here  rule  Society's 
roost,  or  imagine  they  do.  Emma  has  put  the  finish- 
ing touches  oil  our  injured  pride  by  choosing  that 
place,  in  which  to  change  her  name.  This  is  too,  too 
much  ! 

We  will  have  a  deluge  of  brides  in  the  next  few 
weeks.  Mr.  Conger,  who  married  the  wealthy, 
Chicago  beauty,  is  expected  home  in  a  few  days,  'l 
see  by  the  papers,  we  are  to  once  again  view  the  fair 
widow— now  Mrs.  Marceau;  guess  I'll  wait  until  I 
see  her  before  having  my  fall  and  winter  dresses 
made,  as  they  say  we  are  to  be  positively  dazzled  by 
her  gorgeous  costumes  just  from  the  hands  of  New 
York's  famous  dressmakers.  My  friends,  the 
Forsythes,  will  also  be  with  us  in  October,  and  I 
know  my  mouth  will  water  over  her  Paris  gowns  and 
hats.  I  would  get  married  (had  I  the  chance)  just  to 
make  the  girls  envious  of  my  trousseau,  if  for  no 
other  reason — one  derives  so  much  satisfaction  from 
these  longing  looks  and  sighs. 

The  races  commence  one  week  from  to-day  and  we, 
with  our  usual  enterprise,  have  planned  an  excursion 
from  your  city  and  vicinity,  to  bring  the  opulent 
investor  in  our  midst.  Town  will  present  a  gala 
appearance  from  the  twenty-ninth  to  the  fourth. 
Thursday  evening  next  we  have  the  mirthful  Nat 
Goodwin  with  us  and  a  crowded  house  is  assured 
him.  The  '89-'90  Club  have  called  a  meeting  for 
Wednesday  evening,  and  Jack  tells  me  the  opening 
ball  will  be  given  the  first  week  in  November.  How 
pleased  we  girls  are!  I  do  hope  they'll  not  elect  any 
of  the  "slow  coaches"  to  office,  or  we  will  dance  the 
light  fantastic  once  in  an  age.  The  '89-  90  Club  will 
have  to  show  more  energy  than  they  did  last  season 
or  the  Driving  Club  will  steal  its  name  of  the 
"swellest."  We  have  three  new  eligibles  who  will 
probably  enlist  in  the  'Sg-'cjo  or  Driving  Club.  The 
Putuams  and  Mr.  Allen,  all  jolly  insurance  men.  I 
do  hope  they'll  not  join  the  "  Cranky  Insurance  Set  " 
and  ignore  us  girls  as  do  Shep  and  Dock. 

Lizzie  and  Mamie  Thorn  have  both  been  visiting  at 
Judge  Nourse's.  That  will  be  another  quiet  wedding, 
in  fact,  it's  an  utter  impossibility  to  get  the  date  from 
Harry  or  Mame.  The  De  Witts  are  actually  leaving 
us.  I  wouldn't  believe  it  when  I  first  heard  the  news. 
Why,  what  will  George  do?  Shouldn't  wonder  if 
there  were  a  speedy  return  from  some  member  of  the 
family.  Marie  and  Louise  are  too  muchly  in  love 
with— Fresno,  to  leave  it  for  ever.  What  will  the 
tennis  courts  do  without  them  ?  I  imagine  the 
masculine  gender  at  the  courts  will  be  in  the  minority 
after  their  departure.  I  have  to  smile  all  to  myself 
when  I  hear  of  the  club  members  trying  to  blackball 
a  prominent  citizen  or  some  eminently  respectable 
lady.  Are  the  members  of  the  Club  so  immaculate 
and  far  above  reproach  that  they  can  afford  to  vent 
their  personal  spite  on  would-be  members?  Not  by  a 
considerable  jug  full.  Some  ol  the  members  who 
intended  (but  didn't  have  the  courage  to)  blackball 
my  handsome  and  distinguished  friend  Mr.  Pollasky 
might  improve,  not  only  their  reputations  and  manners 
but  their  seedy  grammar  by  association  with  such  men 
as  the  latter.  Yours,  Imp. 


^i^L    %    roller}  I 


B  EST  TAM  I  LV 

SPERRY  8<  CO.  ••  STOCKTON  CAL 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  114  CALIFORNIA  ST 


IN  TUCKER  MAN'S  RAVINE. 

At  Hermit  Lake  I  stand,  encompassed  round 
By  walls  of  rocky  crags,  so  far  away 
That  August's  veil  enwraps  them  with  its  gray, 
And  to  my  ear  there  conies  no  murmuring  sound 
From  yon  cascade's  impetuous,  plunging  bound; 
And  vet  so  lofty  towers  that  grand  array 
That  "it  seems  near.  "All  hail!"  Slow  echoes  play- 
Faint  answers  from  those  mouarchs  granite-crowned. 
"All  hail!  "  Throughout  the  ages  ye  shall  stand 
In  silent,  moveless  conclave,  while  within 
For  one  brief  momeut  I,  a  mote  unseen, 
But  yet  with  soul  and  reason,  lift  my  hand 

In  pride  superior.    Molehills!    Your  Ravine 
Is  but  a  footprint  trodden  in  the  sand! 

—Edward  P.  fadison,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 
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L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL.  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisc* 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporalions  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO, 

Its  Agents  are  found   throughout  America,  and  its  Kecord  for  Prompt  nnd  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  Pres.        WM.  I.  DUTTON,  Vice-Pres.       B.  FAYM0NV1LLE,  Sec.       I.  B.  LEV1S0N  Mar.  Sec. 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 

Free  Tontine  Policy 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL, 
CASH  ASSETS, 


•10,AtS,000.00 
4. noo.ooo.  no 


-OF  THE- 


NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  quare  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 


RJMNSVRSM  OF 

Auglo-Nevada  Assurance  Cor/ioiation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 
Office  i  :s  I KONTOOM 1 :  1 1  v  ST.,  8.  r. 

D.  E.  MILKS,  WM.  MA  P.  DONALD 

Ant.  Manager  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter.  17M 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.   Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  StS ,  S.  F.  Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  18M6 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Rts.,  Ran  Francisco 


GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  KASTON 

INSURANCE 

312   PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

guardian  A^ofance  Co.  $on  ♦  Fife  *  Office 


NATIONAL 

of  Hartford 


of  London 
Established  A.  1).  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     *  5,0O0,i(K) 
Cash  Assets    -  121,011,911 


Of  Londo  I 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass.  ts  .     N. 081,041 

Assets  in  America  -      81,3.16.  80 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Qen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

_  _  Ol  Hartford,  Coim 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Or  Lncrpool.    Ei.tablli.hisl  MM 


CAPITAL  Dll  MILLION'  DOLLARS 
A«et.  Jan.  I,  1891.  92.A2o.2i rt.io  Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co 


One.  D.  Dorms,  Manager 

Gko.  W.  Dornin,  Ahh'I  Manager 

409  CALIFORNIA.  ST, 


01  London.    Incorporated  nan 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  H»cnun«nt9  and  Montgomery  st«.,  Han  Francisco 
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THE  WAVE. 


E.   T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  S9nsome 

^igi^x  Ladies  Rackets 

BEECKM AN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHTS 
largest  5toc,K  ar}d  /Issortpieot 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


f  C  L.  T.  A.  SUOKE  CARDS  OK  VTIS 


Maison  :'  Riche 

the  leading  restaurant 
104  Grant  Ave.  *■«?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

IBLBPHONS    NO.  1088 

I  )R,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  IK,   TURKISH.    BC8SIAN-8TBAM,  SFI.FHDR, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCUKIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  radios. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
PrtnneeM  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
i  l-taeil  rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  ?Su  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
c  •unt'.v  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o  m  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bat.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZKILE 

OCGlDEflTAIt  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.   B .   HOOPER,  Manager 


~»T$R  IDEAIi  COFFEE  POT-^ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN    BROS,  GROCERS 

21    STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  p.  M.  Two  I'irst-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
•  >r  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc  ,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

UJ.    m.    RANK,   Tr««ie  m3i-.,  Cat,  Ry 

I00S«  BROADWAY.  OAKLAND 


Oakland,  Sept.  25th.  Dear  Wave: — Mamie 
Griffin  is  ennuied  on  account  of  the  lull  in  Society 
(poor  girl,  doesn't  she  yet  realize  that  we  have  never 
been  awake  socially?),  and  has  persuaded  her  mother 
to  open  their  palatial  home  on  Jackson  Street  for 
sweet  charity,  so,  dear,  if  you  are  inclined  to  behold  a 
dazzling  as  well  as  startling  vision,  be  all  prepared  to 
come  over  on  the  first  and  second  of  October,  as  we 
girls  intend  arraying  ourselves  to  represent  the  dif- 
ferent nations  of  the  world,  and  various  other  char- 
acters, and  just  think,  all  the  boys  have  promised  to 
lend  their  presence  to  grace  the  gay  and  festive  scene, 
although  I  cannot  see  how  they  will  manage  to 
remain  awaj'  from  their  clubs  so  long,  unless  it  is  the 
temptation  of  seeing  how  we  all  will  appear  in  fancy 
costume.  Of  course,  Frou-Frou  will  represent  "The 
Wave,"  and  her  attire  will  be  a  la  Undine,  all  gauze, 
sea-weed,  etc.  Green  is  especially  becoming  to  my 
type  of  beauty;  then  Belle  Crellin  is  going  as  an 
Indian  maid,  you  know  her  entree  in  Society  was  made 
in  the  role  of  Pocahontas,  and  I  tell  you  she  created 
a  sensation;  and  the  charitable  hostess  will  be  charm- 
ing as  an  Oriental  beauty,  while  Emily  Allen,  or 
Bessie  Wheaton  will  personate  Viola  to  perfection, 
and  the  Hutchinson  Mandolin  Club  will  at  last  have 
an  opportunity  to  immortalize  itself — the  girls  will 
look  graceful  in  Spanish  costumes — and  the  music  ? 
Well,  mandolins  and  guitars  are  not  quite  legitimate 
from  a  musical  standpoint,  but  there  is  something 
wonderfully  attractive  about  those  instruments  when 
they  are  in  the  hands  of  pretty  girls,  then  theMhoons, 
Millers,  McKees,  Tuckers,  and  Pierces  must  manage 
to  have  a  booth  to  themselves;  it  would  never  do  for 
such  dignity  and  exclusiveness  to  rub  against  another 
clique.  It  will  be  no  effort  for  them  to  give  us  a  fine 
specimen  of  the  Euglish  aristocracy,  while  the 
Wymau  girls  are  to  represent  "  I'm  from  Boston,  you 
know."  Mamie  Griffen  suggests  that  Lena  Brigham 
represent  a  spider.  Just  think  of  the  scores  and 
scores  of  native  flies  that  she  might  ensnare.  We 
intend  inviting  the  Club  of  '90  to  participate,  but 
Minnie  Houghton  says  we  can  spare  ourselves  the 
trouble,  as  the  girls  won't  have  time  to  cross  the 
swamp.  By  the  way,  they  want  Minnie  to  depict  to 
us  the  sunny  Italian  clime,  while  the  Knowles  sisters, 
Nellie  Chabot,  the  Brecks,  and  Alice  Grimes  will  be 
bewitching  in  the  draperies  of  Grecian  goddesses, 
and  the  Island  party  will  perform  on  the  terapatch, 
and  array  themselves  in  the  gowns  of  the  Kanaka 
maidens.  The  above  characters  are  not  definitely 
settled  as  yet,  but  if  any  changes  are  made  you  shall 
be  the  first  to  be  informed.    Dear  Wave,  you  must 

promise  to  send  Mr.  C  and  Mr.  H  over  to  this 

scene  of  beauty. 

Charlie  Overacker,  dear  old  fellow,  and  charming 
wife,  returned  from  Denver  and  Salt  Lake  yesterday. 
Will  I  ever  forget  the  halcyon  days  when  he  and  I 
were  University  students  together.  Those  days  of 
beer,  stolen  chickens,  and  fun. 

Tom  Dargie  and  pretty  Brownie  are  home  from 
Lake  Tahoe.  Brownie  says  it  was  almost  as  jolly  as 
a  honeymoon.  Major  Mhoon  and  his  wife  have  also 
returned  from  Tahoe,  as  well  as  the  C.  O.  G.  Millers. 

Isn't  it  strange  that  the  Metcalfsare  in  Portland  at 
the  same  time  the  Chabots  are  ?  Nothing  like  hav- 
ing a  Murphy  and  Chabot  estate  to  care  for,  wouldn't 
object  to  some  such  thing  myself,  nor  would  I  object 
to  having  a  railroad  pass,  as  is  the  case  with  Mrs. 
George  Seaman — she  takes  a  flyer  East  twice  a  year, 
even  if  George  does  have  to  remain  home  and 
work. 

F.  A.  Merritt  and  bride  are  home  from  Coronado — 
had  a  delightful  wedding  trip.  Oakland  will  soon  be 
devastated  and  I  will  have  nothing  to  write  about. 
The  C.  C.  Clays  are  going  to  Europe  for  the  winter, 
while  Stephanie  Whitney  will  pass  the  winter  months 
in  Washington  Society, and  I  predict  quite  a  success  for 
her  with  the  foreign  diplomats  and  dudes. 

The  young  ladies  of  the  400  who  followed  the  Native 
Sons  to  Santa  Cruz  were  Annie  Gaskill,  Lena  Brig- 
ham,  Belle  Cullin,  and  the  Chappellets.    Ed  B   is 

furious  because  I  said  he  was  iu  love  with  Susie  A  . 

Could  I  have  been  mistaken  ?  Am  positive  it  wasn't 
Gus,  as  he  is  breaking  his  heart  over  pretty  Alice 
J  who  is  the  fiancee  of  Pax  Wright. 

Frou-Frou. 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N  W.  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

WAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 


MME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  GongFess  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


•4> 

OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  GrUos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


SUPERFLUOUS  Hfllft  Qn       Female  Face 


Rom*  Harris 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  N'eedlc  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence.  ,jf 
Book  and  Consultation  Free.  j  ,  ' 

Call  on  or  address  the 

/ 


m:w  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


225  GEARY  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hours— 9  to  4:  Sundays,  10  to  i. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


T|HE  •  eOLoOj^lAb 

S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   JUST  COMPLETED 

STKICTLY  FIKST-CJLASS  FAMILY  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  AI'1'OIXT.nENTS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B   JOHNSON,  manager 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  diffr-reut 
ages.    New  process  of  rootit>#,  the  result  of  teu  year*'; 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 
W.  ALSTON  WAYNE,  Jr„ 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH  kAHN&GO, 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


COMFORTABLE 


DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  au  urgeut  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  setisi- 
tivedentine,''  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistrv  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  hear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  tin 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom,  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  r6i8j4  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  •>/  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


How  to  Travel  to  ami  From 

t  CALIFORNIA  4- 


OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 
4  DINING  CARS 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 


or  by  the 


SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  hlj  t/ir 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Grav, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

Getn-ral  Pass  Agent 


WWW 


rliiuute  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health. giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Batbs  Views  unequailcd  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  In  the  week.  Oas  and  rnnning 
water  In  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  p"°p"«°" 

NAPA   SODA  SPRINCS   P.  O. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
enme  Seuii-Anmially — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
luude  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 


AND 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


23 


5&" 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  fc- 


BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


\t  6vemn3  "Post 


THL  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  IxtFa  Dfy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Th«  Vln  Brat, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents.  Pacifio 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  mil  Colfl  Lanch  Parlors 

ON   THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  l'ilaeneraud  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounea 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


HITRPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agent* 


SAN  FRANCISCO  ANH  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THK  STEAMER  "  UK  I  AH  "  will  make  trips  to 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Til>- 
uron  Ferry,  Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 


I„«.a»  <■  San  Ki  :i  m  isro. 


Leai  <•  Bl  Oftmpo. 


Saturdays. 

10:00  a.  M. 
2:00  r.  M, 


Sundays. 
8:30  A.  m. 
10:30  A.  M. 
TOO  1:  M. 
4:00  l'.  M. 


Sundays. 
!t:30  A.  M, 
12:00   M . 
3:00  I*.  M. 
6  00  F.  M. 


Saturdays. 
1:00  r.  m. 
B  00  r.  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  (Wounds)  25  Cents 


II.  C.  WHITING,  General  Manager. 

PETK.lt  J.  McGI.YNN,  Gen.  Pmss.  and  Ticket  A((t. 


NKWSPAPKR  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interent  to  you  w  ill  prove  th« 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i  .00,  in  adv.  too  Clipping**  for  $  s  oo,  iti  adv. 
225        **         "    10.00     11  450        "         M    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

Wc  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  he  sent  to 

Tin-  ci.kmkns  nkws  LOBNOT,  B,  P.,  0*1, 

P.  0<  Box  2329a 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 


ITI-.RS   \  N  I»  1)1   \  I.I  Ms  n 


Paper  and  Cardboards  of  am  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -   -      Cor.  Sacramento.  S.  F. 


BEAJVIISH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GBJ^TliBmEfl'S  FURBISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,    Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,    Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Nuoleus  Building)  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

HARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FMflClSCO     a,ld  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  riSbt  Prices- 


t 


^^S^r-  


]j  AKE  VIEW 


A  CHANCE  to  buy  in  this  beautiful  tract  before  the  next  rise  in  prices  which 
will  go  in  effect  the  15th.  LAKKVJKW  property  has  made  money  for  the  investors, 
has  been  on  the  market  just  a  year,  and  can  make  a  better  showing  than  any  other 
tract  in  San  Francisco.  ^    -    H    CONNOR  flgent 


Office  with  JAMES  P.  &  E.  AVERY   MeCARTHY  646  Market  St, 


/c  |VIE  RICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMEF^ 

WIJMTEF^ 

RESORT 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGAJsIT  SE/VSIOE 
ESTA!BLdIS|HME|MT   I  jvi 
THE  WORb© 


m, 
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"THE  WAVE'S "   PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  I  have  much  preasure  in  presenting 
an  admirable  portrait  of  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco. 
This  lady  is  one  of  the  best  known  in  Sau  Fraucisco. 
and  her  name  has  ban  prominently  brought  before 
the  public  as  the  writer  of  that  charming  farce, 
"  Incog."  Mrs.  Pacheco  is  a  woman  of  strong 
mentality,  a  bright  talker,  and  a  clever  writer.  I 
am  told  she  has  a  number  of  plays  in  manuscript  that 
will  be  produced  in  the  near  future.  As  everyone 
knows,  she  is  the  wife  of  ex-Governor  Pacheco, 
Minister  to  the  Central  American  States. 


SPLASHES. 


Society  seems  to  find,  just  now,  an 
interest  in  discussing  the  subject  of  dowries. 
An  all  important  matter  from  the  masculine 
point  of  view  there  is  no  doubt,  though  the 
question  of  expediency  does  not  arise.  Young 
men,  old  men,  and  matrons  are  asking  them- 
selves— before  or  afterwards  ?  Should  the 
stipulated  amount  the  girl  is  to  bring  the 
individual  she  marries  be  paid  prior  to  the 
ceremony  or  subsequently?  The  institution 
of  the  dot  is  not  supposed  to  prevail  in  Cali- 
fornia. Matrimony  is  presumed  to  be  super- 
induced by  plump  rotundity  of  figure,  by  the 
seduction  of  beautiful  eyes,  ruby  lips,  pearly 
teeth,  and  other  physical  attributes.  In 
requesting  financial  details — the  amount  of 
papa's  pile,  the  character  of  his  investments, 
the  sum  he  will  give  his  offspring  when  they 
embark  matrimonially — a  bachelor  is  not 
only  regarded  as  impertinent,  but  is  condemned 
as  a  fortune-hunter. 

*  *  * 

And  yet  Society  has  in  its  ranks  a  dozen 
beauties  whose  charms  have  been  matrimo- 
nially ineffective.  Their  companions,  lacking 
wit  and  good  looks,  but  endowed  with  rich 
parents,  have  »U  married — they,  from  the 


physical  point  of  view  so  infinitely  more 
desirable,  are  left  disconsolate.  Admirers, 
attention,  even  devotion,  they  have,  but  no 
one  seems  to  wish  them  as  wives.  The 
deduction  that  the  lack  of  loveliness  in  the 
maidens  led  to  the  altar,  is  compensated  for  in 
coin  is  obvious,  logical,  and  may  even  be 
regarded  as  positive. 

These  little  pecuniary  details,  however,  are 
best  left  to  the  imagination.  One  cannot 
expose  the  monetary  persuasions  that 
induced  Mr.  A.  to  propose  to  Miss  B.  That 
the  former  presumes  on  the  assistance  of  the 
latter's  parent,  the  matrimonial  episode  is  the 
best  proof.  Sometimes  it  is  a  tacit  agreement, 
as  often  a  written  contract.  Now,  the  ques- 
tion arises — should  the  groom  take  the  irrevo- 
cable step  until  the  bride's  father  turns 
over  the  dowry?  Literature  is  replete  with 
the  mother-in-law.  Are  not  fathers-in-law  in 
their  own  way  equally  objectionable  ?  What 
is  there  to  bind  the  parent  after  his  daughter 
assumes  a  new  name?  Obviously  her  husband 
cannot  sue.  He  would  expose  a  cupidity 
that  the  community  considers  coiidemnable. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  story  in  this  connection, 
appeared  in  the  Examiner  a  few  weeks  ago. 
It  detailed  the  efforts  of  a  youth  on  the  matri- 
monial brink,  to  induce  his  prospective  father- 
in-law  to  contribute  $2000  prior  to  the 
ceremony.  He  failed,  and  the  marriage,  as  a 
result,  was  declared  off.  And  yet  he  exhibited 
only  commendable  prudence.  Another  gentle- 
man who  espoused  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy 
merchant  here — not  long  ago, either— receipted 
for  a  certified  $10,000  check  'ere  he  entered 
the  church.  In  both  instances  no  chances 
were  taken.  However,  fathers-in-law  vary 
materially  in  temperament,  and  sons-in-law 
prospective  and  actual,  must  use  judgment  in 
handling  them.  A  mercantile  register  is 
useful  as  indicating  commercial  -credit,  but 
that  is  an  unsafe  criterion  of  his  disposition. 
Considering,  however,  that'  the  tendencies 
enabling  a  father-in-law  to  amass  money  are 
those  that  make  him  least  willing  to  part 
with  it,  I  have  concluded  that  dowries  should 
be  handed  over  on  the  morning  of  the  wed- 
ding day — until  after  the  ceremony,  placed  in 
the  bride's  hands. 

*  *  * 

September  and  October  are,  perhaps, 
the  most  delightful  months  of  the  year  at  Del 
Monte.  The  climatic  conditions  prevailing 
are  the  most  agreeable  imaginable.  The 
gardens  are  aglow  with  autumnal  blossoms, 
whose  rich  hues  contrast  with  the  emerald  of 
the  lawns.  The  skies  are  blue  as  those  of 
Italy  ;  the  air  is  a  caress.  Though  the  season 
is  over,  the  hotel  is  by  no  means  deserted. 
Several  parties  of  well  known  Society  people 
are  enjoying  the  stillness  and  tranquility  char- 
acteristic of  the  place  after  the  summer  months 
are  gone.  They  have  the  freedom  of  parlors, 
ballroom,  and  unrestricted  right  of  way 
through  the  length  and  breadth  of  halls  and 
corridors.  No  carping  critics  are  there  on 
the  porch  to  comment  on  their  going  and 
coming.      One   is  giv«n   an    opportunity  of 


appreciating  the  natural  "beauties  without  the 
distraction  of  the  human  element. 

Captain  Milieu  Griffiths  and  his  family, 
together  with  Mr.  Wetmore,  of  New  York,  Miss 
Lucia  Kittle,  Miss  Naglee,  and  Miss  Eugene 
McLane  are  spending  two  weeks  at  the  hotel 
and,  to  all  appearances,  are  thoroughly  enjoy- 
ing themselves.  The  Misses  Griffiths  are 
strong  swimmers  and  ride  well.  Captain 
Griffiths  is  never  so  happy  as  when  speeding 
along  behind  four  fleet  horses.  Through  the 
avenues  of  Pacific  Grove  he  is  at  liberty  to 
drive  as  rapidly  as  he  pleases,  and  there  is  no 
possibility  of  anyone  being  run  over.  On 
Friday  evening  the  Griffiths  gave  a  dinner  in 
the  private  dining-room.  It  was  a  very  pretty 
and  very  jolly  affair.  The  gardens  were  ran- 
sacked for  flowers  to  decorate  the  table  and 
foliage  to  conceal  the  paneling. 

*  *  * 

The  gue-ts  appeared  in  fancy  costumes  and 
wore  the  hair  powdered.  Mr.  Charles 
Griffiths  came  out  in  a  combination  rig,  half 
tennis,  half  Spanish.  A  string  quartette 
from  Monterey  discoursed  music  during 
dinner  and  later  supplied  dance  melodies 
when  the  party  adjourned  to  the  ballroom. 
The  affair  was  a  novelty  at  Del  Monte,  and 
was  a  great  success. 

*  *  * 

The  Parrott  family,  Captain  and  Mrs. 
Payson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  Y.  Hayne,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Donahoe  form  another  party 
by  themselves.  They  intend  remaining  at  the 
hotel  a  month  in  all.  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue 
and  her  little  daughter  and  Mrs.  Adam  Grant 
and  her  grandson,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B. 
Chapman  are  still  at  the  hotel.  On  Saturday 
last  the  Tucker  family  of  Oakland  was  repre- 
sented by  two  young  Miss  Tuckers  who  have 
yet  to  make  their  debut,  but  who  promise  to 
be  quite  as  pretty  as  their  sisters,  and  by 
Mrs.  C.  O.  G.  Miller  who  looked  charming  in 
a  very  pretty  costume.  Miss  Jennie  Sander- 
son is  still  at  the  hotel,  as  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
A.  E.  Head. 

*  *  * 

Just  now  Monterey  Bay  is  full  of  fish. 
There  are  mackerel  by  the  million,  smelt, 
pompano,  and  multitudes  more.  The  sea 
birds  are  gorging  themselves  on  a  species  of 
post  lenten  banquet,  and  fishing  parties  are 
organized  every  day.  The  latest  pastime  of 
the  ladies  is  fishing  off  the  beach,  which 
seems  to  prove  a  very  agreeable  if  a  not 
especially  profitable  amusement 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Gertrude  Eccle- 
ston  and  Lieutenant  George  Gregg,  of  the 
Sixteenth  Infantry,  is  announced.  Miss 
Eccleston  spent  last  season  in  California  as  the 
guest  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Blunt. 
She  is  strikingly  handsome,  has  a  magnificent 
figure  and  her  admirers  weie  legion.  She  left 
here  on  a  few  months  ago.  Lieutenant  Gregg 
is  at  present  stationed  at  Fort  Douglas,  Utah. 

*  *  * 

It  is  certainly  a  subject  for  regret  that 
Lieutenant  QibbottN  who  no  suopp^fully  let! 
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the  gertuan  at  the  bal poudre,  last  season,  has 
been  called  East.  He  was  popular  with  both 
components  of  Society,  and  even  the  return  of 
Lieutenant  Faison  will  hardly  console  for  his 
d  iparture.  The  terpsichorean  ability  of  Mr. 
Gibbons  is  in  striking  contrast  to  his  appear- 
ance. Judging  by  his  looks,  the  uninitiated 
would  sooner  select  him  to  lead  a  forlorn 
hope  than  a  cotillion.  Mr.  Poundstone,  who 
last  season  was  more  in  demand  than  any 
other  man  "in  the  Swim"  is  still  with  us. 
Possibly  others  equally  desirable  may  materi- 
alize ere  the  winter  commences. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  who  is  anyone  will  attend  the 
Kermess  at  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  The  open- 
ing is  this  evening;  and  if  the  affairs  ful- 
fills expectations  even  in  a  slight  degree,  it 
should  prove  the  most  successful  and  brilliant 
of  its  kind  given  here  since  the  Author's 
Carnival.  Two  worthy  charities,  the  Child- 
ren's Hospital  and  St.  Luke's  Hospital  are  to 
be  ths  beneficiaries;  the  Pavilion  has  been 
handsomely  decorated;  the  booths  are  elabor- 
ate in  desigh  and  artistic  in  execution.  There 
are  to  be  nearly  a  thousand  participants.  It 
ie  very  little  use  talking  about  the  dances.  I 
am  told  the  rehearsals  have  gone  off  admir- 
ably and  that  some  of  the  pretiest  girls  in 
town  are  participating. 

The  tennis  dance  is  spoken  of  as  a  Terpsi- 
chorean revelation — whatever  that  may  be. 
It  is  rather  a  farfetched  way  of  affording  a 
graphic  idea  of  the  beauty  of  the  figures,  and 
the  grace  of  the  dancers,  I  imagine.  Besides 
seeing  the  participants  in  motion,  visitors  will 
also  be  given  an  opportunity  of  admiring  them 
in  their  booths.  After  each  dance,  the  men 
and  maidens,  who  have  exhibited  their  light- 
ness and  agility  in  the  airy  maizes  of  the 
revels,  will  be  stationed  in  a  section  of 
Hawaii,  Japan,  Germany,  Scotland,  wherein 
their  costumes  will  find  appropriate  scenic 
setting.  There  the)'  will  receive  their  friends 
for  "  sweet  charity,"  in  whose  name  I  am 
assured  no  sins  of  omission,  on  this  occasion  at 
least,  have  been  committed.  The  Kermess 
opening  to-night,  closes  on  Friday  evening 
next. 

The  Concordia  Club  reception  on  Thursday 
evening  was  all  that  it  should  have  been — a 
verdict  that  conveys  a  great  deal  in  a  few 
words.  The  clubhouse  is  the  most  artistic  in 
its  appointments  and  is  really  as  fine  as 
anything  in  the  city.  There  is  no  question  but 
that  the  ballroom  is  far  the  finest  on  the 
Coast.  It  is  an  immense  hall,  with  lofty  ceil- 
ings exquisitely  decorated,  and  a  floor  as 
smooth  as  glass.  The  center  chandelier,  in 
brass,  is  magnificent.  At  the  east  end,  is  a 
stage  arranged  for  dramatic  representations 
for  which  the  Concordia  has  become  famous. 
It  is  very  complete  in  its  appointments. 

■|5   "F  * 

Of  the  furniture  and  I  decorations  it  is 
really  difficult  to  speak.  There  was  such  a 
distracting  array  of  pretty  girls  present  that 
it  was  quite  out  of  the  question  to  fix  one's 
attention  on  mere  inanimate  details.  All  the 
belles  and  the  debutantes  were  out  in  force, 
and  appearing  to  such  advantage  in  mere 
street  costume,  how  lovely  they  will  look  on 
the  night  of  the  ball.  The  affair  last  night 
was  quite  informal.  There  was  no  stiffness. 
The  entire  building  was  thrown  open  from 
basement  to  attic,  and  it  certainly  received 
thorough  inspection.  Ballenberg's  band  dis- 
coursed music  in  the  corridor  outside  the  ball- 
room and  refreshments  were  served  in  the 
parlors.    I  believe  the   Concordia  building 


ranks  as  the  third  finest  clubhouse  in  the 
United  States. 

The  concert  and  tableaux  given  in  aid  of 
the  Occidental  Kindergarten  were  thoroughly 
successful.  Colouel  Henry  Heyman  had  the 
first  in  hand,  Earnest  Peixotto,  superintended 
the  second,  and  the  result  in  both  instances, 
was  artistic.  The  tableaux,  as  displaying  a 
number  of  handsome  girls  in  interesting  poses, 
naturally  were  very  attractive.  The  idea  fol- 
lowed was  reproducing  famous  pictures.  Jules 
Breton's  "  Harvest  Time"  was  very  pretty, 
Miss  Sweet, as  the  central  figure,  looked  charm- 
ing. In  "  Reading  from  Homer,"  attention 
was  concentrated  on  Miss  Julia  Newman  who 
in  a  Grecian  costume  of  white  and  yellow, 
was  very  beautiful. 

*  *  * 


to  be  awakened  to  the  benefits  of  such  a 
gathering  here. 

The  Second  Annual  Convention  of  this 
important  Club,  embracing  as  it  does,  journal- 
ists from  all  over  the  world,  was  secured  to 
San  Francisco  through  the  efforts  of  the  Press 
Club  here.  Mr.  De  Young,  as  a  member  of 
the  delegation  from  this  organization,  ex- 
tended the  invitation.  The  necessity  for 
making  preparations  for  the  proper  reception 
of  the  newspapermen  will  be  apparent  to  all, 
and  it  is  quite  probable  that  the  citizens  of 
San  Francisco  will  be  asked  to  aid  the  Press 
Club  in  the  work.  The  local  organization  is 
prospering  beyond  the  expectations  of  its 
warmest  friends.  At  the  meeting  on  Thurs- 
day night  thirteen  new  members  were  elected. 

*  *  * 


Defregger's  "  City  Swell  in  the  Mountains  " 
was  inimitable.  Miss  Gottig,  in  a  capital 
make-up, looked  the  handsome  buxom  peasant 
girl  who  regards  so  contemptuously  the  dude. 
While  Miss  Rhine,  as  her  companion,  repro- 
duced the  pose  and  pretty  smile  of  maiden 
number  two.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
tableaux  there  was  dancing.  Brandt's  band 
supplying  the  music. 

*  *  * 

Society  is  much  interested  in  the  announce- 
ment of  the  engagement  of  Daniel  T.  Mur- 
phy and  Miss  May  Pope.  Both  are  very  well 
known  "  in  the  Swim,"  and  have  numerous 
friends  who  have  been  anticipating  the  an- 
nouncement for  some  time  past.  Mr.  Mur- 
phy is  a  son  of  the  millionaire  dry  goods 
merchant,  who  founded  the  house  of  Murphy, 
Grant  &  Co.  He  is  very  good  looking,  popu- 
lar, agreeable,  and  is  a  prominent  mem- 
ber of  the  Pacific-Union  Club.  Miss  Pope  is 
the  daughter  of  the  late  A.  J.  Pope,  the 
millionaire  lumber  dealer.  She  is  a  quiet, 
refined  girl  who  reads  a  great  deal.  She  met 
Mr.  Murphy  at  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Sara  Deane  gave  a  very  pleasant 
party  at  the  residence  of  her  parents,  246  San 
Jose  Avenue,  last  Tuesday  evening.  The 
affair  was  quite  informal,  and  partook  of  the 
nature  of  a  re-union,  as  those  who  were 
present  had  come  to  know  each  other  very 
well  during  the  dances  of  the  preceding 
season.  The  Club  of '90  was  well  represented, 
and  this  dance  of  Miss  Deane's  presages  the 
re-organization  of  that  very  popular  Club, 
whose  charming  entertainments  during  the 
winter  left  so  many  pleasant  memories. 

Mrs.  Henry  Ferrar  has  gone  East,  and  I 
presume  will  never  return.  She  was  certainly 
one  of  the  prettiest  widows  in  town,  and  is 
reputed  wealthy.  Miss  Geraldine  Bonner,  the 
well-known  writer,  leaves  for  New  York  on 
Monday  next  to  be  absent  two  months. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  returned  to 
San  Francisco  this  week  after  enjoying  two 
months  in  the  East.  That  is,  Mrs.  De  Young 
enjoyed  the  trip;  the  World's  Fair  Commis- 
sioner had  a  busy  time,  not  only  in  Chicago, 
where  he  had  work  to  do  in  connection  with 
the  Columbian  Exposition,  but  in  New  York, 
where  he  attended  several  meetings  of  the 
Board  of  Control  of  the  International  Press 
Club.  The  convention  of  this  great  body  of 
newspapermen  will  be  held  in  this  city  on 
January  14th,  15th,  and  16th,  and  San  Fran- 
cisco and  the  State  generally,  will  soon  have 

Arcadian  Wai  kssha  Watxr  Cures  Indigestion. 


Miss  Trella  Toland  reft  for  New  York  on 
Wednesday  night,  where  she  will  go  on  the 
stage  under  the  management  of  Al.  Hayman. 
When  Miss  Toland  appeared  here  with 
McKee  Rankin  she  made  an  instantaneous  hit, 
and  since  that  time  she  has  given  much  atten- 
tion to  the  study  of  dramatic  action  and 
elocution.  She  is  possessed  of  considerable 
talent,  and  should  be  very  successful  in  New 
York. 

The  engagement  of  Mr.  Jack  Nevin  and 
Miss  May  Norton  is  definitely  announced. 
Miss  Norton  is  the  daughter  of  the  late 
Colonel  Norton,  of  Healdsburg,  a  well-known 
lawyer.  Mr.  Nevin  is  head  bookkeeper  for 
the  firm  of  Cartan,  McCarthy  &  Co.,  a  capable 
and  active  young  business  man. 

The  engagement  of  Archie  Treat  and  Miss 
Helen  Bosqui  is  aunouueed.  Mr.  Treat  is 
one  of  the  promising  young  men  of  San 
Francisco.  He  is  in  the  employ  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  in  the  executive 
department,  is  a  prominent  member  and  a 
director  of  the  Olympic  Club,  and  is  noted  as 
the  cleverest  amateur  photographer  in 
the  State.  I  have  had  occasion  more  than 
once  to  draw  attention  to  the  artistic  excellence 
and  exquisiteness  of  his  work.  Miss  Bosqui 
is  a  very  bright  girl  and  a  capable  musician. 
She  is  a  daughter  of  E.  L-  Bosqui. 

Mrs.  Lillie  Coitt,  I  regret  to  hear,  is 
seriously  indisposed,  and  since  her  return  from 
Paris,  has  gone  out  but  little.  There,  she 
was  under  the  treatment  of  Dr.  Dubuis,  the 
fashionable  physician,  whose  arsenic  pill 
remedies  gave  him  more  than  passing 
notoriety. 

Frank  Johnson  left  Europe  on  Thursday  for 
this  country,  and  will  reach  San  Francisco  in 
about  three  weeks.  I  am  assured  that  he 
brings  in  his  wardrobe  some  revelations  of  the 
art  Sartorial. 

*  *  * 

Another  citizen  has  been  endowed  with 
Knightly  honors.  Wilfred  B.  Chapman  has 
been  made  a  Chevalier  of  the  Order  of  Leo- 
polh,  by  the  King  of  Belgium.  For  nine 
years  Chevalier  Chapman  has  been  Belgium 
Consul,  audit  was  for  his  faithful  and  efficient 
services  in  that  position  that  his  majesty  con- 
ferred on  him  the  degree. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Hattie  Hyman 
and  Fred  Barnet,  is  announced.  Miss 
Hyman  is  a  very  pretty  girl,  tall,  slight,  with 
fine  eyes  and  features.  She  is  the  daughter  of 
Henry    W.    Hyman,    of    Hyman  Brothers, 
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Honolulu,  merchants  and  capitalists.     Mr.  1  McAllisters  gave  them  standing  immediately,  I 
Barnet   has    just   been   appointed    Consul-  and  they  have  always  been  numbered  among1 
General  of  San  Salvador,  at  New  York.    He  the  Elect.    There  are  numerous  interesting 
is  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Bloom,  of  Bloom  Brothers,  stories    related    about   old   Mr.    Maillard's  I 
a  rich  firm  engaged  in  the  Central  American  eccentricities.    His  daughter,  Miss  Maillard,  I 
trade.    He  left  here  some  four  years  ago,  and  was  a  very  pretty  girl,  and  he  was  exceedingly  | 
settling  in  San  Salvador  got  into  business  and  fond  of  her,  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  he  re- 
accumulated   a   fortune.    He   established  a  j  garded  the  men  who  came  to  visit  her  as 
firm,  Bloom,  Barnet  &  Co.,  there,  and  goes  to  I  enemies.    No  one,  he  declared,  should  rob 
represent  its  interests  in  New  York,  where  he  him  of  his  daughter     Among  her  friends  was 
will  probably  be  permanently  located.    Both  Henry  Janin,  and  against  him  the  old  gentle- 
contracting   parties  are  being  overwhelmed  man  became  deeply  irritated.    He  vowed  he 


should  not  come  to  the  house. 

*.  *  * 

As  Janin  persevered  in  spite  of  his  prohi- 
bition, he  decided  to  take  effective  means  to 
put  an  end  to  his  courtship.    The  homestead 
stands  in  the  midst  of  a  large  acreage  at  San 
Geronimo.     The    avenue     leading   to  the 
entrance  winds  through  a  field.    Herein  Mr. 
Maillard  stationed  a  fierce  bull,  warranted  to 
chase  any  person  not  a  member  of  the  family. 
So  whenever  anyone  turned  in  the  gate,  the 
bull  would  let  them  get  about  a  hundred 
yards  up  the  avenue.    Then,  with  a  bellow 
and  a  rush  he  would  appear,  and  the  unfortu- 
The  results  he  will  find  I  nate  caller  developed  into  a  sprinter,  with  the 
The  best,  most  attractive,  j  gate  as  his  goal, 
most  effective  advertising  ever  done  here  is  *  *  * 

Mr.  G.  P.  Brady's  work  for  the  California  The  worst  of  it  was  the  old  gentleman  used 
Furniture  Company.  There  is  no  unique  :  to  sit  on  the  veranda  and  watch  their  depart- 
elaborateness  about  it,  but  it  is  singularly  ure,  describing  with  glee  the  manner  of  their 
attractive.    The  pictorial  designs  are  really  ,  fleeing  to  his  daughter. 


with  congratulations. 

The  subject  of  advertising  is  one  on  which 
a  great  deal  may  be  written.  In  fact  a  great 
deal  more  nonsense  is  printed  about  it  than 
in  regard  to  any  question  or  subject  I  know. 
The  essence  of  clever  advertising  is  attractive- 
ness A  business  man  must  not  expect  his 
announcements  to  be  read.  He  should  be 
satisfied  if  he  catches  the  reader's  eye.  To 
do  so,  he  should  have  soi^e  one  who  knows 
how  to  deploy  type  to  command  attention. 
He  should  put  in  more  time  on  arranging 
cleverly  his  newspaper  space  than  he  doesdress 
ing  his  windows 
infinitely  superior 


artistic.  I  do  wish  some  of  the  clothing 
houses  would  kill  their  advertising  writers,  for 
they  do  most  execrable  work. 

*  *  * 

So  the  Maillard  mystery  is  no  longer 
mysterious;  the  whereabouts  of  the  lady  and 
her  husband  is  now  a  matter  of  public  record, 
and  Society  is  engaged  condemning  and  lament- 
ing the  episode.  The  unfortunate  woman 
naturally  receives  all  the  blame.  She  is  the 
one  on  whom  everyone  fastens  the  responsibil- 
ity. No  one  asks  ivhy  she  sinned.  Here  is  | 
an  intelligent  woman  who  could  appreciate 
her  position  in  the  world,  who  knew  the  value  j 
of  home,  relatives,  respectability — would  she,  ' 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  leave  all  these 
for  love  of  a  hired  man  ?  Some  other  motive 
must  have  actuated  her.  She  must  have  been 
terribly  unhappy  with  her  husband  to  leave 
him  so.  People  of  her  type  do  not  take  such 
violent  steps  unless  driven  to  desperation. 

If  the  management  had  dismissed  Pratt 
j  from  his  position  of  general  agent  two  years 
previously,  the  company  would  be  far  ahead 
of  its  present  standing   in  business.  This 


$  $  $ 

The  Pratt  divorce  suit  in  Oakland  has 
nearly  concluded.  At  one  time  I  regarded 
Mr.  Pratt  as  an  injured  individual.  He 
emerges  from  this  trial  without  a  particle  of 
character,  in  the  role  of  a  very  common- 
place, contemptible  fellow  whom  respectable 
people  dignify  by  denouncing.  He  is  evidently 
a  coward,  an  infinite  brute,  or  he  would 
never  have  treated  his  wife  as  he  did.  That 
he  has  not  ere  this]  been  expelled  from  the 
Bohemian  Club  says  a  great  deal  for  the  for- 
bearance of  that  institution.  I  am  told,  on 
indisputable  authority,  that  Pratt  was  fully 
cognizant  of  his  wife's  excursions  with  L.  L. 
Bromwell  over  a  year  before  he  shot  him.  He 
never  thought  it  necessary  to  take  desperate 
measures  until  he  imagined  he  was  to  be  dis- 
missed from  the  employment  of  the  Califor- 
nia Insurance  Company. 


Fancy  what  the  plight  of  a  woman  must  be, 
who,  living  in  comparative  luxury,  prefers  life 
in  a  logging  camp  with  a  hired  man  to 
remaining  with  Joseph  Maillard  at  San  Geron- 
imo. It  is  very  easy  to  condemn,  but  it  is 
only  one  side  of  this— the  Maillard  side— the 
public  has  heard.  That  she  was  not  happy 
with  her  husband  is  positive;  that  her  father- 
in-law  detested  her.  is  certain.    Who  knows 


little  individual  had  the  knack  of  writing  the 
most  sarcastic  letters  I  have  ever  read.  He 
irritated  agents, and  lost  the  concern  thousands 
of  dollars'  worth  of  business.  Those  who 
knew  him  best  at  the  time  of  the  Bromwell 
shooting,  his  own  friends,  were  most  inclined 
to  question  his  motives.    The  idea  of  a  man 


but  that  she  was  persecuted,  driven  to  what  |  forcing  his  wife  to  write  such  a  document  as 
she  did  ?    Until  it  is  proved  that  Maillard  was  tjiat  confession  and  then  treating  her  as  this 
to  his  wife  all  that  a  husband  should  have  ciuei  brute  treated  his  wife,  is  barely  corn- 
been,  he  and  his  family  have  no  right  to  patible  with  the  honor  he  claims, 
assume  virtuous  indignation  as  their  pose,  j  ^ 
Naturally  the  relatives  of  Mrs.  Maillard  feel 

more  deeply  her  departure  than  they  would  The  concert  at  Antioch,  of  which  I  spoke 
have  reeretted  her  death.  They  are  entitled  last  week,  proved  a  magnificent  success, 
to  the  sincerest  sympathy  of  their  friends.  In  The  party  set  out  on  Saturday  morning  and 
such  a  contingency  there  is  but  one  thing  to  ;  arrived  at  Los  Med  an  os  raucho,  the  country 
do-ignore  the  event.  I  am  told  that  Mr.  place  of  L-  L;  Robinson  about  noon.  A 
Hort  has  erased  from  his  will  the  name  of  sumptuous  lunch  was  partaken  of  and  the  day- 
Mrs  Maillard  She  was  his  favorite  grand- !  was  spent  wandering  through  the  magnificent 
't-{j  '  domain  surrounding  the  house.    There  are 

1   1  '  *  *   *  ;very  beautiful  gardens  where  every  variety  of 

.    ,         ,  c    •  ,„  i,„r„  flowers  grow,  and  lawns,  verdant  as  those  of 

The  Maillards  have  been  in  Society  here  ""wc  &  \  ;  

for  many  years.    Their  relationship  to  the  I  arcadian  wjbkubi  watbb.    vour  vhjMu  will  recommend  it. 


Del  Monte,  that  stretch  an  expanse  of  emerald 
to  the  river  banks.  After  dinner  the  party 
set  out  for  Antioch,  where  the  concert  took 
place.  It  was  a  thorough  success.  Sigmund 
Beel  played  several  violin  solos,  C.  D.  O'Sul- 
livan,  Donald  dc  V.  Graham,  and  Mrs.  Dow- 
ney Harvey  sang  solos.  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger 
played  pianoforte  solos.  There  was  a  tremen- 
dous audience,  whose  enthusiasm  would  have 
satisfied  Patti. 

Afterward  everyone  returned  to  Los 
Medanos  where  a  bounteous  supper  awaited 
the  party  which  was  supplemented  by  J.  I). 
Redding,  who  had  come  up  from  the  city.  A 
very  jolly  time  was  had.  Two  very  well- 
known  individuals  exhibited  themselves  as 
ballet  dancers  in  extravagantly  slight  costumes, 
and  created  by  their  movements  intense 
amusement.  On  Sunday  Mr.  Robinson 
supplied  diversion  in  the  shape  of  a  tug 
excursion  down  the  river,  and  finished  up  the 
entertainment  with  an  excellent  dinner  that 
evening. 

FrEE  coinage  is  a  hieroglyphic  in  the 
columns  of  the  press  to  many  newspaper 
readers;  and  I  am  suffering  from  a  belief  that 
many  of  those  high-minded  and  intellectual 
gentlemen  who  sound  the  words  with  the  loud 
cymbals  of  their  teeth  and  tongue,  are  as 
ignorant  of  their  meaning  as  are  the  gentle 
laymen.  The  people  who  know  all  about 
free  coinage  pretend  to  a  contempt  for  those 
who  don't;  and  those  who  don't  know  any- 
thing at  all  about  it  have  a  contempt  for  those 
who  do.  The  country  is,  therefore,  most 
unequally  divided.  Senator  Stewart,  of 
Nevada,  of  course,  knows  what  free  coinage 
is;  he  can  juggle  the  words  all  day,  and  say 
something  different  with  them  in  every  one  of 
the  twenty-four  hours.  Governor  Zulick,  of 
Arizona,  travels  about  with  the  Senator,  and 
applauds  when  the  hard-money  politician 
makes  a  point. 

*  *  * 

These  gentlemen  occupied  a  large  part  of 
the  rotunda  of  the  Palace  Hotel  the  other 
evening,  and  explained  to  each  other  how 
great  they  were,  and  what  a  vacuum  would 
exist  if  by  any  chance  they  were  translated 
to  heaven.  They  continued  their  splendid 
testimonials  to  their  own  superiority  until 
ex-something-or-other  Davis  Louderback 
appeared.  He  greeted  them  cordially,  and 
condescended  to  take  part  in  the  self-glorifi- 
cation with  which  the  gentlemen  had  been 
passing  the  evening. 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Louderback,  after  a 
time,  "  what  do  you  mean  by  '  free  coinage,' 
Senator  ?  " 

Senator  Stewart  gazed  at  him  for  a 
moment. 

"  Don't  you  know  ?  "  he  asked. 

"No,  I  don*t,"  said  Louderback. 

"  Then,  you,  I  won't  tell  you."  roared 

the  Senator;  "  it  you  have  come  to  your  years 
of  indiscretion,  and  have  to  ask  what  free 
coinage  means  you  are  more  addle-brained 
than  I  thought  you  were,  and  Mr.  Louder- 
back, that  is  a  saying  a  great  deal,  a  

great  deal."  Senator  Stewart  turned  to  Gov- 
ernor Zulick  and  the  mutual  admiration 
society  was  in  session  again. 

*  *  + 

During  the  trial  of  the  famous  suit  in 
which  George  W-  Faylor  attempted  to  collect 
C6cOOrrOtn  certain  State  Senators,  considerable 
Surprise  was  expressed  among  those  who  took 
an  interest  in  the  outcome  that  Colonel  D.  M. 
Burns  was  not  placed  on  the  stand.  Burns 
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bad  figured  prominently  in  the  case  from  the 
beginning.  He  it  was  who  made  the  arrange- 
ments with  the  corporate  interests  desiring 
legislation  at  Sacramento  by  .which  the  Sena- 
tors were  enabled  to  sell  their  votes  for  a  fair 
price,  and  he  it  was  who  distributed  the 
money,  according  to  Faylor's  story,  at  the  con- 
clusion of  the  session.  Naturally,  therefore, 
Colonel  Burns  was  one  of  the  most  important 
witnesses  for  the  defense.  If  he  had  been 
sworn  and  had  solemnly  told  Judge  Wallace 
that  Faylor's  narrative  was  a  lie,  from  begin- 
ning to  end,  he  would  have  done  much  to 
break  the  force  of  that  individual's  exposed 

The  precise  reason  why  the  Colonel  did  not 
appear  in  the  case  was  given  to  me  a  few  days 
ago  by  a  gentleman  who  knows  whereof  he 
speaks.  It  seems  that  one  afternoon  Attorney 
Campbell,  who  conducted  the  herculean  efforts 
of  the  accused  Senators  to  suppress  the  scandal, 
sent  for  Burns,  and  said  to  him,  quite  cheer- 
fully: 

"  Well,  Colonel,  we  desire  to  put  you  on 
the  stand  to-morrow,  and  I  have  sent  for  you 
to  hear  what  you  have  to  say." 

"But  I  have  nothing  to  say,"  said  Burns. 

"Oh,  I  merely  desire  to  know  what  par- 
ticular line  you  want  to  pursue  in  denying 
the  testimony  of  Faylor.  It  is  well  enough 
for  us  to  understand  each  other." 

"But  I  am  not  going  to  deny  Faylor's 
story,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"What!"  shouted  Campbell,  in  amaze- 
ment. 

"  I  am  not  going  to  deny  Faylor's  story," 
reiterated  the  Colonel,  coolly. 

"  Great  Heavens,"  gasped  Campbell,"  what 
do  you  mean  ?  Not  going  to  deny  his  story  ? 
Why  not  ?  " 

It  is  related  that  Burns  took  his  cigar  from 
his  lips  and,  as  he  coolly  blew  an  immense 
cloud  of  smoke  above  his  head,  said  slowly, 
"  Because  it  is  true." 

My  informant  says  Mr.  Campbell  actually 
fell  off  his  chair,  so  penetrating  was  his 
astonishment.  His  partner,  Pat  Reddy, 
rushed  in  from  an  adjoining  room  and,  pick- 
ing him  up,  asked  anxiously,  "  For  Heaven's 
sake,  Joe,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  " 

"  Matter  I  "  gasped  Campbell,  "  Why,  Dan 
Burns  has  gone  daft." 

"  No,  sir,"  responded  the  Colonel,  cheer- 
fully, "  I  am  not  crazy.  In  fact,  I  am  alto- 
gether too  sane  to  go  on  the  stand  and  com- 
mit perjury.  I  know  that  what  Faylor  says 
is  true,  and  if  you  call  me  I  shall  corroborate 
him,  instead  of  contradicting  him." 

"  Great  Scott,  Colonel,"  exclaimed  Reddy, 
"  do  you  realize  what  you  are  saying  ?" 

"  Perfectly,  I  am  twenty-one  years  old,  and 
will  never  be  better  able  to  take  care  of  myself 
than  now.  I  have  done  some  pretty  rough 
things  in  my  time,  but  I  never  yet  made  oath 
to  a  falsehood.  I  draw  the  line  at  that.  You 
need  not  worry  about  me.  I  will  take  care  of 
myself.  Those  men  owe  Faylor  money  and 
they  ought  to  pay  him.  I  am  not  going  to 
assist  them  to  cheat  him." 

With  this  he  left  Mr.  Campbell  to  his  own 
reflections;  and  this  is  the  reason  he  was  not 
called  to  testify  in  the  case.  My  informant 
says  that  when  Burns'  remarks  were  reported 
to  the  defendants  in  that  famous  litigation, 
something  like  a  panic  ensued.  At  least,  one 
of  them  imitated  the  Colonel  and  refused  to 
be  sworn,  not  knowing  what  was  likely  to 
happen. 

*  *  * 

But,  speaking  of  Colonel  Burns  reminds  me 


that  he  has  been  absent  lately  from  the  places 
that  have  known  him  since  the  Legislature 
adjourned.  He  has  gone  to  Mexico,  his 
friends  say,  to  inspect  his  mine  in  the  Cande- 
laria  district.  He  has  now  been  absent 
several  weeks,  in  fact  ever  since  Judge  Wal- 
lace impaneled  that  Grand  Jury  and  inaugu- 
rated the  crusade  against  the  boodle  element, 
but  it  does  not  seem  to  have  occurred  to  any 
one  that  he  has  departed  so  as  to  be  con- 
veniently beyond  the  r_-ach  of  a  subpoena. 
That,  however,  is  the  cold  fact.  Burns  will 
not  deny  that  he  was  engaged  in  bribing  leg- 
islators last  winter,  but  he  is  not  particularly 
anxious  to  be  compelled  to  relate  under  oath 
the  details  of  his  arrangements.  Like  Buckley 
and  Rainey,  therefore,  he  has  found  pressing 
business  in  other  parts. 

The  absentee  method  of  escaping  the  con- 
sequences of  his  folly — for  Burns  never  did 
anything  more  foolish  than  to  mix  himself  up 
with  the  men  who  sold  out  the  people  in  the 
last  Legislature — is  not  an  entirely  new  thing 
for  the  Colonel.  It  was  about  eight  years  ago, 
a  few  weeks  after  his  term  as  Secretary  of 
State  had  expired,  that  Dan  awoke  one  morn- 
ing to  find  himself  a  defaulter  to  the  extent 
of  $20,000.  During  the  fright  of  the  discov- 
ery, some  ill-advised  friends  counseled  him  to 
abscond.  He  did  abscond,  and  one  fine  morn- 
ing word  came  up  from  Honolulu  that  he  had 
arrived  there  on  a  south-bound  whaler. 

But  the  flight  was  "  bad  politics,"  so  Bill 
Higgins  said,  and  Dan  was  not  long  in  dis- 
covering that  Bill  was  right.  One  day  he 
wrote  a  letter  to  M.  M.  Estee.  It  was  a 
pathetic  epistle,  full  of  contrition  and  tears. 
He  told  how  hot-headed  friends  had  advised 
him  to  skip,  and  how  sorry  he  was  that  he 
had  been  betrayed  into  confessing  his  guilt 
by  flight.  "  As  God  is  my  judge,"  he  wrote, 
"  I  never  took  that  money." 

*  *  * 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  Mr.  Estee 
sent  him  by  the  returning  steamer  a  bag  of 
gold.  "If you  are  innocent,  Dan,"  said  the 
Napa  statesman  in  an  accompanying  letter, 
"come  back  and  face  your  accusers.  You 
shall  have  a  fair  trial." 

In  a  few  weeks  the  Colonel  appeared  at  the 
mail  dock  and  was  promptly  arrested.  He 
stood  his  trial  and  was  acquitted.  During  the 
Senatorial  contest  of  the  last  Legislature,  a 
great  many  people  wondered  how  it  happened 
that  Burns  became  Estee's  "  manager."  Estee 
gave  him  no  money.  He  had  none  to  give. 
But  Dan  remembered  his  lonely  trip  to  the 
Sandwich  Islands,  and  how  his  heart  bounded 
with  joy  when  he  opened  that  bag  of  gold  and 
saw  the  glistening  and  invincible  friends 
within.  He  returned  the  money  with  interest 
years  afterward,  but  he  never  forgot  the 
kindness. 

*  *  * 

In  fact,  Dan  Burns  is  a  better  man  than 
people  generally  say  he  is.  Under  other  cir- 
cumstances, and  with  different  surroundings,  I 
believe  he  would  have  been  a  most  scrupulous, 
conscientious,  and  honorable  fellow.  As  it 
is,  he  is  a  Prince  among  politicians.  Last- 
ingly grateful,  as  the  incident  with  Estee 
shows,  generous,  prodigal,  open-hearted, 
truthful,  frank — Burns  is  vastly  a  different 
man  from  the  low,  lying,  treacherous,  avari- 
cious, brutal  villain  who  is  generally  known 
as  a  political  boss.  Dan  has  no  more  in  com- 
mon with  this  style  of  a  reprobate  than  a  bird 
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of  Paradise  has  with  a  buzzard.  That  is  the 
reason  why  he  is  not,  and  never  can  be,  a 
successful  politician. 

*  *  * 

There  is  one  man,  however,  whom  Dan 
never  found  it  in  his  heart  to  forgive,  With 
all  his  generous  impulses  he  has  never  been 
able  to  wholly  forget  that  Thomas  H.  Rey- 
nolds, his  old-time  chum,  his  prochein  ami,  for 
years,  was  also  his  Chief  Deputy  in  the  Secre- 
tary of  State's  office.  Reynolds  was  indicted 
with  Dan  in  18S3,  but  a  jury  found  on  the 
trial  that  he  did  not  take  that  $20,000.  Who 
did  will  always  remain  a  mystery.  On  Dan's 
trial  it  was  clearly  proved  that  Reynolds  was 
guilty,  and  on  Tom's  trial  it  was  equally 
clear  that  Burns  was  the  culprit.  But  both 
were  acquitted.  The  plain  inference  was  that 
the  $20,000  embezzled  itself. 

*  *  * 

Life  not  worth  living.  That  was  the 
reason  Johann  Fredreich  Heinrich  Emile 
Cerblagave  for  blowing  himself  out  of  time  with 
dynamite  a  few  days  ago.  It  was  just  a  trifle 
hard  on  the  optimists;  but  the  most  unfortu- 
nate thing  about  it  all  was  that,  so  far  as  the 
poor  suicide  was  concerned,  it  was  strictly 
true.  Cerola  had  made  a  desperate  struggle 
for  existence;  for  years  he  lived  but  poorly  on 
unremunerative  honesty;  and  then  for  a  week 
enjoyed  the  fruits  of  forgery.  Two  years  in 
San  Quentin  followed,  and  I  am  told  he  found 
pleasure  within  the  prison  walls.  After  his 
release,  he  was  at  the  ruercy  of  the  police, 
ex-convicts,  and  the  inhumanity  of  that  vast 
aggregation  of  unconvicted  criminals  who 
believe  the  man  who  has  been  sentenced  for  a 
crime  is  always  a  rogue.  The  police  made 
him  move  on;  his  companions  in  the  prison 
made  him  divide  his  earnings  on  pain  of 
being  discovered  to  his  employers,  and  he  was 
discharged  as  often  as  his  identity  was  known. 

Cerola  knew  the  world  owed  him  a  living; 
he  sought  it  honestly,  but  could  not  get  it. 
From  the  humble  position  of  dishwasher  in  a 
ten-cent  restaurant  he  was  discharged  because 
it  was  known  he  had  been  in  prison;  from  a 
menial  place  paying  him  seventy-five  cents  a 
day,  he  was  sent  away;  he  had  been  in  prison. 
Well,  the  fellow  had  to  live;  if  the  well  of 
mercy  is  dried  up  in  humanity,  the  appetite  of 
the  individual  still  gnaws,  and  he  committed 
burglary.  That  was  right;  he  was  following 
the  instruction  of  the  ages  that  to  preserve 
one's  self  is  the  first  law  of  nature,  he  did 
fairly  well  as  a  burglar,  but  in  a  small  way, 
taking  few  risks  and  getting  but  small  profits. 
He  never  became  expert,  as  the  fool  really 
imagined  that  just  as  soon  as  he  got  a  little 
money  in  pocket  he  could  get  new  clothes, 
move  to  another  town,  and  try  honesty  again. 
There  is  really  nothing  so  pitiable  as  the  faith 
some  men  show  in  humanity.  Had  Cerola 
given  his  attention  to  crime  as  a  means  of 
earning  the  livelihood  that  he  could  not  get 
by  honesty  he  would  have  done  well,  andpros- 
pered.  But,  no;  there  was  this  desire  to  be 
honest  constantly  coming  between  him  and 
the  strict  attention  to  burglary  that  would 
have  made  him  a  success.  He  was  sent  to 
jail  again,  and  when  he  was  released,  he  tried 
to  be  honest.  I  get  quite  out  of  patience  with 
such  men. 

The  humorous  feature  about  the  whole 
thing  is  that  this  man,  Johann  Fredreich 
Heinrich  Emile  Cerola,  had  a  splendid  educa- 
tion, and  had  held  a  lucrative  position  in 
Holland,  where  his  father  is  a  goverment 
surveyor.    He  came  hither  to  make  a  name 
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for  himself  in  his  chosen  profession;  it  is  well 
for  him  that  his  education  gave  him  an  inti- 
mate knowledge  of  explosives,  or  he  might 
have  sought  to  destroy  himself  by  the  vulgar 
method  of  throat-cutting — and  failed.  His 
death  bas  a  lesson;  there  must  be  something 
done  for  our  ex-criminals;  when  a  man  has 
served  bis  sentence  he  has  expiated  his  crime. 
If  the  offense  is  punishable  by  two  years  in 
prison,  he  has  paid  his  debt  when  he  serves 
that  time;  the  law  is  satisfied,  justice  is  ap- 
peased, and  is  man  greater  than  the  law  or 
justice?  Yet  we  hound  our  ex-prisoners  from 
place  to  place,  drive  them  from  the  straight  road 
that  their  feet  may  have  sought,  and  send  them 
to  the  trade  of  burglary,  murder,  or  foot- 
paddery.  The  sooner  we  get  an  organization 
to  take  care  of  these  unfortunates  the  better. 
I  confess  I  would  sleep  sounder  o'  nights  if  I 
were  sure  that  every  man  who  left  every  jail 
in  tbe  State  was  not  compelled  to  rob  and 
murder  me  in  order  to  earn  an  honest  living. 

*  %  * 

The  manager  of  the  Sinbad  Company  is, 
next  to  Al  Bouvier  the  handsomest  man  in 
the  theatrical  profession.  His  name  is  David 
Henderson,  he  is  a  Scotchman,  and  how  he 
ever  got  into  the  humorous  and  extravaganza 
business  is  one  of  the  things  the  ordinary 
American  cannot  find  out.  The  yellow  prim- 
rose by  a  river's  brim  was  just  as  much  more 
than  a  yellow  primrose  to  Mr.  Wadworth's 
friend  than  is  a  joke  to  a  Scotchman.  Of 
course,  Gilbert  is  from  the  Laud  o'  Cakes,  and 
there  have  been  in  the  past,  and  are  in  the 
present,  some  Caledonians  who  could  distin- 
guish between  a  joke  and  a  porterhouse  steak; 
but  we  on  this  side  the  Atlantic  will  not 
believe  it;  and  so  we  wonder  why  Mr.  Hen- 
derson got  into  the  burlesque  trade. 

Personally,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  it  was 
because  of  the  position  the  receipts  held  to  the 
disbursements  on  the  evenings  on  which  the 
ghost  walks.  Mr.  Henderson  had  the  good 
fortune  to  be  a  newspaperman,  and  I  remem- 
ber him  in  Chicago  when  he  was  neither  as 
stout  nor  as  rich  as  he  is  this  afternoou.  He 
was  on  the  Herald,  then,  I  think,  managing 
editor,  or  some  such  responsible  man,  and  he 
was  a  good  one.  With  his  brother,  Wemyss, 
he  made  an  excellent  team,  and  theie  were 
few  men  as  popular  as  they.  The  Hender- 
sons were  quite  superior  men;  they  wore  good 
clothes,  patronized  the  high-class  restaurants, 
and  belonged  to  the  well-dressed  lot  ot 
Bohemians  who  are  now  referred  to  in  Chicago 
as  the  "  old  gang."  It  was  made  up  of  the 
men  who  are  now  leaders  in  journalism  in  all 
parts  of  the  country;  then  they  did  not  know 
where  the  next  dime  was  coming  from;  now 
they  don't  know  where  to  invest  the  next 
thousand.  But  I  suppose  Dave  Henderson  is 
the  best  off  of  all  the  "  gang;  "  he  has  caught 
the  public  fancy,  and  will  cater  to  its  present 
taste  until  that  changes;  when  it  demands 
tragedy  he  will,  doubtless,  be  able  to  give  it. 
In  the  meantime  there  are  not  any  who  knew 
him  in  the  old  days  who  do  not  rejoice  that 
he  has  been  successful  in  his  wooing  of  for- 
tune. 

Although  ingratitude  is  regarded  as 
one  of  the  greatest  of  sins,  gratitude  rarely 
meets  with  any  reward.  From  this  is  learned 
the  valuable  lesson  that  to  do  right  is  not 
only  best,  but  it  is  least  noticeable,  and  if  the 
man  who  shrinks  from  notoriety  will  always 
be  good  he  will  escape  attention.  When  I 
spoke  of  the  gallantry  of  young  Bell  some 
weeks  ago,  and  pointed  out  that  he  had  per- 
formed, in  stopping  the  runaway  horses  of  the 


Newhalls,  a  feat  of  great  bravery,  I  made  a 
mistake.  I  turned  the  eyes  of  the  world  him- 
ward,  and  the  boy  has  been  covered  with  con- 
fusion ever  since,  so  earnest  has  been  the 
praise  showered  on  him.  Many  people  called 
to  cheer  the  young  man,  whose  leg  was 
broken  in  his  efforts  to  stay  the  maddened 
horses.  Indeed,  I  am  informed  that  one  of 
the  Newhalls  visited  the  family  some  weeks 
after  the  accident,  and  told  how  it  had  affected 
the  coachman. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  this  jehu  is  a  man  o(  most  pecu- 
liar mentality.  His  honesty  before  the 
runaway  occurred  was  unquestioned;  after 
the  affair,  it  became  of  so  pronounced  a  char- 
acter that  it  actually  attracted  attention.  The 
member  of  the  Nevvhall  family  kind 
enough  to  call  on  young  Bell  said  the  coach- 
man was  so  upset  by  the  accident  that  he 
had  to  take  a  week's  vacation,  and  at  the  end 
of  that  period  was  so  far  from  having  recov- 
ered his  normal  health  that  he  positively 
declined  to  accept  his  wages  for  the  time  he 
had  not  worked.  This  was,  of  course,  quite 
interesting  to  young  Bell,  who  heard  the  story 
of  the  Jehu's  self-denial  with  bated  breath, 
and  when  his  visitor  had  departed  gave  the 
matter  some  thought.  Returning  to  the  sub- 
ject of  gratitude,  I  may  say  that  that  sentiment 
is  shown  in  many  ways,  but  in  none  so  pleasur- 
able to  a  man  who  has  earned  it  than  in  the 
simple  expression  of  thanks.  Young  Bell 
suffers  now  from  a  broken  leg,  and  that 
sharper  pain  that  accompanies  ingratitude. 

*  *  * 

A  good  reporter  is  the  noblest  work  of 
this  Nineteenth  Century  Civilization.  I  have 
known  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men,  mem- 
bers of  all  the  professions,  under  all  kinds  of 
circumstances,  and  without  hesitation  I  can 
say  that  the  newspaperman  is  the  truest  to 
duty,  the  most  faithful  to  his  trust,  the  most 
patient  and  enduring,  amid  adverse  circum- 
stances, tbe  coolest  in  danger,  the  most  fertile  in 
resource,  and  always  the  last  man  to  give  up  a 
forlorn  hope.  You  can't  tire  him,  and  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  reappears  after  you  have  long 
cherished  the  hope  that  he  was  dead  is  marvel- 
ous. I  have  seen  a  half-dozen  reporters  move 
among  the  desperate  combatants  in  a  deadly 
street  fight  interviewing  the  wounded  and 
searching  for  papers  by  which  to  identify  the 
slain,  and  this  with  bullets  and  billies  and 
clubs  and  stones  raining  about  them. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  some  day  will  write  of  the  reporter 
as  he  is,  not  as  he  is  believed  to  be,  and 
Truth  will  be  kinder  to  him  than  Fiction. 
While  the  gentle  reader  of  the  morning  paper 
caresses  that  necessary  evil  as  he  sips  his 
coffee,  he  doesn't  give  a  thought  to  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  news  was  procured  for  his 
information  and  delectation.  However,  the 
constant  reader  hasn't  the  curiosity  to  inquire; 
and  if  he  gives  a  thought  to  the  subject  at  all, 
it  is  dismissed  with  the  words:  "  Oh,  they  just 
got  it."  And  that,  often,  is  the  way  the  best 
bits  of  news  are  procured. 

*  *  * 

Those  who  have  been  reading  the  stories 
from  San  Quentin  of  the  conspiracies,  the  dis- 
covery of  weapons,  the  punishment  of  prisoners, 
and  all  that  went  to  make  the  articles  sensa- 
tional, enjoyed  a  display  of  enterprise  and  the 
result  of  hard  "  digging  "  not  equaled  every 
day.  Take,  for  instance,  the  Examiner's  story 
of  the  finding  of  the  revolvers:  you  can  hardly 
guess  how  near  you  were  to  losing  that. 
When  word  was  received  in  town  that  the 
weapons    were    found    the    Chronicle  and 
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Examiner  dispatched  special  men  to  "the 
scene  "  at  once.  My  Democratic  contemporary 
was  represented  by  Mr.  Egbert;  the  Republi- 
can paper  by  Mr.  Griffes.  The  former  was 
told  to  get  the  story  exclusive;  to  steal  the 
telegraph  office,  and  move  it  up  Tamalpais,  if 
necessary;  Mr.  Griffes  had  the  same  instruc- 
tions. It  is  the  rule  of  the  .Western  Union  to 
give  the  wire  to  the  one  who  arrives  first,  and 
he  can  hold  it  all  night  and  all  year  if  he  will 
only  file  enough  matter  to  kepp  the  operator 
busy. 

*  *  * 

There  is  always  a  trick  about  getting  the 
wire,  and  more  ingenuity  has  been  shown  in 
stealing  that  than  in  getting  the  news.  I 
have  seen  a  reporter  rush  to  the  telegraph 
office,  file  the  dictionary,  order  the  opera- 
tor to  keep  on  sending  the  valuable  informa- 
tion contained  in  that  tome  to  his  paper, 
until  he  returned,  and  then  rustle  around  to 
get  the  news.  When  Mr.  Kgbert  reached 
San  Quentin  he  discovered  the  operator, 
placed  a  novel  in  his  hands,  and  bade  him 
send  that  to  the  Examiner;  then  he  went 
around  for  his  interviews.  When  he  had 
enough  to  start  on,  he  wrote  them  up,  with- 
drew the  novel,  and  filed  the  news.  Mr. 
Griffes  was  waiting  ;  had  been  for  some  time, 
too.  When  the  copy  was  exhausted,  the 
operator  started  on  the  second  chapter  of  the 
novel,  and  Griffes  swore  large,  sulphurous 
sentences.  It  was  11:30  p.  m.,  a  very  late 
hour,  and  he  knew  Mr.  De  Young  would  like 
to  see  his  story  in  print.  He  had  either  to 
kill  Egbert  or  have  Warden  Hale  "  sit  on  " 
him;  he  chose  the  latter  course;  Hale  having 
no  love  for  the  Examiner,  ordered  the  opera- 
tor to  discontinue,  had  him  locked  up,  and 
left  Egbert  with  two-thirds  of  his  report  to 
listen  to  the  music  of  the  telegraphic  instru- 
ment as  it  sent  the  Chronicle  man's  story 
merrily  over  the  wires. 

*  *  * 

Then  Egbert  gave  himself  up  to  thought, 
and  as  a  result  of  his  thinking  found  that 
San  Rafael  was  four  or  five  miles  from  San 
Quentin;  that  it  was  nearly  twelve  o'clock, 
and  that  if  he  did  not  get  the  rest  of  his 
report  in  within  an  hour  and  a  half  there 
would  a  large-sized  vacancy  on  the  Examiner 
staff  in  the  morning.  Girding  his  loins,  Egbert 
started  for  San  Rafael,  and  as  he  could  get  no 
vehicle,  he  walked.  He  aroused  the  entire 
town  of  San  Rafael  in  his  efforts  to  get  an 
operator,  and  was  finally  successful.  That 
lonely  walk  to  the  sleeping  village  by  Tamal- 
pais gave  Egbert  a  ravenous  appetite  for 
increase  in  salary. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  the  illness  of  Lan- 
sing B.  Mizner  was  a  shock  to  his  friends,  and 
I  sincerely  regretted  to  learn  that  his  malady 
was  regarded  as  serious.  I  had  not  seen  this 
big-hearted,  brainy  man  for  some  time — not 
since  a  few  days  after  the  banquet  given  in 
his  honor  when  he  received  the  appointment 
as  Minister  to  the  Central  American  States. 
That  was  a  representative  gathering,  and 
there  was  only  one  regret,  that  Mr.  Mizner 
could  not  be  present.  When  I  saw  him  at  the 
Occidental  Hotel  the  other  day,  leaning 
heavily  on  the  arm  of  his  robust  son,  I  was 
inexpressibly  pained  to  see  the  change  a  year 
or  two  had  made.  The  ex-Minister  looked 
gaunt  and  pale  and  hollow-eyed;  the  day 
was  warm,  but  his  great  coat  was  buttoned 
around  him  as  if  to  shield  him  from  the  icy 
blasts  of  Norway.  His  step  was  slow  and 
languid,  and  his  face  was  drawn  and  pinched. 

*  *  * 

All  the  medicine  in  the  world,  drained  to 
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the  last  drop  according  to  the  minutest  instruc- 
tions of  a  cabal  of  the  most  learned  physicians, 
will  not  reach  Mr.  Mizner's  disease.  It  is 
removed  from  those  maladies  for  which  there 
is  a  remedy  in  the  books;  it  has  baffled  the 
doctors  of  all  ages,  and  for  it  a  prescription 
has  not  yet  been  written;  some  people  call  it 
a  broken  heart.  I  have  no  better  name  for  it; 
but  that  is  the  disease  of  ex-Minister  Mizner. 
He  is  slowly  dying  because  of  the  heartless 
treatment  he  received  at  the  hands  of  Blaine; 
it  is  the  shame  of  the  position  he  was  forced 
into  that  has  broken  his  spirit.  There  is  no 
use  of  reopening  the  case  of  the  Secretary  of 
State  versus  the  Minister  to  the  Central 
American  States.  The  Judge  at  Washington 
decided  that  Mr.  Mizner's  position  was  not 
well  taken;  he  was  recalled,  and  the  deposed 
Minister's  appeal  was  not  heard.  Blaine 
rushed  into  print  with  a  fervor  that  argued  a 
private  and  personal  feeling  in  the  matter; 
he  gave  to  the  press  the  letter  of  condemna- 
tion before  it  reached  the  man  for  whom  it  was 
intended,  and  Mr.  Mizner  has  never  recovered 
from  the  blow.  Mizner  is  a  big  man  intellect- 
ually; kindly,  gentle,  and  sensitive;  his  sorrows 
hang  about  him  like  a  robe,  and  none  can  see 
him  who  do  not  pity  him. 

*  *  * 

Of  The  law  under  which  Grand  Juries 
are  drawn  I  confess  to  an  ignorance  almost  as 
great  as  that  shown  by  Judge  Murphy.  This 
avowal  is  certainly  most  humiliating  to  me 
who  am  expected  to  know  a  trifle,  be  it  ever 
so  little,  of  everything;  the  extinguished 
jurist  should  feel  proud  that  in  being  a 
stranger  to  the  statutes  he  is  in  such  honest 
company.  But  while  I  admit  my  unacquaint- 
ance  with  the  law,  and  acknowledge  My  incom- 
prehension of  its  intricacies  and  technicalities, 
I  yet  can  tell  what  difference  there  is  between 
an  honorable,  upright  judge  and  a  duck  with 
its  leg  in  a  sling.  Besides  our  common  ignor- 
ance on  matters  of  law,  there  is  one  other  way 
in  which  Judge  Murphy  and  I  resemble  each 
other.  We  express  our  opinions  and  give 
decisions,  and  are  paid  for  the  expression  and 
giving  thereof.  There  is  some  dissimilarity 
in  the  methods  of  payment;  I  have  no  objec- 
tion to  showing  receipts  ! 

*  *  * 

Judge  Murphy  is  a  splendid  example  of  how 
far  a  slight  and  insignificant  man  may 
be  advanced  by  accident,  and  to  what  heights 
un worth  may  rise  on  the  wings  of  chance. 
He  is  not  a  great  lawyer,  he  has  not  even 
aspired  to  a  position  of  dull  mediocrity  in  the 
profession;  he  graduated  from  the  gutterways 
about  the  Police  Courts,  and  held  no  higher 
position  than  do  the  shysters  who  fight  among 
themselves  for  the  legal  crumbs  that  fall  from 
a  calendar  made  up  of  drunks  and  disorder- 
lies. He  has  not  forgot  his  methods  of  the 
old  days,  when  noise  was  a  shyster's  library, 
and  bulldozing  his  capital.  Trained  in  a 
school  where  few  gentlemen  were  found,  he 
has  not  learned  that  dignity  that  adorns  the 
bench,  and  never  knew  the  courtesy  that  is 
due  the  bar.  He  protests  too  much  that  he  is 
honorable;  his  honesty  leaves  its  watch  on  his 
heart  and  gambols  too  frequently  on  his 
tongue;  he  beats  his  breast  too  loudly  and 
repeats  too  often  that  he  is  above  fear;  he 
challenges  criticism  too  often  to  be  a  perfect 
man. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Murphy  has  never  had  the  confidence 
of  the  people.  When,  as  District  Attorney 
years  ago,  he  with  the  Mayor  and  Auditor 
formed  the  Water  Commission,  it  was  said 
he  stood  too  near  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
Company.    He  was  re-nominated  for  office, 


and  the  people  showed  their  appreciation  of 
what  he  had  done  for  them  by  electing  his 
opponent,  D.  L.  Smoot,  with  5000  majority,  a 
crushing  defeat,  and  Smoot  himself  was  no 
Honest  John.  Then  Murphy  returned  to  his 
proper  place,  the  Police  Court,  and  practiced 
there.  He  worried  Officer  Maroney  one  day 
to  such  extent  that  the  policeman  stepped  up 
to  him  and  put  a  bullet  through  his  neck. 
This  was  a  cowardly  proceeding,  when  a 
caning  would  have  been  as  efficacious.  Three 
times  Maroney  was  tried  for  assault  to  commit 
murder,  and  on  the  third  trial  Murphy,  who 
had  been  elected  to  the  Superior  bench,  went 
into  Toohy's  Court,  where  the  case  was 
hearing,  and  occupied  a  place  beside  that  other 
honorable  Judge,  for  the  purpose,  I  believe, 
of  intimidating  the  jury — which  promptly 
acquitted  the  officer. 

*  *  * 

For  services  rendered,  Murphy  was  remem- 
bered at  election  time,  and  when  Blaine  was 
running  was  nominated  lor  Superior  Judge; 
Republicans  could  not  be  defeated  in  this 
State  that  year,  and  he  went  to  the  Superior 
Court  for  more  services;  when  he  was  in 
danger  of  losing  the  renomination,  a  corpora- 
tion asked  that  he  be  named;  and  with  Stan- 
ford as  standard  bearer  Murphy  was  re-elected. 
Judge  Murphy  has  not  acted  in  this  matter  of 
hearing  the  Chute  habeas  corpus  case  as  if  he 
had  been  a  free  agent;  he  offered  every  oppor- 
tunity to  the  defendant  to  find  a  rat-hole 
through  which  to  crawl  to  liberty,  and  when 
he  found  that  all  were  closed,  he  construed  the 
law  to  suit  his  employer,  and  get  the  prisoner 
free.  Judge  Murphy  has  forgot  that  there  is  a 
Court  higher  than  the  Police  Court  from  which 
he  sprung,  more  powerful  than  the  Superior 
Court  where  he  sits:  The  Court  of  Public 
Opinion,  of  which  I  have  the  honor  to  be  a 
Justice,  and  in  saying  that  Judge  Murphy,  in 
declaring  the  Grand  Jury  illegal,  has  betrayed 
the  people  into  the  hands  of  thieves  and  rob- 
bers, I  am  pleased  to  think  that  every  honest 
man  in  the  city  concurs  with  me.  Did  he 
fear  indictment  ? 

*  *  * 

Buckley  has  gone,  and  the  dogs  are 
barking;  every  one  is  happy,  and  quite  a 
number  have  the  courage  to  say  so.  The 
Examiner  is  following  from  place  to  place 
with  the  persistency  of  a  bloodhound,  and  is 
exhausting  vituperation  in  bidding  him  adieu. 
The  country  papers,  the  editors  of  which 
would  not  know  Buckley  from  the  angel 
Gabriel,  are  seeking  to  earn  the  sums  they 
received  from  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee  last  year,  by  barking  to  the  music 
furnished  by  my  Democratic  contemporary. 
And  in  what  way,  may  I  ask,  was  Buckley 
worse  than  the  gentlemen  who  have  now 
their  hands  on  the  throttle  of  the  political 
engine  ?  What  quality  of  saintship  has  Mr. 
Kelley  that  Buckley  did  not  possess?  What 
splendid  exhibit  of  morality  has  Mr.  Crim- 
mins  given  in  the  conduct  of  affairs  that 
Buckley  could  not  duplicate? 


*  *  * 


Buck- 
crimes 
suffer; 
at  the 


1  have  no  desire  to  defend  this  man 
ley,  who  sinned  with  the  times;  his 
were  great,  and  for  them  he  should 
but  do  you  forget  that  he  offended 
orders  of  some  very  reputable  men  ?    Do  you 
forget  that  he  merely  executed  the  commands 
of  some  exceedingly  saintly  gentlemen,  who 
raised   themselves   to   high   places  on  the 
shoulders  of  the  blind  boss.    If  we  must  have 
a  king,  give  us  Buckley  back.    We  are  like 
the  frogs  who  cried  for  a  ruler  and  received  a 
log;  not  content  with  that,  they  sought  for 
another  and  got  a  stork.    The  people  have 


thrown  out  the  log,  and  have  accepted 
Crimmins  and  Kelley,  who  will  swallow  them 
up  much  after  the  manner  in  which  the  frogs' 
king  disposed  of  his  subjects. 

•jf.  *  * 

In  the  chorus  of  "  I-told-you-so's "  that 
have  succeeded  the  flight  of  Mr.  Buckley,  one 
misses  the  triumphant  clarion  tone  of  Colonel 
Stuart  M.  Taylor.  He  is  one  of  the  boldest 
verbalists  of  the  century,  his  lingual  achieve- 
ments being-comparable  only  with  the  warlike 
deeds  of  the  great  Napoleon.  Colonel  Taylor 
is  in  Paris,  where  the  elegance  of  his  figure, 
the  purity  of  his  accent,  and  the  incisive 
brilliancy  of  his  wit  are  properly  appreciated. 
He  may  return  here,  but  the  cheerless  inele- 
gance of  life  in  this  clime  will,  I  fear,  be  even 
more  of  a  bore  than  in  the  past.  An  enemy 
of  the  Colonel's,  or  his  dearest  friend,  is 
authority  for  the  circulation  of  this  rumor.  I 
give  it  for  what  it  may  prove  worth:  Charles 
A.  Dana,  of  the  New  York  Sun,  has  asked 
Colonel  Taylor  to  contribute  a  series  of  articles 
on  •'  Corsets  "  for  his  Sunday  edition.  There 
is  a  slur  intended,  I  feel  certain,  for  what 
could  the  California  Bayard  know  about 
corsets  ? 

Another  California  celebrity  sojourning  in 
Lutetia  is  Colonel  Forsyth,  who,  with  his 
charming  young  wife,  has  just  returned  from 
Carlsbad.  Colonel  Forsyth  will  probably  run 
down  to  Malaga  before  returning  to  Fresno.  My 
correspondent  informs  me  that  Mrs.  Forsyth 
intends  bringing  home  some  trunk  loads  of 
Worth's  latest  creations.  George  W.  Meade 
and  Mrs.  Meade  are  also  in  Paris.  Mr. 
Meade  has  improved  very  materially  in  health, 
and  hopes  to  return  home  fit  for  anything. 

*  *  * 

The  0P8NXNG  of  that  splendid  institution 
of  learning  and  memorial  of  a  life  cut  off  in 
its  springtime,  the  Leland  Stanford,  Jr.,  Uni- 
versity, is  certainly  a  great  event  in  the  his- 
tory of  California.  It  is  a  magnificent 
bequest  given  in  trust  to  the  people  of  the 
State,  and  when  from  the  memory  of  genera- 
tions that  are  to  come  are  wiped  out  the 
names  and  deeds  of  many  of  us  who  aspire  to 
a  place  in  the  temple  of  fame,  it  will  stand  as 
an  eloquent  monument  to  a  father's  generos- 
ity. That  it  will  fill  the  place  for  which  it 
was  intended,  I  doubt;  that  the  poor  will 
benefit  from  it,  I  do  not  believe;  that  it  repre- 
sents little  more  than  a  selfish  desire,  I  know. 
But  it  will  do  some  good;  it  may  spur  some 
to  an  ambitious  endeavor,  that  may  never 
have  the  fruition  of  a  hope  fulfilled;  it  will  be 
a  Mecca  toward  which  the  eyes  of  the  off 
spring  of  poverty  will  turn,  but  few  will  go 
thither. 

*  *  * 

Senator  .Stanford  may  rest  in  peace;  his 
eyes  have  seen  the  realization  of  what  was  to 
him  a  magnificent  dream;  his  castles  o! 
learning  in  the  air  have  materialized,  and  his 
name  will  live  longer  as  the  founder  of  the 
University,  than  it  would  through  being 
President.  It  is  not  generally  known  that 
the  grand  pile  at  Palo  Alto  was  founded  on 
pique,  or  that  from  wounded  vanity  sprung 
the  plans  of  the  institution.  Yet  that  is  the 
case.  What  Senator  Stanford  has  done  in  the 
Santa  Clara  Valley,  he  had  intended  doing  at 
Berkeley,  and  had  not  a  few  well-chosen 
words  of  an  independent  graduate  of  the 
institution  across  the  bay  been  circulated 
through  the  press,  the  Leland  Stanford,  Jr  , 
University  never  would  have  been  in  corupi.- 
tition  with  the  Universitv  of  California. 


It  is  a  short  story. 


Senator  Stanford  desired 
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to  do  something  that  .would  perpetuate  the  theatre.  However,  the  treasury  held  out  until 
memory  of  himself  and  sou,  and  he  desired  they  reached  Winnemucca,  and  then  there 
that  it   should  be   done  by    million-voiced  was  left  but  enough  to  pay  four  fares  back  to 

San  Francisco.  They  were  in  a  quandary,  but 
decided,  finally,  lo  return  the  company,  and 
trust  themselves  to  luck. 


education.  He  thought  if  he  were  a  member 
of  the  Board  of  Regents  of  the  State  Univer- 
sity that  he  could  give  to  that  institution 
bequests  that  would  overshadow  all  else  that 
had  been  done  for  it,  and  make  his  name 
synonymous  with  that  of  Berkeley.  He  sought 
a  place  on  the  Board,  and  he  was  nominated  for 
the  position.  At  the  very  time,  the  Alumni 
enjoyed  a  banquet,  at  which  a  number  of 
speeches  were  made  by  the  graduates.  Charles 
A.  Wetmore,  then  quite  a  young  man, 
delivered  an  oration  that  was  as  eloquent  as 
it  was  vituperative.  He  did  not  measure  his 
terms  when  referring  to  Senator  Stanford,  and 
his  hearers  applauded.  Some  of  the  papers 
published  part  of  the  speech,  the  news  that 
the  graduates  were  not  inclined  to  endorse 
the  nomination  of  the  Senator  was  carried  to 
Sacramento,  and  Senator  Stanford's  name  was 
withdrawn  by  the  Goyernor.  The  Leland Stan- 
ford, Jr.,  University  resulted.  I  wish  it  all  suc- 
cess; for  Dr.  Jordan  I  have  the  highest  regard; 
his  associates  are  bright  educators,  and  if  the 
men  who  were  to  have  been  present  at  the 
opening  are  absent,  the  history  of  the  institu- 
tion will  hardly  be  afftcted. 

*  *  * 

Few  men  understand  the  value  of  advertis- 
ing better  than  Wendell  Easton,  who  is 
known  as  a  successful  business  man  from 
Siskiega  to  San  Diyou.  He  never  loses  a 
point  that  is  likely  to  result  in  a  personal 
notice,  and  he  believes  the  day  is  lost  that 
fails  to  find  his  name  in  some  of  the  papers 
either  in  an  interview  or  as  seller  or  buyer  of 
some  piece  of  real  estate.  The  habit  of  adver- 
tising has  grown  on  him  to  such  an  extent 
that  it  has  become  almost  a  vice,  and  I  pick 
up  the  paper  in  fear  and  sorrow,  thinking  I 
may  discover  how  Mr.  Easton  has  gone  into 
print  again  on  some  matter  that  is  of  thrilling 
interest  to  none  but  himself. 

r)C    5j*  5(! 

Standing  at  the  office  of  the  Palace  Hotel  a 
few  nights  ago,  I  was  impressed  with  a  feel- 
ing of  admiration;  there  were  few  people 
present,  and  I  knew  none  of  them,  and  yet 
that  feeling  grew  until  I  was  sure  someone 
was  going  to  dawn  for  whom  I  had  the 
utmost  respect.  The  presage  was  entirely 
correct.  Mr.  Easton  came  in,  walked  up  to 
the  register,  and  put  thereon  his  name  and 
address.  Then  he  moved  away  modestly  and 
diffidently.  Anxious  to  see  how  he  wrote 
himself  down,  I  glanced  at  the  register;  at 
the  bottom  of  one  page  were  two  or  three 
blank  lines;  they  had  not  attracted  Mr. 
Easton's  attention,  as  they  were  too  far  down 
in  the  oblivion  of  their  own  obscurity.  Mr. 
Easton  had  chosen  the  three  lines  at  the  top 
of  the  page  on  which  to  advertise  his  pres- 
ence. I  certainly  admire  Mr.  Easton  for  this; 
he  likes  top  of  column,  next  reading  matter, 
and  if  he  can't  get,  he  won't  take  anything. 

Someone  should  write  the  reminiscences 
of  an  unsuccessful  actor.  By  collating  the 
stories  that  are  told  by  barn-storming  mum- 
mers after  a  trip  through  the  interior,  a  deli- 
cious volume  could  be  made.  George  Richards, 
who  plays  Deacon  Tidd  in  "A  Midnight 
Bell  "  tells  the  following  on  himself:  He  and 
a  comedian  named  Wallace  organized  a  com- 
pany of  six  to  play  through  California  and 
Nevada.  In  the  Sagebrush  State  the  worst  of 
bad  luck  befell  them.  It  was  during  a  cam- 
paign, and  no  one  thought  of  going  to  a 


*  *  * 

The  day  following  their  subordinates' 
departure,  Wallace  and  Richards  boarded  the 
west-bound  overland,  but  their  efforts  to 
square  things  with  the  conductor  were  pain- 
fully unsuccessful.  He  put  them  off  at  Wads- 
worth.  The  aspect  of  affairs  was  very  blue, 
when  Wallace  announced  an  idea. 

"Suppose  I  write  a  letter  to  myself,  saying 
father  and  mother  are  both  dead,  and  you  are 
wanted  at  once,  signed  Julia,  or  something," 
he  suggested. 

"And  work  the  conductor  with  it,"  said 
Richards.    "The  very  thing." 

The  letter  was  written,  and  they  boarded 
the  next  overland.  With  woe-begone  expres- 
sions they  awaited  the  conductor's  advent. 
Wallace  addressed  him  a  doleful  tale,  and 
showed  his  letter  as  proof.  The  conductor, 
moved  almost  to  tears,  assured  him  he  would 
not  be  put  off,  but  would  be  seen  through. 

"And  you?"  he  said  to  Richards,  whose 
eyes  were  filled  with  tears.  "Where's  your 
ticket  ?  What  are  you  doing  on  here  without 
one?" 

"  I'm  agoing  to  the  funeral,"  answered  the 
comedian,  gazing  sorrowfully  at  the  con- 
ductor. 

If  Evans  and  Hoey  aft;  responsible  for  half 
the  stories  their  friends  are  telling  about  them, 
they  will  have  much  to  answer  for  in  a  future 
state — that  is,  if  the  "Parlor  Match  "  ever 
dies.  Here  is  one  fabrication  which  Harry 
Mann  relates.  A  friend  of  Hoey's  who 
knows  Bill  Nye,  told  the  comedian,  whose 
intimates  call  him  Charley,  that  the  celebrated 
humorist  intended  to  write  a  farce  comedy 
and  had  referred  to  "  A  Parlor  Match  "  as  the 
best  on  the  road. 

"  Bill,"  said  Charley  to  his  .partner,  Mr. 
Evans,  who  was  on  hand,  "  we'll  put  that  on 
our  bills  and  if  Mr.  Nye  objects,  why  we'll 
refer  him  to  Bill  an'  I.  Hovv's  that?"  Of 
course  everyone  laughed. 


stage  manager  never  cracked  the  ghost  of  a 
smile. 

*  *  * 

Prior  to  departing  from  Chicago,  a  friend  of 
Mr.  Hoey's  borrowed  twenty-five  dollars  from 
him.  He  was  extravagant  in  his  assurances  of 
repayment  and  his  last  words  to  the  generous 
lender  at  the  railway  station  were  : 

"  Charley,  if  you  don't  get  that  little 
twenty-five  the  day  you  arrive  in  San  Fran- 
cisco it's  because  I'm  dead." 

When  Mr.  Hoey  reached  the  California 
Theatre,  he  called  for  his  mail.  No  twenty- 
five  dollars  in  it.  Three  days  he  waited 
anxiously,  and  on  the  fourth  he  appeared 
with  a  broad  band  of  crape  bound  round  his 
sleeve. 

"  Who's  dead,  Charley,"  all  his  friends 
asked. 

"  Charley  Beasley,"  he  replied,  in  melan- 
choly tones,  wiping  away  an  unbidden  tear. 
"Told  me  if  he  did  not  send  nie  twenty-five 
dollars  he  borrowed  it  was  because  he  was 
dead.    I'm  in  mourning  for  him." 


*  *  % 


Evans,  who  lacks 
of  humor,  met  his 


Shortly  afterwards  Mr. 
Mr.  Hoey's  keen  sense 
stage  manager  and  remarked. 

"Charley  got  off  a  good  thing  just  now. 
One  of  those  writing  fellows,  Bill  something  or 
other,  said  '  A  Parlor  Match  '  was  the  best 
show  on  the  road,  and  Charley  says,  '  Why 
we'll  put  that  on  our  bills,  and  if  the  fellow 
kicks — refer  him  to  Charley  and  me." 

Mr.  Evans  laughed  uproariously  while  the 


"  Oh  !  What  a  Difference  in  the  Morning,' 
the  topical  song,  sung  with  so  much  gusto 
and  success  by  Harry  Norman  in   "  Sinbad," 
has  been  neatly   published  by    Broder  and 
Schlam.     The  writer  is  Phillip  Hastings. 

Little  is  known  out  here  by  musicians  or 
the  public  at  large,  of  the  College  of  Ameri- 
can Musicians,  but  in  New  York,  Chicago  and 
the  Eastern  States  has  a  high  standing.  Pro- 
jected by  Dudley  Buck,  William  Mason, 
Mills,  E-  B.  Parsons  and  other  equally  promi- 
nent men,  for  the  purpose  of  conferring 
degrees  upon  musicians,  particularly  teachers 
of  theory,  harmony,  and  the  piano,  member- 
ship is  valued  as  the  examinations  are  severe, 
impartial,  and  searching.  So  far  Miss  Helen 
M.  Anderson,  daughter  of  Mrs.  L.  S.  Ander- 
son, the  able  soprano,  is  the  first  candidate 
from  California  who  has,  among  six  out  of  the 
thirteen  aspirants,  been  admitted  an  associate 
!  of  the  first  degree.  The  ordeal  is  of  four  days' 
duration  and  entails  preparation  of  yeais 
standing.  Miss  Anderson,  who  studied  here- 
with J.  Herndon  Pratt  and  Louis  Lisser,  is 
remaining  in  New  York  working  for  the 
higher  degrees  of  the  college,  under  the 
tutelage  of  Dudley  Buck  and  William  Mason, 
who  have  shown  a  warm  interest  in  the 
plucky  and  talented  California  girl,  and  prom- 
ise an  excellent  future  for  her. 

*  *  * 

William  T.  Judge,  the  theosophical  leader 
and  lecturer,  has  enlightened  certain  sections 
of  the  community  on  his  pet  subject.  I 
listened  with  some  interest  to  his  lecture  on 
Monday  evening,  and  must  confess  being  dis- 
appointed.   He  has  no  eloquence,  is  dry,  col  l. 
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monotonous;  his  voice  lacks  modulation,  and 
his  exposition  of  theosophical  theories  is  dis- 
tinctly uninteresting.  Evidently  a  very  prac- 
tical type  of  individual,  he  speaks  without 
apparent  preparation,  and,  certainly,  his  style 
lacks  polish;  altogether,  he  is  the  last  man 
one  would  imagine  being  interested  in  the 
religion  of  Buddha. 

*  *  * 

Theosophy  has  multitudinous  disciples  in 
San  Francisco.  There  are  now  two  large 
societies,  one  recently  formed  being  presided 
over  by  Dr.  Anderson.Dr.  Danziger  being  Vice- 
President,  and  L.  L-  Solomons,  Secretary. 
This  latter  organization  meets  every  week, 
listens  to  papers  on  subjects  kindred  to  theoso- 
phy, investigates  occultism,  and  is  interested 
in  hypnotism.  It  is  not  generally  known 
that  Spiritualists  regard  California  as  the 
future  Mecca  of  the  coming  religion.  Here, 
it  is  said,  there  are  more  people  psychically 
developed  than  anywhere  else  in  the  world. 
Spirit  mediums,  clairvoyants  and  otherwise, 
abound  and  have  numberless  disciples  among 
individuals  who  are  never  even  suspected  of 
knowing  of  their  existence.  I  believe  W.  J. 
Colville  is  largely  responsible  for  the  spread 
of  spiritualistic  ideas  here.  He  had  many  dis- 
ciples when  he  left,  and  the  number  of 
mediums  he  developed  was  surprising. 

*  *  * 

Someone  with  literary  ability  should  write 
a  monograph  about  the  late  Hall  McAllister. 
There  is  plenty  of  material,  and  a  small  vol- 
ume, cleverly  compiled,  would  prove  a 
delightful  memorial  for  the  many  who  loved 
the  dead  jurist.  He  was  not  a  wit,  as  John 
B.  Felton  was,  but  many  a  clever  epigram  he 
delivered  himself  of,  many  a  good  story  he 
told.  A  keen  judge  of  character,  there  were 
few  traits  of  his  acquaintances  that  he  was 
not  cognizant  of.  One  night  he  had  Jerome 
Lincoln,  the  well-known  banker  and  capitalist, 
to  dinner  with  him  at  Miramonte.  Like 
other  individuals,  who,  by  their  own  exertions, 
have  accumulated  large  fortunes,  there  is 
about  Mr.  Lincoln  little  inclination  toward 
extravagance.  Mr.  McAllister  was  quite  au 
fait  in  the  art  of  composing  a  menu,  and  that 
for  Mr.  Lincoln's  delectation  was  especially 
elegant.  Just  as  the  black  coffee  was  handed 
round,  Lincoln,  with  a  glance  of  complete 
satisfaction,  turned  to  his  host  and  said: 

"  McAllister,  someone  told  me  a  remark  you 
made  of  me,  and  I  cannot  believe  it  true." 

*  *  * 

"What  is  it,  Jerry?"  asked  McAllister, 
benignly. 

"  I  am  told  you  spoke  of  me  as  the 
'damndest  closest  man  in  San  Francisco.'  " 
Mr.  Lincoln  became  grave. 

"  I  deny  the  '  damndest '  Jerry,"  responded 
McAllister,  with  intense  solemnity. 

Sam  Shortridge  tells  this  story  and  says  it 
happened  to  him.  As  tracing  the  pedigree  of 
a  joke  is  a  trifle  tedious,  I  am  willing  to 
accept  his  statement.  On  one  of  his  cam- 
paign tours  he  spoke  in  an  important  burg  in 
Amador  County.  An  immense  audience 
greeted  him;  he  spoke  at  length,  and  with 
splendid  impressiveness  exhibited  the  fal- 
lacies of  Democracy.  He  pounded  and  bat- 
tered the  party  platform  to  fragrants,  and 
threw  out  in  triumphant  glory  the  principles 
of  Republicanism.  Except  for  occasional 
outbursts  of  enthusiastic  cheering  the  audi- 
ence behaved  admirably — all  but  two  men 
seated  only   a  few  feet  from  the  platform. 


Whenever  the  orator  enunciated  a  vigorous  I no  lawu  tennis  racquets  for  gentlemen  who 
argument  against  free  trade  or  launched  forth  '  earn  their  living  shoving  lumber;  no  curling 
a  denunciation  of  Cleveland,  one  of  them  !  irons  for  ladies  who  can  afford  to  go  to  a  hair 
applauded,  smiling  triumphantly  the  while;  dresser;  no  volume  of  "Hints  to  Health" 
the  other  gave  vent  to  a  suppressed  shriek.       for  physicians;  or  "How  to  Mix  Drinks  "  for 

ministers. 


*  *  * 

Mr.  Shortridge  put  up  with  the  interrup- 
tion for  some  time,  but  finally,  losing  patience, 
addressed  them  in  the  darkest  and  deepest 
tones  in  his  repertoire. 

"  Look  here,  my  friends,"  he  said,  "  I  must 
ask  you  to  be  more  tranquil.  Indeed,  I  would 
be  loath  to  believe  you  are  members  of  the 
opposing  party  planted  here  for  the  purpose 
of  disconcerting  me,  but  if  that  is  your 
motive,  I,  in  my  poor  way,  will  show  you 
that  I  am  not  to  be  turned  from  my  purpose 
by  your  efforts." 

A  hum  of  indignation  rose.  Voices  cried 
"  Throw  them  out,"  "Pitch  them  into  the 
street."  However,  silence  was  restored  and 
the  orator  continued.  At  the  conclusion  of 
the  meeting  one  of  the  malcontents  approached 
Mr.  Shortridge  and  said  : 

"  I  want  to  tell  you,  sir,  I  am  as  good  a 
Republican  as  any  man  in  the  State,  and 
I  don't  like  you  to  asperse  my  loyalty  to  that 
great  party." 

*  *  * 

"  Why,  then,  did  you  interrupt  me  while  I 
was  speaking?"  asked  the  orator,  in  severe 
tones. 

"  To  tell  you  the  truth,  the  fellow  I  had 
with  me  is  a  Democrat,  and  I've  been  argu- 
ing with  him  these  Jast  two  years.  Just  to 
show  him  I  was  right  I  made  him  come  to 
the  meeting  to-night  and  every  time  you  hit 
'em  a  crack,  I  had  to  pinch  him,  just  to  drive 
it  home.  Only  he  kept  yelling  I  might  ha' 
done  him  some  good,  but  after  you  spoke  I 
had  to  stop,  and  I'm  sure  he  will  forget  half 
your  best  arguments." 


"  THE  WAVE'S  "  PREMIUM  LIST 
Is  Not  a  Misfit  Lumber  Room. 


GRAND  PREMIUM  LIST. 

THE  WAVE'S"  GREAT  INDUCE- 
MENTS TO  AMBITIOUS  READERS. 


JOIN    THE    PROCESSION    OF  PRIZE-WINNERS. 


A  Chance  For  All,  Yocng  And  Oi.n. 


The  Wave,  which  rolls  for  all,  has 
determined  to  be  in  the  front  rank  in  the  mat- 
ter of  giving  Premiums  in  exchange  for  sub- 
scriptions. Leading  all  other  weekly  journals 
in  circulation,  in  the  splendid  assortment  of 
jiews,  in  its  excellent  typographical  appear- 
ance, in  the  matter  of  circulation,  and  in  all 
that  makes  a  paper  healthy,  wealthy,  and 
popular,  it  is  to  be  expected  that  it  would 
take  a  position  up  near  the  band  when  Premi- 
ums and  Prizes  were  to  be  given  out. 

"THE  WAVE'S"    PREMIUM    LIST    WILL  SUR- 
PRISE AND  DELIGHT  ALL. 

There  are  no  agricultural  implements  on 
The  Wave's  list;  no  bicycles,  either;  no 
circus  tickets;  no  washboards  to  be  won  by 
gentlemen  who  send  their  linen  to  the 
laundry;  no  meresham  pipes  for  young  ladies 
who  scorn  to  smoke  aught  but  cigarettes;  no 
copies  of  the  Bible  to  be  gained  by  agnostics; 


Prizes  for  All.    Read  and  be  Convinced. 

It  is  the  object  of  The  Wave  to  make  its 
readers  happy,  and  that  has  been  the  keynote 
of  its  success.  The  Wave  is  the  best  weekly 
paper  in  America  to-day,  and  has  the  largest 
circulation  on  the  Coast.  Make  a  note  of  that 
and  paste  it  on  your  looking-glass.  You'll 
see  it  there.  Arrangements  have  been  made 
by  The  Wave  to  present  to  each  reader 
of  the  male  sex  who  sends  in  2989  subscribers 
before  November  1st, 

A  HANDSOME  EASTERN  HEIRESS! 

This  is  an  offer  unprecedented  in  the  history 
of  journalism. 

A  special  courier  has  been  in  the  East  for 
some  weeks  gathering  young  ladies  who  are 
eligible  in  looks  and  fortune  for 

"THE  WAVE'S"  GREAT  PREMIUM 
LIST. 

These  Eastern  heiresses  are  the  very  finest 
in  the  land,  and  are  guaranteed  to  be 
rich  enough  to  satisfy  the  most  mercenary. 
They  are  beautiful  beyond  compare,  and 
each  brings  a  family  tree,  presumably  the  one 
in  which  her  ancestry  lived  prior  to  the 
landingof  the  "  Mayflower." 

THIS  IS  A  CHANCE  FOR  YOU, 

and  you  are  strongly  advised  to  take  it.  If 
you  don't,  somebody  else  will.  Get  to  work 
winning  subscribers;  as  this  is,  as  you  can 
easily  see,  the  opportunity  of  a  life-time. 
But 

THIS  IS  NOT  ALL. 

To  every  young  lady  who  sends  in  before 
November  1st,  2109  subscribers,  The  Wave 
will  present  one 

HANDSOME  EASTERN  MILLIONAIRE, 

warranted  sound  in  limb,  wind,  and  finances, 
of  excellent  birth,  good  education,  and 
splendid  morals. 

A  large  number  of  these  prizes  have  been 
secured,  and  the  lucky  ladies  will  have  a 
first-class  assortment  to  choose  from.  The  list 
includes  blondes,  brunettes  and  professional 
men,  and  the  most  exacting  choice  cannot 
fail  to  be  satisfied.  If  the  prize-winners  do 
not  find  the  premiums  suitable  they  may  be 
changed  within  thirty  days;  after  that  a  slight 
charge  will  be  made  for  boarding  and  lodg- 
ing. Remember 

"THE  WAVE"  ROLLS  FOR  ALL, 

and  everyone  has  an  opportunity  to  win  an 
Eastern  Heiress  or  a  millionaire.  No  such 
premiums  have  ever  been  offered  before;  and 
as  the  subscription  price  of  The  Wave  is  only 
$4  a  year — in  advance — the  prizes  can  be  easily 
won.  The  money  must  accompany  the  name 
of  the  subscriber,  in  every  instance.  This  is 
a  grand  opportunity,  the  premiums  will  cost 
money,  but 

"  THE  WAVE  "  MUST  REMAIN  IN  THE 
LEAD. 


T  H  K   WAV  H  . 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS 


Dear  Miss  Matilda  : — Your  request  that 
I  disagree  with  your  opinions  in  order  to  have 
you  preserve  your  consciousness  of  infallibility, 
would  have  the  merit  of  being  witty  were  it 
but  original.  Unfortunately,  Oscar  Wilde  is 
before  you  with  a  remark  equally  egotistic 
and  you  forgot  quotation  marks.  However,  I 
am  glad  to  be  in  a  position  to  lake  a  view 
diametrically  opposed  to  your  estimate  of 
"  Miss  Wentworth's  Idea."  You  consider  it 
stupid,  long  drawn  out  and  poorly  composed 
I  think  it  is  witty,  clever  and  artistically  put 
together.  Who  is  right  ?  you  will  probably 
ask.  It  is  unnecessary  to  remind  you  we 
both  are.  You,  from  the  point  of  view  of 
your  mood,  when  you  read  the  volume.  I, 
from — well,  modesty  forbids  my  stating.  The 
heroine  you  say,  is  a  bore,  Sir  Harry  a 
blackguard,  and  Earnest  Compton  a  prig:  An 
expression  of  opinion  that  exhibits  your 
ignorance  of  the  real  meaning  of  these  terms. 

To  an  eminently  gay  young-old  person  like 
yourself,  the  idea  of  a  really  pretty  girl  desir- 
ing to  flee  from  the  world  and  give  her  fortune  to 
the  poor,  appears  ridiculous.  But  she  had 
nothing  in  all  the  world  to  do,  and  you  must 
admit  she  was  unselfish — perhaps  that  is  why 
you  dislike  her.  On  that  assumption,  Mr. 
Wentworth  should  have  delighted  you.  He 
is  really  fascinating  in  his  utter  soulless  ego- 
tism. You  will  forgive  me  for  saying  this  is 
a  book  worth  reading  as  novels  go;  cleverly, 
tartly  written;  the  treatment  of  the  characters 
is  eminently  consistent.  They  are  interesting 
types,  and  remember,  please,  what  an  elegant 
quality  of  English  they  talk. 

I  am  sending  you  "Amaryllis,"  the  last 
issue  of  the  Unknown  Library.  It  is  charm- 
ing— a  delightful  story,  agreeably  told.  I 
read  it  in  an  hour,  the  other  morning,  and  it 
made  me -feel  happy  the  rest  of  the  day.  A 
love  story,  it  is  true,  but  even  I,  whom  you 
accuse  of  being  past  100,  cannot  but  feel  a 
glow  of  satisfaction  in  reading  of  true  lovers, 
if  they  are  nice.  Amaryllis  is  so  pretty. 
She  appears  to  Stephen  in  the  garden  of  her 
father,  Mr.  Anastasius,  a  Grecian  gentleman 
residing  on  his  estates  near  Athens — her  head 
enveloped  in  green  leaves,  her  hair,  fair  and 
curly,  adorned  with  five  or  six  white  and  red 
roses  placed  here  and  there  with  simple  grace. 
On  each  side  of  her  face,  instead  of  earrings, 
hang  a  pair  of  large,  red  cherries.  Of  course, 
he  falls  in  love,  and  the  story  describes  their 
courtship — courtship  in  Greece  in  harvesttime, 
under  plane  trees,  amid  fields  of  golden 
green  corn,  in  the  shade  of  fragrant  pines. 
One  sees  the  girls  reaping,  enveloped  like 
ghosts  in  white  veils  to  protect  them  against 
sunburn,  cutting  the  golden  ears  with  skill 
and  grace,  making  the  lesser  sheaves,  then 
the  pile,  and  then,  lastly,  binding  and  load- 
ing. On  the  threshing  floors,  the  oxen 
turning  the  plane  so  gravely  with  their  bowed 
heads,  grinding  the  corn  to  powder  beneath 
their  feet.  Beside  the  oxen,  a  peasant  girl, 
splendidly  erect,  like  an  antique  statue,  hold- 
ing the  goad  with  a  natural  grace.  I  don't 
think  you  realize  how  difficult  it  is  to  write  a 
story  like  "Amaryllis."  It  is  so  simple, 
graceful,  so  well  told.  There  is  more  real  senti- 
ment in  it  than  one  finds  in  French  stories. 

I  dare  not  give  you  "Tales  from  Town 
Topics  "  much  as  I  would  like  to.  For  they 
are  just  as  clever  as  they  can  be,  but  really 
awful.  Grave  and  gay,  morbidly  sentimental, 
cynical,  satiric,  they  exhibit  a  phase  of  life 


that  it  is  not  customary  to  consider  American. 
Modeled  after  the  French,  the  motives  are 
similar  to  the  stories  that  appear  in  La  I  'it 
Parisienne,  Figaro  and  other  journals  of  the 
gay  capital.  It  is  merely  necessary  to  say 
they  are  not  written  for  the  edification  of  "  the 
young  girl."  Some  of  the  lofty  libidinous 
poetry  of  Francis  Saltus  is  contained  in  the 
volume  and  several  of  his  dialogues — one 
"  Dolce  Far  Nieute."  a  gem  in  verse,  deli'.' 
iously  witty.  Another  in  prose  "  Politeness." 
Who  "The  Rattler,"  "  The  Hoodoo,"  "The 
Chatterer"  happen  to  be  I  have  not  the 
faintest  idea,  but  their  stories  are  worth  sign 
ing  with  something  more  suggestive  of  identity 
than  such  nom  dc  plumes. 

Like  everyone  else  with  sense,  you  read 
"Diana  of  the  Crossways  "  years  ago.  I  have 
anew,  cheap  edition  here,  the  pages  of  which  I 
have  been  turning  over.  Indeed,  "  a  witty 
woman,"  as  Mr.  Meredith  says,  "  is  a  treasure, 
a  witty  beauty  is  a  power,"  but  fancy  how 
long  it  would  take  to  appreciate  the  verbal 
flashes  of  Diana  Merion.  Imagine  her  in 
San  Francisco.  Were  she  to  remark,  "A 
woman  in  the  pillory  restores  the  original 
bark  of  brotherhood  to  mankind  " — would  she 
not  be  stared  at  ?  Or  if  she  were  to  assert 
that  "men  have  rounded  Seraglio  Point; 
they  have  not  yet  doubled  Cape  Turk,"  I 
believe  the  first  families  would  cut  her.  Cer- 
tainly she  would  be  excluded  from  high  teas, 
though  they  might  have  her  at  the  cotillions. 
Do  you  remember  the  literary  dinner?  An 
ordinary  individual  would  require  a  Lick  tele- 
scope type  of  intellect  to  appreciate  the  flying 
epigrams.  There  are  such  shadows  of  truths 
that  one  must  ponder  a  long  time  on  each  to 
even  understand  where  the  point  comes  in. 
Poor  Diana.     Good  bye,      Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  Miss  Wentworth's  Idea  "  by  W.  K.  Norris.  John 
W.  Lowell  Co.,  New  York,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Payot,  Upham  &  Co. 

"  Amaryllis."  The  Cassell  Publishing  Co.  For 
sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"Tales  From  Town  Topics."  Town  Topics  Pub 
lishing  Co.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson,  126  Post 
Street. 

"Diana  of  the  Crossways  "  by  George  Meredith. 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  Hints  for  the  Million."  The  Globe  Library. 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


I  bringing  in  wines,  engaged  in  the  mysterie 
of  tin-  cuisine,   and  enjoyiirg  'a  quiet  jokes 
The  composition  is  thoroughly   artistic,  and 

;  there  is  li  e  in  every  stroke  of  the  artist's 
brash.  Gimenez  Martin  is  represented  by  a 
very  fine  painting,  "Love  and  Jealousy,"  a 
work  distinctly  Spanish1,  and  IM)at  Ponsafc 
has  a  farm-yard  scene  that  is  very  pleasing. 

I  T  should  like  strongly  to  advise  art-loveis  to 
ste  this  collection.  One  does  not  have  to  buy 
the  pictures,  and  there  is  no  charge  for  enjoy- 
ing them. 

The  (Jumps  have  also  on  exhibition  a  mag- 
nificent display  of  porcelains  and  wares  of  all 
kinds;  beautiful  pieces  of  Sevres,  Roj  al 
Worcester,  Crown  Derby,  and  all  that  is  most 
prized  by  connoisseurs.  A  splendid  lamp,  as 
delicately  colored  as  anything  on  canvas,  can 
be  had  for  $500;  it  isa  feast  to  see  it.  I  notice 
that  the  Gumps  got  a  Special  mention  at  the 
vStale  Fair  on  their  excellent  art  exhibit. 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  Cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pncific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F.  J. 
Spanlding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telcp.  3*140. 


The  Oakland  Timet  wants  inforimition  :  "  An 
English  astronomer  says  tbat  the  stars  arc  red,  white, 
and  blue—  and  we  wonder  if  anybody  else  was  hit  at 

the  same  time." 


\«   '  

A  SPLENDID  COLLECTION  OF 

PAINTINGS. 

If  one  would  enjoy  the  best  of  the  salon 
and  gallery  treasures  of  the  old  world,  one 
should  see  the  splendid  collection  of  paintings 
that  S-  &  G.  Gump  are  showing.  Every 
week  some  new  canvases  are  added  to  the 
many  beautiful  works  already  on  exhibition, 
but  almost  as  soon  as  they  are  framed  they 
are  bought  by  those  who  seek  to  adorn  their 
homes  with  what  is  most  artistic.  Of  the 
pictures  I  saw  there  three  weeks  ago,  there 
are  but  few  |left;  however,  their  places  have 
been  taken  by  others  as  valuable. 

Many  of  the  works  exhibited  have  been  in 
the  salon,  and  all  are  by  painters  who  have 
world-wide  reputations.  One  of  the  best  and 
one  that  has  found  very  many  admirers,  is 
Bisson's  "Springtime,"  a  beautiful  piece  of 
allegorical  painting.  .Springtime  is  repre- 
sented by  a  beautiful  maiden  with  a 
basket  of  flowers  and  cherubim,  typifying 
birth.  The  figure  is  perfect  in  drawing, 
and  the  coloring  is  exquisite.  1  Iumborg's 
"Monastery  Kitchen"  is  a  charming  little 
work,  worthy  the  high  reputation  of  the 
artist.      It  'represents  a  number   of  monks 
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Hv  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


similar  to  that  which  raged  at  Jerusalem  in 
the  days  of  the  Savior.  I  submit  that  the 
Theosophists  should  turn  their  guns  on  hi  in, 
and  not  "  scatter  "  them  so  much.  For  my- 
self I  desire  the  favor  of  Theosophy.  I 
do  not  wish  my  soul  to  serve  a  terra  in  the 
body  of  a  South  Sea  Islander  or  a  Cape  of 
Good  Hope  Zulu,  if  I  can  help  it. 


San  Francisco,  October  3,  1891. 


THEOSOPHY  AND  TRUTH 

As  citizens  who  favor  the  utmost  liberty  of 
speech,  w  can  have  no  objection  to  Mr. 
William  Q.  Judge  airing  the  doctrines  of  The- 
osophy in  this  town.  It  can  do  us  no  harm, 
and  may  amuse  him  and  develop  his  already 
well-developed  jaw.  But  I  surely  may  be 
permitted  to  protest  against  his  attempt  to 
arraign  the  newspapers  against  the  theosophi- 
cal  theory.  For  one  I  do  not  propose  to  be 
barred  out  of  that  religion  without  a  hearing. 
In  his  address  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  a  few 
evenings  ,agQ,  Mr.  Judge  solemnly  declared 
that  Theosophy  does  not  consist  of  "  billows 
of  babble,  on  oceans  of  stuff,"  but,  on  the 
contrary,  that  it  is  a  careful  and  condensed 
compilation  of  all  that  is  good  in  Buddhism, 
Brahmiuism,  Spiritualism,  Christianism, 
Mohammedanism,  Ingersollism,  and  the  other 
isms  of  the  world,  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
modern  life. 

Its  principal  principle  solves  the  problem  of 
the  soul  with  the  doctrine  of  "  re-incarnation." 
This  doctrine  supposes — for  Mr.  Judge  did 
not  attempt  to  prove  anything — that  in  order 
to  prepare  itself  for  its  future  state  of  perfec- 
tion the  human  soul  occupies  the  bodies  of 
different  men  at  different  periods.  For  instance, 
Mr.  Judge  thinks  it  extremely  probable  that 
General  Grant  was  formerly  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte, that  the  latter  was  formerly  Charle- 
magne, that  Charlemagne  was  formerly 
William  the  Conqueror,  and  that  William 
might  formerly  have  been  Alfred  the  Great. 
In  no  other  way  is  he  able  to  account  for  the 
genius  of  Grant.  That  great  soldier  must 
hive  gone  through  a  preparatory  school,  as  it 
were. 

But  why  should  Mr.  Judge  arraign  the 
newspapers  against  this  theory,  which  he  says 
is  bound  to  make  the  world  contented  and 
hippy  as  soon  as  it  becomes  sufficiently  intel- 
ligent to  comprehend  it  ?  "Theosophy,"  he 
savs,  "  has  been  attacked  by  the  newspapers 
all  over  the  world.  But  so  was  Jesus  Christ 
attacked  by  the  Pharisees,  who,  I  have  no 
doubt,  were  newspapermen,  for  we  read  that 
they  led  riotous  lives,  and  were  always  look- 
ing around  for  whom  they  might  devour.'' 
Now,  this  is  hardly  fair.  Mr.  Judge  should 
not  condemn  all  the  newspapers  simply 
because  a  few  of  them  refuse  to  accept  the 
new  dispensation.  It  may  be  true  that  the 
souls  of  the  Pharisees  survive  in  Editor  Pix 
ley,  who,  for  a  long  time,  has  been  carry, 
iug  on  with  himself  a  religious  controversy 


THE  BOODLE  EXPOSURE. 

The  question  whether  our  friends,  the  bood- 
lers,  shall  continue  to  walk  the  streets  and 
shake  hands  with  each  other,  or  go  to  jail 
where  they  belong,  cannot  f.iil  to  have  a  last- 
ing effect  on  the  public  conscience.  Judge 
Murphy,  with  five  more  years  to  serve  on  the 
Superior  bench,  can  laugh  at  the  people  who 
declare  that  he  has  violated  the  law  in  releasing 
Richard  Chute  on  habeas  corpus,  but  even  he 
will  yet  feel  the  lash  of  public  opinion  on  his 
pachyderm  back.  About  the  worst  thing  that 
could  have  happened  to  the  boodlers  was  the 
attempt  of  Murphy  to  destroy  the  Grand  Jury. 
Nothing  can  now  stop  the  exposure.  Every- 
body knows  that  men  were  bribed  in  the  last 
Legislature,  and  nearly  everybody  knows  who 
did  the  bribing  and  who  handled  the  money. 
The  whole  thing  has  got  to  come  out,  and 
although  many  of  the  boodlers  may  escape 
indictment,  the  Grand  Jury  will  not  adjourn 
until  it  has  laid  bare  the  facts  already  in  its 
possession. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

But  the  political  effect  of  Murphy's  insane 
attempt  to  save  the  corruptiouists  from  the 
consequences  of  their  crimes,  is  certain  to 
arouse  public  feeling  to  such  an  extent  that  at 
the  next  election  the  voters  will  sweep  the 
whole  fabric  of  the  Kelly-Crimmins  machine 
into  the  ocean.  No  political  organization 
could  withstand  this  scandal  a  week  during  a 
political  campaign.  Murphy  was  nominated 
by  the  last  Republican  Municipal  Convention, 
and  elected  by  mistake.  The  Senatorial 
machine  swept  him  into  office,  as  it  were.  The 
people  never  intended  he  should  get  there,  for 
they  ran  him  many  votes  behind  his  ticket 
Judge  Wallace  is  a  Democrat,  and  is  bring, 
ing  Democratic  methods  to  bear  in  uprooting 
the  boodlers  ;  that  is,  he  is  setting  a  Grand 
Jury  of  the  people  at  work  upon  the  terrible 
depravity  that  prevails  in  the  ranks  of  the 
dominant  party.  These  facts  cannot  be  lost 
sight  of  when  the  political  capital  of  next  year 
is  coined. 

The  worst  scandals  of  the  Buckley  regime 
pale  their  ineffectual  fires  beside  the  prospect 
that  an  entire  Republican  Legislature  has  ren- 
dered itself  liable  to  indictment  for  felony, 
and  the  further  spectacle  of  a  Republican 
judge  outraging  the  law  to  suppress  the  facts. 


observe  that  the  public  expect  Mr.  Arthur 
Briggs,  President,  and  Mr.  E  W.  Townsend, 
Secretary  of  the  Convention,  to  ev.nrnence  ou 
this  road  at  once.  If  there  is  no  other  way 
they  should  build  the  line  out  of  their  own 
pockets. 

 »♦<  

THROWING  OFF  THE  YOKE. 

The  proposition  of  the  merchants  of  San 
Francisco  to  meet  at  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce on  the  seventeenth  instant  and  form  a 
combination  to  threaten  the  Transcontinental 
Association,  is  a  movement  that  ought  to 
result  in  the  commercial  emancipation  of  this 
community.  The  Transcontinental  Associa- 
tion has  long  been  the  cause  of  much  friction 
in  California.  For  many  of  the  most  rasping 
of  the  overland  rates  the  local  railroads  are 
not  responsible.  Of  course,  they  are  of  neces- 
sity members  of  the  Association  and  willingly 
submit  to  its  rules,  which  put  money  in  their 
treasuries,  but  further  than  that  they  are 
merely  parties  to  the  general  agreement  to 
levy  on  overload  traffic  all  that  can  possibly 
be  squeezed  out  of  it.  In  round  figures  the 
merchants  of  San  Francisco  import  20,000 
car  loads  of  goods  annually.  The  only  rate 
they  can  obtain  on  this  business  is  that  which 
the  railroad  combine  chooses  to  offer,  because 
they  are  disorganized  and  do  not  clearly 
understand  the  game  that  is  being  played 
against  them.  Now  it  is  proposed  to  form  a 
pool,  employ  an  expert  traffic  manager  whose 
salary  will  be  so  high  that  the  railroad  com- 
bine cannot  tempt  him,  and  authorize  him  to 
let  out  this  traffic  to  the  lowest  bidder.  The 
prospects  of  losing  $1 ,000, 000  worth  of  freight 
at  one  swoop,  it  is  calculated,  will  make  the 
Transcontinental  Association  come  down  at 
once.  By  thus  opposing  a  solid  front  to  the 
combine,  our  merchants  cannot  fail  to  get  bet- 
ter service  and  lower  rates.  The  railroads  will 
not  resist  such  a  movement  very  long.  Their 
system  once  understood  becomes  strong  only 
in  its  weakness.  The  competing  road  blather 
of  the  Immigration  Convention  amounts  to 
nothing.  This  is  a  practical  scheme  for  com- 
mercial emancipation. 


Several    days  have  elapsed  since  the 
adjournment  of  the  State  Immigration  Con 
vention,  and   yet   the  construction   of  the 
transcontinental  competing  railroad  has  not 
yet  commenced.  It'ought  to  be  unnecessary  to 


The  war  in  Guatemala  seems  to  be  like 
that  which  recently  ended  in  Chile.  The 
burning  question  is,  which  particular  military 
brigand  shall  be  privileged  to  plunder  the 
treasury. 

*  *  * 

The  atmosphere  of  this  city  is  murky  and 
heavy  with  political  corruption.  If  we  are 
not  on  the  eve  of  some  startling  explosions, 
then  all  the  signs  are  at  fault. 

*  *  * 

President  Jordan's  speech  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  Lelaud  Stanford  Junior  University' 
affords  those  who  have  asked  the  motive 
of  his  selection,  their  explanation.  Besides 
being  an  adroit  flatterer,  he  is  eloquent, 
given  to  hyperbole,  and  gifted  with  an  inferior 
idea  of  the  Supreme  Divinity.  Like  Mr. 
Pixley  he  probably  spells  God  with  a 
small  "  g." 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


NORTHRUP  CONCERT. 


Singers,  players,  and  people  of  talent  in 
the  reproductive  walks,  rise  to  the  surface  and 
are  quickly  deported  to  the  musical  centres, 
but  of  composers,  we  hear  little.  Evidently, 
the  music-making  talent  is  in  a  microscopic 
minority.  Granted  the  ability,  training,  and 
skill  for  the  composing  of  good,  every-day 
music,  an  artist  would  find  small  reward  for 
his  efforts  in  San  Francisco.  Music  is  lim- 
ited to  half  a  circle  of  the  small,  general, 
artistic  cult.  Performing  artists  are  awarded 
more  than  enough  of  the  public  support  in 
proportion  to  the  lasting  value  of  their  tal- 
ents. In  comparison,  the  interest  and 
encouragement  to  music  makers  is  languid, 
lukewarm,  and  dispiriting.  Competitions  and 
prize  moneys  may  bring  some  good,  but  the 
judicious  private  help  is  more  satisfactory. 
Publicity,  and  the  bilious  puffing  wafted  by 
the  daily  press,  inflate  the  smallest  talents  to 
the  point  of  bursting,  providing  the  musician 
seeks  notoriety.  The  musical  world  of  this 
burg  is  full  of  the  cackle  mistaken  by  good 
people  for  the  murmur  of  the  world.  Idiotic 
puffs,  ranking  our  singers  and  players  with 
celebrities,  and  our  composers  with  famous 
names,  stunt  the  growth  of  modesty,  and 
nauseate  the  commonsense  people  to  the  detri- 
ment of  those  to  whom  they  might  otherwise 
render  good  service. 

Mr.  Theo.  H.  Northrup  deserved  better  at 
the  hands  of  the  devotees  of  music  than  the 
sprinkling  gathered  at  the  Irving  Hall.  His 
talent  for  composition,  though  in  its  native 
state,  is  so  much  more  promising  than  any- 
thing given  to  the  local  public  by  any  young 
man  of  late,  that  encouragement  of  at  least  a 
substantial  kind  is  not  more  than  his  due. 
When  youths  and  maidens  announce  farewell 
benefits  to  enable  them  to  study  elsewhere  the 
arts  of  playing  or  singing,  perhaps  as  well 
as  hundreds  like  them,  their  friends  find  time  to 
grace  the  occasion;  but  the  rarest  talent  receives 
no  recognition,  and  the  possessor  is  left  to  his 
own  resources.  The  talent  of  the  composer  in 
question  may  or  may  not  be  of  the  best,  time 
and  development  will  solve  that,  but  it  is  at 
least  above  the  quality  of  tawdry,  home-rigged 
stuff  displayed  and  issued  by  half  the  song- 
makers  of  the  day.  That  alone  is  a  large  merit. 
The  pieces  and  songs  are  made  up  of  material 
easily  to  be  understood  as  common  property, 
still  there  is  sufficient  taste,  discrimination, 
and  feeling  to  be  a  hopeful  sign.  An  idea  is 
attractive  to  an  inventor  because  he  has  it. 
How  often  it  has  been  used  does  not  appear 
to  strike  him  until  experience  and  study  have 
shown  the  universal  prevalence  of  the  supposed 
novelty.  Mr.  Northrup's  harmonies  are  more 
distinctive  than  his  melodies,  and  both  alike 
vary  from  cleverness  to  the  commonplace.  Of 
the  songs  given  "  The  Sea  "  was  in  the  best  form 
and  had  most  vigorous  effect.  "The  Moon's 
Pale  Light"  comes  near  artistic  sentiment. 
The  suite  of  Spanish  dances  played  by  the 
composer  were  some  of  them  pleasing,  grace- 
ful, and  showing  signs  of  local  color,  but  in 
all  the  same  insufficient  development  was 
uppermost. 

Like  Tom  Sawyer's  cat  the  audience  wanted 
pain  killer  and  took  three  doses,  in  the  shape 
of  a  banjo  solo  and  two  encores  from  Mr. 
Ashton  P.  Stevens;  instead  of  giving  a  wild 
hurrah  and  sailing  out  of  the  windows  carry- 
ing a  few  flower-pots  and  pans  as  Tom's  victim 
did,  they  waited  reluctantly  for  more  but  only 
received  a  quietus  with  Mr.  Northrup's  suite 
of  eight  dances.  The  Miserere  from  "  Trova- 
tore  "  has  been  stewed,  and  baked,  and  boiled 


past  repair,  but  Mr.  Ashton  grilled  the  bones 
on  his  trusty  banjo  till  the  frizzling  and 
crackling  split  the  ravished  air,  and  it's  to  be 
hoped,  finished  the  Miserere  for  this  season  at 
least.  This  was  the  success  of  the  evening. 
Beethoven  Sonatas,  Chopin  Nocturnes  and 
Mendelssohn  Trios  mix  well  with  banjos  and 
mandolins.  If  the  example  is  kept  up  our 
Irving  Hall  concerts  will  soon  combine  the 
delights  of  the  dive  as  well  as  the  con- 
cert. Mr.  Lloyd  sang  in  honest  masculine 
style,  as  is  his  wont,  and  made  the  most  of  his 
numbers.  Miss  G.  A.  Howell  was  in  no  hesi- 
tation about  omitting  the  words  of  Mr.  North- 
rup's Valse  Hesitation,  and  perhaps  it  didn't 
signify  being  mostly  tra-la-las  to  music  like 
the  rest  of  the  species.  Made  up  again  after 
a  natural  model,  the  singing  might  become 
easy  to  listen  to.  With  rational  training  the 
young  lady's  voice  would  be  capable  of  many 
things.  Chopin  in  the  raw,  Liszt  in  frag- 
ments and  by  degrees,  and  Beethoven  incog, 
was  shot  through  Mr.  Gustave  Schultheis' 
magic  lantern  pianism.  Mr.  Hermann 
Brandt  has,  it  is  said,  hardly  yet  recovered 
from  a  recent  severe  and  wearing  sickness, 
under  the  circumstances  his  playing  did  him 
justice.  Dr.  A.  T.  Regensburger  s  'cello  solo 
was  wrecked  by  the  reefs  and  breakers  in  a 
sad  accompaniment,  the  encore  had,  however, 
some  nice  understanding  in  it,  and  touched 
an  artistic  level. 


A  LITTLE  MISTAKE, 

OR 

THE  SHORTEST  ON  RECORD. 

A  DRAMA  IN  ONE  ACT. 


{From  the  French  of  course.) 

Curtain  goes  up.  Vouns;  woman  discovered  seated  on 
young  man' s  lap.  They  embrace  noiselessly.  Door  at  back 
opens.  Husband  appears  in  traveling  suit.  They  do  not 
hear  him.  He  lays  down  his  valise  and  umbrella,  and  taking 
out  a  revolver  fires. 

PING  {woman  falls  dead). 

PING  {lover  falls  dead). 

Husband  advances,  puts  on  his  eye-glasses,  and  gazes  at 
them. 

Husband—  Heavens!    I'm  on  the  wrong-floor. 
Quick  cm  tain. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER  &  CO. 

Kemovpd  To 
603  MAKKKT  STKKET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  •  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 


TELEPHONE  1384 


Call  or  gen<l  for  Catalogue. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  C-ranl 
Avenue  (over  City  of  I'arisi  Rooms  34,  M,  36.  37,  San  Francisco. 
Cal  Comiliutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  tl  00  worth  for  J2  «,o 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a  m  until  1  p  m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washine  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 
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Grand  Entertainment 

AT 

MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

October  3d,  5th,  6:h,  7th,  8th  and  9th 

IN  All)  Ol   Till;  FUNDS 

OF 

St.  Luke's  Hospital 


-AND  THE- 


Children's  Hospital 

K1RMESS 


(Church  Pair  of  Peasantry) 


BAZAR  AND  DANCES  OF  ALL  NATIONS 


Nothing  of  the  kind  has  ever  been  seen 


in  this  city. 


Admission, 
Season  Tickets, 
Reserved  Seats, 


■  50c. 
$2.50 
25c.  ex'.ra 


Tickets  are  for  sale  at 

Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  Music  Store. 


PACIFIC  COAST 

SAVINGS*  SOCIETY 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

30   Montgomery  St. 

Opposite  i.lck  House 


\  MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 


Capital  Stock 
Subscribed  Capital  Stock 


$50,000,000 
2,oco,ooo 


Under  the  Supervision  <>f  the  .state  Bank 

(  inn  iiiNm  'iters 


OFl  ll  I  \M>  IUKECTOKS 

WENDELL  E  ASTON,  Pre«idcnl;  of  Fulton,  Eltidg**  Co. 
W I  l.l.I AM   C.  MUMbOOM.  Vicc  l'n  si.li  nt  nml  Mm  aiier;  formerly 
C*«h  cr  of  B.mk  i.f  Willow,  Cuius*  <  o. 
A.  0,  STKVKNS,  Superintend!  nt  of  A(fi-nel«l. 
OEOROE  W   FIUNK.  OliORCE  EASTON, 

ONI.EY,  CH'CKFKINO  &  THOMAS,  Attorneys. 
ANULO-CALIKUKMAM  HANK  Treasurer. 
CALIFORNIA  TITLE  INbUHANCE  AND  TRUST  CO.,  Trustee*. 


I  2 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"INCOG."  AT  THE  BUSH. 

Expectation  waited  with  hand  at  ear  and 
dilated  eye  for  the  first  performance  of  Mrs. 
Romualdo  Pacheco's  farce  of  "  Incog." 
Reports  from  the  East  were  of  an  exceedingly 
satisfactory  nature,  but  San  Franciscan 
audiences  have  been  in  the  habit  of  reversing 
Eastern  judgments  on  plays  and  players. 
There  is  a  spirit  of  opposition  apparent 
among  our  theatre-goers  to  the  things  that 
New  York,  Chicago,  Boston,  and  Philadelphia, 
pronounce  good;  and  a  play  that  arrives  here 
highly  recommended,  knocks  loudly  at  the 
door  of  approbation  before  it  receives  the 
applause  that  is  its  due,  or  the  praise  that  it 
merits. 

Mrs.  Pacheco's  play  exceeded  expectation, 
and  praise  would  stultify  itself  in  saying 
more.  The  Bush  Street  Theatre  held  all 
that  was  best  of  Society  on  the  night  of 
the  initial  production;  the  comfortable 
play  house  was  more  like  the  parlor  of 
some  of  our  big  mansions  on  the  occasion  of 
the  reception  of  the  season,  than  anything 
else.  The  play  is  merry  in  the  lines,  humor- 
ous in  situations,  and  has  enough  originality 
to  stock  a  half-dozen  pieces.  Mrs.  Pacheco, 
however,  can  do  better  dramatic  work  than 
this — and  more  unremunerative  work.  There 
is  every  evidence  that  she  wrote  "  Incog."  to 
tickle  the  taste  of  the  people  at  the  present 
time;  there  has  been  a  call  for  farce-comedy, 
and  in  response  to  it  the  talented  lady  has 
put  her  pen  to  paper.  When  one  remembers 
the  numberless  pieces  that  have  come  to  us 
stamped  with  the  brand  of  "comedy,"  one 
can  but  thank  the  writer  that  she  eliminated 
from  it  all  that  broad  suggestiveness  and 
elephant-play  that  gave  theatre  goers  that  tired 
feeling,  and  made  them  turn  from  the  trade- 
mark with  a  feeling  of  loathing. 

While  Mrs.  Pacheco  has  sought  to  satisfy  a 
popular  demand,  she  has  not  sacrificed  the 
pure  comedy  of  the  play;  and  those  whose 
histrionic  palates  are  so  dulled  that  they  can 
enjoy  nothing  but  the  broadest  kind  of  farce 
will  not  find  the  play  entirely  to  their  taste. 
There  are  many  delicate  bits  of  humor  in 
"  Incog,"  and  I  regret  that  the  most  is  not 
made  of  them.  Half  a  dozen  times  I  noticed 
on  Monday  night  that  the  mummer  appealed 
to  the  eye,  with  grimace  or  contortion,  rather 
than  to  the  ear  with  the  humor  of  his  lines  for 
the  applause  of  the  people;  in  this  manner  the 
play  suffers  just  a  trifle.  However,  on  the 
whole,  the  company  is  good;  indeed,  it  is  as 
much  above  the  average  of  farce  comedy 
troupes  as  "  Incog."  is  above  the  average  of 
farce  comedies.  Mr.  Dickson  is  a  careful 
actor;  probably  a  little  too  anxious  to  make 
the  most  of  everything,  and  with  some  man- 
nerisms that  are  neither  pleasing  nor  artistic. 

On  Sunday  night  "  Incog."  will  be  preceded 
by  the  one-act  German  comedietta,  "  Nur 
Franzoesisch,"  which  will  be  performed  by 
the  following  members  of  the  Company:  Herr 
J.  L.  Ottomeyer,  Fraulein  Clara  Lipman, 
Fraulein  Ellen  Burg,  and  Herr  Lewis  L,. 
Mason.  This  performance  will  be  given  only 
for  one  night,  and  "Incog."  which  has 
proved  so  successful,  remains,  as  usual,  the 
piece  de  resistance.  Seats  for  the  entire  engage- 
ment, including  Sunday  night's  performance, 
are  now  on  sale  at  the  box  office.  

"Sinbad,"  the  splendid  burlesque  and 
spectacular  extravaganza,  has  attracted  great 
audiences  to  the  Baldwin  this  week,  and  the 
piece  will  be  as  great  a  success  here  as  it  was 
in  the  East.  It  is  new,  the  specialties  are 
clever  and  amusing,  the  costumes  are  bright 


and  pretty,  the  mummers  are  artists  in  their 
lines,  the  dancers  are  good,  and  the  ballet  is 
large  and  shapely.  May  I  ask  what  more 
could  be  desired  ?  The  artists  who  made  such 
a  success  with  "  The  Crystal  Slipper  "  are  all 
in  "  Sinbad,"  and  the  bright  band  has  been 
re-inforced  by  many  excellent  people.  Henry 
Norman,  who  was  such  a  favorite  at  the 
Tivoli,  is  seen  and  heard  to  advantage  in 
"Sinbad,"  and  Mr.  Foy,  the  funny,  is  as 
humorous  as  ever.  The  piece  will  be  con- 
tinued next  week,  when  I  will  present  a 
more  extended  notice. 

Immediately  following  "Sinbad"  Miss 
Davenport  will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  in  an 
English  version  of  Sardou's  most  famous 
creation,  "Cleopatra.''  Much  interest  will 
be  aroused  by  this  production,  as  it  is  the  first 
time  the  great  play  has  been  seen  here  in 
English.  Miss  Davenport  is  a  warm  favorite 
in  San  Francisco,  and  this  will  insure  her  a 
brilliant  reception.  She  has  spent  thousands 
of  dollars  on  the  scenery,  costumes,  etc  ,  of 
"  Cleopatra,"  which  has  been  a  great  success 
in  the  East.  

Hoyt's  "A  Midnight  Bell"  has  been  a 
great  success  at  the  California,  and  the  other 
attractions  seemed  to  be  powerless  to  reduce 
the  attendance.  The  Company  is  quite  a 
good  deal  above  the  average,  and  the  play  is 
produced  with  all  the  splendid  accessories  of 
fine  scenery  and  appointments.  The  play 
will  be  continued  another  week,  and  will  be 
followed  by  "Dr.  Bill,"  a  comedy  that  has 
been  singularly  successful  in  Paris,  London, 
and  New  York. 


BELVEDERE'S  ADVANTAGE. 

Belvedere  lots  continue  to  be  the  most 
eagerly  sought  for  of  all  the  property  offered 
for  sale  in  or  near  San  Francisco.  The 
splendid  advantages  of  this  beautiful  island 
have  made  it  famous  all  over  the  Coast,  and 
puchasers  are  coming  from  Los  Angeles  to 
invest  in  what  will  be  the  prettiest  spot  for  a 
country  house  in  California.  Many  beautiful 
homes  have  been  erected  within  the  past  few 
months,  and  others  are  in  course  of  construc- 
tion. The  title  to  every  inch  of  laud  on  the 
island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  perfect,  and  all 
the  courts  and  lawyers  between  this  and 
Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it.  The 
Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 
Values  on  this  splendid  peninsula  are  increas- 
ing every  day,  and  property  is  held  at  a 
material  advance  on  selling  prices  of  two 
months  ago. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman   Lew*?  and  Propiieto 

Alfred  Bocvier  Manager 


Monday,  October  5th 
The  American  Extravaganza  Company  in 


'ft 


^|SINBAD|^ 

OK  i  ll)   MAID  OF  BALSOBA. 
Fifty   In  Chorus.     Ballet,  Music,   Scenery  and  Ca»t 
Unequalled. 

SECURE  YOUR  SEATS  IN  ADVANCE. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mb.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

MONDAY.  OCTOBER  5th 
"  HOi'T'S  IRRESISTIBLY  FUNNY  COMEDY  * 

A  MIDNIGHT  BELL 


Monday,  October  12th 

The  Great  Laughing  Success  of  London  and  N.  »  York 

IDIFL-  BILL 

Scats  on  Rale  Thursdav 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


Last  Week -October  5th 

Charles  Dickson 

IN   THE   LEGITIMATE  COMEDY 

4-  "  INCOG."  -J- 

BY  MRS.  R.  PACHECO. 


SHOUTS  !  SCREAMS !  YELLS!  ALL  LAUGHTER 


SEATS   NOW   ON  SALE. 


•i-  IRVING    HALL  + 


^irb  +  Saturday  ♦  popular  +  Concert 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  3,  1891. 


MME.  GORDON  FLETCHER 

Suits  of  All  Kinds  Ms  mm* 

Parisian  Gowns,  English  Tailor  Snits  a  Specialty 

DONOHOE  BLOC,  Rooms  55,  59,  60 

MARKET  and  TAYLOR  STS  BAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Kellogg  French  Tailor  System  cf  Dress  Cutting 

Refitting. 
Rebasling. 
NO  ■(  Lin  it  to  Lessons. 

Money  paid  until  you  are  competent  to  cut  and  fit  a 
dress. 

Price  of  system  and  instruction,  flo.oo. 


General  Agency  of  California: 

A     GORDON  FLETCHER 

DONOHOE  BUILDING,  Rooms  55, 59, 60.        Market  and  Taylor  Sts. 


SAN    FRANC  l^C SO. 


1.  Sonata  for  Violin  and  Pin:io  in  G  Minor  -      -      -      A.  Foot* 

Mrs.  Cakh  a' d  Mr.  Brel. 

2.  Songs  I.awrt-nc*-  Rtllu 

Mrs.  M.<bt  Wtm«n-Wk.ij.m<i. 

3.  'Cello  Soli 

a.  Saralmiide  and  G  . volt.-      -      -         D.  Popper 

b.  Am  Springbrtinnen      -      -      -  Davidoff 

Mr.  Heinr. 

i.    Songs      .........       0*i  a  r  Weil 

Mrs  Williams. 
I  Violin  obligato      -      -       Mr.  Bekl  ) 

5.   Trio  In  G,  Op.  1,  No.  2  Beethnm 

Mrs.  Cakr,  Mmbbs.  Bfel  and  Heine. 

Stye  Saturday  pop  5rio 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

CAN  BE  ENGAGED  FOB 

CONCERTS    and    mUSIC  ALiES 

FOR    TEB  M  S  ; 

Address  MR.  SlGMUNn  BEEL.  Care  Sherman,  Cloy  &'Co 


GLOVES. 

For  Sale  Only  at^ 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 

BAM  FRANCISCO,  CAI.. 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


THE    WAV  E  • 
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THE  STORY  OF  CARMELITA. 


By  Sol.  N.  Sheridan. 
"It  is  an  old  story  uow,  Senor — the  story  of  Carmel- 
ita.  Such  an  old,  old  story  !  Twenty  good  years  have 
come  and  gone  over  the  valley,  Seiior,  and  for  twenty 
winters  have  I  lain  awake  at  night  and  heard  the 
rain  beating  down  upon  the  tiles  of  my  roof.  Twenty 
years  !  I  am  an  old  man,  Seiior,  and  my  hands  trem- 
ble with  the  palsy  —but  I  stood  as  firmly  erect  as  yon- 
der palm  when  we  laid  Carmelita  to  rest  in  the  yard 
out  there." 

Tile  old  priest  sighed  gently,  as  he  leaned  back  in 
in  his  easy  chair  out  in  the  garden  of  the  Ventura 
Mission,  and  the  red  golden  balls  of  the  passion  vine 
covering  the  fig  tree  under  which  he  sat  seemed  to 
catch  the  sigh  and  to  shake  and  shiver  as  the  wind 
from  the  South  Sea  touched  them. 

"  Yes,"  he  mused  on,  "it  is  an  old  storv.  Twenty- 
years  !  It  is  a  long  time  in  a  human  life,  Seiior,  but 
in  this  quiet  place  one  comes  to  take  no  count  of 
time.  Oh,  yes  !  I  will  tell  it  you.  It  is  not  a  long 
lale — and  the  telling  can  do  no  harm.  She  was 
beautiful,  Carmelita.  It  was  a  sweet,  sainted  beauty, 
like  that  of  a  Madonna  that  I  saw  long  ago  in  the 
cathedral  in  Seville.  She  was  tall  and  graceful,  mov- 
ing softly  as  the  wind  moves  the  leaves  of  the  passion 
vine,  and  there  was  in  her  face  and  neck  the  clear 
pallor  of  the  Southland — a  pallor  under  which  the 
blood  would  surge,  at  times,  as  we  see  bursts  of  red 
behind  the  clouds  at  sunset.  Her  eyes  were  dark, 
dark  as  the  eyes  of  the  womeu  of  Andalusia,  and 
her  hair,  thick  and  black  and  glossy,  fell  upon  her 
shoulders  iu  rippling  waves  like  running  water.  You 
marvel,  Seiior,  that  a  priest  should  note  these  things 
— but  why  not?  We  are  all  human,  and  I  was 
younger  then.  Gracia  Je  Dios,  yes !  It  is  twenty 
years  !  And  then,  Seiior,  I  had  been  an  artist  in  old 
Spain  before  Mother  Church  opened  her  arms  to  me. 

"But  I  am  wandering  a  little.  The  old  do  that, 
Seiior.  Let  me  tell  the  story.  It  was  just  the 
year  before  las  Americanos  came.  There  had  been 
trouble  with  the  church  in  Mexico,  and  it  seemed 
that  here  in  far  California  even  the  Indians  of  the 
Missions  had  come  to  know  that  the  Padres  were  no 
more  regarded  by  the  civil  authorities.  On  all  hands 
they  were  breaking  from  us  to  go  back  to  their  savage 
worship  in  the  mountains,  and  I  was  beginning  to 
feel  that  the  duty  here  at  San  Buenaventura  was  too 
arduous  even  for  a  man  enthusiastic  for  his  work  as  I 
was. 

"  And  so  it  was  that  I  sent  to  the  Bishop  of  San 
Fernando  for  an  assistant.  The  charge  was  an  im- 
portant one.  In  the  old  days  it  had  maintained  a 
dozen  priests,  besides  lay  brothers,  and  there  was  no 
difficulty  about  meeting  my  request.  The  assistant 
came  with  the  next  half  yearly  ship  from  Guaymas. 
He  was  a  young  man,  tall  and  comely,  a  native  of 
the  Tene  Calienle,  and  of  great  enthusiasm  iu  his  call- 
ing. It  was  the  enthusiasm  of  the  young,  Seiior.  We 
are  all  enthusiastic  at  twenty-one.  One  comes  to 
take  life  more  rationally,  afterward.  But  I  did  not 
discourage  Juan.  Iliad  need  of  his  enthusiasm  for 
our  hold  upon  the  simple  people  was  weakening  day 
by  day,  and  it  had  come  to  be  that  only  the  women 
were  faithful  to  their  duties.  Women  are  more  con- 
stant to  their  religion  than  men,  Seiior.  It  is  the 
touch  of  the  divine  given  to  combat  the  devil  that 
comes  into  the  world  with  every  one  of  them.  Well, 
well,  we  are  all  weak.  Juan  did  not  know  the  people 
well,  and  so  it  was  that  I  came  to  letting  him  take  the 
church  duties  from  my  shoulders,  and  went  out  mysglf 
to  keep  the  men  at  their  work  iu  the  fields  and  to 
watch  the  young  shepherds  who  went  out  daily  with 
the  sheep  of  the  Mission  to  pasture  them  on  the 
alfileria  that  was  just  beginning  to  spring  up 
on  all  the  foothills  round  about  the  church.  , 
The  first  rains  of  the  winter  had  come, 
and  it  was  a  ticklish  time  —  for  there  were  1 
trout  in  the  streams  and  game  in  the  mountains ' 
to  lure  the  Indians.  It  was  thus  it  came  that 
Juan  sung  the  mass,  and  that  I  sat  up  in  the  high 
place  designed  for  the  Prior  of  the  Mission,  and  half 
dozed  through  the  early  service — for  my  work  was  | 
hard,  Senor,  keeping  me  far  into  the  night,  and  none 
of  us  are  stronger  than  nature.  It  was  on  the  Sunday  j 
after  he  came,  I  think,  that  Juan  first  saw  Carmelita. 
He  was  like  a  saint  in  his  robes,  with  his  pure, 
pale  face  and  his  great,  beautiful,  dark  eyes,  that 
young  Mexican,  and  kneeling  there  among  the 
women,  Carmelita  looked  upon  him  as  the  Virgin 
might  have  looked  into  the  eyes  of  her  Son  on  Cal- 
vary. I  saw  that  glance,  God  pardon  me,  but  I  did 
not  read  the  agony  that  flashed  into  his  face  and 
caused  him  to  compress  his  lips  until  the  blood  came 
—nor  did  I  interpret  the  flush  that  crept  slowly  up 
into  the  face  of  Carmelita  until  even  her  low  brow  was 
suffused  with  dusky  crimson.  My  thoughts  were  upon 
holier  things,  at  the  early  mass— and  upon  my  break- 
fast, too,  Senor,  for  a  priest  is  but  a  mau,  and  hard 
work  brings  ravening  hunger.  There  came  a  change 
in  Juan  after  that  first  Sunday— a  something  subtle 
and  intangible  that  I  perceived,  yet  did  not  try  to 


analyze.    He  was  a  stranger  yet,  you  see,  and  I  sought 
not  to  pry  into  the  privacy  of  his  life,  and  my  work 
kept  me  busy.    I  asked  nothing  of  my  assistant,  so 
long  as  he  gave  me  aid  when  I  needed  it  most.    It  is 
useless  to  go  into  details  now,  Senor— aud  I  did  not 
watch.    There    was  work    to  be  done.  Afterward, 
when  it  was  too  late,  I  thought  that  perhaps  I  might 
have  stopped  the  mischief— but  the  good  God  knows! 
It  ill  beseems  a  poor  human  worm  to  seek  to  turn  aside 
the  hand  of  the  Most  High.    Juan  had  been  with  me 
almost  a  year,  Senor,  before  I  observed  a  remission  in 
his  duties.    One  cannot  be  a  priest  and  neglect  the 
forms  of  the  church,  and  as  was  my  dutv,  I  took  him  1 
gmtly  to  task.    My  God!    my  God!    I  will  never 
forget  that  day,  Senor.     Not  even  an  eternity  of  bliss 
can    wipe    out  the    remembrance   of    the  awful 
anguish  that  came  upon  the  young   man's  face  in 
that  time  of  trial.    It  was  iu  the  old  church  there,  a 
dark  place  enough — but  he  stood  just  in  the  light  of 
the  setting  sun  streaming  in  through  the  window  1 
upon  the  high  altar  and  falling  like  a  glory  upon  the 
golden   crucifix,  aud  his  face,  as  he  fell  upon  the 
carpet  at  my  feet,  was  as  the  face  of  a  lost  soul.  The 
saintly  purity  was  gone,  Senor,  and  there  was  only  a  | 
strong   man  struggling   with   a   passion   that  had 
mastered  his  reason  and  that  had  made  him  forget 
his  holy  vows.    I  cannot  tell  you  what  he  said  to  me, 
Senor.    Those  things  are  sacred.    But  he  was  a  man, 
a  man  in  the  first  flush  of  his  young  manhood,  though 
he  was  a  priest,  and  she  was  a  woman.    What  need  is 
there  to  tell  more  ?    A  priest  meets  with  many  cases 
difficult  to  deal  with  in  the  course  of  a  long  life,  and  I 
alone  upon  a  far  Mission  one  must  be  sufficient  in 
himself  for  any   emergency.    There   was   but  one  1 
thing  to  do.    Juan  must  go  back  to  the  Bishop  of., 
,  San  Fernando,  to  suffer  his  penance  through  all  his  | 
j  life  and  to  obtain  God's  pardon  at  the  last  if  he  could.  1 
Within  the  week  he  had  started  overland  to  Los  ! 
Augeles.    I  never  saw  him  again,  but  a  brother  who 
came  here  long  afterward  told  me  that  he  had  gone 
to  Rome  and  that  the  General  of  the  Society  of  Jesus 
had  sent  him  to  the  interior  of  China  just  at  a  time  1 
when  there  was  a  rebellion  in  one  of  the  provinces 
there.    No  white  man  ever  came  out  of  that  province 
j  with  his  life,  Senor. 

"And    Carmelita!    There  is    little   to   tell.  She 
became  paler  and  slenderer,  day  by  day,  and  into  her  1 
great  eyes  there  came  such  a  look  as  one  observes  in 
I  the  eyes  of  children  sick  to  death— the    eyes  of 
children  who  see,  dim  and  far  off,  the  forms  of  the  j 
cherubim  with  whom  they  will  soon  mingle  to  rejoice  ' 
before  the  Great  White  Light.    Paler  she  grew,  and 
paler,  although  there  was  110  complaining,  although 
she  was  prompt  of  her  duties  and  a  true  penitent, 
and  when  the  rains  of  winter  came  again  I  laid  her  to 
rest  out  beside  the  church.    That  is  her  grave,  with  1 
the  simple  wooden  cross  now  almost  fallen  to  decay. 
You  see,  it  is  twenty  years,  Senor — and  twenty  years  ] 
is  a  long  time." 

The  old  priest  leaned  hick,  closing  his  eyes  and 
blowing  from  his  cigarette  a  cloud  of  blue  smoke  that 
floated  upward  and  showed  more  plainly  for  a  moment 
in  the  dashes  of  sunshine  shimmering  down  between 
the  leaves.  Then  the  wind  came  in  again,  whisper- 
ing from  the  sea,  and  the  red  golden  balls  of  the  j 
passion  vine  nodded  to  it  aud  seemed  to  chant  a  | 
soundless  requiem  for  the  soul  of  Carmelita. 

(All  right!  reserved ). 

HATS,    BANGS    AND~  VEILS. 

HOW  THEY  SHOI'I.D  BE  WORN. 

Before  deciding  as  to  the  arrangement  of  the  hair 
the  nose  should  be  carefully  interrogated.  If  that 
featurebe  Roman,  or  what  a  learned  author  describes  | 
as  "cogitative" — i.  •.,  long  and  curved  inward  toward 
the  front — the  hair  should  be  somewhat  pronounced 
in  its  arrangement.  The  hair  should  be  massed  about 
the  head  in  loose  knots,  or  else  the  large  nose  will, 
by  force  of  contrast,  look  meager. 

If  the  nose  be  Greek, all  approach  carefully  guarded 
from  being  too  realistic,  the  classic  knot  may  be 
ventured  upon.  In  the  craze  for  middle  grounds, 
which  is  the  all-pervading  feature  of  incoming  fash 
ions,  there  is  a  decided  leaning  toward  the  flat  pan- 
cake style  of  the  Incroyable  and  Empire  periods. 
The  hair  is  plaited  and  wound  around  the  head  as  close 
and  flat  as  possible,  but  this  style  is  very  trying,  and 
a  woman  who  has  large  ears  or  a  neck  which  shows 
ugly  wrinkles  as  a  sign  of  years  should  beware  of 
the  pan  cake  style.  No  one  but  a  Madonna-faced 
young  girl  should  attempt  this  style,  and  then  she 
should  part  her  bangs  in  the  middle  and  brush  them 
well  back  toward  her  tiny  ears. 

The  varieties  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  nose,  some  of 
them  quite  childish  in  their  want  of  decision  and 
firmness  of  outline,  are  too  numerous  to  be  especially 
commented  Upon.  They  should  be  treated  variously, 
according  as  they  approach  the  aquiline,  the  Greek,  or  1 
the  snub  varieties.  This  last  requires  a  rather  coquet- 
tish arrangement  of  the  hair.  Madonna  bands  assort 
badly  with  a  snub  nose.  So  does  the  Venetian 
coiffure  which  has  been  such  a  favorite  among  the 


.-esthetic  phalanx  for  the  past  few  years.  A  little  head 
running  over  with  curls  best  suits  the  snub  "tip- 
tilted  like  a  flower."  Sensible  women  who  perforce 
wear  turn-up  noses  will  carefully  abstain  from  follow- 
ing the  height  and  depth  of  fashionable  coiffures,  but 
remain  faithful  to  the  quasi  simplicity  that  goes  so 
well  with  the  infantile  formation  of  their  noses. 

Silly  young  womeu  who  have  of  late  gone  about  the 
world  with  their  hair  cropped  as  close  as  those  of 
boys,  will  uow  regret  the  rashness  which  robbed  them 
of  their  locks,  for  the  catagon  is  coming  in  again, 
only  in  a  more  elaborate  and  elegant  form.  It  is  a 
sty  le  of  hair  dressing  that  has  the  advantage  of  dis- 
playing to  good  effect  a  braid  of  burnished  chestnut 
hair.  "  Burnished"  is  the  right  word  to  use  in  regard 
to  the  color  of  hair  Patti  made  popular.  Notoriety  is 
a  strange  and  curious  thing.  Somebody  (probablv  in 
Patti's  employ  and  at  her  suggestion)  maliciously 
said  her  hair  was  red.  Then  Patti  got  herself  inter- 
viewed, and  denied  that  her  hair  was  red.  Then 
everybody  went  to  see  if  it  was  red.  A  sad  commen- 
tary on  the  claims  of  mere  beauty  is  the  strenuous 
effort  Langtry  makes  to  keep  herself  before  the  pub- 
lic. All  women  kind  has  to  be  grateful  to  her  for 
what  is  known  as  the  Langtry  bang.  Nothing  ever 
softened  a  face  or  did  more  to  conceal  the  sign 
manual  of  time,  than  did  the  soft  fluffy  Langtry 
bang.  But  it  has  outlived  its  usefulness,  people  are 
tired  of  it,  and  also  of  the  woman  who  first  wore  it, 
and  now  she  has  succeeded  in  getting  a  report  cir- 
culated that  she  has  been  beaten  by  a  certain  sport- 
ing man  and  has  had  her  nose  broken.  He  denies  it, 
and  the  whole  country  is  expected  to  rush  to  see 
whether  her  nose  is  broken  or  not,  when  she  comes 
on  another  dollar  hunting  expedition.  Patti  is  com- 
ing again,  too,  but  she  gives  more  for  the  money  than 
Langtry  does,  and  her  burnished  hair  is  quite  fash- 
ionable. 

Who  has  not  seen  the  colored  photograph  of  her- 
self, with  the  traditional  letter  of  recommendation, 
which  hangs  iu  the  window  of  Bernstein  &  Cohn's 
hair  dressing  establishment,  testifying  to  the  merits 
of  the  burnishing  process  ?  Blonde  hair  is  no  longer 
fashionable,  it  must  either  be  brown,  or  burnished,  or 
else  a  soft  silver  gray.  In  either  case  it  must  have 
the  appearance  of  being  long,  silky,  and  abundant. 
The  latter  requisite  is  not  hard  to  secure,  but  it  takes 
good  care  and  excellent  digestion  to  procure  long  and 
silky  locks. 

1  have  a  strong  suspicion  that  oil,  delicate,  fine  and 
elusive,  is  to  be  employed  in  producing  the  sleek, 
shiny  effects  seen  in  modish  coiffures.  Strozinski 
neither  denies  or  admits  the  soft  impeachment,  but  it 
is  safe  to  say  that  he  knows  all  the  secrets  of  incoming 
and    prevailing  adjuncts. 

If  the  style  of  coiffure  should  be  dependent  in  a 
degree  upon  the  shape  of  the  nose,  that  of  the  bonnet 
or  hat  should  be  so,  too.  There  is  a  thin  variety  of 
the  nasal  inclined  to  redness  along  the  ridge,  which 
looks  sharp  enough  to  carve  with,  that  requires 
extremely  delicate  treatment.  The  effect  of  the  nose 
itself  is  painfully  meager,  and  this  must  be  counter- 
acted by  a  sort  of  amplitude  in  the  arrangement  of 
the  locks  and  the  trimming  of  the  bonnet.  On  the 
other  hand,  these  must  not  be  too  ample  or  the  con- 
trast will  be  a  practical  reproach  to  the  nose  for  its 
thinness. 

The  other  extreme  of  a  very  fleshy  nose  demands  a 
certain  severity  in  bonnets  and  hair  dressing,  but  the 
outlines  must  not  be  too  rigid  or  else  they  will  accent- 
uate the  nasal  breadth  and  thickness.  The  fashion  of 
wearing  curls  hanging  from  beneath  the  knot  of  hair 
at  the  back  of  the  neck,  looking  as  much  as  possible 
as  if  they  were  the  ends  of  the  coil,  will  always  be 
worn  by  some  women,  but  somebody  ought  to  whisper 
a  word  of  caution  to  ladies  no  longer  young  who 
persist  in  wearing  "worsted  curls "  that  evidently 
date  back  to  the  Johnson  administration,  and  look 
old  aud  rusty  enough  to  have  war  memories. 

The  woman  who  finds  that  a  certain  shade  worn 
close  to  the  face  makes  hei  skin  clearer  and  her  eyes 
brighter,  and  she  who,  while  abhorring  an  invisible 
net  does  not  choose  to  suggest  Mad  Nance  with  her 
unkempt  hair,  are  chief  among  those  who  bless  the 
man  who  first  made  veiling.  The  extremist  selects 
the  spider  web  and  wheel  patterns  and  then  draws  it 
tight  over  her  face,  so  that  she  looks  very  like  a  pant- 
ing Zulu  chief,  but  the  conservative  woman  confines 
herself  to  fine  nettings  either  dotted  in  self  color  or 
else  with  gilt  dots  or  lines.  The  Hading  veil  left  an 
offspring  in  the  gathered  fronts  seen  on  many  fash- 
ionables, but  it  is  not  good  form  to  exaggerate  even 
this  little  bit  of  coquetting.  To  gather  the  veil 
slightly  in  front  and  let  it  fall  to  the  shoulders  is  very 
becoming  to  some  types  of  beauty.  No  one  with 
taste  will  allow  this  little  pucker  to  become  a  huge 
rosette  flaunted  from  the  outside  of  the  bonnet  and 
much  larger  in  proportion  than  the  hat  itself.  A  veil 
should  be  like  charity  -  hiding  some  of  the  sins  of 
growing  old  and  faded  and  also  of  unruly  locks  that 
flirt  outrageously  with  the  vagrant  breezes.  Under 
no  circumstances  should  it  become  a  mask,  and  there 
is  no  legitimate  excuse  for  its  being  worn  in  an  unbe- 
coming manner.  Frona  Kunicb'Wait. 


THE  WAVE. 


POT  POURRI. 

Thk  awards  in  the  art  department  of  the 
State  Fair  appear  to  have  given  general  satis- 
faction, and  strangely  enough  I  hear  no  pro- 
tests from  the  artists  who  were  not  given 
medals  or  large  premiums.  Oscar  Kunath 
got  the  gold  medal  for  the  most  meritorious 
display;  and  silver  medals  were  awarded  to 
the  following  San  Franciscan  artists  :  Hugo 
Fisher,  Chris  Jorgensen,  A.  Bolognesi,  Alice 
B.  Chittenden,  and  R.  D.  Yelland.  F.  L- 
Heath,  of  Santa  Cruz,  was  awarded  a  medal 
for  the  best  marine,  and  Rupert  Schmid 
received  the  same  award  for  the  best  statuary. 
Many  of  the  artists  received  sums  of  money 
ranging  from  five  to  sixty  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Joullin  has  sold  his  picture  of  "A  Joss 
House,"  of  which  I  have  spoken  in  these 
columns.  This  is,  I  feel  confident  in  saying, 
the  best  example  of  Chinese  character  paint- 
ing done  by  a  local  artist,  and  is  eloquent  evi- 
dence of  what  I  have  said  a  dozen  times,  that 
Joullin  was  throwing  away  time  painting 
flowers.  He  had  done  so  much  of  this  ladies' 
work  that  some  of  even  his  most  hopeful 
admirers  began  to  believe  he  would  do  noth- 
ing else.  Everyone  knew  Joullin  could  do 
better  work;  the  only  question  was  "  would 
he  ? "  Mr.  Phelan  was  the  fortunate  pur- 
chaser of  the  picture,  and  I  understand  that 
the  price  was  the  best  paid  in  some  time  for  a 
canvas  by  a  San  Franciscan.  Mr.  Stafford 
bought  the  sketch,  which  is  worked  up  very 
well.  Joullin  has,  in  this  Chinese  painting, 
touched  a  vein  that  will  make  him  rich  and 
famous  in  five  years. 

*  *  * 

Carlsen  has  gone  East  again.  He  is  as  rest- 
less as  the  swallows,  and,  like  them,  returns 
again.  No  artist  is  more  generous  in  his  criti- 
cism of  his  fellows  than  Carlsen;  and  no  one  will 
speak  nearer  the  truth,  whether  to  the  painter 
or  to  the  painter's  "friend,"  about  a  work. 
He  is  independent  to  the  point  of  sacrifice, 
ami  would  rather  paint  to  the  lumbering  of 
his  studio  an  old  coffee  pot  than  ' '  pervert 
art"  by  painting  to  his  pecuniary  advantage  a 
new  one.  He  is  without  a  rival  in  still-life,  and 
he  has  put  on  canvas  as  many  wild  geese 
as  have  ever  been  shot.  Carlsen  gave  voice 
to  a  sentiment  that  has  made  him  com- 
paratively famous.  ' 1  The  people  of  San 
Francisco,"  he  said  to  me  once,  when  speak- 
ing of  the  [lack  of  an  art  spirit  here,  "who 
have  money  enough  to  buy  pictures  have  not 
brains  enough  to  understand  them,  and  those 
who  have  brains  to  understand  them,  haven't 
money  to  buy  them."  When  he  will  return 
nobody  knows;  but  that  he  will  return  is 
certain;  in  the  meantime  art  has  lost  some- 
thing by  his  going. 

*  *  *  t 
Carlsen  was  given  a  "  punch  "  by  Presiden- 
Phelan  at  the  Bohemian  Club  Saturday  even 
ing  last.  All  the  friends  of  the  departing 
artist  were  present,  and  expressions  of  regret 
at  his  determination  to  desert  California  were 
numerous  and  profound.  Mr.  Phelan  made  a 
very  happy  speech  in  which  he  dilated  on 
Carlsen' s  talents  and  capacities.  General 
Barnes  eloquently  eulogized  his  ability  as  an 
artist  and  his  cha-acter  as  a  man,  besides  pay- 
ing a  splendid  tribute  to  Bohemianism.  Sol 
Smith  Russell  was  very  amusing  and  told, 
with  an  inimitable  accent,  his  latest 
Hibernicism.  It  was  about  a  lady  named 
Mulcahey,  of  some  capacity  as  a  washerwoman, 
a  plain,  solid  Irish  person  without  any  pre- 


tensions to  "ilegance."  A  large  marble  clock 
was  to  be  raffled  and  she  was  asked  to  buy  a 
ticket. 

"Just  take  one,  Mrs.  Mulcahey.  You 
won't  miss  the  dollar,"  said  her  friend. 

"  'Twould  be  a  nice  place,  shure,  to  put  a 
foine  clock  this  kitchen  of  moine,"  she  said. 
"  F'ere  in  the  wurruld  would  I  be  laving 
such  brickey  brae  around.  On  th'  mangle  I 
suppose?  Takeaway  your  ould  tickets.  I 
don't  want  ye'er]clock,"  vigorous,  triumphant, 
massive,  her  rich  brogue  made  the  air  tremble. 

"But  you  might  not  win  it,  Mrs.  Mul- 
cahey." 

*  *  * 

Recent  advices  from  Lutetia  give  some  inter- 
esting information  about  Sibyl  Sanderson.  She 
is  in  splendid  health,  but  is  deeply  disappointed 
over  her  failure  at  the  Covent  Garden  The- 
atre. She  attributes  it  to  the  immense  size  and 
poor  acoustic  properties  of  the  auditorium. 
Jean  de  Retzke,  the  great  Polish  tenor,  could 
not  do  himself  justice  there  either,  and  so  the 
California  songstress  derives  some  consolation 
trom  that.  She  is  busily  engaged  preparing 
for  the  winter  season,  and  will  create  the 
leading  role  in  a  new  opera,  to  be  produced  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House.  The  composer, 
Massenet,  continues  her  friend,  and  assists 
her  in  every  imaginable  way.  Miss  Sander- 
son, I  believe,  has  quarreled  with  Henry 
Haynie,  the  well-known  correspondent.  She 
gave  him  a  great  deal  of  money  to  subsidize 
the  press — a  very  necessary  proceeding  in 
Europe — and  she  accuses  him  of  misuse  of 
the  funds. 

*  *  * 

Haynie  has  had  a  serious  row  with  Augusti" 
Daly,  whose  company  is  now  playing  in  Paris- 
He,  it  must  be  remembered,  is  a  very  promi- 
nent journalist  and  one  of  the  most  noted 
correspondents,  and  in  the  French  Capital, 
where  it  is  respectable  to  be  intellectual,  he 
has  a  fine  social  position.  At  about  ten 
o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  first  perform- 
ance, Haynie  appeared  at  the  office  and 
demanded  a  box.  He  was  told  they  were  all 
occupied.  Immediately  he  became  enraged, 
insisted  on  calling  Daly  a  voleur  and  other 
equally  significant  terms,  and  for  his  imperti- 
nence was  projected  into  the  street  by  a 
gendarme. 

Mining  stocks  were  somewhat  dull  during 
the  week,  with  the  bears  industriously  beat- 
ing down  prices.  Reports  from  many  mines, 
however,  are  very  encouraging.  A  dividend 
of  respectable  size  was  declared  by  the  Direc- 
tors of  the  Clinton  Consolidated  Gold  Mine  on 
Tuesday,  and  this  property  is  increasing  in 
value  at  a  rate  exceedingly  profitable  to  stock- 
holders. Every  pound  of  ore  taken  up  proves 
richer  than  that  that  preceded  it,  and  the  pay 
gravel  averages  as  high  as  any  taken  from  any 
mine  in  the  State.  The  immense  mills  that 
are  in  course  of  construction  are  being  pushed 
forward  rapidly,  and  it  looks  as  if  the  stock- 
holders would  be  made  rich  within  a  short 
time. 

*  *  * 

The  Century  Club  has  survived  its  faction 
fight,  and  now  exists  peacefully  under  the 
Presidency  of  Mrs.  Dr.  Gibbons.  The  story  of 
the  interesting  little  squabble  that  disturbed 
the  harmony  of  this  eminently  intellectual  and 
highly  respectable  institution  never  leaked 
out,  and  after  all  these  months  the  details 
would  be  tiresome.  Briefly,  the  trouble  arose 
over  an  opposition  ticket.  The  then  Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Bancroft,  appointed  a  nominating 


committee  that,  after  due  deliberation,  selected 
certain  ladies  for  the  offices.  Some  of  the 
other  members  imagined  abetter  choice  might 
be  made,  and  a  little  coterie  presented  another 
ticket. 

*  *  * 

Thereupon  Mrs.  Bancroft  declared  that  the 
action  of  these  ladies  constituted  a  reflection 
on  her  nominating  committee,  and  conse- 
quently on  herself.  She  was  in  high  dud- 
geon about  it,  presented  her  resignation, 
which  was  laid  on  the  table,  and  expressed  a 
great  deal  of  righteous  indignation  which 
the  partial  success  of  the  opposition  candidate 
rather  intensified.  However,  at  the  last 
meeting  it  was  apparent  happiness  was 
restored.  Mrs.  Bancroft  made  a  speech  in 
retiring,  and  Mrs.  Dr.  Gibbons  expressed  her- 
self in  a  neat  little  oration  in  assuming  the 
gavel.  In  the  meantime,  the  Club  has  taken 
up  Sanscrit,  of  all  languages!  together 
with  Professor  Rohrig,  who  claims  to  be  au 
fait  in  some  thirty  different  tongues.  A  class 
has  been  formed,  and  its  members  are 
studying  with  a  conscientious  severity  that 
would  be  amusing  if  it  were  not  so  desperate. 

*  *  * 

George  Kennan,  whose  articles  on  Russia 
have  awakened  such  a  sympathetic  echo  in 
the  hearts  of  Americans,  will  come  to  San 
Francisco  about  the  end  of  next  month.  He 
will  lecture  on  the  condition  of  the  subjects  of 
the  Czar,  and  I  am  told  that  many  Society 
people  have  already  subscribed  for  tickets  for 
the  series  of  discourses. 

The  Dramatic  Recital  to  be  given  by  Mrs. 
Leila  Ellis  on  the  ninth,  at  Steinway  Hall, 
promises  great  interest.  On  the  programme, 
besides  the  works  of  great  lights,  are  two 
intense  and  poetic  pieces  by  John  Vance 
Cheney.  Mrs.  Ellis  will  be  assisted  by  her 
little  daughter.  The  Chariot  Race  from 
"Ben  Hur "  one  of  the  readers'  strongest 
pieces  rings  down  the  curtain. 

*  *  * 

Professor  I.  Robert  Kincaid's  School  of 
Elocution  and  Expression,  Delsarte  method, 
is  proving  a  splendid  success.  The  Professor 
is  a  graduate  of  the  Boston  School  of  Expres- 
sion, and  in  his  work  here  is  assisted  by  Miss 
May  Josephi,  a  very  talented  young  lady. 
The  general  aim  of  the  school  is  the  develop- 
ment of  the  voice  and  body  for  all  purposes  of 
practical  and  artistic  expression,  and  in  this 
Professor  Kincaid  has  proved  himself  an 
excellent  teacher.  The  technical  training  is 
arranged  in  steps,  which  are  mastered  in  their 
order,  and  the  best  results  are  guaranteed. 


GERMAN  IN  FIVE  WEEKS. 


The  great  success  of  German  In  Five 
Weeks  by  that  incomparable  teacher,  Pro- 
fessor Haupt,  having  nearly  200  students  and 
a  constant  stream  of  applicants  for  another 
course,  has  induced  him  to  begin  another 
seriesof  lessons.  On  week  days  beginning  Mon- 
day and  daily  at  8  A.  m.,  and  3:30  P-  m.,  mo6t 
instructive  and  interesting  lectures  by  the 
originator  of  the  Hauptonian  system  in  49 
Flood  Building,  to  which  the  intelligent  public 
is  cordially  invited.  The  learner  is  not 
required  to  attend  at  same  hour  daily.  Terms 
are  very  reasonable  and  payable  weekly. 
Over  22,000  Americans  have  enjoyed  Haupt's 
wonderful  course,  and  gained  a  practical 
knowledge  of  this  useful  language. 


THE  WAVE. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


That  is  why  the  impatient  artists  have  left  California  sweet,  fluttering  bird  has  flown,  never  to  come  hack 
without  causing  any  flags  to  be  half-masted." 


"  Long  looked  for  comes  at  last,"  as  the 
barometer  says.  The  Alliance  has  come  to 
hand  and  takes  the  Union  Insuranc  Company. 
Just  how,  no  one  seems  able  to  say.  It  is  to 
keep  the  concern  running,  afford  it  backing, 
and  a  surplus  of  one  million  dollars,  but  how 
this  is  all  to  be  brought  about  I  have  not  the 
faintest  conception.  I  have  yet  to  find  fome 
one  who  has.  Chief  Secretary  Lewis  of  the 
Alliance  met  President  James  in  New  York, 
and,  I  believe,  negotiations  were  concluded 
there.  The  insiders  purchasing  stock  brought 
the  prices  up  from  82  to  109  where  it  now 
stands.  It  is  undoubtedly  a  fortunate  move 
for  the  Union,  and  Californians  cannot  but 
feel  pleased  that  the  Company  is  not  to  go 
out  of  existence.  The  idea  is,  I  understand, 
that  the  Alliance  shall  purchase  a  controlling 
interest  in  the  capital  stock  and  then  I  pre- 
sume will  assess  its  owji  shares  and  those  of 
the  others  who  hold  on,  in  order  to  establish 
this  million  dollar  surplus.  Who  is  going  to 
sell  this  stock,  or  what  arrangements  have 
been  made  to  turn  it  over  to  them,  no  one 
appears  to  be  informed.  At  least,  the  insiders 
are  not  imparting  that  section  of  the  bargain. 
I  believe,  under  the  circumstance,  that  the 
very  best  thing  has  happened  and  I  shall 
await  developments  with  considerable  interest. 
Who  is  to  direct  the  destinies  of  the  newly 
organized  "Union  "  no  one  appears  to  be  able 
to  guess.  As  President  James  transacted  the 
negotiations,  the  presumption  that  he  will 
continue  at  the  head  of  affairs  is  reasonable. 
If  he  does,  he  will  probably  resign  his  agency 
of  the  Fire  Association. 

A  good  deal  of  murmuring  is  being  done 
"on  the  street"  about  General  Agent  Rey- 
nolds, of  the  Westchester,  who  has  captured 
the  Rochester  German.  I  believe  his  busi- 
ness methods  are  dangerous  to  the  existence 
of  the  Compact,  and  it  seems  a  pity  that 
another  company  should  be  added  to  his 
agency.  There  is  no  sense  in  paying  thirty 
per  cent  commission  to  brokers,  and  I  should 
object  if  I  were  insuring  property  to  give 
risks  to  a  concern  that  went  so  far  in  its 
endeavor  to  obtain  premiums. 

SfS    S)E  *(! 

Wattles  &  Warfield's  Insurance  Agency 
has  done  so  well  of  late  that  new  premises 
have  become  necessary.  The  firm  has  taken 
the  office  at  313  Montgomery  Street,  under 
the  Nevada  Bank,  about  one  door  north  of  their 
old  place.  Here  there  is  infinitely  more 
available  space,  and,  consequently,  more 
accommodation  for  the  transaction  of  a  larger 
business.  This  firm  has  only  been  in  busi- 
ness a  brief  time,  but  it  is  now  placing  a  good 
many  thousand  dollars'  insurance  every  year. 
If  its  business  increases  as  it  has,  it  will  not 
be  long  before  it  ranks  with  the  most  prosper- 
ous city  agencies  on  the  street.  Local. 


This,  from 
encouraging  : 


the  Carson  Appeal,  is  certainly  very 
"  Sam  Wright  is  hack  from  below." 


I  almost  went  out  of  my  senses  as  I  glared  at  the 
naked  burean,  the  smooth,  cold  bed,  the  barren  floor, 
and  expressionless  chairs.  I  dashed  to  the  wardrobe 
where  her  beautiful  dresses  used  to  hang  and  threw 
open  the  doors. 

Good  Heavens!  By  a  hook  in  the  centre  of  the 
wardrobe — limp,  ghastly, criminal — was  suspended ,nol 
a  dress,  not  any  article  of  a  girl's  attire,  but  a  man's 
coat. 

The  blood  rushed  to  my  brain  like  melted  lead,  and 
I  clutched  wildly  about  me  for  support.  My  Mabel 
was— oh,  God!  was  she  false ?  Yes.  It  must  be.  For 
weeks  she  had  occupied  this  room  alone,  and  only 
vesterdav  had  she  left  it.  Not  a  soul  had  entered 
Newspapermen  are  the  most  geuerous  in  the  world,  since,  and  there,  before  my  burning  eyes,  was  such  a 


I  thought  it  would  come  to  this,  but  did  not 
believe  the  Sun  Diegan  would  be  responsible  for  it  : 
"The  New  York  Republicans  will  not  limit  them- 
selves to  turning  on  the  Fassett  of  the  campaign 
bar'l  this  fall.  They  will  simply  knock  out  the 
bung." 


if  we  may  judge  from  what  New  York  Truth  says  : 
"  Any  man  or  woman  worth  over  one  million  is  gen- 
erally credited  with  being  worth  ten.  This  sort  of 
generosity  is  cheap  and  costs  nothing.  It  is  only 
when  thev  die  that  the  truth  becomes  known." 


THE  WIDOWED  MABEL- 

OR  THE  MYSTERY  OK  A  MISPLACED  COAT. 


confession  of  guilt  that  I  wondered  my  wrath  at 
the  sight  of  it  did  not  strike  her  dead  wherever  she 

was. 

Panting  with  rage,  I  rushed  down  the  hall  to  my 
own  room,  carrying  the  coat  with  me.  There  I  wrote 
a  seething  letter  of  hate  ami  denunciation.  I  painted 
her  loathsome  infamy  in  tie  blackest  of  adjectives, 
and  stormed  at  her  with"  all  the  electric  fury  that 
was  torturing  me.  I  meant  to  crush  her  with  the 
righteous  anger  of  a  deceived  man,  and  I  knew,  debased 

,„,,,,  ,         ,    ,       as  she  was,  that  my  words  would  cut  her  to  the  very 

I  he  hotel  was  almost  deserted.    With  a  heart  that  j 

weighed  me  down  like  a  leaden  yoke,  I  wandered  list-  '  l  seale,i  the  ielter>  addressed  it,  and  was  hastening 
lessly  through  the  halls  and  over  the  piazzas,  recalling  fronl  tlleroom  lo  Ket  jt  into  the  mail,  when  I  clutched 
at  every  turn  some  word  she  whispered  to  me  there,  lhe  >f  of  her  faithlessness  and  plunged  my  hand 
some  fair  look  her  eyes  wore  as  we/passed  just  here.      itjto  one  of  the  pockets.    I  drew  forth  several  articles. 

Ah!  what  a  golden  summer  it  had  been  for  ">e,  They  were  of  slight  value,  but  they  were  particularly 
with  its  glorious  hours  idled  away  in  the  sunshine  of  interesting  to  me  at  that  moment.  I  looked  closer 
Mabel's  beauty,  demanding  and  receiving  her  love.  at  the  coal  j  u,rne,l  the  collar  at  the  back,  and 
trusting  and  worshiping  her  111  return.  read  the  name  wrjUen  there. 

Only  yesterday  she  had  faded  away,  and  now  the  ^n(j  then  l  destroved  the  letter  to  Mabel.  The 
beach  was  a  dreary  waste.  The  waves  boomed  terrible  garment  was  mine.—  The  Bibbler. 
mockingly  at  my  misery,  the  skies  smiled  cynically 
at  my  despondence.  Numbed  by  the  memory,  the 
wretched  memory  of  her  farewell  kiss,  I  strayed  up  to 
the  hall  where  her  room,  her  precious  nest,  used  to 
be.  How  often  had  I  led  her  to  it  in  the  small  hours, 
after  she  had  been  strolling  far  away  with  me,  almost 
to  the  end  of  the  moon  path,  when  everyone  thought 
her  slumbering! 

For  I  was  the  favored  one.  A  widow  of  twenty-four 
was  Mabel — innocent-eyed,  firm,  snowy,  ardent,  and 
her  choice! 

And  now  all  was  drear  and  black.  As  I  stood  at 
the  door  of  her  empty  room,  I  would  have  fallen  from 
sheer  misery  had  not  her  last  dear  words  vibrated  on 
my  ear  and  buoyed  me  up. 

"  I  will  be  true  to  you  forever — I  swear  it.  It  has 
been  so  since  we  met;  it  shall  never  be  any  other  way. 
Faithful  and  true  till  death!  " 

Her  room  was  as  pathetic  as  the  cage  from  which  a 


A  DOMESTIQUE  DRAMA. 

[Ti  anslated  from  the  Zulu.) 
Act  I. 

The  Count  and  Countess  meet  in  a  dark  enti y. 

Act  II. 

They  embrace  rapturously. 

ACT  III. 

Thev  emerge  into  the  light. 

Countess — Heavens!  Henri,  I  thought  you  were 
Gustave! 

Count— Oh,  Pauline!    I  thought  you  were  Annette! 

(  They  salute  with  deferential  politeness  and  separate. 

7 he  Amateur. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 

Dear  me!  what  is  San  Jose  coming  to  ?  The  Herald 
says:  "  It  seems  to  be  impossible  for  these  people 
who  are  seeking  electric  road  franchises  over  our 
streets  and  highways  to  speak  the  truth  about  the 
simph  st  matter." 

The  Stockton  Independent,  which  is  authority  on 
art  says:  "  Appreciation  of  art  is  a  matter  of  growth 
So 'is  the  conceit  of  artists.  The  conceit  grows  much 
more  rapidly  than  the  popular  appreciation  of  art. 


V 


IT  IS  F.ASY  TO  MAKE  A  PLAIN  AND  INARTISTIC  ROOM  A.TTRACTI YK.  AN  ILLUS 
TRATION  OF  THK  MODERN  STYLE  OF  DECORATION  AS  RECENTLY  COMPLETED  HY  THE 

CALIFORNIA    FURNITURE  COMPANY. 
(N.  P.  COLE      CO. J  Nos.  117-121  Geary  Street. 
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THE   WAV  K . 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French, «  German  ■  and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  - 
Singing,  ..... 

Piano,  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.KY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  EISEN'SHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  ot  Oratory  #  Dramatic  f\rt 

1711   GEARY  STREET 


"Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
■Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  ^."".K 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  trtiinl 
ing  for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  al- 
classes.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  stare,  puhlic  readers,  teachers  of 
elocution  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  helsui  te 
system  of  dramatic  tiaiuing  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

nrsmiitl"!*.  May  Joseph!  Klncmld, 
riu.NciPAi.h  j  pr<>f  j  Robert!  Kinesld, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Kxpression) 

MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terras  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  II.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 


MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmonv,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  Augu-t. 


MR.  ALFRED  ,T.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  Riven  at  his  residence  from  9  to  13  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  S  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address,  2334  CI. AY  STREET,  near  Webster. 

MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


MRS.  J.   L.  CONNER 

ARTIST 

Lessons  Given  Room  42,  Donolioe  Building 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


FLORENCE  A.  PARKER 

Porcelain  Decorator 
Classes  Orders  Taken  Firelng  a  Specialty 

131  Post  Street,  Room  25 

A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stratbmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor 

MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 
Lessons  Qlren  428  SCTTER  STREET 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


The  fifth  annual  "Fair"  is  upon  us  with  all  its 
blessings  and  otherwise;  principally  the  latter  if.one 
cau  judge  from  the  mixed  conglomeration  of  human- 
ity at  present  in  our  midst.  The  "Driving  Club's" 
quarters  are  a  scene  of  beauty  if  not  a  joy  forever. 
It  can't  be  the  latter  if  several  of  our  swell  matrons 
faces  are  criterions.  The  disgust  and  disappointment 
depicted  thereon  is  deplorable  indeed.  But  if  women 
(with  neglected  educations  on  horse  flesh)  will  place 
their  faith  in  the  "prettiest  horse  in  the  race,"  they  can't 
expect  well-filled  coffers  to  reward  their  judgment. 

Anything  is  wagered  from  a  pair  of  gloves  to  i 
twenty-acre  tract,  and  methinks  two  of  my  enthusi 
j  astic  lady  friends  w  ill  have  to  resort  to  "  poker  "  to 
fill  the  deficiency. 

Talk  about  women  s-quabbling  when  engaged  in  club 
meetings)!  My  heavens  !  the  Kilkenny  cats  weren't  a 
circumstance  to  the  members  ol  the  '89-'o.o  at  their 
meeting  last  Wednesday  evening.  I  firmly  believe  one 
member  opposes  the  other  just  for  pure  cussedness.  But 
the  idea  of  making  the  opening  balla  "strictly  tlub 
affair!  "  That's  just  like  some  of  the  youths — "whole 
hog  or  none  "  is  their  motto.  Now,  I  believe  the 
Club  would  benefit  by  giving  the  ball  to  a  limited 
number  of  Society  people,  as  it  did  last  year — not 
confining  it  to  the  narrow  limits  of  clubdom.  We 
members  will  have  enough  of  each  other's  Society 
before  the  season's  over.  I  am  so  glad  they  made  Lee 
Gray  Vice-President.  Johny  Colson  will  makeasplen 
did  President,  but  Lee  will  run  things;  I'll  wager  un- 
successful pool  tickets  on  that.  Lee  has  more  "  git 
up  and  gitativeness "  about  him  than  anv  member  in 
the  Clul),  and  he  isn't  with  the  "slow  coaches,' 
either.  "Handsome  Stony"  was  also  elected  to 
office.  It  is  whispered  that  Will  Hughes  really 
desired  the  Presidency.  When  he  found  'twas  uot  to 
be,  his  disappointment  bubbled  over  in  brilliant 
remarks  on  diverse  affairs  of  the  meeting,  Phonse's 
intellect,  etc.  Jack  told  me  that  at  one  time  it  was  a 
case  of  "which  man  had  the  best  education."  Well 
Will  Hughes  may  not  be  as  well  up  in  German 
and  French  as  Phonse,  "  but,  you  bet,  when  he  knew 
he  done  a  thing,  by  Jove,  he  done  it,  and  that's  the 
end  to  it."  I  wonder  why  my  genial  friend,  Will 
Shepherd,  does  not  take  a  deeper  interest  in  club 
affairs?  He  would  make  an  efficient  leader;  then 
too,  he's  equally  popular  with  the  gentlemen  and 
ladies.  Dock  has  departed  at  last.  Imp  wishes  him 
all  success  in  his  present  venture,  but  trusts  'twill  not 
be  the  cause  of  removing  his  sister's  domicile  from 
Fresno. 

Tom  Pattison  has  returned  to  us  girls  once  more, 
and  Rose's  arrival  was  announced  in  the  daily  papers 
Tuesday.  I  am  going  over  to  see  her  soon,  and  hear 
full  particulars  of  "  her  quiet  vacation  on  Uncle's 
ranch.  The  Wcodworths  and  Reichmans  returned 
from  the  Coast  last  week;  the  latter  are  going  to  for- 
sake hotel  life,  and  will  occupy  a  residence  in  the 
northern  part  of  town.  Mrs.  Reichman's  lovely 
niece,  Miss  Levy,  of  San  Francisco,  will  spend  the 
winter  here,  and  will  be  an  attractive  addition  to  our 
social  affairs.  Mrs.  Phillips  is  moving  into  the  Dixon 
mansion,  so  with  these  two  bright  women  so  domiciled, 
we  can,  indeed,  count  on  an  unusually  gay  season. 

The  Club  dance  will  take  place  the  last  week  in 
October  instead  of  the  first  of  November,  and  one 
month  from  that  time  the  Driving  Club  will  give  its 
initial  ball. 

To-morrow  evening  we  hove  Sol  Smith  Russell  in 
"  Peaceful  Valley." 

Nat  Goodwin  drew  a  crowded  house  last  Thursday 
evening,  and  fully  came  up  to  the  audience's  expecta- 
tions. 

With  Patti  a  possibility  in  the  future,  my  interest 
in  matters  theatrical  is  dulled  at  present.  We  have  a 
real  bona  fide  catch  in  Society  here,  and  I  believe  I 
am  the  first  to  become  aware  of  the  fact.  I'll  write 
him  up  very  shortly — after  I  get  acquainted  with  him. 
He's  an  intimate  friend  and  companion  of  the  Grass- 
widower  Smith,  of  Sanger.       Vours.  Imp. 


The  Pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary 
Stuart  Perfumery. 

For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Brown — Shall  I  invite  Johnson  ?  Don't  you  think 
it  would  add  to  the  dinner  to  have  him  ? 

Jones— Not  unless  it's  a  basket  picnic. — Kate  Field's 
Washington. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


ANNUAL  OPENING  DISPLAY 

All  are  respectfully  invited  to  attend  our  GRAND  AN- 
NUAL FALL  OPENING,  now  in  progress,  as  we  have 
on  exhibition  the  largest,  best  selected  and  most  complete 
stock  of  Dry  Goods  in  the  West,  comprising  an  endless 
variety  of  the  newest  and  Choicest  Fall  Styles  and  Novelties 
in 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  OUTER  GARMENTS, 
COLORED  DRESS  GOODS, 

BLACK  DRESS  GOODS, 

SILKS,  SATINS,  VELVETS, 
LACES,  RIBBONS,  TRIMMINGS, 

HANDKERCHIEFS,  GLOVES, 

HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR,  CORSETS, 
GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS, 
LINENS,  CURTAINS,  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  Etc. 
*3TSamples  sent  free. 

*3"Mail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed.  Goods 
delivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  Mill  Valley,  Ross  Station,  San  Quenlin 
and  Blithedale. 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concepts 


BLrAIR'S  park 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


music: 


EVEKY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 
Moktoomebt  Hows,  Pres.  Jon*  N.  Syhi,  Sec'y 


BYRON  MAUZY 


SOLE  AGENT 


Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 

I     308,  3 IO,  312  &  314  Post  Street 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery  |sappho  s  successor's  song 


ESTABLISHED  1850. 

Tlie  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

EowjroR.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


[.AiSY  WAGON 


Send  for  No.  lii  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,     -     San  Francisco 


Gump's  Art  Gallery 


OF  NEW  PAINTINGS 


IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

581  ar?d  583  /T)arKet  5^reet 


EAGhESOfl  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119.n1,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 


•  AND 


DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 


San  Josk,  October  2d.    Dear  Kate  :- Our  social 

1  atmosphere  is  beginning  to  brighten,  and  if  the  fes- 
tivities continue  it  will  be  an  agreeable  surprise  to  us 

t  all.  There  seems  to  be  uo  reason  why  the  people 
here  should  not  entertain;  large  and  handsomely  lur- 
nished  houses  and  beautiful  grounds  offer  a  glimpse 

i  of  paradise  to  the  stranger.    For  years  past,  though,  | 

many  of  the  mansions  have  never  been  opened,  1  232  ^  234  TaVlOT  St 
except  possibly  on  Friday  when  they  are  swept,  no  *  "J 

wonder  moths  and  rust  creep  iu  !  Many  of  our 
people  have  been  wined  aud  dined  from  lime  imme- 
morial, and  yet  have  never  reciprocated  even  to  the 

;  extent  of  a  reception.    True,  once  iu  a  w  hile  they 

!  may  entertain  fifteen  or  sixteen  at  a  euchre  party,  but 

;  then  their  joy  at  meeting  friends  is  changed  to  regret 

I  when  the  papers  get  the  party,  and  apologies  galore 
are  in  order. 


The  Misses  Friant  gave  a  parly  last  week  iu  honor 
of  the  engagement  of  the  two  boys.  "The  Swim" 
was  only  represented  by  Al  Ingalsbee  aud  myself, 
although  I  really  expected  many  more.  Al  went  to 
get  even,  and  I  was  there  as'a  dear  friend  of  Effie 
Wageuer.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Iireyfogle  will  celebrate 
their  silver  wedding  on  Saturday  by  giving  a  large 
and,  I  presume,  a  swell  reception.  They  have  dis- 
played exceeding  good  taste  in  adopting  departed 
Sappho"s  suggestions,  for  the  cards  of  invitation  bear 
the  novel  words  "No  presents." 

I  hear  that  Manager  Suell  will  soon  open  festivities 
at  the  Vendome.  This  will  surely  be  a  god-send  to 
our  people,  young  and  old,  for  the  hotel  is  the  nicest 
place  in  town  to  go  to  and  I  often  wonder  why  more 
of  the  Society  people  are  not  found  iu  the 
lovely  little  ballroom.  Really,  the  hotel  hops 
should  replace  the  little  dancing  clubs  that 
so  bored  us  last  season.  The  clubs,  of  course, 
attract  the  youngsters,  but  it  takes  the  hotel 
attractions  to  bring  the  men.  Why,  I  remember 
well  the  last  hop  there  when  yourself  and  some  of  the 
city  girls  came  down.  Among  them  Maud  Smith  and 
Miss  Sheehy,  aud  I  have  always  suspected  that  Mr. 
Nei-mith  would  not  have  appeared  were  it  not 
for  the  former.  But,  talking  about  men  and  old  age 
generally,  reminds  me  that  I  have  another  secret. 
One  of  the  Herrmann  girls  is  to  marry.  Yes,  it's 
true — not  the  oldest,  nor  yet  the  youugest,  but  the 
other  one  is  soon  to  place  her  charms  into  the  keep- 
ing of  a  man.  "His  name?"  you  ask,  "His  busi- 
ness? "  "  How  much  money  ?  "  Not  so  fast,  my  dear, 
and  your  woman's  curiosity  will  be  satisfied.  The 
gentleman  who  has  fallen  beneath  Etta's  glances  is 
Marvin  Hubbard,  of  Sacramento.  He  is  said  to  be  a 
widower  of  the  alfalfa  variety,  possessing  a  ready- 
made  family,  which,  to  a  heart  so  inexperienced  as 
Etta's,  makes  him  doubly  dear.  Semi-occasioually  be- 
comes to  San  Jose  and  she  reciprocates  by  frequent 
visits  to  friends  in  the  capital  city. 

The  club  boys— that  is.  the  good  ones,  are  again 
aroused.  Since  Neville  Castle's  fearful  "break" 
nothing  has  occurred  until  now  that  touched  the  sen 
sitive  chords.  The  boys,  so  Arthur  Field  lells  me, 
are  getting  very  "  sporty."  Of  course,  Arthur's  mar- 
riage ended  all  that  sort  of  thing  for  him,  but  he  is 
solicitous  about  Dave  Bryant's  habits.  The  boys,  he 
says,  will  violate  the  club  rules,  and  by  indulging  in 
forbidden  games  have  earned  the  criticism  of  good 
Christians  like  Dr.  Pierce  and  Naglee  Burke.  liven 
Dr.  McGraw  and  George  Bragg  have  been  heard  to 
object  to  the  limit,  and  the  belter  half  of  each  of 
these  gentlemen  object  to  the  hours. 

Well,  Owen  is  at  last  in  the  gutter.    For  months 
past  he  has  squirmed  along  the  ragged  edge,  and  with 
the  usual  fate  of  those  who  attempt  to  drag  others 
I  down,  has  fallen  deep  into  the  mire  himself.  His 
I  golden  dreams  are  over.  He  has  come  at  last  to  be  the 
I  butt  of  the  world's  malice,  and  the  slow-moving 
finger  of  scorn  points  towards  him  wherever  he  goes. 
An  honest  jurv,  in  vindicating  Mr.   Kdwards,  has 
placed  the  wretched  old  sinner  in  a  sadder  plight 
than  ever. 

I  hear  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spence  intend  to  spend  a 
j  part  of  the  winter  at  the  Hotel  Vendome,  and  that 
Clarence  Urmy  will  also  make  his  home  there.  Miss 
Ruth  Benson,  of  Alameda,  has  been  the  guest  of 
Mrs.  Ward  Wright  during  the  week,  and  Mrs.  Judge 
Sullivan,  of  your  city,  spent  a  few  days  witli  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jim  R'ucker.  Thursday  Mr.  Rucker's  little 
daughter  was  baptized,  aud  given  the  name  of  Ethel 
Maria.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Speiu-e  were  god- 
father and  god-mother  for  the  little  lady. 

Vours,  Sappho's  Successor. 


fTJRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish ihe  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
(raveling,  street,  seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,  from  $15 
upward.  Red  ferns  and  broad- 
clolh  from  $35  upward.  1 
Also  a  select  line  of  A 
Misses'  Suits. 

fSTSuits  made  to  order  p- 
in  24  hours  and  perfect  /•  - 

lit  guaranteed.     Sam-  Mrj 
pies  and  instructions  for       /  , 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


Highland  Rvaporated 

SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UKSWEETEKEO 

Awarded  Cold  Medal  at  the 


jPBrpgigspjjp^l   Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

[gi^^j       °ver  an  c°",pctMor"- 

A  Popular  Tabic  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Arlicie 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  l>y  all  OniCMI  and  Drug-gluts 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Franelseo,  Col 


A<l<lr«'Hf*,  Car«* 
<'nr. 


floaty  Brandt 
1 

^Having  the  only  thorough!] 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  l'rancisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions, 
hcrinan,  Olajr  &  to., 

Ktotrny  ami  Putter  st«.  B,  F 


ujiuuinms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

U8I0W  BLOCS,  ITOffiOX  MAEKET  Aim  PIWE  OURS, 


AUENTH  FOR 


The  Canard  Royal  Mail  St.  anmlitp  Company:  "Tlie  California 
LI  up  of  Clippers/'  from  New  York;  "Tlie  Hawaiian  Line  if  rack- 
ets;" The  Cliina  Trade  and  luxm-aiice  Co  d/dl;  The  Raid*  In  Locn- 
mOtT*S  Works,  Steel  Hail*  and  Track  Material. 


pacific  Department 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing.  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  I.etitia  Hlock  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose  You  will  be  sure  to  be  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Inley,  who  al  way*  carries  them  in  stock. 


lion  INSURANCE  ro  .  <,r  London 

Cmninenceil  In  California  If  79.  AH«ot«,  |», TM, 747  00 

IMI'ERIAX.  lirSTJBANGE  CO.,  of  l  don. 

Commenced  In  California  185:).  AMtta,  ?in.l90,3«]  00 

wm.  SEXTON,  Manager         R.  C.  MEDCRAH  lab.  Manager 

2  14  Snnaomn  street,  a.  F. 


ROBERT  SAMISH 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ARI  SCHOOL 

ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHINA 

'ill  1'oat  Street,  San  Frnneiaco. 

>'»•■••••  <t  Psyi  iTuwiafs  »r*i  TtUAjt, 
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THE   WAV  ED. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Madison  Tennis  Club,  of  Oakland,  will  formally 
open  its  new  club  grounds  to  day,  on  which  occasion 
some  very  interesting  matches  will  take  place  between 
representatives  from  the  California'  Lakeside,  Ala- 
meda. East  Oakland,  and  other  clubs  who  have 
promised  to  take  part.  This  Club,  though  but  recently 
organized,  can  already  boast  a  large  and  Vapidly 
increasing  membership  of  enthusiastic  tennis  players- 
One  has  only  to  pay  this  Club  a  visit  on  any  pleasant 
afternoon  to  be  convinced  by  the  attendance  that  an 
excellent  record  will  be  made. 

Professor  Daily  has  returned  from  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, where  he  has  passed  a  very  enjoyable  vaca- 
tion. During  his  stay  in  Los  Angeles  Mr.  Daily  met 
and  defeated  all  of  the  Southern  cracks  with  the 
exception  of  Coulter,  the  present  champion,  who  has 
retired  permanently  from  the  tenuis  court. 
The  Los  Angeles  Tennis  Club  has  two  courts  on  the 
corner  of  Ninth  and  Flower  .Streets,  Los  Angeles. 
They  are  of  clay,  and  are  in  fine  condition.  The 
membership  of  this  Club  now  numbers  about  thirty, 
and  great  interest  is  taken  in  the  game,  particularly 
by  the  ladies,  who  play  nearly  every  morning. 

Miss  Tufts,  the  lady  champion  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Tennis  Club,  plays  wouderfull v  well,  although  she  is 
not  the  best  of  the  Southern  lady  players.  Her  style 
differs  materially  from  our  feminine  tennis  exponents, 
and  her  strokes  are  delivered  more  freely,  with  more 
speed,  and  with  a  great  deal  more  precision.  Miss 
Tufts  will  probably  enter  for  the  next  ladies'  single 
championship,  in  which  event  her  chances  of  winning 
first  prize  are  conceded  as  sure. 

In  speaking  about  the  players  of  the  South,  Profes- 
sor Daily  is  of  the  opinion  that  they  compare  favor- 
ably with  the  average  local  players,  and  when  it  is 
considered  that  they  have  no  one  to  plav  with  but 
themselves  all  the  year  around,  they  certainly  do 
wonderfully  well. 

At  the  Los  Augeles  Club,  Daily  played  with  A. 
Bummiller,  against  Cosly  and  Germain,  and  won  by 
six  sets  to  one. 

In  singles  at  the  same  Club  he  defeated  Cosly,  6-0, 
Germain  6-2,  Bummiller  6-3,  Arnold  6-3,  and  with 
Tom  Magee  as  a  partner,  succeeded  in  defeating 
Cosly  and  Arnold  S-6;  6-0.  In  the  first  set  the  score 
at  one  time  was  5-2  in  favor  of  Los  Augeles,  but  the 
San  Franciscans  were  in  splendid  form,  and  by 
steady  play,  succeeded  in  winning  both  sets.  The 
local  players  also  defeated  Hummiller  and  Arnold  6  3. 

The  courts  of  the  Redondo  Beach  Co.  at  Redondo, 
was  the  scene  of  some  very  clever  racket  wielding  on 
Saturday  last,  in  which  the  Magee  brothers,  Tom  and 
Will,  figured  most  conspicuously.  The  Los  Augeles 
players  were  present,  anxious  to  try-  conclusions  with 
the  Northern  men,  with  the  following  result: 

Magee  brothers  defeated  Hummiller  and  Cosly 
6-4;  6-3;  6-1. 

T.  Magee  and  Arnold,  and  Daily  and  Cosly  each 
won  a  set,  6-3;  6-1. 

In  singles,  W.  A.  Magee  defeated  Cosly  by  the  fol- 
lowing score:    0-6;  6-1;  6-0. 

W.  Magee  beat  Bummiller  9-7;  8-6. 

T.  Magee  beat  Arnold  6-4. 

Daily  defeated  Arnold  6  3;  6-0.    Cosly  6-0;  6-0. 

The  Magee  brothers  played  in  much  better  form 
than  they  have  displayed  in  some  time  past.  Their 
individual  play,  particularly  that  of  Will,  was  aston- 
ishing, while  Toms  strokes  surprised  the  natives  not 
a  little. 

Arnold  is  certainly  the  best  of  the  Southern  men; 
he  is  a  very  powerful  chap,  and  the  way  he  sends  a 
return  over  the  nets  gives  a  man  but  very  little  time 
to  think.  Should  this  player  come  up  to  the  next 
championship  tournament  at  San  Rafael,  he  will  cer- 
tainly make  matters  hum. 

Young  Germain  is  decidedly  the  most  promising  of 
the  Southern  players;  his  head  work  is  phenomenal 
for  one  who  has  played  but  a  year. 

Bummiller  plays  very  much  like  voung  Neel,  of  the 
Fast  Oakland  Club,  but  is  hardly  severe  enough  in 
his  strokes;  he  has,  however,  played  only  a  short 
while  and  is  improving  steadily. 

A  team  composed  of  Germain,  Cosly,  Arnold  and 
Bummiller,  and  possibly  three  or  four  lady  players 
will  come  North  for  the  next  championship  games. 

The  grounds  of  the  California  Club  will  shortly 
undergo  extensive  improvements  in  way  of  new 
courts,  clubhouse,  etc.  Thk  Scorer. 


The  Stockton  Mail  asks  justice  for  Tim  Hopkins: 
''The  friends  of  Timothy  Hopkins— and  he  has  a 
host  of  them  on  this  Coast— will  trust  that  the  contest 
may  be  compromised  in  such  a  manner  that  he  will 
obtain  a  good  share  in  the  estate,  and  if  a  comprom- 
ise is  effected  it  is  very  certain  that  it  will  be  only  on 
a  basis  of  somethiug  near  justice  to  this  disinherited 
adopted  sou." 


Deposits  Received  in  Sums  from  $1. 00  upwards. 


CALIFORNIA. 


gBANKI 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Ho  JVIore  Wrinkles 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


A  Perfect  Skin  Restorative 


Paid  up  in  Cash   :$:{;». 33 

Subject  to  <:all   806,000.6? 

Interest!  per  annum  )  .».5!i%  TJEKM  Deposits.  (A) 
forla-t  two  years:  M.«o  .OKDi.V  AKY  Deposits 

mi  It  EST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  If  not  with- 
drawn beurs  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
If.  O.  Carr,  ColumbuH  tVaterliouHe, 

Manager  and  Secly.  President. 
Man  Francisco.  California,  Jul-  1, 1891. 


ENDORSED  ISY  THK  STATU 
ANA  1.1  >T    LMD  THE 
MEDICAL  PROFESSION. 


THE 
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m  New  York  Pitrvpvnr 


Call  at  our  Depot  and  Test 

OPALINE. 

OPALINE  PERFECTION  POWDERS. 

OPALINE  FRECKLE  and  MOTH  PATCH  LOTION. 
OPALINE  ME6ICATED  SOAP. 

La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  Gratif 


EMILE  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPENED 

Dressmaking  4*  Rooms 


1318  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  JOSS 


At  112   POST  STREET 

Over  the  White  House  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 


N  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

GUVE    MB    A  OAI.X- 


Mrs.  James 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  Permanently  removed  by  Electrolysis 

CONSULTATION  FREE  AND  SOLICITED  • 


Rome  Harris 


OFFICE  HOURS: 

9  tO  12  A.  M.     2  tO  4  P.  M. 

Sundays,  10  to  12  A.  M. 


1449  meHUUISTER  ST. 

Bet.  Pierce  and  Scott 


THE  N.  B.  STRONG  CO. 

430  PINE  STREET,      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


Half  Tone  Process 


ENGrllAVINGr     FOU.     ^.JLmTLm  PURPOSES 


DISCOUNT!  Ch%?%£Ls 


GREAT  SACRIFICE 


Having  decided  to  retire  from  the  retail  business,  and  having  arranged  to  lease  a  portion  of  our  store, 
WO  offer  our  large,  fre«h,  and  carefully  selected  stock  of  BOOK*.  PICTURES,  etc.— the  entire  retail  stock— 
at  GREATLY  REDUCED  PKICES!  ,  ... 

Book  buyers,  for  public  as  well  as  private  libraries,  will  find  this  a  genuine  opportunity.  All  other 
depart  incuts  of  our  busiiu-ss -Subscript  ion  Books,  Pianos  and  School  Furnishing— will  be  continued  as 
heretofore  at  the  present  utore, 

INTO.    8X3    MAR.K.ET  STREET 

THE  J.  DEWINC  COMPANY 


THE  WAVE. 
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LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 

Los  Angeles,  October  2d.  Dear  Wave  :-  I 
am  going  to  send  you  an  occasional  letter  to  let  you 
know  that  we  still  live.  Of  course,  it  is  a  little  dif- 
ficult sometimes  to  even  do  that  in  this  part  of  the 
world,  but  we  don't  much  care,  as  long  as  we  are  "  in 
the  Swim  "  and  can  float,  and  that  we  will  do  under 
all  circumstances.  Much  goes  on  that  I  dare  not 
speak  about,  for  you  know,  your  correspondent 
heretofore  has  dwelt  upon  facts,  and  the  shoe  has  fit 
so  closely  aud  pinched  the  corns  of  so  many  in  our 
set  that  much  feeling  was  aroused,  but  then,  it's  all 
right,  no  one  cares  much  as  long  as  it  is  only 
Blower  Jim,  Sporting  Walter  and  the  club  fellows 
generally.  Of  course,  the  warm  spell  came  late, 
and  when  it  did  arrive,  whew  !  didn't  we  get  it?  But 
what  a  great  thing  to  have  a  place  to  go  to  in  so 
short  a  time — Santa  Monica  and  Redoudo  for 
iustauce.  The  latter  place  I  think  has  had  some 
effect  on  Sauta  Monica,  and  yet  the  freedom  of  this 
resort  gives  me  scope  for  most  anything.  All  the 
upper  tendom  flew  in  at  Redondo  because  it  was 
"  going  to  be  select  and  swell." 

1  wonder  how  the  Jones'  mansion  survives  this 
season  without  all  the  pretty  girls  of  last  year.  I 
guess  all  are  married  except  the  fair  "  Bessie; 
another  (season  floating  by,  aud  yet  no  ship  in  sight. 
Well,  no  matter,  patience  will  be  rewarded.  I  wonder 
if  I  had  better  tell  the  400  of  the  little  affair  that 
happened  not  long  siuce  at  one  of  the  resorts  ?  My 
pretty  matron  beware  of  too  much  frivolity.  What  a 
fortunate  fellow  the  Baron  is!  I  suppose  now  he  will 
soar  over  the  seas  to  claim  his  vast  estate. 

While  standiug  on  the  street  comer  (where,  by  the 
way,  all  business  people  generally  hold  forth  in  this 
busy  (?)  city)  my  atteution  was  attracted  to  a  certain 
grand  dame  driving  a  dashing  pair  of  ponies.  "That," 
said  my  friend  <-is  an  old  man's  darling;  there  is 
nothing  she  can't  drive  when  she  get's  the  reins  in 
hand,  even — well — nevermind."  Oh,  these  widows 
when  they  get  half  a  show — well,  speaking  of  widows, 
what  a  sensation  my  handsome  blonde  has  created  at 
Santa  Monica.  She  dressed  handsomely,  talked  well, 
enjoyed  herself,  generally  speaking,  and,  best  of  all, 
captivated  some  of  the  sterner  sex,  for  which  my 
charming  friend  was  subject  to  unkind  remarks;  but 
then,  what  can  one  do  down  here  that  will  please 
Society.  You  spoke  in  one  of  your  issues  of  San 
Francisco's  Society  being  as  provincial  as  San  Jose; 
what  would  you  say  if  you  lived  here  where  every- 
body is  dissected  accordingly.  If  a  stranger  comes 
for  a  sojourn,  Society  does  its  duty;  it  calls,  invites 
her  to  drive,  to  a  lunch  or  dinner  party,  musical,  or 
reception;  she  is  naturally  highly  honored  by  the 
hospitality  extended;  this  goes  on  for  a  longer  or 
shorter  period,  according  to  circumstances,  in  the 
meantime  they  are  working  in  and  around  to  find 
out  all  they  can  about  her,  they  hunt  up  her  past 
history,  and  if  it  does  not  suit  their  pernicious  desires 
create  a  former  existence,  sensational  in  the  extreme 
with  no  more  regard  for  truth  than  some  of  our 
worthy  real  estate  agents.  Alas,  for  what  there  is 
left  of  her. 

Why  will  certain  young  ladies  put  themselves  in 
the  way  to  be  so  scandalized  when  they  could  well 
avoid  it.  Their  faces  are  so  common,  and  they  must 
walk  miles  and  miles  a  day  sallying  back  and  fro 
on  Spring  .Street,  subjecting  themselves  to  unheard 
of  comments. 

How  glad  I  am  that  the  Ellis  Club  will  reorganize. 
Henry  Burton  will  lead.  These  concerts  are  always 
up  to  standard,  the  music  is  at  times  too  heavy,  but 
that  don't  keep  the  Society  people  at  home.  One  can 
see  more  full  dress  and  prettier  young  ladies  at  one  of 
these  affairs  than  at  any  other  time.  Too  bad  that 
the  once  popular  belle,  Maud  Rowan,  should  have 
deserted  a  luxurious  home  with  all  the  attention  of 
a  doting  uncle  for  the  stage,  and  then  to  make  such  a 
failure.  I  really  felt  sorry  for  her.  How  disappointed 
she  must  have  been  at  the  empty  house  that  "  Lan- 
sing Rowan  "  could  not  fill. 

Pretty  Miss  Perry  was  quietly  married  to  E.  P. 
Johnson,  son  of  General  Johnson,  on  a  week  or  so 
a  ;o.  Many  were  the  sincere  congratulations 
expressed.  If  Sparx  Johnson,  brother  of  the  groom, 
had  not  been  so  ill  this  would  have  been  a  Society 
event,  but  considering  all  matters  it  was  "better  so." 
The  Misses Sabichi,  who  are  extremely  popular  young 
ladies,  will  entertain  their  friends  on  October  3d.  I 
understand  that  the  next  engagement  on  the  tapis  will 
startle  the  social  world.    An  revoir  until  my  next. 

Yours,  Jack. 


We  notice  that  Madison  &  Burke  have  moved  into 
their  handsome  new  building  on  Market  Street.  It 
is  much  better  situated  for  business  purposes  than  the 
old  one. 


Jasper — Old  Miserly  has  committed  suicide. 

Ju-.npuppe— Is  that  so?  Well,  well!  He  always 
did  take  everything  he  could  lay  his  hands  on.  He 
has  ended  by  taking  his  life. — .Vew  York  Truth. 
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$1,316,535.78 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found   throughout   America,  and  ltd  Record  for  Prompt  anil  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established, 


D.  I,  STAPLES,  Pies. 


wm.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-Pres.       B.  FAYM0NV1LLE,  Sec.       J.  B.  LEVISON  Mar.  Sec. 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 

Free  Tontine  Policy 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


OA  PITAL, 

<  v.sn    \>si  TS, 


I10.6SS.000.00 

4,000,000.00 


-OF  THE- 


NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  tands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sis.,  S.  F. 
GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  it  KASTON 

INSURANCE 

312   PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 


KB-1NSUKKRS  OF 

Anglo-Nevada  Assurance  Corpoiation. 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  31.".  KONTGOM  KICY  ST.,  S.  I". 
D.  E.  MILKS,  WM.  MAO DONALD 

Apst.  Manager  .  Manager 


NATIONAL 


fire  I  nsii  ritllre 

Company 
of  Hertford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Awl<  .Inn.  I.  1M1,  Mt6tO.S13.10 

(ito.  D.  DOBRIW)  Maunder 

Geo.  \V.  Dobni.v,  Ass*t  Mfcnaget 

409  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Koyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon.    Established  1»3« 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  fits.,  San  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

(qUBrdian  Avarice  Co.  $un  ♦  Fire  *  Office 

of  London  |  (If  Lomlo  i 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Md-dpCMriM     -     #  5,000/  00    Cash  Asstts  -  »0.0H1.041 

Cash  Assets    -  l>l,t)ll,'.Ufi  I  Assets  In  America  -  »|,if.«'i.Ki 

wm.  I.  LANDERS,  (ien'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Conuectlcul  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Ol  llHrtKird,  Conn. 

QiH'rn  Insurance  Coinpiiny 

01  Liverpool.    Established  1H.-.7 

Royal  exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    lncor|iiirat<d  1720 

BOBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Hucraiuento  ami  Montgomery  Sis.,  Han  Francisco 


TMB  WAVE. 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,_gol°w  Sansome 

Ladies'  Rackets 

BEECKMAN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHTS 
Largest  5t0^K  ai7d  /^ssort/neQt 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


AG-E1TCT 

W.  tf.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


P.  C.  I    T.  A.  SCORE  CARDS  GRATIS 


Maison ':-  Riche 

the  leading  restaurant 
104  Grant  Ave.  *ns  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice, 

ISLBPHONE    I-TO_  10B6 


13 R,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUB, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.   A  detached  department  (or  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Tnnnecteil  with  the  Bath  La  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nldMd  rooms,  rates  from  *20  to  850  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    I'atrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted; 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  V.  ZEILE 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  Quiet  Home 


Centrally  Located 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

WM.   B.   HOOPER,  Manager 


-4*  THE  IDEMi  COFFEE  POT-^ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
ou  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN    BROS.,  GROCERS 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

evaWToTson  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  tree!  roni  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relict,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepay  by  q  q  RIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 
The  Table  is  our  Specialty 

Chevalier  •  House 

405  GEARY  STREET 
MRS.  A.  CHKVAMHR   ==SAK  FRANCISCO 


Oakland,  September  29,  1891.  Dear  Wave:— 
What  have  I  done,  that  the  exclusive  Fruitvale  aris- 
tocracy should  slight  nie?  Now,  please  don't  think  this 
is  intended  for  sarcasm— nothing  has  as  yet  been  said 
about  their  professions.  I  am  positively  grief-stricken 
because  that  charming  little  couple,  Oscar  Derby  and 
wife,  did  not  invite  me  to  their  first  wedding  anni- 
versary. Tom  and  Will  Magee  were  there,  too,  and 
Tom  is  one  ol  my  most  ardent  admirers.  Just  think 
of  the  fun  he  and  I  might  have  had  on  that  porch, 
which  was  like  dreamland — would  have  been  a  fiue 
place  for  a  flirtation.  The  Bray  boys,  who  are  angry 
because  I  betrayed  the  innermost  secrets  of  their 
hearts,  say  that  a  Miss  Mary  Bowen,  of  San  Francisco, 
who  is  a  Yassar  graduate,  was  the  belle  of  the  evening. 
Well,  it  seems  our  fate  to  always  have  strangers 
coming  in  and  usurping  our  rights.  Oscar  Derby  has 
excellent  taste  in  his  admiration  for  the  fair  sex. 
Had  he  sought  the  world  over,  he  could  not  have 
found  a  brighter  nor  more  accomplished  wife  than 
little  Mame.  Years  ago,  when  she  was  only  a  school- 
girl, he  had  a nthanl  for  another  exceedingly  brilliant 
girl,  and  didn't  I  just  do  everything  in  my  power  to 
help  him  win  her,  but  it  was  not  to  be,  as  there  is  no 
doubt  that  Celia  was  at  that  time  in  love  with  her 
present  lord  and  master,  and  had  fully  decided  to 
wed  none  other  than  Will  Hamilton. 

I  am  going  to  the  "Reliance  Ladies'  Night" 
with  Tom.  The  boys  have  really  at  last  opened  their 
hearts,  and  they  say,  emptied  their  pockets  (you 
know  it  costs  lots  of  ducats  to  employ  talent),  to  do 
something  for  us  girls.  Eugene  O'Connell  will  play- 
violin,  while  Bessie  Wall  will  give  us  some  more 
piano,  and  Mrs.  Wynam  Williams,  Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie, 
and  the  Bandurria  Club  are  all  coming  over  from  San 
Francisco,  so  you  see  they  have  made  a  desperate 
effort.  In  my  next  you  shall  know  how  many  of  the 
three  hundred  gallants  came  to  the  rescue  of  the 
neglected  damsels.  Tom  says  that  each  member  has 
the  privilege  of  taking  one  lady.  Speaking  of  clubs, 
reminds  me  that  the  Athenians  open  their  new  rooms 
to-morrow  evening.  They  are  in  doubt  as  to  giving 
us  a  "  Ladies'  Chirps,"  as  Tom  says  the  investment  of 
$10,000  in  furniture,  etc.,  has  quite  impoverished 
them  and  they  must  economize  awhile.  Why 
don't  some  of  our  millionaires  do  the  grand?  There 
is  Senator  Whitney,  Hiram  Tubbs,  J.  C.  Ainsworth, 
Tom  Prather,  John  W.  Coleman,  Win.  C.  Clift,  J.  W. 
Phillips,  Geo.  H.  Wheatou,  Wallace  Everson,  and 
various  other  nabobs,  who  might  give  a  donation  of 
J1000  apiece,  and  thus  immortalize  themselves  to 
fnture  generations  in  this  club,  as  well  as  relieve  some 
of  the  poor,  poverty-stricken  wretches,  who  neglect 
their  families  to  pay  their  dues. 

Our  "  World's  Fair"  is  making  rapid  progress,  and 
on  Thursday  and  Friday  evenings  the  Murray  resi- 
dence will  be  ablaze  with  lights.  One  hundred  and 
fifty  fantastically  arrajed  creatures  will  figure  in  the 
grand  march,  while  the  other  two  hundred  and  fifty 
of  the  400  will  pay  a  dollar  apiece  to  see  us  make  our- 
selves conspicuous,  and  all  for  sweet  charity — what  a 
multitude  of  sins  it  covers.  I  only  do  this  for  fun,  and 
I'm  quite  sure  that  witty  Ceil  Hamilton,  who  has 
charge  of  the  French  booth,  the  Greek  maidens,  Ella 
Goodall,  Emma  Farrier,  Mamie  Griffen,  and  Mrs. 
Wheaton,  never  think  of  anything  but  a  diversion, 
and,  since  it  seems  that  we  are  to  have  no  real  Society 
receptions,  we  must  do  the  next  best  offered.  Mrs. 
Henry  Witherbee  has  charge  of  the  Spanish  booth, 
and  will  have  an  opportunity  to  display  some  of  the 
rare  curios  with  which  her  house  is  crowded.  Mrs.  S. 
T.  Alexander  has  the  Hawaiian  room,  and  will  give 
us  some  native  poi,  which  will  be  perfection-the 
greater  portion  of  her  life  was  spent  ou  the  Islands. 
You  know  their  fortune  was  accumulated  there. 
Her  husband  is  a  sugar  king,  but  a  truce  to  the 
charity  entertainment.  I  must  leave  a  few  things  as 
a  surprise,  so  keep  yourself  in  readiness  to  hear  all 
about  our  girls — will  have  some  startling  revelations 
to  divulge. 

Why  don't  someone  get  up  something  original? 
The  East  Oakland  minstrels  by  amateurs  was  a  dread- 
fid  bore,  not  that  the  boys  did  not  do  remarkably 
well,  but  such  things  are  always  the  same  old  story. 
Howard  and  Shirly  Baker  did  some  very  funny 
specialties,  but  why  did  Harry  Baldwin  devour  all 
that  watermelon?  He  might  have  passed  me  a  piece, 
as  I  was  within  reach  of  the  stage.    Of  course,  all  the 

400  were  in  attendance-  -the  Crouches,  Mrs.  C  , 

talking  as  usual,  the  Costigans,  Hoyts,  Tubbs, 
Grimes,  and  scores  of  others. 

The  E.  C.  Sessions  and  daughter  have  returned  to 
their  Highland  Park  home.  Annie  is  a  wonderfully 
attractive  girl .  Nothing  like  travel  to  perfect  a  person. 

Mrs.  Henry  Wadsworth  has  gone  East  for  several 
months,  while  Carrie  is  keeping  house  for  her  father, 
and  will  make  her  debut  in  the  musical  world  at  the 
next  Ensemble  Club. 

The  Wilcox  girls  gave  a  swell  luncheon  last  week 
— covers  laid  for  thirty,  but  space  forbids  my  men- 
tioning names  this  tittle,    Hastily.  Froi.'-Frot;. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  p-  M- 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


SUPERFLUOUS  Hfllft  0n  »*  Female  Face 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Kree. 
Call  on  or  address  the 

NKW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

225  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours— 9  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  1. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


TJHE  •  eObO[\IIAL> 

S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.  —  JUST  COMPLETED 

STRICTLY   KIB8T-CLASS  1  MMII.Y  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  AI'I'Ol  NTMENTi* 


Tlie  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B .  JOHNSON,  manager- 

OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
ages.    New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  (en  years' 
experiuieuting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 
W,  ALSTON  UAYNE,  Jb., 

Santa  Barbara,  CbL 


COMFORTABLE 


DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  seusi- 
tivedentiue,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  oj 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  tin- 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


How  to  Travel  to  a  utt  From 


+  CALIFORNIA  -f 

by  ,hr 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

*  DINING  CARS- 


Attaebed  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass.  Agent 


rMiin.ite  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health. giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ua'hs  Views  unequalled  by  any  otber  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Uas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER, 

NAPA   SODA  SPRINGS  P.  O. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
siime  Semi-Anmially — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 


AND 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


"02 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

-^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


T\t  6vsemn9  Post 
Nev^sPAPeR 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES  ! 


The  Hxtna  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Brut, 

The  highest  jrrade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Gin.  Acents.  Pacific  Oust 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.   -    -   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  anfl  Colfl  LDnch  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHIJTZ  MILWAUKEE  BE SB 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  2Wt^rjSM4d- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


Mf'RPHT,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Paciac  Coast  Sole  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "UKIAH"  will  make  trips  to 
EL  CAMI'O  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Til>- 
uron  Ferry,  Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 


Leave  san  Fravncfaoo. 


Leai  ••  1:1  Oaanpo. 


Satikpays. 
10:00  a.  v. 
2:00  e.  M. 


Sundays. 
8:30  a.  M. 
10:30  A.  M. 
2:00  P.  M. 
4:00  v.  M. 


Sundays. 
9:30  a.  M. 
12:00    m  . 
3:00  p.  M. 
5O0  P.  H. 


Hatukdayh. 
1:00  P.  H. 
6:00  r.  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  to  Gionndsi  25  Cents 


H.  C.  WMITINO,  General  Mariiger. 

PETEK  J.  McGLVNN.  Gen.  Pun.  and  Ticket  Art. 


NKWSPAPKR  CLIPPINGS 

Dpon  Topics  ol  the  Most  Enterosl  to  yon  w  ill  prove  the 
SHORTEST  +  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i  .00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  adv. 
225        11         "    10.00     "  450        "         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  £10.00,  ill  adv. 

We  read  nil  t he  iniportnnt  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clipping*  therefrom  upon  any 
and  nil  subjects  Hint  our  pntrous  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  OUEMBNf  MEWH  LOBNOT,  8,  1  '..  Cal. 
P.  O.  Box  2329. 


EONESTELL  &  CO, 

I  M  I'ORTKHS  AND  DHAM'.HH  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  o*  am  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -  -      Cor.  Sacramento.  S.  r. 


BEAJVIISH'S 

Nucleus  Building) 

PIRRKET  ST.,  Con.  ThiPd  St.    -    -    SAN  FRAflCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GBJ^TliECTlE fl'S  FURBISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


'™  I  SUNNY  SIDE 

SAN  FRANCISCO   X  ^        "  A  ON  SOIL 

at    x    D  V  »  T  ?       THIS  IS  the  usual  "dull  time"  in  Heal  Estate  circles,  but  while  the  market  is    i  PERMANENT 

M  A  K  K.  c   1  Domplainine  of  the  dullness,  we  have  t*en  making  Improvements  ami  Sales,  steadily  . 

TO-DAY  ami  surely,  hut  by  no  means  slowly.    SVNNV  SIDIi  LAND  COMPANY.  j    AND      P  h  K  I  1  L  Ij 

Office  with  JAMES  P.  &  E.  AVERY   MCCARTHY.  646  Market  St. 
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The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  Sau  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  KaTZ, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  del  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,^  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  excellent  portrait  that  adorns  this  week's  issue 
is  that  of  William  Keith.  In  the  last  five  years  Mr. 
Keith  has  taken  place  as  the  foremost  landscape 
painter  in  America,  and  I  believe  before  a  great  time 
he  will  be  the  strongest  in  the  world.  There  is  an 
individuality  about  his  work  that  marks  a  Keith 
anywhere;  his  style  is  broad,  sympathetic,  and 
poetic,  and  illustrates  nature  in  her  tenderest  moods. 
Besides  being  an  artist,  Mr.  Keith  is  a  poet. 


SPLASHES. 


The  announcement  of  Mrs.  W.  F.  Goad's 
death  last  Monday  shocked  and  startled 
Society.  That  she  was  seriously  ill,  all  her 
friends  knew,  but  that  her  malady  was  danger- 
ous no  one  imagined.  She  was  a  woman  of 
such  abundant  strength  and  vitality  that  she 
seemed  good  for  a  score  of  years  to  come.  In 
fact  she  had  never  been  sick  before.  The  loss 
of  a  mother  under  any  circumstances,  is  irrep- 
arable, but  Mrs.  Goad  possessed  so  much 
character,  energy  and  resource,  that  her  hus- 
band and  children  feel  their  bereavement  all 
the  more  deeply.  Her  daughters  were 
simply  devoted  to  her,  and  her  life  was  cer- 
tainly dedicated  to  securing  their  pleasure  and 
happiness.  At  Del  Monte,  this  season,  Mrs. 
Goad  suffered  severely  from  the  liver  trouble 
that  caused  her  death.  She  was  confined  to 
her  rooms  for  some  time,  and  on  returning  to 
the  city  was  compelled  to  go  to  bed.  Every- 
thing imaginable  to  prolong  her  life  was  done, 
but  without  avail.  On  Sunday  afternoon, 
feeling  death  was  near  she  said  good-bye  to 
her  family.    She  died  on  Monday  morning. 

*  *  * 

"Mrs.  Goad  was  one  of  the  most  hospitable 
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matrons  in  Society.  Her  favorite  form  of 
entertainment  was  dinner  giving,  of  which 
she  certainly  understood  the  art.  Last  season 
she  gave  a  series,  some  of  them  being  very- 
large.  The  Goad  house  on  Washington 
Street,  a  commodious  mansion  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining  in,  had  just  under- 
gone renovation  and  redecoration,  and  Society 
looked  forward  to  a  repetition  of  previous 
hospitalities,  especially  as  the  debut  of  her 
daughter,  Miss  Genevieve  Goad,  was  antici- 
pated. 

*  *  * 

The  Owl's  Nest  Club  is  soon  to  emerge 
from  the  mere  name  stage,  and  to  assume  a 
vivid,  vigorous  identity.  The  plans  for  the 
new  building  are  in  readiness,  and  the  con- 
tracts let.  The  ceremony  of  laying  the 
foundation  stone  will  be  performed  about 
three  weeks  hence.  Dan  O'Connell  has  charge 
of  the  programme,  and  something  of  extreme 
interest  may  be  looked  for.  A  procession  of 
Druids,  from  the  hill  behind  the  site  will  be 
one  feature,  clad  in  the  flowing  garments  of 
the  period,  and  with  long,  hoary  beards, 
will  descend  on  the  corner-stone  and  conse- 
crate it  to  various  sylvan  deities.  I  believe 
George  T.  Bromley  will  enact  the  leading 
Patriarch.  Besides  these  scenic  details  there 
will  be  music,  feasting,  and  festivity  of  an 
appropriate  character,  so  that  the  Owl's  Nest 
will  be  appropriately  inaugurated. 

*  *  * 

There  is  every  indication  that  this  club  will 
be  a  success.  Besides  its  magnificent  endow- 
ment of  shooting  grounds  and  its  own  terri- 
tory, an  effort  is  being  made  to  have  the 
bright  men  who  are  not  in  the  Bohemian 
Club  as  members.  A  number  of  very  clever 
newspapermen  have  joined,  and  I  believe  the 
gatherings  will  be  worth  attending.  The  secret 
of  success,  of  course,  is  in  selecting  the  right 
crowd,  and  considerrble  discrimination  is  being 
evinced  in  weeding  the  lists. 

*  *  * 

The  Themis  Club  has  rented  rooms  oerv 
the  drug  store  on  the  corner  of  Geary  and 
Octavia  Streets,  and  has  gone  to  some  expense 
in  the  way  of  furniture  and  decoration.  Quite 
a  dispute  has  arisen,  however,  over  a  proposi- 
tion to  give  a  big  entertainment  this  winter. 
Some  of  the  members  are  very  anxious  to  go 
ahead,  affirming  positively  that  it  is  only  by 
giving  parties,  etc.,  that  the  existence  of  the 
Themis  Club  is  justified.  The  opposition 
party  contends  that  if  a  ball  is  given  it  would 
be  necessary  to  invite  the  members  of  the 
Calliopean  Club.  This  they  desire  to  avoid, 
because  of  the  manner  that  institution  slighted 
them  last  season.  Even  after  the  lapse  of 
months  the  grudge  rankles.  However,  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  if  it  is  a  question  of 
entertainment  or  demise,  the  former  alterna- 
tive will  be  chosen.  So,  I  presume,  the 
Themis  ball  will  be  something  for  the  young- 
est set  to  look  forward  to. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  say  it  affords  me  much  grief  to 
announce  the  latest  brewery  rumor.  It  is 
stated  that  the  syndicate  has  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  Mr.  E.  A.  Denicke  is  moreeffec- 
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tive  on  his  own  behalf  than  in  control  of  the 
property  of  others.  So  they  have  decided  to 
make  a  change,  and  a  new  man  is  on  the  way 
out  here  from  England.  The  product  that 
the  associated  concerns  has  brewed  recently 
leaves  a  great  deal  to  be  desired  by  the  cul- 
tured palate,  and  if  the  Britisher  can  induce 
some  of  the  talent  to  return  to  its  old  form  no 
one  would  complain.  In  spite  of  his  fine 
new  house  on  "  Nob  "  Hill,  Mr.  Denicke  is 
by  no  means  popular — a  strange  situation  for 
one  who  has  the  dispensing  of  unlimited  lager 
to  find  himself  in. 

*  *  * 

During  the  absence  of  E.  A.  Denicke  in 
England,  Mr.  Stone  has  managed  the  brewery 
syndicate.  He  is  an  associate  of  T.  B. 
Bishop  who  is  the  concern's  legal  adviser.  It 
is  not  every  member  of  the  Produce  Exchange 
who  could  calmly  and  quietly  handle  two 
school  boards  and  then  very  serenely  drop  into 
control  of  half  a  dozen  big  breweries  as  though 
to  the  malt  house  born.  So  when  I  say  Mr. 
Stone  is  one  of  the  cleverest  men,  as  well  as 
one  of  the  most  interesting  characters  in  the 
community,  there  seems  good  reason  for  the 
assertion. 

*  *  * 

The  state  of  affairs  in  the  Coggswell 
Polytechnic  would  be  humorous  if  it  were 
not  so  pitiful  a  commentary  on  philan- 
thropy. The  trustees  are  still  fighting, 
or  rather  they,  as  a  body,  are  ranged 
against  Pa  and  Ma  Coggswell  whose  only 
anxiety  is  to  depose  C  B.  Stone  and  T.  B. 
Bishop,  whom  .they  accuse  of  perpetrat- 
ing numerous  unworthy  deeds.  The  fun  of 
the  situation  is  that  these  gentlemen,  rejoicing 
in  the  possession  of  the  other  trustees,  offered 
their  resignations  recently  presented  and  were 
honored  by  having  them  declined.  Fancy  the 
contingency.  Such  a  complication  speaks  vol- 
umes for  the  unique  magnetism  of  Mr.  Stone, 
whom  I  really  believe  is  one  of  the  cleverest 
men  in  California.  He  never  fails  to  control 
those  with  whom  he  conies  in  contact.  How- 
ever, Dr.  Coggswell  failing  to  get  rid  of  these 
obnoxious  trustees  in  any  other  way  purposes 
going  to  law  and  deposing  theni  through  the 
courts.  He  will  have  a  hard  time  doing  it, 
I  am  afraid. 

*  *  * 

That  there  was  chicanery  about  the  leasing 
of  that  railroad  proper  there  is  no  reason 
to  doubt.  The  Southern  Pacific  was  "  held 
up "  before  the  document  which  gives  it 
possession  of  the  land  for  twenty  years,  was 
signed.  Who  obtained  the  coin  is  left  to  the 
reader  to  infer.  The  matter  obtained  ventila- 
tion in  the  press  and  very  direct  charges  were 
made.  Yet  neither  Mr.  Stone  nor  Mr.  Bishop 
resented  them.  When  their  resignations  were 
offered,  really  excellent  men  like  George  W. 
Gibbs,  James  Spiers,  and  Mr.  Hopkins  thought 
they  were  justified  in  refusing  to  accept  them. 
It  seems  to  me  all  this  says  a  great  deal  for 
Trustee  Stone. 

*  *  •  * 

Rather  an  interesting  series  of  entertain- 
ments are  to  .be  given  in  the"  hall  at  2fi 
O'Farrell    Street     by    J..    H.  Rosewald, 
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Solly  Walters,  and  W.  Greer  Harrison.  Mr. 
Rosewald  lectures  on  great  musicians  and 
illustrates  their  important  compositions  by 
means  ot  violin,  vocal,  and  piano  selections, 
Miss  Julia  Newinann  sings  and  Miss  Ada 
Weigel  plays.  Then  Mr.  Wolters,  who  is 
clever  at  crayon  work,  talks  of  and  illustrates 
Raphael,  and  Mr.  Harrison  devotes  his  atten- 
tion to  Torquato  Tasso  in  a  sketch  of  his 
life  and  by  readings. 

*  *  * 

There  is  so  much  that  might  be  said  about 
the  Kirmess  that  one  hesitates  to  commence. 
It  was  organized  on  a  very  large  scale,  and  is 
quite  the  most  elaborate  charity  fete  given  here 
inlyears.  Decorations  and  dances  were  all  the 
most  exacting  could  demand.  Yet  the  audi- 
ences, in  numerical  strength,  left  much  to  be 
desired.  The  Pavilion  is  an  immensely  large 
barn  of  a  place,  and  it  seems  that  a  special 
dispensation  of  some  kind  or  other  is  required 
before  an  entertainment  can  be  made  to  "  go  " 
within  its  halls.  The  prestige  of  bad  pic 
tures,  of  worse  photographs,  spindle-legged 
furniture,  and  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
patent  devices  is  required  to  make  the  Fair  a 
success.  Besides,  it  becomes  a  rendezvous  for 
the  young  unattached  of  both  sexes.  It  is 
hard  to  say  just  how  the  Kirmess  might  have 
been  made  a  brilliant  success.  Indeed,  I 
have  come  to  look  on  the  latter  as  largely  a 
matter  of  chance. 

*  *  * 

The  pretty  girls  who  participated  in  the 
affair  were  not  among  the  dancers.  Whether 
it  is  that  tinseling  and  garish  draperies  are 
unsuitable  to  the  styles  of  the  San  Franciscan 
damsel,  or  that  the  specially  favored  of  feature 
and  complexion  kept  their  charms  for  the 
closer  inspection  afforded  by  the  booths,  I 
shall  not  attempt  to  decide.  There  is  the 
fact,  however.  Still  the  dancers  were  active 
enough  and  sufficiently  conscientious  to  war- 
rant commendation.  A  few  forgot  to  be  stiff 
— held  their  arms  as  though  they  had  some 
conception  that  these  members  were  not 
intended  for  perpetual  perpendicularity,  and 
infused  into  their  limbs  some  suggestion  of 
sway  and  rhythm.    Only  a  few,  however. 

A  good  deal  of  energy  must  have  been 
expended  in  rehearsing.  Though  no  very 
elaborate  evolutions  were  attempted,  still  the 
participants  made  few  mistakes.  In  some 
instances  the  execution  of  maneuvers,  a  trifle 
more  difficult  than  the  rest,  created  confusion, 
but  it  was  only  momentary.  The  Scandinavian 
dancewas  clever,  and  next  to  the  tennis  dance, 
pleased  me  most.  In  the  former  figured  Miss 
Elida  Wilbur,  a  very  pretty  girl,  whose 
portrait  once  appeared  in  the  Cosmopolitan  as 
that  of  the  handsomest  girl  in  San  Francisco. 
Her  style  had  quite  a  number  of  admirers. 
The  tennis  dance  was  artistic.  Its  movements 
are  very  graceful,  and  the  pale  tints  of  the 
flannel  costumes  of  "the  participants  produced 
most  agreeable  effects. 

*  *  * 

This  dance  Will  Heath  led,  assisted  by 
Miss  Yost  whose  vivacity  and  sprightliness 
were  charming.  The  Spanish  dance  was 
rather  dreary  and  long  drawn  out.  Imagine 
a  set  of  rather  stiff  girls  with  long  arms 
attempting  to  reproduce  the  rhythmic  swaying 
and  the  abandon  of  Spanish  senoritas  to 
whom  dancing  is  as  music  to  Italiaus.  Miss 
McKissick  did  rather  well,  was  graceful,  but 
developed  a  tendency  to  pose  too  near  the 
footlights.  To  the  Gypsy  dance  the  same 
criticism  applies.  The  minuet  was  taken  too 
slowly.    In  fact  the  majority  of  the  dances 


were  too  long.  Still,  in  spite  of  mirror  de- 
ficiencies and  failures  the  lout  e?isemble  was 
eminently  creditable,  and  I  look  forward  to  a 
repetition  of  the  "Kirmess"  next  year. 
There  is,  no  doubt,  that  a  repetition  of  the 
affair  with  the  prestige  it  has  obtained  by  its 
success,  would  bring  out  the  town. 

*  *  * 


so  everything  will  be  as  it  should.  I  am 
quite  sure  the  absence  of  the  late  King  Kala- 
kaua,  who  figured  so  prominently  at  the  last 
festivity,  will  not  detract  from  the  success  of 
the  coming  ball.  Black  Majesty  at  its  bright- 
est and  best  is  by  no  means  so  desirable  an 
accessory  as  some  people  imagine. 

*  *  * 


Following  the  Kirmess  at  the  Pavilion  a 
festival  will  be  given  in  aid  of  another  worthy 
charity,  the  Youths'  Directory.  This  institu- 
tion is  doing  much  good,  and  its  supporters  are 
among  the  best  people  in  the  city.  It  is  a 
temporary  refuge  for  homeless  boys,  for  the 
waifs  and  strays  of  the  street,  who  drift  from 
the  gutter  to  the  gallows.  In  its  short  exis- 
tence it  has  been  the  means  of  saving 
hundreds  of  lads,  who  have  been  put  on  the 
right  track  by  the  excellent  influences  of  the 
home.  The  festival  will  begin  on  Monday, 
and  will  continue  throughout  the  week. 
Programmes  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
visitors  have  been  prepared,  and  there  will  be 
plenty  to  see  and  hear  of  an  enjoyable  nature. 
Many  of  the  prettiest  young  ladies  in  town 
will  take  part,  and  addresses  will  be  made  by 
Archbishop  Riordan,  Rev.  Dr.  Easton,  and 
Rabbi  Voorsanger. 

The  regular  monthly  meeting  of  the  Con- 
cordia Club  took  place  on  Wednesday  evening 
last.  It  resulted  in  the  adoption  of  the  new 
constitution  and  by-laws,  whereby  members 
only  may  be  admitted  to  the  club  balls.  Over 
the  big  entertainment  on -the  seventeenth 
there's  a  tremendous  amount  of  talk  going 
on.  There  is  a  general  belief  that  there  will 
not  be  enough  of  the  masculine  element  to  go 
half  round,  that  the  proportion  of  wall  flowers 
will  be  hideously  large.  However,  the  mem- 
bers say  this  is  an  error,  that  the  club  roll  is 
by  no  means  so  lacking  in  Terpsichorean 
availabilities  as  the  girls  insist,  and  that  on 
the  evening  of  the  great  event  everything 
will  be  found  satisfactory. 

*  *  * 

This  opening  ball  promises  to  be  an  inter- 
esting event.  All  the  belles  of  Jewish  Society 
will  be  there  in  very  elaborate  ball  toilettes. 
I  am  told  that  quite  a  number  of  costumes 
have  been  imported  from  Paris  for  the  occa- 
sion, so  some  brilliant  effects  may  be 
expected. 

The  absence  from  the  Concordia  reception, 
last  week,  of  certain  prominent  families 
caused  considerable  comment  in  Jewish  Soci- 
ety. Their  attitude  is  that  superiority  in  the 
matter  of  wealth  constitutes  priority  in  stand- 
ing— in  other  words  that  the  only  rational 
method  of  organizing  Society  is  on  the  Mercan- 
tile Agency  basis,  whereby  those  whose  credit 
is  A.  i,  or  A.  2.  are  considerably  above  those 
whose  rating  is  merely  B.  or  C.  Such  a  sys- 
tem has  obvious  advantages  in  that  it  settles 
many  mixed  questions  and  substitutes  the 
Register  tor  the  Blue  Book,  but  there  are 
people  who  imagine  culture  and  courtesy 
should  balance  mere  coin.  Perhaps  the 
Alaska  dynasty  may  yet  be  induced  to  adopt 
the  latter  view. 

*  *  * 

The  Woman's  Exchange  Ball  will  open  the 
season  in  San  Francisco.  It  will  take  place 
on  the  evening  of  November  12th  at  Pioneer 
Hall,  I  presume.  Energetic  committees  are  at 
work  on  the  preliminaries.  Brandt  will  furn- 
ish the  music.  Miss  Bates  and  a  corps  of  the 
lady  directresses  will  attend  to  decorations. 
Mr.  Greenway  will  have  charge  of  the  floor, 
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Edgar  Mills  has  taken  the  eccentric-looking 
Atherton  House  on  California  Street.  How- 
ever, peculiar  in  arrangement  it  is  a  very  com- 
]  fortable  home  and  one  that  lends  itself  to 
novel  effects  in  furnishing.  Whether  the 
family  will  do  any  entertaining  this  winter,  I 
believe,  is  an  open  question.  Miss  Mills  does 
not  care  for  Society,  though  young  Mr.  Mills 
has  exhibited  a  slight  partiality  for  it.  At 
Monterey  he  was  at  all  the  parties  given  and 
it  is  apparently  a  safe  presumption  that  he 
will  join  the  Friday  Night  Club. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs 
and  Miss  Virginia  Fair  will  visit  the  Coast  in 
January  next.  They  will  occupy  the  Fair 
mansion  on  Pine  Street. 

*  *  * 

Del  Monte  is  now  very  quiet.  Mrs.  Belle 
Donahue  and  Mrs.  Grant  have  returned  to 
town.  The  A.  E-  Heads  and  Miss  Sanderson 
are  at  their  city  residence.  Captain  and  Mrs. 
Payson  are  at  San  Mateo  for  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

The  Oakland  Cotillion  Club  has  been  re-or- 
ganized, and  arrangements  made  for  the  coming 
series  of  dances.  Athearn  Folger  is  to  under- 
take the  responsibility  of  management,  reliev- 
ing Harry  Houghton,  who  feels  that  in 
working  as  he  has  done  these  several  seasons 
past,  he  should  be  given  a  chance  to  enjoy 
himself.  Mr.  Folger  is  more  than  capable, 
however,  and  I  am  sure  will  make  the  dances 
a  success.  Brandt  supplies  the  music  for  the 
series,  and  Ludwig  the  suppers.  The  first 
dance  takes  place  on  the  evening  of  Novem- 
ber 14th. 

The  arrangements  for  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  have  been  finally  com- 
pleted. Mr.  Greenway  has  arranged  his  dates 
for  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  and  the  prospects  are 
for  a  successful  season.  Miss  Hager  will  lead 
the  Leap  Year  ball,  which  will  certainly  be 
tire  chief  event  of  the  coming  season.  Noah 
Brandt's  orchestra  will  supply  the  music  for 
the  entire  series. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Herren  has  arranged  to  continue  the 
dances  of  the  Friday  Evening  Club,  ot  which 
he  is  manager.  They  will  take  place  in  Union 
Square  Hall,  and,  I  believe,  will  be  more 
numerously  attended  than  last  year.  This 
Club  is  also  to  have  Brandt,  so  he  will  be  able 
keep  together  a  trained  orchestra  and  encour- 
aged to  obtain  and  practice  the  latest  music, 
something  that  is  quite  impossible  if  there  are 
several  orchestras  under  engagement. 

*  *  * 

A  charming  programme  has  been  prepared 
for  the  first  concert  on  Wednesday  evening 
of  the  Philharmonic  Society.  The  good 
service  done  to  music  by  this  faithfnl 
band  has  hardly  received  appreciation  from 
the  general  public,  and  the  present  pro- 
gramme will  fully  sustain  its  high  standard. 
Mr.  Nathan  Laudsberger  plays  a  concerto, 
Miss  Anna  Wood  will  be  the  vocalist,  and  the 
orchestral  numbers  besides  Rubenstein's popu- 
lar "  Framors  "  ballet  music  will  consist  of 
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Gade's  C  minor  "  Symphony  "  and  Thomas' 
"Raymond  Overture."  Mr.  Brandt  has 
worked  harder  than  usual  to  bring  the  per- 
formances to  the  highest  finish,  so  that  every- 
thing promises  a  specially  interesting  concert. 

.*  *  * 

A  Soirde  Musical  is  announced  for  Thurs- 
day evening,  October  22d,  at  Irving  Hall  by 
Hiss  Bessie  Briggs  Burgess,  a  talented  young 
pianist  of  this  city.  Mrs.  May  L,.  Heinburger, 
pianist,  Miss  Anna  Miller  Wood,  contralto, 
Robert  Lloyd,  barytone,  and  Hother  Wismer, 
violinist,  will  assist.  An  excellent  programme 
of  classical  music  is  promised. 

sf:  $ 

The  present  predicament  of  Neuberger, 
Reiss  &  Co.,  the  wholesale  dry  goods  firm  so 
extensively  engaged  in  smuggling,  has  a 
humorous  aspect  that  must  appeal  to  the  part- 
ners if  they  have  any  sense  of  the  ludicrous. 
They  are  good  Republicans,  and,  during  the 
last  National  campaign  put  up  liberally  for 
protection.  No  free  trade  for  these  patriots; 
duties  must  be  kept  up  or  the  nation  would 
perish.  In  the  meantime,  however,  they  sus- 
pended the  tariff  personally  by  means  of 
doctored  invoices.  I  presume  they  must  have 
made  a  great  deal  of  money,  but  they  will 
probably  have  a  more  accurate  appreciation  of 
political  economy  on  emerging  from  prison. 
The  case  against  them  looks  rather  black. 

*  *  * 

No  one  seems  to  know  just  where  W.  R. 
Hearst  is,  and  all  efforts  to  get  him  by  tele- 
graph have  been  in  vain.  When  he  was  last 
heard  of  he  was  in  New  York.  It  is  quite 
probable  that  he  is  on  his  way  to  the  Coast, 
and  when  he  gets  back  changes  may  be  looked 
for  in  the  Examiner  office.  I  do  not  remem- 
ber that  he  ever  returned  from  an  extended 
trip  that  he  did  not  "  shake  things  up  a  bit  " 
on  Montgomery  Street.  It  is  likely  that  Tom 
Williams  will  be  promoted,  that  Billy  Hart 
will  become  city  editor,  and  that  Ross  Jackson, 
one  of  the  oldest  and  best  newspapermen  on 
the  Coast,  will  go  in  as  assistant  city  editor. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haxton,  who  have 
been  spending  the  season  at  Trouville,  have 
had  with  them  as  their  guest,  Miss  Ada 
Rehan,  of  the  Daly  Company.  Mrs.  Haxton 
is  declared  to  look  better  than  ever  before, 
and  her  piano  playing  has  improved  remark- 
ably in  consequence  of  her  hard  practicing 
with  one  of  the  most  capable  teachers  in  the 
Conservatory  at  Paris.  They  return  soon  to 
Chateau  d'Azy. 

There  was  a  sale  of  Dupont  Street  bonds  at 
165  during  the  week — the  first  in  a  long  time. 
There  is  $80.50  accrued  interest  on  these 
securities,  so  their  book  value  is  $180.50. 

The  Portland  cable  bonds,  sold  at  auction 
for  the  benefit  of  "  whom  it  may  concern," 
brought  63  to  64,  which  is  probably  the 
amount  of  the  advance  made  by  "  whom  it 
may  concern."  It  is  said  that  the  insiders  at 
the  Bank  of  California  and  at  the  Pacific 
Rolling  Mills  could,  if  they  really  desired, 
reveal  the  identity  of  "  whom  it  may  con- 
cern." By  the  way,  Deacon  Benchley  has 
severed  his  connection  with  the  mills.  I  am 
sorry  that  the  institution  should  lose  the  val- 
uable services  of  this  estimable  old  gentle- 
man, yet  probably  it  will  survive. 

*  *  * 

The  Whittier-Fullef  scandal,  so  ad- 
mirably exploited  in  last  Sunday's  Examiner 
has  supplied  the  main  topic  of  conver- 
sation this  week.  That  a  business  man 
of  Whittier's  standing,  wealth   and  ability 


would  condescend  to  use  such  disreputable 
methods  to  ruin  the  son  of  his  old  partner, 
seems  incredible.  That  an  attorney  of  Judge 
Denson's  experience  and  respectability  should 
descend  to  such  depths  of  depravity  to  execute 
the  wishes  of  his  client,  is  a  shock.  The 
entire  episode  illustrates  what  I  have  often 
observed,  that  this  community  lacks  moral 
sense.  Our  social,  political,  municipal  sys- 
tem is  so  unutterably  corrupt,  that  we  have  be- 
come blunted  to  what  is  bad.  Consider  what 
Whittier  tried  to  do.  Desirous  of  dealing 
young  Fuller  a  blow  that  would  prejudice 
the  result  of  his  law  suit,  he  took  advantage 
of  a  dispute  between  husband  and  wife,  and 
concocted  a  villainous  story  which  he  gave 
her  attorneys,  Estee.  Wilson  &  McCutchen. 
It  did  not  enter  the  minds  of  these  gentlemen 
that  so  wealthy  a  man  as  Whittier  would  de- 
ceive them  and  they  accepted  the  statement 
as  authentic. 

*  *  * 

This  story  was  written  for  the  Tribime  by 
one  of  the  most  competent  and  reliable  news- 
papermen on  the  Coast — a  gentleman  who 
occupies  a  prominent  position  on  one  of  the 
dailies  here.  A  spicy  and  interesting  narra- 
tive, it  attracted  so  much  attention  on  account 
of  the  prominence  of  the  parties,  that  the 
following  week  I  published  the  story  in  The 
Wave,  after  having  taken  the  precaution  of 
seeing  the  writer,  who  assured  me  of  its  truth. 
It  appeared  also  in  the  Scarlet  Letter  and  other 
weekly  publications,  through  the  agency  of 
Judge  Denson  and  a  man  named  Waldron.  A 
receipted  bill  for  ninety  dollars  from  one  local 
publication,  whose  blackmailing  proclivities 
are  a  matter  of  uotoriety,  is  a  portion  of  Mr. 
Fuller's  evidence. 

#  *  * 

As  soon  as  Mrs.  Fuller  was  apprised  of  the 
charge  she  refused  to  believe  it,  and  its 
solitary  effect  was  to  bring  about  a  reconcila- 
tion  of  husband  and  wife.  Then,  Mr.  Fuller 
having  recovered  from  the  severe  illness  which 
the  accusations  had  brought  on — in  fact  his 
life  was  despaired  of — returned  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. His  experience  with  his  father's 
partner  enabled  him  to  recognize  whose 
handiwork  the  plot  was.  Thereupon  he  went 
to  work  and  after  six  weeks  hard  and  patient 
labor,  unearthed  the  entire  conspiracy.  The 
break  down  of  Judge  Denson  was  an  unex- 
pected piece  of  luck.  When  caught  in  Miss 
Kendal's  room,  he  was  so  startled  that  he 
confessed  every  thing,  and  in  the  presence  of 
witnesses  revealed  Whittier's  wickedness. 

*  *  * 

W.  F.  Whittier  is  one  of  the  sharpest, 
shrewdest,  shiftiest,  meanest  men  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. His  ability  is  unique  in  its  way.  He 
is  grasping,  tremendously  aggressive,  exacting, 
and  quite  unscrupulous.  With  him  the  end 
always  justifies  the  means.  His  partner,  the 
late  W.  P.  Fuller,  was  the  organizer.  He 
conceived,  planned,  thought — Whittier  exe- 
cuted. Between  them  they  concentrated  the 
oil  and  paint  business  of  the  Coast  in  their  firm, 
and  actually  succeeded  in  combating  the 
Stanford  Oil  monopoly.  They  brooked  no 
rivalry,  insisted  on  everything  they  could 
lay  hands  on  in  the  way  of  business — one 
after  another  pushed  their  rivals  to  the  wall, 
and  to-day  are  supreme.  But  Fuller  was  the 
balance  wheel.  He  kept  Whittier  from  com- 
mitting excesses,  forced  him  to  moderation, 
compelled  him  to  respect  the  law  and  the 
amenities  of  civilized  life.  This  entire  epi- 
sode that  culminated  in  the  confession  of 
Judge  Denson,  is  Whittier  without  Fuller. 

*  *  * 

In  this  community  journalism  has  been  so 
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disreputable  that  the  popular  presumption  is 
always  against  a  paper's  honesty.  The  curi- 
ous constitution  of  local  Society  has  made  it 
peculiarly  amenable  to  the  operations  of 
the  weekly  blackmailer.  He  has  flourished, 
though  his  influence  is  waning.  The  Wave's 
policy  has  been  to  tell  the  truth  regardless  of 
consequences.  Its  success  is  due  to  public 
recognition  of  the  fact  that  it  is  not,  like  some 
of  its  contemporaries,  a  purchasable  com- 
modity. Its  proprietors  are  determined  to 
permit  no  one  to  impune  its  honesty  or  moral- 
ity. Whoever  does  so  will  take  the  conse- 
sequences  of  an  action  for  criminal  libel. 

*  *  * 

The  next  concert  in  the  Carr-Beel  series  of 
Saturday  pops  will  be  given  on  October  24th, 
instead  of  the  seventeenth,  as  had  been 
intended.  An  excellent  programme  is  in 
preparation,  on  which  Miss  Wood,  a  charm- 
ing vocal  soloist,  has  a  prominent  place. 

*  *  * 

A  reconciliation  has  been  effected  be- 
tween Dan  Burns  and  Governor  Markham.  I 
am  positively  assured  that  the  Colonel  fell 
into  the  administration's  arms  and  wept  on 
the  administration's  shoulder.  The  coolness 
that  caused  the  separation  of  the  two  was 
somewhat  unfortunate,  and  resulted  disas- 
trously for  many  of  Dan's  friends.  They  all 
wanted  places,  and  just  as  soon  as  the  Damon 
and  Pythias  love  that  existed  between  the 
men  was  broken,  they  found  themselves  out 
in  the  chilly  world  without  a  backer.  The 
trouble  was  that  Dan  Burns  wanted  to  be 
Governor,  and  Mr.  Markham  objected;  he 
thought  he  was  big  enough  and  brainy  enough 
to  fill  the  office  himself,  and,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  he  has  proved  that  his  opinion  of  him- 
self was  nearly  right. 

*  *  * 

It  has  been  known  for  some  time  that  both 
men  were  anxious  to  bury  the  hatchet,  but  the 
manner  of  interment  was  not  quite  settled  on. 
When  the  Governor  was  here  some  days  ago, 
Colonel  Burns  wrote  to  William  Higgins, 
asking  him  to  call  on  Markham  and  arrange 
the  reconciliation.  The  boss  did  so;  Mark- 
ham made  concessions,  and,  in  the  interest  of 
Burns,  Higgins  did  the  same:  expressions  of 
fealty  were  addressed  by  Mr.  Higgins  to  Gov- 
ernor Markham  and  by  Mr.  Markham  to 
Colonel  Burns  through  Boss  Higgins,  and 
when  they  parted  it  was  with  the  understand- 
ing that  the  Colonel  and  the  Governor  were 
to  kiss  and  make  up. 

*  *  * 

The  meeting  took  place  three  or  four  days 
ago,  and  Colonel  Burns  is  again  part  of  the 
administration.  I  am  assured  that  Governor 
Markham  only  delayed  the  appointment  of  a 
successor  to  Judge  Hoge  in  order  that  he 
could  show  the  Colonel  that  he  knew  how  to 
kill  the  fatted  calf.  The  office  was  to  be  given 
into  Dan's  keeping  as  a  mark  of  the  guber- 
natorial respect  and  esteem.  Just  as  soon  as 
the  prodigal  returned,  he  wrote  a  strong  let- 
ter endorsing  Mr.  Jimmy  Page  for  the  posi- 
tion of  Superior  Judge,  and  I  would  not  be 
surprised  if  Mr.  Jimmy  got  the  place.  This 
I  know,  that  if  Dan  Burns  bears  down  heavily 
enough  on  the  Governor,  the  position  will  go  to 
him.  There  will  be  some  other  palpable  evi- 
dence of  Mr.  Burns'  return  to  the  gubernato- 
rial fold  before  long. 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  the 
precise  reason  why  Mr.  C.  A.  Buckley 
recently  considered  it  the  better  part  of  valor 
to  take  to  the  Canadian  woods.  He  declares 
that  it  was  not  because  the  Grand  Jury  was 
al>out  to  diagnose  his  case,  nor  that  they 
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threatened,  in  th<:  language  of  the  boodlers, 
to  "turn  him  up."  Moreover,  he  says  he 
will  soon  return  to  face  the  newspapers  which 
are  denouncing  and  the  lambs  who  are  abus- 
ing him,  conscious  of  the  rectitude  of  his 
career  and  feeling  sure  that  whatever  tracks 
he  has  made  are  buried  too  deeply  to  be  now 
uncovered.  I  do  not  believe  this,  nor  do  I 
think  even  Mr.  Buckley's  most  intimate 
friends  believe  it.  It  is  plain  that  he  is  pre- 
varicating, for  there  is  indisputable  evidence 
that  he  purchased  tickets  for  Liverpool  in  this 
city,  although  he  now  asserts  that  he  is  going 
no  farther  than  New  York. 

*  *  * 

It  probably  cannot  be  established  that 
Buckley  ran  away  on  account  of  the  Grand 
Jury.  A  man  of  his  wealth  and  connections 
has  nothing  to  fear  from  indictments  found  by 
a  jury  which  starts  out  with  a  declaration 
that  it  intends  to  have  his  scalp;  but  he  may 
have  thought,  seeing  that  so  many  of  his  ene- 
mies had  been  impaneled,  that  it  would  save 
him  much  nervous  turmoil  to  absent  himself 
temporarily,  with  the  intention,  like  Catiline, 
to  return  and  wreak  his  vengence  later  on. 
However,  I  do  not  think  such  is  the  case.  I 
belive  Mr.  Buckley  is  the  dupe  of  somebody. 
This  sounds  strange,  but  it  may  be  true.  It 
is  a  fact,  that  two  days  before  his  departure 
for  Puget  Sound  the  fallen  boss  visited  the 
offices  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  at 
Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets.  He  there 
held  converse  with  an  official  high  in  the 
councils  of  that  corporation.  He  may  have 
gone  there  to  procure  passes  for  himself  and 
party  to  Oregon,  but  it  is  doubtful;  he  may 
have  gone  thither  to  talk  about  the  Grand 
Jury.  He  was  told  that  he  was  in  danger, 
and  that  if  the  jurors  attacked  him,  the 
corporation  could  not  extricate  him  from  his 
difficulties.  In  short,  he  was  advised  to 
"skip." 

*  *  * 

It  is  now  quite  certain  that  he  did  "  skip." 
That  is  very  evident  from  the  route  taken. 
My  theory  is,  that  at  Fourth  and  Townsend 
Streets  the  theory  was  that  if  Mr.  Buckley 
"skipped"  he  would  naturally  become  a 
scapegoat  for  all  the  boodlers,  and  that  the 
public  would  spend  its  wrath  on  him.  Con- 
sequently, a  combination  prevailed  on  the 
authorities  to  send  the  broken  boss  to  Canada 
between  two  days.  The  fact  that  the  scape- 
goat plan  has  not  worked  exactly  as  antici- 
pated, is  not  the  fault  of  its  creators.  It  could 
not  have  been  foreseen  that  the  Grand  Jury 
would  endeavor  to  expose  all  boodlers,  irres- 
pective of  politics.  Even  Buckley  himself  may 
be  surprised  at  that,  for  I  know  he  regards 
Grand  Juries  simply  and  solely  as  instruments 
for  wreaking  private  vengeance. 

*  *  * 

In  fact,  the  ex-boss  has  on  several  occasions, 
created  and  owned  Grand  Juries,  and  it  is 
well-known  that  he  was  never  so  busy,  or  so 
intensely  interested,  as  when  one  was  being 
drawn.  This  reminds  me  that  the  history  of 
one  of  Christopher's  Grand  Juries  will  be  in- 
teresting. In  1884  Blaine,  the  Presidential 
candidate  on  the  Republican  ticket,  carried 
San  Francisco  by  about  4000  majority.  He 
swept  into  office  all  the  local  candidates  of 
that  party  except  three  or  four.  Buckley 
managed  to  save  the  Shrievalty.  On  the 
face  of  the  returns  Peter  Hopkins,  his  nomi- 
nee, had  250  majority.  On  a  recount  he  had  8. 
The  other  242  votes  were  "stuffed,"  and  it 
was  believed  at  the  time  that  even  the 
recount  did  not  show  the  true  result. 

*  *  * 

But  at  any  rate,  Bill  Higgins,  the  Republi- 


can boss,  was  triumphant.  During  the  latter 
portion  of  the  ensuing  year  it  occurred  to  Mr. 
Buckley  that  if  he  was  to  elect  his  city  ticket 
in  1886  he  must  make  some  "  politics."  Pres- 
ident Cleveland  had  given  him  no  Federal 
patronage,  and  he  had  only  the  Sheriff's  and 
County  Clerk's  offices  to  work  upon.  He  knew 
that  there  was  stealing  going  on  in  the  Street 
Department,  then  managed  by  Charles  S. 
Ruggles,  a  good-natured  and  careless  Superin- 
tendent, and  he  thought  he  would  set  a  Grand 
Jury  in  motion.  There  was  an  additional 
incentive  for  this.  Martin  Kelly,  a  friend  of 
Boss  Higgins,  was  a  deputy  in  the  Department 
and  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Fire  Commis- 
|  sioners.  In  the  latter  Board  he  had  always 
baffled  Buckley's  attempts  to  obtain  absolute 
control  of  the  vast  political  machine  which 
extinguishes  our  fires  when  there  are  no  poli- 
tics to  do. 

*  *  * 

This  is  how  the  thing  was  worked:  One 
day  Superior  Judge  Lawler,  then  Presiding 
as  Wallace  is  now,  issued  an  order  for  a 
Grand  Jury.  He  made  it  returnable  before 
Judge  Toohy.  The  latter  ordered  the  box  con- 
taining the  names  of  the  144  citizens  who  are 
annually  chosen  by  the  Superior  Judges  to  serve 
as  Grand  Jurors,  to  be  brought  into  Court,  and 
therefrom  he  selected  twenty-four  names,  the 
number  required  by  law.  He  ordered  the 
owners  of  these  names  to  appear  before  him. 
When  they  did  so,  on  a  subsequent  day,  he 
excused  all  but  six,  and  then,  throwing  the 
box  aside,  he  ordered  Sheriff  Hopkins  to 
summon  fifteen  men  from  what  the  law,  with 
grim  irony,  calls  the  "  body  of  the  county." 

Sheriff  Hopkins  did  summon  fifteen  men 
from  the  "  body  of  the  county  "but  they  were 
all  on  a  list  suggested  by  Mr.  Buckley  him- 
self. They  were  good  men.  Some  were 
prominent  and  respectable  citizens  and  when 
they  were  returned  to  Court,  Judge  Toohy 
warmly  complimented  the  Sheriff  on  the 
faithful  manner  in  which  he  had  accomplished 
his  task. 

*  *  * 

This  Grand  Jury  had  for  its  foreman  Cap- 
tain A.  M-  Burns,  and  for  its  Secretary  A. 
T.  Spotts.  It  went  to  work  with  a  will,  and 
on  the  points  furnished  by  Buckley,  indicted 
Martin  Kelly  and  half  a  dozen  other  Repub- 
lican politicians  for  felony.  It  experted  all 
the  public  offices,  and  scattered  terror  among 
Bill  Higgins'  adherents  just  as  this  Grand 
Jury  is  scattering  terror  among  those  of  Kelly 
and  Crimmius.  Charles  S.  Ruggles,  the 
Superintendent  of  Streets,  was  so  scared  that 
he  had  a  stroke  of  apoplexy,  and  died. 

Buckley  made  "politics"  by  the  whole- 
sale. So  strong  an  impression  did  the  Grand 
Jury  make  on  the  public  mind  that  the  boss 
nominated  two  members  for  municipal  office 
and  carried  his  entire  ticket  in  18S6 — even  to 
the  Governor.  Foreman  Burns  was  elected 
Supervisor  from  the  Sixth  Ward,  and  Mr. 
Spotts  became  Recorder.  Max  Popper, 
another  member,  subsequently  got  the  street 
sweeping  contract,  and  has  kept  it  ever  since. 
These  men  were  all  a  credit  to  Buckley.  Had 
he  continued  to  nominate  such,  and  be  guided 
by  their  counsel,  it  would  not  now  be  neces- 
sary for  him  to  wander  in  the  Canadian 
forests  simply  because  a  Grand  Jury  is  in 
cession. 

*  *  * 

The  amusing  part  of  this  business  is,  that 
Buckley,  who,  in  the  past  has  so  thoroughly 
mastered  the  Grand  Jury  trick,  should  at  the 
very  apex  of  his  illustrious  career,  have  one 
"  put  up  "  on  him.  It  is  an  old  saying,  how- 
ever, that  nothing  will  turn  the  Devil  himself 
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into  a  sprinter  so  quickly  as  a  shower  of  his 
own  brimstone. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  believe  Attorney-General  Hart 
felt  eminently  satisfied  over  his  reception  by 
the  Supreme  Court  on  Monday  last.  Justice 
Beatty  questioned  him  as  though  he  were  a 
school  boy,  and  then  there  seemed  to  be  a  suspi- 
cion in  certain  minds  that  his  stipulations 
were  not  of  a  character  most  likely  to  be 
favorably  ruled  upon.  What  motive  prompted 
the  interference  of  Hart,  I  should  like  to 
know.  Is  it  possible  certain  boodlers,  as 
some  have  been  bold  enough  to  state, 
requested  him  to  confuse  the  issue,  with  the 
hope  of  impeding  the  Grand  Jury.  Consid- 
ering the  position  of  Governor  Markham,  I 
cannot  believe  this  is  so,  for  I  have  always 
considered  Mr.  Hart  one  whose  errors  should 
be  attributed  rather  to  lack  of  judgment  than 
to  design.  Altogether,  fortune  favors  Judge 
Wallace  and  the  Jury.  Everything  that 
occurs  seems  to  be  for  the  best. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  startling  developments 
are  soon  to  be  looked  for.  Indictments  are 
maturing  at  a  marvelous  rate.  Since  Judge 
Murphy's  decision,  dozens  of  men  who  had 
previously  regarded  this  Grand  Jury  as  on  a 
par  with  its  predecessors,  have  come  in  with 
testimony,  and  all  of  so  direct  a  character 
that  their  crimes  will  be  brought  home  to 
some  of  our  boodlers.  The  present  aspect  of 
affairs  is  that  the  majority  of  the  ring  men  at 
Sacramento  will  yet  be  in  State's  Prison.  I 
hope  investigation  will  be  extended  to  the 
present  Board  of  Supervisors,  before  whose 
achievements  those  of  the  Solid  Nine  pale 
into  insignificance.  It  is  a  strange  commen- 
tary on  California  that  all  these  men  had 
fairly  honorable  characters  prior  to  their 
election.  Yet,  given  the  opportunity,  and 
there  is  no  limit  to  their  rascality. 

It  is  true  there  is  no  literary  atmosphere 
in  California,  but  that  should  not  make  our 
welcome  of  the  librarians  any  the  less  warm. 
They  are  very  bright  men,  these;  their 
deductions  and  criticisms  will  be  of  a  different 
character  to  those  we  are  accustomed  to.  It  will, 
indeed,  be  interesting  to  learn  their  opinion 
of  this  outpost  of  Philistia.  An  agreeable 
programme,  that  embraces  the  meager  list  of 
San  Francisco  sights,  has  been  arranged  for 
their  edification.  They  are  to  see  the  Sutro 
plaster  casts,  Monday;  the  bay,  Tuesday;  the 
Stanford  University,  Wednesday;  Thursday 
will  find  them  at  Berkeley  and  Oakland;  on 
Friday  evening  there  will  be  a  grand  banquet 
at  the  Palace  Hotel.  Besides  all  this,  a  public 
reception  at  the  Palace  Monday  night,  and  a 
public  meeting  Tuesday.  General  Barnes 
delivers  the  welcoming  address,  and  will  do 
his  subject  justice;  John  Vance  Cheney  reads 
a  poem. 

*  *  * 

In  the  afternoons,  the  association  holds  its 
sessions  and  considers  matters  of  interest  to 
librarians.  At  the  end  of  the  week  the 
visitors  will  depart  for  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
and  San  Jose,  returning  homeward  the 
following  week.  The  President  of  the  organ- 
ization is  Dr.  Samuel  Swett  Green,  librarian 
at  Worcester,  a  scholar  who  has  won  dis- 
tinction in  his  line.  Dr.  Poole,  whose 
wonderful  index  everyone  has  heard  of,  will 
also  be  here.  Other  distinguished  librarians 
coming  are:  W.  R.  Fletcher,  of  Amhurst 
College,  Chas.  A.  Culter,  of  the  Boston 
Athenaeum,  K.  A.  Linderfeldt,  of  Milwaukee, 
Dr.  L.  II .  Steiner,  of  Piatt's  Library.  I 
presume  they  will  examine  our  trivial  collec- 
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tions  of  books,  though  it  seems  a  pity  the 
Mercantile  Library  Building  could  not  have 
been  completed  prior  to  their  arrival. 

*  *  * 

The  librarians  will  not  have  come  here  in 
vain,  if  their  presence  draws  attention  to  the 
necessity  of  an  adequate  building  for  our  own 
Public  Library.  Now  located  in  ridiculously 
cramped  quarters  in  the  New  City  Hall,  there 
is  neither  room  to  turn  or  twist  among  the 
book  shelves.  And  yet  the  collection  is  by 
far  the  best  on  the  Coast,  and  one  of  the  most 
admirably  arranged  and  cared  for  on  the  Con- 
tinent. Since  John  Vance  Cheney  has  had 
charge  of  the  institution  it  has  become  some- 
thing more  than  a  resort  for  boys  and  loafers 
as  in  the  olden  days  on  Bush  Street.  The 
immense  number  of  books  it  contains  is 
available  by  means  of  a  proper  system  of  classi- 
fication, and  there  is  in  preparation  a  cata- 
logue that  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most 
notable  ever  prepared- 

*  #  * 

A  section  of  this  catalogue  has  already  been 
issued  under  the  title  of  "  Classified  English 
Prose  Fiction,"  and  it  is  regarded  by 
competent  critics  as  the  most  admirable  work 
of  the  kind  in  existence.  Not  only  does  it 
set  forth  the  names  of  the  novels  the  library 
contains,  but  they  are  classified,  first  by  geo- 
graphical subdivisions,  then  under  a  variety 
of  different  heads.  For  instance,  under 
Astronomy  one  finds  not  only  a  list  of  stories 
bearing  on  the  subject,  but  references  to 
serious  works  in  which  our  knowledge  of  the 
stars  is  set  forth.  Take  the  name  Cleopatra. 
There  are  a  list  of  the  novels  and  great  poems 
about  this  interesting  female,  followed  by  a 
list  of  _the  Roman  and  other  histories  pertain- 
ing to"  her  career.  Perhaps  the  ten  pages 
devoted  to  Literature,  however,  are  the  crown- 
ing achievement  of  this  volume.  Herein  the 
literature  of  every  nation  is  passed  in  review, 
then  works  of  literary  criticism,  then  a 
complete  list  of  English  authors,  with  dates, 
whose  works  are  in  the  library. 

.  j  *  *  * 

Besides  all  this  there  is  a  topical  index  of 
some  fifteen  columns,  which  is  a  clew  to  the 
contents  of  the  volume,  and  which  readers 
cannot  fail  to  find  of  inestimable  value.  Yet 
it  is  only  a  portion  of  the  great  catalogue 
which  is  now  being  prepared  on  a  systema- 
tized plan  that  must  produce  admirable 
results.  Altogether  this  fiction  classifica- 
tion is  an  achievement  for  San  Francisco. 
Librarian  Cheney  has  done  well  something 
well  worth  doing.  Veritably  he  has  been  the 
St.  John  of  our  library. 

*  *  * 

How  grand  is  the  struggle  for  immortality! 
With  what  patience  of  endurance,  with  what 
energy  of  purpose  and  force  of  will  power  the 
great  men  of  the  world  have  striven  to  write 
their  names  with  the  indelible  ink  of  glorious 
deeds  in  the  book  of  Fame.  I  have  stood  in 
amaze  at  the  courage  of  some  of  the  world's 
famous  ones;  have  doffed  my  hat  at  the 
display  of  heaven-moving  ability  given  by 
others,  and  have  been  lost  in  admiration  of 
the  magnificent  enterprise  shown  by  still  others 
in  their  efforts  to  achieve  immortality.  But  if 
all  the  amazement  that  all  the  people  in  the 
world  have  felt,  and  if  all  the  admiration  that 
has  waited  on  the  accomplishment  of  noble 
purpose,  could  accumulate  for  the  proper  ex- 
pression of  ray  sentiments  in  the  matter  of  a 
great  deed  done  only  a  few  days  ago,  my  feel- 
ings would  yet  be  unexpressed.  A  citizen  of 
this  State  has  gained  immortality  to  which 
the  undying  fame  of  Washington,  or  Shakes- 


peare, or  Nero,  or — or — or  any  of  those  great 
men,  is  a  thing  of  a  few  hours.  I  refer  to  Mr. 
W.  E.  Brown,  that  Mr.  W.  E.  Brown  who 
held  the  parasol  over  Senator  Stanford,  while 
the  latter  made  his  address  at  the  opening  of 
the  University. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Brown  is  immortal!  His  fame  is  as 
safe  as  is  that  of  the  other  of  the  earth's 
greatest.  This  generation  will  remember, 
and  future  generations  will  learn,  the  name  of 
the  man  who,  during  the  delivery  of  that 
oration  at  Palo  Alto,  held  the  parasol  like 
some  splendid  aureole  above  the  head  of 
Leland  Stanford.  Worlds  to  come,  and 
nations  yet  unborn  will  hear  of  this  deed;  it 
will  be  made  the  subject  of  sermon  and  dis- 
course; it  will  sing  itself  down  the  corridors 
of  time  in  poesy,  and  will  thunder  into  the 
rotunda  of  eternity  in  prose.  When  the 
question  is  asked:  "Who  killed  Cock  Robin?  " 
men  in  the  life  of  the  farthest  future  will  supple- 
ment it  with  the  words:  W.  E.  Brown  held 
the  parasol.  Immortality!  how  many  noble 
deeds  are  done  in  thy  name! 

*  #  * 

Basil  Ricketts,  his  many  friends  will  regret 
to  hear,  went  East  on  Monday  evening.  His 
mother  is  very  ill,  and  his  father,  General 
Ricketts,  telegraphed  for  him  to  return  to 
Washington.  He  expects  to  return  here,  but 
I  am  afraid  will  not  be  able  to  take  part  in  the 
football  match  at  Del  Monte  on  New  Year's 
Day,  to  which  he  has  looked  forward. 

The  Naval  Reserve  will  undoubtedly  result 
in  making  fashionable  the  title  of  Lieutenant. 
A  National  Guardsman  is  content  to  be  called 
Captain  but  there  seems  more  nobility  in 
the  lower  grade  because  nearly  all  regular 
army  officers  are  lieutenants.  As  the  new 
organization  will  not  add  to  our  list  another 
Colonel, the  community  has  much  to  be  thank- 
ful for.  Company  D,  known  to  fame  gener- 
ally as  Shafter  Howard's  company,  is  gradually 
being  got  into  shape.  The  first  formal  drill 
took  place  on  Thursday  evening  last,  and  the 
attendance  was  satisfactory.  Of  this  Com- 
pany, Mr.  Louis  Turner  is  Lieutenant, 
Shafter  Howard  is  second  in  command.  Of 
course,  as  soon  as  the  "Monterey"  is  completed 
the  Naval  Reserve  will  become  much  more 
popular  than  at  present.  I  believe  it  will  yet 
be  preferred  to  the  National  Guard. 

*  *  * 

John  W  Mackay  is  to  return  here  very 
soon.  I  presume  he  is  very  angry  about  the 
publicity  given  his  trip  with  Miss  Fair  across 
the  continent.  Under  the  circumstances,  the 
continual  paragraphing  he  was  subjected  to 
must  have  been  unwelcome.  Imagine  the 
contingency  —  a  man  guilty  of  obtaining 
notoriety  over  a  funeral  trip  would  deserve 
ostracism,  and  I  don't  believe  Mr.  Mackay  is 
generally  accused  of  displaying  bad  taste.  I 
am  told  he  did  not  set  out  with  any  intention 
of  conflicting  with  the  record,  but  desired 
merely  to  reach  New  York  without  any  un- 
necessary delays.  However,  journalism 
concluded  it  was  necessary  to  have  him  achieve 
great  speed,  and  in  type  he  did.  And  in 
spite  of  it  all,  we  are  intensely  indignant 
when  the  world  laughs  at  us. 

The  New  York  Herald  has  been  "doing  " 
the  Bering  Sea  controversy  by  means  of  a 
special  correspondent,  King  Hall.    This  gen- 
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tleman  has  had  a  very  adventurous  but 
extremely  undesirable  time  up  north;  was  on 
the  sealing  schooner  "Otto,"  which  the 
"  Mohican  "  captured,  and  he  had  the  felicity  of 
taking  passage  on  that  terror  of  the  northern 
seas  from  Sitka  South.  King  Hall  had  done 
a  great  deal  of  special  correspondent  work, 
and  at  one  time  got  within  the  edges  of  a  rep- 
utation by  representing  the  New  York  World 
at  Jacksonville,  Florida,  during  the  yellow 
fever  epidemic.  He  signed  his  articles,  and 
for  some  weeks  was  the  model  "  special  "  of 
the  profession.  Even  the  public  spoke  of  him 
and  as  a  rule  the  oi polloi  has  a  short  memory  for 
famous  journalistic  names.  On  returning  to 
New  York  he  was  asked  to  play  the  special 
correspondent  in  "  Held  by  the  Enemy,"  but 
concluded  that  his  success  in  one  profession 
hardly  entitled  him  to  prominence  in  another. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  interesting  charac- 
ters in  California  is  Count  Solynski,  who 
keeps  an  inn  where  refreshments  may  be  had 
for  man  and  beast,  at  Chinese  Camp.  This 
is  an  ingrowing  mining  town  in  Tuolumne 
County,  where  the  whisk  broom  of  civ- 
ilization has  not  swept  away  the  dust  of 
pre-pioneer  days,  and  where  the  shoe  brush 
and  tooth  brush  have  never  lost  a  bristle.  The 
inhabitants  of  Chinese  Camp  are  hardy  men, 
whose  poverty  is  no  presumption  of  respecta- 
bility; they  ask  no  favors  of  civilization,  and 
every  man  who  wears  a  white  collar  is  called 
a  dude,  and  is  in  constant  danger  of  being 
shot  as  such.  Amid  these  surroundings 
lives  Solynski,  whose  life  is  adorned  with 
romance.  When  Russia  beat  the  weapons 
of  Poland  from  the  weary  ha«ds  of  her 
soldiers,  the  Count  was  a  wealthy  man.  His 
estates  measured  the  distance  that  a  deer 
would  run  in  a  straight  line  for  two  days 
pressed  by  the  hounds;  and  his  adherents 
marched  to  battle  under  his  own  banner. 

*  *  * 

But  the  dismemberment  of  Poland  brought 
Solynski  to  his  knees;  he  sold  his  estates, 
came  to  America,  entered  into  mining  specu- 
lations, and  learned  that  the  losses  of  peace 
are  as  great  as  those  of  war.  The  gentle 
miner  went  before  him,  making  the  way 
straight,  and  salting  every  bit  of  barren  land 
that  lies  in  the  confines  of  Tuolumne;  the 
Count  bought  it  all.  He  was  reduced  to  the 
position  of  one  who  serves,  started  a  hotel, 
and  got  about  him  the  miners,  stage  coach 
drivers,  and  unhappy  travelers  who  find  that 
to  reach  somewhere  they  must  pass  through 
Chinese  Camp.  His  hotel  was  a  success — in 
a  small,  unhappy  one-per  cent  loss  on  the 
investment;  but  as  the  Count  had  quite  a  sum 
of  money  when  he  started,  he  can  continue 
losing  the  one-per  cent  a  year  for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

Solynski  is  a  man  of  great  dignity;  a  per- 
fect gentleman  in  an  apron  not  over  clean;  a 
polished  courtier  to  whom  every  man  is  king; 
a  philosopher,  to  whom  every  one  is  a  fool; 
an  aged  man,  whose  years  are  as  days.  I  said 
to  him,  as  he  caressed  his  long  white  mus- 
tachio: 

"And.  Count,  may  I  ask  how  old  you  are  ?  " 

"lam,"  he  said  quietly,  and  without  a 
tremor  in  his  voice,  "  only  seventy-seven  " 

I  might  have  said,  "Is  that  all  ?"  or  "You 
don't  look  it,"  or  "  I  thought  you  were  older;" 
but  I  merely  gasped  with  astonishment. 
"  Only  seventy-seven,"  and  we  who  sit  at  the 
right  hand  of  Bacchus,  and  grow  purple  in 
the  face  with  the  warmth  of  his  smile,  make 
our  wills  at  thirty,  and  put  our  houses  in 
order  for  new  tenants.    The  Count  waits  on 
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his  guests  himself;  can  cook  and  bake  like  the 
chef  of  some  famous  rotisserie;  can  brew 
liquors  that  would  tempt  a  Kansas  prohibi- 
tionist, and  can  ride  anything  from  a  bucking 
bronco  to  a  stage  coach.  But  all  this  is  noth- 
ing to  one  who  is  only  "seventy-seven." 

*  *  * 

Harmony  hangs  high  above  the  Union 
League  Club;  indeed,  it  is  quite  out  of  sight 
or  hearing  of  the  Republican  organization. 
I  am  told  that  the  members  are  in  love  with 
the  place  no  more,  and  that  there  is  enough 
dissatisfaction  among  them  to  supply  "kick- 
ers "  for  a  dozen  clubs  larger  and  more  influ- 
ential than  the  Federal  Office-Holders'  Roost. 
The  men  who  made  the  Union  League  are  the 
ones  who  have  the  most  to  protest  against; 
they  consider  themselves  slighted  and  ignored, 
and  say  the  new  crop  of  Republican  place- 
hunters  are  receiving  the  honors  that  should 
be  theirs.  Their  wishes  in  every  matter  are 
overlooked,  and  they  feel  as  much  at  home 
in  wh  it  was  once  the  most  enjoyable  club  as 
does  a  quail  on  a  spit. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  the  officers  are  not  nearly  as  satis- 
factory as  they  were  expected  to  be;  but  I  am 
inclined  to  the  belief  that  those  gentlemen  who 
are  in  the  pilot  house  of  the  Uuipn  League  are 
doing  as  well  as  they  can.  There  is  a  long  cry 
between  expectation  and  the  fruition  of  the 
same,  and  it  is  likely  that  the  reports  of  dissatis- 
faction and  dissension  come  from  those  who 
were  unsuccessful  in  the  struggle  for  supremacy 
at  the  late  election.  It  is  not  likely,  though, 
that  those  in  command  now  will  have  honors 
thrust  on  them  when  the  time  comes  for 
choosing  new  officers;  as  one  of  the  members 
said  to  me  a  day  or  two  ago:  "Let  them 
alone,  and  if  they  don't  drown  themselves,  it 
isn't  because  the  well  they  are  digging  isn't 
deep  enough." 

*  *  * 

I  hardly  suppose  that  the  average  theatre- 
goer ever  stops  to  think  of  the  expense  that 
attends  the  transportation  of  a  troupe  of 
mummers,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  he  has  any 
idea  of  the  number  of  people  that  it  is 
absolutely  (necessary  to  carry  to  make  a 
piece  like  "Sinbad"  a  success.  Everyone 
believes  that  all  the  manager  of  a  big 
spectacular  play  needs  is  a  few  principals;  and 
the  opinion  is  general  that  a  ballet  is  picked 
up  in  every  town,  squeezed  into  tights, 
whipped  into  line,  and  turned  loose  to  vex  the 
artistic  eye.  There  is  a  whole  lot  of  error  in 
that  opinion;  indeed,  Judge  Murphy,  who 
knows  very  little  of  the  law,  has  delivered 
some  decisions  that  were  just  a  trifle  nearer 
the  truth — by  accident,  of  course. 

*  *  * 

In  the  extravaganza  of  "  Sinbad  "  there  are 
eighty-eight  people,  whom  it  is  necessary 
to  carry  Irom  city  to  city.  This  is  the  biggest 
company  on  the  road,  with  the  exception  of 
some  of  the  grand  opera  troupes.  The  num- 
ber of  people  in  the  various  comic  opera  com- 
panies does  not  approach  this,  and  the  old 
theatrical  troupes  like  Jarrett  and  Palmer's, 
which  were  regarded  as  the  biggest  in  Amer- 
ica, are  small  and  insignificant  in  comparison. 
The  cost  of  transporting  the  people  and 
scenery  in  "  Sinbad  "  from  Kansas  City  to  the 
Coast  and  back  to  Omaha  is  something  like 
$9000,  and  this  does  not  include  sleeping  car 
or  dining-room  privileges.  On  the  Coast 
the  company  plays  five  towns,  and  the  gentle- 
man of  an  inquisitive  turn  of  mind  can  easily 
figure  up  what  kind  of  houses  are  needed  to 
make  an  engagement  pay.  The  salary  list  is 
about  $3700  a  week,  and  after  that  draft  is 


made  on  the  receipts  there  are  a  hundred  and 
one  other  expenses  that  rob  the  net  profits  of 
their  colossal  proportions.  But  "Sinbad" 
pays;  indeed,  quite  a  number  of  people  are  get- 
ting rich  on  it.  The  "Crystal  Slipper," 
which  was  here  last  year,  took  in  $40,000  in 
four  weeks,  and  "  Sinbad  ''  isa  more  successful 
extravaganza.  The  receipts  at  the  Baldwin 
have  been  greater  for  the  first  two  weeks  of 
this  engagement  than  the  same  period  of  the 
"  Crystal  Slipper  "  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 

*  *  * 

For  a  time  the  Kiralfys  were  the  kings  of 
spectacular  productions.  They  made  money 
faster  than  they  could  count  it;  their  com- 
panies were  the  finest  in  the  country,  and  got 
more  free  advertising  than  the  managers 
could  have  paid  for.  But  the  Kiralfys  were 
sordid.  They  had  a  great  deal,  and  wanted 
everything.  In  New  York  they  would  pro- 
duce spectacles  with  all  the  magnificence  of 
splendid  scenery  and  beautiful  costumes;  then 
they  would  tour  the  country,  and  scenery  and 
costumes  would  become  way-worn  and  tar- 
nished. No  effort  was  made  to  keep  up  the 
appearance  of  the  company,  and  the  pieces 
lost  favor  with  the  public.  One  unsuccessful 
tour,  and  the  profits  of  a  half  dozen  were 
swallowed  up;  another,  and  the  managers 
were  in  bankruptcy.  A  man  can  lose  money 
as  quickly  in  a  theatrical  company  as  he  can 
in  a  newspaper.  The  manager  of  "Sinbad" 
has  evidently  taken  a  lesson  from  the  Kiralfy 
failure.  The  piece  comes  to  us  as  fresh  and 
bright  as  on  the  night  it  first  opened. 

*  *  * 

My  assumption  that  the  pistol  plot  at  San 
Quentin  was  a  mere  figment  of  the  imagination 
of  that  competent  manipulator  Commissary 
Tharp,  proved  erroneous.  There  were  pistols, 
and  in  view  of  what  he  knew  Warden  Hale 
acted  with  firmness  and  good  judgment. 
There  is  no  reason  why  he  should  not  possess 
both  qualities,  save  that  his  predecessors  to 
whom  it  was  customary  to  attribute  every 
virtue,  seemed  to  lack  all  when  it  came  to  the 
test.  That  half  the  plots  announced  from 
this  establishment  were  worked  up  by  officers 
who  desired  to  punish  certain  convicts,  there 
is  no  doubt.  The  deduction  that  this  was  of 
the  same  complexion  was  only  natural. 
Warden  Hale  assures  me  he  is  not  under  the 
thumbs  of  either  Tharp  or  Ellis.  If  he  is 
able  to  resist  their  insidious  influences,  his 
administration  will  be  a  success.  There  are 
few  more  honorable  men  in  politics  than  he. 

*  *  * 

Some  strange  stories  are  told  me  about 
Folsom  Prison.  I  am  told  that  Warden  Auld 
resorts  to  excessive  punishments,  that  a  week 
seldom  passes  without  some  prisoners  being 
subjected  to  cold  showers  or  triced  up  by  the 
wrists.  However  effective  these  methods 
of  punishment  may  be,  they  have  not  the 
merit  of  being  humane,  and  it  is  rather  a 
reflection  on  Warden  Auld's  capacities  as  a 
disciplinarian  that  he  should  have  to  resort 
to  such  extreme  methods  of  keeping  order. 
At  this  end  of  the  Nineteenth  Century  cold 
showering  sounds  barbarous,  and  tricing  by 
the  wrists  seems  brutal.  I  have  often  won- 
dered how  much  political  or  other  preferment 
Mr.  Auld  would  have  obtained,  had  he  not 
worn  so  voluminous  a  beard.  My  experience 
of  physiognomy  has  convinced  me  that  he 
who  has  most  whiskers  has  most  to  conceal. 

*  *  * 

That  large  and  influential  body  of  moulders 
of  public  opinion,  the  Amateur  Journalists  of 
California,  enjoyed  a  banquet  and  reunion  on 
Saturday  evening.    I  have  a  very  warm  feel- 


ing for  these  young  men,  who  are  the  embry- 
otic  editors  of  the  next  decade.  If  they  will 
pardon  me  for  making  a  suggestion,  I  will 
relieve  my  mind  of  something  that  may  be  of 
service  to  them.  Get  rid  of  the  professional 
newspapermen  who  are  in  the  order;  make 
them  associate  members,  or  passive  beneficia- 
ries of  the  privileges  of  the  organization. 
And  be  careful  in  your  selection  of  officers  in 
the  future.  Do  not  elect  any  person,  profes- 
sional or  amateur,  to  any  office  of  trust  or 
honor,  who  is  known  to  owe  money  that  he 
will  not  pay.  If  there  is  not  enough  ability 
among  the  amateurs  to  run  the  machine,  dis- 
band, reoganizer  as  the  Professional  Amateur 
Journalists,  or  the  Amateur  Professional  Journ- 
alists. In  the  list  of  officers,  which  I  do  not 
give,  I  see  the  name  of  one  person  who  will 
bring  no  credit  to  the  organization. 

*  *  * 

The  Democrats  are  at  war,  and  the 
braves  of  the  Iroquois,  Manhattan,  Young 
Men's  League,  and  State  Club  are  brandish- 
ing tomahawks,  and  hunting  for  each  other's 
scalps.  Some  scalps  have  been  found,  and 
adorn  the  belts  of  the  dancing  victors.  The 
distinguished  Eastern  statesmen,  who  came 
hither  to  organize  the  Democracy  of  Cali- 
fornia, left  for  home  an  hour  before  the  meet- 
ing at  which  the  party  was  to  be  organized. 
Somebody  was  good  enough  to  tell  them  that 
the  pipe  of  peace  had  been  buried,  and  that 
the  weapons  of  battle  had  been  sharpened  for 
use  at  the  convention  of  the  tribes.  What  the 
leaders  who  came  out  here  may  think  of  the 
local  Democracy,  I  do  not  know;  but  I  have 
a  very  tight  grip  on  the  assurance  that  the 
man  who  caused  the  dissention  in  the  party, 
and  who  is  responsible  for  the  disgraceful  pro- 
ceedings that  characterized  the  meeting,  has 
suffered  political  death  as  deep  and  profound 
and  lasting  as  any  suspension  of  animation 
that  ever  came  to  a  kippered  herring. 

This  gentleman  desired  the  Presidency  of 
the  organization;  he  is  young,  rich,  aspiring, 
and  the  needle  of  his  ambition  points  to  the 
Gubernatorial  chair.  He  steered  by  it  to  the 
San  Jose  Convention,  but  the  icebergs  in  his 
way  wrecked  his  craft.  I  must  say  for  him, 
however,  that  he  was  as  true  a  Democrat  as 
ever  entered  a  fight,  and  when  he  lost,  he  took 
off  his  coat,  and  battled  nobly  for  his  opponent. 
But  his  ambition  has  committed  hara-kiri; 
it  has  killed  itself.  He  would  not  relinquish 
his  pretensions  for  the  sake  of  harmony  in  the 
party,  and,  as  a  result,  the  braves  are  at  war. 

When  the  distinguished  Democrats  agreed 
to  visit  California,  a  committee,  consisting  of 
representatives  from  all  the  clubs  and  the 
State  Democratic  Committee,  was  appointed 
to  make  all  the  arrangements  for  their  recep- 
tion, and  to  meet  them  at  Oakland.  In  the 
name  of  the  clubs,  the  committee  subscribed 
the  funds  to  defray  the  expenses  of  the  affair; 
it  agreed  on  the  form  of  entertainment  and 
on  the  plan  of  the  organization.  I  am  in- 
formed that  Mr.  Coleman  sent  his  Mr.  Fox  to 
Portland  to  meet  the  visitors  and  to  show 
them  the  condition  of  Democracy  in  Cali- 
fornia through  the  glasses  especially  prepared 
for  the  occasion.  Mr.  Coleman  and  his  man, 
J.  J.  Friday,  with  a  delegation  wearing 
Iroquois  Club  badges,  went  up  to  Sacramento  to 
meet  the  party,  and  as  a  self-constituted  com- 
mittee, bade  them  welcome  to  the  Golden 
State.  When  the  regular  committee  got  on 
the  train  at  the  other  side  of  the  bay,  the 
members  found  they  had  been  forestalled  in 
their  kindly  offices,  and  were  obliged  to  play 
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a  very  poor  kind  of  second  fiddle  to  the  self- 
constituted  reception  party. 

*  *  * 

The  affront  was  a  shameless  one,  but  the 
committee  said  nothing,  not  wishing  to 
exhibit  the  Democracy  of  California  in  an 
unfavorable  light;  but  much  ill-feeling  was 
expressed  in  a  quiet  and  forcible  way.  A 
prominent  member  of  the  Manhattan  Club 
told  me  he  considered  it  a  piece  of  imperti- 
nence,and  members  of  the  other  clubs,  who  were 
not  too  angry  to  talk,  spoke  in  bitter  terms  of 
the  matter.  The  committee  had  selected 
John  R.  Glasscock  for  temporary  Chairman, 
and  there  was  a  feeling  that  Mr.  Coleman 
should  be  rebuked  for  his  unwarranted  action. 
The  Eastern  gentlemen  heard  of  the  matter, 
learned  the  facts  in  the  case,  and  fled  on  the 
very  night  of  the  meeting,  although  the  date 
was  of  their  own  choosing.  The  grand  organi- 
zation was  practically  a  riot,  at  which  every 
suggestion  from  Mr.  Coleman  met  with  a 
hasty  but  painful  death.  Some  of  the  interior 
Democrats,  among  them  those  well-known 
war  horses,.  Mr.  Ostrom  and  ex  Congressman 
C.  P.  Berry,  were  grossly  insulted.  Nothing 
was  done,  except  to  bring  the  family  into  dis- 
repute, and  Democracy  seems  to  be  in  a  bad 
way  in  San  Francisco.  I  sincerely  hope  no 
such  exhibition  will  be  given  again  in  this 
State  in  many  years  to  come. 

As  I  have  often  stated,  there  is  little  oppor- 
tunity given  the  young-man  in  California. 
Somehow  or  other  Pioneers  or  their  traditions 
are  supreme  down-town,  and  "go  slow" 
seems  the  motto  of  the  community.  Every 
now  and  then,  however,  one  hears  of  an 
exception.  There  are  a  few  lawyers  who 
have  pushed  their  way  among  the  white- 
beards,  a  few  doctors— but  not  very  many 
business  men.  The  vitality  and  intelligence 
necessary  to  command  success  seems  lacking. 
I  have  heard  a  great  deal  lately  about  the 
financial  achievements  of  young  Mr.  MeMur- 
try,  whom,  I  am  told,  has  piled  up  a  fortune 
of  several  hundred  thousand  dollars  within 
two  or  three  years.  He  is  a  San  Jose  man,  a 
bright,  clever,  and  industrious  worker,  whose 
excellent  mental  capacity  and  quick  percep- 
tions have  certainly  enabled  him  to  do  in  the 
space  of  months  what  others  have  not  accom- 
plished in  a  life-time. 

Mr.  McMurtry  commenced  his  business 
career  at  Los  Gatos  about  ten  years  ago.  He 
had  charge  of  a  manufacturing  concern  there, 
and  after  that  went  into  a  San  Jose  bank, 
becoming,  after  a  short  time,  assistant  cashier 
and  a  director.  It  was  in  the  San  Jose  boom 
that  he  began  to  figure  as  a  factor  in  financial 
affairs.  He  had  the  acumen  that  teaches 
some  people  when  to  buy,  and  when  to  sell. 
He  emerged  with  a  good  many  thousand  dol- 
lars, and  went  to  Fresno.  The  Southern 
boom,  he  reasoned,  would  next  strike  that 
town,  so  his  available  resources  were  invested 
in  all  the  real  estate  he  could  lay  his  hands 
on.  The  result  was  that  Mr.  McMurtry  made 
an  extraordinary  big  strike,  and  obtained 
enough  capital  to  enable  him  to  tackle  a 
scheme  of  considerable  magnitude.  He 
obtained  the  right  to  supply  Fresno  with 
water,  constructed  reservoirs,  laid  down  pipes, 
and  then  sold  his  rights  at  a  very  large 
advance. 

*  *  * 

Since  then  Mr.  McMurtry  has  been  in  half 
a  dozen  railroad,  water,  and  real  estate  deals. 
That  he  succeeds  always  in  coming  out  on 
top,  one  must  not  attribute  merely  to  good 


luck.  Having  foresight  and  energy,  hej 
arrives  at  a  conclusion  and  risks  all  on  his 
judgment.  His  latest  deal  was  the  purchasa 
of  the  old  Stockton  water  works.  He  imme- 
diately set  to  work  re-organizing  and  re-build- 
ing the  system  which  is  now  quite  a  valuable 
property,  and  represents  a  great  deal  of 
money.  This  re-construction  he  has  superin- 
tended himself,  he  being  by  profession  an 
engineer.  Take  into  consideration  that  Mr. 
McMurtry  is  only  twenty-eight  years  of  age, 
and  it  will  be  seen  he  has  accomplished  a 
great  deal.  But  it  must  be  confessed  his  is 
not  a  Californian  type.  Given  his  ability, 
and  in  the  East,  he  would  have  been  a  mil- 
lionaire 'ere  this. 

*  *  * 

The  Ladies'  Orchestra  has  now  thirty- 
two  members — all  amateurs;  it  rehearses  every 
week  at  26  O'Farrell  Street,  and  enjoys  the  1 
distinction  of  being  the  only  organization  of 
the  kind  outside  New  York.    In  addition,  I  ! 
am  told  it  is  doing  very  clever  work.  It 
does  seem  rather  an  inversion    of  popular 
ideas  to  find  damsels  tooting  the  flute,  or  j 
revealing  the  hidden  mysteries  of  the  French 
horn.    And  yet   these,  and   a  dozen  other 
brazen-looking  wind  instruments  are  blown 
into  by  rub}'  lips  as  efficiently  as  though 
mustaches  and  big  German  lungs  were  behind 
them.    In  fact,  the  results  prove  quite  con- 
clusively there  is  no  sex  in  sound. 

*  *  * 

The  honor  of  organizing  the  Orchestra 
must  be  attributed  to  Mrs  Judge  S.  S.  Wright. 
It  consisted  originally  of  ten  members,  and 
the  rehearsals  were  rather  fearful  perform- 
ances. Now,  however,  the  director,  J.  H. 
Rosewald.  has  evolved  order  out  of  chaos  and 
one  can  listen  to  the  rehearsals  with  pleasure. 
Classical  music  is  played,  "A  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream"  overture  of  Mendelssohn  being 
now  in  rehearsal.  Here  are  some  of  the  instru- 
mentalists :  First  violin,  Miss  Gussie  Bosqui; 
second  violin,  Miss  Gertrude  Ames:  viola,  Miss 
Marie  Ponton  d'Arce;  violoncello,  Miss  Jean 
Wellman;  double  bass  viol,  Miss  Maude 
Younger;  flute,  Miss  Kate  Clement,  clarionet, 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Kersey;  oboe,Mrs.|Eager;  cornet  and 
trombone,  Misses  Pearl  and  Maud  Noble; 
piano,  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger;  organ,  Miss  Jerome. 
Every  third  Saturday,  one  of  the  cleverest 
instrumentalists  is  requested  to  play- a  solo.  I 
am  told  that  very  soon  the  Orchestra  will  give 
a  public  performance  in  aid  of  some  charity  or 
other.  It  will  certainly  command  a  large 
audience. 

*  *  * 

I  saw  Charley  Weller  do  a  nice  thing  the 
other  night,  when  the  Democrats  were  gather- 
ing at  Metropolitan  Hall.  He  was  on  the 
platform,  adorning  the  same  as  Vice-Presi- 
dent. The  great  building  was  crowded,  and 
men  and  women  stood  up  inside  and  out  to 


hear  the  Eastern  statesmen  tell  what  the  party 
had  done  in  the  past,  and  what  it  purposed 
doing  in  the  future.  Just  as  the  President 
was  about  to  call  the  meeting  to  order,  an 
aged  lady,  who  had  as  much  business  at  a  poli- 
tical meeting  as  a  newspaperman  has  at  a 
gathering  of  saints  "at  the  river,"  walked  down 
the  aisle,  and  looked  about  for  a  seat.  There 
wasn't  one  vacant  in  the  house;  and  the  repre- 
sentative of  Democracy  thought  she  should 
stand.  Mr.  Weller  saw  the  old  lady's  dilemma, 
and,  jumping  from  his  chair,  handed  it  down 
to  her,  gaining  for  the  same  a  hearty  cheer. 
As  he  stood  up  in  a  corner,  he  leaned  grace- 
fully on  the  knowledge  of  a  good  deed,  as 
they  say  in  the  Sunday-school  books. 

*  *  * 

The  parochial  residence  of  St.  James' 
Church  was  opened  on  Monday,  with  music 
and  feasting.  Nearly  all  of  the  parishioners 
were  present  to  welcome  Father  Lynch  to  the 
new  home,  and  were  shown  through  the 
pretty  house  by  the  pastor  and  Father  O'Con- 
nor. The  building  is  in  the  French  Gothic  style 
of  architecture,  and  resembles  the  church, 
which  was  erected  not  long  ago. 

*  *  * 

The  exhibition  of  oil  paintings  at  Morris  & 
Kennedy's  is  drawing  large  numbers  of  people. 
There  are  many  pictures  in  it  of  great  excel- 
lence. 

The  celebrated  painting  of  "  Christ  Walk- 
ing on  the  Sea,"  by  John  Aivazorsky,  was  on 
exhibition  at  the  California  Hotel  in  the  early 
part  of  the  week.  It  is  a  remarkably  fine 
painting. 

Gump's  gallery  continues  to  be  a  place  of 
interest  to  art-lovers. 

I  am  told  that  Keith  has  sold  the  two 
pictures  of  which  I  spoke  some  time  ago,  to 
Mrs.  R.  G-  Johnson,  for  a  good  price.  The 
artist  thinks  those  are  the  best  works  that 
have  left  his  easel;  they  are  sunset  scenes,  and 
will  be  valuable  acquisitions  to  Mrs  Johnson's 
splendid  gallery. 

*  *  * 

Will  E.  Fisher  was  entertained  on  board 
the  United  States  Revenue  cutter  "  Rush  "  on 
Wednesday  night  by  Mr.  Myer.  The  affair 
was  a  quiet,  but  enjoyable  one.  Mr.  Myer 
is  one  of  the  most  popular  men  in  the  service, 
and  has  received  many  courtesies  in  San 
Francisco.  I  am  told  he  is  a  bit  of  a  wit,  and 
has  few  equals  as  a  raconteur. 

*  *  * 

"  Conflagration  Jones"  is  a  nom  de 
plume  that  is  better  known  East  of  the  Mis- 
souri than  on  this  side  of  the  Big  Muddy.  It 
was  attached  to  a  series  of  articles  as  humorous 
as  any  published  in  the  last  ten  years,  in 


Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  Cat., 

August  'JS.  1891 

The  Central  Mill  in  a  Co., 
Gentlemen: 

After  thoroughly  testing  your  tf Drifted  Snow  Flour," 

I  take  pleasure  in  recommending  it  an  a  flrst-rlass  article  in 
evert/  particular*  Yours  truly, 

J.  W.  Youitf/, 

Steward,  Palace  Hotel. 
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The  Inter  Ocean,  and  Chicago  was  all  ears  to 
hear  the  writer's  name.  "Conflagration 
Jones  "  dealt  with  every  imaginable  topic,  and 
made  all  a  subject  of  laughter.  Great  men 
he  made  ludicrous;  insignificant  people  ap- 
peared ridiculous  as  their  portraits  came  from 
his  pen;  the  earnestness  with  which  he  would 
propound  and  defend  some  terribly  knock- 
kneed  proposition,  and  the  irreverent  manner 
in  which  he  would  assail  some  image  of  the 
Golden  Calf  gave  Mr.  C.  Jones  a  wide  reputa- 
tion. The  articles  were  illustrated  with 
splendid  caricatures,  and  pictures  and  stories 
did  much  to  make  The  Inter  Ocean  popular. 

*  *  * 

The  writer  who  chose  as  his  pen  name 
"Conflagration  Jones"  is  Clarence  A.  Web- 
ster, who  appeared  in  San  Francisco  this 
week  wearing  a  heavy  woolen  suit,  double  in 
breast,  and  big  in  check;  a  yachting  cap  of 
some  dark  blue  cloth;  a  pair  of  patent  leather 
shoes,  with  Oxford  ties;  a  Van  Dyke  beard; 
a  briar  root  pipe,  glasses,  a  cane,  and  gloves. 
That  is  Clarence  Webster;  artist,  writer, 
clubman,  fruit-raiser,  Cain-raiser,  and  half-a- 
dozen  other  things  all  at  once,  and  for  one 
price  of  admission.  Some  people  say  he  is 
handsome,  but  Mr.  Webster  will  not  admit 
that  he  is  more  than  clever.  He  has  been  on 
The  Inter  Ocean  for  years,  enjoying  at  frequent 
intervals  vacations  to  various  parts  of  the 
world.  This  trip  is  to  the  Hawaiian  Islands, 
where  he  will  write  a  series  of  letters  for  his 
paper;  they  will  be  illustrated  in  a  humorous 
way,  and  the  Peaceful  Isles  will  be  advertised 
in  a  manner  that  the  gentle  inhabitants  never 
dreamed  of.  Mr.  Webster  left  for  Honolulu 
with  Mr.  Thurston  and  Mr.  Burridge,  and 
will  return  in  about  six  weeks. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  nothing,  I  heard  a  good 
story  the  other  day,  that  will  stand  another 
telling.  It  has  to  do  with  something  that 
happened  in  the  Southern  Pacific  offices,  when 
nearly  everyone  who  was  not  relieved  of  his 
responsibility  and  salary  at  the  same  time, 
was  made  a  Vice-President.  The  man  who 
did  not  get  a  Vice-Presidency  was  not  "  in  it," 
and  those  who  did  were  not  quite  sure  of  what 
they  should  do  with  it.  One  day,  a  crowd  of 
colored  men  gathered  in  Superintendent  Fill- 
more's office,  in  answer  to  an  advertisement 
for  help.  They  occupied  all  the  seats,  settees, 
and  lounges,  hung  on  the  hat-rack,  and  leaned 
against  the  door;  sat,  lounged,  and  stood,  in 
odorous  numbers,  as  noticeable  to  the  olfactory 
as  to  the  optic  nerves. 

*  *  * 

The  appearance  of  the  crowd  attracted 
attention,  and  everyone  was  anxious  to  know 
what  it  meant.  Mr.  Fillmore  was  plied  with 
questions,  and  gave  the  same  answer,  "  Port- 
ers." Interrogation  reached  a  point  where  a 
soft  reply  did  not  turn  away  further  questioning, 
and  the  Superintendent's  patience  fled  to  a 
monument  somewhere  near  the  Cliff  House. 
When  the  next  seeker  for  information  came 
along,  Mr.  Fillmore  arose.  There  was  an  air 
of  dignity  to  his  movements  that  accorded 
well  with  the  gravity  of  his  face. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  he  to  the  inquirer  and 
his  friends,  "  these  colored  visitors  are  here  on 
an  important  mission.  These  are  applicants 
for  the  positions  of  Vice-Presidents  of  this 
road,  and  I  hope  they  get  them." 

Inquiry  reefed  its  tongue,  and  departed 
forthwith. 


POTIPHAR'S  SECOND  WIFE. 


I  am  a  married  mail,  a  well-known  doctor,  and  the 
father  of  five  children.  For  fifteen  years  I  have  borne 
an  unblemished  reputation,  and  to-day  as  from  a 
summer  sky,  a  thunderbolt  has  descended  upon  my 
life  and  has  blasted  my  fame. 

I  was  for  many  years  established  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Fifth  Avenue.  Last  November  Mr.  Frederick 
Mullock,  a  Western  man,  came  with  his  wife  to  live 
in  my  neighborhood,  and  they  were  soon  enrolled 
among  my  patients.  The  husband  was — and  is— as 
nice  a  fellow  as  ever  I  met,  the  very  type  of  an  out- 
spoken, well-read,  dashing  Westerner.  The  wife 
was— and  is — a  most  attractive-looking  woman  of 
about  thirty ;  fair,  with  a  good  figure,  a  vivacious 
manner,  and  a  great  love  of  excitement  and  fashion- 
able dissipation.  I  believe  that  the  couple  got  on 
very  well  together.  They  had  three  young  children, 
of  whom  they  seem  to  be  fond,  and  neither  I  nor  my 
wife  ever  saw  anything  to  lead  us  to  suppose  that  the 
Mullocks'  household  was  otherwise  than  a  peculiarly 
happy  one. 

In  June  Mullock  was  called  by  urgent  business  to 
Paris.  The  receipt  of  the  summons  caused  an  inex- 
plicable shock  to  his  wife.  My  wife  found  her  in  a 
condition  bordering  upon  hysteria.  She  took  a  most 
gloomy  view  of  probabilities;  burst,  at  intervals,  into 
Hoods  of  tears,  and  appeared  upon  the  whole  to  be  so 
much  upset  and  weakened  that  Mullock  sent  for  me. 
I  prescribed  for  my  patient,  and,  owing  either  to  my 
remedies  or  to  the  natural  curative  effects  of  the 
lapse  of  time,  or  to  both  combined,  Mrs.  Mullock,  so 
far  as  I  was  able  to  judge,  became  perfectly  well 
again  ere  her  husband  finally  sailed.  She  went  down 
with  him  to  the  dock,  whence  he  departed;  saw  him 
off;  returned  alone,  and  in  tolerably  good  spirits; 
called  upon  my  wife  and  then  appeared  to  settle  down 
in  a  healthy-minded  fashion. 

A  week  later  I  went  for  the  summer  to  Newport, 
and  had  hardly  arrived,  when  I  received  from  .Mrs. 
Mullock,  who  also  had  a  cottage  there,  a  verbal  mes- 
sage, asking  me  to  visit  her  that  afternoon.  The  boy 
who  brought  the  message  was  a  stranger  to  me.  I 
chanced  to  meet  him  at  the  door,  just  as  I  was  start- 
ing from  home  on  a  long  round,  and  dismissing  him 
with  a  promise  that  I  would  bear  Mrs.  Mullock's 
request  in  mind,  I  went  out,  as  usual,  to  see  my 
patients. 

I  returned  to  a  late  luncheon,  and  after  luncheon, 
remembering  Mrs.  Mullock's  message,  I  walked 
leisurely  to  her  cottage.  It  is  a  charming  place,  lying 
a  hundred  yards  from  the  road,  and  surrounded  by  a 
large  old  garden,  full  of  tall  elms.  From  the  back  of 
the  house  the  ground  slopes  down  rapidly  to  the 
water,  but  over  the  upper  part  of  the  slope  a  broad 
veranda  has  been  built  out,  and  into  it  all  the  ground- 
floor  windows  of  that  side  open.  I  was  shown  into 
the  drawing-room,  which  looks  out  upon  this  veranda. 

"  Is  that  you,  Doctor  Rowley  ?  "  asked  a  muffled 
voice  that  came  whence  I  could  not  immediately 
decide.  "  I  hope  you  are  not  catching  cold.  That 
stupid  servant  ought  to  have  shown  you  in  here.  Do 
you  mind  coming  round  by  the  balcony?  My  win- 
dow is  open." 

By  this  time  I  knew  that  the  voice  was  Mrs.  Mul- 
lock's, and,  acquainted  as  I  was  with  the  topography 
of  the  house,  I  realized  that  it  proceeded  from  her 
sitting-room,  which  was  immediately  to  the  left  of 
the  drawing-room. 

Without  the  least  hesitation  I  stepped  out  on  the 
verauda,  leaving  my  hat  and  stick  behind  me  on  a 
chair.  The  next  window  was  wide  open,  and  I 
entered  the  sitting-room  in  lieu  of  waiting  to  reply. 
The  place  was  darker  than  the  drawing-room,  because 
the  roof  of  the  veranda  in  front  of  it  jutted  out  farther 
over  the  garden,  while  some  large  shrubs  in  pots 
stood  close  to  the  window.  I  could  at  first  barely 
distinguish  anything,  but  erelong  I  was  able  to  make 
out  the  form  of  Mrs.  Mullock,  who,  dressed  appar- 
ently in  a  loose  white  peignoir,  half  sat  and  half 
reclined  upon  a  sofa  to  the  right.  Near  her  was  a 
small  table,  on  which  lay  an  opened  French  novel, 
and,  with  its  back  to  the  table,  but  facing  the  light, 
stood  a  comfortable  low  wicker  chair. 

Without  a  word  Mrs.  Mullock  gave  me  her  hand  , 
and  then  motioned  me  to  sit  down  at  her  side. 

"  You  sent  for  me,"  I  began,  tentatively. 

"Oh,  yes.  I  feel  so  depressed  and  lonely,"  she 
said,  and  itstruck  me  that  her  voice  sounded  unusually 
husky. 

"  What  is  the  matter?"  I  asked,  taking  her  wrist 
in  order  to  feel  her  pulse.  "  Is  your  throat  all 
right?  " 

She  did  not  answer,  and,  instead  of  letting  me  feel 
her  pulse,  she  withdrew  her  hand  slightly,  until  it 
almost  clasped  my  fingers. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  I  repeated. 

"Oh!  you  don't  know  how  miserable  I  am,"  she 
burst  out.  "  All  the  satisfaction  and  happiness  seem 
to  have  vanished  from  my  life." 

"  I  hope  that  you  do  not  worry  about  your  hus- 
band," I  said,  cheerily.    "  He  is  all  right,  you  may 


depend.  It  has  upset  you,  I  fear.  I  will  write  you  a 
prescription  for  a  little  tonic  that  will — " 

"No!  no  !  "  she  interrupted.  "  It  is  not  that.  I 
don't  want  a  prescription." 

"  But  you  do,"  I  insisted.  "  The  heat  has  been  too 
much  for  you,  and  you  have  allowed  your  spirits  to 
go  down.  I  shall  be  able  to  brace  you  up  in  no 
time." 

She  was  silent  for  a  moment.  Then  she  raised  her- 
self into  a  sitting  posture  beside  me.  What  little 
light  there  was  shone  into  her  face,  and  I  could  see 
that  her  large  eyes  were  moist,  and  that  her  color 
came  and  went  rapidly. 

"Lie  down  again,''  I  urged  gently:  "You  are 
fatigued.  I  will  put  you  right  in  a  few  hours  if  you 
will  follow  my  advice." 

"No,  no,  it  is  not  your  medicine  that  I  want.  Dr. 
Rowley,"  she  said,  and  her  voice  sounded  more  husky 
than  ever;  "  it  is  sympathy  and  affection."  Then,  in 
an  instant,  before  I  could  move  from  my  seat,  she 
had  slipped  on  to  her  knees  before  me,  and,  with 
upturned  face,  had  thrown  her  arms  around  my  neck. 
"Kiss  me!  kiss  me!"  she  almost  hissed.  "Kiss 
me  !  "  and  she  forced  her  lips  towards  mine. 

Astounded  though  I  was,  I  had  sufficient  presence 
of  mind  to  resent  this  kind  of  thing.  I  drew  back- 
ward, even  at  the  risk  of  hurting  her.  In  the  struggle 
my  chair  capsized,  and  I  arose  with  her  still  clinging 
to  me. 

"Mrs.  Mullock,"  I  said,  "what  is  this?  You  are 
strangely  forgettiug  yourself."  But  she  only  tried  to 
press  her  hot  lace  the  closer  to  mine. 

Holding  my  head  back,  I  tried  to  disengage  her 
hands  from  my  neck.  She  had  clasped  them  lightly 
together,  but  at  last  I  not  only  succeeded,  but  was 
able  to  bring  them  round  in  front  of  myself,  and 
hold  them  for  a  moment,  while  I  once  more  asked 
her  to  consider  the  tolly  and  wickedness  of  her  mad 
action. 

Yet  nothing  that  I  was  able  to  say  had  any  good 
effect  on  her.  My  words,  indeed,  appeared  onlv  to 
increase  her  rage.  "Kiss  me!  you  shall  kiss  me!' 
she  repeated,  wildly. 

"  I  must  ring  for  the  servants  and  have  you  put 
under  restraint  unless  you  will  be  reasonable,"  I  said. 

In  a  moment  her  demeanor  changed.  "You  will 
not,"  she  cried.  "  And  you  threaten  me  ?  Two  can 
play  at  that  game.    Kiss  me,  or  I  will  ruin  you  !  " 

I  felt  then  the  full  danger  of  my  position.  The 
horrible  thought  may  have  caused  me  to  loosen  my 
hold  on  her  wrists,  for,  with  a  sudden  wrench,  she 
drew  her  hands  from  within  mine  and  seized  my 
coat.  I  am  half  sorry  that  1  did  not  strike  her  down, 
woman  though  she  was. 

"Now,"  she  said,  "kiss  me,  or  take  the  conse- 
quences !  " 

"You  are  mad,"  I  said,  as  I  endeavored  to  retreat. 

Almost  before  the  words  were  out  of  my  mouth  she 
was  shrieking  for  help  with  the  full  force  of  her 
lungs.  I  struggled.  I  even  tried  to  close  her  hellish 
mouth  with  my  hand.  But  I  could  not  save  myself. 
I  only  dragged  myself  away,  leaving  half  my  coat  in 
her  clutches,  to  run  into  the  arms  of  the  butler,  who 
was  hurrying  along  the  veranda.  The  man  seized 
and  held  me  until  other  servants  came  upon  the 
scene,  and  then,  while  Mrs.  Mullock  fainted,  I  was 
handed  over  to  a  policeman,  who  had  been  hastily 
called  in. 

I  had  no  defense.  Everything  was  against  me. 
What  right  had  I  in  the  morning  room  ?  I  had  been 
shown  into  the  drawing-room,  where  I  had  left  my 
hat  and  stick.  Why  had  I  gone  to  the  house  at  all  ? 
I  could  not  prove  that  I  had  been  summoned,  for  the 
boy  who  had  brought  me  the  message  was  a  stranger, 
and  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  I  knew  from  the  first 
that  I  should  have  no  chance.  And  so,  on  the  word 
of  this  miserable  woman,  and  on  the  circumstantial 
evidence  of  which,  unluckily,  so  much  was  avail- 
able, I  was  committed  for  trial.  I  need  not  go  on. — 
The  Physician  in  Tales  from  Town  Topics. 
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We,  the  undersigned  stationers  and  booksellers, 
agree  to  place  "Our  Society  "  Blue  Book  on  sale  in 
our  book  stores  exclusively:  The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 
Cunningham,  Curtis  &  Welch,  Payot,  Upham  &  Co., 
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The  Chicago  Herald  speaks  of  the  paper  for  the 
Christmas  number  of  Thk  Wave  when  it  says  :  '  A 
paper  mill  in  New  Jersey  has  turned  out  a  sheet  of 
paper  6  feet  wide  and  8#  miles  long." 
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enough  to  imagine  that  hecause  one  member 
of  a  family  has  literary  ability  the  others 
must  be  similarly  gifted.  Here  is  this  book 
by  Rudyard  Kipling's  sister,  Beatrice  Kipling, 
which  she  calls  "  The  Heart  of  a  Maid."  It 
is  the  veriest  poverty-stricken  nonsense  I  have 
read  in  an  age.  It  is  dull,  weak,  inept,  com- 
mon-place and  all  the  duller  and  commoner 
because  of  its  author's  relationship.  I  am 
positive  "  The  Heart  of  a  Maid"  would  have 
suffered  to  remain  within  her  ribs,  but  tor 
Rudyard's  neat  story  telling  knack.  To  tell 
the  truth,  I  am  dissatisfied  with  the  "  Monk 
and  the  Hangman's  Daughter  "  which  the 
Examiner  published.  It  is  too  long  drawn 
out.  The  opening  chapters,  however  well 
written,  and  they  are  in  the  excellent  prose 
Ambrose  Bierce  has  accustomed  us  to,  are,  in 
the  matter  of  incident,  attenuated.  The 
style  alone  carries  them.  Certain  motives  re- 
quire a  poetic  touch,  and  this  is  one  of  them. 
A  Gerald  de  Nerval  could  have  give  the  char- 
acter of  Benedicta  the  delicacy,  lightness,  grace 
that  the  story  requires.  Daudet  or  I)e  Mau- 
passant would  interpret  perfectly  the 
heart  of  the  Monk  and  trace  with  unerring 
perception  the  distinction  between  his  spirit- 
ual and  his  physical  love  for  the  Hangman's 
Daughter.  There  is  nothing  so  difficult  as  to 
transpose  into  modern  English,  a  mediaeval 
tale.  A  translation  preserves  the  original 
tone,  an  expansion  loses  it.  And  yet  there  is 
an  artistic  value  due  to  the  admirable  style 
and  consistent  toue  that  lifts  this  story  far 
above  the  common-place  and  makes  it  worthy 
of  serious  criticism. 

After  reading  Tolstoi  and  Gogol  one 
imagines  that  Russian  novels  must  all  be 
terribly  pessimistic,  terrifically  tragic — a 
species  of  literary  nightmare.  Yet,  here  is  the 
"Cruel  City"  by  Dimitry  Grigorovitch,  which 
is  distinctly  humorous.  Earnest  de  Lancey 
Pierson  is  the  adapter,  for  this  is  an  adapta- 
tion more  than  a  translation.  It  is  a  picture 
of  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  a  family  of 
Russians  living  in  reduced  circumstances  in 
St.  Petersburg.  There  are  no  dramatic 
heights,  no  dark  shadows;  love  making  is 
eschewed  and  yet  the  story  tells  very  well, 
and  now  and  then  forces  a  laugh.  I'll  tell  you 
about  Amelie  Rives'  latest  next  week. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


John  \V.  I.ovell  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win 

Doxey. 

"The  Cruel  City."  Cassell  Publishing  Co.,  publish- 
ers    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 


Regret  at  not  having  embraced  a  wicked  oppor- 

|  tu n it \  is  sometimes  more  keen  than  remorse  over  a 
I  wroni;  already  done. — Kale  Fithfs  IVashingfi'tt. 
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A  LETTER  ON  BOOKS. 


Dkar  Miss  Matilda: — 

All  that  is  necessary  to  establish  my  infalli- 
bility is  that  you  will  assert  it  with  sufficient 
vehemence.  That  I  should  adduce  reasons 
why  my  dicta  ought  to  be  respectfully 
regarded,  is  not  essential — not  even  desirable. 
After  mature  deliberation  and  much  cogitation, 
I  have  concluded  that  nature's  most  valuable 
endowment  is  not  a  fine  brain,  but  rather  a 
loud  voice  and  a  ready  tongue.  Thus  accou- 
tered,  there  is  no  limit  to  one's  attainments. 
To  all  ills  but  consumption  one  may  bid 
defiance.  It  is  indispensable,  however,  to 
protect  one's  lungs.  If  you  will  believe  me, 
I  am  not  so  conceited  as  you  imagine.  I  can 
conceive  the  possibility  of  books  I  condemn 
being  worthy  of  praise.  You  will  forgive  me 
if  I  add — the  contingency  is  improbable. 
You  have  read  "  Some  Emotions  and  a 
Moral,"  and  you  think  it  quite  clever. 
Again  I  take  the  liberty  of  disagreeing  with 
you — it  is  rather  clever.  One  can  never  go 
wrong  if  discrimination  in  the  use  of  adverbs 
is  observed. 

"  Some  Emotions,  etc."  is  by  a  John  Oliver 
Hobbes,  of  whom  I  have  never  heard  before, 
but  who  will  in  future  command  my  attention. 
He  has  a  sarcastic  tone  and  a  turn  for 
epigram  that  covereth  a  multitude  of  sins. 
In  the  latter  regard  he  makes  but  little  use  of 
his  liberty.  The  difficulty  with  this  Mr. 
Hobbes  is  that  he  does  not  realize  his  charac- 
ters, which  is  equivalent  to  saying  he  fails  to 
draw  them  with  adequate  firmness.  His 
dialogue  is  good,  even  sparkling;  his  sarcasms 
are  actually  pointed;  there  is  a  suggestion  of 
humanity  about  his  Cynthia  who  is  beautiful 
if  unpleasant,  but  I  am  sure  English  women 
do  not  act  as  Grace  did  with  provocation  so 
slender.  Nor  do  Golightlys  in  ordinary 
existence  shoot  themselves  with  so  much 
attention  to  climax.  That  Godfrey  Provences 
exist.  I  have  no  doubt;  that  they  rarely  occur 
except  in  novels  even  you,  my  dear  Miss 
Matilda,  must  admit.  However,  that  is 
enough. 

I  have  here  "The  Scapegoat,"  by  Hall 
Caine,  who  was  guilty  of  "  The  Deemsters," 
"The  Bondsmen"  and  other  nouns  prefaced 
by  definite  adjectives.  It  must  be  confessed 
the  hero  of  this  story  has  a  very  unfortunate 
time  of  it.  His  name  is  Israel  ben  Olliel,  and 
his  place  is  that  of  assessor  of  tributes  in 
Tetuan,  Morocco.-  He  is  Jewish  by  birth, 
educated  in  England,  contrives  to  earn 
the  hatred  6t"  his  co-religionists,  and 
finally  marries  theltabbi's  daughter  much  to 
the  disgust  of  the  congregation,  by  whom  he 
is  reviled  in  a  good  old  testament  way.  To 
detail  the  ineffably  hard  time  he  has  of  it, 
would  be  worse  than  retailing  the  Penitential 
Psalms,  so  I  will  not.  Mr.  Caine  is  not  a 
writer  of  remarkable  power.  His  melo- 
dramatic instinct  is  considerably  developed, 
however,  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  readers 
have  to  thank  him,  in  that  he  did  not  exhaust 
his  imagination  in  devising  tortures  for  "  The 
Scapegoat."  In  these  days  it  is  very  hard  to 
be  delicate,  simple,  poetic.  To  create  an 
Esmeralda  one  must  have  a  genius  as  power- 
ful as  Victor  Hugo.  Naomi,  however  sweet, 
however  beautiful,  is  not  sufficient  of  a  char- 
acterization to  give  her  or  the  book  promi- 
nence. Hard  work  or  great  ability  alone 
produce  books  worth  reading.  A  successful 
novelist  must  not  only  have  a  profound 
knowledge  of  human  nature,  but  a  unique 
verbal  faculty  for  setting  it  forth  in  appropri- 
ate terms  and  according  to  the  most  artistic 
methods. 

You  know  there  are  some  people  misguided 
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lives  of  women  and  children,  for  the  legislators 
he  has  bought,  the  judges  he  has  bribed,  and 
the  juries  he  has  debauched  during  his  long 
life  of  stock  glambling  is  enough  to  chill  the 
blood  of  an  Arctic  whale.  To  answer  even 
for  the  lies  he  has  told  to  further  his  schemes 
of  robbery,  would  appall  any  man.  No  won- 
der he  cannot  sleep,  and  weeps  when  he  rises 
to  address  the  Missouri  Pacific  Directory.  If 
I  had  to  answer  only  for  the  part  he  played 
in  the  Erie  conspiracy,  and  the  grave  was 
yawning  before  me  as  it  is  before  him,  I  would 


JAY  GOULD'S  TEARS 

There  have  been  two  episodes  in  the  career  Pray       merc>'  niSht  and  day 

of  Jay  Gould,    railroad  wrecker  and  stock   »•«  

gambler,  which  will  point  and  adorn  the  story 
of  his  life.    The  first  was  in  the  beginning: 
when,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  he  arrived  in  New 
York  and  engaged  in  the  very  appropriate  j  j. 
occupation  of  selling  rat  traps.    His  boyish 


PARNELL. 

The  death  of  Charles  Stewart  Parnell,  the 
famous  Irish  patriot,  adds  another  to  the  long 
of  great  men,  who,  since  the  dawn  of 
history,  have  fallen  under  the  heavy  burden 


ineenuitv  had  been  employed  in  the  invention  '<   r  ,  c    ,  , 

u  *  1    1  of  defeat  and  oblivion.    I  he  human  machine, 

of  a  rodent  trap,  and  he  had  journeyed  the       .•  .     .    ...  ..         ..        .    c        ,   ,  , 

"  .  .       ...     J.    .     ,  sustained  with  the  excitement  of  combat  and 


long  distance  between  his  quiet  New  England 
home  and  wicked  Gotham  to  place  it  on  the 
market.  Thus  early  in  his  life  do  we  see 
manifested  the  natural  aptitude  for  traps, 
which  have  since  made  him  the  world  s  most 
famous  financial  trapper.  But  he  had  ill  suc- 
cess. No  one  in  New  York  in  those  early 
days  cared  to  invest  in  rat  traps.  Gradually 
he  expended  his  little  store  of  money,  and 
slowly  the  prospect  of  starvation  crept  upon 
him,  until  one  evening,  sick,  discouraged, 
and  almost  penniless,  he  wandered  into  Trinity 


the  allurements  of  public  applause,  runs  down 
the  moment  the  work  ceases.  Boulanger, 
driven  from  exalted  station  and  an  exile, 
gladly  summoned  the  King  of  Terrors  to  his 
relief.  To  Balmaceda  life  was  intolerable 
without  the  power  to  plunder  the  Chilean 
treasury  and  shoot  his  enemies,  and  to  Parnell 
death  was  probably  a  welcome  banishment 
from  a  cold  and  dreary  world.  Deserted  by 
those  who  should  have  requited  his  services 
with  fidelity,  robbed  of  his  prestige  and  power 
by  men  who  were  jealous  of  his  abilities  and 


Churchvard,  and  with  the  rat  trap  under  his  e  ,  .     •  a  ,      ,      ,  ,  ,, 

v'uu     ^  h*  envious  of  his  influence,  abandoned  by  all 

arm,  knelt  down  to  pray.    That  must  have. 

been  a  sight  for  the  gods  !  Think  of  Jay 
Gould  on  his  knees!  I  wonder  that  the 
world  did  not  fly  out  of  its  orbit  and  launch 
its  load  of  human  freight  into  impenetrable 
eternity. 

The  other  episode  is  near  the  end.  It  was 
at  the  recent  meeting  of  the  Directors  of  the 
Missouri  Pacific  Railway  when  the  worn-out 
old  wrecker,  weighed  down  with  the  sins  of 
half  a  century,  attempted  to  reply  to  Russell 
Sage.  Sage  advocated  paying  a  dividend  of 
one-half  per  cent  as  a  means  of  keeping  up 
the  price  of  the  stock.  Gould  rose  to  answer 
him,  stammered,  wandered,  and  finally  drop- 
ping into  his  chair  burst  into  tears,  and 
covered  his  face  with  his  handkerchief.  This 
scene  must  have  rivaled  in  pathos  the  one  in 
Trinity  Churchyard — Jay  Gould  on  his  knees 
and  Jay  Gould  in  tears. 


It  is,  perhaps,  vain  to  surmise  from  this  last 
episode  that  the  grim  and  horrid  spectre  of  a 
guilty  conscience  has  at  last  come  to  haunt 
this  man.  If  that  were  possible  he  would 
have  developed  some  glimmering  of  a  symp- 
tom before.  But  it  is  reasonably  certain 
that  the  tears  indicate         approach  of  the 


save  the  woman  who  had  caused  his  down- 
fall, life  to  him  must  have  been  indeed  a  hope- 
less prospect. 

-  *  *  * 

Parnell  will  be  kuown  to  history  as  one  of 
the  great  leaders  of  his  time.  He  was  a 
notable  product  of  the  English  Parliamentary 
treadmill,  and  in  that  sphere  probably  ren- 
dered his  country  as  much  real  service  as  any 
man  ever  did.  That  he  was  finally  betrayed 
as  all  great  Irish  patriots  have  been,  in  one 
way  or  another,  by  the  men  who  surrounded 
him,  was  in  perfect  keeping  with  the  prece- 
dents. All  nature  is  in  a  state  of  combat. 
Men  are  incessantly  struggling  for  the  mastery, 
and  will  continue  to  struggle  to  the  end  of 
time.  That  one  illustrious  human  animal  is 
trampled  to  death  now  and  then  signifies 
nothing.  It  is  the  lesson  of  all  ages  that  if 
the  adherents  of  unsuccessful  political  move- 
ments cannot  betray  their  leaders  they  will 
assassinate  them.  That  this  great  man  fell 
by  the  grim  destroyer  and  not  by  the  knife  is 
a  tribute  to  the  civilization  of  the  Nineteenth 
Century.  But  after  all  Parnell  lived  too  long. 
Had  he  died  before  the  O'Shea  scandal  his 
fame  would  have  been  without  a  blemish;  as 
it  is,  he  will,  like  Lord  Bacon,  always  have  a 


Bering  Sea.  If  there  is  no  other  way  to  pre- 
vent the  illegal  slaughter  of  these  animals  the 
poachers  ought  to  be  hunted  as  pirates  and 
shot  when  captured. 

LAW  AND  BOODLE,  MIXED. 

The  lawyers  have  succeeded  in  mixing  the 
boodle  question  up  so  thoroughly  that  it  is 
now  practically  impossible  to  make  a  case  out 
of  it.  To  the  unprofessional  mind  it  appears 
to  be  clear  that  Judge  Murphy  has  overruled 
Judge  Wallace,  that  Judge  Wallace  has 
returned  the  compliment  by  overruling  Judge 
Murphy,  that  they  have  both  overruled  the 
Supreme  Court, and  that  that  tribunal,  through 
the  obiter  of  the  Chief  Justice,  has  overruled 
everybody,  including  Attorney-General  Hart, 
Colonel  Creed  Haymond,  anl  General  Barnes. 
If  this  chaos  continues  it  will  be  hard  to  tell 
in  a  month  from  now  whether  Dick  Chute, 
Steve  Gage,  or  Judge  Murphy  was  released  on 
habeas  corpus,  or  whether  after  all  Judge  Wal 
lace  did  not  send  Chief  justice  Beatty  to  jail 
for  contempt  of  Judge  Murphy's  Court. 

*  *  * 

One  thing,  however,  is  reasonably  certain : 
In  releasing  Dick  Chute  ou  habeas  corpus, 
Judge  Murphy  made  the  mistake  of  his  life. 
He  is  already  showing  the  scars  of  the 
universal  thumping  to  which  he  has  been  sub- 
jected. Moreover,  it  is  almost  as  certain  that 
Judge  Wallace  made  a  mistake  in  appointing 
an  elisor  over  the  head  of  the  sheriff,  until 
some  one  had  filed  an  affidavit  in  his  Court 
showing  that  that  official  was  disqualified. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  Judge  Wallace 
observed  this  point,  for  he  refers  to  the 
sheriffs  relations  to  the  Grand  Jury  in  his 
remarks  appointing  the  elisor,  but  it  is  my 
opinion  that  if  the  Supreme  Court  adopts  any 
loophole  of  escape  from  the  disagreeable 
necessity  of  deciding  against  the  boodlers,  it 
will  be  this  one.  The  law  says  the  Court 
may  appoint  the  sheriff  or  an  elisor  to  sum- 
mon jurors,  and  it  is  easy  to  build  up  on  that 
alternative  proposition  an  agreement  that  the 
sheriff  must  be  disqualified  before  the  elisor 
can  be  brought  upon  the  scene. 


frightful  day  of  reckoni*  c  that  awaits  him., 

0  .,  ,  :  ,        ....       ,    — ,     sad  and  humiliating  chapter  added  at  the  end 

What  a  terrible  account  he  will  have.    The  1  °  v 

r  f  .  T      of  the  lustorv  of  his  life, 

prospect  of  answering   for   the  homes  Jay 

Gould  has   ruined,   for  the   hearts  he  has  j   ***  

broken,  for  the  miserable  suicides,  yea,  mur- 
ders, he  has  caused,  for  the  tears  and  blasted 


History  will  hold  this  generation  respon- 
sible   for  the  extermination  of  the  seals  of 


Thk  London  coroner  who  suppressed  the 
evidence  taken  at  the  inquest  upon  the  body 
of  Lydia  Miller,  the  actress,  in  order  to  screen 
Prince  Albert  Victor,  is  quite  fortunate  in 
being  an  Englishman.  Think  of  the  sultry 
time  a  New  York  Coroner  would  have  in 
keeping  from  the  newspapers  a  scandal  involv- 
ing Mr.  Russell  Harrison  or  the  heirs  apparent 
of  any  of  our  royal  families.  The  British 
newspapers  are  quite  easy  going. 

*  *  * 

THii  antics  of  George  Francis  Train  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House, in  New  York.on  Monday 
evening,  indicate  that  he  is  a  mental  wreck. 
Any  man  who  will  recklessly  leave  a  Gotham 
audience  to  its  "fate,"  as  George  did  on 
that  occasion,  must  have  a  nerve  that  could 
arise  only  out  of  insanity.  He  should  be 
locked  up  without  delay. 


T  H  E   WAV  K 
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MUSIC. 


'rHIKD  SATURDAY   POPULAR  CONCKKT. 


American  music,  the  creation  of  almost 
yesterday,  suffers  the  disadvantages  of  youth. 
Musicians  and  the  public  do  not  recognize  it 
with  the  European  works,  particularly  the 
American  instrumentalists.  If  a  cluster  of 
native  genius  should  burst  upon  the  horizon 
years  alone  would  bring  real  appreciation 
from  musicians.  Educated  with  a  final 
veneer  of  European  training,  the  American 
instrumentalist  returns  home  impressed  with 
the  power  of  habit  and  hereditary  usage,  and, 
finding  very  little  older  or  more  seasoned  than 
himself,  turns  loftily  to  the  established  codes 
across  the  seas  as  the  only  standard.  This 
inability  to  acclimatize  himself  to  his  native 
habitat,  is  one  of  the  curiosities  of  the 
eturned  student,  and  has  its  dist  inct  bearing 
upon  the  attitude  toward  American  music- 
maktrs  and  musicians.  If  proof  is  ordered 
to  show  how  little  academic  degrees,  and  the 
hard  work  they  entail,  have  to  do  with 
original  talent,  the  mountains  ot  manuscript 
work  by  which  these  degrees  are  gained, 
fallen  still-born  in  the  colleges,  should  be 
quite  sufficient.  Enough  serious  rubbish  by 
European  composers  is  played  and  sung  to 
swamp  the  entire  work  of  every  American 
composer,  good  and  bad,  simply  because  it 
comes  with  authority.  If  the  works  of  the 
able  musicians  of  the  country  are  brought 
forward,  something  better  ought  iuevitably  to 
be  found.  Classic  marvels  are  not,  it  is 
scarcely  needful  to  explain,  expected,  but  the 
mixture  of  dry  bones  and  vapidity  we  are 
hearing  constantly  is  the  least  the  American 
composer  can  save  us  from. 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel  gave  the  public  a 
piece  of  American  music,  a  Sonata  in  G  minor 
for  piano  and  violin  by  Arthur  Foote.  To 
specify  this  Sonata  as  characteristic  American 
music,  in  the  sense  that  Hungarian,  Spanish, 
or  Italian  music  is  characteristic,  would  be 
grossly  misleading,  seeing  the  only  distinctive 
character  attained  by  the  American  Muse  is 
in  the  negro  melodies,  and  Mr.  Foote  has  not 
found  his  inspiration  in  the  well  springs 
of  modern  minstrelsy,  however  effective  that 
at  times  may  be.  The  Sonata  is  after  the 
modern  classic  model,  in  four  movements. 
A  first  hearing  left  an  impression  of  a  succes- 
sion of  clevferly  laid  pieces  related  in  the  con- 
ventional style.  Of  the  inner  unity  felt  in  the 
highest  works  the  Sonata  contained  no  hints 
in  this  reading.  An  Adagio  contrasting  with 
a  movement  Alia  Siciliano,  which  suggested  a 
Scotch  melody,  though  in  itself  well  made,  and 
having  a  broad  cantilena,  scarcely  fitted  or 
elucidated  the  general  plan  of  the  Sonata, 
Despite  the  meaning  conveyed  by  the  titles  of 
an  opening  Allegro  Appasionato  and  the  finale 
Allegro  con  fnoco,  the  first  hearing  left  a  small 
impression  of  force.  The  best  quality  of  the 
work  generally  appeared  to  be  a  happy  and 
fresh  melody  of  more  than  common  refine- 
ment. If  the  concert-givers  can  find  equally 
interesting  works  representing  American 
composers,  an  additional  benefit  will  be 
attached  to  the  programmes.  The  perform- 
ance won  applause  for  its  taste  and  repose. 

The  Trio  from  Beethoven  Op.  i,  No.  2,  for 
violin,  piano,  and  'cello,  had  the  fascination 
always  connected  with  this  music,  and  shadows 
through  the  Haydn-like  content  the  larger 
style.  The  players,  Mrs.  Carr,  and  Messrs.  Beel 
and  Heine,  have  done  brighter,  more  enthusi- 
astic playing,  but  Irving  Hall,  well  filled  on  a 
warm  afternoon,  loosens  the  highest  strung 
after  an  hour's  experience 


did  beautiful  work  in  two  solo  numbers, 
Sarabaude  and  Gavotte,  Popper,  and  a  show 
piece  of  Davidoff.  The  first  pieces,  each 
effective,  are  happy  numbers  of  a  popular 
kind;  the  rhythmic  interest  of  the  Gavotte  is 
broad  but  not  common.  The  playing  of  all 
was  in  true  taste  and  without  any  technical 
display.  An  encore,  Dunkler's  Reverie,  had 
finer  points  in  the  performance  than  the  pro- 
gramme pieces.  If  our  singers  could  achieve 
the  same  dynamic  purity  as  well  as  floating 
quality  of  tone  which  Mr.  Heine  is  master  of, 
we  might  congratulate  ourselves  upon  having 
lyric  artists.  Players  who  sing  and  singers 
who  don't  shout  or  squeak  are  not  a  drug  on 
the  market,  and  the  audience  testified  its 
appreciation  of  the  fact  by  according  Mr. 
Heine  an  uncommon  warmth  of  applause. 
Charming  numbers,  with  violin  obligato  by 
O.  Weil,  were  sung  by  Mrs.  Wyman-Williams, 
the  violin  played  by  Mr.  Beel,  and  two  rather 
cross-grained  settings  by  Lawrence  Kellie, 
represented  the  vocal  music  Mrs.  Williams 
has  been  heard  in  better  voice;  its  quality  is 
grateful  and  sympathetic,  and  the  charm  of  her 
personality  is  incontestable. 

A  programme  equal  to  the  best  yet  given  is 
advertised  for  the  next  concert,  on  the  twenty- 
fourth,  Miss  Anna  Wood  will  bo  the  vocalist. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 

"  SINBAD  "  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

"Sinbad,  or  the  Maid  of  Balsora,"  is  a 
strong  and  artistic  applicant  for  eye  favor. 
It  offers  little  to  satisfy  the  lover  of  dramatic 
art,  and  that  gentle  creature  does  not  ask  that 
it  should.  The  apotheosis  of  the  scene 
painter  and  the  costumer  is  apparent;  they 
rise  above  the  mere  exponents  of  histrionic 
ability,  and  put  into  the  shade  the  devotees  of 
Orpheus  and  Terpsichore.  Among  the  things 
that  are  not  new  under  the  sun  are 
dances,  scenic  effects,  and  costumes;  but 
there  are  degrees  of  excellence  and  beauty  in 
these  necessary  ingredients  to  a  successful 
spectacular  piece,  and  in  "  Sinbad "  they 
approach  perfection.  The  eye  is  not 
affronted  by  unhappy  combinations  of  irrec- 
oncilable colors;  the  ear  is  not  insulted  with 
untuneful  songs  tunelessly  twanged;  and  the 
senses  that  are  responsible  for  the  pleasure 
that  some  people  have  in  gazing  on  the 
female  form  divinely  bare,  are  catered  to  in  a 
pleasing,  well-modeled,  shapely  way. 

I  suppose  some  people  look  for  a  plot  and  a 
story  in  pieces  like  "Sinbad."  Some  people 
would  expect  Patti's  voice  to  accompany  every 
photograph  of  the  prima  donna.  There  is,  of 
course,  a  dash  of  story  to  it,  about  as  much  of 
that  as  there  is  of  lemon  in  a  properly  concocted 
gin-fizz.  More  would  be  annoying;  it  would 
distract  the  attention  from  the  splendid  com- 
bination of  colors  in  the  ballet,  from  the 
graceful  dance  of  the  soloists,  from  the  remark- 
ably fine  scenery,  from  the  kaleidoscopic 
effects  that  harmonize  like  the  soft-tinted  ribs 
of  the  rainbow,  from  the  topical  songs,  and 
the  gentle  gags  of  Mr.  Edwin  Booth  Foy.  It 
is  hard  to  believe  it,  but  Mr.  Edwin  Forrest 
Foy  can  create  a  laugh  by  crooking  his  leg, 
and  when  you  think  you  have  exhausted  your 
store  of  laughter,  he  will  do  it  again,  and  you 
are  in  danger  of  apoplexy. 

"  Sinbad  "  is  rich  in  color,  and  is  poor  in  the 
improbabilities  of  some  other  spectacular 
pieces  that  have  caused  a  smile,  of  contempt 
while  compelling  a  round  of  applause.  While 
there  is  small  effort  made  at  securiug  sequence 
for  the  scenes,  there  is  yet  enough  of  coherency 
in  the  transformations  to  leave  the  impression 
on  the  beholder  that  they  belong  to  the  same 
"set."  The  artist's  work  on  some  of  those 
movable  pieces  is  excellent,  and  I  hardly 
think  anything  better  has  been  seen  in  San 
Francisco  than  the  ship  wreck  scene.  Some 
of  our  distinguished  painters  get  large  prices 
for  worse  work. 

The  dances  are  the  same;  the  dashing  to 
and  fro  on  the  toes  is  unchanged;  the  whirling 
around  is  as  of  old;  and  the  same  bow  and 
smile  acknowledge  the  applause.  I  would 
respectfully  request  the  pleasing  young  lady, 
with  the  bright,  blonde,  short  hair,  to  add  a 
trifle  to  her  shoulder  straps;  the  lack  of  them 
is  quite  offensive  to  many  people  in  the  audi- 
ence, and  however  much  I  may  like  it  myself, 
the  wish  of  the  majority — when  it  does  not 
conflict  too  severely  with  that  of  the  minority 
— should  be  respected. 

The  second  edition  of  "  Sinbad  "  will  be 
presented  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday 
night,  when  will  be  celebrated  the  150th  per- 
formance of  this  successful  spectacular  extrava- 
ganza. The  second  edition  will  include  a 
number  of  new  features,  dances,  and  songs. 
Clara  Qualitz  and  Madeline  Morando  will  do 
new  solos  in  the  winter  ballet,  and  Martha 
Irmler  and  a  new  dancer,  Henrietta  Roche, 
will  execute  a  pas  de  dnex. 

Among  the  mummers  announced  for  the 
near  future,  I  am  glad  to  see  that  Fanny 
Davenport  will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  in  her 
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now  somewhat  talked-of  production  of  Sardou's 
"Cleopatra."  It  is  still  an  open  question 
who  got  the  best  of  the  controversey  that 
sprang  up  between  Miss  Davenport  and 
Madame  Bernhardt  on  the  subject  of  Sardou's 
play,  but  there  is  no  question  that  Fanny 
Davenport  made  the  move  out  of  it.  Whether 
or  not  she  fulfills  Sardou's  conception  of  the 
character,  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  she  will 
give  a  conscientious  presentation  of  the  play, 
giving  careful  attention  to  detail  which  has 
marked  all  her  previous  visits  to  this  city.  

The  New  York  Garden  Theatre  success 
comes  to  the  California  Theatre  on  Monday, 
when  "  Dr.  Bill "  will  hang  out  his  shingle 
for  two  weeks  with  office  hours  from  2  to 
4:30  p.  m.  on  Saturday  afternoons,  and  from 
8  to  10:30  every  evening.  The  play  had  a 
most  successful  run  in  New  York,  and  is 
transported  bag  and  baggage  from  the  Garden 
Theatre  to  the  California  Theatre.  The  cast 
is  said  to  be  a  good  one,  and  there  appears 
enough  of  humor  and  situation  in  the  play  to 
make  it  a  success  here.  Each  evening  Jerome 
K.  Jerome's  "Sunset"  will  be  presented  as  a 
curtain  raiser.  

"Incog."  has  had  a  splendid  run  at  the 
Bush,  and  I  doubt  if  that  theatre  has  made  as 
much  money  out  of  any  two-week  engage- 
ment before.  Society  deserted  the  other  play- 
houses and  gave  the  preference  to  this  theatre 
every  night.  The  comedy  of  "The  Presi- 
dent" follows  on  Monday;  it  is  said  to  be 
a  pure,  legitimate  comedy  and  very  farcical. 
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A  MODERN  PYGMALION. 


This  is  the  tragedy  of  a  hunchback — uot  a  hunch- 
back of  amazing  strength,  like  the  foundling  of 
"Notre  Datne  de  Paris;"  not  a  "poisonous  hutieh- 
back'd  toad/'  like  Richard  Duke  of  Gloucester; 
not  a  hunchback  with  long  nose,  goggle  eyes  aud 
protruding  breast,  like  the  genial  gentleman  who 
from  Fleet  Street  pokes  his  weekly  fun  at  the  world. 
Our  hunchback  was  very  much  other  than  these. 

Pygmalion  Smith  (for  I  owe  to  many  now  living  to 
conceal  the  true  names  of  the  persons  of  my  tragedy) 
was  a  hunchback  of  no  ordinary  type.  True  his  spine, 
like  Pope's  was  an  animated  note  of  interrogation. 
This  he  had  in  common  with  all  his  race.  But  his 
legs  and  arms  were  strong  and  supple  beyond  the 
average  of  other  men,  and  his  head,  neck,  and  face 
were  of  the  noblest  type  that  Nature  knows  of.  Added 
to  this,  the  heart  of  a  transcendent  genius  beat  beneath 
his  crumpled  chest. 

At  the  time  of  which  I  write,  Pygmalion  Smith  had 
proved  himself  to  be  the  foremost  of  living  sculptors. 
Descended  from  an  obscure  peasant-farmer  breed,  at 
the  age  of  ,thirty  this  man  found  himself  sought  out, 
courted,  and  flattered  by  the  men  and  women  of  taste 
of  our  most  exclusive  aristocracy.  Dukes  deferred  to 
him,  Duchesses  showed  a  desire  to  pet  him;  but 
Pygmalion  would  have  none  of  that.  He  was  con- 
scious of  his  own  superiority,  aud  refused  to  be  treated 
like  a  tame  bear.  He  never  one  jot  abated  his  inde- 
pendence, but,  if  people  were  content  to  worship 
him,  well  and  good.  He  rather  liked  it.  Aud  this 
uncompromising  self-reliance  had  made  a  thing  pos- 
sible, which  certainly  at  the  time  had  taken  the  world 
by  surprise,  but  in  which  it  had  acquiesced,  when 
accomplished,  with  a  quite  becoming  resignation. 
This  Pygmalion  Smith,  of  obscure  peasant  birth  and 
breeding,  had  wooed  and  won  the  most  beautiful 
debutante  of  a  season,  the  grand-daughter  of  an  Earl, 
the  rage  of  every  inflammable  butterfly  of  the  ball- 
room. 

Hermione  Farrington,  which  name  conceals  the 
identity  of  the  most  beautiful  and  dainty  of  the  debu- 
tantes of  our  century's  eighth  decade,  was  something 
more  than  a  pink-aud- white  dressed-up  doll.  She  was 
a  genuine  woman,  high-spirited,  and  fired  by  the 
loftiest  ideals.  As  a  child  she  had  hated  dolls  and 
fluffy  lambs,  that  squeaked  when  hit  about  their  mid- 
dles, aud  to  her  the  toad,  which  she  visited  daily, 
and  kept  in  a  hole  in  the  garden,  was  worth  a  world 
of  dolls,  a  flock  of  fluffy  sillinesses.  For  long  hours 
Hermione  and  that  solemn  toad  would  sit  aud  gaze  at 
one  another,  until  a  wonderful  fairy  story  wove  itself 
in  her  brain,  in  which  she  became  the  toad's  bride. 
What  story  wove  itself  on  the  other  hand  in  the  old 
toad's  brain  as  he  sat  and  gazed  in  her  beautiful  face 
we  have  no  means  of  knowing,  aud  now  Hermione 
was  the  bride  of  a  hunchback,  and  she  knew  that  her 
"Richard,"  however,  much  Queen  Margaret  might 
call  him  "hunchback'd  toad,"  wore  "yet  a  precious 
jewel  in  his  head." 

She  was  immensely  proud  of  her  husband,  and 
loved  him  only  as  a  faithful,  single-hearted  woman 
can,  and  he,  poor,  sensitive  fellow  that  he  was,  loved 
her  passionately,  jealously,  nay,  almost  despairingly, 
for  how  could  so  peerless  a  beauty,  so  unrivalled  a 
woman,  he  asked  himself,  see  more  in  him  to 
love  than  in  many  another  ?  How  could  it  be  other 
than  a  passing  caprice  which  had  led  her  to  throw 
herself  into  his  arms  ?  Nature  had  designed  her 
for  marriage  with  an  Antiuous,  and  he  was  at  best 
but  a  "pocket  Hercules."  Anyhow  he  could  and 
would  do  this  much  for  her.  He  would  make  such 
a  transcending  marble  portraiture  of  her  that  so  long 
as  the  "  Dying  Gladiator  "  had  lasted,  so  long  should 
her  beauty  last  to  gladden  and  delight  the  world. 

Now.Pygmalion  held,  with  some, that  true  art  depends 
not  upon  choice  of  subject  or  choice  of  dress,  but  wholly 
upon  the  treatment  which  subject  and  dress  meets  with 
at  the  hands  of  the  artist.  He,  therefore,  determined 
that  this  portrait  of  Hermoine  should  be  a  piece  of 
true  modern  realism.  And,  as  he  had  been  carried 
away  by  his  first  passion,  when  he  saw  her  dressed  in 
a  white  lace  ball  gown,  with  bare  arms  and  neck, 
thrown  back  tired  from  the  dance,  half  recumbent  on 
a  sofa,  so  he  determined  that  her  portrait  should  go 
down  to  posterity.  The  canons  of  classic  art  might 
be  against  him,  but  what  cared  Pygmalion?  Trans- 
cendently  beautiful  was  she  in  a  modern  corsage  and 
coiffure,  and  if  coming  ages  failed  to  see  the  beauty, 
so  much  the  worse  for  them.  Never  had  she  seemed 
to  him  so  desirable  as  when  she  reclined  in  sweet 
abandon  on  that  modern  sofa,  and  that  modern  sofa 
should  be  part  and  parcel  of  his  realistic  design. 
And  so  he  threw  himself  heart  and  soul  into  the  ful- 
fillment of  this  design.  Hour  after  hour  and  day 
after  day  his  lovely  wife  would  pose  before  his 
ravished  eyes,  and  charm  him  with  her  wit,  which  was 
ever  at  its  best  in  his  dear  presence.  But  delightful 
as  was  this  monopolizing  of  this  fairest  of  all  fair 
women  to  him,  there  was  deep  down  in  his  heart  the 
conviction  that  it  was  rather  the  gratification  to  her 


vanity  than  a  cordiality  born  of  love  for  him  that  of  news,  in  a  great  flutter  of  excitement,  and  as  she 
made  her  so  surpassingly  kind  and  sympathetic.  sat  to  her  husband  that  morning,  had  wrapped  about 

The  fact  of  the  matter  was  that  a  defined  jealousy  had  her  an  unmistakable  air  of  mystery.    How  she  prayed 


got  place  in  his  heart.  Amongst  others  ol  Hermione's 
friends  who  had  obtained  the  entree  to  his  studio 
since  their  marriage  was  a  certain  noble  cousin  of 
hers,  Lord  Har borough,  an  aristocrat,  a  born  critic 
and  dilettante,  and,  withal,  a  very  true  and  noble  gen- 
tleman. Hermione  and  he  had  been  as  brother  and 
sister  in  their  childhood,  and  had  not  dropped  the 
outward  symbols  of  such  relationship  now  they  were 
grown  up.  And  Pygmalion,  I,eontes-like,  magnified 
these  innocent  little  familiarities  into  ""a  paddling  of 
palms"  and  a  "pinching  of  fingers,'  and  was  con- 
sumed with  an  unreasoning  jealousy. 

As  bad  fortune  would  have  it,  Hermione  and  her 
cousin  had,  in  truth,  a  very  important  secret  between 
them,  and  Pygmalion,  with  his  suspicions  all  agog, 
was  uot  slow  to  notice  that  there  was  an  understand-  j 
ing  between  these  two,  and  that  unspoken  communi- 
cations constantly  were  passing  between  them,  they 
evidently  being  under  the  impression  that  he  saw 
nothing  of  their  covert  glances. 

The  fact  was  that  Lord  Harborough  had  conceive^ 
a  tremendous  admiration  for  the  genius  of  his  pretty 
cousin's  husband,  and,  being  a  man  of  considerable 
influence,  had  determined  to  do  what  lay  in  his 
power  to  obtain  for  him  the  patronage  of  a  very 
exalted  personage,  whose  reputation  as  a  dilettante 
was  such,  that  recognition  by  him  would  most  proba- 
bly presage  the  attainment  of  the  very  highest  honors. 
This  Royal  connoisseur  was  in  London  for  the  season, 
and  Lord  Harborough  felt  that  it  was  an  opportu- 
nity not  to  be  lost  of  advancing  Pygmalion's  interests. 

The  thing  was  to  be  kept  a  profound  secret  from 
Pygmalion,  as  they  knew  that  he  would  hesitate  to 
accept  any  favors  or  patronage  if  there  was  even  a 
hint  that  the}-  were  not  wholly  spontaneous.  He, 
they  knew,  had  no  idea  of  being  beholden  to  any  of 
his  grand  relations  for  advancement. 

Now,  one  thing  that  Lord  Harborough  insisted 
upon,  as  necessary  to  the  successful  attainment  of 
their  object,  was  that  Hermione  should  again  show 
herself  in  society — a  thing  which  she  had  rather 
avoided  doing  since  her  marriage,  as  her  husband,  she 
knew,  would  never  be  induced  to  accompany  her. 
The  realization,  Lord  Harborough  said,  that  Pygma- 
lion Smith  had  a  more  than  personable  wife,  could 
not  but  prove  favorable  to  their  scheme. 

As  a  consequence,  Hermione  was  soon  in  a  whirl  of 
engagements,  and  Pygmalion  found  himself  evening 
after  evening  deprived  of  that  society  which  had 
become  essential  to  his  happiness.  He  had  never 
sought  the  friendship  of  his  fellows,  and  knew  not 
the  joys  of  club  whist,  nor  appreciated  the  gossip  of 
club  smoking-rooms.  The  inspirer  of  his  genius 
away,  he  grew  day  by  day  more  despondent,  more 
jealous,  more  miserable.  When  his  wife  sat  to  him 
in  the  mornings,  he  somewhat  recovered  his  spirits, 
Indeed,  at  no  time  could  he  resist  the  fascination  of 
her  presence.  But  these  glimpses  of  happiness  in 
the  daytime  seemed  to  make  the  gloom  of  his  even- 
ings the  more  intolerable. 

Poor  Pygmalion  was  in  a  very  bad  way,  and  by 
degrees  he  came  to  contemplate  the  prospect  of  an 
evening  spent  alone  with  a  horror  only  possible  to 
one  of  so  nervous  and  highly-strung  a  temperament. 
Once  or  twice,  indeed,  he  had  been  startled  at  find- 
ing himself  standing,  chisel  and  mallet  in  hand,  half 
determined  in  the  wildness  of  his  jealousy  and  the 
fury  of  his  passionate  disappointment,  to  disfigure 
and  destrov  the  glorious  portrait  of  his  wife  over 
which  he  had  expended  his  best  powers,  his  most 
subtle  and  delicate  handicraft.  Once,  indeed,  the 
sharp  edge  of  the  steel  had,  in  fact,  been  held  against 
the  snowy  marble  bosom,  and  the  mallet  bad  been 
raised  to  drive  it  home,  but  it  had  come  in  upon  his 
maddened  heart  that  this  was  half-way  to  murder, 
and  the  poor  fellow  had  sunk  upon  his  knees  and 
found  relief  in  abundant  tears  of  passionate  repent- 
ance 

But  all  this  time  Pygmalion  was  too  proud  even  to  hint 
to  Hermione  that  anything  was  wrong  witli  him.  And 
she,  in  blissful  ignorance,  half  enjoying  for  their  own 
sakes  a  renewal  of  old  amusements,  but  chiefly  valuing 
them  for  the  advantages  which  she  believed  would, 
through  them,  accrue  to  her  husband,  gave  herself  up 
to  an  increasing  round  of  gaiety. 

And  all  this,  of  course,  convinced  Pygmalion  more 
and  more  that  his  wife  had  tired  of  him,  and  was  bent 
upon  annulling,  as  far  as  possible,  the  consequences 
of  her  marriage— the  mere  passing  caprice,  as  he 
believed  it  to  have  been,  of  a  high-spirited  girl.  lie 
cursed  the  folly  that  had  ever  induced  him  to  believe 
that  he  was  a  fit  mate  for  this  most  glorious  and  most 
beautiful  creature. 

It  was  early  in  July,  and  there  was  to  be  a  grand 
reception  at  the  Hungarian  Knibassy,  in  Portland 
Place.  An  extremely  select  dinner-party  was  to  pre- 
cede it,  and,  by  a  most  wonderful  piece  of  maneuvering 
on  the  part  of  Lord  Harborough,  Mrs. Pygmalion  Smith 
was  to  find  herself  on  the  right  hand  of  the  exalted 
personage. 

Hermione,  as  may  be  imagined,  was,  at  this  piece 


that  she  might  so  bear  herself  in  the  evening  as  to 
make  a  favorable  impression  upon  her  husband's 
hoped-for  patron! 

Now,  Pygmalion  had  made  up  his  mind  on  this 
particular  morning  to  make  one  final  effort  to  regain 
that  happiness  and  contentment  which  he  had  of  late 
felt  so  certainly  slipping  away  from  him.  He  had 
determined  to  see  whether  or  no  his  wife  valued  her 
newly  fouud,  almost  daily,  emancipation  above  his 
devoted  love  and  companionship.  True,  he  had  little 
hope  that  the  fellowship  of  one  ■  poor  hunchback 
could  compete  with  the  gay  association  of  that  bril- 
liant society  to  which  she  by  nature  belonged,  but 
he  felt  that  the  present  state  of  things  was  unbearable, 
aud  lie  had  l>elter  know  the  worst. 

"  Hermione,  my  darling  !  "  he  said,  for  he  had 
never  yet  dropped  one  single  outward  sign  of  endear- 
ment, ''  I'm  going  to  ask  a  little  favor  of  you  to-day." 

"  A  little  favor,  Lion,  you  old  stupid  -what  do  you 
mean  by  talking  of  favors  to  me?  How  often  must  I 
tell  you  there  is  no  pleasure  greater  to  me  than  doing 
what  you  wish  ?  The  only  fault  I  have  to  find  with  you 
is  that  you  will  never  tell  me  what  you  do  want.  When 
I  ask  you  what  you  would  like  me  to  do,  you  always 
pnt  me  off  with  that  stupid  old  saying  of  yours,  '  Be 
nappy  and  look  happy,  and  you  will  make  me 
happy! '  " 

Pygmalion  laughed,  for  who  could  resist  the  fas- 
cination of  being  called  an  old  stupid  by  such  sweet 
lips  as  those  ? 

"Well,  Hermione,  granted  that  all  you  say  is  right, 
I  am  really  going  to  ask  you  to  give  up  something  for 
me  to-day.  I  want  you  to  stay  at  home  and  spend 
this  evening  with  me." 

"What,  Mm  evening!  Oh!  Lion,  why  didn't  you 
ask  me  anything  else?  I — I  promised  Harborough 
faithfully  that  I  would  go  to  the  Hungarian  Kmbassy 
to-night,  and,  besides  that,  I'm  invited  to  the  dinner. 
It's  quite  impossible  !  Oh  !  please — please  don't  ask 
me  to  stay  away  from  that.  Really — really,  Liou, 
there's  anything  I  would  do  for  you.  You  don't 
know  what  you  are  asking  me  to  do.  I  gave  my 
word  that  nothing  should  prevent  my  being  there." 

"Very  well,  Hermione,  don't  say  a  word  more. 
I've  asked  a  favor,  and  you  have  not  seen  your  way 
to  grant  it."  And  Pygmalion  turned  away  with  a 
sigh,  and  worked  on  for  an  hour  in  silence. 

Poor  Hermione  little  realized  the  blow  which  she 
had  dealt  her  husband.  She  felt  that  the  passing 
cloud  would  be  amply  compensated  for  by  the  news 
which  she  had  good  hope  she  would  be  the  bearer  of 
that  night.  But  to  Pygmalion  the  incident  was  a 
total  eclipse  to  the  brightness  of  his  life.  Wearily 
the  day  passed  with  him.  All  work  was  distasteful. 
Least  of  all  could  he  occupy  himself  with  the  marble 
portrait  of  his  w  ife  which  w  as  now  approaching  com- 
pletion. In  the  afternoon  he  heard  Lord  Harborough 
arrive  but  his  pride  kept  him  from  his  wife's  draw- 
ing-room during  her  cousin's  visit,  whilst  his  jealousy 
held  him  on  tender-hooks  during  its  length,  w  Inch,  it 
must  be  admitted;  was  great  enough  to  arouse  the 
suspicions  of  a  less  vigilant  husband. 

It  had  been  a  piping  hot  summer's  day,  and  about 
eleven  o'clock  in  the  evening  Pygmalion,  stifled  by 
the  heat  of  the  house,  and  made  restless  by  the 
tumult  of  his  passion,  took  his  hat  and  started  for  a 
walk  whither  his  feet  chose  to  take  him.  He  had 
strolled  on  desultorily  for  an  hour  or  so,  when  he 
found  himself  on  the  pavement  of  Portland  Place, 
and  realized  the  close  proximity  of  his  wife.  Across 
the  path  he  saw  the  usual  crowd  of  idlers  watching 
the  grandees  in  and  out  of  their  carriages,  and  curi- 
osity and  idleness  led  him  to  mingle  a  moment  with 
them.  A  hideous  olddowager,  painted  and  bedizened 
as  shamelessly  as  her  less  fortunate  sisters  of  the 
pavement,  was  just  being  handed  to  her  carriage, 
and,  as  her  cavalier  with  a  foreigner's  politeness, 
kissed  her  hand,  a  contemptuous  laugh  went  the 
round  of  the  spectators. 

Pygmalion  was  about  to  turn  away,  when  a  youth 
volunteered  the  information — 

"Byjabers,  here  comes  a  stunner,"  and,  looking 
through  the  open  door,  he  saw  his  wife  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  Lord  Harborough. 

"  Mrs.  Smith's  carriage  "  was  passed  from  mouth 
to  mouth,  as  his  own  neat  brougham  drove  up  to  the 
door;  and  out  they  came  laughing  and  talking  with 
utmost  good  humor. 

"Oh,  Harborough,"  he  heard  his  wife  say,  "I 
can  never  be  grateful  enough  to  you." 

"Well,  Hermione,"  answered  her  cousin,  "all  I 
have  to  say  is.  mind  you  never  let  your  husband 
know  the  part  I  have  played  in  it." 

"  He  would  never  forpve  me  if  he  did,"  said  Hermione. 
as  the  door  was  banged  and  the  carriage  was  driven 
rapidly  away. 

Lord  Harborough  turned  back  into  the  house, 
his  heart  aglow  with  the  consciousness  of  the  good 
office  he  had  performed  for  the  sculptor.    The  latter 
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turned  away  down  the  street,  half  mad  with  hatred 
toward  his  generous-hearted  friend. 

Meanwhile,  Hermioue  was  pondering  on  her  way 
home  how  best  to  apprise  her  husband  of  the  news 
of  the  contemplated  visit  to  his  studio  of  the 
exalted  connoisseur,  ou  whom  she  had  succeeded  in 
making  a  most  favorable  impression.  More  than 
once  Pygmalion  had  declared  that  he  was  the  only 
other  living  person  whose  opinion  of  his  work 
he  would  caie  to  have,  and  now  she  was  the 
means  of  bringing  about  the  desired  consummation. 
She  would  make  her  old  "  Lion "  guess  first, 
and  then  she  would  tantalize  him  with  all  sorts 
of  suggestions,  aud  then  she  would  put  off  tell- 
ing him  till  to-morrow,  and,  finally,  she  would  relent, 
and  know  the  rapturous  enjoyment  of  showing  how, 
all  the  time  he  had  been  thinking  she  preferred  the 
Hungarian  reception  to  his  company,  she  had  been 
doing  violence  to  her  own  inclinations,  so  as  to 
further  his  interests.  Her  heart  was  all  aglow  with 
pleasurable  excitement  as  she  left  herself  into  the 
dimlv-lighted  hall.  Turning  the  gas  out,  she  went  up 
to  her  room,  expecting  to  find  Pygmalion  fast  asleep, 
but  the  bed  was  untouched.  He  must  have  stayed 
late  in  his  studio.  She  would  go  and  tell  him  her 
news  there. 

Downstairs  she  found  all  dark  aud  deserted.  Her 
husband  had  evidently  gone  out  for  one  of  his 
nocturnal  tramps.  However,  here  was  the  sofa  on 
which  she  had  posed  for  her  portrait.  She  would  lie 
down  there,  and  naturally  throwing  herself  down  in 
the  self  same  attitude  in  which  she  was  to  be 
immortalized,  Hermioue  blew  out  her  candle  and 
awaited  her  husband's  return  in  the  dim  light  of  the 
warm  summer  night.  She  knew  that  he  would  come 
there  before  going  up  to  bed,  for  his  old  slouch  Bohem- 
ian hat,  which  he  was  only  allowed  to  wear  after  dark, 
and  which  was  relegated.'on  pain  of  total  banishment, 
to  this  part  of  the  house,  was  not  ou  its  accustomed 
peg.  In  a  few  minutes  she  was  fast  asleep,  worn  out 
by  the  fatigues  and  excitement  of  the  day. 

All  this  time  Pygmalion  was  trudging  homeward  in 
anything  but  an  angelic  frame  of  mind.  Indeed,  by 
the  time  he  reached  the  door  of  his  house,  he  had  a 
regular  devil's  tattoo  beating  in  his  brain.  He  felt 
desperate,  reckless,  disposed  to  tear  something  to 
pieces,  to  wreak  vengeance  upon  something  or  some- 
body. '  His  wife  was  false  to  him.  The  marble 
portrait  which  he  was  going  to  hand  down  to  the  ages 
was  the  presentiment  of  a  deceitful,  perjured  woman. 
Was  he,  like  Don  Juan  Rocca,  in  Calderon's  play 
going  to  have  his  name  bandied  about  as  another 
"  Painter  of  his  own  Dishonor  ?  "  Thank  Heaven, 
that  at  least  he  could  put  out  of  the  power  of  posterity. 
»##**#*** 

The  house  was  still  as  death.  In  the  dim  light  of 
the  studio,  the  positions  of  the  white  marble  and 
clay  figures  could  barely  be  distinguished.  Over 
where  the  chef  d'auvrt  lay  heavy  draperies  cast  a 
deeper  shade.  Pygmalion  grouped  his  way  in, 
his  brain  aflame  with  his  jealous,  unreasoning  mad- 
ness. His  accustomed  hands  soon  found  chisel  and 
heavy  steel  mallet,  and  in  a  moment  he  stood  over 
the  prostrate  white  figure,  which  his  eyes  could  but 
dimly  outline.  For  one  instant  he  hesitated.  Through 
his  madness  rose  a  momentary  regret  that  so  beauti- 
ful a  thing  should  be  destroyed.  But  the  sense  of  his 
own  dishonor  rushed  in  upon  him,  and  drove  down 
the  feeble  regret.  It  nerved  his  arm,  aud  gave  him 
double  strength.  He  raised  his  mallet  and  dealt  the 
accursed  thing  a  swinging  blow.  Great  God,  what 
was  that  that  stayed  his  hand  as  he  held  it  high  for 
repetition?  Surely  the  steel  had  not  met  with  the 
resistance  of  marble  which  he  knew  so  well  !  And, 
great  heavens,  what  was  that,  that  chilled  his  heart 
that  sent  the  blood  whirling  through  his  brain,  and 
threw  him,  gnashing  his  teeth,  foaming  at  the  mouth, 
into  the  paroxysms  of  convulsions  on  the  floor  ?  It 
was  a  scream,  a  groan,  a  ghastly  mortal  yell,  then  a 
long-drawn  sob  right  under  his  murderous  hand. 
And  then  Pygmalion  knew  in  one  startled  moment 
of  lucid  thought  that  in  his  madness  he  had  blund- 
ered that  he  had  mistaken  the  reality  for  its  counter- 
feit, and  that  he  had  killed  his  wife. 

***** 
Sir  Pygmalion  and  Lady  Smith  are  now  so  well 
known  in  London— indeed  in  all  European  Society — 
that  probably  the  only  thing  not  generally  under- 
stood about  them  is  that  their  crest— a  cat  couckant 
with  rougt  wound  in  its  back — takes  its  origin  from 
the  snow-white  Persian  Tom  which  had  made  a  couch 
of  the  cool  bosom  of  Pygmalion's  great  work  to  its 
own  destruction  on  that  sultry  summer  night  long 
years  ago.  —  London  Truth. 
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A  GREAT  CONVENTION. 


THE  INTERNATIONAL  PRESS  CLUB. 


At  various  times  in  the  past  decade  there 
have  assembled  at  San  Francisco  large,  repre- 
sentative bodies  which  have  come  to  our 
great  city  to  hold  their  annual  meetings. 
Each  one  of  these  has  resulted  in  great  benefit 
to  the  city  and  State. 

San  Francisco  has  been  selected  for  ths 
location  of  the  next  annual  convention 
of  the  representatives  of  the  Inter- 
national League  of  Press  Clubs,  if  not 
the  most  important,  certainly  One  of  the  most 
important  of  the  gatherings  that  have  been 
held  in  this  city.  This  convention  will  consist 
of  representative  newspapermen,  men  who  are 
employed  on  papers  or  men  who  own  news- 
papers. Each  and  every  one  of  these  delegates, 
on  his  return  home,  will  recount  his  exper- 
iences, not  to  a  few  admiring  friends  around 
the  family  hearth,  but  to  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  readers. 

At  the  recent  meeting  of  the  Governing 
Board  of  the  League,  held  at  Hotel  Marl- 
borough, New  York,  on  the  twenty-third  of 
last  month,  committees  were  directed  to 
arrange  for  special  trains  across  the  continent 
next  January  for  the  delegates  and  their 
wives,  and  to  prepare  a  programme  for  the 
meeting  that  would  be  entertaining  and 
instructive  for  every  one  who  might  attend. 

Leading  journalists  of  this  country  and  of 
Europe  are  to  be  invited  as  guests  of  the 
League  to  present  papers  and  addresses. 
Among  the  prominent  gentlemen  to  whom 
invitations  will  be  sent  are  Henry  Labouchere, 
Max  O'Rell,  Edmund  Yates,  Charles  A.  Dana, 
George  W.  Childs,  John  A.  Cockerill,  Mural 
Halstead,  Henry  Watterson,  Eugene  Field, 
aud  others.  It  is  also  expected  that  Chauncey 
M.  Depew  will  accompany  the  League  as  its 
guest. 

If  the  programme  that  has  been  planned  is 
successfully  carried  out,  San  Francisco  will 
have  spread  out  for  it  the  daintiest  literary 
feast  ever  offered  to  its  citizens  in  the  history 
of  our  State.  To  have  this  assemblage  of 
famous  and  influential  literary  and  newspaper- 
men will  indeed  be  a  piece  of  good  luck  for 
the  State  of  California  and  the  City  of  San 
Francisco. 

A  movement  should,  however,  commence  at 
once  to  raise  a  large  sum  of  money  to  properly 
entertain  these  gentlemen,  to  extend  to  them 
every  courtesy  and  to  make  their  visit  one  of 
such  pleasure  and  delight  that,  as  long  as 
life  lasts,  it  will  not  be  forgotten.  It  is  to  the 
interest  of  every  property-holder,  merchant, 
banker,  and  politician  that  these  visitors  of 
ours  should  return  to  their  homes  thoroughly 
impressed  with  the  future  possibilities  and  the 
present  advantages  for  greatness  possessed  by 
the  Golden  State. 

Newspapermen  should  vie,  one  with 
another,  to  display  a  spirit  of  good  fellowship, 
to  sink  any  local  or  personal  rivalries,  to 
stand  together  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  order 
to  disprove  the  often-repeated  statement  that 
Californians  are  always  divided,  and  thus  to 
make  a  strong,  hearty  pull  all  together  for  the 
better  entertainment  of  our  coming  guests. 

M.  H.  de  Young. 


This  is  how  the  Oakland  Timet  contradicts  itself  on 
an  important  social  and  political  affair:  "Miss 
Cleveland  will  bean  incident  to  the  next  campaign." 
"  Political  promises  at  this  range  are  in  the  main 
valueless." 


Ha  !  The  boom  is  growing  in  San  Diego  again. 
The  San  Dicgan  says  :  "  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the 
city  is  not  filled  with  Eastern  visitors.    They  would 


be  impressed  with  the  fact  that  the  reality  fully 
equals  the  liberal  claims  made  for  this  section  by 
those  who  have  portrayed  its  advantages  in  such 
glowing  terms  that  their  veracity  has  been  doubted.'" 


A  SPLENDID  CHANCE. 


Lots  at  Belvedere  are  being  eagerly  sought, 
and  many  beautiful  residences  are  being 
erected  by  people  who  intend  living  there  the 
year  round.  The  splendid  advantages  of  this 
beautiful  island  have  made  it  famous  all  over 
the  Coast.  Many  beautiful  homes  have  been 
erected  within  the  past  few  months,  and  others 
are  in  course  of  construction.  The  title  to 
every  inch  of  land  on  the  island  is  absolutely 
safe;  it  is  perfect,  and  all  the  courts  and  law- 
yers between  this  and  Philadelphia  could  not 
disturb  it.  The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will 
insure  the  property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and 
Tevis  &  Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the 
property,  assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or 
defect.  Values  on  this  splendid  peninsula  are 
increasing  every  day,  and  property  is  held  at 
a  material  advance  on  selling  prices  of  two 
months  ago. 


No  morB  wiinkles  *;  a  perfect  skin  restorative 

Indomed  by  tlie  Stat**  Analv-t  and  the  Medical 
Profession. 


La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  Qratlt 


Free  Exhibition 


OF1  FINE 

Oil  *  Paintings 

WATER  COLORS 

 ^  ^.  '  Selected  in  Europe 

Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  as  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester,  Sevres, 

Royal  Bonn,  Doulton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  other  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 

be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 

S.    tSO    Or.  GrTJJSfiLS* 


TJHE  •  eOMD^IAls 

S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   JUST  COMPLETED 


STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FAMILY  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  APPOINTMENTS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
CDRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON,  manager 


THE  WAV  E . 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  October  8th.  Dear  Wave  : — I  am  suf- 
fering from  an  acute  attack  of  cranium  enlargement 
just  now,  occasioned  by  our  handsome  Governor's 
attention  to  me  at  the  races  Saturday.  The  ladies 
there  that  day  were  positively  eaten  up  with  envy  when 
they  witnessed  my  triumphant  air.  Some  of  the 
married  set  flopped  around  like  decapitated  fowls 
whenever  his  Excellency  was  in  sight;  but  "Imp" 
was  out  in  full  regimentals,  and  the  rest  of  her  sex  were 
simply  "not  in  it."  Isn't  the  Governor  just  elegant? 
He  was  as  deeply  iuterested  in  our  social  affairs  and 
my  animated  accounts  of  our  local  400,  as  he  was  in 
the  races,  city  government,  etc.  'Twas  with  genuine 
pride  that  I  singled  out  our  Society  leaders  for  his 
inspection.  Really  our  matrons  looked  lovely.  Theie 
were  my  handsome,  smiling  friends  Mrs.  Hermann 
Eggers  and  dainty  Mrs.  Wood  worth,  together  in 
their  swell  turnout.  Then  Mrs.  Phillips,  Mrs.  Reich- 
man,  Mrs.  Berry,  Mrs.  Young,  Mrs.  Terry,  and  the 
little  chaperon,  Mrs.  Muller,  as  usual  with  some 
lovely  girl  in  charge.  It  only  needed  Mrs.  Forsythe  to 
complete  my  set,  and  one  that  comprised  the  elegance 
and  intelligence  of  Fresno's  Swim.  I  was  proud  of 
them,  I  assure  you. 

Saturday  evening  a  snide  show  and  elegant  house 
greeted  the  Governor  at  the  Barton,  my  happiness  was 
quite  complete  when  he  singled  me  out  in  the  audi 
ence  and  rewarded  my  salutation  with  a  delicious 
smile.  "  President  Colson  "  actually  escorted  two — 
think  of  it  !  Two  young  ladies — guess  'twas  done  on 
the  strength  of  the  newly  acquired  office,  full  dress, 
too  !  Um  !  Marie  De  Witt  looked  ever  so  fetching 
alongside  of  '"  dear  George."  I  hear  the  De  Witts  are 
about  to  erect  a  swell  house  here— their  present 
quarters  not  being  satisfactory;  can't  understand  what 
they  need  a  larger  house  for.  Louise  and  Charlie 
will,  "if  all  signs  do  not  fail,"  be  married  'ere  a 
great  while,  and  Marie  and  George  are  good  seconds. 

Ah,  Dear  Wave,  Sunday  evening  I  enjoyed  a 
thorough  treat  in  hearing  Mrs  Frank  Passmore's  lovely 
voice.  She  sang  for  the  Unity  Society, in  the  Barton, and 
her  voice  is  the  sweetest  and  most  sympathetic  I  have 
heard  here  in  years.  The  Unity  Society,  by  the  way, 
give  their  opening  social  and  dance  Friday  evening. 
Their  affairs  are  most  enjoyable,  and  I  wish  them  all 
success  in  this  season's  festivities.  Speaking  of  fes- 
tivities, reminds  me  of  the  N.  S.  G.  W.'s  swell  par- 
lors. There  isn't  a  place  in  town  more  conducive  to 
jolly  times  than  those  rooms,  yet  the  members  seem- 
to  merely  drift  through  a  season  and  think  one  ball  a 
sufficiency.  Informal  receptions  every  Thursday 
evening  would  heighten  the  interest  in  the  lodge,  let 
alone  bring  the  members  together  once  a  week  (a 
thing  impossible  to  accomplish  at  the  regular  meet- 
ings). I  sincerely  trust  some  of  the  enthusiastic  and 
influential  members  will  take  it  upon  themselves  to 
bring  about  this  muchly  to  be  desired  state. 

The  weather  this  past  week  was  surely  made  to 
order,  for  a  lovelier  "fit"  would  have  been  impossi- 
ble for  our  races  and  drives.  I  have  been  expecting 
the  announcement  of  a  garden  party,  but  Society, 
outside  of  "Clubdom,"  seems  disinclined  to  gaiety 
before  November,  then  'twill  start  the  ball  rolling 
in  earnest,  and  we  poor  maligned  scribblers  will  not 
lack  material. 

The  well-known  lecturess,  Mrs.  Longshore-Potts, 
will  give  us  the  benefit  of  her  researches  and  deep 
knowledge  on  matters  physical,  in  a  course  of  lectures 
beginning  Saturday,  the  tenth.  I  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  listening  to  this  highly  entertaining 
woman,  and  I  can  assure  you  an  evening  with  her  is 
more  instructive  than  all  the  reading  on  such  topics. 

Yours,  Imp. 

MUSICAL  SUNDAYS. 


The  first  musical  Sunday  afternoon  in  Mr. 
Ludovici's  Steinway  Hall  series  will  be  given 
to-morrow.  These  concerts  were  features  of 
last  season.  The  following  is  the  programme: 
String  quartette,  Op.  18,  No.  1,  Beethoven, 
Hermann  Brand  Quartette,  Messrs.  Hermann 
Brandt,  John  Josephs,  Louis  Schmidt,  and 
Louis  Heine;  Songs,  (a)  "  Cradle  Song," 
Franz  Ries,  (b)  "  Hedge  Roses,"  Schubert, 
Mrs.  H.  O.  Tenney;  Piano  Solo,  (a)  Sonata  in 
D  minor,  (b)  Sonata  in  G  minor,  Scarlati,  (c) 
Phantasiestiick  in  D  major,  Rndorff,  Miss 
Alice  Bacon;  Aria,  "  Brilliant  Bird,"  David, 
Miss  H.  O.  Tenney;  Quartette,  piano  and 
strings,  in  G  minor,  Brahms,  Miss  Alice 
Bacon  and  Messrs.  Hermann  Brandt,  Louis 
Schmidt,  and  Louis  Heine.  Miss  Stogdill, 
accompanist. 

 . • 1  

The  Inter  Ocean  feels  unhappy,  and  says  :  "  Grover 
Cleveland's  hand  is  shaping  Democratic  politics.  Say 


what  you  will  Democracy  has  but  one  living  boss, 
and  his  name  is  Grover  Cleveland,  of  New  York  and 
Cape  Cod." 

WOR  TH  KNOWING. 

The  wide  range  that  imagination  indulges  in,  in 
the  way  of  Ladies'  Outer  Garments,  has  caused  a 
revolution  in  the  Cloak  trade,  in  order  to  keep  apace 
of  the  demands  of  fashion.  A  radical  change  has 
been  wrought  in  the  premises  of  Peixotto  &  Silver- 
man, who,  until  recently,  kept  a  large  stock  of  Dry 
Goods  in  connectiou  with  their  Cloak  Department. 
Now  all  is  changed.  Prom  this  time  on,  Cloaks 
alone  will  be  our  Motto;  and  such  a  large  and  stylish 
stock  cannot  be  surpassed,  if  equaled,  on  this  Coast. 
They  will  devote  their  whole  attention  to  the  Cloak 
business,  and  by  courtesy,  fair  dealing,  and  modest 
profits,  hope  to  have  the  patronage  of  all.  Don*t 
forget  the  number,  1230  and  1232  Market  Street. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 


AND 


The  Los  Angeles  Herald  has  made  a  discovery:  "  « 
was  a  somewhat  notable  circumstance  that  at  the 
Democratic  State  Convention  at  Saratoga  the  name  of 
Grover  Cleveland  was  not  mentioned." 


German  In  Five  Weeks. — Perhaps  the 
classes  meeting  at  8  to  9  a.  m.,  and  3:30  to 
4:30  p.  M.  will  be  the  last  classes  that  Professor 
Haupt  may  organize  in  this  city  for  many 
years. 

There  are  also  classes  more  advanced  that 
begin  at  9  and  11  a.  m.,  5,  7,  and  8  p.  M.  The 
public  is  cordially  invited  to  see  how  the  two 
hundred  adult  Americans  are  learning  German. 


Dear!  Dear!  How  the  people  of  San  Jose  must 
suffer.  The  Better  Times,  which  has  changed  hands 
again,  says:  "We  are  here  to  stay."    Poor  San  Jose. 


DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 


232  I  234  Taylor  St. 

{TiRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish die  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,     street,     seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most   popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.       Uedfcr'ns   and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward. 
Also  a  select  line  of  J 
Misses'  Suits.  J 
«3TSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect  /, 
:  tit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
pies  and  instructions  for       f  '  \  '•  t 
self-measuring  sent  free,  '  • 

Correspondence    solici-  _0_^ 
ted. 


THE 

A 

New  York 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
ages.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNE,  Jr., 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 


Purveyor 


EM  I  Mi  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 


1310  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  205'S 


MX 


QUAINT  AND  ORIGINAL  DESIGNS  IN  DRAPERIES  AND  HANGINGS.  WE  ARE  MAKING 
A  SPECIAL  FEATURE  OF  THIS  BRANCH  OF  HOME  FURNISHINGS. 

CALIFORNIA   FURNITURE  COMPANY, 
(N.  P.  COLE  &  CO.)  •        Nos-  "7-J2i  Gbary  Street. 


i6 


THE  WAVE. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


EAGhESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVKLTIKS  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders. 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPEN'KD 

Dressmaking  4-  Rooms 




At  112   POST  STREET 
Over  the  White  House  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
Bouse  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

CloBed  on  Sundays. 

NWAY  GABLE1 

Web3tPe'ase 

STEINWAY  +  HALL 

MattlUas    Gray  Company 

200  and  20S  POST  STREET 


AND  OTHF.tt 

PI4MON 

PACKARD*  ORGANS 

— ALL— 

Im]  Icstnunes'j 

Music  and  Books 


FIRE 


LION  FIRK  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  (  oramenced  in  Cal.  1863 


FIRE 


WI,  SEXTON.       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  courts  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  are  at 
present  undergoing  extensive  improvements  which, 
when  completed,  will  place  this  club  among  the  fore- 
most in  the  country.  Owing  to  the  rapidly  increas- 
ing membership,  the  Directors  have  decided  to  add 
two  more  courts,  making  five  in  all.  The  present 
courts  will  be  covered  with  smooth  bitumen,  and  the 
space  outside  the  lines  of  each  court  will  be  greatly 
increased.  In  addition  to  the  aforesaid  improvements 
will  be  an  elegant  clubhouse,  consisting  of  a  large 
sitting-room,  ladies' aud  gents'  dressing-rooms,  new 
shower  baths,  etc.  The  present  clubhouse  will  be 
converted  into  a  large  locker-room  for  the  gentlemen. 

The  opening  day  will  occur  somewhere  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Thanksgiving  Day,  aud  as  all  the 
prominent  tennis  players  will  be  on  hand,  a  grand 
day  of  tennis  will  be  witnessed.  A  number  of  exhibi- 
tion matches  will,  no  doubt,  be  played,  and  it  is  not  at 
all  improbable  that  Taylor,  the  Coast  champion,  will 
try  conclusions  with  Daily,  the  professional.  These 
players  have  both  won  a  match  in  exhibition  games, 
and  the  friends  of  both  are  anxious  to  see  them  come 
together  and  settle  the  question  of  supremacy. 

From  now  on  until  the  completion  of  the  California 
Club  grounds,  the  members  will  practice  a  great  deal 
on  the  courts  of  the  Olympic  Club.  On  Tuesday  last 
Tobin,  Taylor,  Gray,  Magee,  Detrick  aud  a  few  more 
members  of  the  California  Club  were  hard  at  work  at 
the  O.  A.  C.  courts. 

The  announcement  that  Ditson  and  a  crack  Eastern 
player  would  shortly  pay  the  Coast  a  visit  has  created 
quite  a  little  furor  in  local  tennis  circles.  If  Ditson 
has  such  a  move  in  view,  it  is  hoped  that  it  will  not 
fall  through,  as  the  boys  are  anxious  to  try  conclusions 
with  players  from  across  the  Rockies. 

The  opening  da}- of  the  Madison  Club  of  Oakland 
attracted  quite  a  large  crowd  of  players  and  spectators 
to  their  magnificent  courts  on  Saturday  last.  Yates, 
W.  Taylor,  S.  Hoffman,  Gray,  Hubbard,  Haight,  and 
a  number  of  other  players  were  present  to  help 
make  the  affair  a  success  and  the  spectators  were 
treated  to  some  very  fine  tennis. 

The  playing  of  Southard  Hoffman  was  a  revelation 
to  his  many  friends. 

Champion  Taylor  who  has  played  but  little  of  late 
was  not  quite  as  steady  in  his  play  as  formerly,  but 
some  of  his  strokes  elicted  much  applause,  particu- 
larly on  balls  that  seemed  impossible  to  return. 

Hubbard  was  in  excellent  form  and  defeated  Yates 
by  7-5  after  a  hard  battle.  Gates  is  apparently 
regaining  his  old  form,  for  last  week  he  defeated 
Hubbard  at  the  California  Club  courts. 

The  newly  elected  board  of  directors  met  during 
the  week  aud  elected  their  officers  for  the  ensuing 
term.  The  officers  are  the  same  as  last  year,  with  the 
exception  of  R.  J.  Woods,  whose  place  as  treasurer 
will  be  taken  by  R.  J.  Davis. 

The  Alameda  Club's  team,  Hellman  and  Allen, 
won  their  league  contest  against  the  East  Oakland 
representatives  on  Saturday  last.  Bates  was  unable 
to  play  and  his  place  was  admirably  taken  care  of 
by  young  Cook.  Hellman  took  Haslett's  place  and 
played  remarkably  well.  Their  team  work  was  very 
good,  while  that  of  Neel  and  Cooke  was  not  up  to  the 
average.  This  is  the  second  defeat  suffered  by  the 
East  Oaklanders  which  places  them  at  the  tail  end. 

When  Taylor  and  Tobin  come  against  Haight  and 
Hubbard,  a  close  and  exciting  contest  may  be  looke 
forward  to  with  a  great  degree  of  certainty.  Tobin  aud 
Taylor  are  the  strongest  of  the  California  Clubs 
team,  and  will  be  depended  upon  to  delay  the  onward 
progress  of  the  Oakland  champions. 

Mountford  S.  Wilson,  the  California  Club's  ex-pres- 
ident, was  at  the  courts  last  week  for  the  first  time  in 
a  year.  Mr.  Wilson  was  quite  a  player  in  days  gone 
by,  and  the  chances  are  that  he  will  shortly  take  to  it 
again. 

Professor  Daily  played  for  the  first  time  since  his 
return  from  Southern  California  with  Yates  and  was 
defeated  by  a  score  of  6-4;  6-3. 

The  league  game  scheduled  for  the  California 
Club  courts  for  to-day  will  probably  have  to  be  played 
at  some  of  the  Oakland  clubs,  as  the  C.  T.  courts  are 
not  in  condition  to  be  played  upon. 

The  contests  for  the  California  Club's  trophy  will 
not  take  place  for  some  time,  or  until  the  present 
alterations  are  completed. 

A  large  crowd  is  expected  at  the  grounds  of  the 
Olvmpic  Club  to-morrow. 

It  is  the  intention  of  the  Madison  Club  to  erect  an 
elegant  clubhouse  shortly  to  cost  something  like 
$2000, 

The  improvements  to  the  California  Club  courts 
will  cost  about  $4000. 

Fresno  tennis  players  are  anxious  to  try  for  the 
championship  at  the  next  games  of  the  P.  S.  L.  T.  A. 
and  have  applied  for  admittance  to  the  Association. 
Its  strange  that  the  Southern  California  Association 
does  not  do  likewise,  as  their  players  are  anxious  to 
come  North  aud  try  on  some  of  our  local  cracks. 

Scorer. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER&CO 

Removed  To 
605  MAKKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fisliing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENi\riS  SDPPLIES 

TELEPHONE  1394 
Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 


PACIFIC  COAST 

SAVINGS*  SOCIETY 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

3C)  Montgomery  St. 

Opposite  I.ick  House 


A  MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

Capital  Stock  -  -  $50,000,000 
Subscribed  Capital  Stock     -  2,000,000 


Under  the  Supervision  of  the  State  Itank  Commis- 
sioners in  accordance  with  an  act  appro \  <  < I  March 
SI,  1801,  rcgTOlatlng  Building  and  Loan  Associations. 


OFFICERS  AM)  DIRECTORS 

WENDELL  EASTON",  President;  of  Eaaton,  Eldridgi  t  Co. 
WILLIAM  C  MURDOCH,  Vice-President  ami  Manacer;  formerly 
Cashier  of  Bank  of  Willow  j,  Colusa  Co. 
A.  C.  STEVEN'S,  Superintendent  of  Agencies. 
GEORGE  W.  FItlNK.  GlCORliE  EASTON. 

OLNEY,  CHICKEKIXG  ft  THOMAS,  Attorneys. 
ANGLO-CALIFOUNIAN  BANK,  Treasurer. 
C\I.IEORNI\  TITLE  INSURANCE  AND  TP.L" ST  CO.,  Trustees. 


Higlilancl  EAiaporated 


SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Cold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Liixury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  liy  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Sin  Pranalsec,  Cal. 

IXIIULiIAmS,    D1QTOND   &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

tmiOS  BLOCS,  nWCTIOU  SIASSET  AND  PIHE  3T3EET3. 


AOBNTS  FOR 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  iL'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


ROBERT  SAMISH 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 

IMPOK'rbK  op 

ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHINA 

211  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Burning  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 
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LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  October  4th.  Dear  Wave:— Every 
one  who  sought  the  cool  breezes  of  Santa  Monica, 
Redoudo,  Long  Beach,  or  Catalina  have  returned  for 
the  winter  season.  The  schools  will  •pen  aud 
mammas  must  remain  at  home.  From  present  indi- 
cations, the  winter  will  be  very  lively.  The  many 
social  and  literary  clubs  are  reorganizing  with  their 
usual  activity.  The  "S.  M.,"  "The  Friday  Morning," 
"Treble  Clef,"  "Ellis,"  and  innumerable  others  that 
will  in  course  of  time  blossom  for  the  season,  are 
already  announcing  their  plans.  There  seems  to  be  a 
dearth  of  engagements,  however.  After  a  sojourn  at 
the  seaside  one  naturally  expects  a  list  of  announce- 
ments. Is  it  because  most  of  the  heiresses  have  been 
taken  up  (or  in,  which?)  that  it  is  so  dull?  I  am  pos- 
itive of  a  few  eligible  young  men  remaining.  There 
are  the  Schumachers,  the  Griffith  boys,  Harvey, 
Harmon,  and  a  score  of  others,  not  to  speak  of  the 
best  catch  of  all— the  gallant  Captain  and  his  tally- 
ho— that's  an  attraction.  It  can  scarcely  be  doubted 
that  of  the  women's  clubs  in  this  city  "  The  Friday 
Morning"  will  be  the  most  interesting'  with  Mrs.  C. 
M.  Severance  as  President,  Mrs.  F.  A.  Kaston,  Vice- 
President,  Miss  Fremont,  Secretary,  and  Mrs.  Eli  Fay, 
Mrs.  Dr.  Graves, Lumuis,  and  Follansbee  as  members, 
it  can't  be  otherwise.  Major  W.  A.  Elderkin  gave  a 
most  entertaining  and  amusing  lecture  in  the  parlors 
of  the  "Flower  Festival  Home" — subject,  "Catalina 
Island.  His  lecture  was  after  the  style  of  Mark 
Twain's  on  "Palestine,"  where  neither  the  subject 
matter,  the  illustrations  or  the  music  accorded.  It 
was  very  humorous,  however,  and  created  much 
merriment.  This  seems  to  be  a  new  field  for  the 
Major,  but  like  every  thing  else  he  undertakes,  it  was 
a  howling  success. 

Quite  a  representative  luncheon  was  given  by  Dan 
Freeman  to  President  Manvel,  of  the  Saute  Fe,  on 
Tuesday,  the  29th.  The  railroad  was  represented  by 
the  recipient  and  K.  H.  Wade;  politics,  bv  our  worthy 
and  popular  Mayor,  Henry  Hazard;  the  nobility  by 
Baron  Rognait;  Hon.  E.  H.  Spence  and  H.  W.  Hell- 
man  represented  the  banking  interests  of  Los  Angeles, 
while  the  army  was  not  forgotten  by  Colouels  Lee 
aud  Corbin,  nor  the  judiciary  by  the  dignified  presence 
of  Judge  "  Dick  "  Eagan;. all  else  was  represented  by 
the  worthy  host. 

The  Valley  Hunt  Club  is  organizing  for  its  winter 
campaign  which  promises  to  be  a  particular  lively 
one.  This  Club  has  the  happy  faculty  of  surrounding 
itself  witli  all  the  popular  and  pretty  girls  of  San 
Gabriel  Valley,  and  the  result  is  that  everything  they 
undertake  in  the  way  of  amusement,  is  a  decided  hit. 

Los  Angeles  is  getting  quite  a  taste  for  musical 
entertainments. 

Miss  Marsh's  school  has  undertaken  a  series  of 
musical  recitals  to  be  given  at  St.  Paul's  Church. 
The  first  one  given  last  week  was  a  great  success. 
While  the  "  Church  of  the  Unity  "  always  did  have 
good  music,  the  choir  has  been  strengthened,  and  now 
consists  of  Miss  Nellie  Irene  Boyntou  soprano,  Miss 
E.  Wenger  contralto,  Prof.  A.  Kirtner  tenor,  A.  S. 
Abbott  basso,  and  Miss  Carrie  Conger  organist. 

The  Ellis  Club  will  render  Felician  Daird's 
"Desert"  at  its  coming  concert.  The  best  talent 
available  has  been  secured  and  I  do  hope  it  will  be  a 
success.  The  soloists  will  be  from  the  Quintette  Club, 
while  Mrs.  Larrabee  aud  Miss  Conger  will  accompany. 
On  the  thirtieth  of  the  month  the  Treble  Clef  Club 
promises  an  attractive  programme  for  its  friends. 
Miss  Ellen  Beach  Yaw,  of  whom  much  is  expected, 
will  be  the  soloist.  Mrs.  Schallert  opens  up  her 
Eleventh  Street  residence  to  the  "  S.  M.  Club" 
to-morrow  night,  it  being  the  occasion  of  their  first 
regular  winter  meetings.  The  evening  will  bedevoted 
to  the  works  of  Handel. 

Mrs.  T.  Masac,  the  accomplished  pianist,  announces 
a  recital  in  the  near  future  when  Gottschalk's  music 
will  be  heard. 

Miss  Marie  Cobb  is  expected  home  shortly  from  her 
trip  in  the  East.  After  such  a  long  rest  Miss  Cobb 
will  surely  delight  us  with  one  of  her  popular  recitals. 

There  was  a  great  time  at  the  circus  the  other 
night,  Society  with  a  big  S  turned  out  en  via^e.  It 
left  its  company  manners  at  home  and  went  in  for  a 
free  an  easy  time,  peanuts,  popcorn,  circus  lemonade 
and  all  the  side  shows  included.  In  fact  we  acted 
just  like  children  and  enjoyed  it,  too,  I  assure  you. 
What  a  lelief  it  was  to  some  of  us,  especially  the 
matron  with  the  heavy  husband,  as  much  relief  to 
her  as  they  say  it  is  when  she  lays  aside  her  stays 
after  reaching  the  privacy  of  her  own  apartments; 
and  the  lucky  lady  with  the  blind  and  indulgent  hus- 
band, wasn't  it  good  to  act  in  public  as  is  the  habit 
in  private  when  hubby  is  not  at  home.  And  the 
young  heiress,  wasn't  she  happy  sitting  up  close  to 
the  lucky  one,  if  the  benches  were  about  as  comfort- 
able as  a  rail  fence.  Still  it  was  good  to  be  young 
again  even  if  only  for  once.  Talk  about  Ponce  de 
Leon's  Fountain  of  Life;  it  isn't  in  it  with  a  great 
big  three  ring  circus  and  its  attendant  freaks. 

Yours  in  youth  once  more,  Jack. 


>,<^.v*v«-*-'.s''~-*-k->J* 


p-    .  ROLLER 


SPERR^TStCO.  ••"^TOCKTOMCAU    —  } 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


CASH  ASSETS 


$1,316,535.73 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vict-Prt-si.l.  nt. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST-    iSan  Francisco. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout   America,  and  it*  Rec-oril  for  Prompt  ami  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  Pres.       wm.  I.  DUTTON,  Vice-Pres.      B.  FAYM0NV1LLE,  sec.      I.  B.  LEVISON  Mar.  sec. 


THE  NON-FORFE/T/NG 

Free  Tontine  Policy 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL, 
CASH  ASSETS, 


$10.(125.000.00 
4, 000, 000.  oo 


-OF  THE- 


NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sts.,  S.  F. 
GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  H ASTON 

INSURANCE 

312   PINE  STREET 

San  I'kancisco 


RR-1NSURERS  OP 


Anglo-Nevada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

am       SIS  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  s.  v. 

D.  E.  MILES,  wm.  MACDONALn 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loi.dou.    Established  by  Koyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  MM 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  ami  Montgomery  8ta.,  Han  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Cjuardian  A^urance  Co.  $un  ♦  Fire  *  Office 


Of  l/indon 
Established  A.  I).  1H'21 


rsld-np  Capital 
Cash  Assets 


$  5.000/  00 
921,MI,uir> 


of  I.oixlo  i 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
CashAssits  ■  tO.O.'ll.OO 

Assets  In  America  -  fl,I)Sfi.:i:iO 


NATIONAL  *  ~  company""  '    WM- J-  LANDEBS,  Oen'l  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  rrancisco.  Cal 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

A»»«t.  Jan.  I.  IMt,  »2.«20.2  I  S.  I  0 


Geo.  D.  Dornin,  Manager 

Geo.  W.  Dornin,  Ain't  Manager 

409  CALIFORNIA.  ST. 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  <<>. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn 

Queen  Insurance  Coin  puny 

Or  Livorpool.    Established  18.17 

Koyal  Kxehange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwsst  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
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MNUAI,  OPENING  DISPLAY 


IT  IE  W 


ALL  -:  l^iOODS 


All  are  respectfully  invited  to  attend  our  GRAND  AN- 
NUAL FALL  OPENING,  now  in  progress,  as  we  have 
<>n  exhibition  the  largest,  best  selected  and  most  complete 
stock  of  Dry  Goods  in  the  West,  comprising  an  endless 
variety  of  the  newest  and  Choicest  Fall  Styles  and  Novelties 
in 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  OUTER  GARMENTS, 
COLORED  DRESS  GOODS, 

BLACK  DRESS  GOODS, 

SILKS,  SATINS,  VELVETS, 
LACES,  RIBBONS,  TRIMMINGS, 

HANDKERCHIEFS,  GLOVES, 

HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR,  CORSETS, 
GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS, 
LINENS,  CURTAINS,  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  Etc. 
taTSamples  sent  free. 

<3TMail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed.  Got  ids 
delivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  Mill  Valley,  Ross  Station,  San  Quentin 
and  lilithedale. 


MURPHY  BDILDING, 


Market  and  Jones  Sis. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concepts 

 N 

BLAIR'S  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


musi  c: — 


EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOOS 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


SOLE  aoknt 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  OX  THE  COAM 

ADMISSION  FREE 
Montgomery  Hot't,  Pres.  John  N.  Stme,  Sec  y 

BYRON  MAUZY 

s 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
308,  3  I  O,  3  I  2  &  3  I  4  Post  Street 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


San  Josk,  October  9th.  Dear  Kate: — I'm  going  to 
emit  trying  to  be  a  Society  belle  and  go  to  school  some 
more;  sure  I  am,  I'm  going  to  Stanford's,  too. 
Father  wanted  to  send  me  to  the  U.  P.,  because  he 
said  I'd  be  perfectly  safe  there.  I've  tried  so  hard  to 
find  out  what  he  meant,  and  he  kept  me  guessing 
until  to  day,  when  the  secret  leaked  out.  You  see 
since  the  new  University  opened,  all  the  male  element 
have  deserted  the  old  school.  The  single  exception 
is  a  Jap,  and  somebody  told  father  that  all  the  Society 
girls  were  smitten.  I  almost  cry  when  I  think  of  all 
that  I  must  endure.  Here  for  all  these  years  I  have 
been  so  studious;  why  I  read  "Looking  Backward," 
am  fnmilar  with  " Ouida,"  and  can  quote  page  after 
page  of  the  "Duchess,"  and  after  all  this  to  be  told 
by  my  own  father,  too,  that  my  scholarly  inclinations 
are  centered  about  this  miserable  Japauese. 

I  wonder  if  the  recently  bereaved  widower,  the  tall 
disciple  of  Easculapius,  intends  going  to  school 
again,  as  he  spends  much  of  his  time  meandering 
about  in  the  vicinity  of  the  !•  irst  Ward  educational 
institution  ;  or,  is  it  possible  that  he  is  already  selecting 
No.  2  from  among  the  gentle  teachers  there? 

But,  talking  about  schools  reminds  me  that  the 
lack  of  religious  training  at  the  Normal,  is  already 
beginning  to  be  felt  to  the  disadvantage  of  the 
institution.  Why,  only  the  other  day  Gloria  Bennett 
and  Miss  Young,  one  of  the  Juniors,  had  what  Grace 
Spencer  so  elegantly  designates  as  a  "  monkey  and 
parrot  time."  The  Junior  was  saucy  to  her  teacher, 
as  young  ladies  unfortunately  sometimes  are — the 
instructor,  for  perhaps  the  first  time  in  a  long  and 
checkered  career,  lost  her  temper,  and,  if  report  be 
true,  she  hasn't  found  it  yet.  A  faculty  meeting,  that 
was  not  made  public,  ventilated  the  quarrel,  and  Papa 
Young  came  clear  from  Placer  to  champion  his 
daughter's  cause.  The  sequel  is  yet  to  come. 
Meanwhile,  Gloria  and  Miss  Alice  sneer  as  they  pass 
each  other  by.  Oh  woman,  woman — why  don't  they 
try  to  be  good  ? 

I  had  a  nice  long  talk  with  young  Luis  Arguello 
last  week.  He  and  Joe  Rucker,  you  know,  have 
formed  a  partnership.  Luis  says  that  Joe  is  a  good 
fellow  but  a  little  weak  as  a  bu-iness  man.  Now,  do 
you  know,  I  have  a  large-sized  idea  that  when  Joey 
gets  through  with  the  boy  that  Luis'  capital  will  be 
nothing  but  experience. 

Sam  Shortridge  was  in  town  last  week.  Business  of 
course,  for  he  rarely  comes  here  for  pleasure.  I  knew 
him  years  ago  as  a  long  and  lanky  school  boy,  but 
what  a  magnificent  and  wonderful  change  a  few  short 
and  successful  years  have  made.  He  is  now  really  a 
handsome  man,  and  were  it  not  for  my  other  entangle- 
ments, I  believe  I  should  fall  in  love  with  him  myself, 
as  all  the  rest  of  the  San  Jose  girls  are  doing.  Mana- 
ger Suell  will  soon  issue  invitations  for  the  winter 
hops  at  the  hotel,  and  I  do  hope  he  will  induce  some 
of  the  beaux  of  your  city  to  attend.  Several  of  the 
girls  here  are  quite  fond  of  Mr.  Deering,  the  hand- 
some lawyer  who  used  frequenty  to  honor  the  hotel 
ballroom  with  his  presence,  and  Walter  Cooke  was  also 
a  welcome  addition. 

Mrs.  Rhodes  gave  a  tea  last  week  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
Judge  McKuue  of  Sacramento,  which  was  a  very  enjoy- 
able affair.  Afterwards  it  was  intensely  amusing  to 
hear  the  hostess  apologize  for  not  inviting  this  one  or 
that  "as  she  only  asked  just  those  few  ladies  who 
either  knew  Mrs.  McKune  here  years  ago,"  who  by 
hook  or  crook  happened  to  meet  her  in  the  Capital. 
One  other  lady  was  there  whom  the  McKuues  never 
met,  but  she  actually  asked  for  an  invitation  because 
her  cousin  or  her  aunt  had. 

A  new  man,  a  Mr.  Osgoodby  of  New  York,  has 
taken  charge  of  the  Times.  He  is  a  tall,  handsome 
fellow,  and  while  we  all  wish  him  success  personally, 
yet  we  feel  that  in  trying  to  take  the  Owen  malodor 
from  the  paper  he  is  leading  a  forlorn  hope. 

High  play  still  goes  on  at  the  Club,  notwithstand- 
ing the  rules  to  the  contrary.  This  makes  it  but  a 
question  of  hours  when  the  St.  Claire  will  go  the  way 
of  all  who  violate  the  law. 

The  Breyfogle  reception  was  one  of  lhe  pleasantest 
affairs  ever  given  here.  During  the  evening  fully  two 
hundred  friends  called  to  offer  congratulations  to  the 
Doctor  and  his  popular  wife;  and  it  is  needless  to  tell 
you  that  all  were  received  with  the  genial  whole- 
souled  hospitality  which  has  long  been  one  of  the 
charming  characteristics  of  that  elegant  home. 

Mrs.  Murphy  and  her  party  are  expected  home 
from  their  Eastern  trip  to-night,  and  I  presume  she 
will  bring  Morgan  Hill  with  her— that  is,  if  she  can 
induce  the  gallaut  Morgan  to  leave  St.  Louis  which  I 
hear  contains  some  attractions  that  the  wealthy  Cali- 
fornian  is  loath  to  leave.  Mrs  Hill  is  in  Europe 
where  she  expects  to  remain  for  the  next  two  or 
three  years. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willard  who  were  recently  married 
in  your  city,  have  rented  the  Fiest  House,  corner  of 
Santa  Clara  and  Eighth  Streets,  and  from  the  magnifi- 
cent style  that  they  intend  furnishing  it  I  suppose 
they  will  entertaiu  a  great  deal  during  the  coming 


winter.  Some  one  told  me  that  Mrs.  Willard  had 
forty  beautiful  new  dresses  and  if  she  doesn't  give 
parties,  receptions  or  dinners,  wherein  the  world  can 
she  ever  show  them  off  here.  Forty  dresses,  just 
think  of  it  when  most  of  our  belles  wear  the  same 
dress  all  winter  long.  Adieu, 

Sappho's  Successor. 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Klock  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose.  Yon  will  be  sure  to  be  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 


THE  GREAT  SALE 


STANDARD  AND  WELL-BRED 

Trotting  grood  Mai^s 

COLTS,  FILLIES  and  GELDINGS 

Iieing  the  get  of  Admiral,  Mountain  Boy,  Antevolo,  Mam- 
brino  Wilkes,  Ajax,  Venture,  Woodnut,  Mount  Hood, 
Sultan  S.,  Designer  (son  of  Director),  Corbett  WilUes, 
Soudan,  Noonday,  A.  W.  Richmond,  Bismarck,  and  other 
noted  stallions. 

THE  JOINT  PKOI'EKTY  OF 

F.  C.  Talbot,  San  Leandro;  A.  Young, 
San  Francisco,  and  W.  F.  Drake, 
Vallejo 


-vi  ill  take  place  at- 


Sales  Yard,  cor.  Van  Hess  Aye.  I  Market  St. 

AT  10.30  A.  HI. 

On  Wednesday,  October  14,  1891 


We  call  special  attention  to  this  sale  of  high-bred  horse*. 
They  comprise  some  of  the  choicest  breeding  in  the  State, 
and  we  advise  careful  inspection. 

Catalogues  ready  October  7th.  Horses  at  yard  Saturday, 
October  lOth, 

KILLIP  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

22  Montgomery  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  Qn  the  Female  Faee 

Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  tlie 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLY  IS  CO. 


225  GEARY  STREET 


SAN  ERANCISCO 


Hours — 9  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i, 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,37,  San  Francisco. 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3.00  worth  for  «2.jo 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Humau  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Union  Insurance  Company  deal  is  now  iu  the 
interesting  predicament  known  as  being  between  the 
Devil  and  the  deep  sea.  I  would  not  presume  to  say 
which  is  which,  but  the  figure  conveys  iu  a  few  words 
about  the  exact  state  of  affairs.  In  the  absence  of  com- 
plete information  last  week,  I  could  onlv  indicate  Gen- 
erally the  nature  of  the  Alliance  deal.  It  appears  "that 
Secreatry  Lewis,  however,  has  two  contracts.  The  first 
calls  for  the  delivery  to  his  company  on  December 
31st  of  7000  out  of  7500  shares  of  the  Union's  capital 
stock.  In  consideration  of  $1  per  share,  he  agrees  to 
purchase  it  at  the  rate  of  5119  per  share — about  its 
present  book  value.  Failing  to  obtain  the  stock,  the 
directors  have  agreed  to  re-insure  the  Company's 
business  with  the  Alliance,  winding  up  the  conceru 
themselves. 

The  prime  movers  in  the  deal,  outside  President 
James,  are  Sutro  and  Brandenstein,  whom,  I  believe, 
control  about  3000  shares.  They  require  4000  more! 
and  are  going  to  have  a  hard  time  getting  them. 
They  are  busy  interviewing  the  stockholders,  re- 
questing them  to  agree  to  sell  at  $1 18.  placing  their 
stock  in  escrow  in  the  Bank  of  California  for  delivery 
December  31st.  This  virtually  removes  the  security 
from  the  control  of  its  owners.  In  the  meantime, 
however,  the  stock  is  stlling  at  108.  Should  the 
deal  fail,  it  would  drop  below  par.  In  that  case, 
those  who  had  resigned  control  of  their  paper  would 
be  out  and  injured,  so  it  is  no  wonder  Mr.  Sutro  and 
Mr.  Brandenstein  find  their  task  a  difficult  one.  Iu 
the  meantime,  hovvever,  they  are  busy  dismembering 
the  concern.  The  Fireman's  Fund  purchased  its 
marine  business  at  a  fair  premium.  The  total  pre- 
miums last  year  was  about  $100,000.  On  Wennesdav, 
the  building  was  sold  to  the  Alliauce  at  $135,000— 
its  value  in  the  Insurance  Commissioner's  report — 
far  more,  however,  than  it  would  bring  at  auction. 
These  moves,  I  am  convinced,  are  made  iu  order  to 
coerce  the  stockholders  into  resigning  their  shares.  As 
soon  as  the  Alliance  obtains  control  it  will  put  on 
an  assessment  of  $133  per  share,  making  a  surplus  of 
$1,000,000,  with  which  they  will  commence  business 
under  new  auspices. 

The  presumption  is  general  "on  the  street "  that 
the  destinies  of  the  new  concern  will  be  iu  President 
James'  control.  Whatever  has  been  said  in  the  past 
there  is  no  doubt  he  has  managed  very  cleverly  in  his 
negotiations  with  the  Alliauce. 

Secretary  E.  E.  Potter,  of  the  Sun,  has  sent  in  his 
resignation  and  the  directors  have  concluded  to  accept 
it.  Mr.  Potter  is  a  clever,  competent  underwriter,  but 
President  Taylor  and  himself  did  not  quite  hit  it, 
because  Potter  refused  to  make  his  office  in  the  Sun 
Building.  He  had  special  quarters  in  the  Fireman's 
Fund  Builing  where  he  attended  not  only  to  insurance 
but  also  to  his  large  property  interests  in  Alameda 
and  Sonoma  Counties.  Of  course  a  secretary's  place 
is  in  the  office  of  the  concern,  and  his  presence  else- 
where proved  a  decided  detriment.  Mr.  Potter  de- 
clared that  his  health  would  not  stand  confinement  in 
the  dark  back  room  of  the  Sun,  so  he  presented  his 
resignation.  His  successor  has  yet  to  be  appointed. 
I  don't  imagine  anyone  in  the  office  will  be  appointed. 
The  choice,  I  am  told,  lies  between  an  employee  of 
the  Commercial  Union  and  one  of  the  Home  Mutual. 

*  *  * 

The  Providence- Washington  has  been  placed  with 
Alfred  Stillmau  who  will  place  a  very  clean  line  of 
business  on  its  books.  Mr.  Stilhnan  has  exceeded 
expectations  with  the  Orient — his  own  and  the  Com- 
pany's. With  this  addition  to  his  agency  he  will  no 
doubt,  be  able  to  make  a  substantial  advance  in  his 
premium  income.  The  fate  of  the  Security  has  yet 
to  be  determined.  Its  representative  here  desires  to 
withdraw  it  from  general  business  and  plant  it  in 
some  ageucy  as  a  re-insuring  company. 

Local. 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F.  J. 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 

Father  after  turning  off  the  gas  -Light  out! 
Admirer  of  daughter— Guess  I'll  do  the  same. 


CRAfc  •  AfPLE  BLPS  S°AY 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26.  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  a11  interested 
In  soulpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stratbmore,  on  Larkln  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCHMJD,  Soolptor 


Tile    New  and    Leading    Knglish  Perfume 

"Chief  among  tbe  fashionable  scents  la  '  Crab- Apple  Blossoms,'  ■  delicate  perfume  of  highest  quality,  one  of  the  choicest 

ever  produced  —Court  Journal. 

"  It  would  uot  bp  possible  to  conceive  of  a  more  delicate  and  delightful  perfume  than  the  *  Crab-  apple  lllossnms."  which  is 
put  up  by  the  Crown  Perfumery  Company,  of  London.  It  has  the  aroma  of  spring  in  it,  and  one  could  use  it  for  a  life- 
time and  never  tire  of  it  "Sew  York  Observer. 

Over  300,000  Bottles  Sold  in  England  the  Past  Year  by 

THK  CROWN  PERFUMERY  CO.,  London 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Crou  n  Lavender  Salts  and  Karilpa  Toilet  Water  now  so  much  in  demand.  SOLI)  F.VKKYWIIF.RF. 

At  wholesale  by  Lailgiey  &  Michaels  Co,  Redington  k  Co,  •*  Mack  &  Co.  s»» Fl™ 


THE  N.  B.  STRONG  CO. 


430  PINE  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Half  Tone  Process 


ENGRAVING     FOR     ALL  PURPOSES 


DISCOUNT!  ^tt 


AT 


GRESAT    SACRIFICE  ! 


BavlOK  decided  to  retire  from  Mil-  r<-1  ■  1  business,  ami  bavins  arranged  to  lease  a  portion  of  our  store. 
We  Offer  our  larRf.  rr.'-b,  ami  carefully  t.  I.il.-.l  slock  of  llt>OK>,  I'll  II  KKS.  etc.  Ibo  entire  retail  slock- 
at  GliKATl.V  REDCCEU  PKK  EH  I 

liook   buyers,  for  public   as   well   as  private  libraries,  will  Bod  Ibis  a  genuine  opportunity.    All  Other 

department*  of  our  business— Snbsorlptlon  Books,  Pianos,  ami  .school  f  urnishing  trill  be  continued  »> 

heretofore  at  the  present  store, 

INTO.    313    MARKET  STREET 

THE  J.  DEWINC  COMPANY 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N  W  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts 

— — SAN  FRANCISCO 


WILL  K.  FIKIIKS 


Tevis  &  Fisher, 


Rom~  HnrrlN 

MISS  BBLENE  PHILIP 
China  Painting  Studio 
Lesson*  Ohen  43*  MOT  KB  STREET 


WM    B  TKVIS 

Iteal  Estate  Afrentti 

14  POST  KTRKET 

llct.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Franrlsco,  (  al 
We  apply  ourselves  to  prtMUirlng  and  offering  furnished  or  on. 
furnished  bonnes.  City  anrl  suburban,  ami  attentively  consider 
Ihe  desires  of  clients  seekliu  permanent  homes  01  tern  orary  real 
deuces.  Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  ol  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnisbod  every  facility  for  pur- 
chasing discriminated)-  either  City  or  Country  property  of  any 
description  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  subdivided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

tmURM  Geo.  C  Perkins,  of  Ooodall,  Perkins  A;  Co  ;  Wm  . 
Alvord,  of  Bmk  of  California:  L  Gottlg,  of  German  Savings  sud 
Loan  Society;  Lovell  White  of  S  f.  Sjvlngs  Colon,  Irving  M 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  Bigelow.  of  Savings  and  l.o»n 
Society;  Robt.  J.  Tobln,  of  Hlbnrnls  Savings  snd  Loan  Society. 
Lloyd  Tevis,  of  Wells,  Fargo  *  Co.;  W.  F.  Goad;  t,  D  Uaggiu. 
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E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  Pansome 

Ladies'  Rackets 

BEECKMAN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHTS 
^anjest  5t0(;K  /lssortm,er)t 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


I'.  C.  L.  T.  A.  SCOKK  CARDS  <i  1{  ATIS 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


104  Grant  Ave.  ass  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

ISLBPHOHB    NO.  1088 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,   TURKISH,   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
OA'n  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC!  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zcile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZKILB 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home         -*»         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.    ts.    HOOPER,  Manager 


IDE  Ah  COFFEE  P0T*~ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  JEN    BROS  ,  grocers 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


[VANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  O.ik.    Perfectly  Ireet  rom  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.   Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.par.dby  c  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

«03  MONTGOMERY  ST..  near  Clay 
The  Table  is  our  Specialty 

Chevalier  •  House 


405  GEARY  STREET 

MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER  "■'   IS  AN  FRANCISCO 


Oakland,  October  7.  Dear  Wave: — The  most 
brilliant  week  we  have  had  in  months  is  now 
only  a  pleasant  memory,  and  we  will  be  under  the 
dire  necessity  of  living  on  the  recollection  of  it  until 
the  middle  of  the  month,  when  the  Athenians  intend 
giving  ns  a  "chirps"  (my  last  week'sepistle  brought 
these  brave  men  to  their  senses).  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Albert  Miller  propose  giving  that  long-promised 
reception  to  Major  Mhoon  and  wife,  and  the  ladies 
who  are  interested  in  the  Fabiola  Hospital  are  going 
to  invite  the  public  to  pay  five  dollars  a  ticket,  for  the 
sweet  privilege  of  attending  the  " Charity  Ball."  So 
you  see,  it  never  rains,  iu  this  direction,  but  it  pours. 
But,  dear,  you  are  just  wild  to  hear  about  the  gallant 
men.  fair  women  (not  to  say  anything  of  the  ugly 
ones),  and  charitable  matrons,  who  went  to  so  much 
trouble  and  expense  to  get  up  this  "World's  Fair" 
for  the  unfortunate  class  of  working  girls,  and  yet 
there  are  several  (we  will  spare  their  names  this  time) 
who  will  allow  these  same  poor  girls  to  call  at  least  a 
dozen  times  before  paying  them  for  the  making  of 
the  gorgeous  gowns  that  were  worn  at  this  entertain 
ment. 

Well,  it  has  been  too  much  fun  for  anything.  You 
would  not  imagine  that  the  lovely  smiling  ladies  yon 
meet  socially  could  get  so  angry  as  to  wish  to  devour 
each  other  like  wild  animals,  and  yet,  such  was  the 
case,  time  after  time,  in  the  getting  up  of  this  affair. 
Many  of  our  sweetest  matrons,  who,  previous  to  last 
week,  were  the  warmest  friends,  are  now  not  even 
bowing  acquaintances,  and  all  for  "  sweet  charity. " 

Mrs.  C  has  nervous  prostration,  but  to  tell  of  all 

the  misunderstandings,  disagreements,  and  jealousies 
that  have  arisen  during  the  ten  days  that  we  were  so 
busy,  would  take  hours,  so  I  will  spare  you.  The 
"crush"  was  something  terrible,  and,  iu  reviewing 
the  event,  it  seems  strange  that  I  live  to  tell  the  tale. 
After  all,  I  didn't  wear  my  Undine  costume — Tom 
said  it  was  too  diaphanous,  so  I  went  with  the  profes- 
sional (?)  beauties  in  the  Grecian  booth,  and  we  carried 
the  day,  as  everyone  said  we  looked  too  pnre  and 
dainty  for  anything,  in  our  simple  classic  draperies, 
even  though  most  of  us  were  a  trifle  too  thin  for 
such  costumes.  Alice  Grimes  was  as  lovely  as  a 
dream.  Floy  Brown  made  a  vivacious  Athenian 
maiden,  yet  when  I  heard  some  of  the  audacious 
remarks  that  the  plebeian  crowd  made  about  such 
lovely  girls  as  Alice,  Neilie.  Helen  Borden,  Amy 
McKee,  Anita  Whitney,  May  Tubbs,  Emma  Farrier, 
Frou-Frou,  and  others,  it  dawned  across  my  rather 
obtuse  brains  that  it  served  us  right  for  putting  our- 
selves in  a  position  to  be  criticised  by  the  public. 
They  paid  their  money,  and  it  was  their  privilege  to 
say  what  they  pleased,  I  suppose.  Any  way,  it  has 
taught  us  a  lesson — we  intend  buying  tickets  for  the 
"  Charity  Ball,"  but  are  not  going  to  attend  a  gather 
ing  that  anyone  and  everyone  can.  If  people  will  not 
open  their  homes  for  private  entertainments  vve  will 
have  to  sink  into  oblivion. 

For  magnificent  costumes,  elegant  conversation 
(French  of  course),  and  recherche  manners,  the  1'arisian 
booth  won  the  laurel  wreath.  Sparkling  Ceil  Hamil- 
ton, with  powdered  hair,  personated  "Mine.  De 
Stael,-'  while  beautiful  Etta  Chabot  Knight,  was  a 
picture  as  "Mine.  Recamier,"  and  one  only  happy 
married  belle,  sweet,  pretty  Georgia  Grayson  Ralston 
took  the  character  of  "Nation  Lescant."  The  old 
saving  that  "  fine  feathers  make  fine  birds"  is  too 
true,  as  every  one  in  this  booth  was  a  vision  of  love- 
liness. Bessie  Adams  Jackson  was  charming  as  the 
unfortunate  "  Marie  Antoinette,"  while  Bessie  Whea- 
tou,  in  a  blue  Empire  costume,  was  almost  as  beau 
tiful  as  her  mother,  and  Walter  Kenny's  wife  was  as 
stately  and  dignified  as  ever.  EllaGoodall  was  quaint 
and  chatty  in  a  "  La  Tosca  "  gown.  Handsome  Jack 
Wilson  looked  weary  as  Antony  —seemed  to  have 
something  on  his  mind — perhaps  he  feared  that  the 
silk  tights  might  produce  a  spell  of  rheumatism. 
Any  way,  much  to  the  chagrin  of  the  "Temptress  of 
the  Nile,'1  Lena  Brigham,  he  could  not  be  induced  to 
appear  upon  the  scene  Friday  evening.  She  doubt- 
less felt  the  torture  of  Antony's  neglect  as  keenly  as 
the  real  "  Cleopatra."'  However,  in  her  usual  retiring 
manner  she  sought  consolation  in  the  company  of 
young  Frank  I'arcells  and  poor  Bob  F'itz,  as  I  noticed 
she  had  them  "hi  tow "  during  the  evening. 

William  I'ownings,  who  was  supposed  to  be  an 
Egyptian  youth,  neglected  the  Egyptian  maidens 
shamefully,  as  he  was  with  us  most  the  time.  Do  you 
say,  "What  about  Arthur?"  The  dear  fascinating 
creature — words  fail  me  at  this  point.  We  modern 
Athenians  visited  the  Hawaiian  booth  in  a  bod}',  but 
could  not  manage  to  whirl  the  native  poi  into  our 
mouths,  so  we  ate  it  with  a  spoon.  Mrs  Alexander 
deserves  much  credit  for  her  management  of  this 
booth,  and  she  was  not  inveigled  into  any  of  the 
quarrels  either,  which  is  saying  a  great  deal  for  so 
trying  an  occasion;  I  will  draw  the  mantle  of  forget- 
fulness  over  the  German  booth,  which  was  in  charge 
of  Mrs.  Charlie  Pierce. 

Of  course  the  Russian  Court  was  represented  in  all 


its  glory  and  they  had  a  wan,  sad  Siberian  exile  and 
his  child  on  exhibition.  Russian  tea  was  served  by 
the  ladies  of  the  Ebell  Society,  while  vocal  solos 
were  given  by  Harry  Lawrence,  his  pretty  sister, 
charming  Harry  Melvin  and  Carrie  Northey,  who  I 
wish  would  learn  the  art  of  dressiug  as  well  as  sing- 
ing The  California  booth  was  iu  charge  of  the 
Rasboroughs,  who  are  nothing  if  not  original.  The 
miners  of  '49  were  depicted  by  the  Rasborough  boys, 
F.  Brown,  Will  Wheaton,  and  Will  Crane  who  looked 
too  ridiculous  in  miners' costumes, — they  played  bones, 
banjos,  and  harmonicas. 

Mrs.  Wetherbee,  who  is  always  happy  and  good- 
natured,  presided  over  the  Spanish  booth,  and  was 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Little.  Alma  Dyer,  and  several 
Spanish  ladies  from  San  Francisco.  The  pretty  buds 
who  dispensed  lemonade  to  the  thirsty,  were  arrayed 
in  paper  costumes,  made  to  represent  different  flowers, 
and  it  was  the  fate  of  several  to  have  their  frail  gowns 
so  torn  as  to  be  compelled  to  seek  the  shelter  of 
the  dressing-room.  Space  forbids  any  more  on  this 
subject  at  present.  The  Reliance  boys  gave  us  a 
delightful  evening  last  week,  and  most  all  the  youths 
who  pretend  to  be  gallant  came  to  the  rescue  of  the 
girls.  ( What  is  dear  Henry  going  to  do  when  the 
Whilncys  are  gone  ?)  My  letters  are  really  producing 
a  reformation  in  some  things,  but  so  many  are  leav- 
ing by  my  advice  that  I  will  soon  be  destitute  of  any- 
thing to  write  about.  The  latest  departures  are  J.  A. 
Folger,  wife,  and  daughters,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Orestes 
Pierce,  Nellie  McKee,  Daisy  Ainsworth,  and  Dr. 
Hamilton  (thought  surely  he  would  take  a  bride  with 
him  this  time.  I  really  can't  understand  it). 
Mrs.  Coleman,  Jessie,  and  the  Pa'rker  girls,  also 
Lizzie  and  Jeannette  Watt,  as  well  as  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Crellin  and  Belle.  James  Archibald  has  re- 
turned from  his  eastern  trip.  He  distinguished  him- 
self playing  tennis  at  Saratoga 

Yoors  wearily.  FRor-FROr. 


Deposits  Received  in  Sums  from  $1.00  upwards. 


^  ▼  C£r    ^  CALIFORNIA.   '  V* 

BANK! 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


l»aid  up  in  Cash   S333.333.33 

Subject  to  Call.   ««0,«0C.«7 

Interest perannum  iSJtSt%  TI'.ltM  Deposits. 

(A) 

for  last  two  years :  1 4.CO .  „  OKK1X  All  V  Deposits 
IVTEKEMT  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  If  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 

II.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  "Wnterhonse, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President. 

San  Fr»nrl»ro,  California.  July  1, 1S91. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

HAN  FRANCIHCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  B0REL-SN  YDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  p.  m. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtuuding  of  sensi- 
utiui  ,  "  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  tin- 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  iu  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Workmodern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


lloic  to  Travel  to  and  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  * 

by  ■  he 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogdcn 

4  DINING  CARS  » 

Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  llir 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  vShasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass  Agent 


li.sr  WAGON 


Send  for  No.  l<;  Illustrated  Catalogue,  jnsl  out. 

Ror  Prices  and  Fill]  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &C0.,     -     San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
sum?  S  e  in  i- Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 
D;i\  id  Farquarson,  Pres.        Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y* 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 
and 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

-    <X  0*>  2^  

 -~oi  5o^  

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


T\t  fcvemng  Post 
Everuofl  NkwsPAPeR 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  BxtFa  Dfy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Gen.  Acents.  Pacific  Coass 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

til  BUSH  STREET.    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

FinestOystGranft  Colfl  Loncli  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


8ole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  2W"t:^:!;SMcd- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AVD  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coaat  Sole  Agenf 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "LKIAH  "  will  make  trip,  to 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Til>- 
uron   Ferry,   Markel-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 


Leave  San  Franciaru. 

LMTI  Kl  Cmiipn. 

Sattkdayh. 

SUNDATH. 

SUNDATH. 

Saturdays. 

10:00  A .  M. 

8:30  a.  m. 

9:30  A.  m. 

1  00  p.  M. 

2:00  p.  M. 

10:30  a.  m. 

12:00  «. 

boo  p.  m 

2:00  p.  M. 

3:00  ►,  u. 

4:00  p.  M. 

6  00  p.  M. 

EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  (Jronndsi  25  Cents 

H.  C.  WHITING,  General  Manager. 

PETEIt  J.  McOLYNN,  (ten.  Pun.  and  Ticket  Agt. 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  M  oil  Intertill  lo  you  will  prove  th* 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

jo  Clippings  for  f  i.oo,  in  adv.  ic-o  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  ad». 
225        11         "    10.00     11  450        11         11    20.00  11 

1000  CUppingi  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ot  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  dipping!  therefrom  upon  any 
.hi']  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  <  I.I.MKNs  W1KNCV.  s.  I  .,  Cal 

P.  O.  Box  2329. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -   -      Cor.  Sacramento,  S.  F. 


BEAJVIISH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GEJ^TLiEfnEpi'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

4n  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,   Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,   Suspenders  and  Weckdress, 
Nuoleus  Building)  1.1  Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

PACKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    Sflfl  tfWICISCO  f  and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  riSht  Prices- 


THE  BEST 
INVESTMENT 
ON  THE 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
MARKET 
TO-DAY 

Office 


SU^NY  SIDE 

THIS  IS  the  usual  "dull  time"  in  Real  Kstate  circles,  but  while  the  market  is 
complaining  of  the  dullness,  we  have  been  making  Improvements  and  Sales,  steadily 
and  surely,  but  by  no  means  slowly.    SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY. 

with  JAMES  P.  &  E.  AVERY  McCARTHYmMarket  St. 


NOT  IN  THE 
DRIFTING  SANDS 
BUT 
ON  SOIL 
PERMANENT 
AND  FERTILE 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMEF^ 

/rND 

WIJslTE^ 

RESORT 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGAJsIT  SE/VSIBE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJM 
THE  WORbQ 


-«->  fei  - 


CEO.  5^0^EU/^1D 


/T\ar>a<$er 
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10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  KaTz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  that  graces  the  cover  this  week  is  that 
of  Samuel  S.  Green,  President  of  the  Librarian's 
Association,  whose  annual  meeting  in  this  city  has 
been  so  successful  this  week.  Mr.  Green  is  Librarian 
of  Worcester,  Mass.,  is  a  learned,  scholarly  man,  whose 
elevation  to  the  Presidency  of  the  organization  was  a 
tribute  to  his  worth  and  merit. 


SPLASHES. 


It  is  a  notable  coincidence  that  the  latest 
Bohemian  Club  jinks  are  always  the  best. 
That  any  exact  reason  exists  in  the  nature  of 
papers  read,  or  in  the  character  of  the  enter- 
tainment given  for  this  unique  improvement 
is  not  claimed,  but  the  fact  remains.  I  am 
assured  by  a  dozen  different  men  that  the 
"  Ins  and  Outs  "  jinks  on  Saturday  evening 
last,  quite  excelled  its  immediate  predecessor, 
besides  obliterating  even  the  memory  of  pre- 
vious insignificant  affairs.  The  last  papers 
are  always  the  brightest  and  wittiest,  and 
Bohemian  Club  essays  are  notoriously  laden 
with  verbal  gems,  the  last  songs,  composed 
for  the  occasion,  have  ever  more  melody  than 
the  harmonies  of  the  past,  the  last  stories 
have  always  more  point  than  any  that  have 
ever  been  told  before. 

*  *  * 

Major  Horace  G.  Piatt  "sired "the  high 
jinks  and  introduced  the  subject  "  Ins  and 
Outs "  with  considerable  wit.  He  was 
followed  by  James  G.  Phelan,  who  handled 
journalism  without  gloves — he  is  ambitions,  I 
understand,  of  starting  a  daily.  '  With  some 
effectiveness  he  described  the  sensation  of 
being  in  and  out  of  the  press— the  thrill  of 
pride  and  satisfaction  the  ordinary  mortal  ex- 
periences in  finding  his  name  in  cold  type — 
the  sensation  of  mingled  rage  and  regret  that 


pervade  his  being  when  he  is  ignored.  Then 
Ed  Hamilton  tackled  the  subject  and  obliter- 
ated Mr.  Phelan's  anti  journalistic  remarks, 
and  then  gave  way  to  Ed.  Townsend,  whose 
paper  I  am  assured  was  a  casket  of  jeweled 
phrases.  An  orchestra  of  Club  members 
furnished  music  under  the  direction  of  J.  H. 
Rosewald,  and  I  am  informed  it  was  not  the 
worst  portion  of  the  entertainment. 

Lansing  Mizner,  of  Benicia,  and  Porter 
Ashe  "sired"  the  low  jinks,  which  I  am 
assured  by  a  dozen  men,  who  could  not  for  the 
life  of  them  tell  me  what  had  occurred,  were 
the  funniest  their  recollections  contained  a 
trace  of.  Mr.  Mizner  read  a  paper  on  "Upsand 
Downs,"  full  of  clever  hits;  Mr.  Ashe  told 
some  stories  in  his  most  serious  way;  Charles 
Dickmau  gave  a  clever  imitation  of  a  German 
hypnotist,  and  the  club  quartette,  consisting 
of  James  Brett  Stokes,  Gus  Casserly,  Elmer 
Depue,  and  a  friend  were  pelted  off  the  stage 
with  bread  crusts.  One  of  the  most  con- 
spicuous aud  amusing  features  of  the  enter- 
tainment was  the  performance  of  the  cele- 
brated Angel  Island  drummer  who  showed 
how  a  railroad  train  starts,  how  cattle  cross 
bridges,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing  to  the  in- 
tense delight  and  edification  of  the  gathering. 
Altogether  everyone  had  a  very  delightful 
time. 

The  interesting  predicament  in  which  Mr. 
Calvin  Somers  finds  himself  would  make  an 
excellent  situation  for  a  modern  comedy.  He 
had  a  law  suit  with  a  person  named  Loomis, 
and  in  the  ensuing  Court  proceedings  had  his 
wife  testify  strongly  on  his  own  behalf.  I 
believe  Mr.  Loomis  suggested  perjury  and 
similar  crimes,  but  I  understand  the  lady  left 
nothing  to  anyone's  imagination,  and  covered 
every  available  detail.  Since  then  she  and 
her  amiable  husband  have  quarreled,  and  Mr. 
Calvin  Somers  is  once  again  matrimonially 
available.  But  here  is  the  complication — Mrs. 
Somers  being  unshackled  can  now-testify  as 
she  pleases,  and  Mr.  Loomis  has  brought  up 
the  suit  intending  to  have  the  erstwhile  spouse 
take  the  other  side  of  the  case.  I  believe  she 
is  prepared  to  testify  that  Calvin  compelled 
her  to  testify  as  she  did.    Naughty  Calvin. 

*  *  * 

One  difficulty  in  the  way  of  adducing  her 
new  knowledge  is  that  Mr.  Somers  has  taken 
an  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court  from  the 
decree  of  divorce.  Until  that  tribunal 
decides  on  the  merits  of  the  case,  Mrs.  Som- 
ers is  still  Somers.  That  is  one  way  of  look- 
ing at  it.  But  Judge  Wallace,  who  is  a  clever 
lawyer,  thinks  the  contrary,  and  has  ordered 
the  lady  to  tell  the  truth.  This  should  make 
good  reading. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Jeremiah  Clark  has  assumed  the 
responsibility  of  inaugurating  the  season.  She 
has  sent  out  invitations  for  a  tea  next  Satur- 
day afternoon.  It  is  to  be  given  in  honor  of 
her  guest,  Miss  Lyman,  a  sister  of  Lieutenant 
Lyman  who  married  Miss  Edith  Clark.  Miss 
Lyman  is  a  Washington  girl,  rather  pretty, 
and  quiet  in  manner.  She  will  remain  here 
during  the  season.    Miss  Nellie  Hilly ei  gave 


a  girls'  tea  on  Friday  afternoon  last,  the  first 
of  a  series.  Miss  Hillyer  makes  her  debut 
at  the  Friday  Night's  this  season,  and  I  am 
sure  will  be  very  popular. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Helen  Levy  and 
Suss  Rosenfeld  is  announced.  Miss  Levy  is 
the  daughter  of  the  late  I.  Levy,  of  the  firm 
of  Livingston  &  Co.  She  is  a  petite,  pretty 
girl,  and  regarded  as  an  heiress.  Mr.  Rosenfeld 
is  from  Portland,  and  is  engaged  in  the  cigar 
manufacturing  business.  The  marriage  will 
take  place  very  soon  from  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  Levy. 

After  the  Concordia  ball  the  next  great 
event  in  Jewish  Society  will  be  the  marriage 
of  Miss  Adele  Walter  and  Moses  Heller,  to 
be  celebrated  on  the  twenty-seventh,  at  the 
Walter  mansion,  Van  N'ess  Avenue.  This 
is  to  be  a  very  elaborate  affair.  Miss  Walter's 
gown  was  made  in  Paris,  and  her  trousseau  is 
described  by  those  who  assume  a  knowledge 
of  such  affairs  as  magnificent. 

*  *  * 

Both  the  Concordia  Club  and  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Verein  are  making  overtures  to  the  Cal- 
liopean  Club  members  with  a  view  of  induc- 
ing them  to  disband  their  organization  and 
merging  with  the  larger  institutions.  No 
special  inducements  have  been  offered  by 
either  club,  but  there  is  a  feeling  that  the 
twenty-five  Calliopeans  would  be  an  acquisi- 
tion, aud  arrangements  may  eventually  be 
made  for  the  purpose  of  persuiding  them 
in.  With  its  new  building  the  Concordia  has 
a  decided  advantage. 

*  *  * 

Rudolph  Herold  and  Mrs.  Bessie  Grim 
were  married  at  noon  on  Monday  last  at  1X04 
Gough  Street,  the  residence  of  the  bride's 
mother.  It  was  an  exceedingly  quiet  aflair, 
only  the  families  of  the  contracting  parties 
being  present.  Almost  immediately  after- 
wards Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herold  left  on  the  Los 
Angeles  express  for  a  tour  through  Southern 
California.  On  their  return  they  will  live  at 
the  Palace  Hotel,  aud  in  the  spring  they  will 
go  Bait  for  a  few  months. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  social  organization  is  the  Calvary 
Club,  instituted  by  prominent  members  of  the 
Calvary  Presbyterian  Church.  It  will  have 
headquarters  in  the  church  building,  to  com- 
mence with,  and  is  intended  for  the  young 
men  of  the  congregation,  who  will  find  there 
a  comfortable  room,  supplied  with  news- 
papers, magazines  and  luxurious  seats.  One 
daily  journal  from  everv  important  town  in 
the  country  will  be  on  file,  besides  the  best 
English  and  Scotch  papers.  In  future,  a 
library  will  be  a  feature  of  the  institution, 
but  it  will  take  some  time  to  form.  The 
rules  governing  the  club  are  the. same  as  those 
of  other  social  organizations.  An  election 
committee  will  pass  on  applications  for  mem- 
bership, though  new  arrivals  will  be  given  the 
privileges  of  the  clubroom  for  two  months 
prior  to  their  names  being  passed  upon. 

*  *  * 

The  new  club  purposes  giving  concerts  and 
various  kinds  of  entertainments.     Its  project- 
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ors  are  very  energetic  and  should  make  it  a 
success. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Tevis  left  for  their 
Bakersfield  ranch  on  Tuesday  last.  Mrs. 
Tevis  may  return  for  a  couple  of  days  in  the 
course  of  a  week  or  two,  in  which  event  she 
will  take  her  handsome  children  with  her  on 
her  return.  The  family  will  remain  on  the 
ranch  until  December. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  E.  Goodrich  and  family 
have  returned  to  California  after  a  prolonged 
absence  in  Italy.  Mr.  Goodrich  owns  the 
Quito  olive  orchard  near  Santa  Clara,  one  of 
the  oldest  in  the  State.  There  are  some  trees 
twenty-six  years  old.  There  are  some  eighty 
acres  in  bearing.  Mr.  Goodrich  has  been 
studying  the  methods  of  producing  olive  oil 
in  Italy,  and  he  will  go  into  the  business  here 
on  a  large  scale.  It  will  be  remembered  that 
Mrs.  Goodrich  was  a  Miss  Shafter,  a  daughter 
of  Judge  J.  McM.  Shafter. 

*  *  * 

It  is  difficult  to  say  very  much  about  the 
Niblungen  Fest  which  the  San  Francisco 
Verein  has  in  preparation.  I  believe  it  is  to 
consist  of  a  series  of  tableaux  illustrating 
scenes  of  festivals,  etc.,  in  early  German 
times — singing  behind  the  scenes,  etc.  There 
will  be  fully  one  hundred  participants,  male 
and  female,  but  as  to  details  nothing  has  yet 
been  decided.  Previous  affairs  given  by  this 
institution  have  been  a  success,  and  I  suppose 
the  Niblungen  will  be  no  exception. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club's  ball  to-night  will 
be  the  event  of  the  season  for  Jewish 
Society.  Marvelous  will  the  array  of 
costumes  be  and  bewildering  the  num- 
ber of  pretty  girls.  In  anticipation  of  a 
scarcity  of  partners  the  older  series  of  girls 
have  decided  not  to  manifest  themselves,  but 
to  leave  the  festivity  to  the  debutantes  of  the 
last  two  seasons.  Of  course  the  buds  of  this 
winter  will  all  be  represented  and  in  ravish- 
ing toilettes.  It  will  be  welcome  intelligence 
that  some  thirty  invitations  have  been  sent  to 
guests  living  outside  the  hundred  mile  limit, 
thus  securing  an  added  supply  of  dancing 
material. 

*  *  * 

A  good  deal  of  fun  was  made  over  the 
Bohemian  Club's  barber.  Now  the  Con- 
cordia has  entered  the  lists  with  a  tonsorial 
artist,  who  is  in  attendance  every  Sunday 
from  eleven  in  the  morning  until  jfour  in  the 
afternoon.  For  the  somewhat  altitudinous 
sum  of  fifty  cents  he  will  operate  on  the 
physiognomies  of  those  members  who  have 
been  unable  by  stress  or  duress  to  rise  in  time. 
He  is  located  in  an  office  supplied  with  every 
luxury  of  the  soothing  art,  and  will  probably 
take  well  as  a  novelty.  There  are  proposi- 
tions to  increase  the  initiation  fee  from  $50  to 
$100,  to  make  the  dues  payable  quarterly 
instead  of  monthly,  and  to  give  members  the 
use  of  the  two  upper  floors  for  parties  or  wed- 
dings on  payment  of  $500  for  the  privilege, 
now  under  consideration. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  dinner  party  was  given  on 
Friday  evening  last  by  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger,  in 
honor  of  Dr.  Younger's  birthday.  A  tempt- 
ing menu  was  "served,  and  some  of  the 
brightest  and  most  musical  people  in  town 
enjoyed  it.  Between  courses  they  sang  cho- 
ruses to  the  accompaniment  of  Mr.  O'Sulli- 
van's  guitar.  Afterwards,  there  was  an 
impromptu  concert,  in  which  J02  Redding, 


Sigmund  Beel,  Mrs.  Downey  Harvey,  Donald 
de  V.  Graham,  Mrs.  Blackwell,  and  others 
took  part.  Dr.  Younger  received  any  number 
of  handsome,  besides  a  few  curious  presents. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  N.  Gregory  entertained  a 
very  happy  party  at  dinner  in  their  charming 
country  house  at  Sausalito  on  last  Friday 
evening.  The  guests  went  over  early  in  the 
day,  and  enjoyed  the  beautiful  walks  and 
scenery  of  the  modern  Brighton.  Among 
those  present  were  Miss  Brush,  Miss  Sinton, 
Miss  Huntsman,  and  Miss  Reed,  Mr.  Stokes, 
Mr.  Walker,  and  Mr.  Wilmerding.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Gregory  have  returned  to  the  city  for 
the  winter,  and  I  am  told  they  intend  going 
to  Europe  in  the  early  spring. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  the  marriage  of  Mrs. 
Cassie  Coon  nee  Adams,  to  Dr.  Dudley,  of  New 
York,  will  prove  somewhat  of  a  surprise  to 
her  friends.  She  went  to  Europe  some  six 
months  ago  with  her  mother,  Mrs.  W.  J. 
Adams,  of  Menlo,  and  while  abroad  met  Dr. 
Dudley.  Mrs.  Coon  is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Ansel 
Easton.  Another  of  her  sisters  married 
Ralph  Selby. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  gave,  on  Tuesday  last,  a 
lunch  party  at  her  residence,  1730  Pine  Street, 
in  honor  of  Miss  Hattie  Hymau,  whose  en- 
gagement to  Mr.  Baruch  was  recently  an- 
nounced. It  was  a  very  charming  affair. 
Her  guests  were  twelve  well-known  Society 
girls. 

*  *  * 

The  Calliopean  Club  is  arranging  for  its 
initial  dance  to  be  given  about  November  7th. 
The  institution  is  composed  of  twenty-five 
young  men  well  known  in  Jewish  Society. 
They  have  comfortable  club  rooms  on  the 
comer  of  Polk  and  Pine  Streets,  and  in  past 
years  their  dances,  of  which  they  always  gave 
at  least  two  a  season,  have  been  very  success- 
ful. For  the  forthcoming,  preparations  are 
already  under  way. 

What  was  called  a  "  private  view  of 
pictures,"  but  which  really  proved  a  very 
brilliant  reception,  was  given  by  Mrs.  R.  C 
Johnson  on  Thursday  night  at  her  jcity  resi- 
dence on  O'Farrell  Street.  The  occasion  was 
the  formal  opening  of  the  magnificent  gallery 
which  this  philanthropic  lady  has  dedicated 
to  charity.  The  collection  comprises  many  of 
the  best  pictures  in  the  city,  of  the  modern 
school;  there  are  many  splendid  examples  of 
foreign  masters,  with  some  good  things  by 
American  and  local  artists. 

Keith's  strong  "Sunset,"  of  which  I  spoke 
some  time  ago,  occupies  a  prominent  place  in 
the  gallery;  De  Haas  is  represented  by  two  or 
three  splendid  works;  Dupre  by  that  charm- 
ing scene,  "  Milking  Time;"  Humphrey 
Moore  by  three  or  four  good  canvases; 
Munkacsy  by  one  of  his  very  best  small  pic- 
tures and  some  large  works;  and  Aivozol'sky 
by  "  Christ  Walking  on  the  Water,"  in  which 
the  Chronicle  art  critic  says,  the  "Christ 
actually  seems  to  be  gliding  over  the  sea." 
There  are  also  many  fine  canvases  by  other 
artists;  splendid  pieces  of  statuary  in  marble 
and  bronze,  and  valuable  bric-a-brac  gathered 
from  the  art  treasure  houses  of  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Johnson  has  given  up  her  entire  gal- 
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lery  for  the  purpose  of  founding  and  maintain- 
ing an  hospital,  which  will  be  located  at  the 
end  of  Castro  Street,  under  the  supervision  of 
some  order  of  Sisters.  It  will  be  called  Mary's 
Help,  for  the  relief  of  the  sufferings  of  women 
and  children.  The  hospital  will  be  non- 
sectarian,  the  Catholicism)  of  suffering  sufficing 
for  the  admittance  of  applicants. 
;  The  reception  was  attended  by  many  of  the 
artists,  Bohemians,  and  Society  people  of  the 
city,  and  was  a  very  enjoyable  affair.  A 
charming  collation  was  spread  for  the  guests. 
I  am  informed  that  the  gallery  will  be  open 
one  day  a  week,  on  Tuesdays,  probably,  to 
the  public,  and  that  the  fee  of  admission  will 
be  fifty  cents. 

*  *  * 

Another  painter  has  determined  to  leave 
San  Francisco,  and  our  little  art  world  and 
Bohemia  will  be  the  poorer  for  his  going. 
Charles  Rollo  Peters  is  preparing  to  go  to 
Europe,  and  his  stay  on  the  other  side  will  ex- 
tend over  some  years.  Peters  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  club  men  in  town,  and  his  con- 
nection with  the  Rose  Leaves  had  much  to 
do  with  making  that  organization  famous;  in 
the  Bohemian  Club  he  is  a  factor  at  all 
the  jinks.  Before  he  goes  he  will  offer 
some  of  his  pictures  for  sale,  and  I  under- 
stand that  Joe  Redding  will  act  as  auctioneer. 
With  Peters'  pictures  and  Redding's  humor 
the  sale  cannot  fail  to  be  a  success. 

I  presume  we  will  hear  within  a  few  weeks 
of  Etnil  Carlseu's  arrival  in  New  York. 
After  his  long  sea  voyage,  for  he  traveled  via 
Panama,  he  should  be  in  fine  fettle  for  work. 
His  last  painting,  a  big  still-life,  is  now  up  at 
the  Art  Students'  League.  It  is  capitally 
painted,  has  a  motive  of  unusual  interest,  and 
the  artist  considered  it  as  clever  a  piece  of 
work  as  he  had  done  in  California.  It  was 
purchased  by  Mr.  Will  Carrigan,  whose 
brother  Andrew  bought,  at  the  same  time,  a 
study  of  jars  and  bottles,  that  I  believe  are 
among  the  assets  of  the  "League."  A  third 
picture  is  in  the  possession  of  C  D.  O'Sullivau. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  other  events  that  the  Oakland 
400  are  looking  forward  to  with  interest 
its  he  Metcalf  Concert,  which  takes  place  next 
week.  Mr.  Metcalf  has  been  quite  successful 
with  his  entertainments,  and  his  large  audi- 
ences in  the  past  have  still  a  lively  sense  of 
the  pleasure  they  had  through  being  in  atten- 
dance. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Ed.  Townsend's  play  "Senate 
Bill  No.  1,"  will  be  produced  before  long,  but 
whether  in  the  East  or  West  I  am  unable  to 
state.  Al  Bouvier,  the  manager  of  the  Bald- 
win Theatre,  read  the  manuscript  a  short 
time  ago,  and  was  impressed  so  favorably 
by  the  merit  of  the  production  that  he  made 
Mr.  Townsend  a  liberal  offer  for  an  interest  in 
it.  This  was  accepted,  and  if  I  am  not  in 
error,  Mr.  Bouvier's  influence  will  secure  a 
presentation  of  the  piece  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Leila  Ellis'  Reading  given  last  week, 
at  Steinway  Hall,  drew  an  unusually  intelli- 
gent audience,  the  verdict  being  altogether 
to  the  fair  speaker's  |credit.  Dramatic  insight 
and  intelligence  are  fully  expressed  in  a 
natural  method,  Mrs.  Ellis  has  repose  and 
finesse.  Too  many  numbers  cast  in  a  lugu- 
brious mood,  following  one  upon  the  other, 
and  demanding  a  close  hearing,  made  an  im- 
pression the  reverse  of  spirited  in  opening 
portions.   Mrs.  Ellis'  little  daughter  made  her 
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debut,  her  intelligence  and  artistic  capacity 
promise  a  bright  future  for  her,  the  sweetness 
of  voice  and  expressiveness  of  feature  are 
remarkably  attractive.  "By  the  Haystack  in 
the  Floods"  and  the  Chariot  race  from  "  Ben 
Hur  "  were  the  reader's  most  intense  efforts, 
and  went  in  fine  style. 

*  *  * 

If  it  is  possible  to  instill  into  the  mind  of 
the  ordinary  young  person  that  the  ideal  of 
grace  is  not  angularity  and  stiffness,  tableaux 
are  good  fun.  But  in  the  majority  of  cases, 
the  young  person  refuses  to  so  understand, 
and  the  results  are  a  weariness  to  the  spirit. 
A  series  of  very  pretty  pictures  were  given  at 
the  Watson's  in  celebration  of  Jerome  Wat- 
son's birthday.  A  great  deal  of  time  had  not 
been  consumed  in  rehearsal,  but  the  partici- 
pants entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  entertain- 
ment, and  everyone  was  enthusiastic  over 
their  success.  Perhaps  the  prettiest  was  the 
reproduction  of  a  picture,  "Songs  Without 
Words,"  in  which  George  Shreve  and  pretty 
Miss  Laura  Bates  posed. 

*  *  * 

Another  that  was  admired  was  "Spring- 
time of  Love,"  by  Miss  Merry  and  John  Ver 
Mehr.  "  What  are  the  Wild  Waves  Saying?  " 
by  Walter  and  Jack  Bates,  was  very  pretty. 
The  participants  were  enthusiastically  ap- 
plauded, and  I  believe  there  is  some  talk  of 
reproducing  the  series  in  aid  of  some  charity. 

*  *  * 

Another  will  contest,  this  time  in  upper 
tendom,  is  the  most  interesting  of  legal  pos- 
sibilities. There  has  been  a  split  in  the 
Murphy  family — rather  I  should  say  in  the 
family  of  the  late  Marquis  Murphy,  who  was 
known  here  as  the  dry  goods  prince  and  in 
England  as  the  father  of  Lady  Woolsley.  Mrs. 
Murphy,  at  the  death  of  the  Marquis  inherited 
one-half  his  property,  that  being  her  share 
after  the  property  had  been  subdivided  by  the 
Probate  Court.  The  rest  of  the  estate  went 
to  the  sons,  Daniel  and  Sam  and  to  the  three 
unmarried  daughters.  Some  months  ago  Mrs. 
Murphy  departed  this  life  leaving  her  belong- 
ings, which  were  quite  extensive,  to  the  girls 
whom  she  had  always  had  with  her. 

Unfortunately  for  them,  however,  she  was 
not  as  careful  in  the  preparation  of  the  docu- 
ment as  she  should  have  been.  It  was  on 
two  or  three  separate  pieces  of  paper,  besides 
other  irregularities,  and  I  understand  the  sons 
purpose  to  contest  for  an  equal  subdivision  of 
the  properties.  The  three  Miss  Murphys  are 
now  in  town  stopping  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 
So  is  Mr.  Dan  Murphy,  whose  engagement  to 
Miss  May  Pope  has  ju^t  been  announced. 
Sam  Murphy,  I  believe,  is  still  in  England 
anxious  to  return  but  prevented,  alas,  from 
the  realization  of  his  hopes  by  the  dread  of  a 
breach  of  promise  suit  he  hurried  from  San 
Francisco  to  avoid. 

*  *  * 

In  the  system  of  earthly  affairs  there  is 
nothing  quite  so  dull  as  a  convention  unless 
it  be  another  convention.  The  past  week 
was  taken  up  with  them.  In  the  Pioneer 
Hall  the  librarians  have  discussed  books— in 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce  the  bankers  have 
talked  about  money.  This  afternoon  the 
merchants  are  discussing  the  oppression  of 
railroads.  A  vast  amount  of  commercial 
eloquence  has  been  aired— papers  on  unim- 
pressive subjects  read  and  applauded,  and 
after  it  all  the  world  wags  on  as  though  noth- 
ing had  occurred  At  the  bankers'  gathering 
there  is  a  conspicuous  absence  of  the  local 


financier.  The  country  manager  and  the 
bucolic  cashier  are  out  [in  full  force,  bridling 
with  the  importance  of  the  occasion.  They 
wear  fine  clothing  of  agricultural  cut,  and  are 
painfully  conscious  of  the  extreme  greatness 
of  great  men  like  Thomas  Brown  and  J.  W. 
Hellman.    But  this  is  only  natural. 

Among  the  visiting  librarians  is  Professor 
Eliot  Cones,  the  noted  scientist.  Interviewed 
in  the  Chronicle  the  other  morning,  he  spoke  of 
his  connection  with  the  Society  for  Psychical 
Research,  and  delivered  himself  on  the  subject 
of  hypnotism,  thought)  transference,  and 
similar  subjects.  Of  the  reality  of  the  phe- 
nomena of  the  subject  he  had  convinced  him- 
self. In  a  concluding  paragraph,  however, 
he  takes  occasion  to  denounce  theosophy  as  a 
fraud.  Naturally  members  of  this  religion 
consider  Professor  Cones  is  animated,  in  his 
denunciation,  by  a  discreditable  motive,  and 
here  is  a  little  story  they  tell:  He  was  an 
ardent  theosophist  at  one  period  of  his  career, 
was  Professor  Cones,  corresponded  with 
Madame  Blavatsky,  and  would,  in  the  course 
of  time,  have  become  an  adept,  with  a  capacity 
of  taking  trips  through  the  "dim,  drear 
beyond,"  in  his  astral  shape. 

*  *  * 

Unfortunately,  however,  prior  to  this  agree-, 
able  consummation,  he  fell  from  grace — in 
other  words,  Professor  Cones  was  expelled 
from  the  Boston  Theosophical  Society.  Besides 
being  an  authority  on  the  various  laws  of 
nature,  and  a  gifted  exponent  of  similar 
branches  of  natural  history,  he  is  a  bit  of  a  I 
Lothario.  His  affairs  have  been  almost  as 
numerous  as  those  of  a  Pacific  Coast  mil- 1 
lionaire,  and  in  pursuit  of  the  affections  of 
"  lovely  woman  "  he  is  no  less  assiduous  than 
in  his  chase  of  grasshoppers.  All  would  have 
been  well,  however,  but  that  he  insisted  on 
making  the  Society's  meeting  place  his  hunt- 
ing ground.  Some  of  the  ladies  lodged  a 
formal  complaint  alleging  all  manner  of 
remarkable  things.  The  result  was  that  Pro- 
fessor Cones  underwent  expulsion.  I  believe 
his  correspondence  with  Madam  Blavatsky 
afforded  entertaining  reading  and  considerable 
evidence  against  him. 

The  coming  season  promises  to  be  fruitful 
at  least  in  concerts.  The  first  of  the  Rosewald 
entertainments,  at  26  O'Farrell  "Street  last 
night,  was  a  success.  The  programme  of  the 
second,  published  elsewhere,  is  even  more 
interesting. 

*  *  * 

The  Carr-Beel  Concert  which  was  adver- 
tised to  take  place  this  afternoon  has  been 
postponed  until  next  Saturday,  when  a  pro- 
gramme of  excellent  variety  and  splendid 
dimensions  will  be  presented. 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel  will  play  a  new 
Sonata  by  Grieg,  which,  itself,  is  sufficient 
announcement  for  the  great  interest  attaching 
thereto. 

Harry  Mann  is  authority  for  this,  the  latest 
Jimmy  Powers  story.  Mr.  Powers'  speciality 
is  innocence,  the  touching  verdancy  of  the 
hayseed,  and  his  very  commonplace  exterior 
enables  him  to  enact  the  part  of  a  clergyman 
without  signal  effort.  At  the  Tremont 
House,  in  Chicago,  Mr.  Powers  was  consigned 
to  a  room  where  his  eye  caught  the  sign  over 
the  electric  button,  "Incase  of  fire  ring  the 
bell."  Mr.  Powers  rang.  A  clerk  and  porter 
armed  with  extinguishing  apparatus  were  at 
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the  door  instantly.    So  was  Mr.  Powers  with 
an  empty  scuttle. 
"  Coal,"  he  said. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  charming  and  recently 
published  children's  books  is  "  Marjorie  and 
Her  Papa,"  from  the  pen  of  Lieutenant  Rob- 
ert Howe  Fletcher.  It  is  published  by  the 
Century  Company,  and  is  a  very  pretty 
example  of  literary  and  artistic  work.  Mar- 
jorie and  her  papa  tell  a  story  that  is  a  delicious 
mingling  of  sense  and  nonsense,  in  a  manner 
that  will  be  very  pleasing  to  the  little  folks. 
The  book  has  many  illustrations  of  high  order 
of  merit;  they  are  grave  and  gay,  and  will  tell 
the  story  to  those  who  are  too  young  to  read 
it.  The  sketches  were  made  by  Mr.  Fletcher, 
and  elaborated  by  an  Eastern  artist. 

*  *  * 

Tine  real  estate  market  in  San  Fran- 
cisco has  gone  to  the  "bow  wows."  I  am 
informed  that  before  long  some  of  the  oldest 
and  best-known  firms  will  suspend,  and  that 
now  many  of  the  new  companies  are  in  a  very 
unhappy  condition.  Values  have  fallen  off 
to  a  remarkable  extent  recently,  but  no  sur- 
prise is  expressed  on  this  account.  Some 
months  ago  I  stated  that  the  purchasers  of 
real  estate  were  tying  up  their  capital,  and 
that  the  interest  on  it  would  be  much  smaller 
than  could  be  got  in  any  of  a  dozen  other 
speculations.  Prices  paid  some  years  ago  for 
property  were  larger  than  could  be  realized 
on  it  now,  and  people  have  stopped  buying, 
and  others  fear  to  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  This,  of 
course,  applies  particularly  to  residence  land, 
in  which  movement  in  the  last  decade  has 
been  pronounced.  Business  property  is 
advancing,  but  not  with  the  rapidity  or 
healthful  rise  in  price  that  can  be  noted  in 
other  cities.  *  *  * 

Everywhere  one  goes  that  sad  story  of 
capital  lying  idle,  "To  Let,"  meets  the  eye, 
and  I  venture  the  assertion  that  in  no  town  in 
the  country  of  approximate  size  are  their 
more  vacant  houses  than  in  San  Francisco. 
There  is,  of  course,  a  reason  for  this.  The 
people  here  flock  to  boarding-houses  and 
private  hotels;  they  do  not  care  to  undertake 
housekeeping  with  rentsj  abnormally  high 
and  the  price  of  domestic  labor  almost  as  dear 
as  that  of  the  artisan.  It  is  true  that  a  desire  to 
escape  the  responsibility  of  housekeeping 
moves  many  people  to  seek  quarters  at  the 
private  hotels;  but  I  believe  the  cost  has  more 
to  do  with  it  than  anything  else. 

*  *  * 

Rents  are  out  of  all  proportion  to  the  value  of 
thejhouses;  they  are  fifteen|percent  higher  than 
for  the  same  classes  of  houses  in  Chicago  or 
New  York,  where  land  is  more  costly.  The 
man  on  a  fair  salary  cannot  afford  to  go  house- 
keeping, and  must,  of  necessity,  take  one  or 
two  rooms  at  a  boarding-house,  and  suffer  the 
inconveniences  of  smothering  to  death  amid 
the  multitudinous  odors  that  attend  a  close 
proximity  of  bed  to  kitchen  range.  Hundreds 
of  flats  have  been  erected  in  all  parts  of  the 
city,  and  there  are  no  tenants;  "self-con- 
tained "  houses  are  vacant  at  every  turn,  but 
rents  are  as  high  as  if  myriads  of  people  were 
thronging  the  offices  of  the  agents  anxious  to 
I  pay  fabulous  prices  for  houses  with  all  the 
I  modern  inconveniences.  San  Franciscans  are 
being  driven  into  boarding-houses. 

*  *  * 

Now  THAT  THE  GENTLEMAN  who  has  been 
successively  known  to  fame  as  "  Morrow," 
"Bill  Morrow,"  "Mr.  Morrow,  "and"Congress- 
tnan  Morrow  "-  -which  appellations  mark  dis- 
tinctly the  various  upward  stages  of  his  career 
— is  hereafter  to  be  known  an"judge  Morrow," 
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I  would  respectfully  suggest  that  the  name  of 
the  "  Morrow  Club "  at  North  Beach  be 
changed.  I  am  aware  of  the  fact  that  in 
doing  this  I  incur  the  danger  of  bringing 
down  upon  my  head  the  wrath  of  Supervisor 
Dave  Jackson,  who,  for  a  long  time,  has  been 
the  particular  prophet  of  the  Morrow  Club. 
To  a  certain  extent,  indeed,  I  sympathize 
with  him.  If  10,000  men  in  one  week  were 
to  ask  me  what  I  was  going  to  call  the  Club, 
I  believe  I  should,  after  awhile,  seriously  con- 
template going  into  training,  preparatory  to 
polishing  off  some  of  them.  Of  course,  there 
is  an  end  to  all  things,  and  a  man's  patience 
may  at  last  become  exhausted. 

A  few  nights  before  his  exalted  elevation 
to  the  bench  of  the  United  States  District 
Court,  I  am  informed  the  Morrow  Club  enter- 
tained Mr.  Morrow  and  pledged  him  eternal 
fealty  in  his  new  sphere.  I  am  also  informed 
that  he  then  suggested  a  change  of  name,  but 
that  Supervisor  Jackson  protested  vigorously. 

"  The  idea,"  said  Dave,  pathetically,  "  that 
them  boys  is  going  back  on  Bill.  Not  while 
I  lives — not  while  I  lives.  This  is  the  Mor- 
row Club  now  and  forever,  one  and  insepar- 
able, you  bet." 

The  Kxecutive  Committee  applauded  this 
sentiment,  fell  on  each  other's  necks  and 
wept.  Mr.  Morrow  suggested  that  he  was 
about  to  retire  from  politics,  and  that  soon  he 
would  be  forever  dead  to  the  world.  But 
they  would  not  have  it. 

"  Dead  to  nothing,"  remarked  Dave. 
*  *  * 

Mr.  Jackson  is  an  old  salt.  For  ages  before 
he  came  ashore  he  sailed  the  raging  main  in 
clippers,  four-masters  and  things.  Although 
he  does  not  look  it,  he  is  close  upon  seventy 
years  old.  Among  the  boys  of  the  Morrow 
Club  he  is  worshiped  as  a  sort  of  a  deity.  Like 
the  King  of  England  in  the  theory  of  the 
British  constitution,  they  believe  him  incap- 
able of  getting  off  wrong  on  any  proposition. 
Down  town  it  has  been  credited  for  many 
years  that  Dave  was  once  a  pirate,  and  that 
he  sailed  with  Captain  Kidd.  If  this  is  true, 
it  would  account  to  some  extent  for  the 
adhesion  of  the  Morrow  Club.  The  boys 
cling  to  Dave  in  the  hope  that  sometime,  dur- 
ing a  burst  of  confidence,  he  will  reveal  the 
location  of  Captain  Kidd's  treasure.  At  all 
events,  they  let  him  have  his  way  at  North 
Beach,  and  when  he  put  his  foot  down  and  de- 
clared that  it  should  be  "Morrow  Club"  or 
nothing,  they  all  wilted  at  the  sound  of  his 
stentorian  tones. 

The  following  Sunday  the  boys  got  their 
reward.  Dave  took  them  out  to  Baker's 
Beach  and  made  them  a  tub  full  of  clam 
chowder.  He  was  taught  the  recipe  for  this 
chowder  by  a  Malayan  pirate.  No  one  else 
in  San  Francisco  can  make  any  thing  at  all 
approaching  it  in  delicacy  of  flavor,  and,  if 
there  was  no  other  reason  for  Dave's  intellect- 
ual supremacy  at  North  Beach,  the  possession 
of  the  ability  to  concoct  this  chowder  would 
furnish  it. 

Now,  I  have  no  intention  or  desire  to  en- 
gage in  a  controversy  with  Mr.  Jackson  rela- 
tive to  .the  name  of  the  Morrow  Club.  He 
has  declared  himself,  and  I  suppose  that  set- 
tles it,  but  at  the  risk  of  incurring  his  dis- 
pleasure, I  shall  venture  a  suggestion. 

I  know  that  such  names  as  the  Telegraph 
Hill  Tigers,  the  North  Beach  Hyenas,  the 
Washerwoman's  Bay  Panthers,  or  the  North 
End  Ripsnorters,  will  merely  arouse  Mr. 
Jackson's  anger.    All  of  them  have  been  sug- 


gested to  him;  one  or  two,  I  understand, 
with  fatal  results.  But  now  that  Mr.  Morrow 
has  ascended  the  golden  stairs  to  a  life  judge- 
ship, how  would  it  do  to  name  Dave's  boys 
the  "  To-morrow  Club  ?  " 

[If  Mr.  Jackson  hunts  for  me  with  the  in- 
tention of  doing  me  violence,  I  warn  him  that 
I  carry  an  unloaded  gun.] 

*  *  * 

Among  the  men  who  fell  with  Boss  Buck- 
ley at  the  ballot-boxing  contest  of  last  year  was 
the  Honorable  Fleet  F.  Strother,  who  for  six 
years  was  Auditor  of  San  Francisco.  His 
defeat  and  subsequent  oblivion  illustrate  with 
stinging  emphasis  the  vicissitudes  of  politics 
in  large  American  cities.  At  the  age  of  twenty- 
eight  Strother  got  into  the  business  of  stock 
gambling,  and  with  the  pieces  of  worthless 
paper,  which  the  brokers  said  represented  "feet" 
in  various  gold  and  silver  mines,  he  soon 
amassed  a  fortune  of  over  $300,000.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  San  Francisco  Stock  and 
Exchange  Board,  and  when  he  attempted  to 
resign,  his  brother  brokers  refused  to-accept  his 
resignation.  It  seemed  as  though  they  loved 
him,  but  really  they  did  not  want  him  to  get  out 
of  the  Board  with  all  that  money.  If  he 
remained  with  them  there  was  a  chance  that 
his  luck  would  change,  and  he  would  drop 
some  of  his  easily  acquired  dollars. 

*  *  * 

But  Strother  was  too  smart.  He  retired- 
anyhow.  He  was  born,  as  he  once  expressed 
it  in  a  grandiloquent  speech,  beneath  the 
shadow  of  the  Washington  monument,  and 
lived  for  a  long  time  in  the  same  town  with  Sam 
Wilson,  Judge  Hoge,  and  President  Grant — ■ 
Galena,  111.  This,  he  thought,  entitled  him 
to  enter  politics.  So  he  ran  for  Supervisor  from 
the  Eighth  Ward.  He  was  elected.  That 
was  in  1875.  The  piece  de  residence  of  his  two 
years'  term  was  an  effort  to  name  Dupont 
Street  after  himself.  But  the  people  would  not 
accept  "  Fleet  Street,"  and  as  soon  as  Mr. 
Strother  was  out  of  office,  the  new  Supervisors 
restored  the  old  name. 

He  then  returned  to  the  stock  market. 
Within  a  year  the  brokers  had  him  bent 
double.  He  retired,  at  about  the  time  the 
mining  stock  bubble  finally  burst,  with  a  mere 
remnant  of  his  former  fortune.  Then  he  ran 
for  Supervisor  again,  and  was  again  elected 
from  the  Eighth  Ward.  During  these  two 
years  he  concentrated  all  his  energies  on  the 
Spring  Valley  Water  Company  and  the  street 
sweeping  machine.  He  demolished  the  latter, 
and  for  a  time  caused  the  stock  of  the  former 
to  shade  off  several  points.  He  then  began 
his  career  as  Auditor.  Three-times  he  was 
elected,  but  finally,  like  the  jug  that  went 
often  to  the  fountain,  he  made  his  fourth  trip, 
and  the  people  sent  him  to  the  "  pi  "  box. 

Eight  years  in  politics,  however,  seems  to 
have  disqualified  Mr.  Strother  from  further 
affiliation  with  the  stock  brokers.  The  other 
day  he  put  up  his  name  for  membership  in  the 
San  Francisco  Stock  and  Exchange  Board, 
and  his  old  associates  actually  blackballed 
him.  I  have  not  heard  what  the  reasons 
were,  but  I  suppose  the  brokers  fear  that  the 
introduction  of  politicians  iuto  their  Board 
will  reduce  the  moral  tone  of  their  business, 
or  perhaps  they  imagine  that  Strother  has 
become  too  cunning  to  be  again  trusted.  But 
are  they  aware  of  the  fact  that  the  ex-Auditor 
has  considerable  real  estate  which  he  might 
drop  on  the  floor  of  the  Exchange  if  granted 
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the  privilege  ?  Either  these  brokers  are 
becoming  so  wealthy  as  to  no  longer  covet 
other  men's  goods,  or  their  moral  tone  is 
advancing  with  dizzy  rapidity. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  is  busy  with  the  name  of  Jim  Long, 
ex-Secretary  of  the  Democratic  County  Com- 
mittee, who  went  East  Monday  night.  His 
destination,  it  is  alleged,  is  Montreal,  and  the 
motive  of  his  departure,  a  mandate  from 
Chistopher  Buckley.  Why  the  ex-boss 
should  have  sent  for  Mr.  Long,  no  one  seems 
to  know.  They  were  friendly,  it  is  true,  but 
their  relations  were  never  regarded  as  specially 
confidential.  However,  he  is  of  an  inquiring 
turn  of  mind,  and  has  a  loud,  strong  voice,  a 
long,  straight  upper  lip,  and  the  probabilities 
are  he  learned  more  while  maneuvering  the 
toughs  than  Mr.  Buckley  would  care  to  have 
him  tell  the  Grand  Jury.  That  is  a  supposi- 
tion. Otherwise,  Mr.  Long  is  regarded  as  a 
promising  young  man.  His  early  career  was 
not  admirable,  and  his  parents  believed  that 
Jim  would  come  to  but  little  good. 

*  *  * 

However,  becoming  interested  in  politics, 
and  possessing  that  inestimable  gift  in  deal- 
ing with  men — an  overbearing  manner — he 
rose,  became  secretary,  studied  law,  passed, 
became  assistant  prosecuting  attorney  at  the 
Police  Court,  and  there  obtained  that  experi- 
ence of  the  methods  of  old  City  Hall  legal 
practitioners  that  since  has  stood  him  in  good 
stead.  I  don't  believe  he  regards  himself  as- 
very  much  of  a  lawyer,  but  that  doe-;  not  pre- 
vent him  making  eight  hundred  to  a  thousand 
dollars  per  month.  He  is  what  is  known  as 
"  fly,"  being  a  politician,  is  cynical,  wears 
excellent  clothes,  and  will  probably  do  very 
well  in  the  world.  As  to  his  trip,  Mr.  Long 
would  not,  unless  animated  by  powerful 
reasons,  leave  so  lucrative  a  practice.  A 
City  Hall  law  business  is  only  good  as  long  as 
it  is  guarded.  The  vulture  type  is  some- 
what prominent  in  that  region. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  Mr.  Long  who,  outside  the  pecu- 
liarities I  have  mentioned,  is  a  very  good 
fellow  and  loyal  to  his  friends,  is  attorney  for 
handsome  Mr  Maynard,  who  was  unfortunate 
enough  to  get  into  trouble  with  his  wife.  It 
has  been  suggested  that  his  summary  depart- 
ure has  to  do  with  that  especial  complication 
rather  than  with  Mr.  Buckley. 

*  *  * 

TO  THE  LIST   OF   CALIFORNIA   GIRLS  who 

have  made  successes  on  the  stage  another 
name  must  be  added — that  of  Miss  Margaret 
Craven.  Miss  Craven  is  the  daughter  of  Mrs. 
N.  R.  Craven,  principal  of  the  Mission  Gram- 
mar School,  and  I  have  referred  several  times 
to  her  fashionable  triumphs  at  Eastern  water- 
ing places.  After  spending  the  season  at 
Saratoga  and  being  extensively  paragraphed 
as  one  of  the  leading  belles,  she  returned  to 
New  York  and  accepted  an  offer  from  Charles 
Frohman.whom  she  had  met  some  time  before. 
He  desired  her  to  begin  in  New  York,  but 
Miss  Craven  very  wisely  desired  to  obtain 
her  experience  outside  the  metropolis.  So  he 
gave  her  a  small  part  in  one  of  his  "  Men  and 
Women  "  companies,  playing  in  the  Western 
circuit. 

Besides  being  very  pretty  and  vivacious, 
Miss  Craven  is  ambitious,  possesses  a  quick 
brain  and  uncommon  dramatic  talent.  As  Mrs. 
Kirke,  the  widow,  she  had  but  little  oppor- 
tunity, but  the  sudden  illness  of  the  actress 
playing  Margery  Knox,  the  Chicago  girl,  gave 
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her  the  chance  she  had  waited  for.  Taking 
the  part  at  a  moment's  notice,  she  achieved 
immediate  success.  She  caught  perfectly  the 
spirit  of  the  part,  and  her  cleverness  won  her 
not  only  applause, but  the  warm  commendation 
of  the  manager.  Soon  after  the  indisposition 
of  another  member  of  the  company  enabled 
her  to  assume  Dora  Prescott.jwhieh  she  played 
with  equal  success.  Her  crowning  triumph 
was  doubling  the  two  parts  one  evening  at 
Galesburg,  111.  Two  members  of  the  com- 
pany were  ill,  and  it  would  have  been  neces- 
sary to  dismiss  the  house  but  for  Miss 
Craven.  It  certainly  seems  as  though  she 
would  have  a  brilliant  career,  because  the 
exhibition  of  so  much  ability  in  a  debutante 
is  exceedingly  rare. 

*  *  * 

To  APPRECIATE  A  GOOD  STORY  at  One's  OWI1 
expense,  demands  a  keener  sense  of  humor 
than  the  ordinary  mortal  is  gifted  with. 
Here  is  a  little  tale,  which  Colonel  Trumbo 
tells  on  himself,  that  might  be  used  to 
illustrate  a  series  of  well-known  aphorisms. 
He  and  Mrs.  Trumbo  were  touring  through 
Italy,  "  doing  "  the  picture  galleries,  museums 
and  ruins,  besides  listening  to  all  in  the 
way  of  music  the  country  afforded — classic, 
pastoral,  pedestrian,  they  missed  nothing. 
At  Naples,  the  playing  of  a  small  string  band 
so  fascinated  the  Colonel,  that  he  proceeded 
to  engage  its  services,  which  was  only  a 
matter  of  a  very  few  dollars,  there  being  no 
unions  near  Mt.  Vesuvius. 

*  *  * 

He  went  hither  and  thither,  always  accom- 
panied by  his  band,  until  he  obtained  a 
reputation  as  the  most  musical  American  who 
had  ever  visited  Italy.  One  holiday,  a  very  fine 
dinner  was  served  at  the  hotel  where  the 
Trumbos  were  stopping,  and  the  Colonel 
obtained  permission  to  have  his  orchestra 
play  in  the  conservatory  just  off  the  splendidly 
decorated  dining-room.  It  was  a  brilliant 
success.  Throughout  the  repast  it  poured 
forth  ravishing  strains,  now  low,  now  loud, 
to  the  extreme  delight  ot  all  the  guests  thus 
treated  to  an  unexpected  concert.  The  word 
was  passed  round  that  the  California  Million- 
aire was  responsible  for  the  treat,  and  bows, 
and  smiles,  and  polite  messages  were  directed 
toward  him  seated  at  the  head  of  one  of  the 
tables.  He  felt  supremely  happy  and  exult- 
ant, returned  their  acknowledgments,  and 
had  reached  a  blissfully  exultant  state  of 
mind  when  an  untoward  accident  occurred. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  musicians,  clad  in  a  long  cloak 
that  evidently  covered  a  multitude  of  old 
clothes,  stepped  out  of  the  conservatory  and, 
with  his  greasy  cap  in  hand,  commenced  the 
circuit  of  the  tables.  As  this  scraggy  figure 
intruded  the  smiles  vanished,  gave  place  to 
frowns  and  injured  glances,  until  Trumbo  felt 
ready  to  sink  through  the  floor  or  to  scarify 
the  interloper.  Remonstrances  were  ineffect- 
ive. He  could  not  even  swear  in  Italian, 
when  the  leader  of  the  band  explained,  through 
an  interpreter,  that  he  could  not  resist  the 
temptation  of  tapping  the  purses  of  so 
brilliant  an  assemblage. 

A  prominent  attorney,  noted  for  the  dis- 
tant stateliness  of  his  manner,  and  a  capacity 
for  assuming  at  important  crises  an  air  of 
austere  dignity,  recently  hired  a  new  office 
boy.  A  small,  fresh,  unconventional  youth, 
reared  in  an  attitude  of  singular  disrespect  for 
mankind  in  general,  he  answered  to  the  name 
of  Stanley.  The  magnificence  of  his  em- 
ployer's manner  failed  to  overawe  this  youth, 


though  he  had  learned  the  art  of  not  speak- 
ing until  first  spoken  to.  One  day  last  week 
the  prominent  attorney  waited  until  long  past 
his  lunch  hour  for  a  client.  Leaving  his 
office  finally,  he  said: 

"Stanley,  I  am  going  to  lunch.  If  Mr. 
So-and-so  conies  in  you  will  call  for  me." 

He  was  seated  beside  a  well-known  insur- 
ance manager  as  dignified  as  himself,  some 
twenty  minutes  later,  when  Stanley  stood 
before  him. 

*  *  * 

"What  is  it,  Stanley?"  he  said,  in  his 
impressive  way. 

"Soy,"  said  the  youth,  "that  there  feller 
you  was  'spectin'  'sup  stairs.  An'  you'd 
better  wiggle,  or  he'll  be  gone." 

In  reply  to  the  amazed  glance  of  his 
vis  a  vis,  the  attorney  gasped — "My  new 
office  boy." 

"  He  told  you  to  '  wiggle  '  didn't  he  ?  " 

The  owner  of  Stanley  wiggled. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  small  tai.e  that  illustrates  a 
characteristic  of  that  philanthropic  old  fellow, 
Win.  F.  Whittier.  That  anyone  else  should 
make  money  by  aught  pertaining  to  his  busi- 
ness, is  gall  and  wormwood  to  him.  Some 
time  ago  he  conceived  the  idea  that  the  tolls 
paid  Goodall,  Perkins  &  Co.,  for  transporting 
his  goods  up  North  and  down  South  were 
excessive,  that  in  spite  of  the  fact  this  firm 
purchased  their  oils  from  him.  Learning  one 
day  that  a  steamer  hitherto  chartered  by  a  pro- 
duce firm  was  doing  nothing,  he  made  an 
agreement  with  her  owner  to  run  her  to  Port- 
land, promising  to  supply  coal  in  return  for 
free  transportation  of  his  cargoes.  This  plan 
worked  well  enough  for  a  few  months  until 
freights  were  demoralized.  Then  Mr. 
Whittier  withdrew  his  trade.  Ex-Governor 
Perkins  learned  of  the  cunning  old  gentle- 
man's duplicity,  and  very  promptly  he 
withdrew  their  entire  business  from  Whittier, 
Fuller  &  Co. 

*  *  * 

By  the  way,  how  happy  one  of  my  weekly 
contemporaries  must  feel  over  that  ninty  dol- 
lars receipt  given  for  the  publication  of  the 
Fuller  story.  Its  proprietor's  snaky  cunning 
must  have  deserted  him  for  once.  Not  that 
there  has  ever  been  any  mystery  about  his 
methods;  direct  evidence,  however,  has  some- 
times been  lacking. 

*  *  * 

Poor  San  Jose!  How  the  fate  of  Gomor- 
rah appears  like  a  kiss  in  the  dark  when  com- 
pared with  yours!  How  the  lot  of  Sodom 
is  like  a  present  of  violets  when  we  think  of 
you.  Following  you  is  a  horrible,  disreputa- 
ble, nasty,  ink-stained  person  named  J.  J. 
Owen,  who  will  not  be  squelched.  This 
sore  has  broken  out  in  a  new  place,  and  is 
discharging  pus  freely.  He  shows  his 
wounds  to  all  comers,  and  is  not  happy  if  you 
do  not  pour  vinegar  on  them.  I  sympathize 
with  him,  and  employ  the  oil  of  the  good 
Samaritan  to  relieve  him  of  his  pain!  He  is 
in  such  a  terrible  plight  that  he  needs  the 
good  offices  of  his  enemies.  If  Ambrose 
Hierce  were  within  serving  distance,  he  would 
say:  "  Let  me,  too,  pull  on  the  rope." 

Owen  found  a  man  whom  he  believed  to 
have  money.  He  interested  him  in  his  nasty 
paper,  Better  Times,  and  thought  he  could  get 
the  unsophisticated    stranger   to  lend  him 
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money  on  the  moribund  rag.  It  so  happened 
that  the  new-comer  had  been  trained  by  "  the 
boys  "  of  San  Jose,  and  could  bat  old  Owen's 
curves  all  over  the  field.  He  went  in,  took 
the  paper,  turned  old  Owen  into  the  street, 
and  left  him  there.  It  was  noted  that  the 
street  department  never  before  swept  up  as 
much  mud  in  one  evening.  Then  Owen 
issued  another  paper,  the  "  Finis  "  or 
"  Phenix,"  or  some  such  name,  for  whose 
early  death  I  look  with  pleasure.  In  the 
meantime,  the  stranger  who  was  to  be  robbed 
is  making  a  paper  out  of  the  Better  Times, 
and  if  he  will  only  change  the  name,  will 
have  a  valuable  property  some  day. 

*  *  * 

This  nasty  man,  Owen,  is  hardly  responsi- 
ble for  what  he  does;  I  do  not  mean  that  he 
has  become  insane — he  never  had  enough 
brains  for  that;  but  he  has  been  victimized  by 
himself  so  often  that  he  is  afraid  to  do  the 
right  thing,  fearing  that  no  one  would  believe 
in  his  honesty.  The  Hayes  brothers  of  San 
Jose  were  his  backers,  and  I  suppose  spent  a 
great  deal  of  money  for  the  luxury  of  being 
called  public-spirited  men.  They  are  the 
richest  people  in  San  Jose,  and  have  a 
magnificent  home  a  short  distance  from  the 
city.  They  are  Spiritualists,  and  have  been 
for  some  years.  Long  ago,  when  their  parents 
were  poor,  and  they  lived  in  the  Fast — Ohio, 
I  think  it  was — the  spirits  told  them  where  to 
bore  for  oil.  They  followed  the  instructions, 
with  the  result  that  they  were  made  immensely 
wealthy.  Selling  out  they  came  west,  and 
located  in  the  Santa  Clara  Valley. 

*  *  * 

The  father  died,  and  Mrs.  Hayes  mar- 
ried Mr.  Chenowith,  whose  death  a  short 
time  ago  was  attended  by  most  distressing 
circumstances.  The  Hayes  brothers  did 
not  forget  their  early  training,  and  became 
acquainted  with  and  backers  for  Owen 
because  of  their  common  faith.  They  are 
regarded  as  honest,  upright  men,  who 
gave  their  money  to  a  bad  cause.  Certainly, 
through  the  paper  which  they  put  into 
Owen's  hands,  the  fertile  and  beautiful  Santa 
Clara  Valley  has  been  injured  materially. 
Now  that  Better  Times  is  under  the  control 
of  Mr.  Osgoodby  and  Mr.  Wells  I  expect  to 
see  it  become  a  political  power. 

*  *  * 

The  ordinary  citizen  never  enjoys  a -big 
fire  as  much  as  does  the  newspaperman.  The 
idea  is  inborn  in  the  journalistic  mind  that 
the  conflagration  was  started  for  his  particular 
benefit,  and  he  enjoys  the  fun  to  the  fullest 
extent.  A  few  nights  ago  a  "  second  alarm" 
was  rung  while  "the  boys"  were  enjoying 
themselves  at  an  all-night  resort,  and  they 
started  for  the  scene  in  cabs  and  coupes. 
When  they  reached  the  fire,  it  was  found  to 
be  a  small  one-cent  affair,  that  hardly  war- 
ranted the  waste  of  energy  that  accompanied 
the  effort  to  get  to  it,  and  one  of  the  report- 
ers spoke  very  bitterly  of  the  deceit  the 
department  had  practiced  on  him  by  turning 
in  a  second  alarm  on  a  blaze,  which,  as  he 
said,  could  be  extinguished  with  a  glass  of 
beer. 

*  *  * 

His  city  editor,  however,  happened  to  be 
present,  and  he  held  an  entirely  different 
view  of  the  matter.  The  fire  was  good  for  a 
column  at  the  least;  and  the  disappointed 
reporter  was  ordered  to  get  into  the  eoupd, 
hurry  to  the  office,  write  up  the  affair,  and  get 
back  as  soon  as  possible.  This  order  affected 
the  young  man  very  much,  and  he  leaned 
against  an  adjacent  wall  to  think  the  matter 
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over.  Finally  he  thought  he  would  obey  part 
of  his  instructions,  and  he^got  into  thecoupe\ 

"Where  to?"  asked  the  driver,  as  he 
started  for  his  seat. 

"  Where  to,"  repeated  the  reporter;  "  well, 

I  like  that,  why  to  the  ."    Here  a  gleam 

of  intelligence  flashed  on  the  reportorial  intel- 
lect. "  Why,  to  my  house,  of  course.  And, 
say,  driver,  go  easy,  as  I  want  a  sleep  before  I 
get  there." 

When  the  city  editor  discovered,  by  the 
virtue  of  waiting,  that  his  subordinate  did  not 
return,  he  hurried  to  the  office  himself,  and 
the  lateness  of  the  hour  was  responsible  for 
the  meager  details  that  appeared  in  the 
paper  that  morning.  The  reporter  ?  Oh, 
he's  a  good  man,  and  was  forgiven. 

The  entire  community,  I  trust,  was  edified 
at  the  spectacle  of  Attorney  Reuben  Lloyd's 
conscientiousness  so  brilliantly  exhibited  in 
the  Pratt  case  on  Monday  last.  Here  is  a 
lawyer  who  would  rather  go  to  jail  than 
betray  his  trust.  He  had  received  a  commu- 
nication from  Mrs.  Pratt  in  his  capacity  as 
Mr.  Pratt's  adviser.  Asked  by  Mr.  Foote, 
acting  for  that  individual,  to  disclose  the 
nature  of  this  communication,  he  refused. 
The  scene  was  quite  dramatic.  To  save  his 
friend  and  brother  from  incarceration,  Mr. 
Foote  withdrew  the  question.  Of  course,  it 
is  mere  jealousy  that  dictates  current  legal 
criticisms  of  this  notable  episode.  Some 
have  gone  so  far  as  to  allege  that  Lloyd  and 
Foote  had  gone  to  some  trouble  rehearsing 
their  parts,  that  the  former  had  agreed  to  give 
the  latter  a  similar  chance  of  declaring  his 
righteousness  on  some  future  occasion.  They 
even  declare  that  Judge  Ellsworth  would  not 
dare  send  Mr.  Lloyd  to  jail;  that  Mr.  Foote,  who 
is  Mr.  Lloyd's  friend,  had  no  intention  of  press- 
ing that  particular  question — in  other  words, 
that  this  was  a  neat  tableau  arranged  with 
considerable  eye  to  effect.  Oh,  the  green- 
eyed  monster,  how  it  does  violate  our  delusions. 
*  *  * 

So  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  Pratt  case  has 
exhibited  positively  but  one  good  thing,  that 
s,  Mr.  Pratt's  literary  ability  as  evinced  in  the 
wording  of  his  wife's  confession.  Really  a 
clever  piece  of  work,  with  actual  pretensions 
to  style,  effective  in  its  arrangement  of 
episodes;  its  sentiments  of  contrition  admira- 
bly moral,  its  character-depicting,  adroit. 
The  idea  of  a  sick  woman  writing,  or 
even  dictating  all  this  matter  with  such  mar- 
velous attention  to  detail,  is  ridiculous. 
It  appears  to  me  that  Brora  well  throughout 
this  affair  is  largely  a  victim  of  circumstances. 
That  a  man  of  Pratt's  disposition  cared  for 
his  honor,  I  cannot  believe.  The  motives  of 
the  shooting  were  baffled  ambition  and 
revenge.  The  deed  done,  this  unspeakable 
fellow  persuaded  his  wife  to  proclaim  herself 
untrue  to  him.  If  ever  a  man  deserved  hick- 
ory treatment  by  Whitecaps,  it  is  he. 

The  rumor  that  Brother  Pillsbury  has  de- 
parted to  join  Boss  Buckley  at  Montreal,  is 
probably  a  canard.  Mr.  Pillsbury  is  alto- 
gether too  old  a  bird  to  have  left  any  of  his 
feathers  around  where  the  Grand  Jury  could 
discover  and  identify  them.  Besides,  it  is  a 
well-known  fact  that  he  was  long  since  de- 
posed as  the  leader  of  what  is  known  among 
the  boys  of  the  Republican  County  Committee 
as  the  "supervisorial  graft"  of  that  party. 
This  "  graft,"  it  may  be  interjected,  consists 
of  the  right  to  say  what  franchises  shall  be 
passed  by  the  Board;  whose  streets  shall  be 
improved;  what  water  rates  the  Spring  Valley 
Company  shall  collect,  and  how   much  its 


franchise  shall  be  assessed  for;  whether  the 
gas  and  electric  light  contracts  shall  be  in- 
creased or  diminished,  and,  in  short,  what 
shall  generally  be  done  by  the  Board  of  a  cor- 
poration flavor. 

*  * 

There  is  no  doubt  that  in  the  beginning  Mr. 
Pillsbury  had  a  powerful  "pull"  with  the 
Supervisors.  For  years  he  has  been  the  legal 
adviser  of  the  Mayor,  and  the  general  sup- 
position was  that  when  he  said  a  thing  must 
go,  that  meant  that  Mr.  Sanderson  must  also 
walk  the  plank.  As  a  matter  of  cold  history 
Mr.  Sanderson  did  walk  the  plank  frequently 
when  Mr.  Pillsbury  told  him  to.  But  that  is 
all  changed  now  — at  least,  so  far  as  the  Su- 
pervisors are  concerned,  though  I  believe  the 
Mayor  still  signs  and  vetoes  when  Mr.  Pills- 
bury tells  him  to;  that  is,  His  Honor  places 
great  reliance  on  his  attorney's  judgment. 

*  *  * 

But  Pillsbury  no  longer  runs  the  Super- 
visors. Before  the  Board  got  to  voting  nine 
ayes  and  two] noes,  Pillsbury  was  a  necessity. 
The  veto  of  the  Mayor  was  then  fatal;  but 
since  the  nine  became  solid  he  has  been 
thrown  overboard.  I  do  not  know  how  true 
it  is,  but  the  story  is  current  that  the  quarrel 
began  over  the  water  rate  order.  It  seems 
that  the  Supervisors  wanted  to  pass  an  order 
reducing  rates,  but  Mr.  Pillsbury  told  them  a 
fairy  story,  and  they  refrained.  Subsequently 
Mr.  Pillsbury's  fairy  tale  turned  out  to  be  a 
fraud,  whereupon  the  Solons  went  out  and 
kicked  each  other.  Just  why  they  should 
kick  each  other  because  the  fairy  story  was  a 
fraud,  I  do  not  know.  In  fact,  I  cannot 
understand  that  part  of  the  rumor  at  all. 
Supervisors  are  queer  things. 

*  *  * 

For  a  while  Phil  Crimmins  had  to  be  inter- 
viewed, every  time  you  wanted  anything  to 
go  through  the  Board,  and  Phil  carried  himself 
with  an  additional  air  of  importance  in  conse- 
quence. One  day  a  friend  of  mine  who 
wanted  a  permit  to  build  a  wooden  shanty  on 
the  top  of  one  of  his  inflammable  buildings 
asked  Phil  to  put  it  through  for  him. 

"  Can't  do  it,"  said  Phil. 

' '  Why  not  ?  I  thought  you  had  a  '  pull '  with 
those  fellows  ?" 

"  No;  they  fired  me  weeks  ago.  I  have 
nothing  more  to  do  with  them.  Once  in  a 
while  they  give  me  a  crumb  of  patronage,  but 
that's  all.  If  you  want  to  get  anything  through 
see  Taber.  Wilkinson  or  Coffey  can  fix  it,  but 
Taber's  boss." 

I  do  not  know  that  this  is  a  fact,  but  so  the 
story  was  related  to  me.  At  any  rate,  I  feel 
certain  that  Mr.  Pillsbury  has  not  run  away. 

*  *  * 

Some  kindly  person  has  sent  to  me  a 
copy  of  what  purports  to  be  a  journal  devoted 
to  the  interests  of  "  Our  Dumb  Animals."  It 
is  published  at  Boston,  appears  once  a  month, 
and  has  a  circulation  of  from  one  copy  to  as 
many  thousands  as  the  affidavit  editor  may 
feel  disposed  to  set  down.  I  do  not  doubt 
that  the  paper  is  doing  a  good  work;  it]spreads 
the  gospel  of  love — love  for  brute  as  well  as 
man,  and  appeals  to  the  latter  on  behalf  of  the 
former.  No  member  of  the  animal  order  is 
too  insignificant  to  receive  kindly  ^treatment  at 
the  pen  of  the  editorial|corps;  and  the  humbler 
and  meaner  the  object,  the  more  generous  is 
the  praise  bestowed  on  it. 

*  *  * 

It  is  well  that  the  animals  have  an  organ  of 
their  own.  "Our  Dumb  Animals"  fills  the 
long-felt  want  that  existed  before  its  appear- 


ance. However,  I  do  not  think  the  journal 
is  well  named.  The  animals  it  represents 
are  anything  but  dumb;  they  speak  for  them- 
selves, and  spread  their  own  fame  abroad  in 
an  exceedingly  showy  and  immodest  manner. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  one  George  T.  Angell 
is  editor  of  the  paper;  if  he  is  not,  he  is 
more  of  a  cad  than  he  seeks  to  prove  him- 
self. In  the  current  issue  of  "  Our  Dumb 
Animals "  the  name  of  George  T.  Angell 
appears  forty-seven  times,  and  there  are  only 
twelve  pages  in  the  publication  !  That  does 
not  seem  much  like  a  dumb  animal.  In  every 
inconceivable  way  Mr.  Angell  gets  his  name 
before  the  public,  and  keeps  it  there;  and, 
then,  with  a  touch  of  sarcasm  that  is  delicious, 
he  calls  his  paper  "  Our  Dumb  Animals!  " 

Few  equestrians  maintain  such  an  ele- 
gance of  pose,  mingled  with  such  firmness  of 
seat, -as  Senator  Jere  Lynch.  From  eminent 
horsemen  like  Thomas  E.  Flynn,  I  learn  that 
Senator  Lynch  bears  a  closer  resemblance  to 
a  Centaur  than  any  of  the  many  equestrians 
who  dazzle  the  eyes  of  the  frequenters  of  tho 
Park.  It  is,  I  am  assured,  a  positive  revela- 
tion in  the  possibilities  of  horsemanship  to 
see  the  handsome  Grand  Juror  astride  his 
Kentucky  steed,  prancing  and  dancing 
through  the  public  pleasure  ground.  Tht 
Senator's  costume  is  strictly  correct:  A  dark 
riding  jacket,  spotless  Bedford  cords,  of  the 
proper  ecru  tone,  boots  with  the  most  har- 
monious tops,  and  silver  spurs,  "tile"  hat, 
and  crop  with  a  buck-horn  handle.  Rotten 
Row  has  never  been  ornamented  by  a  more 
faultless  outfit. 

*  *  * 

When  the  Senator  found  Grand  Jury  duties 
took  up  all  of  his  time,  and  that  the  morning 
hours  that  he  had  spent  in  seeking  health  and 
recreation  in  the  Park  must  be  devoted  to 
the  discovery  of  the  State's  criminals,  he  sent 
his  steed  into  the  country.  It  happened  that 
the  animal  was  turned  to  grass  on  a  hillside, 
where  fodder  was  scarcer  than  honest  men  in 
the  Legislature.  The  horse  starved.  When 
he  (was  brought  to  the  city  he  was  in  con- 
dition to  be  placed  on  exhibition  among  the 
other  curiosities  in  the  Academy  of  Sciences. 
Besides  having  acquired  this  genteel  appear- 
ance, he  had  contracted  the  habit  of  rolling, 
which  is  a  most  pernicious  fault  in  a  horse. 

The  Senator's  re-appearance  in  the  Park, 
after  an  absence  of  some  weeks,  was  an  event  of 
considerable  equestrian  importance,  and  he 
wasTollowed  at  a  respectful  distance  by  many 
horsemen.  At  a  canter  the  Kentucky  steed 
went  down  the  main  drive;  when  opposite  the 
band  stand  he  came  to  a  halt,  despite  his 
rider's  urging;  slowly  he  settled  down;  his 
knees  touched  the  earth,  and  with  a  sigh  of 
pleasure,  he  lay  prone  on  the  ground.  But 
only  for  an  instant;  with  a  kittenish  whisk  of 
his  hoofs  he  rolled  over  and  over,  now  on  this 
side  and  then  on  that,  and  the  Senator  stood 
by  and  watched  the  sport.  When  the  hcse 
was  ready  to  resume  his  journey  he  arose  and 
shook  half  the  park  over  Mr.  Lynch's  costume. 
The  ride  back  to  town  was  made  through 
alleys  and  by-ways,  by  unfrequented  streets 
and  lanes,  and  I  understand  that  the  Ken- 
tucky steed  has  not  been  at  the  Park  since 
that  day. 

*  *  * 

The  condition  of  California  Society  in  the 
good  old  days  and  in  the  good  new  days  could 
not  be  better  illustrated  than  by  the  many 
cases  that .  have  been  heard  in  the  Probate 
Courts  of  this  city  and  county  in  the  last  few 
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years.  San  Francisco  has  been  especiallly 
lucky  in  the  number  of  sensational  will  cases 
that  have  given  newspaper  readers  so  much 
of  an  entertaining  nature  to  digest;  it  is  a 
dull  month  when  Judge  Coffey  is  not  listen- 
ing to  the  salacious  details  of  the  evidence  in 
a  suit  for  the  recovery  of  the  estate  of  some 
raw  old  man,  who  loved  not  wisely  but  every 
one  he  met.  Beginning  with  the  Sharon  case 
and  coming  down  to  the  Blythe,  the  Jessop, 
and  the  MacDonald  suit,  one  gets  a  clear 
reflection  of  the  lives  of  men  who  crawl  from 
the  gutter  of  poverty  to  the  sewers  of  wealth. 

*  ♦  sjc 

The  MacDonald  case  is  no  more  interesting 
than  any  of  the  other  causes  that  I  have 
mentioned;  indeed,  it  lacks  by  many  millions 
of  dollars  the  thrill  of  the  Sharon  and  Blythe 
suits;  but  it  has  its  peculiar  claim  on  the 
attention  of  the  people.  The  dead  man,  who 
left  an  estate  valued  at  considerably  over 
$100,000,  was  quite  eccentric;  indeed,  like 
Blythe,  his  eccentricity  was  a  mild  form  of 
insanity.  He  was  a  Scotchman,  with  all  the 
traits  of  that  money-grubbing  race  strongly 
shown  in  his  dealings  with  men;  however,  he 
had,  also,  some  of  the  good  characteristics  of 
the  canny  Scot,  and  was  regarded  as  strictly 
honest.  He  was  unfortunate  in  the  choice  of 
associates,  and  I  suppose  the  old  man's  body 
is  quivering  with  shame  as  the  testimony  of 
Claud  Lee,  who  says  she  is  the  mother  of  his 
boy,  is  being  taken  before  Judge  Coffey. 
*  *  * 

Claude  Lee  sits  on  the  outer  steps  of  the 
temple  of  Thespis  and  turns  an  honest 
penny  if  no  other  is  in  sight.  Ten  years  ago 
she  was  a  very  pretty  woman,  with  a  good- 
tempered  face,  a  splendid  figure,  and  a  tongue 
that  could  scorch  the  roof  off  the  Chronicle 
Building.  My  first  acquaintance  with  the 
lady  was  at  the  Bay  District  Track,  when  she 
engaged  in  a  series  of  Roman  Chariot  races 
with  a  brunette  companion  of  300  pounds.  It 
was  one  of , the  most  humorous  sights  I  have 
ever  seen;  Claude's  horses  were  drugged. 
Sixteen  years  ago  she  was  the  star  at  the 
Alhambra  Theatre  of  Virginia  City,  and  the 
Comstock  was  very  proud  of  her.  She  got 
more  press  notices  than  all  the  other  stars  in 
the  State,  because  of  her  shrewdness  in  gain- 
ing for  the  dramatic  critics  the  finest  box  in 
the  house  at  every  performance.  But  her 
desire  to  be  humorous  killed  her  on  the  Com- 
stock. 

Her  strong  part  was  recitations,  and  her 
repertory  included  "The  Lily  of  Poverty 
Flat."  One  night  when  the  press  box  was 
crowded,  she  came  upon  the  stage  to  recite 
that  gem.  As  she  proceeded  she  turned  her  eyes 
toward  the  newspapermen,  and  the  audience 
did  the  same.  A  great  roar  of  laughter  shook 
the  Alhambra  rafters,  and  interrupted  the  fair 
Claude.  The  reporters  were  unable  to  tell 
what  caused  the  merriment.  Finally  a  com- 
mittee was  appointed  to  investigate.  The 
members  went  out  and  found  that  on  the  box 
in  great  large  letter  the  words  : 

POVERTY  FLAT. 

That  killed  Claude  in  Virginia  City;  she 
got  no  more  flattering  press  notices. 

Three  members  of  San  Francisco's  Irish- 
tocracy,  having  recently  returned  from  Eng- 
land with  accents  warranted  free  from  all 
suggestions  of  either  brogue  or  twang,  found 
themselves  one  day  last  week  in  a  candy 
store  on  Kearny  Street.  One  of  the  girls  is 
rather  handsome,  the  others  are— well,  they 
are  intensely  English  in  manner,  have  high, 


broad  shoulders,  and  swing  their  umbrellas. 
It  was  the  middle  of  the  afternoon,  and  the 
store  was  crowded.  The  three  young  women 
were  singularly  familiar.  They  asked  for 
some  "  lollies,"  Saxon  for  candy,  you  know, 
and  while  the  attendant  was  packing  a  two- 
pound  box  amused  themselves  by  eating  bits 
from  the  glass  case. 

"Beastly  lollies,  these,"  said  one  of  them. 

"  Ah,  yes;  howid  taste,"  replied  a  second, 
who  had  cultivated  a  lisp. 

"  Really,  the  nawstiest  lollies  I've  ever 
tasted.    Aw,"  said  the  third. 

"  Oh,  listen  to  the  three  conceited  English 
girls,"  said  some  one  at  their  elbow. 

At  the  words  "  English  girls,"  an  ecstatic 
smile  overspread  their  faces,  and  all  actually 
succeeded  in  looking  pleased. 

♦  ♦ 

At  a  down  town  hotel  resides  a  lady 
whose  blonde  locks  are  the  wonder  and  admira- 
tion of  all  who  see  her.  She  is  tall,  elegant, 
has  large,  dark, {languorous  eyes,  and  eyebrows 
delicately  penciled,  but  several  shades  less 
golden  than  her  hair.  The  question  at  the 
hotel  was  whether  or  not  her  brows  were 
natural.  It  became  a  subject  for  discussion, 
and  actually  had  reached  the  proportions  of  a 
controversy,  when  someone  suggested  testing 
the  matter.  The  question  was — how  to  do  so 
delicately.  After  much  deliberation,  an 
expedient  was  thought  up.  A  party  was 
arranged  for  a  trip  to  the  Piedmont  baths. 
On  arriving  there  one  of  the  girls  took  the 
bathing  teacher  aside  and  offered  him  five 
dollars  if  he  would  only  dip  the  blonde.  He 
agreed. 

The  subject  of  discussion  emerged  from 
her  bathroom  before  the  rest,  and  daintily 
tripped  towards  the  tank.  The  others  all 
peeped  out.  Selecting  the  shallowest  end 
she  jumped  in,  and  the  bathing  teacher 
approached.  She  was  quite  anxious  to  learn 
to  swim.  He  held  her  head,  showed  her  how 
to  strike  out,  and,  in  the  course  of  the  lesson, 
worked  toward  deep  waters.  The  entire 
party  stood  watching.  Suddenly  they  heard 
a  little  scream — the  teacher  slipped  and  the 
lady  went  under  the  water,  blonde  hair  and 
all.  Alas,  when  she  emerged  the  eyebrows 
had  entirely  disappeared. 

*  *  * 

The  La  Plata  district  is  experiencing  a 
veritable  boom.  Connoisseurs  are  of  the 
opinion  that  the  development  of  ore  is  as  fine 
as  that  of  Leadville,  and  predict  a  magnificent 
future.  Indeed,  it  is  said  that  the  huge  ledges 
now  being  worked  by  the  Bullion-Beck  Com- 
pany resembles  that  found  in  the  Colorado 
district.  It  was  to  the  office  of  this  Company 
that  the  sheepherder  who  discovered  the  out- 
croppings  in  Utah  Canon  brought  his  speci- 
mens.   The  min2  is  bonded  for  some  $14,000, 


and  a  shaft  has  already  been  sunk  102  feet. 
If  there  is  a  solid  body  of  ore,  as  is  anticipated, 
and  not  a  surface  ledge,  the  mine  will  make 
its  owners  multi-millionaires.  It  is  a  high- 
grade  lead  ore  mixed  with  silver.  The  value 
is  easily  estimated  when  it  is  understood  that 
lead  is  worth  four  cents  a  pound. 

*  *  * 

This  afternoon  the  entire  tennis  world  con- 
gregates at  the  East  Oakland  courts  to  witness 
the  great  contest,  Hubbard  and  Haight  vs. 
Tobin  and  Taylor.  This  will,  indeed,  be  a 
case  of  Greeks  meeting  Greeks,  and  a  splendid 
jjarae  should  be  the  result.  Experts  say 
that  the  representatives  of  the  California  Club 
have  hardly  played  together  long  enough  to 
understand  each  other's  style,  whereas  the 
Oaklanders  work  as  though  animated  by  a 
single  brain,  moving  with  a  machine-like 
certainty.  A  big  detachment  of  California 
Club  members  will  be  present  to  animate 
their  champions.  Afterward  the  victors  and 
vanquished  and  their  immediate  friends  will 
dine  at  the  Maison  Riche,  repairing  later  to 
"Sinbad."  Three  front  rows  of  orchestra 
chairs  have  been  secured  for  the  occasion,  and 
the  jcuncssc  dori  of  this  city  will  be  very  fully 
represented. 

*  *  * 

The  singular  inadequacy  of  local  choirs  has 
so  often  been  commented  on  that  there  would 
be  little  novelty  in  further  excoriation.  In 
the  interests  of  harmony  in  the  cause  of  music, 
however,  I  am  compelled  to  ask  the  authorities 
at  St.  Luke's  to  have  their  boys  sing  in  tune. 
I  attended  the  services  last  Sunday  evening 
and  my  ears  as  well  as  my  feelings  were 
harrowed  by  the  profusion  of  false  tones,  dis- 
cords, broken  phrases.  Never  has  there  been 
much  to  commend  about  the  vocal  exhibit  at 
this  church,  but  there  should  be  some  mercy 
for  people  cursed  with  musical  ears. 

*  *  * 

The  surviving  members  of  the  Art 
Students'  League  are  working  faithfully  and 
consistently  in  their  rooms  on  New  Mont- 
gomery Street.  Miss  Hyneinann  is  now  in 
Germany  traveling  with  her  parents  and 
seeing  all  the  picture  galleries  she  can.  Her 
studio  has  been  taken  by  Miss  Carrigan  and 
Miss  Rodda.  Miss  Voorman  is  busy  on  land- 
scapes which  she  permits  no  one  to  see, 
though  her  work  is  really  excellent.  Miss 
Curtis  has  finished  a  series  of  illustrations  for 
a  poem  "Jack  and  Jill"  by  W.  E.  Brown, 
to  be  published  as  a  Christinas  book.  They 
are  wash  drawings,  reproduced  in  half  tone, 
and  are  quite  the  most  artistic  and  graceful 
work  of  the  kind  ever  done  here.  Among 
them  are  some  exquisite  little  vignettes  and 
head  pieces.  She  has  also  done  some  clever 
portraits. 


/  /id.  Ci/^fyPit^^ 


Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 

August  28,  1891 

The  Central  Milling  Co., 
Gentlemen: 

After  thoroughly  testing  your  "Drifted  Snow  Cfmir." 
I  take  pleasure  in  recommending  it  as  a  first-class  article  in 
ever}/  particular,  fours  truly, 

J.  W.  Young, 

Steward,  Palace  Hotel. 
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THE  WAVB. 


LOVE  IS  BLIND. 


It  was  merely  owing  to  a  desire  to  recall  aud  revel 
in  some  of  the  almost  forgotten  memories  of  my 
bachelor  days,  that  1  went  to  that  little  old  French 
restaurant  on  Thirty-sixth  street,  aud  sat  down  to  a 
table  if  hole  dinner,  such  as  five  years  ago  I  was  wont  to 
partake  of  in  company  with  the  woman  who,  until  I 
married,  occupied  a  choice  place  on  the  list  of  my 
acquaintances. 

1  had  scarcely  thought  of  her  in  all  the  half  decade 
of  my  wedded  life  until  now;  but  though  the  wall 
paper  had  been  exchanged  for  a  distempering  of 
Pompeiian  red,  and  the  little  back  room  with  its  four 
tables  had  been  refurnished  aud  brightened,  there  was 
still  the  old  unmistakable  Bohemian  atmosphere  about 
the  place,  and  with  that  atmosphere  came  the  recollec- 
tion of  her  with  whom  I  had  dined  in  that  very  room 
on  more  occasions  than  I  can  count. 

The  table  at  which  we  used  to  sit  was  just  over  there. 
How  well  I  remembered  the  night  she  upset  her  glass 
of  St.  Julien  on  the  cloth,  aud  how  the  chubby  aud 
round  French  matron,  who  presided  over  the  place, 
came  in,  and  insisted  on  the  substitution  of  clean 
damask  before  we  continued  our  dinner. 

"Surely,"  I  said  to  myself,  "  there  is  no  unfaithful- 
ness in  thus  recalling  the  old  days.  I  have  no  regrets. 
My  married  life  has  been  happy  enough.  God  knows 
I  love  my  wife.  I'm  devoted  to  my  children;  but 
there  was — yes,  there's  no  use  denying  it— there  was  a 
fascination  about  the  old  days  aud — aud — Kate." 

"  N-n-uo  !  "  I  went  on,  "I  don't  suppose  I  should 
care  to  tell  about  coming  here  to-night  for  dinner,  and 
I  think  it  would  take  considerable  more  than  a  penny 
to  purchase  my  thoughts  just  now;  but  that's  not 
because  I'm  at  all  guilty.  Guilt  lies  in  the  motive 
rather  than  the  deed,  and  I  shouldn't  think  of  being 
in  the  leastwise  untrue  to  the  little  woman  who,  for 
five  years  now,  has  borne  my  name,  and  who  has  gone 
off  for  rest  aud  recuperation  after  the  whirl  of  the 
season  just  ended." 

This  mental  monologue  of  mine  was  continued 
without  interruption  through  my  soup  and  fish,  and  I 
was  just  about  to  taste  the  uot  at  all  unsavory-smelling 
eutree  that  had  been  brought  me,  when  I  observed 
that  a  woman,  seated  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  had 
fixed  her  eyes  upon  me  and  was  regarding  me  with  an 
admixture  of  curiosity  and  coyness. 

There  was  something  about  the  woman  that  was 
strikingly  familiar,  and  that  instantly  gave  all  my 
memories  of  Kate  a  new  aud  an  emphasized  reality. 
The  resemblance,  save  for  the  fact  that  this  creature's 
hair  was  like  richly  burnished  copper,  while  Kate's 
was  jetty  black,  was  so  remarkable  that  I,  for  a 
moment,  believed  it  must  really  be  she;  though  I  was 
fully  aware  that  she  had  gone  to  California  the  month 
before  I  wedded,  and  as  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
wealthiest  of  San  Franciscans.  I  could  therefore 
scarcely  fancy  such  a  thing  as  her  having  returned  to 
the  scene  of  our  little  tete-a-tete  dinners  of  years  gone  by. 

Nevertheless,  there  was  something  almost  uumis- 
takably  like  in  the  curve  of  that  shoulder,  and  in  the 
way,  too,  that  now,  as  she  grew  more  animated  in 
her  conversation  with  her  ancient  vis-a-vis,  she  tossed 
her  pretty,  daintily  bonneted  head. 

Then  I  noticed  that  the  old  man  looked  over  at  me 

and  scowled,  and  as  he  did  so  

Ah  !  There  was  no  getting  over  that  laugh.  It 
was  so  clear  aud  ringing,  so  full  of  real  merriment 
that,  despite  the  changed  color  of  her  hair,  I  knew 
that  it  was  she;  and  then  all  my  blood  seemed  to  be 
scampering  in  a  hurdle  race  through  my  veins. 

If  the  cafe  had  recalled  memories  that  were  pleasant 
the  sight  of  this  woman  had  recalled  memories  that 
were  irresistible. 
"  I  must  speak  to  her  !  "  I  muttered,  "  I  must." 
Even  as  the  determination  took  form,  her  white- 
haired  and  white-mustached  companion  arose.  His 
face  was  aflame.  His  eyes  were  ablaze.  A  waiter 
sprang  forward  and  assisted  him  with  his  coat. 

"  Are  you  coming?  "  I  heard  him  ask  her. 
'   Her  head  was  bent  down  over  her  plate.    For  a 
moment  she  made   no  reply.     Then  she  glanced 
towards  me,  aud  there  was  a  mutual  flash  of  recog- 
nition. 

"  Mo,"  she  said.    "  I  have  not  finished  my  dinner.'' 
Without  auother  word  the  gentleman  passed  from 
the  room. 

Whatever  induced  me  to  tell  Kate  that  [  was  still  a 
bachelor  I  do  not  know.  I  am  quite  sure  it  was  not 
with  any  disrespect  to  my  wife  or  with  any  intention 
of  taking  advantage  of  this  aftermath  of  a  youthful 
affair.  . 

"  .My  husband,"  she  said  to  me,  "  died  six  months 
ago,  aud  instead  of  leaving  me  a  million  as  I  had 
expected  he  would,  he  left  me  absolutely  nothing  but 
debts.  It  may  have  been,  ray  dear,  that  I  assisted 
him  in  disposing  of  his  fortune,  but — well,  at  any  rate, 
I  did  not  expect  to  have  to  come  back  to  New  York 
and  submit  to  the  whims  and  freaks  of  an  old  man 
like  the  one  vou  just  saw  leave  me." 

And  I,  I  say,  while  she  told  me  what  I  daresay  was 
the  truth,  told  her  what  was  very  far  removed  from  it. 

She  was  living  in  a  flat  somewhere  just  off  Sixth 


Avenue,  and  it  was  to  this  box  of  a  place  we  went 
when  our  dinner  was  over. 

"To-morrow,"  she  said  as  I  left  her,  "you  will 
come  to-morrow,  won't  you?  Come  early,  dearest, 
and  we  will  have  a  good,  long  talk  over  the  old  days." 

"  To-morrow,"  I  repeated,  and  the  word  rolled  off 
my  tongue  mechanically.  "Oh,  yes,  to-morrow.  Of 
course  !    Good  bye  !  " 

Aud  with  her  answering  "good-bye  "in  my  ears  I 
ran  hastily  down  the  stairs  to  the  street. 

Remorse,  did  I  say  ?  A  dozen  times  I  was  on  the 
verge  of  self  destruction  in  consequence  of  the  pangs 
that  tore  my  heart.  My  letters  to  my  wife  were 
forced  aud  unnatural.  I  ,was  transformed  seemingly 
by  some  occult  power  from  a  naturally  brave  man 
into  a  coward,  aud  when  the  thought  of  facing  my 
wife  occurred  to  me,  I  shrunk  from  the  ordeal  with 
horror. 

A  dozen  times  I  was  on  the  verge  of  returning  to  the 
woman's  house,  to  the  room  that  had  witnessed  my 
degradation,  but  I  had  still  the  power  left  to  resist, 
and  each  resistance  seemed  to  give  me  new  strength. 

With  this  new  strength  came  new  confidence,  and 
when  at  length  I  received  a  letter  from  my  wife  saying 
that  she  would  be  home  on  a  certain  train,  aud 
requesting  me  to  meet  her  at  the  ferry,  it  was  with 
gladness  rather  than  trepidation  that  I  hurried  to  the 
appointed  place  aud  arrived  fully  fifteen  minutes 
before  the  scheduled  time  of  the  train's  arrival. 

"  My  darling  !  "  she  exclaimed  as  she  met  me,  and 
held  her  ripe  red  lios  up  for  a  kiss.  "  How  I  have 
missed  you  !  I  am  sure  you  must  have  been  so  lonely 
without  me.  Rut  then,  you  know,  that's  the  penalty 
for  your  being  so  good.  Had  I  the  slightest  suspicion 
of  you,  my  dear,  I  should  never  have  stopped  away 
so  long." 

"  My  dearest  !  "  I  responded,  kissing  the  upturned 
mouth,  "I  cannot  tell  you  how  pleased  I  am  to  see 
you  home  again,  or  how  glad  I  am  to  be  assured  that 
your  trust  in  me  is  so  implicit,"  and  I  felt  like  a 
blackguard  as  I  said  it. 

Once  more  encompassed  by  my  family,  aud  the 
thoughts  which  its  cares  and  maintenance  neces- 
sitated, I  had  almost  forgotten  Kate,  with  whom  the 
appointment  for  "to-morrow  "  I  had,  of  course,  failed 
to  keep.  Why,  then,  I  should,  after  three  mouths  of 
domestic  felicity,  during  which  time  my  offense  had, 
in  my  own  eyes,  dwindled  into  insignificant  propor- 
tions, have  had  her  memory  thrown  at  me  as  if  by  a 
malignant  enemy,  just  as  I  was  entering  the  theatre 
with  my  wife  upon  my  arm,  I  do  not  know. 

"  My  darling  !  "  my  fond  spouse  whispered  pres- 
ently, "I  wish  you  would  pay  some  little  attention  to 
my  questions.  I  have  asked  you  six  times  now 
whether  the  play  we  are  going  to  see  is  a  comedy 
or  a  tragedy." 

The  latter  part  of  the  sentence  startled  me — "  a 
comedy  or  a  tragedy."    Which  ? 

"  I  caunot  tell,  my  d — ,"  but  the  "  my  dear"  was 
never  finished.  At  that  moment  a  tall  woman  in  a 
great,  red,  fur  trimmed  mantle  crowded  into  the  row 
on  which  we  were  sitting,  and  took  the  vacant  seat  by 
my  side. 

In  vain  I  tried  to  force  back  the  blood  that  I  knew 
was  galloping  to  my  face;  in  vain  I  tried  to  look  at 
the  sombre  greeu  curtain  and  appear  unconcerned;  in 
vain  I  tried  to  avoid  the  suspicion  of  my  wife,  and  to 
indicate  to  Kate  that  I  did  not  wish  her  to  speak 
to  me. 

"My  dearest,"  whispered  my  spouse  again,  "are 
you  going  fast  asleep,  or  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ? 
You  don't  seem  to  be  able  to  give  anything  like  a 
civil  answer." 

It  was  Kate's  turn  next  and  she  availed  herself  of 
it,  of  course. 

"  Well,  well  !  "  she  said,  in  a  voice  sufficiently  loud 
for  anyone  within  four  rows  to  hear  her  words;  "  you 
are  a  nice,  truthful  man  to  be  sure.  Why  didn't  you 
come  the  other  evening,  as  you  promised  ?  " 

The  face  of  my  wife  as  she  heard  the  expression 
took  on  an  altogether  new  look.  For  the  first  time  in 
my  married  life  I  detected  in  it  the  unmistakable 
lines  of  suspicion. 

With  a  look  of  utter  ignorance  and  marked  indigna- 
tion upon  my  face,  I  turned  to  the  woman  at  my  side. 

"  I  presume,"  I  said — and  my  tone  was  the  very 
essence  of  dignity—"  I  presume  that  you  mistake  me 
for  some  one  else  ?  " 

With  my  eye  next  to  hers,  I  then  indulged  in  a 
most  significant  wink,  and  it  was  uot  without  effect. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  she  returned.  "  I  do,  really 
I  imagiued  that  I  was  talking  to  a  gentleman  friend. 
I  was  mistaken." 

My  wife  grasped  my  hand  and  squeezed  it  fran- 
tically. 

"  O,  darling,"  she  whispered.  "  What  a  shock  that 
woman  gave  me!  For  a  moment,  just  a  moment, 
I  thought — you'll  forgive  me,  won't  you? — I  thought 
perhaps  you  had  not  been  faithful  to  me  while  I  was 

away." 

Even  as  she  spoke  the  curtain  rose. 
'  It  is  a  comedy,  my  dear,"  I  said. — The  Story  Teller 
in  Town  Topics. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

The  insurance  world  is  suffering  a  relapse  into  tran- 
quility this  week.  In  the  Union  deal  there  is  nothing 
further  to  be  recorded,  save  that  all  the  big  stock- 
holders are  determined  not  to  abandon  control  of  their 
shares.  It  seems  very  doubtful  that  7000  shares  can 
be  obtained,  because  out  of  the  total  7500 — one  block 
of  600  is  tied  up  in  an  estate.  Other  holders  are 
opposed  to  the  action  of  the  directors,  and  say  rather 
than  co-operate  in  the  deal  they  will  lose  money. 
However,  much  can  be  accomplished  within  two 
months,  and  I  presume  ou  December  30th  there  will  be 
big  deposits  of  shares  in  the  Bank  of  California.  At 
least  Sutro  aud  Brandenstein  are  now  working  with 
that  object  in  view.  If  they  are  successful  they  will 
certainly  deserve  congratulatiou. 

*  *  * 

Some  species  of  a  deal  has  been  made  over  at  the 
State  Investment  office,  and  the  exact  nature  of  it 
seems  a  species  of  mystery.  The  Company  has  lost  a 
good  deal  of  money  this  year  owing  to  its  "  target" 
engagements  in  eastern  agencies,  and  the  stockholders 
have  not  evinced  that  pre-eminent  satisfaction  in  Mr. 
Brander's  management  that  they  expressed  last  year 
when  he  brought  the  concern  out  with  a  $15,000 
surplus.  The  penalty  of  their  unwise  aggressiveness 
is  being  paid.  Discontent  being  rather  emphatically 
stated,  Brander  determined  to  get  hold  of  the  stock; 
concentrate  it  in  his  frieuds'  hands, reduce  the  director- 
ate, and  work  out  the  salvation  of  the  State  Invest- 
ment his  own  way.  I  believe  he  persuaded  John  W. 
Mackay  to  advance  the  funds  necessary  to  make  the 
deal,  aud  he  is  now  supreme.  His  adviser-in-chief  is 
James  B.  Mackie,  who  assists  in  directing  the  policy 
of  the  Company.  The  combination  is  almost  inimit- 
able— in  what  sense  underwriters  will  appreciate. 

*  *  * 

Secretary  Potter,  of  the  Sun,  has  resigned  and  his 
resignation  has  been  accepted.  About  his  successor 
there  is  a  good  deal  of  talk,  but  no  one  has  yet  been 
selected.  There  are  any  number  of  candidates,  of 
course.  The  opinion  is  expressed  that  the  marine 
secretary  of  the  Company  will  assume  the  duties  of 
Mr.  Potter's  position. 

*  *  * 

W.  J.  Callingham  has  the  agency  of  the  Security. 
The  Secretary  of  that  Company  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  his  selection.  Mr.  Callingham  has  a  large  and 
rapidly  increasing  business  of  the  best  kind,  is  an 
active  and  aggressive  competitor,  but  is  notably  one 
of  the  strictest  upholders  of  Compact  rules  and  regu- 
lations on  the  street. 

*  *  * 

The  U.  B.  Wilson  Agency  is  dissolved.  It  does  not 
seem  to  me  that  this  underwriter  has  been  treated 
fairly  by  the  companies  composing  his  team.  He  had 
a  good  business  in  Denver,  and  abandoned  it  to  take 
these  companies  to  California.  Considering  the  com- 
petition, they  did  a  fair  enough  business.  Had  they 
waited,  luck  would  probably  have  run  their  way. 
As  it  is,  Mr.  Wilson  seems  to  have  had  the  worst  of  it  _ 

*  *  * 

With  its  recent  acquisitions,  the  marine  business  of 
the  Fireman's  Fund  far  exceeds  that  of  any  other 
office  on  the  Coast.  The  Union  brings  it  about 
(96,01-0,  the  Anglo-Nevada  $86,000,  added  to  its  own 
income  of  $165,000  in  the  18S9  report.  This  is  a  total 
°f  $347>°°o.  Even  should  there  be  a  substantial  fall- 
ing off— even  twenty- five  per  cent,  these  figures  place 
the  Fireman's  Fund  at  the  top  of  the  marine  ladder. 

Local. 


PLUTOCRACY. 

These  are  the  days  wise  men  run  to  and  fro, 
Righting  old  wrongs  and  setting  straight  at  last 
An  unjust  world  which,  Lord,  it  seems  Thou  hast 
Done  ill  in  making.    There  is  one  old  woe, 
One  dark  injustice — or  I  think  it  so — 
Still  cries  to  heaven.    The  rich  in  love  clutch  fast 
Their  precious  treasure.    She  who  just  now  passed, 
My  servant,  owns  great  wealth  she'll  not  let  go. 
Of  that  dear  gold  she  has  a  miser's  store; 
Therefore,  I  think,  she  robs  me.  Millionaire 
In  love,  what  force  shall  make  her  share 
Her  treasure  with  the  pauper  at  her  door? 
Shall  one  be  rich,  one  poor?    O  wise  ones,  see! 
Givejustice!    I  am  starving — I,  notshe! 

— C.  A.  Pratt,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


The  Pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary- 
Stuart  Perfumery. 

For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


THE    WAV  li 


9 


A  LETTER  ON  BOOKS. 


Dkak  Miss  Matilda: — During  the  week  I 
have  been  busily  engaged  trying  to  under- 
stand "  According  to  St.  John."  It  is  very 
easy  to  dismiss  a  story  in  two  words,  or  to 
denounce  it  in  five,  but  that  process  of  criti- 
cism, however  common,  is  hardly  fair. 
Amelie  Rives,  in  the  early  stages  of  her  career 
exhibited  what  appeared  to  resemble  literary 
ability.  Recognition  was  accorded  her  almost 
instantly,  and  effectively  turned  her  head, 
the  result  of  this  operation  being  the  "  Quick 
and  the  Dead,"  a  novel  almost  as  vulgar  as  it 
was  stupid.  The  day  after  its  publication 
she  found  herself  famous,  and  an  authority 
on  thrills — a  few  months  later  she  was  married. 

If  "  According  to  St.  John  "  reflects  the 
married  life  in  the  Parisian  capital  of  the 
wedded  Amelie  Rives,  the  sooner  she  returns 
to  America  the  better.  Her  heroine  is  a 
morbid  little  bore,  Jean,  fair,  small,  slight, 
but  with  a  slightness  full  of  strength  and 
elasticity — all  Amelie's  girls  have  muscle. 
Remember  how  sinewy  Barbara  was,  and 
the  firmly  muscled  neck  of  Virginia, 
and  the  maiden  in  the  "  Witm  ss  of  the  Sun," 
whose  legs  were  like  a  ballet  dancer's.  This 
Jean  plays  the  violin  and  lives  with  her 
colored  servant,  Venus,  in  the  Maison  Roget, 
kept  by  a  fat  French  cook,  Maman  Ceci. 
One  learns  that  this  interesting  figure  is 
married  to  a  young  coachman  of  whom  she 
is  jealous,  that  she  loves  fine  underclothing, 
that  she  has  immensely  powerful  red  arms. 
Besides  these,  there  are  a  quantity  of  tenth- 
rate  Americans  studying  art,  or  music,  or 
economizing.  Among  them  a  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Farrance,  he  tall,  well-formed,  with  singular 
black  gray  eyes,  streaked  with  brown,  a  close 
clipped,  pointed  black  beard,  and  a  mustache 
brushed  up  from  his  clean  cut  mouth.  Mrs. 
Farrance  was  extravagantly  blonde,  etc.,  ad 
infinitum. 

The  book  is  painfully  poor;  the  authoress 
seems  to  have  lost  the  vigor  of  style  and  the 
dramatic  terseness  that  characterized  her 
earlier  work.  Not  only  is  "  According  to  St. 
John"  weak;  it  is  vulgar  and  tiresome, 
both  deadly  literary  sins. 

You  will  not  find  much  that  is  sensational 
in  "Miss  Maxwell's  Affections."  She  is  a 
very  pretty  English  girl,  gifted  with  a  score  of 
lovers  who  are  more  or  less  deeply  enamored  of 
her,  and  have  different  methods  of  evincing 
their  affections.  In  spite  of  the  efforts  of 
her  aunt,  who  desired  she  should 
make  a  brilliant  match,  she  falls  wildly  in 
love  with  a/very  handsome  young  man,  France 
Woodford,  'who,  alas,  lacks  the  wherewithal 
to  marry  Miss  Maxwell.  As  one  might 
expect,  the  course  of  their  true  love  does  not 
run  smoothly.  A  troublous  time  they  have, 
and  the  damsel  is  about  to  fall  into  the  hands 
of  another  suitor  when  France,  who,  in  the 
the  meantime,  has  been  left  a  fortune,  turns 
up  and  claims  her.  Some  rather  pretty 
descriptive  passages  are  the  worthiest  por- 
tions of  this  novel,  which  is  sufficiently  worth- 
less in  other  regards  to  be  read  on  shipboard, 
and  flung  into  the  waves  when  finished. 

But  I  have  one  book  you  may  read  with 
pleasure— "In Two  Moods,"  a  translation  from 
the  Russian  of  Kerolenko.  This  is  a  species 
of  idyl,  a  charming  sketch  of  student  life,  full 
of  suggestion  and  poetry  done  with  the  art 
that  only  masters  have.  The  hero  Gavrik,  a 
student,  is  an  impressionable  enthusiastic 
youth,  dreaming  of  great  deeds,  sacrifices,  a 
participator  in  the  Revolutionary  movement, 
in  love  with  Tonia,  a  girl  cashier,  in  a  faint 
far-away  manner.   There  is  Urmanov,  a  lithe, 


slender,  dark  fiery  enthusiast,  and  Titus, 
slow  and  stolid.  Around  them  Russia,  de- 
picted with  the  most  delicate  skill:  the 
Petrovsky  Academy  by  the  lake  among  the 
green  fields,  one  sees  it  all.  Have  you  ever 
noticed  what  a  power  these  Russians  have 

,of  imbubing  words  with  atmosphere? 
Here  is  the  Kerolenko.  Without  apparent 
effort  he  gives  you  the  very  sentiment  of  a 

I  landscape,  and  there  is  no  prolixity,  no 
apparent  massing  of  images — all  so  simple 
and  delicate.  I  have  never  forgotten  a  picture 
in  Tolstoi's  "  Katia "  of  an  orchard  in  the 
moonlight.  Translated  from  Russian  into 
French    the    atmosphere    survived.     I  could 

J  always  fancy  myself  among  the  trees  in  the 

j  silent,  silvery  radiance. 

You  ask  about  "  Miss  Innocence"  by  Alan 

j  Dale.  No,  I  cannot  advise  you  to  buy  it.  He 
is   the  person    who   wrote  that  atrociously 

j  coarse    book,   "A    Marriage   Below  Zero." 

[Though  this  is  not  so  bad,  still,  when 
one  has  much  that  is  at  least  refined 
why    waste    time    on    such     vulgar  rub- 

!  bish  ?    The    heroine    is  a    governess,  Miss 

I  Vavason,  of  the  most  superlative  verdancy. 
The  trials  of  which  this  is  subjected  to  form 
the  plot.  Another  book  I  have  glanced  over 
is  "  Those  Westerton  Girls."  by  Florence 
Warden,  very  light  literature,  and  not 
redeemed  by  a  plot  of  even  adequate  interest. 
It  is  about  a  spoiled  youth  who  goes  to  learn 
farming  at  Creddock  Rectory.  There  are 
three  daughters  of  the  "  worthy  "  English 
type.  One  of  them,  Marion,  is  the  farmer, 
and  takes  on  herself  Bertie's  education  in  the 
mysteries  of  agriculture.  He  falls  in  love, 
and  the  climax  is  matrimony.  Do  you  care 
for  W.  Heimburg,  for  there's  another  dear  old 
German  story  of  his,  "  A  Maiden's  Choice," 
in  which  there  are  noble  ladies  and  soldiers 
and  lovely  maidens,  according  to  the  usual 
receipt.  Or,  if  you  care  to  read  "  Asmodeus  " 
in  rather  a  good  translation,  here  is  an  oppor- 
tunity. Time  and  again  have  I  read  about 
the  devil  on  two  sticks,  but  Le  Sage's  book 
never  came  my  way  before. 

Perhaps  out  of  this  list  you  will  find  a  few 
novels  that  will  serve  pour  passer  le  temps, 
which,  indeed,  in  these  degenerate  days,  is 
all  one  ought  to  ask.  Oraclk,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED.  - 

"Miss  Maxwell's  Affections,"  Ilarpei  &  Bros.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"According  to  St.  John,"  by  Amelie  Rives.  U.S. 
Book  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"A  Maiden's  Choice,"  by  W.  Heimburg.  Worth- 
ingtou  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"Those  Westerton  Girls,"    by  Florence  Warden. 


John  \V.  I.ovcll  Co..  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot, 
(' phain  &  Co. 

"Asmodeus,"  by  A.  R.  l.e  Sage.  Wortliinglon  & 
C<\,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Miss  Innocence,"  by  Alan  Dale.  Bd.  Hrandus  & 
Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

In  Two  Moods,"  Kerolenko.  John  W.  I/>ve  1 
Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Payot,  Upham  ft  Co. 
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BY  COSGRAVE  4  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  October  17,  1891. 


THE  POSTOFFICE  SITE. 

San  Francisco  has  at  last  secured  a  Post- 
office  site,  which  has  been  accepted  by  the 
properly  constituted  authorities  at  Washing- 
ton: The  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  the 
Attorney-General,  and  the  Postmaster-General. 
The  papers  of  acceptance  will  probably  be  in 
San  Francisco  before  this  reaches  my  readers. 
The  location  is  satisfactory  to  these  gentle- 
men, the  price  is  considered  a  fair  one,  and 
the  great  majority  of  San  Franciscans  are 
satisfied  that  no  more  eligible  position  for  this 
public  building  could  have  been  secured  for 
the  sum  named. 

One  would  think  from  the  vociferous  manner 
in  which  some  of  the  papers  have  shrieked 
their  protests  at  the  site  selected  that  they 
were  in  earnest  in  their  expostulations  against 
it,  and  sincere  in  their  cry  of  fraud.  I  am 
pleased  to  say  they  are  not.  They  have 
merely  been  outwitted  at  their  own  game. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  and  proof  of  what  I  say 
may  be  found  in  the  columns  of  these  shout- 
ing papers,  there  was  a  wondrous  unanimity 
in  favor  of  the  Parrott  property.  Any  other 
site  suggested  was  declared  ineligible,  ex- 
orbitant in  price,  and  beyond  all  consideration 
because  of  other  reasons.  The  coalition  of 
interest  among  the  papers — and  who  can  recall 
a  time  when  the  press  of  this  city  was  a  unit 
on  any  proposition  before  ? — was  marked,  and 
naturally  aroused  suspicion.  It  is  a  matter 
of  easy  proof  that  the  sum  of  $50,000  was  set 
aside  by  the  real  estate  agent  and  manipu- 
lator of  the  Parrott  estate  to  secure  the 
kindly  services  of  those  journals  in  fighting 
for  the  selection  of  that  property  as  the  site 
of  the  postoffice.  But  the  Parrott  site  has 
been  rejected,  and  why  do  the  papers  still 
howl  and  say  vain  things  ?  Well,  my  dear 
but  verdant  reader,  the  $50,000  was  in  the 
shape  of  a  contingent  fee,  and  the  papers 
have  an  idea  that  they  can  yet  make  the 
commission  reverse  its  decision,  and  assist 
them  in  gaining  their  share  [of  that  money! 
That  is  all  there  is  to  the  newspaper  opposi- 
tion to  the  postoffice  at  Seventh  and  Mission 
Streets. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  site  is  well  chosen, 
and  the  bog  of  which  the  papers  speak  exists 
only  in  the  form  of  a  vacuum  in  their 
exchequers,  a  something  that  they  abhor  as 
much  as  nature  does.  The  property  is  cheap  at 
the  price,  and  away  below  what  the  Parrott  lot 
might  have  cost.  But  the  Parrottsites  will 
not  see  this,  and  in  their  efforts  to  earn  their 
fee  are  expending  much  ink  and  using  much 
valuable  space  over  a  matter  that  is  already 


settled.  The  South  of  Market  Street  Dis- 
trict— where  the  bone  and  sinew  and  muscle 
of  the  city  find  a  home — has  been  neglected; 
no  effort  has  been  made  to  increase  values 
there,  and  some  of  my  esteemed  contempo- 
raries have  had  no  word  of  kindness  to  utter 
for  it.  It  has  been  pushed  back  and  made 
the  waste  paper  basket  of  the  city  to  the 
advantage  of  other  sections.  The  people  in 
that  region  are  entitled  to  the  same  considera- 
tion as  those  in  the  Western  Addition;  they 
pay  more  taxes,  and  proportionately  do  more 
to  the  maintenance  of  San  Francisco  than 
their  neighbors  north  of  the  invidious  line. 

While  the  newspapers  here,  assisted  by  D.  O. 
Mills,  the  Seligmans,  and  many  of  the  wealthy 
Hebrew  bankers  of  the  East,  were  fighting 
for  the  Parrott  site,  and  against  everything 
else,  those  friendly  to  the  Seventh  and  Mis- 
sion location  were  working  quietly  and  well; 
and  the  members  of  the  commission  were 
aware  of  the  interest  that  the  opponents  of 
their  choice  had  iu  the  matter.  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  the  site  is  a  good  one,  that  we 
should  feel  devoutly  thankful  to  the  Govern- 
ment for  this  free  gift,  and  that  an  effort 
should  be  made  to  stop  the  yell  of  fraud  that 
the  newspapers  are  raising  because  they  have 
lost  their  fee.  If  the  matter  of  the  site  were 
left  to  a  vote  of  the  people,  Seventh  and  Mis- 
sion would  be  chosen  by  a  large  majority. 


THE  IRISH  FACTIONS. 

Twice  during  recent  years  the  mask  under 
which  the  so-called  Irish  agitators  in  and  out 
of  the  English  Parliament  collect  vast  sums 
of  money  annually  from  the  triends  of  the 
little  Green  Isle,  has  been  completely  thrown 
off.  That  has  happened  many  times,  but 
twice  within  the  memory  of  the  present  gen- 
eration. When  the  late  Charles  Stewart  Par- 
nell  forced  his  policy  to  the  very  threshold 
of  the  British  throne  and  Premier  Gladstone 
introduced  his  famous  bill  to  practically  re-es- 
tablish self  government  in  Ireland,  a  howl  of 
dismay  went  up  from  the  professional  Irish 
patriots  all  over  the  world.  Everywhere  they 
denounced  Gladstone's  scheme,  and  in  Par- 
liament they  insisted  upon  loading  it  down 
with  impossible  conditions.  For  them  half  a 
loaf  was  not  better  than  none.  They  pre- 
ferred the  present  "frightful"  condition  of 
affairs  in  Ireland  to  any  settlement  that  did 
not  concede  everything.  It  was  whole  hog 
or  nothing. 

The  death  of  Parnell  has  again  caused  the 
mask  to  be  momentarily  withdrawn.  There 
is  to  be  no  coalition  of  the  fighting  factions 
unless  the  men  who  betrayed  Parnell  are  to 
dictate  the  terms.  Consequently,  there  will  be 
none.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  none 
of  the  professional  patriots  desire  the  Irish 
question  settled.  The  so-called  "  woes  "  of 
that  country  have  raised  up  a  set  of  men 
whose  occupation  would  be  gone  the  moment 
self-government  became  possible.  The  O'Con- 
nors, the  Healys,  and  the  Davitts  live  off 
the  Parliamentary  funds,  and  the  flaming 
questio*  with  them  always  is,  not  how  to 


liberate  Ireland,  but  who  id  to  distribute  the 
money.  The  Irish  people  everywhere  are 
betrayed  by  these  men.  The  Irish-American 
who  works  to  liberate  Ireland  while  drawing 
a  fat  salary  as  Sheriff's  clerk,  or  a  Tax  Col- 
lector's deputy,  is  as  frequent  with  us  as  he  is 
in  London.  The  wonder  is  that  the  humbug 
has  been  kept  up  so  long.  I  have  not  the 
slightest  doubt  that  Ireland  could  be  prac- 
tically emancipated  in  a  single  generation  if 
the  quarreling  demagogues,  who  now  repre- 
sent her  in  and  out  of  Parliament,  could  be 
annihilated. 


THE  OHIO  ELECTION. 

Neither  Mr.  Blaine  nor  any  other  politician 
of  the  Republican  persuasion  should  be  able 
to  convey  the  impression  to  any  reasoning 
mind  that  the  contest  in  Ohio  will  decide  the 
tariff  issue.  Such  talk  on  the  part  of  so 
shrewd  and  sagacious  a  man  as  Mr.  Blaine  is 
the  veriest  bosh.  If  McKinley  is  elected 
Governor,  as  he  is  quite  likely  to  be,  Ohio 
being  a  Republican  State,  that  party  cannot 
put  him  in  the  Presidential  race,  for  his  nomi- 
nation would  alienate  at  one-  the  Western 
States,  where  a  tariff  for  revenue  suits  the  pub- 
lic taste  better  than  the  McKinley  protection 
humbug.  It  is  useless  to  talk  to  the  voters  of 
Iowa  and  Kansas  about  the  benefits  of  pro- 
tection when  you  admit  that  calico,  tin,  and 
the  iron  in  agricultural  implements  are  pro- 
tected and  hogs  and  hominy  are  not.  The 
McKinley  idea  was  repudiated  throughout 
the  West  at  the  elections  last  year.  If  Mc- 
Kinley is  elected  Governor  of  Ohio  it  will 
simply  indicate  that  the  people  of  the  State, 
as  in  the  case  of  Foraker,  consider  him  a 
pretty  good  fellow  who  will  make  an  accept- 
able executive. 

On  the  contrary,  the  re-election  of  Governor 
Campbell,  the  Democratic  candidate,  may 
throw  into  the  Presidential  arena  a  potent 
factor.  His  success  would  be  certain  to  scat- 
ter confusion  among  the  Republicans  all  over 
the  country.  If  he  is  chosen  I  will  give  the 
last  McKinley  tariff  Republican  just  four  weeks 
to  get  into  the  Blaine  reciprocity  paddock,  and 
within  six  weeks  I  shall  expect  to  hear  Mc- 
Kinley denounced  everywhere  as  the  greatest 
humbug  of  the  Nineteenth  Century.  In  1882 
when  the  tariff  in  its  modern  phases  first  bid 
fair  to  become  a  national  issue,  Alexander 
McClure,  the  sagacious  editor  of  the  Phil- 
adelphia Times,  who,  next  to  Sam  Randall, 
was  the  greatest  Protection  Democrat  of  his 
time,  deprecated  the  importance  which  was 
given  to  the  question.  He  declared  that 
the  Protectionists  were  making  a  fatal  mis- 
take. "For,"  he  said,  "once  made  an 
issue,  and  eventually  protection  is  certain  to 
go  to  the  wall."  This  remark  was  based  on 
the  potent  fact  that  it  will  be  impossible  for 
the  protected  monopolies  of  the  Nation  to 
forever  hoodwink  the  people.  The  South 
and  West  are  not  benefited  by  a  protective 
tariff.  They  are,  indeed,  injured  by  it.  Once 
they  become  alive  to  their  interests  and  the 
smash  is  sure  to  come. 


T  H  H  WAVE 


MUSIC. 


FIRST  MUSICAL  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON. 


Great  works  come  to  us  seldom  and  the 
impression  the}'  make  enters  deep  and  re- 
mains long.  Since  Brahms'  piano  quartette 
in  A  major,  Op.  26  was  given  during  last  sea- 
son's Musical  Sunday  Afternoons,  no  such 
modern  music  has  been  heard  here  until  the 
performance  of  another  quartette,  in  G  minor, 
for  piano  and  strings,  also  by  the  same  com- 
poser, was  given  last  Sunday.  Through  no 
other  medium  but  music,  could  Brahms  have 
found  such  complete  vent  for  the  moving  real- 
ism of  his  genius,  without  trespassing  upon 
the  forbidden  ways  of  the  unbeautiful.  Sound 
and  rhythm  may  be  coarse  but  never  morally 
hideous,  evil.  Classic  beauty  of  calm,  fair 
lines  and  elevated  expressions,  is  not  what 
these  quartettes  express;  realistic  emotions 
telling  of  Satanic  forebodings  and  a  resist- 
ance even  daring  the  omnipotence  to  arms, 
glows  from  out  these  impassioned  works. 
Rhythms  large  and  insistent  iterate  grim 
thought  and  feeling,  in  planes  of  tone  moving 
with  a  still  but  intense  increase  or  fall  of 
power.  The  drama  of  the  elements  is  typi- 
fied. Of  the  G  minor  Quartette,  three  move- 
ments were  altogether  noble,  inspiring  and 
conceived  in  the  grand  style  and  easily  fol- 
lowed on  a  first  hearing  as  a  sequence  of 
mood,  but  the  fourth  failed  to  round  off  the 
whole.  Rondo  Alia  Zingaresa,  after  the  depths 
touched,  was  a  contrast  too  violent  to  be  easily 
appreciated  the  first  time.  The  same  wealth 
of  effect  and  fine  detail  was  woven  through 
this  work  as  in  the  A  major  Quartette  with  a 
still  deeper  plan  and  feeling.  A  second  hear- 
ing is  to  be  hoped  in  store  for  us. 

A  fine  enthusiasm  possessed  the  players, 
Messrs.  Brandt,  Heine,  Schmidt,  and  Miss 
Alice  Bacon,  and  the  performance  failed  in  no 
lack  of  earnestness.  Such  excellent  intelli- 
gent reading  as  Miss  Bacon  gave  is  rarely 
heard  here,  and  in  the  exacting  part  allotted 
the  piano  the  thorough  modern  and  broad 
technique,  only  the  best  training  will  accom- 
plish, was  conspicuous.  Miss  Bacon's  solos, 
chosen  in  good  taste,  were  fluently  and  solidly 
played  with  nice  shading.  The  Scarlatti 
Sonatas,  particularly,  were  well  treated 
Something  was  to  be  forgiven  the  performance 
of  Beethoven's  String  Quartette,  Op.  /S,  No.  /, 
in  the  ensemble.  As  the  season  advances  the 
members  will  hang  together  better.  Her- 
mann Brandt  led  with  evident  enjoyment. 
Mrs.  H.  O.  Tenney,  a  soprano  leggiero,  made 
her  debut.  Some  dainty  high  tones  of  sweet 
and  almost  childish  quality,  and  a  fair  pitch, 
were  agreeable  points  in  her  singing.  For  a 
young  and  nervous  singer  she  made  a  good 
impression.  When  trained  to  give  the  same 
floating  quality  observable  in  the  highest 
tones  to  the  whole  voice,  and  to  shade  evenly, 
the  already  fluent  execution  and  ability  will 
be  a  welcome  addition  to  our  programmes. 

On  November  eighth  the  next  of  these  after- 
noons takes  place,  when  it  is  to  be  hoped  as 
thoroughly  interesting  and  attractive  a  pro- 
gramme as  the  present  one  will  be  given. 

PHILHARMONIC  CONCERT. 

Every  number  of  the  programme  given  by 
our  amateur  orchestra  players  on  Wednesday 
evening  was  agreeable  in  itself,  at  least,  and 
the  first  movement  from  Gade's  Symphony  in 
C  Minor  filled  a  higher  interest  still,  remind- 
ing, as  it  does,  of  passages  from  "The  Kel 
King's  Daughters,"  a  cantata  with  unique 
qualities;  this  first  movement  has  its  own 
clear  vigor  of  style,  blending  some  ^  romantic 
and  semi-heroic  emotions.    Thomas's  "  Ray- 


mond "  Overture  contains  a  phrase  made  pop- 
ular by  Bizet,  as  the  March  in  "Carmen," 
repeated  many  times  in  both  opera  and  over- 
ture. The  overture  is  none  the  less  brilliant 
or  inspiriting  for  that,  however,  and  loses 
nothing  in  interest  or  orchestral  effect.  Rub- 
instein's ballet  music  to  "  Feramors "  has 
charmed  long  since  in  the  pianoforte  arrange- 
ments, in  the  delicacy  of  melody  and  novel 
lilt  of  rhythm  expressed.  A  serenade  for 
string  orchestra  by  Victor  Herbert  will  proba- 
bly prove  happier,  given  with  some  approxi- 
mate intonation  at  a  future  hearing. 

The  Gade  excerpt  was  about  the  nearest 
approach  to  adequacy  that  the  Society's  per- 
formances reached.  Stating  with  sufficient 
insistence  that  the  orchestra  was  almost 
entirely  amateur  will  excuse  the  perfunctory 
playing  of  much  of  the  programme,  but  the 
standard  generally  was  below  the  average  and 
scarcely  encouraging.  Accompanying  two 
numbers,  every  effort  seemed  to  be  put  for- 
ward to  deluge  the  unfortunate  soloists.  If  it 
were  impossible  to  abate  the  ardor  of  the  band, 
a  good  pianist  might  surely  have  been  found 
to  have  supported,  not  crushed,  as  the  orchesta 
did.  Mr.  Brandt  made  no  sign  to  quell  the 
pushing  attitude  of  his  players,  who  took  full 
advantage  of  the  license.  Wieniawski's  D 
Minor,  Concerto,  the  violin  solo  played  by  Mr. 
Nathan  Landsberger,  won  the  applause  of  the 
house.  Technique  and  lyric  expression  alike 
have  matured  in  this  violinist,  to  whose  tem- 
perament the  composition  is  well  suited;  his 
best  work  in  the  singing  qualities  necessary  in 
the  Romance  were  liberally,  profusely,  accom- 
panied by  the  band,  with  intent  evidently  to 
do  things  with  might.  Miss  Anna  Miller 
Wood  has  overcome  faults  in  pinching  her 
tones  and  using  an  exaggerated  glottis  stroke; 


her  sense  of  proportion  in  phrasing  is  like- 
wise clearer.  Prodigal  accompanying  spoilt 
good  tones  and  neat  finish,  and  made  hard 
labor  for  a  slight  plnsique.  The  gratifying 
stage  presence  and  manner  of  this  young 
singer  is  particularly  attractive. 


5r;e  Saturday  pop  5rio 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

CAN  BE  ENGAGED  roll 
CONCERTS    and  fTlUSICALiES 


FOR  TERMS: 

Address  Mr.  SlGMUND  Bkf.l,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co 


WILL  E.  KIBUKK 


WM    8.  TUVIS 


Tevis  &  Fisher,  ,t"1:™^ 


•4 

Bet.  .Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


SET 


We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  un- 
furnished houses.  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
tbe  desires  of  clients  seeking  permanent  homes  or  temi  orary  resi- 
dences. Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  fir  pur- 
chasing discriminatcly  either  City  or  Country  property  of  any 
description  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  sub  divided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

Rkfirrsces:  Geo.  C  Perkins,  of  Goodall,  Tcrkins  ■  Co.;  Win. 
Alvord  of  Bank  of  California;  I,  Cottig,  of  German  Sa» lug!  and 
Loan  Society.  Lovell  White,  of  S.  K.  Savings  Cnion;  Irving  M. 
8cott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  9.  C.  Higelow,  of  Saviugs  and  l.o  .n 
Society  Kobt.  J  Tobin,  of  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.;  W.  F.  Goad;  J.  B.  Ilaggin. 


r.IISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

Lessons  Given  SUTTER  STREET 


FURNITURE 


FURNITURE 


We  have  decided  to  discontinue  the  Furniture 
business  on  Jan'y  ist,  1892,  and  offer  our  entire  stock 
of  Furniture,  Upholstery  and  Bedding  at  prices  far 
below  cost  of  Manufacture  or  Importation,  Do  not 
lose  this  opportunity,  our  stock  is  very  large  and  the 
goods  must  be  sold. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743,  745  Market  Street. 


THE  N.  B.  STRONG  CO 


430  PINE  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Half  Tone  Process 

ENGRAVING  ALL  PURPOSES 
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THK  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"  DR.  BILL"  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 

About  "  Dr.  Bill  "  is  a  French  flavor  that  is 
hardly  palatable  to  American  audiences.  The 
concoction  is  too  highly  spiced  with  sugges- 
tions, too  warm  with  broad  jokes,  and  too 
apparent  in  the  innuendo  to  suit  the  regular 
theatre-goer,  who  prefers  all  that  in  book 
form.  But  from  the  number  of  people  who 
have  been  to  the  California  this  week,  I  judge 
that  there  is  a  very  large  class  of  people  who 
like  this  sort  of  tiling  from  the  stage,  and 
who  insist  on  taking  it  as  hot  as  possible. 

"  Dr.  Bill  "  is  humorous,  but  not  in  a  healthy 
way;  the  situations  are  good,  but  we  have  all 
seen  them  before:  a  man  is  shoved  into  a  dark 
room — and  have  you  ever  considered  what 
kind  of  unuaturnal  idiots  the  architects  of 
these  stage  residences  must  be  to  make  every 
room  in  the  house  as  dark  as  the  Shadows  of 
the  Valley  ? — a  man,  I  repeat,  is  shoved  into 
a  dark  room,  and  then  a  woman  is  put  in  with 
him;  |into  another  dark  room  a  woman  is 
shoved,  and  a  man  is  put  in  beside  her.  I 
think  you  have  seen  it  before.  The  character 
painting,  though,  is  away  above  the  average, 
and  the  author  has  done  some  good  work  on 
Dr.  Bill  and  Mr.  Firman;  the  others  are  cut 
flowers,  put  into  the  bouquet  to  swell  its  size, 
without  much  regard  to  color  or  odor. 

Many  of  the  mummers  have  been  seen  here 
before.  Earnest  Bartram,  one  of  the  best 
"  old  men  "  on  the  stage,  gave  a  very  charm- 
ing presentation  of  the  father-in-law,  who,  by 
the  way,  relieves  the  maternal  article  of  the 
responsibility  of  breaking  up  a  happy  home. 
Mr.  Bartram  has  a  splendid  talent  for  the 
part,  and  there  is  evident  a  desire  to  make 
the  most  out  of  it.  William  Wilson,  as  Dr.  Bill, 
a  gentleman  who  acted  the  part  of  "  rounder  " 
in  his  younger  days,  turns  respectable,  but 
finds  it  utterly  impossible  to  escape  from 
his  old  acquaintances,  who  meet  him  and 
make  life  a  burden  hard  to  bear,  does  fairly 
well,  and  meets  the  approbation  of  his  audi- 
ence. Mrs.  George  S.  Knight  is  a  trifle  old 
for  the  part  of  "  Dr.  Bill's  "  wife,  but  strikes 
a  note  nearer  the  key  of  eighteen  than  does 
Mrs.  Kendal  in  many  ot  the  pieces  she  essays. 
Miss  Belle  Stokes,  a  charming  young  lady  in 
a  large  variety  of  costumes  from  time  to  time, 
shows  much  temerity  in  her  dancing,  which 
has,  I'm  informed,  met  the  judicial  disapproval 
of  Judge  Coffey.  Mr.  Horton.Mr.  Daniel  Jarrett, 
an  Inspector  of  Police,  must  have  had  a  detail 
in  Chinatown;  his  house  is  a  magnificent 
structure,  furnished  in  the  most  expensive 
fashion,  and  opulent  in  valuable  paintings  and 
bric-a-brac.  The  Inspector  wears  a  short 
coat,  a  silk  hat,  a  short,  shoe-brush  mustache, 
and  is  always  stepping  down  to  the  station. 
Much  to  the  discomfort  of  his  wife,  Miss 
Kmily  Maynard,  late  of  the  "  Varieties,"  he 
does  not  stay  there.  Leighton  Baker  presents 
George  Webster,  the  every-day  dude,  as  well 
as  possible,  but  the  dude  should  be  killed. 

Jerome  K.Jerome's  "Sunset"  is  used  as 
the  curtain-raiser,  and  is  as  dull  and  flat  as 
yesterday's  beer.  

Only  one  more  week  of  "Sinbad."  "If 
you  haven't  seen  it  you  should, "as  the  adver- 
tisements say.  It  is  a  capital  extravaganza. 
On  Tuesday  evening,  October  27th,  the  fall 
and  winter  season  of  the  Baldwin  Theatre 
will  commence  with  a  presentation  by  Fanny 
Davenport  of  Sardou's  "Cleopatra."  Much 
has  been  written  about  Miss  Davenport's 
interpretation  of  this  character  in  the  East, 
and  consequently  much  interest  attaches  to 
her  performance  here.  Davenport  has  spared 
no  expense  in  the  production  of"  Cleopatra," 


and  has  brought  all  her  legitimate  training  to 
bear  in  her  interpretation  of  the  role.  Her 
engagement  is  a  very  brief  one,  and  it  promises 

to  be  most  brilliant  

"The  President"  is  satisfying  large  audi- 
ences at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre,  and  will 
be  continued  for  another  week.  It  is  a  com- 
edy of  considerable  ability,  and  the  players 
have  made  themselves  popular. 


A  WARNING. 


The  Venice  glass,  so  slitn,  and  frail, 
That  held  these  roses,  faded,  pale, 
Is  cracked  and  worthless;  one  light  blow 
Krom  some  slight  fan,  has  made  it  so. 
No  sound  betrayed  the  mischief  done, 
The  water,  drop  by  drop,  has  run 
And  left  the  roses  dry  and  dead. 
And  day  by  day  the  crack  has  spread, 
The  glass  was  fragile  overmuch, 
Alas  !    'Tis  broken;  do  not  touch  ! 

A  blow  as  light  from  hand  adored 
Across  my  heart  a  wound  has  scored; 
So,  day  by  day,  the  rift  will  gain, 
Aud  drop  by  drop  the  rift  will  drain 
In  silence— for,  each  hour  more  deep, 
I  feel  the  hurt,  yet  dare  not  weep; 
Tho'  flowers  of  faith  aud  hope  may  die, 
The  world  knows  nothing  passing  by, 
My  heart  was  loving — overmuch; 
Alas!    'Tis  broken;  do  not  touch. 

—  Ckicage  Figaro. 


The  married  men  are  coming  to  the  front.  The 
Oakland  Times  says:  "Stanley  is  going  to  take  his 
mother-in-law  along  on  his  next  African  trip.  Of 
course.  Not  many  men  are  given  so  good  an  oppor- 
tunity." 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hay.man   Lessee  and  Proprietc 

Alfred  Bouvif.r  Manager 

LAST  WEEK 

Kvery  Night,  Including  Sunday  Saturday  Matinee  Ouly 

AMERICAN  EXTRAVAGANZA  CO    in  ^ 

SINBAD  \ 0R  THE  MAID  0F  BALSORA 

DAVID  HKNDKRSON,  Manager 

IF  YOV  "The  Bogtu  Man"                     "Our  Society' 

WANT  "Comrades"            "True  as  Steel" 

FUN  The  Winter  Ballet 

SKE  .           The  Procession  of  Nations 

IT.  The  Shipwreck                     The  Ocean  Depths 

Rkgular  Baldwin  Theatre  Prices. 

Seats  Secured  Two  Weeks  in  Advance.  


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

'TIS  A  GREAT  BIO  HIT 


MONDAY,  OCTOBER  19th 

Second  and  Last  Week 

Tlie   Season's  Latest 
't~  I.  a  11  K -t'iilK  Success 


DR.  BILL  *  t:' 


MONDAY,  OCTOBER  26th 

JAMES  T.  POWERS     in      A  STRAIGHT  TIP 

Seats  on   Sale  Thursday 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


©palm 


No  more  wrinkles «  a  perfect  skin  restorative 

Indorsed  by  the  State  Analyst  ami  the  Medical 
Profession. 


La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Opale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  Oratli 


KID  GLOVES. 


For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  C AL. 


MONDAY,  OCTOBER  19th 

THE  FAKCICAL  COMEDY 

"THE  PRESIDENT" 

By  Mrs.  Mttrquitta  B.  Hewitt 

Mr.  Frank  David  and  Mr.  Frank  Lane 

Supported  by  a  Clever  Company  of  Comedians,  including 
MISS  CHARLOTTE  TITTI  1 

Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Hen  Hendricks 


IRVING  HALjLi 


Saturday  Popular  Concert 

SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  24th 

Kubenstrm 


Souate,  for  Piano  and  Cello, 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Heine — by  request 

Song,  "King  of  Thule"  .... 

Miss  Anna  Miller  Wood. 

Violin  Solo,  "La  Folia"  .... 


Mr.  Sigiuund  Beel. 


Song, 
Trio, 


Mrs.  fair  Messrs  Beel  and  Heine. 


Lint 
Cert  Hi  16JS 

-  Schute't 


KOHLER  &  CHASE'S  NEW  MUSIC  HALL 

8ECOND  EVENINC  WITH 

IVju^ic,  *  poe tir1^  *  and  *  painting 

FRIDAY,  OCTOBER  23d,  '01 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


IVrgolesI,  Blber  1  IllOSUateil  lJ*  "  K«»*«-wald 

Ponce  de  Leon  >  <Solly  H.  Walter 

Rembrandt- Velasquez  )       \)Y        'Wm  Greer  Harrlsoe 

 ASSISTED  BI  

Miss  LOLA  L.  LEVET,  Vocalist 

Miss  ADA  E.  WEI6EL,  Pianist 


Tickets  for  tbe  Series,  S3.       Single  admission,  It, 
At  all  Music  Stores. 
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DR.  HENDON'S  TEMPTATION. 

Herbert  Hendon,  M.  D.,  was  fond  of  his  profession, 
but  he  was  a  good  deal  fonder  of  horseflesh.  The 
tenth  year  of  his  London  practice  found  him  making 
a  very  considerable  income;  but,  grevious  to  relate, 
by  far  the  largest  proportion  of  that  income  found  its 
way,  year  by  year,  into  the  coffers  of  the  book-mak- 
ing fraternity. 

Never  yet  had  he  been  a  defaulter  ou  settliug-day, 
but  this  had  only  been  rendered  possible  by  ignoring 
his  tradespeople's  demands.  There  was  uo  blinking 
the  fact  that  he  was  considerably  involved,  and  did 
not  see  any  way  of  escapiug  the  Bankruptcy  Court, 
save  by  some  great  and  successful  coup. 

It  was  in  1887,  just  a  week  before  Watts  steered 
Merry  Hampton  to  his  Derby  victory,  that  Herbert 
Hendon  entered  his  consulting-room,  and  rang  his 
bell  for  the  first  patient  to  be  shown  in.  He  felt 
terribly  down  on  his  luck,  for  he  had  got  what  he 
believed  to  be  a  splendid  tip  for  the  great  race,  but 
knew  not  where  to  turn  for  money.  He  was  in  any- 
thing but  a  proper  frame  of  mind  to  do  justice  to  his 
patients  ou  this  particular  morning. 

However,  as  the  door  opened,  he  pulled  himself 
together,  rose,  and  stepped  forward  with  his  usual 
bland  welcome. 

A  young  man  entered,  and,  proffering  his  hand, 
sank  with  an  air  of  much  lassitude  into  the  chair  to 
which  the  doctor  motioned  him.  He  was  tall  and 
very  spare,  with  hollow  chest,  aud  his  face  an 
unwholesome  pasty  color.  His  breathing  came  short 
and  sharp,  aud  Dr.  Hendon  saw  at  a  glance  that  this 
was  anything  but  one  of  his  "  breadpill "  cases. 

He  listened  attentively  as  his  patient  de-cribed  his 
symptoms,  and  then  proceeded  to  subject  him  to  a 
rigorous  examination.  To  make  a  long  story  short, 
he  discovered  that  Gordon  Paston  was  suffering  from 
a  practically  incurable  disease,  aud  that  the  only 
thing  to  do  was  to  prolong  the  few  short  years  that 
were  left  to  him  to  their  utmost  limit.  He  did  not, 
of  course,  tell  his  patient  this.  He  merely  hinted 
that  the  disorder  might  grow  into  something  serious 
unless  great  care  were  taken  with  it,  and  that  he 
hoped,  after  the  course  of  treatment  to  which  he 
proposed  to  subject  him,  that  he  would  be  able  to  set 
him  on  his  legs  again.  He  then  wrote  out  a  prescrip- 
tion, gave  him  a  list  of  foods  to  be  avoided,  and 
expressed  a  wish  to  see  him  again  in  a  week's  time, 
after  which  he  rose  from  his  seat  as  a  hint  to  his 
patient  to  be  goiug,  but  Gordon  Pastou  still  sat  on  in 
his  chair. 

"Doctor  Hendon,"  he  said,  after  a  moment's 
pause,  "  I  hope  you  will  excuse  me  when  I  tell  you 
that  I  know  very  well  what  is  the  matter  with  me.  I 
know,  too,  that  you,  with  very  proper  kindness,  have 
made  light  of  the  fatal  disease  from  which  I  am  suf- 
fering. I  know,  from  more  than  one  doctor,  that  it 
is  only  a  question  of  keeping  me  alive  for  a  few 
years.  No,  please  do  not  protest,  but  kindly  hear  me 
out  in  what  I  have  to  say.  I  do  not  want  to  pretend 
to  you  that  I  look  with  unconcern  upon  approaching 
death.  Far  from  it.  I  am  immensely  euamoured  of 
life,  and  my  capacity  for  enjoying  it  is  as  strong  as 
ever.  Now,  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me  for  the  pro- 
posal I  am  about  to  make.  I  am  a  poor  man— that  is 
to  say,  my  income  is  about  £500  a  year.  My  tastes 
are  somewhat  extravagant,  and  that  is  far  from  suf- 
ficient to  satisfy  thein.  My  little  income  is  derived 
from  an  invested  /"8000,  my  absolute  property.  Now, 
what  I  propose  to  do  is  to  apportion  that  capital  sum 
to  the  remaining  years  of  my  life,  of  course  with  a 
sufficient  margin  to  allow  of  my  disappointing  the 
undertakers  for  a  bit,  and  to  pay  my  just  debts  and 
funeral  expenses.  My  only  sister  is  married  and  very 
well  off,  so  that  I  feel  perfectly  justified  in  leaving  as 
few  assets  as  I  like.  So  you  see,  doctor,  what  I  want 
you  to  do  is  to  give  me  the  very  latest  date  up  to 
which  it  is  possible  for  me,  under  the  most  favorable 
circumstances,  to  live.  Please  do  not  be  afraid  of 
telling  me  the  shortness  of  my  tether,  for  you  see 
the  shorter  time  I  have,  the  more  merrily  I  shall  be 
at  liberty  to  squander  my  ^"8000." 

To  say  that  Dr.  Hendon  was  amazed  at  the  calm 
calculation  with  which  this  man  contemplated  the 
near  approach  of  death,  would  be  overstating  the 
case.  It  takes  a  good  deal  to  aston  ish  a  doctor  who 
has  been  in  continuous  practice  for  ten  years.  Rut  it 
was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  a  patient  had  begged 
him  not  to  hesitate  to  fix  an  absolute  period  beyond 
which  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  live,  and  he  felt 
somewhat  embarrassed  at  the  request. 

His  patient  noticed  his  hesitation,  and  said  that 
perhaps  he  would  like  to  give  some  further  considers 
tion  to  his  case,  as  the  issues  were  somewhat  momen- 
tous. He  would,  if  he  wished,  call  again  for  the 
verdict  the  following  morning. 

This  was  finally  agreed  upon,  and  Dr.  Hendon  felt 
relieved  at  the  postponement  of  what  was  to  him  a 
very  unpleasant  responsibility.  The  next  day 
Gordon  Paston  was  again  his  first  visitor,  aud  the 


doctor  subjected  him  to  a  further  careful  examina- 
tion. 

He  then  sat  down  and  faced  his  patient. 

"  Your  case,  Mr.  Paston,"  he  said,  speaking  with 
deliberation,  "is  a  peculiarly  easy  one  for  prognosis. 
The  disease  from  which  you  are  suffering  invariably 
terminates  fatally,  as  you  are  aware,  and  its  duration 
can  be  predicted  with  the  greatest  confidence.  Of 
course,  in  every  disease,  all  modifying  influences 
must  be  taken  into  consideration.  Your  age,  your 
calm,  philosophical  state  of  mind,  are  all  in  your 
favor.  An  hysterical  woman  would  probably  be  dead 
in  twelve  months.  I  think  it  is  possible  that  you  may 
live  for  three  years,  but  extremely  improbable  that 
you  can  last  for  four.  Indeed,  I  am  convinced  that 
four  years  is  a  very  wide  margin  to  give  you.  I  have 
spoken  plainly,  believing  that  your  desire  was  for 
strict  candor." 

Gordon  Paston  listened  attentively  to  every  word, 
aud  Dr.  Hendon  could  not  but  admire  the  unmoved 
countenance  with  which  he  received  his  death  sen- 
ence. 

There  was  a  short  pause,  and  then  the  victim 
spoke. 

"  Your  verdict,  doctor,  is  much  what  I  expected, 
and  I  hope  you  will  forgive  mc  when  I  tell  you  that  1 
think  yon  are  mistaken  in  your  estimate.  Whether 
it  is  that  I  have  a  peculiarly  sanguine  temperament, 
I  know  not,  but,  although  five  doctors  at  least  have 
told  me  the  same, most, indeed, giving  me  even  a  shorter 
tether,  I  feel  it  impossible  to  believe  in  so  speedy  a 
termination  to  my  life.  Were  it  not  so,  my  course 
would  be  clear.  I  should  year  by  year  sell  out  a 
thousand  pounds  worth  of  my  investments,  and  spend 
that  sum  in  addition  to  the  income  accruing  from  the 
remainder,  but,  incredulous  as  I  am,  I  feel  that  I  dare 
not  run  the  risk  of  finding  myself  penniless  if  I 
should  survive  my  appointed  time.  Now,  I  have  a 
proposal  to  make  to  you,  doctor,  somewhat  of  a 
sporting  nature.  I  want  to  ask  you  to  back  your 
opinion  against  mine.  I  hope  you  will  not  think  me 
impertinent,  but  it  would  ease  my  mind  greatly  if 
you  would  fall  in  with  my  suggestion." 

He  paused  a  moment,  but  Dr.  Hendon  motioned 
him  to  proceed,  half  guessing  in  his  mind  what  the 
proposal  was  to  be. 

"  Now,  you  say,  doctor,  that  I  cannot  by  any  possi- 
bility live  more  than  four  years,  and  consequently 
that  spending  ^1500  a  year,  I  shall  not,  at  most,  run 
through  more  than  three-fourths  of  my  capital.  Are 
you  then  prepared  for  the  sum  of  /Sooo  down,  to 
guarantee  to  pay  me  £ 1500  a  year  for  the  rest  of  my 
natural  life?  According  to  your  estimate  you  are 
sure  of  clearing  at  least  £  2000,  and  very  possibly  a 
good  deal  more;  and,  further,  you  will  relieve  me  of 
a  very  great  anxiety.  /"1500  a  year  is  ample  for  my 
wants.    What  do  you  say,  doctor;  is  it  a  bargain  ?" 

Gordon  Paston  little  guessed  as  he  spoke  what  a 
godsend  this  seemed  to  the  doctor.  With  /Soon 
down,  not  only  could  he  satisfy  all  his  creditors,  but, 
what  was  more  tempting  he  would  have  available 
money  iu  plenty  to  back  his  fancy  for  the  Derby. 

The  long  and  short  of  it  was  that,  after  some  dis- 
cussion, a  formal  document  was  drawn  up  and  signed, 
and  ^"Sooo  was  handed  over  by  Mr.  Gordon  Paston  to 
Dr.  Herbert  Hendon  in  consideration  of  the  latter 
undertaking  to  pay  to  the  former  for  the  rest  of  his 
natural  life  the  sum  of  ^"1500  per  annum  to  take 
effect  from  June  1,  1887. 

As  a  further  security,  a  guarantee  was  obtained 
from  a  complaisant  brother  of  the  doctor,  who  under- 
took to  be  answerable  for  the.  due  performance  of  this 
undertaking,  in  case  he  should  fail  to  carry  it  out. 

Dr.  Hendon  had  proposed  that  the  amount  should 
be  paid  quarterly,  but  Gordon  Paston  had  insisted 
upon  the  whole  ^1500  being  paid  him  down  once  a 
year,  and  that  on  June  1st.  So  it  was  that  the  recur- 
rence of  that  date  came  to  be  of  considerable  impor- 
tance to  both  persons  of  our  drama. 

And  the  Doctor  backed  his  fancy  heavily  for  the 
1887  Derby;  but,  unfortunately  for  him,  his  money 
was  not  on  "Merry  Hampton." 

*  ***** 

Nearly  four  years  had  passed,  and  the  /"8000  had 
long  found  its  way,  in  company  with  a  very  large 
proportion  of  his  professional  income,  into  the 
pockets  of  Dr.  Hendon's  creditors.  During  that 
period  the  passion  for  gambling  that  was  in  his  blood 
had  led  him  to  speculate  in  the  city,  and,  where 
before  he  had  risked  hundreds  upon  pygmies  in  pig- 
skins, now  he  risked  thousands  in  gold  mines  guiltless 
of  gold,  and  in  the  stock  of  corporations  which  only 
had  an  existence,  like  the  world  of  the  transcend- 
entalism in  the  brains  of  men. 

Gordon  Paston  was  now  in  the  last  stages  of  his 
disease,  but  there  was  little  doubt  that  he  would  live 
over  June  1st,  when  another  /'1500  would  be  due  to 
him. 

Between  him  and  Dr.  Hendon  during  these  three 
years  there  had  sprung  up  a  very  close  and  intimate 
friendship.  Indeed,  excepting  the  latter's  financial 
difficulties,  they  hardly  had  an  interest  which  they 
did  not  commnnicat*.     Gordon  Paston  was  a  man  of 


exceptional  culture,  intensely  sympathetic,  and  in 
touch  with  the  intellectual  and  artistic  movement  of 
the  times,  though  unable,  on  account  of  his  failing 
strength,  to  associate  actively,  as  he  would  have  loved 
to  do,  with  the  men  and  women  who  were  workers. 
Dr.  Hendon,  ou  the  other  hand,  was  essentially  the 
man  of  action — a  platform  speaker,  a  diner-out,  a 
man  who  made  his  presence  felt  on  councils  and  com- 
mittees. He  was  the  true  complement  to  his  friend 
and  patient,  and  the  happiest  hours  of  both  were 
spent  in  each  other's  company. 

Often  and  often  during  the  past  year,  when  his 
strength  had  been  more  rapidly  failing,  had  Gordon 
Paston  forced  his  friend  to  the  discussion  of  the 
physical  aspect  of  death,  and  more  than  once  he  had 
insisted  that  when  the  last  pangs  came  on,  and  all 
joy  of  living  was  inevitably  passed,  there  might  be  a 
more  unfriendly  action  than  that  of  a  gentle  and 
painless  acceleration. 

It  was  in  the  last  weeks  of  May,  1891,  that  Dr. 
Hendon  found  himself  involved  in  the  most  hopeless 
financial  difficulty.  Tradesmen  were  growing  clam- 
orous. Bankruptcy  proceedings  were  threatening 
him  on  all  sides,  and,  to  crown  all,  the  /"1500  due  on 
June  1,  to  his  dying  friend,  had  to  be  found. 

More  than  once  Gordon  Paston,  all  unconscious  as 
he  was  of  Hendon's  financial  difficulties,  had  laugh- 
ingly said  to  him  that  he  would  do  him  out  of  another 
year's  income.  Indeed,  the  last  time  they  had  met, 
he  had  said: 

"  Mind,  old  fellow,  you  have  your  cheque  written 
for  the  first,"  and  Herbert  Hendon  had  sworn  that 
nothing  should  make  him  forget  it. 

And  as  he  had  left  the  house  he  had  said  to  himself 
with  a  groan, 

"  Would  to  God  I  was  in  that  dear  man's  place;  but, 
thank  God,  he  is  not  in  mine  !  Hell  can,  indeed, 
begin  this  side  of  the  grave." 

On  the  twenty-fifth  of  May,  just  a  week  before  the 
fatal  day,  he  was  paying  his  daily  visits. 

Gordon  Paston  was  now  failing  rapidly.  Indeed, 
for  the  last  two  months  it  had  been  evident  that  the 
end  was  approaching.  His  sister,  Mrs.  Fairfax,  was 
in  constant  attendance  upon  him. 

"  Hendon,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  they  were  alone 
that  evening,  "I  have  a  little  matter  of  business  I 
want  to  speak  about  to  you.  My  sister,  Mrs.  Fair- 
fax, has  been  most  awfully  good  to  me,  and  I  should 
like  much  to  give  her  a  little  pleasant  surprise.  Now, 
you  know,  as  I  told  you  four  years  ago,  I  felt  justified, 
because  of  her  husband's  wealth,  in  not  having  any 
money  available  at  my  death  for  legacies.  But,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  one  of  her  boys  is  a  godson  of  mine, 
and  I  think  it  would  gratify  her  immensely  if  I  pre- 
sented her  with  the  sum  of  /.'1500,  which  will  be  due 
to  me  from  you  ou  the  first  of  June,  for  the  boy.  Do 
you  see  ?  " 

"  I  see,"  said  the  Doctor,  with  a  chill  at  his  heart. 

"And,  old  fellow,"  continued  Gordon,  "  I  want  you 
to  do  me  the  favor  of  writing  me  your  cheque  now, 
post-dating  it,  of  course  for  June  1st,  this  day  week.  I 
should  like  to  have  it  by  me  ready  to  put  into  her 
hand  on  the  morning  of  that  day." 

"  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Hendon,  for  he  felt,  in  his 
apprehension,  that  any  hesitancy  on  his  part  to  com- 
ply might  divulge  his  secret,  and  the  last  thing  he 
could  bear  would  be  the  forfeiture  of  the  friendship 
and  respect  of  Gordon  Paston  just  now,  when  their 
parting  must  be  so  near. 

So  down  he  sat,  with  as  much  sangfroid  as  he  could 
muster,  and  wrote  a  draft  for  /"1500  on  an 
account  which  could  not  boast  one-quarter  of  that 
amount.  How  it  was  to  be  swelled  to  that  sum 
within  the  course  of  a  week  he  had  not  the  remotest 
idea. 

Ou  May  31st,  Dr.  Hendon  received  an  urgent  sum- 
mons from  Mrs.  Fairfax. 

On  his  arrival  at  the  house  he  yvas  informed  that 
his  patient  had  passed  a  very  restless  night,  and,  in 
the  early  morning,  had  fallen  into  a  state  of  uncon- 
sciousness. Dr.  Hendon  at  once  knew  that  the  last 
stage  of  the  disease  had  arrived,  and  that  the  pro- 
longation of  life  was  a  mere  question  of  hours.  There 
might  be  a  temporary  return  of  consciousness,  lie 
said,  but  he  could  do  little  for  him.  Yes,  if  Mrs. 
Fairfax  wished,  he  would  call  in  again  the  last  thing 
at  night. 

All  through  that  day  Herbert  Hendon  was  on  ten- 
terhooks. He  knew  that  it  was  just  touch-and-go 
whether  Cordon  Paston  would  live  over  the  night.  ]| 
he  did  the  draft  for  /  1500  would  become  due 
to  him,  his  heirs,  executors,  or  assigns,  and  he, 
Herbert  Hendon,  would  be  a  rained  man.  The 
anxiety  was  cruel.  A  few  laboured,  and  probably 
unconscious,  breathings  more  or  less  meant  to  him 
immediate  ruin  or  temporary  salvation. 

By  the  time  his  eight  o'clock  dinner  was  over,  after 
which  he  had  promised  to  call,  Dr.  Hendon  had 
worked  himself  up  into  a  high  state  of  nervousness. 

Mrs.  Fairfax  met  him  at  the  door. 

"  Yes,  he  is  still  breathing,  poor  fellow,"  she  said 
in  answer  to  the  doctor's  inquiry,  "  but  that  is  all  one 
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cau  say.    At  five  o'clock  he  regained  consciousness 
for  about  half  an  hour." 
"  Did  he  speak  at  all  ?" 

"Yes,  he  asked  me  what  day  of  the  month  it  was, 
and,  when  I  told  him  May  31st,  he  said,  'Oh,  I  do 
hope  I  shall  live  till  to-morrow.  That'll  be  the  first  of 
June.'  He  said  little  else  except  that  he  had  made  e 
will  which  would  be  found  sealed  up  in  his  desk. 
Almest  the  last  words  he  said  were,  '  Hendou  was 
right  and  I  was  wrong.  I  should  like  to  thank  Hen 
don  for  all  his  kindness  to  me.'  He  said  nothing 
else  besides  giving  a  few  tender  and  thoughtful  mes- 
sages for  my  husband  and  children,  whom  he  feared  he 
would  never  see  again." 

Whether  this  meant  that  mention  had  been  made  of 
the  intended  gift,  Hendon  could  not  tell. 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  sick  chamber. 
The  Doctor  saw  at  a  glance  that  the  end  was  very 
near. 

At  that  moment  a  neighboring  church  clock  struck 
the  hour  of  ten. 

The  sick  man  stirred  uneasily,  and  threw  his  arms 
about.  Dr.  Hendon  took  his  wrist  in  his  fingers  and 
felt  the  pulse.  It  was  scarcely  perceptible.  Yes;  a 
little  stimulant  might  fan  the  flickering  flame  into  a 
few  hours  of  life.  Yet  he  hesitated.  What  were  a 
few  hours  of  uuconscious  life  worth  to  hitn  ? 

"  I  fear  we  can  do  nothing,"  he  whispered  to  Mrs. 
Fairfax.    "  The  end  is  close  at  hand." 

"  Stay  with  us  till  it  is  over,  Doctor." 

Dr.  Hendon  bowed,  and  sat  down  by  the  bedside. 

There  was  a  deep  silence  in  the  room,  only  the 
clock's  tick-tack  could  be  heard,  and  Dr.  Hendon 
yearned  towards  the  sick  man  who  lay  there  in  his 
helplessness,  and  whom  he  had  learned  to  love  so  well 
The  devil  whispered,  "  He  told  you  not  to  keep  hitn 
alive  when  it  was  only  pain  to  breathe."  And  the 
Doctor  settled  himself  down  to  wait.  But  his  con- 
science would  not  let  him  rest.  The  man  in  him  got 
the  better  of  the  devil. 

He  rose. 

"  I  think,"  he  whispered  to  Mrs.  Fairfax,  ' 
might  see  what  a  little  stimulant  will  do  for  him." 

At  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  June 
Dr.  Hendon  walked  home  through  the  deserted 
streets.  But  an  hour  before  he  had  received  a  last 
word  of  thanks,  a  last  pressure  of  the  hand,  a  last, 
loving,  trustful  look  from  the  fast-glazing  eyes 
of  his  friend — and,  as  he  walked  alone,  he  thanked 
God  that  he  had  deserved  that  look  of  trust; 
that  it  was  with  an  honest  pressure  of  the  hand  that 
he  had  encouraged  his  friend  across  the  shadowy 
valley.  Guilty  though  he  had  been  of  almost  crim- 
inal folly  in  monetary  transactions,  led  away  though 
he  had  allowed  himself  to  be  by  the  lust  for  gambling, 
liable  though  he  was  (as  soon  as  legal  formalities 
could  be  gone  through)  for  /"1500  to  Mrs.  Fair- 
fax's boy,  he  yet  trod  the  pavements  with  a  light- 
headedness which  he  had  not  felt  for  many  a  long 
day.  He  had  at  least  proved  himself  a  friend  faithful 
unto  death.  There  was  at  least  a  particle  of  self- 
respect  left  to  him. 

*         *  ***** 

A  week  later  he  attended  his  late  patient's  funeral, 
and  was  invited  to  be  present  at  the  reading  of  his 
will.  The  only  part  which  in  any  way  concerned 
him  was  as  follows  : — 

"I  give  aud  bequeath  to  my  dear  friend  and  medical 
adviser,  Herbert  Hendon,  the  moiety  of  the  sum 
of  ,£"20,000  due  to  me  in  reversion  at  the  death 
of  my  great-aunt,  Priscilla  Paston,  in  consideration 
of  his  faithful  care  of  me  since  May,  1S87,  and  the 
disinterested  manner  in  which  he  has  prolonged  a 
life,  in  more  ways  than  one  a  burden  aud  oppression 
to  him.  Sanguine,  as  I  am,  that  my  life  will  by  his 
skill  be  prolonged  considerably  over  four  years  from 
that  date,  I  will  that  this  bequest  shall  not  take  effect 
in  case  of  my  death  occurring  before  the  first  day  of 
June,  1891." — London  Truth. 


and  six  feet  tall  will  be  the  prize  drawn.  From  this 
we  infer  that  if  weighed  in  a  balance  an  heiress  is 
worth  S80  subscribers  more  than  a  millionaire.  The 
Wave's  stupendous  offer  will  doubtless  run  up  its 
circulation  into  figures  that  will  make  the  "  Monarch 
of  all  Dailies  "  turn  green  with  envy.  May  the  supply 
of  premiums  prove  equal  to  the  demand. 
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John  D.  Rockefeller,  the  Standard  Oil 
King,  known  to  fame  as  "  Coal  Oil  Johnny," 
has  made  his  will  and  prepared  himself  for 
his  journey  hence.  It  is  naively  reported  that 
the  only  thing  which  now  troubles  him  is  the 
disposition  of  the  sums  he  purposes  devot- 
ing to  charity.  Mr.  Rockefeller  is  worth  over 
$100,000,000.  The  disposition  of  his  vast  in- 
terests so  that  they  will  continue  to  work  out 
his  plans  has  caused  h  im  no  bother.  It  is 
only  the  few  paltry  dollars  with  which  he 
purposes  securing  a  passport  to  heaven  that 
worry  him.  If  Mr.  Rockefeller  could  take  his 
millions  with  him  he  probably  would  leave 
charity  nothing.  The  necessity  of  dying,  and 
not  his  charitable  bequests  is  what  is  troub- 
ling him.  , 

^         -  i>  j  I  ^  \^  *  *<^f . 

Mr.  Sachs,  a  member  of  the  Grand  Jury, 
is  said  to  be  hunting  for  the  reporter  who 
awoke  him  at  two  o'clock  the  other  morning, 
and  asked  him  what  he  thought  of  the  new 
postoffice  site.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  if 
his  search  is  successful,  an  indictment  will 
follow. 

*  *  * 

The  horrors  that  must  be  experienced  by 
the  London  sensational  writers  who  concoct 
and  cable  the  stories  from  St.  Petersburg, 
must  be  far  greater  than  the  actual  horrors  of 
the  Russia  famine.  All  the  news  that  comes 
from  London  now-a-days  is  tainted  with  an 
exaggeration  that  is  positively  soul  stirring. 
The  London  liar  will  soon  outrank  the  New 
York  space  liar. 


THAT  GRAND  PREMIUM  OFFER. 


That  bright  interior  paper,  the  Chico  Enter- 
prise, has  this  to  say  of  The  Wave's  great 
premium  offer: 

The  Wave  in  its  last  issue  bears  upon  its  crest  a 
decidedly  new  and  original  idea  in  the  matter  of  pre- 
mium lists.  Waterbury  watches,  wide  awake  and  fast 
asleep  chromos,  prize  bicyles,  patent  washing 
machines,  self-regulating  churns,  calf  edition  of  the 
poets,  etc.,  that  have  from  time  immemorial  figured  in 
this  capacity  are  completely  eclipsed.  To  the  gentle- 
man procuring  2989  new  subscribers  by  the  first  of 
November  an  Eastern  heiress— handsome,  educated, 
aud  possessing  all  the  charms  attributed  to  the  vision- 
ary ideal,  will  be  awarded.  To  the  young  lady  send- 
ing in  2109  new  names  an  Eastern  millionaire— of 
polished  and  symmetrical  exterior,  angelic  disposition 


THE  CRY  OF  THE  OUTCAST  CHOIR- 
BOY. 

Break,  break,  break. 

A  voice,  on  my  old  top  C  ! 
And  I  would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 

The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me  ! 

Oh  well  for  the  fishmonger's  boy 

That  he  shrieks  his  two  notes  above  A  ! 

Oh  well  for  the  tailor's  son 

That  he  soars  in  the  old,  old  way  ! 

And  the  twelve-year  chaps  go  011 
Up  the  gamut  steady  and  shrill; 

But,  oh,  for  the  creak  of  a  larynx  cracked, 
And  a  glottis  that  won't  keep  still  ! 

Break,  break,  break. 

O  voice,  on  my  dear  top  C  ! 
But  the  swell  solo  parts  of  a  boyhood  fled 

They'll  never  give  more  to  me  ! 

— London  Puneh. 


What  a  splendid  place  Carson  City  is,  if  one  may 
believe  .Sam  Davis,  when  he  writes  in  the  Appeal' 
"  About  every  other  person  you  meet  now  is  the 
unhappy  proprietor  of  a  cough,  cold,  or  a  sore  throat." 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353  7  Tehama  .Street,  S.  F.  J. 
Spauldiug  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 


The  Stockton  Independent,  not  being  able  to  make  a 
present  of  the  "Dipper,"  offers  the  moon:  "The 
dimpled'  daughter  of  the  Man  of  Destiny  should  be 
preseuted  with  an  American  tin  plate." 


Wednesday,    October  21,    1891;    at   12  M, 
In  the  Hall  of  the  San  Francisco  Real- 
Estate  Exchange,  No.  16   Post  St. 
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PRESIDIO  PARK. 


I.  VOX  ST. 


10 

to 

W 

3 

-4 

OS 

OA 

a* 

a 

OS 

Oi 

o> 

OS 

17 

18 

19 

20 

21 

22 

23 

24 

26 

26 

0 

to 

| 

at 

0 

0 

0 

CO 

0 

M 

00 

137.6 
27 

137. 
1C 

S 

he 
0* 

W.  A.  I 
5  7  0  I 

block  1 


14 

13 


31 
13T.6 


12 

137.  G 


001 

0 
0 

1 

2 

3 

4 

6 

6 

7 

8 

9  10 

11 

25 

25 

25 

25 

26 

26 

25 

H  H 

SB 

Union  St.  Cab'c— BAKE  It  8T.    U  It.  Ksten  Ion. 


Immediately  adjoining  the  picture  i\  e  and  eh  arming  PRESIDIO 
PARK,  with  its  many  delightful  featured,  such  as  Military  Music 
every  day,  regular  Concerts,  Drills  ai  d  Parades,  shrubs,  flowers, 
lawns,  walks  aud  drives. 

Every  lot  in  the  Mock  affording  a  PANORAMIC  VIEW  of  the  Bay, 
the  Golden  Gate,  Fort  Point  and  the  hillsides  of  five  counties  in  the 
distance. 

The  UNION  STREET  CABLE  R.  R.  Immediately  ti  he  extended 
will  pass  in  front  of  this  property  on  Baker  and  also  on  Greenwich 

Street. 


A  I, I.    STREETS   GRAKKI).   SEWERED  AND 
M.AC.Y  DAMI/EI). 

The  LOMBARD  STREET  BOULEVARD,  soon  completed,  will  add 
;reat  importance  to  this  property. 


Title  Absolutely  Perfect! 

Extraordinarily  Easy  Terms.  Only  40  percent  Cash, 
balance  in  1,2,  and  3  years,  with  interest  at  the  rate  of 
7  pex  cent  per  annum. 

To  see  the  property  take  or  transfer  to  Union  Street  can  and  get 
out  at  the  corner  of  Baker  and  Greenwich  Streets,  right  in  front  of 
the  property,  or  by  taking  Pacific  Avenue  care  to  Broderiek  Street, 
or  Jackson  Street  c  ars  to  Central  Avenue,  a  three  minutes  pleasant 
walk  through  Greenwich  Park,  or  through  Prebidio  Park,  respectively 
will  bringyou  to  the  property. 


AN  OPEN-AIR  CONCERT 

Will  be  given  by  the  PRESIDIO  BAND  on  the  ground 
Sunday,  October  18th,  from  2  to  4  P.  M. 

To  which  all  are  invited. 


*"3T  Catalogues  and  further  information  of 

JOOST,  MERTENS  &  CO.,  Real  Estate  Agents  anil  Auctioneers 

238  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 
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WOMAN  AND  HER  BONNET. 

"Did  you  ever  notice  how  a  woman  puts  on  ber 
bonnet  ?  "  asked  an  irreverent  friend  of  mine  not  long 
ago.  "  No  ?  Then  you  have  missed  the  enjoyment  of 
a  most  interesting  performance." 

"  How  about  men  and  their  headpieces?"  said  I, 
dreading  what  might  follow  if  I  encouraged  the  least 
insubordination  in  regard  to  bonnets — those  much 
maligned  monuments  of  woman's  rights  and  men's 
wrongs. 

"  When  a  man  dons  his  headgear  he  merely  claps 
the  cover  over  his  brows,  with  as  little  consideration 
as  one  would  drop  an  extinguisher  over  a  candle. 
He  simply  puts  his  hat  on,  and  that  is  all  there  is  in 
the  operation.    Light  or  dark  is  all  the  same  to  him." 

"I  don't  believe  it,"  was  my  ungracious  comment. 
"  Men  are  just  as  vain  as  women  are,  and  they  try  just 
as  hard  to  look  well,  too." 

"  Of  course  they  are.  Different  men  have  different 
ways  of  putting  on  a  hat.  One  man  seizes  his  castor 
by  the  front  and  brim  and  slaps  it  on  his  head  with  a 
quick  turn  of  the  wrist,  very  much  as  if  he  were  turning 
a  flap  jack  a  la  miner.  Another  takes  hold  of  his  hat, 
one  hand  to  the  fore  and  the  other  aft,  and  pulls  it 
down  with  all  his  might;  a  third  lays  hold  of  his  hat 
by  the  gunwales,  starboard  and  port,  and  carefully 
adjusts  it  in  an  exact  line  with  the  horizon,  or  at  some 
favorable  angle  as  the  case  may  be.  In  either 
instance  the  operation  is  done  mechanically  and 
require  no  looking  glass  or  other  advantageous  aid. 
There  is  no  art  in  it.  The  act  is  a  mere  matter  of 
dull  routine." 

It  did  no  good  to  stare  at  the  wall  and  pretend  that 
I  was  not  interested.  He  was  bent  on  saying  some- 
thing, so  he  continued: 

"  With  a  woman  how  different.  When  she  puts  on 
her  bonnet  a  p^em  is  created,  a  picture  is  called  into 
being,  music  is  brought  back  to  earth,  and  the  atmos- 
phere is  saturated  with  sweet  sounds." 

I  wonder  if  he  knew  that  I  had  on  a  new  bonnet? 

"  She  brings  forth  a  plump  bandbox,  sets  it  upon  a 
chair  or  table,  removes  the  lid,  and  with  a  sweet 
smile  reaches  down  into  the  cavernous  interior  of  that 
box,  and  draws  forth,  very  tenderly,  a  little,  insignifi- 
cant heterogeneous  affair  that  courtesy  calls  a  bonnet. 
To  the  male  eye  it  has  neither  beauty  nor  come- 
liness." 

Aren't  men  hateful?  "Without  beauty  or  comeli- 
ness;" humph! 

"  But  wait  a  bit,"  he  continued  recklessly.  "  Now 
she  advances  toward  the  mirror,  holding  the  delicate 
trifle  before  her,  after  the  manner  in  which  the  care- 
ful housewife  carries  a  pan  full  to  the  brim  of  hot 
fat.  Arrived  at  the  looking-glass,  she  releases  one 
ear  of  the  bonnet,  and  with  the  disengaged  hand 
deftly  brushes  her  front  hair.  Then  her  hand  re- 
sumes its  hold  upon  the  bonnet,  and  the  fellow  hand 
in  its  turn  pays  attention  to  the  clustering  locks  on 
its  side  of  the  house.  Now  both  hands  have  the 
bonnet  in  their  gentle  grasp.  The  fair  creature  looks 
in  the  glass  and  remarks,  apologetically,  that  her 
hair  isn't  fixed.  She  feels  that  it  is  her  duty  to 
exhibit  that  bonnet  to  the  best  possible  advantage. 
She  has  no  excuses  to  make  for  its  shortcomings;  it 
has  none.  It  is  herself  alone,  and  always  her  hair  that 
is  responsible  for  anything  short  of  perfection  when 
the  nuptial  knot  shall  be  tied  under  her  chin,  and  the 
bonnet  and  herself  shall  be  one  glory." 

"You  great  goose,  she  hasn't  the  bonnet  on  her 
head  yet,"  said  I. 

"Ah,  no;  she  raises  the  airy  nothing  aloft;  her  chin 
protrudes;  her  hand  oscillates;  she  cranes  her  neck 
and  hunches  her  shoulders  while  she  adjusts  the  bon- 
net astride  her  pug  and  settles  it  down  carefully  upon 
its  hirsute  couch.  It  is  now  exactly  as  it  should  be. 
There  is  no  guess  work  about  it.  Square,  level,  and 
plumb  could  not  be  moie  precise  in  results.  Up  goes 
her  rounded  chin;  the  strings  are  tied  without  the 
slightest  wrinkling  of  the  ribbon;  the  ends  are 
brushed  out  with  a  delicate  sleight-of  hand;  the  bows 
pick  out  flat  and  square — not  too  flat  and  not  too 
square — and  a  long  slender  pin  is  thrust  remorselessly 
through  the  bow,  its  point,  naked  and  unguarded, 
protruding  from  the  thither  side — a  warning  to  all 
whom  it  may  concern,  that  trespassers  are  not  allowed 
on  the  premises." 

Let  us  take  a  peep  at  the  bonnet  now  that  it  is  on  her 
head.  There  is  no  attempt  at  a  crown,  and  the  brim 
is  a  mere  outline  of  feather  bands  with  a  cluster  of 
Prince  of  Wales  tips  in  the  back,  and  a  rosette  of 
jeweled  feathers  in  front.  The  strings  are  of  medium 
width  velvet,  and  the  ornaments  are  a  pair  of  tiny  jet 
swans  whose  long  graceful  necks  set  well  up  among 
the  fluffy  feather  tips. 

Hats  are  as  spreading  and  wide  in  proportion  as  the 
bonnets  are  diminutive.  There  are  no  half  way- 
grounds,  either  a  monstrous  big  hat  or  a  tiny. bonnet, 
that  is  the  decree  from  She  who  must  be  obeyed. 
With  the  revival  of  Cleopatra  came  the  serpent, 
wriggling  and  uncanny  looking,  but  this  fancy  has 
given  place  to  the  delicate  swan.  The  preferred  orna- 
ments are  shaped  like  this  graceful  bird,  and  all  trim- 


mings, no  matter  of  what  color  or  material,  is  made  to 
outline  the  swan.  Wide,  richly  brocaded  ribbon  cuts 
a  figure  among  the  newest  materials,  and  there  will 
be  sharp  rivalry  between  felt  and  velvet  on  one  hand 
and  jets  and  feather  bands  on  the  other  for  choice  of 
material  for  the  hat  or  bonnet  itself;  and  for  trimming 
there  is  sharp  Van  Dyke  points  of  real  lace,  there  are 
jets  and  jewels  in  abundance,  and  there  are  gorgeous 
variegated  velvet  flowers.  Rhine  stones  will  be  used 
in  many  ways,  especially  in  buckles,  and  wheu  the 
crown  of  a  hat  is  made  of  variegated  velvet  flowers 
there  will  either  be  a  brim  or  else  bug  or  bespangled 
feather  ruchings  or  ponpons  to  go  with  it.  Span 
gles  in  all  colors  and  massed  in  odd  ways  are  also  a 
feature  of  new  styles.  Wings  and  breasts  of  birds 
take  a  Mephisto  shape  and  when  seen  in  delicate 
colors  are  very  stylish  and  pretty*,  Rlue  in  all  shades 
and  green  mixed  with  black  will  be  much  used  for 
the  coming  season.  Marie  Stuart  bonnets  are  dainty 
and  elegant,  especially  when  worn  with  matinee 
dress,  and  there  is  something  very  smart  in  the  open 
work  jet  crowns  in  miniature  which  form  so  consider- 
able a  portion  of  mauy  of  the  newest  walking  hats. 
Toques  and  sailor  hats  are  things  of  the  past,  but 
ruchings  rather  wide  and  very  full  are  all  the  rage. 

Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


That  splendid  residence  and  business  tract,  Presidio 
Park,  will  be  offered  for  sale  by  Joost,  Mertens  &  Co., 
on  Wednesday,  October  21st,  at  the  Real  Estate 
Exchange.  This  is  one  of  the  prettiest  locations  in 
the  city,  and  from  every  lot  one  can  get  a  panoramic 
view  of  the  bay,  the  Golden  Gate,  Fort  Point,  and 
the  beautiful  hill  ranges  of  five  counties.  The  streets 
are  graded,  sewered,  and  macadamized,  and  the 
different  lines  of  street  cars  will  pass  in  front  of  the 
property.  To-morrow  a  concert  will  be  given  on  the 
grounds  from  two  to  four  o'clock.  Real  estate  men 
all  say  this  is  a  good  buy. 


"I'm  not  surprised  that  hair-dressers  feel  so  much 
at  ease  in  the  society  of  the  great." 
"  You're  not?  " 

"  NTo;  they  are  surrounded  at  home  by  any  number 
of  big-wigs." — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


There  is  no  diminution  in  the  number  of  people 
who  go  to  that  favorite  resort,  Blair's  Park.  The 
splendidly  equipped  Piedmont  Cable  Road  offers 
every  inducement  of  rapid  travel,  and  the  ride  to  and 
from  the  pleasure  ground  is  quite  a  treat.  Blair's 
Park  is  at  the  terminus  of  the  line,  and  every  Satur- 
day and  Sunday  afternoon  there  is  an  excellent  band 
in  attendance. 


The  Sonoma  Democrat  remarks:  "The  favorite  game 
in  Roumania  is  freezing  out  kings.  Kings,  especially 
if  there  be  three  or  four  of  them,  are  difficult  to  freeze 
out  iu  this  country." 

The  Santa  Cruz  Surf  has  this  to  say  on  an  impor 
taut  subject:  "Our  attitude  towards  capital: 
The  truth  that  every  town,  city  or  community  should 
endeavor  to  secure  capital,  is  so  self-evident  that  it 
only  needs  to  be  stated  to  be  accepted." 

The  Stockton  Mail  is  quite  right:  "A  dispatch 
from  Sacramento  says  that  officers  are  'scouring  the 
country'  for  the  man  who  attempted  to  wreck  a  train 
near  Colfax.    It  will  do  the  country  no  harm  to  scour 

it." 

The  San  Diegan  is  possessed  of  information  that 
has  the  earmarks  of  authenticity:  "Zola  is  to  write 
a  new  novel.  Perhaps  the  testimony  iu  the  Pratt 
divorce  case,  in  progress  at  Oakland,  has  suggested 
a  plot." 

The  Chicago  Herald  has  been  out  on  a  hunt  of  dis- 
covery: "Astronomers  say  a  shot  fired  on  the 
equator  of  Jupiter  would  travel  with  a  rotary  motion 
at  a  speed  forty-six  times  greater  than  that  of  a 
cannon  ball  fired  at  the  earth's  equator." 

Mr.  Owen,  of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times,  says  he 
believes  Bierce  would  do  something  which  everyone 
knows  he  has  already  done  in  Owen's  own  case  : 
"  We  verily  believe  that  Rierce,  if  the  mood  were  on 
him,  would  correct  an  infant  by  whacking  it  over  the 
skull  with  a  club." 

Commenting  on  the  splendid  offer  made  in 

the  last  issue,  the  Oakland  Tribune  says  : 

"That  interesting  chronicler  of  doings  of  those 
who  are  '  in  the  Swim,'  The  Wave,  has  struck  a 
novel  idea  in  the  way  of  a  premium  list  for  its  vola- 
tile constituency,  and  offers  a  large  Eastern  heiress 
from  a  stock  gathered  at  great  expense  and  mental 
anxiety,  to  all  men  who  can  bag  a  certain  number  of 
subscriptions  this  month,  and  the  ladies  who  can  go 
and  do  likewise  are  offered  their  choice  of  an  assort- 
ment of  handsome  millionaires.  As  The  Wavk 
remarks,  this  is  an  unprecedented,  even  startling 
offer,  but  where  do  the  married  folk  get  off?  This 
looks  like  discrimination  and  is  more  than  the  traffic 
will  bear." 


THIS  IS  HOW  WE  MAKE  A  CORNER  BEAUTIFUL  AND  COZY.  LET  US  FURNISH  YOU 
WITH  DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES. 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY, 
(JV.  P.  COLE  6-  CO.)  117  121  Geary  Street. 


TO 


T  H  e;   WAV  K 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1S66. 

Tlie  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


EAGItESOfl  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVKI.TIKS  IN 

STeck  Dress, 

11 osier//. 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  ttntl  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Ete. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Jones 

HAS  OPKNKD 

Dressmaking  4*  Rooms 


 7s*  

At  112  POST  STREET 

Over  the  White  House  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  will  make  Costumes  to  Order  at  very  close  prices 

MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 


STEIN  WAY  ^ 

&S0HS.  Wob*'p_ 

1H(  WTP^O 


»NP  OTHER 


STEIN  WAY  *  HALL 

Matthias    Gray  Company 

200  and  20S  POST  STREET 


ALL— 

Instnunonts 

Books 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO  ,  of  London 

AsBets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  187U 

IMPKKIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  810,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1853 


WI.  SEXTON. 

Manager 


R.  C,  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  1 19-121,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 

San  Josk,  October  16th.  Dear  Kate: — Aside 
from  our  joy  at  poor  old  Owen's  miserable  plight, 
there  has  been  little  this  week  of  interest.  The  old 
man  has  long  been  the  personification  of  culminated 
cunning,  but  at  last  he  finds  his  match  in  a  New  York 
boy. 

A  pantomime,  by  the  Catholic  ladies,  engrossed 
part  of  our  attention,  although  this,  too,  was  some- 
what of  a  disappointment  to  us  who  expected  some- 
thing very  fine.  The  gentlemen  appeared  in  the 
costumes  of  prehistoric  dudes,  and  foolishly  imagined 
they  were  dressed  as  the  courtiers  who  crowded  the 
salons  of  I.ouis  XIV;  and  the  girls — why  a  crowd 
from  the  Milpitas  Primary  .School,  with  ever  so  little 
knowledge  of  the  history  of  the  times,  would  have 
observed  liow  inappropriate  were  the  dresses.  They 
were  just  killing.  Gertie  Yoell's  was  as  modern  as 
the  nineteenth  century  could  make  it,  and  Cora 
Edwards  wore  a  shade  of  red,  that  would  drive  a 
Savoyard  peasant  girl  away  in  disgust.  Miss  Smith, 
as  the  bride,  was  dressed  very  much  as  the  brides  of 
to  day,  and  though  she  is  ambitious  to  shine  in  the 
art  dramatic,  I'm  afraid  her  hopes  are  doomed. 
Carmeucita,  they  say,  has  educated  her  feet  to  thrill 
the  hearts  and  dazzle  the  eyes  of  men,  and  as  I 
observed  the  jerks  and  shakes  of  Kathryne's  head, 
I  could  not  but  think  that  her  graceful  attitudes 
would  never  keep  our  hearts  enchained.  If  I  had 
been  consulted  in  the  selection  of  a  bride,  my  choice 
would  have  fallen  upon  Stella  Lion,  who,  to  my  taste 
would  have  made  a  much  prettier,  and  certainly  a 
more  graceful  bride,  but  for  some  reason  or  other, 
that  Society  has  always  displayed  a  tendency  to  give 
the  places  of  honor  to  outsiders,  and  positively  ignores 
their  own  members.  Mrs.  Murphy,  the  President, 
is  a  notable  exception,  but  she  is  so  sure  of  her 
position,  that  she  is  not  obliged  to  cringe  to  Mrs.  This- 
one-or-that.  Really,  though,  the  dressing  was  better 
than  the  dancing,  for  that  was  something  terrible. 
The  girls  promised  us  some  new  movements,  and 
actually  their  movements  were  new,  and  in  some 
respects  strikingly  so.  The  Instructor's  radiant 
mamma,  I  fear,  hail  somethiug  to  do  with  the*  original 
features,  for  they  bore  the  stamp  of  her  splendid 
genius.  It  only  cost  the  girls  thirty-six  dollars,  too. 
1  do  wish  Kate,  you  could  induce  some  good  dancing 
master  to  locate  here,  as  we  are  tired  of  the  loose 
jointed  bows,  and  awkward  scrapes,  that  are  now 
dignified  by  the  name  of  dancing.  See  what  you  can 
do,  wont  you,  dear? 

Mrs.  Mabury  entertained  a  couple  of  the  reading 
circles,  Monday  afternoon,  at  her  home  on  McKendrie 
Street.  You  know  we  are  famed  for  our  reading 
circles.  We  travel  through  "  Darkest  Africa,"  the 
"  Trojan  War,"  "  English  History,"  and  devour  the 
lighter  French  literature  with  an  avidity  equaled 
only  by  our  intense  desire  for  knowledge  of  the  latter 
sort.  In  fact,  with  many  of  us,  whose  early  education 
has  been  neglected,  it  is  the  proper  thing  to  talk  about 
the  greatness  of  Charlemagne  and  discuss  most 
learnedly  of  the  decline  and  fall  of  Rome,  Some  of 
us,  it  is  true,  can't  express  ourselves  well  or  gramati- 
cally,  but  that  is  something  of  so  little  moment  that 
no  comment  is  caused. 

I  expect  to  attend  the  hop  for  the  "Sheltering 
Arms  "  to  take  place  at  the  Vendorne  to-morrow,  and 
I  hope  to  be  able  to  tell  you  next  week  that  I  enjoyed 
myself,  and  that  the  crowd  did  not  form  into  the 
usual  cliques.  We  all  stand  uppn  a  common  level 
here.  None  of  us  are  patricians — we  all  have  been 
either  cooks,  chamber  maids,  medicine  venders, 
seamstresses,  or  school  teachers,  have  worked  in  the 
canneries,  or  sewed  in  secret  with  closed  blinds  and 
locked  doors  at  home.  This  being  so  well  understood 
I  am  amazed  sometimes  at  the  arrogance  of  some  of 
"our  set."  I  fail  to  see  what  merit  there  can  be  in 
our  claim  to  be  exclusive.  If  a  man  is  good-looking 
and  has  money  to  charter  hacks,  buy  bouquets, 
theatre  tickets,  etc.,  he  is  welcomed  everywhere,  but 
let  a  woman  dress  ever  so  becomingly,  dance  ever  so 
gracefully  or  sing  divinely,  what  do  we  do  ?  Criticise 
her  unmercifully,  of  course,  and  then  snub  her  if  she 
happens  to  be  outside  of  our  set.  We  who  arrogate 
to  ourselves  all  the  goodness  and  all  the  purity  of  this 
burg,  may  be,  I  don't  say  we  are.  but  some  of  us  may 
be  illiterate,  and  at  times  absolutely  vulgar.  Like  the 
oracle  of  the  Row,  we  may  be  obliged  to  press  our 
oldest  son  into  service  to  read  the  missives  that  so 
often  come,  and  inscribe  the  reply.  But  then  Sappho's 
Successor  would  probably  receive  only  Sappho's 
thanks  for  playing  the  part  of  a  reformer,  so  I  won't 
deserve  the  criticism. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Dunne,  of  Oakland,  has  been  here 
during  the  week,  and  Mrs.  James  de  la  Montauya  is 
here  nearly  all  the  time.  I  hear  that  the  girls  who 
live  in  the  historic  house  on  Julian  Street  have  fitted 
out  a  studio  in  the  back  yard.  No,  they  are  not 
artists,  but  perseverance,  you  know,  will  overcome 
many  natural  obstacles. 

I  sent  you  a  copy  of  our  new  paper,  issued  Tuesday 
last  by  our  Malthus.    Nick  Bowden  and  Johnuy 


Richards,  or  as  my  predecessor  would  say,  the 
haughty  Hibernian  Lawyer  and  our  Lord  Chesterfield, 
have  been  trying  to  fix  up  matters  between  the  hand- 
some Mr.  Osgoodby  and  the  Messrs.  Hayes  during 
the  week,  and  at  last  the  matter  has  taken  tangible 
shape.  The  "good  people  "  own  the  paper,  boodler 
and  anti-rebel  though  it  be,  and  at  last  we  are  to  have 
peace.    I  have  as  yet  been  unable  to  learn  if  Mr. 

O  is  married  — I  hope  not,  for  the  heart  of  the  San 

Jose  maiden  flutters  as  he  passes,  and  if  we  lose  him, 
too,  our  last  hope  is  gone. 

Morgan  Hill  is  home  again  and  says  that  his  wife 
is  really  housekeeping  in  Paris.  Sam  Rucker  is  in 
New  York,  and  the  handsome  District  Attorney  is 
doing  his  best  to  console  Mabel.  But,  talking  about 
county  officials,  it  is  whispered  that  the  custodian  of 
all  the  divorce  secrets  is  soon  to  become  a  litigant.  I 
suppose  it's  a  case  of  the  old,  old  story,  but  then  no 
man  should  refuse  in  writing  to  pay  his  wife's  bills. 
Do  you  think  so  ?  The  oracle  is  to  be  a  witness,  they 
say.  She  and  one  of  the  deputies  never  miss  the 
Wednesday  evening  drive.  Where  do  they  go  ?  you 
ask.  I  don't  know,  and  in  these  days  of  libel  suits  I 
don't  care  to  guess.  If  you  see  Ward,  ask  him.  He 
knows  her  habits  well,  and  could  probably  guess  the 
route  they  take.  Mrs.  Murphy  is  back  from  the  East 
and  charms  her  hearers  by  graphic  descriptions  of 
pleasure  and  parade.  The  gardener's  daughter,  as 
poor  Sappho  would  say,  has  already  renounced  her 
allegiance  to  "  Aunt  Mary  Dan  "  and  already  mounts 
guard  over  the  Madam's  smiles.  But  more  anon, 
Sappho's  Successor. 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Block  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  be  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Butler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 


THE 

New  York 


Purveyor 
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EM  ILK  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Sliort  Notice 


1318  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  2055 

SUPERFLUOUS  HRIft  0n  the  Female  Faee 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  Ii; 
dorsed  by  all  physicians  of  eminent' 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


226  GEARY  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISC 


Hours — 9  to  4;  Sundays.  10  to  : 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Kleachii  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Tak*  Klevator. 


A  CAKD — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Stre<  t,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor 
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LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  October  nth.  Dear  Wave:— It  is 
very  doubtful  whether  I  can  seud  you  auy  news  of 
especial  interest  this  week  outside  the  usual  routine  of 
club  meetings,  concerts,  and  musicals.  People  here 
don't  seem  to  have  any  regard  for  us  poor  newspaper 
correspondents,  or  they  would  do  somethiug  a  little 
out  of  the  ordinary,  and  so  give  us  something  to  talk 
about.  You  folks  up  north  are  always  having  a  sensa- 
tion; if  it  isn't  someone  eloping  from  a  comfortable 
home  with  a  common  hired  man,  it  is  some  poor 
deluded  husband  seeking  to  be  relieved  from  the 
matrimonial  yoke  with  a  woman  whose  depraved 
nature  is  only  exceeded  by  her  fondness  for  forbidden 
fruits.  Even  the  sensational  developments  of  a  prom- 
inent financial  firm  are  only  allowed  to  barely  touch 
us  when  they  are  snatched  back  and  seethe,  boil,  or 
only  simmer  in  the  home  of  sensations.  Well,  we 
must  live  in  hopes,  and  perhaps,  after  a  time,  we 
may  be  allowed  a  real,  live  sensational  episode  of  our 
own.  Who  knows,  perhaps  the  rumors  now  in  the  air 
will  amount  to  something;  if  so  you  may  depend  upon 
rnv  having  something  to  say  about  the  matter. 

The  Chauning  Club  met  last  Monday.  This  Club  is 
composed  of  ladies  of  the  Unitarian  Church,  and  is 
quite  an  aspirant  for  literary  honors.  The  papers 
read  at  the  meeting  were  by  Mrs.  Frederick  Fay  and 
Mrs.  Huber,  and  were  of  more  than  ordinary  merit. 

The  Friday  Moruing  Club  held  its  usual  meeting 
last  week,  at  which  Dr.  Eliza  A.  Follansbee  read  an 
article  on  "  Women  in  Medicine,"  and  Miss  Gertrude 
Finney  contributed  a  poem  entitled  "The  Woman 
Healer;"  both  were  of  considerable  ability  and  added 
greatly  to  the  pleasure  of  the  meeting.  William  Q. 
Judge,  the  celebrated  New  York  theosophist,  was 
announced  to  be  present  at  the  next  meeting,  which 
will  doubtless  have  the  effect  of  bringing  out  a  large 
attendance.  Mrs.  Masac's  recital,  last  Wednesday 
evening,  at  Turnvereiu  Hall,  was  a  great  success,  as 
was  expected.  The  evening  was  devoted  to  the 
works  of  the  American  composer,  Louis  Gottschalk, 
and  Mrs.  Masac's  interpretation  was  a  revelation.  In 
order  that  the  audience  should  not  become  tired  of  too 
much  instrumental  music,  Miss  Kate  Kimball's  sweet 
voice  was  heard  in  a  number  of  vocal  selections.  On 
Friday  evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Modini-Wood  gave  an 
informal  reception  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacob  Mueller — 
better  known  as  Mme.  Inez  Fabbri-at  the  Perry 
mansion  on  Pearl  Street.  Mr.  Mueller's  powerful 
baritone  was  heard  to  great  advantage,  while  Mrs. 
Modini-Wood's  highly  cultivated  and  syuipatheUe 
soprano  was  as  sweet  and  pleasing  as  ever.  Mr. 
Bond  Francisco's  performance  on  the  violin  showed 
the  improvement  derived  from  his  foreign  studies, 
while  Mr.  Walter  McQuillen's  flute  obligato  and 
Mrs.  Masac's  accompaniment  were  all  that  could  be 
desired. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schallert  entertained  a  number  of 
musical  friends  at  their  lovely  residence  on  Eleventh 
Street,  last  evening.  Baron  and  Bnroness  Rogniat, 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Owens,  and  Mr.  Brenner  were  among 
those  present.  Mrs.  Owens  sang,  of  course,  and  as 
delightfully  as  possible,  while  Mr.  Brenner  enter- 
tained the  guests  with  a  number  of  selections  on  the 
pipe  organ.  1  wonder  if  there  is  a  musical  instrument 
manufactured  that  Jake  Brenner  cannot  play  upon, 
and  play  well,  too? 

The  Belleone  Terrace  Hotel  evidently  intends  to 
assert  itself  as  a  leader  of  social  gayeties  this  winter; 
already  a  number  of  events  are  announced  for  the 
future,  commencing  with  a  musical  next  Wednesday 
evening.  The  young  ladies  of  the  Church  of  the 
Epiphany  will  give  a  concert  next  Thursday;  Miss 
Charlotte  Burnett,  Mrs.  Dr.  Owens,  Mrs.  T.  Masac, 
Miss  Masac,  Mrs.  Larrabee,  Messrs.  Modini  Wood, 
Brenner,  McQuillen,  and  Harry  Masac  will  furnish 
the  programme. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  B.  Lankersheim  have  gone  to  San 
Francisco  for  a  visit. 

Mrs.  Judge  J.  D.  Bicknell  has  gone  north  to  visit 
her  daughters  who  are  attending  Field's  Seminary  at 
Oakland. 

The  Raymond  Hotel  is  announced  to  open  December 
12th,  a  little  earlier  this  year  than  last.  The  manage- 
ment must  anticipate  a  good  season. 

Ben  Stern  returned  last  week  from  his  visit  of  a 
month  to  your  city.  I  wonder  if  Kearny  Street  will 
miss  him  as  much  as  Spring  Street  did.  Ben  Ward 
left  for  Kansas  City  on  Saturday.  It  is  rumored  that 
when  Mr.  Ward  returns  he  will  no  longer  be  num- 
bered among  the  availables. 

This  is  all  for  this  week,  perhaps  next  time  I  may 
be  newsier.    Yours  as  ever,  Jack. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohlcr  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
a6,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 
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$1,316,835.73 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLEll.  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Murine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout   America,  and  its  Kecoril  for  Prompt  and  Bquitabl* 
Set  I  lenient  of. Ml  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Kstablisheil . 


D.  J.  STAPLES,  Ties. 


WM.  I.  BUTTON,  Vice-Pres. 


B.  FAYMONYILLE,  Sec. 


I.  B.  LEVISON  Mar.  Sec. 


THE  NON-FORFEIT !NG 

Free  Tontine  Policy 


-OF  THE- 


NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sis.,  S.  F. 
GEO.  EASTON  &  CO. 

Successors  to  JACOBS  &  KASTON 

INSURANCE 

312   PINE  STREET 

San  Francisco 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITA  L, 

c  \sii  ASSETS. 


■10,6aS,«O0.M 

»,((()(),  OOO.  00 


KR-INSUKKRS  OF 

Anglo-Nevada  Assuiance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  .'!  I ."»  MONTGOM  KKV  ST..  S.  V. 

D.  E.  Mil. I  S,  WM.  M  ACDONAI.D 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Establish!  I  by  Koyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  anil  Montgomery  Ht*.,  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Cju&rdian  A^urance  (lo.  $un  ♦  Fife  ♦  Office 


NATIONAL 


Kire  Insurance 
Company 

of  Hartford 


of  Ixindnn 
Established  A.  I).  1821 
Paid-up  Capitol     -     »  S,000,o00 
Cash  Assets    -       -  «.'l,t)11.91fi 


(If  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets  -      -•'  "  II. 041 

Assets  in  America  -     Jl.flftfi.  130 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Assets  .Inn.  1.  I  HOI .  SS.StO.SlSjlf 

f'.KO.  D.  Ookmv,  Mntinger 

(iKO.  W.  Dok.vIN,  A-;«'t  Mutineer 

403  CALIFORNIA.  ST. 


wm.  I.  LANDERS,  Uen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  Si.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Ill  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Ol  Liverpool.    Established  18ft7 

Koyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Ol  London.    Incorporated  1720 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  ~>rn»r  Hacramcnto  an. I  Montgomery  Hts.,  San  Francisco 
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THE   WAV  E  • 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 


DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 


232  $  234  Taylor  St. 

mRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish the  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,    street,    seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.      Redferns   and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward. 
Also  a  select  line  of 
Misses'  Suits. 
43TSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.     Sam-  , 
pies  and  instructions  for  A 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence    solici-  ,2~9 
ted. 


Free  Exhibition 


OF  ?INE 


Oil  *  Paintings 

 AND  

WATER  COLORS 

"Selected  in  Europe 


C 

Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  as  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester,  Sevres, 

Royal  Bonn,  Doulton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  other  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 

be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 

S.    <*?    Or.  GrT^IVII3 


TJHE  •  eOl£>0[MIAls 


S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  aM  PINE  STS. 


"JUST  COMPLETED 


STRICTLY  KIRST-CLAS*  FAMILY  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  IlPPOINTMENTS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON,  manager 

FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TELEPHONE  NO,  5174 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-^STAIXIXG  AMI  NATURAL  WOOlt  FIXISIIIXU~£_ 

Tinling  and  Frescoing 

-     SAN  FRANCISCO 


310  STOCKTON  ST., 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
af»es.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNE,  Jk., 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 


on  Exhibition 


Laurel  *  Palace 

N-  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

==^SAN  FRANCISCO 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  October  16th.  Dear  Wave:— This  past 
week  has  been  very  quiet,  no  gayeties  having  been 
indulged  in  at  all.  Last  week  was  rather  livelv  in 
my  set,  and  I  hoped  the  few  informal  affairs  given  by 
the  Phillips  and  Vv'oodworths  in  honor  of  the 
Parkers  would  develop  into  something  larger  this 
week,  but  my  hopes  and  aspirations  were  not  ful- 
filled. I  had  an  elegant  time  at  the  circus,  and  there 
I  met  the  "desirable"  Mr.  Kittle;  he  assured  me  of 
his  interest  in  our  clubs,  etc.,  and  promises  to  attend 
all  the  dances  this  season. 

My  fair  young  friend,  Daisy  Sharp,  returned  this 
week  from  an  extened  eastern  tour,  and  is  the  same 
sweet  picture  of  loveliness.  The  bankers  should  pay 
their  clerks  a  larger  salary  now  ;this  winter's  gay 
books  promise  heavy  drains  on  our  bloods'  accounts. 
Speaking  of  our  Society  hoys— what  a  number  are 
away  at  present — all  in  San  Francisco,  too.  Stonv 
and  Johnny  left  the  first  of  the  week,  Moultrie  and 
Phonse  last  week,  Major  Callihan  and  Shep — why, 
town  will  be  deserted  ere  long.  I  shall  listen  for  all 
the  airs  in  "  Sinbad  "  on  their  return.  So  nice  to 
be  able  to  hum  the  airs  before  the  company  arrives 
here,  eh  ? 

The  'So,-'9o's  new  by-laws  are  "  korkers,"  in  Jack's 
estimation.  I  know  two  young  men  who  will  feel 
the  "  benefit  "  of  the  change;  the}-  have  heretofore  paid 
their  little  five  dollars  a  day  before  the  dance,  were 
considered  members  pro  ton,  but  at  any  time  when 
heavy  dues  were  the  order  of  the  evening,  they 
"  really  were  not  members,  and  didn't  care  to  be." 
I  wonder  that  there  was  not  a  squabble  over  this 
meeting,  too.  So  Paul  didn't  like  my  items  on  the 
other  meeting!  Well,  the  truth  is  oftentimes  offen- 
sive, I'll  acknowledge,  and  it  will  do  the  members  a 
world  of  good  to  have  their  little  failings  brought  to 
light  occasionally. 

The  S.  S's  advice  to  young  men  on  saving  has  evi- 
dently taken  effect,  if  one  may  judge  from  the  Unity 
dance.  A  number  of  the  boys  were  there  and  all 
alone,  too.  They  saved  a  half,  of  course,  but  I  was 
delighted  to  think  they  were  compelled  to  dance  with 
each  other  or  elderly  ladies — as  their  saving  had  been 
the  cause  of  keeping  the  young  ladies  at  home. 

1  am  so  pleased  over  the  admittance  of  Messrs. 
Phillips,  Barling  and  Pollaski  to  the  dub;  they  will 
pat  the  proper  amount  of  dignity  and  backing  into 
the  meetings  and  dances,  and  we  girls  can  afford  to 
snub  the  boys  with  three  such  lovely  dancers  on  the 
floor. 

While  I  think  of  it,  dear  Wave,  I  couldn't  for  the 
life  of  me  understand  Lee,  Stony,  Daute,  Will,  and 
several  other  eligibles  last  week — they  were  all  seek- 
ing subscribers  for  The  Wave.  I  wondered  if  you  had 
gone  into  the  bicycle,  shot  gun  business,  but  no, 
'twas  all  occasioned  by  your  little  joke  in  the  issue  of 
two  weeks  ago,  offering  an  Eastern  heiress  to  the  man 
with  the  largest  number  of  subscribers.  Their  ad- 
miration for  such  an  article  has  been  fervent  as  well 
as  constant,  so  with  the  prize  in  view,  their  interest 
in  the  subscription  list  of  The  Wave  was  paramount. 

We  had  a  theatre  this  week,  but  'twas  not  a  drawing 
card.    Hoping  for  something  better, 

I  am  vours.  Imp. 


ANNUAL  OPENING  DISPLAY 

 : of  :  

JtALcL  +  Goods 

All  are  respectfully  invited  to  attend  our  GRAND  AN- 
NUAL FALL  OPENING,  now  in  progress,  as  we  have 
on  exhibition  the  largest,  best  selected  and  most  complete 
stock  of  Dry  Goods  in  the  West,  comprising  an  endless 
variety  of  the  newest  and  Choicest  Fall  Styles  and  Novelties 
in 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  OUTER  GARMENTS, 
COLORED  DRESS  GOODS, 

BLACK  DRESS  GOODS, 

SILKS,  SATINS,  VELVETS, 
LACES,  RIBBONS,  TRIMMINGS, 

HANDKERCHIEFS,  GLOVES, 

HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR,  CORSETS, 
GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS, 
LINENS,  CURTAINS,  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  Etc. 
iaTSamples  sent  free. 

^Mailorders  promptly  and  carefully  executed.  Goods 
delivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  Mill  Valley,  Ross  Station,  San  Quentin 
and  lilithedale. 


Rom»  Harris 


A  SUMMER  AND  WINTER  HOME. 

Before  another  year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 
the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


"Is  Dobbley  imaginative,  at  all?" 
"Is  he?    Well,  rather!    His  last  Academy  picture 
was  a  study  of  a  tramp  at  work." — tVt-w  York  Truth. 


He  sat  in  the  club  at  midnight, 

With  a  sense  of  sad  unrest. 
He  was  dry — he  pressed  the  button, 

And  the  waiter  did  the  rest. 

— New  York  Truth. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 

 *N 

BLAIR'S  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 
 >I  USI  c  

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 

POTEST  SCENIC  CABLE  111  BE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 
Montgomeby  Hows,  Pres.  Joun  N.  Stm«,  Sec'y 


BYRON  MAUZY 


SOLE  ACENT 


SOBMER 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 

piaistos 

308,  3 1  O,  3 1 2  &  3 1  4  Post  Street 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French  ■  German  ®  and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LAMES  AM)  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 

Singing.  

Piano,  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLKY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

School  ot  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  flrt 


1711   GEARY  STREET 


B@"Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
8^-Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression. 


1170  MARKET  ST. 
Lonohoe  Building 


The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  trainl 
iDg  for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  al- 
classes.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  sta-.:e,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocut'on  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  ltelsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

j  Mr*.  May  Josephi  Kincaid, 
(Prof.  J.  Roberts  Kincaid, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


PRINCIPALS 


MME.  ELLEN  COUKSEN  KOECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 

MRS.  CLARA  3IcDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  8end  me  a  postal. 


MR.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

MRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  August. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER. 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address,  2334  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 

Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianigte 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 

MRS.  J.  L.  CONNER 
ARTIST 

Lessons  Given  Itoom  43,  Donohoi-  liuilding 


MR 


,  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


FLORENCE  A.  PARKER 

Porcelain  Decorator 
Classes  Orders  Taken  J'ireiii(r  a  Specialty 

131  Post  Street,  Room  25 

floaty  Brandt 
♦ 

,Haviug  the  only  thoroughl) 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco,  • 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  *  <•<>•• 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St».  8.  F. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

Great  interest  is  centered  in  this  afternoon's  league 
contest  between  Ihe  California  and  Lakeside  Clubs  of 
San  Francisco  and  Oakland  respectively.  This  is  the 
first  time  that  these  clubs  have  come  together  in  the 
series,  ancl,  of  course,  each  club  is  putting  forth 
its  strongest  team. 

Haight  and  Hubbard,  the  Coast  champions,  are 
put  forth  by  the  Lakeside  Club  to  do  battle  before  the 
California  Club's  clever  team,  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.  and 
Joe  Tobiu. 

The  California  Club  team  have  not  had  much  prac. 
tice  on  account  of  the  improvements  that  are  in  pro- 
gress at  their  courts,  but  judging  from  past 
performances  in  tennis  matches,  there  is  every  reason 
to  suppose  that  they  will  make  a  slashing  team. 

At  the  championship  tournament  last  month  at  San 
Rafael,  the  match  between  Joe  Tobin  and  McGaviu 
against  Hubbard  and  Haight  was  a  comparative  walk- 
over for  the  Oaklauders  who  played  almost  con- 
tinually to  McGavin  who  was  not  up  to  his  usual 
form  by  any  means.  The  playing  of  Tobin  in  this 
match  was  very  effective  particularly  at  the  net  where 
he  made  most  every  point  when  an  opportunity  was 
presented.  In  the  opinion  of  many  the  Oaklanders 
would  have  been  beaten  had  Tobin  played  with  a 
more  active  partner. 

The  Oakland  team  have  been  playing  regularly  on 
the  East  Oakland  courts  where  to-day's  match  is  to 
be  played,  and,  of  course,  have  the  advantage  of 
Tobin  and  Taylor  in  this  respect. 

To  say  that  the  Oaklanders  are  confident  is  but  a 
mild  statement  of  fact,  as  they  have  their  whole  heart 
and  soul  set  on  winning  this  match. 

A  large  contingent  of  San  Franciscso's  enthusiasts 
will  cross  the  bay  on  the  1:30  boat  to  cheer  on  their 
team  to  victory,  and  as  all  Oakland  will  be  out  in 
force  some  great  yelling  may  be  relied  upon. 

The  California  team  practiced  a  little  on  the  courts 
of  the  Alameda  Club  during  the  past  week  and  played 
very  cleverly  together. 

The  contest  on  Saturday  last  between  Allen  and 
Hellman  of  Alameda,  and  Breck  and  Sanborn  of  the 
Lakeside  Club  at  the  Lakeside  Club  courts  resulted  in 
a  rather  surprising  victory  for  the  Alameda  players 
who  won  three  sets.  The  Oaklanders  were  quite  con- 
fident of  victory,  but  since  their  defeat  are  beginning 
to  think  that  the  Alameda  contingent  are  still  "  in  it.  '' 

The  Olympic  Club's  class  handicap  tournament 
will  be  finished  to-morrow  with  the  match  between 
Tobin — owe  30,  plus  30,  and  the  winner  of  the  Haley, 
Larkiu,  Harron  matches  which  are  to  be  decided 
to-day,  in  the  face  of  such  a  ridiculous  handicap 
Tobiu  will  have  to  extend  himself  to  win  even  if  the 
players  are  only  beginners. 

On  Sunday  last  O.  A.  Haslett  was  rather  unexpect- 
edly beaten  by  young  Harron,  a  comparative  novice, 
who  played  all  around  his  more  experienced  oppo- 
nent. The  most  surprised  player  of  all  was  the  young- 
ster himself  who  conceded  a  walkover  to  Haslett 
before  the  match. 

The  improvements  at  the  California  Club  are 
rapidly  approaching  completion,  the  new  clubhouse 
sets  the  courts  off  in  splendid  shape. 

President  Linderman  had  the  honor  of  playing  the 
last  set  in  the  old  courts  with  Howard  Harron  on  Sun- 
day last.  The  courts  will  not  be  ready  to  be  played 
upon  until  about  one  week  front  Monday. 

R.  L.  Eyre  (Lord  Dufferinl  has  returned  from  his 
trip  abroad  and  played  in  his  usual  clever  way  on 
Sunday  last;  in  a  set  with  Harron  he  showed  that  his 
eye  has  not  lost  its  cunning  nor  his  racket  its  effective- 
ness. The  Scorer. 

"OUR  SOCIETY  "  BLUE  BOOK. 


We,  the  undersigned  stationers  and  booksellers, 
agree  to  place  "Our  Society"  Blue  Book  on  sale  in 
our  book  stores  extlmivtfyi  The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 
Cunningham,  Curtis  &  Welch,  Payot,  I'pham  &  Co., 
Dutton  &  Partridge,  J.  J.  Evans,  Dodge  Brothers,  A. 
M.  RoberUoa,  Johnson  &  Emhigh,  C.  Beach,  Tauzy, 
Levy  &  Co.,  William  Doxey,  John  N.  Philan,  J.  K. 
Cooper,  Occidental  Hotel  news-stand,  Lick  House 
news-stand,  Charles  Poster,  Oakland  Ferry.  "  Our 
Society,"  Blue  Book,  the  Society  Directory,  contain- 
ing the  names  of  nil  prominent  Society  people  now 
in  press,  and  will  be  issued  about  October  15th. 
Send  orders  to  Hoag  &  Irving,  publishers,  219  Bush 
Street. 

 »•<  

A  lawyer  wishing  to  show  his  client  how  a  witness 
could  lie  worried  told  him  he  could  convince  him  that 
he  was  on  the  other  side  of  the  table. 

The  client,  who  was  seated  next  to  his  lawyer, 
replied  that  was  impossible. 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  lawyer,  pointing  across  the 
table,  "that  is  one  side,  is  not  this  the  other?" 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER  k  CO 

lOmovctl  To 
003  M AKKKT  BTRJRM  ,(.rninl  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  •  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

THLEPHONK  136-i 
Call  or  send  Tor  Catalogue. 


PACIFIC  COAST 

SAVINGS 'SOCIETY 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

30  Montgomery  St. 

Opposite  Lick  House 


A  MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

Capital  Stock  -  -  $50,000,000 
Subscribed  Capital  Stock     -  2,oco,ooo 


I'nder  tlif  Supervision  of  the  State  itnnk  Commis- 
sioners in  accordance  with  an  art  Approved  Mar»li 
.'SI,  IH'JI,  rc'culiit  inn  Itiiildiiig  and  Loan  A  ssociat  Ioiih. 


OFFICERS  AND  DI  HECTORS 

WENDELL  EASTOX,  President;  of  Futon,  Udrldgf  *  Co. 
WILLIAM  C.  MURDOCH,  Vice-President  ami  Manager;  formerly 
Cashier  of  Hank  of  Willow  >,  Colusa  Co. 
A.  C.  STEVENS,  Superintendent  of  Airem-i.s. 
GEORGE  W.  PRINK.  GEoRGE  EASTON. 

OLNEY,  CHICKEKINO  &  THOMAS.  Attorney!. 
ANGLO -CALIFORNIA*  RANK,  Treasurer. 
CALIFORNIA  TITLE  INSURANCE  AND    RUST  CO.,  Trustees. 


Highland  Evaporated 


SCREAM 


Absoiutely  PURE.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarder]  Cold  Medal  ft  the 
Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Conipetitoi  s. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  awl  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsolutcly  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  nil  Grocers  and  Druggist* 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Pranalsoo,  Col. 


ujiLiumms,  DimoiMD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

tmiGIT  BLOCS,  VOatm  KA2SZT  AOT  TOT2  Z7ZUZZ. 


AC»»3NT«  FOR 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mall  St,  anishlp  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  ("Uppers,"  from  New  Vork;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" Trn  Obloa  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  loco- 
motive Worka,  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


ROBERT  SAMISH  : 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 


DO  SHAPED  f RENCH CHINA 

ail  I'ost  Sfri'et,  San  Francisco. 
Itnrtilnv  Days— Tuesdays  ami  Fridays. 
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E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  Sgnsome 

Ladies'  Rackets 

BEECKM AN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHTS 

Larcjejt  5t0^K  arpd  /}s8ortfn,er>t 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


P.  C.  L.  T.  A.  8COBE  CAKl>S  (ilt  ATIS 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  ass  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLBPHONB    NO.  1088 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


OR,  ZEILE'S 

KOH  LN,   TUKKISH,   RUSSIA N-STKA U .  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  820  to  8S0  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  ul  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
0*11  Physician.    No  coutagious  diseases  admitted. 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zcile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  u.  ZEILE 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet  Home         « »»         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
wax.   J3.   HOOPER,  Manager 


-&T|iE  iDEflli  COFFEE  POT-**- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN  "BRO..,  grocers 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

evanTpoisoh  oak  specific 

A  Preventive  ami  Cure  far  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  I rect  ran  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.   Its  apiilicition  is  followed  by  immediate  rclicl.  and  l  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  id  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

l'rice  50  Cents  per  Kottle 

prepare  by  q  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  4  Apothecary 

«0:«  MONTGOMERY  ST  .  near  Clay 
The  Table  is  our  Specialty 

Chevalier  •  House 

405  GEARY  STREET 

MRS.  A.  CHEVAUER    -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


Oakland  October  16th.  Dear  Wave: — If  we  poor 
Oaklanders  are  now  suffering  for  the  sins  of  George, 
Louis,  and  Henry,  what  will  be  our  fate  when  the 
public  is  cognizant  of  the  amours  and  escapades  of  an 
Eighth  Street  millionaire,  a  certain  gentleman  of 
foreign  extraction  who  takes  the  San  Pablo  cars, 
atiother  who  travels  by  way  of  Telegraph  Avenue, 
and  still  two  others — one  whose  destination  is  Oak 
Street  station,  and  the  other  Clinton  station,  have 
become  so  ennuied  at  the  continual  discussion  of  the 
Pratt  affair,  that  I  cannot  refrain  from  whispering 
the  above,  so  as  to  give  the  curious  something 
new  to  think  about.  By  the  way,  Tom  tells 
me  (what  a  source  of  information  he  is — almost 
as  good  as  dear  Chester  Deeriug)  that  Mrs. 
Pratt,  who  is  so  inflated  at  the  numerous 
compliments  her  renowned  confession  has  received, 
intends  writing  a  novel — characters  taken  from  life; 
it  doubtless  will  be  more  realistic  than  anything  of 
Zola's.  I  can't  absolutely  vouch  for  the  above  state- 
ment, but  Mrs.  Pratt  told  Mrs.  Dr.  Kenny,  in  turn  she 
confided  it  to  Ida — of  course,  Ida  had  to  tell  Walter 
about  it,  then  Tom  found  it  out,  and,  now  that  it  is 
known  to  me,  it  can  no  longer  be  a  secret.  There  is 
another  abominable  thing  about  the  Pratt  case — it 
absolutely  put  real  estate  away  below  par — then  that 
dreadful  earthquake  came  Sunday  evening,  and  now 
we  are  completely  "  out  of  sight."  Anyway,  we  can 
beat  the  record  at  one  thing,  and  that  is  in  sinning, 
which  is  not  strange,  for  when  poor  lonely  women 
have  nothing  in  the  social  line  for  weeks,  consolation 
must  come  from  some  direction,  etc.,  etc.  To-night 
I  am  going  to  the  Miller  reception,  given  in  honor  of 
Major  Mhoon  and  wife,  which  promises  to  be  a 
brilliant  gathering.  What  a  happy  family  the  Millers 
are — their  only  subject  of  disagreement  being  that  of 
wine.  It  seems  that  "  Papa  Miller  "  approves  it  at  all 
time,  while  "Mamma  Miller"  is  always  averse  to  it. 
Do  hope  that  the  old  gent  will  carry  the  day  this 
time,  as  there  is  nothing  like  a  glass  of  sparkling 
champagne  to  make  the  boys  say  sweet  things,  and  I 
am  so  anxious  to  make  dignified  Harry  Miller  forget 
himself  for  once.  Think  I  won't  succumb  to  his 
manly  charms  ?  Indeed  I  will — then  Frou-Frou  will 
be  no  more — but  I  really  fear  I  have  a  rival  in  stately 

Alice   G  ,  but   I  digress,   called  on  Lottie  the 

other  day,  and  it  seemed  just  as  if  she  had  been  Mrs. 
Mhoon  for  years — wonder  why  the  gallant  Major 
didn'  think  of  it  before?  Just  think  of  three  nights  of 
dissipation  in  succession.  The  Miller  reception 
to-night,  "  Incog."  to-morrow  evening,  and  the 
"Athenian  Chirps"  Friday  evening,  which  I  shall 
attend  with  the  sweetest  pair  of  turtle  doves — married 
ones,  too — cau't  tell  their  names— that  would  betray 
me.  With  the  exception  of  the  new  club  rooms  it 
will  be  the  same  old  story— little  cliques  in  different 
corners — all  being  afraid  of  each  other  and,  consider- 
ing themselves  better  than  the  others.  At  the 
last  Chirps,  I  noticed  at  one  table  that  Ceil 
Hamilton,  Ida  Kenny,  Mamie  Brigham,  and  Emma 
Tompkins,  were  utterly  unattended  the  whole  even- 
ing, with  the  exception  of  a  few  moments,  when 
Major  Tompkins,  of  "  Hole  in  the  Ground  "  fame, 
went  to  see  if  he  could  do  anything  for  them, 
while  "Vic"  and  the  other  devoted  (?)  Bene- 
dicts were  out  discussing  the  scandal  which  was 
so  soon  to  electrify  the  town.  At  another  table 
was  Mrs.  Dargie  and  party,  who  had  the  jolliest  time 
going— she  using  her  lorgnette  in  a  most  fetching 
manner  at  the  most  absurd  times  —  "just  for 
the  fun  of  the  thing."  The  McNears,  Mc- 
Kees,  Tuckers,  and  Millers  were  there  too,  in 
a  set  of  their  own.  Etta,  as  usual,  with  a  tinge 
too  much  of  rouge;  and  still  another  crowd,  who,  in 
our  most  exclusive  (?)  social  circles,  are  considered 
"out  of  sight." 

Not  long  ago  I  whispered  to  dear  old  Harry  Hough- 
ton that  I  was  languishing  for  a  dance,  which  made 
him  aware  to  reorganize  the  Cotillion  Club  would  not 
be  a  bad  idea,  so  he,  with  some  of  the  other  stand- 
bys,  are  now  making  an  effort  to  do  some  thing  of 
the  kind,  but  so  many  of  our  belles  are  East,  abroad 
or  married  that  they  will  not  be  like  the  cotillions  of 
two  years  ago,  when  we  girls  all  occupied  the  same 
social  standing.  I  hear  that  they  are  sending  invita- 
tions most  promiscuously,  in  order  to  fill  the  places 
of  Alice  Boalt  Tevis,  Bessie  Harris  Carrigan,  charm- 
ing Gertie  Gorden  Standeford,  Hetty  Tubbs  Henshaw, 
Jessie  Coleman,  the  Whitney  girls,  Fanny  Gamble,  and 
dozens  of  others.  Now,  if  we  could  only  reverse  the 
orderof  things — have  the  same  old  girls,  with  new  men, 
it  might  be  highly  enjoyable,  but  to  go  and  trip  the 
light  fantastic  with  the  old  beaux,  Gus  McDonald, 
Tommy  and  Sammy  Magee,  Harry  Coleman,  George 
Wheaton,  Harry  Knowles,  Harry  Adams,  Willie 
Powuing,  and  all  the  "  broilers  "  to  me  seems  intoler- 
able, but  one  must  amuse  one's  self— any  way  have 
until  Thursday  to  decide.  Rhodes  Borden  and  the 
great  and  only  Donald  V.  Campbell  have  become  so 


enamored  of  San  Francisco  that  they  have  forgotten 
their  Oakland  loves. 

Our  Ward  McAllister,  handsome  Jim  Breck,  is  re- 
organizing the  East  Oakland  Assembly  Club,  so  it 
seems  that  we  are  to  have  some  dancing  after  all  this 
year.  Do  hope  that  the  committee  will  nSt  meet  with 
the  misfortune  of  lasfyear,  when  (on  account  of  the 
caterer  and  his  assistants,  who  had  imbibed  too  much 
Pommery  Sec)  they  were  obliged  to  purchase  new 
carpets,  furnishings,  etc.,  for  the  reception-room.  It 
afforded  a  great  deal  of  amusement;  I  remember  we 
could  hardly  get  a  thing  to  eat  that  night. 

Adios,  Frou-Frou. 


WORTH  KNOWING. 

The  wide  range  that  imagination  indulges  in,  in 
the  way  of  Ladies'  Outer  Garments,  has  caused  a 
revolution  in  the  Cloak  trade,  in  order  to  keep  apace 
of  the  demands  of  fashion.  A  radical  change  has 
been  wrought  in  the  premises  of  Peixotto  &  Silver- 
man, who,  until  recently,  kept  a  large  stock  of  Dry 
Goods  in  connection  with  their  Cloak  Department. 
Now  all  is  changed.  From  this  time  on,  Cloaks 
alone  will  be  our  Motto;  and  such  a  large  and  stylish 
stock  cannot  be  surpassed,  if  equaled,  on  this  Coast. 
They  will  devote  their  whole  attention  to  the  Cloak 
business,  and  by  courtesy,  fair  dealing,  and  modest 
profits,  hope  to  have  the  patronage  of  all.  Don't 
forget  the  number,  1230  and  1232  Market  Street. 


Two  gentlemen  about  to  be  seated  at  table  in  a 
regular  dinner  restaurant. 
Waiter  discerns  them,  and  lustily  cries  out — "two 

more  soups." 


Deposits  Received  inSums  from  $1.00 upwards. 


jQjV^         CALIFORNIA.  • 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cash  S3SS.S33.33 

Subject  to  Call   GGG,GGG.G7 

Interest  per  annum  i&ASX  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years :  f  4.00%  OltitlX  Alt  V  Deposits 
IX'TEltEST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pound inff  semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
It.  O.  Carr,  Columbns  Wntcrlion**, 

Manager  and  Sccty.  President. 

Man  FmnclKCo,  California,  July  1, 1891. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  B0REL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 

OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Train 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  p-  M- 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


COMFORTABLE 


DENTISTRY 


Th  ere  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tived  eutiue,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  oj 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  haudling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  tin- 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  ii,  12  and  13. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  + 

fry 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

*  DINING  CARS- 


Attaehed  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  hi/  I  he 

SUNSET  ROUTE 


The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 


or  hij  tJie. 


SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Trajffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass  Agent 


WAGON 


Send  for  Xo.  l(>  Illustrated  Catalogue, jnsl  out. 

For  Prices  and  Hull  Particulars,  address 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
snme  Serni- Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
Inade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 

David  Farquarstiii,  Pres.        Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— — *  23 


"o2 


so- 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 
BOOKBINDING.  RULING. 


T\t  Cutting  "Post 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chan 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

Sin  Francisco.  Csn.  Acinis.  PacifioOm 


OTTO   NORM A  N  N 

(Established  1879) 

ill  BUSH  STREET.    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Fittest  Oyster  ail  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


8ole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  BCHLTTZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coa»t  Sole  Agent. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "  UK  I  All  "  will  make  trip,  to 
EL  CAMPO  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Tili- 
uron  Ferry,   Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 


Leave  n:u>  1  •  .>  nclaeo. 


Lea » El  Campo. 


SATtRDATS. 

10:00  a.  m. 
2:00  p.  M. 


Bum  ATI. 
8::t0  A.  M 
10:30  a.  m 
2:00  r.  « 
4:00  P.  M 


Sundays. 
9:30  A.  u. 
12:00  m. 
»:00  r.  M. 
BOO  p.  M. 


Hatttrdavh. 
1  00  p.  if. 

f>:00  p.  II. 


EL  CAMPO! 

Fare  for  Round  Trip  InclndiDg  Admission  lo  Grounds)  25  Cents 


H.  C.  WHITING,  General  Manigrr. 

PETER  J.  McGI.YNN,  Gen.  Pua.  and  Ticket  Agt. 


NEWSPAPER  CUPPINGS 

Upon  Topi ch  of  tli<<  Most  Iiitrrc*!  to  you  will  prove  th* 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  f  i  ,oo,  in  adv.  too  Clippings  for  f  5  00,  in  ad». 
225        *■         "    10.00      11  450        '*         11    20.00  11 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  ■ubjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLKMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  S.  K.,  Cal. 
P.  O.  Box  2329. 


BONESTELL  &  CO, 

I  M  PORT  Nil  AND  WAtMl  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  an  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -   -      Cor.  Sacramento.  S.  F. 


BEAJVHSH'S 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GEflTLiHCrJHfJ'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,    Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,    Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Nuoleus  Building)  I  imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

MARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FRAJICISCO  '  and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


THE  BEST 
INVESTMENT 
ON  THE 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
MARKET 
TO-DAY 

Office 


SUNNY  SIDE 

THIS  IS  the  usual  "dull  time"  in  Real  Estate  circles,  but  while  the  market  is 
complaining  of  the  dullness,  we  have  been  making  Improvements  and  Sales,  steadily 
and  surely,  but  by  no  means  slowly.    SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY. 

witjLJAMES  P.  &  E.  AVERY  MeCARTHY 


NOT  IN  THE 
DRIFTING  SANDS 
BUT 
ON  SOIL 
PERMANENT 
AND  FERTILE 
646  Market  St. 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER^ 

WIJMTER. 

RESORT 


1  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  stiil  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TjHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SE/VSIE)E 
ESTABLISH  ME|MT  IJM 
THE  WORLs© 


CEO.  5^0fiEu/ptp 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  VII.  No.  25. 


San  Francisco,  October  24,  1891. 


10  Ccnis 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  Loudon,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  October  24,  1891. 


"  THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Barclay  Henley,  whose  picture  adorns  the  cover  of 
The  Wave,  this  week,  is  too  well-known  to  require 
a  lengthy  introduction — as  the  chairman  of  the  meet- 
ing says.  As  foreman  of  the  Grand  Jury,  Mr.  Henley 
is  one  of  San  Francisco's  most  prominent  men,  and 
if  ever  opportunity  was  put  into  the  hands  of  waiting 
merit,  it  is  in  this  case.  He  can  make  himself  now 
for  all  time,  and  he  is  shrewd  enough  to  see  his 
chance.  Mr.  Henley  is  a  lawyer  of  ability,  and  is 
popular  among  his  fellows. 


SPLASHES. 


Mere  ordinary  prose  is  a  poor  medium 
to  describe  the  Concordia  Club  ball  in.  In  an 
epic  form  one  might  hope  to  do  it  meager 
justice.  It  was  an  event — music  magnificent, 
decorations  magnificent,  debutantes  magnifi- 
cent, in  fact  everything  not  sumptuously  gor- 
geous was  magnificent.  A  vague  conception 
of  the  ornateuess  of  the  occasion  may  thus  be 
obtained.  And  then  the  costumes.  I  am 
assured  that  nothing  half  so  fine  as  the 
toilettes  of  Mrs.  Jake  Neustadter,  Mrs.  J.  J 
Weglein,  Mrs.  Walter.and  Mrs.  Feuchtwanger 
have  ever  been  seen  here.  Could  I  but  write 
of  gowns,  their  component  parts  and  archi- 
tectual  design,  I  would  feebly  attempt  to 
immortalize  a  few  of  those  worn.  But  I  will 
refrain. 

President  Joseph  Rothschild,  an  adept  at 
Terpsichorean  manipulation,  generally  leads 
the  grand  march.  But  he  had  been  called 
East  on  important  business,  and  Vice-Presi 
dent  Neustadter  and  his  handsome  wife  led  the 
way.  He  was  not  a  successful  substitute,  I 
grieve  to  relate,  for  by  the  time  the  procession 
had  made  a  round  and  a  half,  it  broke  up  in 
something  like  confusion.  That  was  a  minor 
detail,    however.      Afterward,  everything 


went  with  a  swing,   Louis  Haas,  officiating 
with   his  usual  success,  as   floor  manager. 
Who  the  belle  was  I  am  loath  to  decide.  The 
majority  say  Miss  Henrietta  Meyer  and  Miss 
Hilda  Slessinger  bore  off  the  palm.  The 
former  is  tall,  slight,  a  demi-blonde  with  a  I 
singularly  graceful  carriage,  who  dresses  with  ; 
a  certain    bizarre  effectiveness.     She   is   a  | 
daughter  of  Christopher  Meyer.    Miss  Sles- 1 
singer  is  a  handsome  girl  of  splendid  physique. 

*  #  # 

Among  other  very  pretty  girls  there,  I 
noticed  Miss  Tillie  Ettlinger,  a  demi-brunette, 
Miss  Viola  Hyman,  a  brunette  of  a  refined 
type,  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer,  one  of  the 
debutantes,  and  Miss  Eliza  Emanuel.  Mrs. 
Feuchtwanger,  among  the  married  ladies, 
wore  a  magnificent  costume,  and  I  am  inclined 
to  think  was  the  belle,  though  Mrs.  New- 
stadter  and  Mrs.  Isaac  Walter,  who  looked 
superb,  contest  the  palm  with  her. 

*  *  * 

The  supper  rooms  on  the  third  floor  pro- 
vided adequate  accommodation  for  the  four 
hundred  participants.  I  am  informed  there 
were  just  this  magic  number.  There  seemed 
to  be  an  impression  current  that  every  man 
must  order  a  quart  of  champagne  or  be 
accused  of  economy,  as  few  of  the  girls  drank 
more  than  a  single  glass,  the  result  was  that 
on  every  table  were  regiments  of  bottles  but 
half  emptied.  Some  courageous  youth  should 
institute  the  fashion  of  ordering  pints. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

About  an  episode  that  occurred  just  before 
the  grand  inarch,  there  has  arisen  so  much 
controversy  that  the  fairest  way  is  to  give 
both  sides.  One  story  is  that  a  young  man 
well  enough  known  in  Jewish  Society,  Florian 
Waldeck,  by  no  means  popular  among  the 
young  men  in  whose  company  he  generally 
is,  made  a  wager  with  a  friend  that  he  would 
attend  the  ball.  As  the  line  was  very 
strictly  drawn  and  no  invitations  issued  save 
to  those  living  in  the  country,  there  seemed 
no  possibility  of  his  making  his  statement 
good,  for  he  promised  to  take  part  in  the 
dances.  On  Saturday  evening  he  actually 
did  turn  up,  was  admitted,  and  went  so  far 
as  to  commence  filling  his  programme,  when 
Mr.  Neustadter  approached  and  asked  to  see 
his  credentials.  These  not  being  satisfactory, 
he  was  asked  to  withdraw. 

That  is  one  story.  The  other  Mr.  Waldeck 
is  authority  for.  He  presented  his  name  for 
membership,  was  proposed  by  prominent  mem- 
bers, and  with  others  whose  names  were  posted, 
received  an  invitation  from  the  Secretary.  He 
showed  this  at  the  door  and  was  proccding  to 
fill  his  card  when  Mr.  Neustadter  approached 
and  in  peremptory  tones,  in  the  presence  of  a 
number  of  his  friends,  ordered  him  to  with- 
draw. This,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  Wal- 
deck exhibited  his  ticket  and  stated  his  name 
was  posted  for  membership.  However,  he 
withdrew,  and,  I  am  told,  the  end  is  not  yet. 
He  has  influential  friends,  and  if  it  is  proved, 
as  he  asserts,  that  his  ticket  came  regularly 
from  the  Secretary's  office,  he  has  a  fine  cause 
of  action  against  the  club.    His  particular 


grievance  seems  to  have  been  Mr.  Neustad- 
ter's  manner  in  ordering  his  withdrawal*  He 
describes  it  as  particularly  objectionable.  I 
suppose  that  at  the  next  club  meeting  the 
whole  affair  will  be  ventilated. 

It  must  be  remembered  the  club  passed  a 
resolution  that  none  proposed  for  membership 
later  than  Thursday,  should  be  admitted  to 
the  ball.  In  the  face  of  this  rule  Mr.  Wald- 
eck obtained  a  ticket  from  the  Secretary.  Mr. 
Neustadter  knew  that  Mr.  Waldeck  had  no 
right  to  be  present  and  acted  in  his  official 
capacity.  There  is  no  question  of  his  stand- 
ing and  character,  for  I  hardly  know  of  any 
one  standing  higher  in  the  estimation  of  his 
associates  than  he. 

*  *  * 

Two  engagements  are  announced  as  the 
matrimonial  results  of  the  Concordia  ball. 
The  first  is  that  of  Mr.  Rothschild  and  Miss 
Hilda  Slessinger.  Mr.  Rothschild  is  a  hand- 
some young  man  and  a  brother  of  the  well- 
known  attorney.  Miss  Slessinger  is  the 
daughter  of  Lewis  Slessinger,  of  the  firm  of 
Porter,  Slessinger  &  Co.  The  other  is  that  of 
Miss  Nelly  L.  Haas  and  Moses  Salburg,  of  the 
firm  of  Schweitzer  &  Co.  Miss  Haas  is  a 
handsome  girl,  very  popular  in  Society  and  is 
a  sister  of  Louis  Haas.  Mr.  Salburg  is  well 
known  "down  town." 

Some  time  ago  I  wrote  of  an  interesting 
episode  that  occurred  in  Los  Angeles.  A 
lady  for  years  prominent  in  the  Society  of 
Southern  California,  the  wife  of  a  man  of 
military  and  the  highest  political  distinction, 
gave  a  garden  party  to  which  she  invited  her 
acquaintances.  Not  one  of  them  came.  Her 
preparations  were  all  for  naught.  The 
reason  was  that  her  relations  with  a  lawyer  of 
extreme  prominence  had  become  a  public 
scandal.  To  ignore  it  was  impossible,  and 
Society  manifested  its  disapproval  by  cutting 
the  lady.  The  latest  developments  are  that 
the  attorney's  wife,  a  kindly  and  interesting 
lady,  has  left  him,  the  law  firm,  of  which  he 
was  the  leading  member,  has  been  dissolved, 
and  the  husband  of  the  lady  who  is  known 
from  one  end  of  the  Coast  to  the  other,  has 
lost  his  mind.    The  end  is  not  yet. 

*  *  * 

What  the  next  episode  will  be  I  dare  not 
guess.  There  can  be  no  question  that  in 
this  case  the  woman  is  to  blame.  She  pur- 
sued the  lawyer  with  her  attentions,  insisted 
on  passing  hours  in  his  office,  conceived  for 
him  that  strange  fascination  which  elderly 
women  of  irreproachable  morals  have  before 
found  irresistible.  Those  who  have  read  Ue 
Maupassant's  "Bel  Ami"  will  rcmembersuch  an 
instance  and  its  awful  consequences.  Having 
considerable  physical  attractiveness  the  result 
of  her  proximity  and  wild  passion  is  readily- 
realized.  Prdm  despising  her,  he  came  to 
enduring  her,  and  fell. 

*  *  *  • 

I  am  informed  that  it  is  the  intention  of 
Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford  to  build  in  the  near 
future  a  cottage  on  the  hills  behind  their 
splendid  Menlo  1'ark  mansion.    This  will  be 
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a  retreat,  a  retiring  place,  to  which  they  may 
go  from  time  to  time  to  enjoy  the  rest  and 
comfort  of  undisturbed  country  life.  The  cot- 
tage will  be  a  model  one,  and,  situated  many 
feet  above  the  sea  level,  will  give  a  magnifi- 
cent view  of  the  surrounding  country.  The 
Senator  is  dividing  his  time  between  the 
University  and  his  office  at  Fourth  and  Town- 
send  Streets.  It  has  come  to  my  knowledge 
that  a  statement  made  some  time  ago,  to  the 
effect  that  the  Leland  Stanford,  Jr.,  University, 
was  not  founded  at  Palo  Alto  on  aught  but 
pique,  is  as  absurd  as  it  is  untrue.  The  very 
day  the  young  man  died  the  Senator  deter- 
mined to  perpetuate  his  memory  by  an  insti- 
tution that  would  be  a  monument  in  the 
minds  of  the  people  as  long  as  time  was,  and 
chose  Palo  Alto  as  its  site. 

*  *  * 

Last  week  Society  slumbered.  This  past 
week  it  sleepeth  even  more  deeply,  and  the  in- 
dications are  that  the  awakening  this  afternoon 
will  be  merely  temporary.  This  is  sad.  There 
is  little  doing,  nothing  to  record  aud  still  less 
to  write  about. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  an  interesting  question  for  solution 
by  those  who  pretend  skill  in  social  contro- 
versies. What  measure  of  tenderness  may 
an  exhibition  of  preference  in  the  Leap  Year 
German  be  held  to  signify  ?  Must  it  be  re- 
garded as  testimony  of  latent  affection, 
deliberate  selection,  or  as  a  mere  expression 
of  gratitude  for  attentions  received  ? 

*  *  * 

The  expectation,  of  course,  is  that  every 
maiden  will  ask  her  "  best  man  "  to  dance — 
to  how  full  an  extent,  then,  may  he  be  held  to 
be  hers  ?  Must  the  fact  of  a  predilection  ex- 
isting be  regarded  as  indicalive  of  something 
more  permanent  than  the  option  of  the 
moment  ?  I  should  be  delighted  to  hear 
some  authoritative  expressions  of  opinion  on 
this  subject,  inasmuch  as  a  decision  will 
obviate  a  great  deal  of  embarrassment. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  of  some  half  a  dozen  very  fascin- 
ating young  personages  have  received  a 
dozen  different  invitations  for  that  affair. 
Naturally  as  they  are  of  necessity  sole 
authority  for  the  assertion,  one  may  be 
forgiven  entertaining  some  doubts  as  to 
their  veracity.  There  are  maidens,  I  know, 
whose  admirers'  names  are  legion.  They  are 
in  a  pitiful  state  of  embarrassment  and  fear  to 
evince  a  preference.  Three  veritable  belles 
have  declared  they  will  not  be  forced  to  a 
decision,  but  will  be  rovers,  but  there  are  a 
score  of  others  more  tender  who  have  hooked 
their  men  and  make  no  secret  of  it.  Altogether 
the  Leap  Year  German  is  being  more  talked 
about  than  all  the  other  cotillions  together. 

Irwin  C  Stump  is  going  to  surprise  his 
numerous  friends  who  regarded  him  as  a  con- 
firmed widower.  He  is  to  be  married  to  Miss 
Aull,  a  sister  of  Warden  Aull,  of  Folsoni,  on 
November  i.Sth.  Miss  Aull  is  a  woman  of 
fine  appearance  and  of  a  great  deal  of 
character.  Visiting  Folsora  in  his  capacity 
as  Prison  Director,  Mr.  Stump  met  her.  The 
engagement  was  announced  at  Folsom  last 
Saturday.  About  Mr.  Stump  everyone  knows. 
For  years  he  was  J.  B.  Haggin's  cashier,  and 
he  is  now  manager  of  the  vast  estate  of  the 
late  Senator  George  Hearst.  He  has  a  lead- 
ing political  position,  and  is  esteemed  as  one 
of  the  most  competent  business  men  in  this 
community. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  George  Pope  and  Miss 
Edith  Taylor  is  announced.    Mr.  Pope  is  a 


partner  in  Pope  &  Talbot,  lumber  dealers, 
and  inherits  large  property  interests  from  his 
father,  the  late  A.  J.  Pope,  one  of  the  founders 
of  that  firm.  He  possesses  a  good  deal  of 
business  capacity,  is  quiet  and  retiring  in 
manner,  but  is  generous  aud  has  many  warm 
friends.  Miss  Edith  Taylor  is  a  daughter 
of  Captain  Taylor  of  the  Risdon  Iron  Works, 
and  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  belles  of  the 
local  400.  She  is  very  pretty,  has  beautiful 
blonde  hair,  and  during  her  social  career  has 
received  a  great  deal  of  attention.  Both  are  to 
be  congratulated.  The  date  of  the  wedding 
has  not  yet  been  fixed. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss  Mary 
Portcous,  a  niece  of  Mrs.  J.  P.  Hale,  and  Mr. 
John  G.  Cox,  of  England.  Miss  Porteous  is 
a  very  tall,  stately  girl,  a  native  of  New 
Orleans.  She  has  lived  with  her  aunt  since 
the  marriage  of  Miss  Hale  to  the  Hon.  Mr. 
Boyle.  Mrs.  Boyle  is  now  spending  a  few 
weeks  with  her  parents  at  Mountain  View. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  more  interesting  of  coming 
events  is  a  "  Butterfly  Tea  "  to  be  given  for 
charity  at  Miss  West's  school  on  the  seventh 
of  next  month.  It  is  to  be  something  quite 
out  of  the  ordinary.  Miss  Bessie  Shreve,  the 
Misses  Merry,  Miss  Jennie  Watson,  and  Miss 
Carolan  will  receive. 

There  are  to  be  several  Hallow  E'en 
parties  given.  The  Merrys  give  one  at 
their  residence,  2030  Pacific  Avenue.  It 
promises  to  be  an  enjoyable  affair. 

The  Whittemore-Wise  nuptials  will  be  cele- 
brated November  3d  at  Grace  Church.  A 
reception  will  follow  at  the  Occidental  Hotel. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  and  Miss  Flood,  accompanied  by  James 
L.  Flood  and  Dr.  Nightingale,  leave  for  the 
East  in  a  private  car  this  evening.  Major  and 
Mrs.  Rathbonc  go  with  them.  On  dit,  Mr. 
Flood  has  had  considerable  success  in  his  spec- 
ulations lately,  and  has  made  some  very 
handsome  winnings.  The  firm's  Mexican 
mining  properties  have  recently  developed 
admirably. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Perrin,  and  Miss  Addie  Perrin 
are  on  the  way  to  San  Francisco.  Mrs.  Mc- 
Mullin  and  Miss  Wallace  are  expected  home 
about  the  middle  of  November.  The  Simp- 
kins  are  now  in  New  York  and  will  arrive 
here  very  shortly.  They  have  taken  a  lease 
of  Joseph  D.  Redding's  house  on  California 
Street. 

*  *  * 

Frank  Johnson  has  arrived  in  New  York, 
and  will  reach  San  Francisco  early  next 
week.  I  am  told  that  his  trip  was  quite  suc- 
cessful, and  that  he  has  secured  to  the  firm  the 
agency  of  many  English  houses.  His  ward- 
robe, I  am  assured,  is  replete  with  the  latest 
works  of  toppy  tailoring,  and  his  entree 
into  San  Francisco  will  cause  many  of  our 
best  dressers  sadness  aud  apoplectic  fits. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Robert  Hastings  leaves  very  shortlv 
for  New  York  and  Washington,  where  she 
will  spend  the  winter.  In  the  early  spring, 
she  will  go  to  Europe,  and  will  probably 
remain  there  for  a  few  years. 

The  University  Club's  dinner  on  Saturday- 
last  proved  a  very  pleasant  affair.  Some 
excellent  speeches  were  made  by  the  Club's 
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extensive  legal  membership,  and  the  pros- 
perity of  the  institution  was  drank  in  bumpers. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Louise  Catherwood  is  being  very 
extensively  entertained  at  Louisville,  where 
she  is  the  guest  of  Miss  Nellie  Simrall.  She 
has  had  a  great  deal  of  attention;  a  german 
was  given  in  her  honor  at  the  P"incastle 
Club,  and,  altogether,  she  has  had  a  most 
enjoyable  time. 

t  f  9 

An  interesting  rumor  announces  the  en- 
gagement of  the  pretty  grand-daughter  of  one 
of  the  Coast's  great  capitalists  to  a  French 
nobleman  of  very  high  standing — a  light  of 
the  Fabourg  de  St.  Germain.  This  young 
lady  has  a  strain  of  Turkish  blood  in  her 
veins,  is  very  prettv,  and  will  one  day  be  mis- 
tress of  many  millions.  While  no  one  will 
rejoice  at  \he  capture  of  a  California  girl  by  a 
foreigner,  still  it  is  satisfactory  to  learn  that 
rumor  assigns  this  young  lady  a  man  of  high 
standing  and  repute. 

■F  $  4 

A  quite  unique  entertainment  is  being 
arranged  for  the  benefit  of  the  "  Little  Sisters' 
Infant  Shelter,"  and  for  her  part  in  the  work 
to  make  it  a  suceess  Miss  Feldman  deserves 
the  thanks  of  all  interested  in  this  charity. 
At  her  residence,  641  Shot  well  Street,  on 
November  7th,  will  be  given  a  charity  tea,  from 
three  until  ten  p.  m.  In  the  evening  a  con- 
cert will  be  given,  to  which  a  number  of  well- 
known  amateurs  will  contribute.  A  large 
number  of  people  are  expected,  and  the  affair 
cannot  fail  to  be  enjoyable. 

Last  week  the  first  of  a  very  delightful 
series  of  evenings  devoted  to  the  muses,  music, 
poetry,  and  painting,  was  given  at  the  Kohler 
&  Chase  Hall  before  a  large  audience.  The 
programme  opened  with  music,  Mr.  J.  H. 
Rosewald  playing  capably  aud  tastefully 
interesting  solos  by  little-known  masters. 
Miss  Julia  Newman  sang  intelligently  and 
with  sentiment,  and  possesses  a  magnetic 
soprano  voice,  added  to  a  very  charming  per- 
sonality. The  skillful  pianist,  Miss  Ada  E. 
Weigel,  also  assisted.  Tasso,  and  his  poems 
were  dilated  upon  with  enthusiasm  and 
knowledge  by  Mr.  W.  Greer  Harrison  in  his 
customary  style.  Painting,  represented  by- 
Raphael,  was  ably  handled  by  Mr.  Solly  H. 
Walters,  of  whose  interesting  talk  the  illus- 
trated crayon  sketches  were  not  the  least 
agreeable  feature. 

*  *  * 

The  third  of  the  popular  concerts  in  the 
series  of  "Music,  Poetry,  and  Painting,"  under 
the  direction  of  J.  H.  Rosewald,  will  be  given 
at  the  Kohler  &  Chase  Music  Hall  on  next 
Friday  evening.  The  subjects  will  be  illus- 
trated by  J.  H.  Rosewald,  Solly  H.  Walter, 
and  W.  G.  Harrison. 

*  *  * 

At  the  banquet  given  by  the  Bankers' 
Association  the  music,  which  was  under  the 
direction  of  Henry  Heyman,  was  one  of  the 
most  enjoyable  features.  "  The  Grand  Festi- 
val March,"  a  very  charming  number,  was 
composed  for  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

The  Anaconda  Mine  re-opened  means  a 
large  increase  in  the  revenues  of  James  B. 
Haggin  and  of  the  Hearst  estate.  The 
former,  I  believe,  now  controls  fifty-seven  per 
cent  of  the  stock,  and  the  shut-down  was  con- 
sequent on  his  conclusion  that  a  period  of 
non-production  would  stiffen  prices.  The 
market  has  now  reached  a  satisfactory  con- 
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dition,  and  the  largest  copper  mine  in  the 
world  resumes  its  old  activity. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Sinbad  "  damsels  are  by  no  means 
inclined  to  leave  California.  The  announce- 
ment of  another  week  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  they  heard  with  delight.  The  Baldwin 
season  has  been  an  unusually  prosperous  one, 
and  the  amount  of  attention  the  girls  have 
received  from  the jcuncssc  don  is  perfectly  start- 
ling. To  realize  this  one  should  make  an 
excursion  along  Ellis  Street  about  eleven  and 
see  the  constellations  of  youths  waiting  for 
their  temporary  charmers  at  the  stage  door. 
I  verily  believe  if  there  were  a  succession 
of  "  Sinbads  "  in  town  the  Rotisserie s  would 
be  veritable  bonanzas. 

*  *  * 

After  the  tennis  match  at  Oakland  on 
Saturday  afternoon  last,  a  party  of  the  victors 
and  vanquished  dined  together  at  the  Maison 
Riche  and  repaired  latter  to  the  Baldwin.  It 
is  needless  to  say  that  the  menu  was  all  that 
the  most  exacting  of  gourmets  would  ask  for. 
The  party  arrived  at  the  theatre  about  the 
middle  of  the  second  act  and  marched  to  the 
front  row,  the  entirety  of  which  they  had 
reserved.  In  the  second  row  a  delegation 
from  the  University  and  Bohemian  Clubs  sat, 
and  altogether  it  was  as  jolly  an  audience  as 
the  Baldwin  has  held  in  years.  Expressions 
of  approval  were  vivid  and  frequent,  and  the 
whole  house  seemed  to  catch  the  spirit  of  the 
occasion.  -  *  *  * 

I  hope  the  gentlemen  who  compose  the 
committee  on  the  re-organization  of  the  local 
Democratic  party  understand  that  resolutions 
do  not  re-organize,  and  that  on  the  airy  fabric 
of  glittering  generalities  few  great  parties 
have  been  founded.  A  series  of  resolutions, 
teeming  with  the  florid  eloquence  of  resur- 
rected school  books,  will  not  satisfy  the  people 
that  the  Democracy  is  in  safe  hands,  nor  will 
the  most  scathing  denunciations  of  men  who 
are  too  far  away  to  compress  the  windpipes  of 
the  denunciators  encourage  the  hope  that  the 
committee  is  working.  Too  much  time,  in 
my  opinion,  has  been  spent  in  preparing  reso- 
lutions, and  too  little  effort  has  been  made  in 
the  direction  of  practical  progress.  Are  you 
going  to  re-organize  the  Democratic  party  ? 
How  do  you  purpose  doing  it  ?  And  when 
will  you  begin?  These  are  questions  that 
the  rank  and  file  are  asking. 

*  *  * 

What  answer  will  you  give,  gentlemen  of 
the  committee  ?  What  have  you  done  after 
all  these  weeks  and  months  ?  It  seems  to  me 
that  there  are  on  that  committee  too  many 
men  who  are  enamored  of  the  notes  of  their 
own  music  boxes;  too  many  who  are  not 
inclined  to  follow  the  good,  when  they  do  not 
remember  it  until  someone  calls  it  to  their 
attention;  and  some  who  are  anxious  to 
be  the  Democratic  party  themselves.  However, 
I  am  assured  that  out  of  all  this  will  come  a 
new  Democracy;  it  cannot  be  much  worse 
than  the  old,  and  it  is  impossible  that  it  can 
be  as  bad  as  the  present  Republicanism. 

Before  Mr.  Richard  V.  Dey  was  appointed 
Mrs.  Fair's  executor,  men  about  town  and 
people  generally  called  him  Dick  Dey.  As 
the  guardian  of  $5,000,000,  however,  he  is 
mistered  and  must  be  regarded  with  extreme 
respect.  He  is.  His  latest  windfall  is  not,  I 
fear,  likely  to  add  to  his  prosperity.  However 
lax  the  morality  of  most,  there  is  a  tendency 
to  regard  as  questionable  the  kind  of  distinc- 
tion Mr.  Dey  has  recently  been  subjected  to. 
Undoubtedly  it  was  a  mark  of  extreme  con- 
fidence and  from  the  particular  source,  un- 


commonly nattering,  but  being  paraded  in 
such  a  capacity  is  not  altogether  desirable.  It 
is  well  known  that  Senator  Fair  is  vigorously 
opposed  to  having  Mr.  Dey  act  as  the  executor 
of  his  wife's  fortune.  He  says  he  is  a  man  of 
slight  executive  capacity,  and  lacking  the  in- 
tellect necessary  to  handle  such  large 
interests.  *  *  * 

I  am  told  some  of  the  heirs  are  of  the  same 
opinion,  and  it  would  surprise  me  but  a  little 
to  hear  that  Mr.  Richard  V.  Dey  was  again 
Dick  Dey— that  is,  that  they  will  succeed  in 
ousting  him.  Under  the  circumstances  he 
can  hardly  be  congratulated  on  his  second 
windfall — it  came  at  the  wrong  time. 
*  *  * 

I  hear  that  Dr.  Younger  leaves  for  Europe 
shortly  on  an  important  mission.  He  has 
actually  been  requested  to  attend  to  the  de- 
formed dental  apparatus  of  a  member  of  the 
English  Royal  family,  a  species  of  work  which 
he  has  made  a  specialty.  American  dentistry 
is  now  all  the  rage  in  London,  and  while 
there  a  few  years  ago  Dr.  Younger  was 
privileged  to  attend  to  the  teeth  of  the  Prince 
of  Wales'  daughters. 

*  *  * 

The  Olympic  Club's  boxing  entertainment 
on  Thursday  night  was  a  much  more  enter- 
taining spectacle  than  many  a  prize  fight  I 
have  seen.  Two  complete  knock-outs  in  one 
evening,  combatants  carried  bodily  from  the 
ring,  the  fracture  of  a  third  amateur's  hand, 
besides  an  ample  effusion  of  blood  are 
features  sufficiently  sensational  to  satisfy  the 
most  jaded  taste.  Altogether  it  was  a  very 
fine  show.  But  two  of  the  combatants,  one  a 
clever  young  man  named  Kitchen,  the  other 
Gallagher  of  the  Lurline  Club,  exhibited  any 
pugilistic  style  or  grace;  of  the  Olympic  men 
not  one  handled  himself  with  that  dextrous 
grace  that  the  professional  sparrer  evinces — 
which  was  Jim  Corbett's  characteristic. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  strange  that  though  the  ablest 
exponents  in  the  world  of  the  fistic  art  are  in 
San  Francisco,  none  of  the  clubs  have  availed 
themselves  of  their  services.  There  are 
Dempsey,  Fitzsimmons,  Young  Mitchell, 
Peter  Jackson,  and  a  dozen  more  who  might 
be  had  for  the  asking,  and  all  are  keeping 
saloons.  The  Olympic's  teacher,  Mr.  Van 
Court,  is  very  good  in  his  way,  but  he  does 
not  seem  to  be  able  to  turn  out  boxers  who 
can  cope  with  those  of  other  institutions. 
Simply  as  a  discretionary  measure,  the  Club 
Dir  ctors  should  hire  some  light  of  the  arena 
to  supervise  their  instruction.  Something  is 
wrong.  .  #  #  # 

Abuse  it  as  we  may,  there  is  about  the 
Coast  a  certain  magnetism  that  old  Califor- 
nians  find  irresistible.  However  far  afield 
they  wander,  home  they  come  sooner  or  later. 
Theodore  Wores  is  back,  and  I  learn  that  Mrs. 
Alice  Ballard  Macdonald  has  once  more  taken 
up  her  residence  in  San  Francisco.  Mrs. 
Macdonald  did  a  great  deal  of  clever  literary 
work  before  she  left  this  city  for  New  York. 
There  she  obtained  considerable  reputation 
for  her  artistic  translations  from  the  French 
for  Current  Literature  and  Short  Stories. 
For  some  time,  too,  she  was  on  the  editorial 
staff  of  the  former  magazine. 

Few  of  the  old  California  Theatre  stock 
company  have  survived  the  rush  of  years. 
Among  the  best  known  of  that  talented  troupe 
is  Stephen  W.  Leach,  who  for  many  years 
was  musical  director  of  the  Bohemian  and 
Athenian  Clubs.    Some  of  the  many  friends 
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of  the  old  actor  will  give  him  a  benefit  on 
Monday  evening  at  Oakland. 

What  a  tedious  world  this  would  be  were  it 
not  for  fights.  If  tranquility  reigned  supreme 
in  all  organizations  how  much  more  domestic 
men  would  he,  how  much  easier  resisting  the 
seductions  of  the  lodge.  And  yet  there  are 
misguided  individuals  who  imagine  fistic 
encounters  are  confined  to  athletic  clubs.  Just 
for  the  satisfaction  of  those  who  believe  that 
Masonic  meetings  are  the  dreariest  gatherings 
in  the  world,  I  will  reveal  the  details  of  the 
interesting  combat  between  Rabbi  Voorsanger, 
Grand  Chaplain  of  the  F.  A.  M.  and  a  Mr. 
.Sullivan.  Besides  being  a  very  good  man 
Mr.  Voorsanger  is  a  Masonic  enthusiast.  He 
is  deeply  interested  in  the  order,  is  as  well 
posted  about  its  history  as  anyone,  and  in  the 
details  of  rituals  for  special  occasions,  he 
has  absolutely  no  rival. 

*  *  * 

It  is  one  of  the  strictest  rules  of  Masonry 
that  no  one  shall  be  solicited  to  join  the 
order.  Whoever  desires  to  learn  the  secrets 
must  make  personal  application,  be  examined, 
scrutinized,  and  in  every  way  made  to  feel 
his  own  unworthiness,  and  the  great  honor 
that  it  being  conferred  on  him.  But,  in  his 
earnest  desire  to  have  all  his  good  friends 
experience  the  benefits  he  appreciated  so 
highly,  Rabbi  Yoorsauger  has  been  active 
in  proselytizing.  He  has  secured  dozens  of 
members,  and  had  come  to  feel  himself  no 
unimportant  figure  in  the  counsels  of  the 
order.  Now,  for  some  occult  reason,  Mr. 
Sullivan  is  not  enamored  of  the  good  Rabbi, 
a  feeling  of  hostility  that  is  returned  with 
interest. 

*  #  # 

Hearing  of  Voorsanger's  good  work,  Sulli- 
van raised  the  cry  of  proselytizing,  and  kept 
his  voice  at  so  high  a  pitch  that  the  noise  of 
his  denunciations  reached  their  object.  There 
was  a  Grand  Lodge  meeting  last  week  which 
both  attended.  In  the  middle  of  the  session 
the  Rabbi  rose  to  his  feet  and  demanded  that 
his  adversary  repeat  to  his  face  the  statements 
he  had  made  behind  his  back.  Mr.  Sullivan 
declared  his  willingness,  and  proceeded  to 
talk  about  Mr.  Voorsanger  as  though  he 
were  the  Rabbi's  best  friend  discussing  his 
character  with  an  enemy.  Some  of  the 
statements  were  very  promptly  denied,  and  I 
believe  the  reverend  gentleman  lost  his 
temper,  and  assured  Mr.  Sullivan  that  his 
talent  for  veracity  would  never  bring  him  to 
heaven.  Something  about  liar  was  said;  the 
result — a  fight. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  vigorous  vicious  encounter  while 
it  lasted.  The  combatants  went  for  one 
another  with  a  zeal  that  quite  outran  discre- 
tion. They  swayed,  struggled,  punched — 
did  everything  but  bite,  and  I  believe  they 
would  have,  but  that  this  pleasing  pursuit  is 
ruled  out  of  all  reputable  fistic  systems. 
The  story  goes  that  Rabbi  Voorsanger  had 
by  far  the  worst  of  the  encounter  and  that  he 
exhibits  no  especial  desire  to  show  himself  in 
public.  As  Grand  Lodge  secrecy  is  invariably 
observed  no  one  has  apparently  yet  heard  of 
the  episode,  and  its  only  record  would  have 
been  on  the  minutes  of  the  organization  but 
through  a  kindly  Masonic  friend  the  facts  as 
set  out,  transpired. 

*  *  * 

If  thk  pkksknt  plans  of  the  National 
Committees  of  the  two  principal  political 
parties  of  the  country  are  carried  out,  the 
United  States  will  be  "organized"  more 
thoroughly  next  year  than  in  any  presidential 
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campaign  since  old  Zach  Chandler  was  Chair- 
man of  the  Republican  National  Committee. 
To  say  this,  means  that  the  politicians  will 
have  interested  more  people  than  usual  in  the 
pleasing  pastime  of  pulling  their  chestnuts 
out  of  the  fire.  Both  parties  have  a  National 
Club  system,  and  within  a  month  their  mana- 
gers throughout  the  country  will  strain  every 
nerve  to  enroll  as  many  as  possible  of  the 
rank  and  file.  These  organizations  are  div- 
ided into  groups,  having  a  Central  Club,  in 
which  all  are  entitled  to  representation.  These 
representative  bodies  in  turn  elect  delegates 
to  a  State  Club,  and  each  State  Club  elects 
delegates  to  a  National  Club.  The  President 
of  the  latter  is  Grand  Mogul,  the  most  wor- 
shipful master,  as  it  were,  to  whom  every- 
body looks  for  guidance  and  counsel.  He  is, 
in  common  parlance,  the  big  boss.  When 
once  his  machine  is  organized  he  may  touch 
an  electric  button  and  move  his  thousands  of 
marionettes  all  over  the  country. 

$   5fc   %  ( 

This  Club  system  is  not  a  new  invention. 
It  has  been  in  use,  in  a  small  way,  for  many 
years,  and  has  reached  a  wonderful  state  of 
perfection  in  the  Tammany  organization  of 
New  York.  Its  main  principle  everywhere 
is  the  cohesiveness  of  public  plunder.  A 
systematic  distribution  of  the  rewards  of  poli- 
tics, rising  in  a  ratio  graduated  to  the  service 
rendered,  will  hold  men  together,  it  has  been 
discovered,  more  securely  than  any  other  plan 
ever  devised.  Few  ratioual  persons  enter 
politics  for  fun  or  to  promote  their  health. 
Plunder,  of  some  kind,  is  generally  the  object. 
The  more  certain  and  quicker  the  result, 
therefore,  the  more  enthusiastic  the  worker. 
Besides,  the  advantages  of  a  compact  mass 
moved  by  one  master  mind  can  hardly  be 
overestimated.  There  is  just  the  difference 
between  such  an  organization  and  the  ordi- 
nary methods  of  politics,  as  there  is  between 
a  disciplined  army  and  a  mob. 

Recently  the  politicians  of  this  State  have 
taken  measures  to  organize  the  party  gudgeons_ 
here  into  National  Clubs.  The  Democrats, 
at  the  head  of  whose  system  is  ex-Governor 
Black  of  Pennsylvania,  have  found,  almost 
ready  to  their  hands,  the  Iroquois  Clubs  over 
which  James  V.  Coleman  has  so  long  presided. 
These  groups  of  half-tamed  white  savages  are 
now  being  turned  into  National  Clubs  by  the 
heads  of  the  different  old  organizations  It 
will  be  hard,  perhaps  for  Buckley's  Man- 
hattan Club  to  change  its  spots,  but  it  will 
probably  manage  to  do  it  after  a  fashion. 
♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  head  of  the  National  Republican  Club 
system  is  Assistant  Postmaster-General  Clark- 
son.  A  few  days  ago  Mr.  Clarkson  appointed 
Colonel  W.  H.  Chamberlain,  of  the  Union 
League,  to  organize  the  branch  clubs  in  Cali- 
fornia. I  am  told  that  the  State  Committee 
here  did  not  like  this,  and  that  at  a  meeting 
last  week  the  members  registered  a  vigorous 
"kick."  Colonel  Chamberlain  is  acknowl- 
edged to  be  a  champion  organizer,  and  if  he 
does  not  wear  the  belt  it  is  because  there  is 
no  belt;  but  that  is  not  the  trouble.  Cham- 
berlain is  all  right  and  Clarkson  is  all  right, 
but  there  are  certain  members  of  the  Repub- 
lican State  Committee,  possessing  more  time 
than  money,  who  desire  to  have  a  finger  in 
the  pie.  No  effort  has  been  made  to  depose 
Chamberlain,  but  a  curt  letter  has  been  ad- 
dressed to  Clarkson,,  in  which  he  is  told  that 
this  is  not  the  proper  way  to  do  business. 

What  Clarkson  will  think  when  he  receives 
this  letter  may  be  imagined  by  any  one  who 


has  ever  had  anything  to  do  with  the  Pacific 
Coast  variety  of  politicians.  Our  variety  of 
that  genus  never  wait  for  the  clouds  or  any- 
other  substance  to  roll  by.  They  "  get  in  " 
almost  before  the  procession  starts,  and  cer- 
tainly before  it  has  progressed  any  distance. 
In  this  case  their  far-reaching  vision  has 
detected  a  mighty  power  in  the  boss-ship  of 
the  National  Club  system  in  California,  and 
the  clever  fellows  on  the  State  Executive  Com- 
mittee do  not  propose  that  Colonel  Chamber- 
lain shall  rise  to  that  proud  position  without 
some  opposition.  I  understand  that  Colonel 
Dan  Burns  is  down  for  this  exalted  place — 
provided  always,  of  course,  that  he  does  not 
become  embroiled  in  a  difficulty  with  the 
Grand  Jury,  which  will  necessitate  his  depart- 
ure from  the  State. 

But,  speaking  of  the  politics  of  this  .State, 
I  do  not  see,  even  with  the  power  that  may- 
be wielded  by  a  National  Club  in  every  town, 
how  the  Republicans  can  carry  California 
next  year.  Certainly  they  cannot  do  it  upon 
the  record  they  have  made.  Senator  Leland 
Stanford  won  his  spurs  in  a  fair  fight  at 
the  ballot  boxes.  But  when  the  vacancy 
caused  by  the  death  of  Senator  George 
Hearst  occurred,  nobody  clamored  for  the 
election  of  another  millionaire  to  sit  with 
him.  But  the  boodlers  in  the  Legislature 
threw  all  political  considerations  to  the  wind 
and  elected  General  Charles  N.  Felton.  Thus 
we  have  two  Senators  from    San  Mateo. 

*  *  * 

Neither    represents   the   smallest  fraction 
of  the    rank   and   file  of  the   Republican  j 
party,  and  one  of  them  is  more  interested  in  | 
the  Standard  Oil  Company  than  anything  in 
California    at    present.      Because    General : 
Felton  is  in  the  oil  business,  and  comes  from  | 
Menlo  Park,  is  no  reason  why  he  should  not 
make  a  good  United  States  Senator;  on  the 
contrary,  Menlo  Park  is  rather  a  brainy  place 
now  that  the  new  University  is  in  operation, 
and  that  may  be  a  qualification;  but  there  is 
no  doubt  that  the  defeat  of  Estee  last  whiter 
antagonized  a  large  and  intelligent  body  of 
voters  in  the  Republican  party,  and  it  is 
equally  beyond  doubt  that  the  election  of 
Felton  disgusted  a  much  larger  body.    It  it 
useless  for  Felton  to  deny  that  his  success  cost 
him  roundly.    A  majority  of  the  people  of 
California  will  never  credit  the  statement  that  | 
the  rascally  boodlers  of  the  last  Legislature 
gave  him  the  place  without  a  most  valuable 
consideration. 

But  that  is  only  a  fraction  of  the  load  the 
Republicans  will  have  to  carry  through  the 
campaign  next  year.  In  addition  to  the  vil- 
lainous Legislature,  nearly  every  member  of 
which  was  a  Republican  bribe-taker  and  cor- 
ruptiouist,  the  party  wiH  have  to  "pack" 
Judge  Murphy.  This  delectable  person  is  a 
Republican,  and  was  elected  on  the  same 
ticket  last  year  with  the  boodlers  he  attempted 
to  screeu  by  overruling  the  Supreme  Court; 
In  this  city  the  ring  in  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors will  cost  the  party  much  prestige,  if,  as 
I  have  previously  observed,  the  record  is 
going  to  count  for  anything.  If  the  members 
of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  remain  out  of 
jail  long  enough  to  vote  at  the  next  election, 
it  will  be  due  to  the  Herculean  efforts  of 
Kllert,  who,  since  January,  has  been  engaged 
in  a  hand-to-hand  conflict  with  his  colleagues 
to  keep  them  from  breaching  all  the  approaches 
to  the  Treasury. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Supervisors  balance  accounts  at 
the  end  of  the  present  fiscal  vear  with  a 


Arcadian  Waukesha  Watpb  is  au  absolute  preventative  of  any 
kidney  disorders. 


deficit,  nothing  can  save  the  local  Repub- 
lican ticket  from  annihilation.  Even  if 
Ellert  pulls  them  through,  the  party  will 
have  to  carry  Phil  Crimmins  and  Martin 
Kelly.  Phil  is  not  much  of  a  load,  but  Mar- 
tin would  sink  a  line  of  battleships.  Buckley 
is  a  kid-gloved  political  dude  compared  to  this 
little  wire-puller. 

I  observe  by  the  newspapers  that  he  has 
already  commenced  to  get  drunk  and  shoot 
at  people,  and  a  few  days  ago  the  Board  of 
Education  elected  to  the  substitute  class  at 
his  dictation,  a  woman,  who  will  make  if  the 
truth  becomes  known,  and  it  surely  must,  the 
people  of  this  city  to  stand  aghast  at  the 
moral  obliquity  of  this  man. 


There  is  another  complication,  too,  which 
may  result  in  no  end  of  trouble.  In  common 
with  many  others,  interested  and  uninter- 
ested, I  am  anxiously  awaiting  results  as  to  a 
particular  matter.  Last  winter,  it  will  be 
remembered,  Mr.  De  Youug  received  twenty- 
four  votes  in  the  Legislature  for  United  States 
Senator.  Failing  to  get  any  more,  he  finally 
turned  them  over  to  Felton,  and  with  then 
the  latter  soon  achieved  success.  It  is  said 
that  those  twenty-four  voles  were  transferred 
to  Felton  with  the  understanding  that  if 
awarded  the  short  term  for  Senator,  he  and  all 
his  friends  would  join  in  electing  De  Young 
to  the  long  term  two  years  hence.  The  ques- 
tion now  is,  will  Felton  keep  this  agreement? 
It  was  made  by  his  friends  with  his  sanction, 
and  is  binding  in  conscience,  even  if  Mr.  De 
Young  could  not  enforce  it  at  law.  One  day 
recently,  I  asked  Jim  Rae,  the  Railroad  Com- 
missioner, if  he  thought  Charlie  would  live 
up  to  his  bargain,  and  he  declined  to  be 
interviewed.  Subsequently,  I  disguised  my- 
self in  the  garb  of  a  citizen  of  San  Jose,  and 
asked  him  again,  "  Will  Charlie  keep  that 
agreement  ?  " 

"  No,"  he  answered  promptly. 

"Why?"  I  asked 

"  Because  he  isn't  built  that  way,"  was  his 
emphatic  reply. 

I  do  not  know  whether  Jim  speaks  by  the 
card,  but  the  chances  are  he  does. 

*  *  * 

RATHER  than  ask  a  favor  of  the  distin- 
guished gentlemen  who  are  known  to  infamy 
as  the  present  municipal  authorities  of  this 
city  and  county,  I  would  brew  me  an  ocean 
of  chloroform,  and  swim  thereon  to  Petaluma. 
But,  on  behalf  of  many  of  my  readers,  I  must 
bow  my  crested  head,  and  seek  to  prick  the 
pachyderm  of  their  self  complacency  with  a 
pointed  request.  I  am  fully  aware  than  an 
empty  hand  is  to  them  like  the  adage-honored 
red  rag  to  the  time-defying  bull.  But  I  have 
no  largess  to  bestow,  and  rely  on  the  justice 
in  me  cause  for  a  patient  hearing  and  the 
redress  of  me  city's  wrongs.  Since  the  adop- 
tion by  San  Francisco  of  that  devil-inspired 
invention,  the  street  sweeping  machine,  the 
people  have  suffered  grievously;  they  have 
been  spattered  with  mud,  covered  with  mire, 
and  enveloped  in  dust;  they  have  been  injured 
in  clothes,  lungs,  and  temper;  they  have  paid 
a  triple  tax  for  their  cleanliness,  and  are  ready 
to  revolt  against  the  infernal  machines. 

*  *  * 

A  communication  has  been  addressed  to 
me,  asking  how  relief  may  be  obtained.  I 
am  not  Jove  that  I  can  turn  the  authorities 
into  men  again,  nor  am  I  brother  to  the  Sirens, 
that  I  can  intercede  with  my  sisters  to  make 
them  something  else  than  swine,  and  so  I  can 
do  little  else  than  urge  the  adoption  of  my 
correspondent's  suggestion:  "  That  the  streets 
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be  swept  after  midnight."  It  is  a  good  one; 
indeed,  it  is  so  meaty  with  excellence  that  I 
donbt  that  it  will  be  adopted.  After  mid- 
night is  the  proper  time,  however,  for  the 
sweeping  of  the  streets.  Between  seven  and 
1 1:30  of  the  clock  in  the  evening  San  Fran- 
cisco is  on  the  sidewalks;  her  people  are  enjoy- 
in  the  most  exhilarating  part  of  the  day;  they 
are  drinking  through  every  sense  the  harmless 
intoxication  of  the  music,  the  lights,  the  stir, 
the  animation:  they  are  out  on  business  or 
pleasure;  going  to  and  from  the  theatres. 
And  yet  these  hours  are  made  awful  by  the 
approach  of  the  sweeping  machines  and  that 
other  curse  of  an  inverted  and  ingrowing  civili- 
zation, the  dust  cart. 

*  *  * 

I  should  think  the  theatrical  managers  would 
be  interested  in  abating  this  evening  nuisance. 
Directly  and  indirectly,  it  robs  them  every 
night  of  the  year.  There  are  many  people 
who  will  not  go  into  town  with  the  certain 
knowledge  that  these  carts  will  sweep  past 
them,  stilting  up  a  pelting  cloud  of  mud  that 
ruins  clothes  and  makes  blacks  of  the  fairest 
women  in  the  city.  It  is  beyond  belief  that 
such  a  state  of  affairs  should  be  tolerated  in 
a  town  of  this  size.  Our  domestics  are  not 
permitted  to  use  the  broom  when  we  are  show- 
ing guests  through  our  houses;  they  are  not 
allowed  to  dust  and  sweep  and  remove  ashes 
when  we  are  receiving  company,  and  why 
those  other  servants  of  ours  should  be  given 
the  privilege  I  am  unable  to  state.  The 
streets  should  be  swept  when  our  citizens  are 
not  on  them  to  be  denied,  and  the  Super- 
visors will  be  forgiven  for  one  of  the  many 
sins  they  are  sure  to  commit  in  the  future,  if 
they  pass  an  ordinance  making  it  compulsory 
that  the  work  shall  be  done  after  twelve 
o'clock  at  night. 


Few  young  men  in  the  State  have  had  a 
more  rapid  rise  than  Colonel  W.  H.  Chamber- 
lain. After  some  years'  hard  work  for  Repub- 
licanism, the  victory  of  the  party  brought 
him  instant  recognition,  and  his  appointment 
as  Bank  Examiner  followed  without  an  effort 
on  his  part.  As  President  of  the  old  Dirigo 
Club,  of  lamented  memory,  and  later  of  the 
Union  League,  that  came  out  of  it,  Colonel 
Chamberlain  was  quite  a  power  here,  and  his 
ability  as  an  organizer  and  executive  has 
won  for  him  another  honor  :  A  place  on  the 
Executive  Committee  of  the  National  Repub- 
lican League.  This  body  is  made  up  of  half 
a   dozen   men    from  different  parts  of  the 


To  sing  in  the  open  air  requires  elephantine 
lungs  and  a  taurine  neck— a  vocal  equipment 
that  is  rare.  Strains  of  melody  from  Donald 
Graham  and  Mrs.  Whnau-Williams  reached 
J  me  at  intervals,  and  were  very  sweet.  The 
programme,  however,  deserves  special  men 
tion,  it  was  so  explicit  in  its  patriotic 
instructivencss.  After  two  items,  "  My 
Country  'Tis  of  Thee  "  and  "  The  Star-Span 
gled  Banner,"  appeared  the  ukase: 

During  the  singing  of  this  Air  the  audience  is 
requested  to  stand. 


country,  and  is  a  high  and  powerful  one. 

*  *  * 

For  the  busy  worker  whose  labors  are  to 
be  performed  all  over  the  Coast,  there  are  few 
opportunities  for  the  enjoyment  of  home  life. 
Colonel|  Chamberlain  is  especially  happy  in 
his  domestic  affairs,  and  his  wife  is  one  of  the 
prettiest  and  most  talented  women  in  town. 
She  is  a  charming  hostess,  a  very  bright 
talker,  and  a  clever  musician,  but  because  of 
the  Colonel's  visits  abroad  has  not  done  much 
entertaining  lately. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  engraved  invitations  and 
the  instructive  programme,  the  Olympic  Club 
foundation  stone  exercises  were  rather  heavy. 
There  were  two  orations— the  first  muscularly 
rhapsodical  by  Captain  Woodruff;  the  second 
lengthily  reminiscent  by  Ruben  H.  Lloyd. 
Mayor  Sanderson  officiated  on  the  stone,  and 
W.  Greer  Harrison  supervised  the  perform- 
ance. The  crowd  was  large,  and  the  heat 
burning.    I  presume  the  music  was  good. 


Of  course,  the  audience  stood. 

*  *  * 

One  could  easily  forgive  the  Union  League 
Club  or  the  Iroquois  Club  for  dictating  the  con- 
dition on  which  National  music  might  be  lis 
tened  to,  but  it  does  not  seem  within  the 
J  province  of  the  Olympic  Club.  However 
admirable  on  fixed  occasions,  there  is  nothing 
j  quite  so  wearying  as  patriotism  between 
times.  When  made  compulsory  it  becomes 
impertinence.  Besides,  why  should  it  be 
assumed  that  a  standing  audience  is  neces- 
sarily more  respectful  than  a  seated  one— only 
on  the  ground  that  the  former  attitude  is  the 
less  comfortable.  Otherwise,  the  ceremonial 
was  satisfactory.  I  was  sorry  ex-Senator 
Fair  was  unable  to  be  present,  because  he  has 
subscribed  more  liberally  lor  bonds  than  any 
other  capitalist,  and  has  encouraged  others  to 
follow  his  example.  He  is  but  seldom  seen 
in  public  nowadays.  So  far  as  the  orations 
were  concerned,  Captain  Woodruff  would  have 
been  more  effective  had  he  but  been  less 
affected.  Some  of  his  figures  were  good,  how- 
ever. Mr.  Lloyd  was  historical,  and,  failing 
to  be  clever,  was  tiresome,  but  I  could  listen 
to  platitudes  from  him  for  the  opportunity 
of  admiring  that  finely-molded  head  of  his. 

President  Harrison  is  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  the  success  that  has  crowned 
his  efforts.  The  honors  of  the  ceremonial 
were  his.  He,  alone,  has  pushed  this  build- 
ing scheme  through,  he  has  slaved  and  toiled 
for  the  purpose  of  "enthusing"  a  crowd  of 
apathetic  young  men,  who,  of  their  own 
volition,  would  have  accomplished  nothing. 
When  the  new  building  arises  it  will  be  a 
monument  to  his  energy.  Vice-President 
Rix  has  vigorously  co  operated,  and  so  have 
other  Directors  who  come  in  for  tlreir  share  of 
the  Kudos. 


A  circular  to  the  members  of  the  Olympic 
Club  announces  the  necessity  of  increasing 
the  dues  from  $2.50  per  month  to  $3.  This 
is  demanded,  not  only  by  the  exigencies  of 
the  building  scheme,  but  also  by  the  expense 
of  the  outdoor  grounds.  Their  maintenance 
lis  a  decided  tax,  in  addition  to  the  burden  of 
interest  on  bonds  issued  and  sustaining  the 
domestic  activity  of  the  organization.  The 
additional  fifty  cents  will  pay  more  than  half 
the  interest,  taxes,  and  insurance  on  the  new 
building,  and  by  the  time  of  its  completion  a 
membership  of  2000  is  expected,  giving  an 
income  of  $6000  per  month.  In  the  face  of 
all  this  necessity  for  economy,  it  does  seem 
strange  the  Directors  would  go  to  the  expense 
of  sending  out  some  4000  engraved  invita- 
tions on  heavy  paper.  As  much  attention 
would  have  been  paid  to  an  artistically 
printed  card,  which  might  have  been  issued 
at  one-tenth  the  expense.  However,  S3  a 
month,  considering  the  facilities  afforded  and 
in  prospect,  is  lower  than  that  of  any  other 
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club  in  the  country,  and  no  one  should  object 
to  paying  it. 

Thb  Convention  ok  Bankers  consum- 
mated its  intellectual  exertions  by  a  grand  ban- 
quet on  Saturday  evening  at  the  Palace.  The 
word  "intellectual,"  I  use  advisedly,  because 
I  am  assured  the  most  interesting  speeches 
were  delivered  by  men  who  are  bankers  by 
necessity,  not  by  profession  A  paper  on 
trained  men,  by  Judge  C.  C.  Bush,  Vice- 
President  of  the  Bank  of  Shasta  County,  was 
capital.  Albert  Gerberding,  bank  commis- 
sioner by  occupation,  a  Produce  Exchange 
broker,  was  very  instructive  on  irrigation 
bonds  and  immigration,  the  title  of  his 
effort  being  "A  Few  Suggestions."  I  have 
always  held  that  a  man  who  is  thoroughly 
posted  on  a  subject  writes  thereon  less 
effectively  than  one  who  has  only  a  smatter- 
ing. The  first  succeeds  in  being  obscure  and 
profound;  the  second  is  often  graphic,  dealing 
with  the  most  salient  facts.  Put  a  farmer  to 
write  on  agriculture  and  he  won't  be  half  so 
instructive  as  a  newspaperman  who  has  talked 
to  him  five  minutes,  and  who,  perhaps,  has 
only  seen  a  plough  in  pictures. 

*  *  * 

One  banker  did  talk  instructively.  Frank 
Miller,  of  the  D.  O.  Mills'  Bank  at  Sacra- 
mento, t  spoke  of  improved  methods  and 
enunciated  theories  which  he  has  made  his 
own.  I  don't  imagine,  however,  that  anyone 
is  very  much  the  wiser  after  all  the  orations 
and  discussions.  The  Association  has  not  been 
long  enough  in  existence  to  make  it  worth  the 
while  of  the  real  high-light  to  enter  the 
arena.  Fancy  the  financial  felicity  of  an 
essay  on  art-banking  by  President  Alvord,  of 
the  Bank  of  California. 

*  *  * 

State  pride  is  a  form  of  patriotism  that 
is  but  slightly  encouraged  in  California. 
Everybody  seems  "to  be  out"  for  himself, 
and  the  devil  appears  to  be  after  all,  hind- 
most, foremost,  and  the  man  under  the  hand 
wagon.  So  few  men  bring  to  the  contempla- 
tion of  any  condition  apart  from  their  own  the 
regard  that  is  its  due,  that  they  labor  under 
the  misapprehension  of  being  considered  in- 
cense-bearers to  themselves.  Few  would 
accuse  a  banker  of  having  a  kindly  feeling  for 
a  man  who  wrote  anything  but  checks;  a 
literary  fellow  is  to  the  person  who  deals  in 
dollars  and  hard  cash,  a  very  miserable  thing, 
in  whom  the  State  has  no  pride,  and  with 
whom  the  world  at  large  should  have  nothing 
in  common.  This  may  account  for  the  deplor- 
able incident  that  robbed  the  bankers'  banquet 
of  much  of  its  pleasure  on  Saturday  night. 

*  *  * 

The  banquet  was  a  very  magnificent  affair; 
the  viands  were  fit  for  the  gods,  and  the  wines' 
were  above  reproach;  some  of  the  speeches 
were  heavy  enough  to  drive  piles.  Edward 
Curtis  was  called  on  to  address  the  bileionaire 
gathering,  and  spoke  in  a  kindly  way  of  Cal- 
ifornia's place  among  her  sister  States.  "She 
was  the  bright,  particular  star  of  the  Splendid 
constellation,"  said  Mr.  Curtis,  "and  of  her 
no  one  could  say  as  they  did  in  New 
Testament  times,  '  Can  any  good  come  out  of 
Nazareth?'  She  had  given  to  letters  four  of 
the  noblest  names  in  recent  American  litera- 
ture: Bret  Harte,  Mark  Twain,  Joaquin 
Miller,  and  Henry  George."  A  burst  of 
sneering  laughter  followed  this;  a  mean,  con- 
temptible, nasty,  grating  laugh,  that  brought 
the  Curtis  blood  to  the  Curtis  cheek  in  an 
angry  flame.     The  Curtis  tongue  poured  a 
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torrent  of  wrathful  eloquence  on  the  wretch 
who  had  dared  to  sneer  at  the  men  he  had 
named. 

The  speaker  asked  if  the  bankers  had  lost 
their  State  pride?  If  they  were  too  busy 
gathering  gold  to  heed  the  men  who  made 
California  famous?  If  they  read  aught  but 
the  figures  on  their  purses  ?  I  have  rarely 
heard  a  more  violent  denunciation  than  that 
of  Mr.  Curtis,  and  the  man  who  laughed, 
laughed  no  more.  I  am  glad  to  say  that  a 
dozen  bankers  thanked  the  speaker  for  his 
remarks;  and  I  sincerely  hope  the  lesson  on 
State  pride  was  not  lost. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Wallace  is  one  of  those  men  who 
would  confer  knighthood  on  every  worthy 
aspirant,  if  that  power  were  in  his  grasp. 
But  the  fates  have  decreed  that  he  may  only 
judge  men — not  ennoble  them.  However,  he 
is  doing  all  he  can  in  his  own  way  to  stir  the 
higher  feelings  in  the  lowliest  of  the  litigants 
in  his  Court.  Among  these  are  the  Mulcahys 
— plain,  ordinary,  e very-day  Mulcahy.  The}' 
are  suing  each  other,  a  friendly,  family  effort 
to  wrest  a  meaty  bone  from .  each  other's 
hands.  On  one  of  the  days  when  Judge 
Wallace's  Court  was  crowded  in  expectation 
of  Grand  Jury  developments  Mulcahy  vs. 
Mulcahy  appeared  on  the  calendar.  The 
Judge  gazed  at  the  name  for  some  seconds, 
cleared  his  throat  and  said: 

"  Call  the  case  of  Mulca-high  versus  Mulca- 
high,"  and  the  attorneys  for  the  Mulcahys  sat 
like  oysters,  and  were  not  aware  of  the  fact 
that  their  cases  had  been  named  until  the 
noon  recess.  At  the  City  Hall  "Dennis" 
isn't  in  it,  now  it  is  "  Mulca-high." 

*  *  * 

Sunday  last  was  a  festival  for  the 
tinhorn  gambler.  Alameda  Pier  was  dotted 
with  wheels  of  fortune  and  other  interesting 
devices  for  inducting  the  seductive  dollar. 
Judging  by  the  crowds  surrounding  each  table, 
fools  must  have  been  singularly  numerous 
and  the  harvest  abundant.  Strange  the 
authorities  of  the  county  did  not  take  cog 
nizance  of  the  rascality  in  progress.  I  should 
like  to  know,  too,  what  proportion  of  the 
fifty  cents  collected  for  admission  to  the  mole 
goes  to  Mr.  Peterson.  So  far  as  the  race  is 
concerned,  it  was  fully  as  sensational  as  other 
boat  races  I  have  seen.  The  two  men  rowed 
rather  rapidly  to  the  turning  point,  Dutch 
losing  his  chance  of  winning  by  a  stupid 
mistake.  Considering  he  must  have  rowed 
over  the  course  a  hundred  times,  I  fail  to  see 
what  excuse  he  had  for  his  error.  As  an 
oarsman,  Peterson  is  easier,  more  graceful, 
and  I  think,  more  effective. 

Creed  Haymond  and  E.  L.  Craig,  the  lead- 
ing lights  of  the  Southern  Pacific  law  depart- 
ment, have  recently  acquired  new  overcoats 
under  circumstances  which  they  are  loath  to 
dilate  upon.  A  passing  allusion  to  the  sub- 
ject has  actually  made  them  blush.  Some 
days  ago  a  convict,  who  had  just  served  his 
term,  called  at  Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets, 
and  asked  for  Colonel  Haymond.  He 
explained  he  was  anxious  to  find  work,  and 
knowing  the  Colonel's  reputation  for  benevo- 
lence, thought  a  word  would  give  him  a  place 
in  the  shops  at  Sacramento.  It  happened  that 
Haymond  had  gone,  and  into  the  ear  of  Judge 
Craig  the  story  of  innocence  and  ill-rewarded 
effort  was  poured.  The  sympathizing  listener 
promised  to  do  what  he  could,  and,  exit  con- 
vict.   He  saw,  hanging  in  the  anteroom,  an 


overcoat,  a  serviceable  satin-lined  one,  of  fine  [ 
material,  which  he  proceeded  to  put  on.  It! 

was  Craig's. 

An  hour  later,  having  in  the  meantime 
"  shed  "  the  purloined  garment,  he  knocked 
at  the  door  of  Colonel  Haymond's  suite  at  the 
Grand  Hotel.  He  had  composed  his  features 
to  express  a  depth  of  piteousuess  that  would 
have  appealed  to  a  Sphinx.  The  Colonel  sat 
reading  and  stroking  his  long,  white  beard. 
He  listened  with  deep  attention  to  the  sad 
narrative  the  convict  poured  into  his  ear,  and, 
at  it  conclusion,  not  only  gave  him  money 
and  an  endowment  of  good  advice,  but  assured 
him  of  assistance.  In  the  anteroom,  leading 
to  Colonel  Haymond's  department,  hung  an 
overcoat  by  Poole  of  London — a  magnificent 
specimen  of  advanced  sartorial  art.  The  convict 
quietly  confiscated  it,  marched  down  stairs  with 
it  hanging  over  his  arm,  and  has  never  been 
seen  or  heard  from  since.  It  is  needless  to 
say  he  has  not  obtained  a  position  at  Sacra- 
mento. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  wealthiest  Chinaman  in 
the  city  is  Tom  Bing  Chue,  whose  business  is 
that  of  supplying  cut  wood  to  dealers  in  fuel. 
He  has  a  large  yard,  employs  an  immense 
number  of  men,  and  is  ready  to  take  on  any 
countryman  who  happens  to  be  out  of  a  job, 
giving  a  little  more  than  the  price  of  board  for 
his  labor.  Therefore,  no  Celestial  has  any 
right  to  starve  while  he  can  saw  wood. 
Besides,  he  is  President  of  the  Kong  Chow 
Society,  speaks  English  rapidly  and  easily, 
and  is  a  man  of  great  energy  and  strong  intel- 
ligence. Besides  his  wood  interests,  he  owns 
mines  and  is  the  organizer  of  the  company  to 
which  the  Chinese  government  has  recently 
given  a  concession  to  work  quartz  deposits 
near  Canton.  Sometime  ago  he  purchased 
a  120-stamp  mill  which  he  sent  on  to  the  field 
of  operations. 

*  *  * 

In  person,  this  remarkable  Chinese  is 
small,  thin,  and  rather  insignificant  looking. 
He  has  a  fine  forehead,  a  sharp  prominent 
nose,  and  eyes  whose  glance  is  quicker  than 
lightning.  I  believe  he  is  the  only  Celestial 
to  whom  the  government  has  ever  issued  a 
patent.  He  registered  his  right  to  an  improved 
machine  for  sawing  wood,  and  his  claim  was 
recognized.  His  residence  in  Chinatown  is 
handsomely  furnished,  and  when  his  friends 
visit  him  they  are  treated  with  a  lavish  cour- 
tesy and  hospitality. 

*  *  * 

The  Powell  Street  Theatre  gets  more 
free  advertising  than  any  playhouse  in  the 
city,  and  yet  there  is  seldom  anything  at  it 
that  warrants  mention.  I  suppose  that  is  the 
reason.  It  is  so  long  since  it  was  a  theatre 
— long  in  its  short  history — that  it  has  attracted 
attention  and  comment  because  of  its  failure. 
It  has  been  a  sow's  ear  from  the  day  it  was 
opened,  and  almost  every  one  who  had  any 
connection  with  it  lost  money.  Half  a  dozen 
good  men  have  had  the  theatrical  ghost 
appear  in  their  sleep,  and  bid  them  arise  and 
make  wealth  and  fame  by  giving  the  theatre 
a  new  lease  of  life;  but  the  ghost  rarely  walked 
after  that. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  the  place  has  fallen  into  the 
proper  hands  novv,  however,  and  that  arrange- 
ments are  being  made  by  which  it  will  be 
converted  into  one  of  the  finest  playhouses  in 
the  city,  with  a  big  financial  backing,  a  stock 
company  all  its  own,  and  the  best  mummers 
in  America.  Jimmy  Flood  will  be  the  bank. 
L.  R.  Stockwell,  of  the  Alcazar  Company,  is 


the  theatrical  ability  allied  to  the  young 
millionaire,  and  the  plan  is  to  rebuild  the 
theatre  at  an  expense  of  something  like 
$30,000,  construct  on  the  plan  of  the  Cali- 
fornia, make  it  a  high-class  playhouse,  and 
charge  first-class  prices.  There  has  been 
some  mystery  about  the  future  of  the  Powell 
Street  Theatre;  this  will  clear  it  up. 

If  I  am  not  in  error  Mr.  Stockwell  is  under 
contract  with  the  Alcazar  Company  until  Feb- 
ruary of  next  year,  and  the  terms  prohibit 
him  from  consummating  any  negotiations 
until  that  time.  He  has  been  a  warm  friend 
of  Mr.  Flood  for  years,  and  the  proposed  re- 
organization of  the  theatre  is  due  to  conver- 
sations he  has  had  with  the  capitalist.  If  the 
playhouse  is  opened  with  a  stock  company  it 
will  have  the  effect  of  closing  the  Alcazar 
altogether,  or  leaving  it  with  a  ,  reduced 
clientele.  Owning  a  theatre  has  always  been 
a  fad  of  rich  men,  and  not  a  few — indeed,  I 
may  say  nearly  all  of  them — have  lost  money 
by  it.  Ralston  was  responsible  for  the  old 
California  Stock  Company,  which,  while  it 
gave  the  people  the  best  of  plays  at  a  not  too 
great  price,  never  paid.  I  believe  there  are 
enough  theatres  in  town  now;  but  there  are 
never  enough  plays  to  suit  the  popular  taste. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  theatrical  matters  reminds  me 
that  Francesca  Guthrie,  the  cantatrice  whose 
splendid  musical  abilities  kept  the  Hess 
Opera  Company  together  until  there  was  no 
longer  efficacy  in  adhesive  properties,  played 
a  wonderfully  clever  trick  on  the  management 
of  the  Orpheum.  Last  week  the  singer  was 
advertised  to  appear  at  that  playhouse  with  the 
Columbia  Opera  Company,  and  her  name  was 
underscored  for  Leonora  in  "II  Trovatore." 
The  audience  that  gathered  there  on  Mon- 
day night  was  palpably  disappointed  at  her 
non-appearance,  and  would  not  be  comforted 
even  by  the  announcement  that  her  part 
would  be  taken  by  Nina  Bertini. 

It  seems  when  the  fair  Francesca  left  San 
Francisco  she  was  not  paid  for  her  last  week's 
services.  When  the  Orpheum  management 
wrote  to  her  offeriug  her  an  engagement  with 
the  Columbia  Opera  Company  she  demanded 
a  cash  guaranty  of  $300.  This  was  sent  on 
at  once  to  Chicago,  and  the  Guthrie  returned 
a  receipt  for  the  sum,  as  wages  paid  on  the 
old  account.  And  then  she  did  not  follow 
the  receipt.  I  hardly  think  she  will  come  out 
here  again;  at  least,  not  with  this  company. 

*  *  * 

Guille,  the  splendid  tenor,  was  also  adver- 
tised to  appear  as  Maurico  on  Monday  night; 
he,  too,  was  absent,  and  his  place  was  filled 
by  Barosch.  I  am  told  that  he  demanded  a 
cash  guaranty  of  $1000  before  he  piped  a  lay, 
and  as  sums  of  that  kind  are  slow  in  accumu- 
lating at  the  Orpheum,  he  was  given  assur- 
ances of  prompt  payments  instead.  This  did 
not  satisfy  the  little  tenor,  and  I  am  not  sure 
that  he  will  appear  with  the  present  company 
at  the  Orpheum.  Guthrie  and  Guille  can,  of 
course,  get  engagements  anywhere,  and 
their  services  are  eagerly  sought  for  by 
managers.  The  policy  of  advertising  two 
such  noted  singers,  before  they  sign  contracts 
to  appear,  is,  in  my  humble  judgment,  a  bad 
one,  and  I  am  not  sure  that. the  Orpheum 
people  are  not  open  to  censure  for  this.  Not 
a  few  people  went  thither  on  Monday  evening 
to  hear  the  absent  singers,  and  they  were 
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certainly  disappointed  when  they  did  not 
appear. 

*  *  * 

With  much  regret  I  noted  in  a  recent 
issue  of  my  high-tariff  contemporary,  the 
Chronicle,  a.  shocking  story  of  the  unhappy 
condition  of  the  poor  in  Germany.  A  dis- 
patch from  Berlin  contained  the  statement 
that  the  people  were  compelled  by  dire  neces- 
sity to  eat  the  bodies  of  horses,  dogs,  and 
other  animals  heretofore  considered  by  them 
entirely  unfit  for  human  food.  Aside  from 
the  horror  I  felt  at  this  shocking  state  of 
affairs,  I  was  pained  to  note  that  it  was 
directly  traceable  to  the  malignant  tariff 
with  which  Germany,  like  America,  is  cursed. 
The  dispatch  stated  that  the  poor  were  eating 
horses  because  they  were  protected  from  the 
inroads  of  hogs;  they  were  eating  dogs 
because  the  Government  was  anxious  to  pro- 
tect them  from  the  free  admission  of  wheat, 
that  might  enter  into  competition  with  that 
which  they  might  have  raised  themselves, 
had  they  had  the  farms  to  grow  it  on. 

*  *  * 

To  see  this  strange  dispatch  in  the  Chronicle 
hurt  my  feelings,  and  I  will  not  permit  to  go 
unchallenged  the  statement  that  the  unfor- 
tunates who  were  compelled  to  eat  horses  and 
dogs  suffered  any  more  than  I  did  in  reading 
of  their  distress  because  of  their  high  tariff — in 
the  Chronicle.  I  do  not  expect  to  find  my 
Republican  contemporary  giving  publicity  to 
such  a  statement  of  affairs.  Germany  is, 
however,  under  no  greater  curse  than  Amer- 
ica; the  "  buying  in  the  cheapest  market  and 
selling  in  the  dearest,"  is  a  beautiful  scheme 
that  only  needs  money  and  the  co-operation 
of  the  united  insane  asylums  of  the  world  to 
make  successful.  The  poor  of  Germany  have 
been  eating  dogs  and  horses  because  of  their 
high  protective  tariff;  but  they  would  not  eat 
donkeys;  no,  no,  they  would  have  nothing  to 
do  with  the  authors  of  the  high  tariff. 

*  *  * 

George  Wickes  was  undoubtedly  driven  to 
suicide  by  the  intense  physical  agony  he  suf- 
fered. For  months  past  he  has  been  an  in- 
valid, worn  by  repeated  hemorrhages  to  a 
shadow  of  his  former  self.  Twelve  months 
ago  he  was  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  look- 
ing men  in  San  Francisco.  Over  six  feet  in 
height,  he  had  a  fine  breadth  of  shoulders, 
stood  very  erect  and  wore  a  pointed  Vandyke 
beard.  A  member  of  the  Pacific-Union  and 
Cosmos  Clubs,  he  was  very  popular  round 
town,  had  any  number  of  intimate  friends,  by 
whom  his  death  is  sincerely  regretted.  Apart 
from  all  else  George  Wickes  was  a  gentleman 
in  the  actual  sense  of  that  much  abused  term. 
He  came  to  the  Coast  some  years  ago,  as  a 
species  of  forlorn  hope.  He  expected  to  die, 
but  the  air  revived  him,  and  I  believe  he 
handled  that  huge  lumber  deal  whereby  Gen- 
eral Alger  and  his  partners  secured  so  many 
thousand  acres  of  Mendocino  County  redwood 
land. 

Since  then  he  has  been  engaged  in  various 
speculations.  He  was  in  the  insurance  busi- 
ness for  some  time,  and  latterly  was  associated 
with  Colonel  Ahlberger  in  the  brewery  and 
other  deals.  Exactly  what  his  share  of  the 
profits  were,  I  don't  know.  I  am  told  the 
Colonel  got  $50,000  out  of  the  Philadelphia 
Brewery  sale  and  $21,000  cash,  besides  a 
large  parcel  of  bonds  as  his  commission  on 
the  rest.  Besides,  he  had  an  interest  in  the 
mineral  paint  location,  in  the  Rio  de  Llanos 
irrigation  scheme,  and  half  a  dozen  other  pro- 


jects.   He  probably  died  worth  $40, 000  to 
$50,000.    He  was  buried  on  Wednesday  last. 
*  *  * 

At  the  Occidental  Hotel  is  the  Duke  of 
Alba,  a  small,  undersized,  insignificant- 
looking  gentleman,  who  is  immensely  wealthy, 
and  who  has  had  enough  adventures  to  fill 
i  many  large  volumes.  He  is  a  Spanish 
Grandee;  travels  in  a  comfortable  and  elegant 
way;  knows  as  much  about  horses  as  some  of 
our  most  famous  trackmen;  a  marvelously 
good  shot,  and  a  good  match  for  some  Cali- 
fornia girl,  who  does  not  find  the  American 
product  quite  up  to  her  standard. 

*  *  * 

Another  notable  personage  at  the  same 
hotel  is  E-  Jacobs,  of  Visalia.  Mr.  Jacobs  is 
a  plain-looking,  grizzled,  little  man;  lame, 
thin,  and  not  a  follower  of  the  fashions. 
There  are  not  three  men  in  the  State  pos- 
sessed of  more  land  than  Mr.  Jacobs.  He 
does  not  measure  his  holdings  by  the  acre, 
but  by  the  mile,  and  you  can  ride  all  day 
through  Tulare  County  in  a  straight  line  and 
never  lose  sight  of  his  fence  rails.  He  is  a 
very  clever  man,  scholarly,  refined,  cultivated. 
Much  of  his  time  is  spent  in  reading,  and  he 
has  an  easy,  graceful,  and  interesting  method 
of  expression  that  is  quite  entertaining.  He 
is  an  orator,  too,  of  great  power,  and  speaks 
on  any  subject  with  as  much  force  and  pre- 
cision as  if  he  did  not  know  every  detail  of  it. 
He  has  a  pretty  house  near  Visalia,  where  he 
keeps  bachelor's  quarters. 

*  *  * 

It  is  NEVER  too  eate  to  tell  a  good  story, 
and  although  the  Jewish  holiday  has  added 
its  unit  to  the  thousand  of  years  that  have 
gone  into  the  past,  a  tale  illustrating  the 
effect  that  a  short  connection  with  some  of 
the  Chosen  People  has  on  those  of  another 
faith,  may  not  be  out  of  place.  Not  a  great 
distance  from  Sansome  and  Bush  Streets  is  a 
well-known  firm,  composed  of  Hebrews  and 
Christians,  that  enjoys  the  confidence  of  the 
entire  mercantile  world.  The  senior  member 
is  an  orthodox  Jew,  and  observes  the  holidays 
with  the  rigor  of  a  leader  in  the  synagogue. 
On  the  eve  of  the  last  holiday  he  wrote  a 
notice,  and  posted  it  in  view  of  the  clerks: 
"This  house  will  be  closed  to-morrow." 
*  #  # 

The  Christian  partner  was  at  luncheon 
when  the  notice  was  put  up,  and.did  not  see 
it  until  the  Hebrew  had  gone  out.  When  he 
did  discover  it,  he  interpolated  the  word  "not" 
between  "will"  and  "be,"  destroying  the 
effect  of  the  order.  When  the  partners  met 
there  was  a  warm  discussion  on  the  propriety 
of  keeping  open;  the  Christian  pointed  out 
the  splendid  opportunity  of  doing  business 
when  all  their  rivals  were  closed  up;  the  Jew 
shook  his  head;  he  would  not  keep  open  on 
the  holiday.    The  Christian  protested;  the 


Jew  said  he  never  objected  to  closing  on 
Christinas. 

"  I  will  close  my  half  of  the  store,"  said 
the  senior  member  of  the  firm;  "  you  can  do 
as  you  please."  And  forthwith  he  wrote  a 
notice:    "  This  door  is  closed." 

The  Christian  wrote  another  notice:  "This 
door  is  open,  and  business  will  be  transacted 
as  usual."  As  there  are  two  immense  iron 
doors  to  the  store,  the  scheme  worked  to  a 
charm,  and  what  was  likely  to  cause  a  disso- 
lution of  co-partnership  relations,  had  the 
effect  of  merely  developing  the  business-like 
genius  of  the  firm. 

SOME  OF  the  papers  have  gone  to  a  great 
deal  of  trouble  to  print  interviews  showing 
the  wonderfully  healthy  condition  of  real 
estate  in  the  city  at  the  present  time;  but  none 
of  them  has  seen  fit  to  prove  that  the  people 
interviewed  were  correct  in  what  they  said.  I 
stated  last  week  that  real  estate  was  very  dull 
here,  that  transactions  had  fallen  off  in  a 
marked  degree,  and  that  the  congestion  in  bus- 
iness might  compel  some  well-known  firms  to 
suspend.  Those  are  the  facts.  Ask  Easton, 
Eldridge  .&  Co.,  Shainwald,  Buckbee  &  Co., 
or  any  of  half  a  dozen  firms  you  may  care  to 
mention,  if  affairs  in  the  real  estate  market  are 
as  encouraging  to-day  as  they  were  three  years 
ago.  Ask  them  if  they  are  employing  as  many 
people  now  as  they  did  three,  six  or  twelve 
months  ago.  Ask  if  commissions  arc  as  great 
on  transactions  as  they  were  a  year  or  two  ago. 

*  *  * 

They  will  tell  the  truth.  I  think,  and  will 
say  "  No  "  to  all  of  these  questions.  Prices 
on  San  Francisco  real  estate  are  too  high; 
there  is  a  limit  to  everything,  you  know,  and 
it  can  be  reached  as  quickly  on  land  as  on 
anything  else.  San  Francisco  has  reached 
the  end  of  her  spasmodic  growth;  the  coming 
years  will  see  a  steady,  healthy  increase  in 
values  of  property,  but  prices  to-day  are  as 
high  as  they  will  be  three  to  five  years  hence. 
What,  may  I  ask  the  Examiner,  is  the  cause 
of  the  number  of  vacant  houses  ?  Is  it  not 
that  the  owners  have  to  ask  high  rents  to  get 
a  fair  interest  on  their  investments  on  the  real 
estate?  I  will  make  another  prediction: 
Within  six  months  rents  will  be  generally  ten 
per  cent  lower  than  they  are  at  present. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  many  fine  canvases  at  Morris 
&  Kennedy's  Art  Gallery  are  portraits  of 
Lloyd  Tevis,  by  David  Neal;  a  portrait  of  Dr. 
George  Chismore,  by  Charles  J.  Carlson;  some 
excellent  works  by  foreign  painters;  a  few  good 
pieces  by  Keith,  Yelland,  Fisher,  and  a  num- 
ber of  artistic  etchings.  Vickery  shows  some 
excellent  portraits  and  etchings,  and  Sanborn 
&  Vail  have  a  good  display  of  art  goods. 


Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 

August  28,  1891 

The  Central  Millina  Co., 

Gentlemen: 

After  thoroughly  testing  your  "Drifted  Snow  I'/oar." 
I  tale  pleasure  in  recommending  it  as  a  first-class  article  in 
every  particular.  Yours  truly, 

J.  W.  Young, 

Steward,  J'a/ace  Hotel. 
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A  SERMON  ON  BASKETS. 

Baskets  to  the  right  of  us,  baskets  to  the  left  of  us, 
and  baskets  all  around  us.  Was  there  ever  such  a 
dazzling  array  of  gilded  and  gracefully  draped  recepta 
cles  for  all  sort  of  thing,  serving  the  double  purpose 
of  ornament  and  use,  mounted  upon  easels  and  invit- 
ing attention  by  their  air  of  refinement  and  general 
good  looks  ? 

The  sensible  woman  will  pay  her  first  devotion  to 
the  plain,  unostentatious  and  really  homely  market 
basket  which  hangs  behind  the  kitcheu  door  or  is 
relegated  to  the  unwholesome  air  of  the  cellar.  If 
the  market  basket  stands  abashed  in  the  presence  of 
a  gilded  waste-basket,  it  has  ample  revenge  in  the 
power  its  contents  have  in  the  domestic  economy. 
How  few  women  know  how  to  use  it,  or  have  that 
confidential  relation  with  it  that  every  Queen  should 
have  with  her  Prime  Minister.  Snub,  scorn,  revile, 
kick  it  uuder  the  table,  or  do  anything  you  choose 
with  it,  except  being  careless  with  its  contents.  There 
the  line  must  be  drawn,  and  very  tightly  drawn,  too, 
else  one's  life  becomes  a  burden  and  a  sleep-destroy- 
ing nightmare. 

This  autocrat  of  the  breakfast  table  has  more 
emissaries  than  ever  Cardinal  Richelieu  employed, 
and  is  the  most  tyrannical  despot  in  the  world.  The  | 
independence  of  the  proverbial  steer,  with  his  head 
and  tail  up  in  a  corn  field,  is  curtailed  only  at  the 
demand  of  this  carnivorous  basket.  It  also  occasions 
much  cackle  and  ado  even  among  old  hens,  which 
betrays  a  shocking  lack  of  respect  for  old  age.  The 
orchard  and  garden  rival  each  other  in  catering  to  its 
tastes  and  whims,  and  there  is  every  reason  to  believe 
that  a  secret  treaty  exists  between  coffins  and  market 
baskets.  At  any  rate  if  the  basket  has  an  especial 
spite  at  its  owner  the  coffin  can  be  relied  upon  as  a 
last  expedient. 

The  assertion  that  it  takes  all  kinds  of  people  to 
make  a  world,  is  the  Only  reason  I  can  assign  for  the 
different  varieties  of  women  to  be  found  in  the 
market  places.  There  is  the  prudent  housewife 
anxious  to  please  an  exacting  husband,  the  woman 
who  keeps  boarders,  and  the  old  maid  who  is  addicted 
to  crackers  and  tea.  The  latter  specimen  whines 
through  her  nose,  and  not  only  wants  a  certain  brand 
of  tea,  but  she  insists  that  it  be  of  a  certain  crop  and 
carefully  tastes  and  examines  the  size  of  the  leaf.  If 


it  varies  in  the  least  she  hems  and  haws  about  taking 
it,  and  finally  "Jews  "  down  the  price.  Nothing  but 
Boston  crackers  will  do,  but  if  they  are  only  marked 
B.  C.  she  buys  them  without  a  word.  B.  C.  might 
mean  Boston  crackers,  or  it  might  mean  Before  Christ; 
no  grocer  is  rash  enough  to  speak  of  the  age  of  any- 
thing before  an  old  maid  marketer. 

Then  there  is  the  woman  who  don't  know  what  she 
wants.  She  lingers  and  picks  and  asks  questious, 
tastes  everything,  and  finally  buys  five  cents'  worth 
of  mixed  vegetables,  a  few  chops,  a  bit  of  liver,  and 
as  an  act  of  kindness  goes  home.  Her  counterpart  is 
the  woman  who  complains  that  the  last  meat  was 
tough,  the  vegetables  poor,  and  of  less  weight  than 
was  paid  for,  the  bread  stale  and  everything  wrong, 
but  she  makes  her  usual  purchases  and  threatens  to  go 
somewhere  else  if  not  treated  better  in  the  future. 
She  seems  to  feel  that  it  is  an  outrage  to  be  made  to  pay 
it  all,  and  generally  manages  to  keep  even  by  nip- 
ping a  small  bunch  of  lettuce  for  the  bird,  or  a  carrot 
for  soup,  an  onion  or  a  bunch  of  parsley  as  she  goes 
out  of  the  door. 

Another  prominent  figure  is  the  old  jade  with  a 
dingy  basket  and  disreputable  black  eye,  who  has 
probably  been  out  all  night.  She  is  begging  the 
refuse  from  meat  stalls,  and  carefully  picks  up  all 
half  decayed  fruit  and  vegetables  thrown  to  one  side. 
Of  course  the  hundreds  who  come  and  go  noiselessly 
day  by  day,  buying  what  they  want  without  unneces- 
sary fuss  are  the  jewels  of  the  trade,  but  some  custom- 
ers are  "perfect  cures,"  as  a  disgusted  cheeseman 
remarked  of  au  over  particular  woman  who  had 
nearly  worried  him  to  death  over  a  small  Swiss 
cheese. 

Second  in  importance  but  a  grade  higher  in  social 
position,  is  the  hamper  or  lambrequin  draped  basket 
devoted  to  the  soiled  linen  of  the  family.  Market- 
baskets  scorn  any  attempt  at  decoration,  while  a  new- 
styled  clothes  basket  is  a  thing  of  beauty.  It  is  made 
of  fine  bamboo,  closely  woven,  and  mounted  on 
rollers  so  as  to  move  easily  and  is  high  and  square- 
shaped  with  round  handles,  and  lid  with  hinges 
clasped  with  a  tiny  padlock  and  key.  My  lady 
decorates  this  basket  in  many  ways,  the  newest  being 
a  complete  cover  of  blue  or  brown  denim,  decorated 
with  white  linen  embroidery  either  in  outline  or 
skeleton  stitch.  Au  intensely  practical  woman  has 
lined  her  basket  with  black  oil  cloth  and  made  a 
fancy  lambrequin  for  the  outside  of  the  same,  orna- 
mented with  water  lilies  painted  in  oil.  The  effect  is 
very  good,  indeed,  and  the  edges  are  "  pinked  "  out 
with  a  saddler's  iron.    Such  a  decoration  has  the  merit 


of  being  easily  cleaned;  gently  wiping  with  milk 
and  water  making  it  shine  like  new.  The  denim 
covers  are  intended  to  be  removed  and  washed  as 
occasion  may  require. 

There  are  many  odd  fancies  in  work  baskets,  but 
the  fine  wicker  stand  brought  out  a  few  years  ago, 
which  has  so  many  convenient  pockets  and  can  be 
made  so  dainty  looking,  with  its  soft  puffed  liuings  of 
India  silk  ribbon  bows  and  lace  frills  here  and  there, 
leaves  little  or  no  room  for  improvement. 

The  same  may  be  said  of  baby  baskets,  those  sweet 
little  mysteries  made  of  the  finest  bamboo  shavings, 
lined  with  the  sheerest  muslin,  and  each  of  the  little 
puff  pockets  outlined  with  a  fall  of  Valenciennes  lace, 
and  a  quilling  of  ribbon.  With  what  conflicting 
emotions  are  the  necessary  toilet  articles  put  into  the 
pockets,  destined  for  the  use  of  an  already  loved  little 
stranger!  There  is  no  change  in  the  arrangement  or 
materials  used,  and  the  same  tiny  puff  box,  fine- 
toothed  ivory  comb,  white  castile  soap,  and  little 
woolen  boots  are  its  furnishings. 

The  fairies  have  evidently  been  nutting  this  sum- 
mer in  the  woods,  and  the  result  is  a  perfect  shower 
of  baskets.  Each  little  sprite  must  have  designed  her 
own,  and  from  the  odd  shapes  and  foreign  material 
used,  there  must  have  been  sharp  competition  for  the 
gold  medal.  Hemp,  twine,  and  rope,  as  well  as  Jap- 
anese mats,  compete  with  braided  grasses,  and  among 
novelties  are  parti-colored  shavings,  besides  all  kinds 
of  odd  fancies  in  bamboo  and  wicker.  They  are 
made  in  every  conceivable  shape  and  design,  and  are 
furnished  with  easels  or  legs  of  the  same  or  some 
contrasting  material.  It  is  quite  beyond  me  to 
attempt  to  give  directions  for  ornamenting  these  use- 
ful articles,  anything  and  everything  being  permissible 
on  this  score.  Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


The  papers  yelling  so  lustily  over  the  selec- 
tion of  the  postoffice  site,  might  take  breath 
an  instant,  and  answer  the  Fresno  Republican' s 
questions.     Here  they  are: 

The  great  newspapers  of  San  Francisco  cannot 
afford  to  overlook  the  very  serious  charges  made 
against  their  honesty  and  integrity  by  The  Wavk. 
Is  it  a  prospective  divvy  that  has  for  once  united 
them  on  a  question  of  public  policy,  namely,  the 
selection  of  a  site  for  a  Federal  building  ?  The 
Wave  makes  a  very  plain  statement,  is  it  true? 
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$10,000    STONE    RfllLROHD    DEPOT   AT   SAN   CARUOS,    SAN    fTlATEO  COUNTY. 

/ST  1  I       Is  tne  most  desirable  sPot  for  suburban  homes  in  the  State.    It  is  located  on  the  line 

%L^tirl.OS    )    °r  tlle  S-  ''•  R-  R-'  al)ljut  haU  way  between   l3elniont  and   Redwood  City.     It  is  sur- 

C>^^^   (    rounded  by  lovely  scenery;  splendid  Boating,  Fishing  and  Bathing  in  Pure  Salt  Water, 

within  one-quarter  of  a  mile,  also  good  hunting~'within  15  minutes'  walk.  It  is  as  near  iu  time  to  San  Francisco  as  Oakland.  The 
lots  are  100x155  feet.  Streets  graded  and  sewered.  Free  from  fog  and  rough  winds.  Several  nice  homes  now  in  the  town.  Seven 
trains  daily  each  way.  Only  one  mile  from  the  Reid  School  and  10  minutes  from  the  Leland  Stanford,  Jr.,  University.  Depot  within 
five  minutes'  walk  from  auv  lot. 


T  H  E   WAV  H, 


A  LETTER  ON  BOOKS. 


after  I  had  read  Thomas  Nelson   Page's  last 
book.    Forgetting   to    be   dogmatic,  losing 
sight  of  unities,  proportions,  situations,  even 
climaxes,  you  said  you  felt  better,  that  your 
feelings  for  humanity  in  general  were  kindlier 
.  ......  I — just  as  thougb  your  emotions  were  given  a 

whose  prose  is  printed  m  the  largest  type.  Turkish  bath  ind  emerged  refreshed  and  re- 
Have  you  not  noticed  how  the  lucidity  newed.  That  was  how  it  dfcctBd  inland  toad- 
of  a  narrative  increases  with  the  expansion  of  mit  this  is  to  pay  an  author  the  highest  tribute. 

  Incomprehensible  in  Nonpar-  i  think  this  gift  of  being  sentimental  and 

it  is  intelligible  in  Brevier,  luminous  m  pathetic  without  affectation  or  infringing  on 


Dear  Miss  Matilda:— It's  a  humiliating 
confession,  but  I  have  actually  come  to 
believe  that  the  greatest  stylists  are  those 


the  lettering, 
eil,  it  is  intelligible  in 

Long  Primer.aud  becomes  crystalline  if  double- 
leaded.  A  friend  of  mine,  a  millionaire, 
who  believes  himself  also  a  poet,  has  his  verse 
so  elegantly  printed  it  looks  absolutely  as 
excellent  as  Tennyson's,  yet  his  sole  literary 
tendency  is  writing  checks.  It  is  true  the 
delusion  rarely  lasts  over  a  perusal  of  two 


verses,  but  nowadays,  as  no  one  reads  aught  had  been  won  by  an  KngHsh  iord,  who  had 


but  magazine  poetry  or  newspaper  verse,  it 
makes  no  difference  on  a  drawing-room  table. 
If  you  will  permit  me  to  improve  on  Buffon, 
I  will  in  future  write — "The  style  is  the  type." 

The  truth  is  I  have  been  reading  "  Cecilia 
de  Noel,"  Lanoe  Falconer's  latest.  In  fact, 
her  literary  activity  keeps  me  continually  on 
the  read.  No  sooner  have  I  disposed  of  one 
effort  than  another  is  under  my  nose,  and  as 


she  has  but  little  to  say,  at  considerable  capital  story,  introducing  Southern  types 
length,  lam  growing  a  trifle  tired.  Typo-  with  this  author's  usual  felicity.  It  is  full  of 
graphically  the  book  is  beautiful,  and  I  have  j  delicious  humor.  "Run  to  Seed"  is  the 
actually  persuaded  myself  that  the  prose  is  j  SOrrowful  study  of  a  young  hero,  whose  lines 
better  than  in  "Madame  Ixe,"  because  of  huge  are  cast  in  unheroic  places.  "  A  Soldier  of 
type  and  cream  laid  paper.  I  must  confess,]  the  Empire"  is  so  artistically  told  that  one 
though,  this  Cecilia  is  redundant  of  moral.  |  forgets  the  medium  while  admiring  the  noble 
She  is  dowdy  and  the  incarnation  of  benevo-  t  courage  of  the  old  hero  who  so  gallantly  led 
lence  and  kindliness— a  delightful  conception-  the  raily  against  the  on-coming  Prussians, 
with  a  "  transparent  gaze  that  beamed  on  her  |     0ne  book  more,  also  pathetic.    Really,  I 


fellows,  love  poured  forth  without  stint,  and 
without  condition.  It  was  as  if  every  man, 
woman  and  child  who  approached  her  became 
instantly  to  her  more  interesting  than  herself, 
their  defects  more  tolerable,  their  wants  more 


have  been  gazing  on  the  gloom}-  side  of  liter- 
ary existence  this  last  week.  Why  this  sen- 
timental vein  should  have  struck  me  I  do  not 
pretend  to  explain,  but  "Hlsket"  no  sooner 
disposed  of,  than  I  am  given  "  My  Jo,  John,' 


imperative,  their  sorrows  more  moving  than  by  Helen  Mathers;  a  charming,  tender  story 

about  people  whose  characters  instinctively 
beget  sympathy  One  can  no  more  help  feel- 
ing Colonel  Anderson's  sorrows  than  we  can 
grieving  over  Colonel  Newcombe's  Adsuin.  I 


her  own."  If  she  had  not  such  an  inclination 
to  moralize,  one  might  regret  she  does  not 
appear  until  the  last  chapter.  The  motive  of 
the  tale,  however,  is  a  ghost,  who  exhibits 


himself  like  a  shadow,  standing  out  from  the  don't 


wall,  wearing  a  ruff,  puffed  sleeves  and  a 
dreadful  expression — that  of  a  lost  soul.  This 
apparition  is  manifested  to  a  series  of  indi- 
viduals, and  its  effect  on  them  form  a  series  of 
gospels.  One  is  a  Canon  Vernade  who  is  fear- 
fully affected,  racked  with  horror.  A  second 
is  a  worldly  woman  who  immediately  feels 
the  inadequacy  of  life  and  the  yearning  for 
the  beyond.  When  it  appears  to  Cecilia  de 
Noel,  she  realizes  it  is  a  lost  soul,  and  an 
infinite  pity  fills  her  heart.  She  approaches, 
and  exhorts  it  to  speak,  is  told  of  a  loneliness 
more  dreadful  than  the  imagination  can  con- 
ceive of,  and  finally  throws  her  arms  around 
the  spirit.  But  you  had  better  read  the  story. 
The  theology  is  tiresome,  though  the  descrip- 
tions of  the  uncanny  visitor  are  really  clever 


mean  to  institute  any  comparison,  but 


there  are  certain  types,  no  matter  how  fliinsily 
sketched,  that  somehow  or  other  appeal  to 
one's  lachrymose  proclivities.  In  this  little 
volume  there's  a  good  deal  of  humanity,  and 
after  all,  you  know,  that  is  the  main  thing. 

If  you  can  forgive  my  offense  in  suggesting 
the  existence  of  aught  but  a. glad  side  of 
literature  and  my  firm  belief  that  Bob  Bur- 
dette  and  Bill  Nye  are  already  condemned  to 
eternal  perdition,    Believe  me, 

Oracle,  k.  B. 


BOOKS  RKCEIVKD. 
"  Cecilia  de  Noel,"  by  Lanoe  Falconer.  Macmillati 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Elsket,"  by  Thomas  Nelson  Page.  Chan.  Scrib- 
ner  &  Sons,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win  Doxey. 

"A  Family  Failing,"  by  Hawley  Smart.  John  W. 
Lovell  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  I'ayot,  Uphain 


I  suppose  you  read  Hawley  Smart.  He 
has  the  story  knack  which  so  many  English  i&Co 
writers  possess.    Though  there  is  little  ele- j    "My  Jo  John, 
gance  about  their  method  or  manner,  no  pre-  Co.,  publishers, 
tension   to   verbal   refinement,  there   is  an 

interest,  a  swing  to  their  tales  that  too  often1  A  SUMMER  AND  WINTER  HOME 
is  absent  from  the  more  artistic  phrasing  of 

our  own  literary  architects.    Smart's  latest,  |    Before  another  year  has  passed 
"A  Family  Failing,"  is   nothing  but 


1  by  Helen  Mathers.  John  W.  Lovcll 
For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 


has  passed  Belvedere 
the  I  will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 


merest  pot-boiler,  but  I  read  it  through.  When 
one  does  this  it  seems  to  me  that  the  existence 
at  leas.t  of  a  novel  has  been  justified.  The 
family  failing  is  bad  temper,  induced  by 
hereditary  gout.  In  the  book  there's  some 
country  house  gambling,  man  versus  horse- 
racing,  a  pretty  English  maiden,  an  irascible, 
hypochondriacal  parent. 

I  remembered  your  criticism  of  ' '  Alabama  " 


resort  in  California.    The  improvements  that 
1  have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
!  by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots ! 
i  there.    Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in  I 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.    Many  of  the  people  who , 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 


the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


the  domains  of  the  maudlin,  is  especially  a 
j  gift  of  some  Southern  writers.  In  this  volume 
j  "  Elsket,"  the  first  story,  is  a  tale  of  a  beauti- 
ful Norwegian  maiden,  a  descendant  of  the 
Vikings,  who  lives  off  in  a  secret  (valley 
approachable  only  by  traversing  precipitous 
paths,  along  the  edges  of  glaciers.    Her  heart 


found  the  recess.  He  deserts  her,  but  on  his 
way  out,  homewards,  is  thrown  over  the 
terrific  cliffs  by  her  true  lover,  Cnut.  This 
she  does  not  know  and  lives  on  anticipating 
his  return,  or  at  least  a  letter.  It  is  all  very 
beautifully  done,  the  description  of  Elsket's 
death  and  the  grief  of  her  father  Olaf  being 
especially  pathetic. 

"George    Washington's  Last  Duel"  is  aj 


No  more  wriokles  *  a  perfect  skin  restorative 

Indorsed  by  th«  State  Analyst  and  the  Medical 
Profession. 
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FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  Al  RESIDENCE 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In   every   Restaurant,  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  S.\N 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  October  24,  1891. 


THE  SOUTHERN  WARS. 

The  conflict  between  the  contending  fac- 
tions in  Chile  is  no  sooner  settled  than 
rumors  of  wars  among  the  other  Spanish- 
American  Republics  crowd  upon  each  other. 
In  Uruguay  a  revolt  has  been  suppressed 
with  some  loss  of  life,  and,  according  to 
advices  from  Panama,  there  is  imminent 
danger  of  war  between  San  Salvador  and 
Guatemala,  and  Nicaragua  and  Honduras. 
There  seems  to  be  a  veritable  epidemic  of 
blood-letting  among  our  sister  Republics.  If 
they  are  not  quarreling  among  themselves, 
they  are  quarreling  with  their  neighbors,  and 
in  every  case  the  agitating  question  seems  to 
be  what  particular  cut-throat  or  group  of  cut- 
throats shall  have  the  right  to  murder  his  or 
their  enemies,  and  plunder  the  treasury.  It 
is  quite  evident  that  self-government  among 
the  people  of  Latin  origin  in  Southern  climes 
is  a  practical  failure.  The  objects  of  an  organ- 
ized community,  which  are  life,  liberty,  and 
the  pursuit  of  happiness,  are  entirely  lost  sight 
of.  They  rally  round  the  particular  brigand 
who  may  be  in  the  ascendency  with  an  enthu- 
siasm that  is  actually  sublime.  The  reflec- 
tion that  within  a  few  days  their  throats  may 
be  cut  does  not  seem  to  come  to  them.  Their 
fealty  is  secured  much  as  that  of  the  ancient 
Romans,  who  crowded  into  Rome  and  partici- 
pated at  the  semi-annual  corn  distributions, 
was  obtained  The  Consul  who  shelled  out 
the  greatest  quantity  of  corn  got  their  votes, 
and,  in  case  force  was  necessary  to  carry  the 
elections,  the  assistance  of  their  trusty  swords. 
Among  the  Latins  of  the  South  aguardiente 
probably  plays  much  the  same  part  in  the 
uprisings  there  that  corn  played  in  the  upris- 
ings of  aucient  Rome. 

It  is  doubtful,  however,  whether  any 
system  of  government  could  be  devised  that 
would  secure  to  them  the  peace  for  which 
they  seem  to  care  so  little.  With  them,  war 
is  largely  a  pastime.  Their  battles  are  noisy, 
dusty  and  smoky,  but  few  are  wounded,  and 
fewer  killed.  Perhaps  if  the  stern  and  the 
terrible  realities  of  warfare  as  it  is  conducted 
in  Europe  could  be  once  visited  upon  the  con- 
tending factions  in  some  of  these  "Repub- 
lics," there  would  be  an  end  of  the  pomp  and 
circumstance  of  their  revolutions.  There  is 
nothing  robust  about  a  .Spanish-American 
conflict  of  arms.  It  is  recorded  in  early  Cali- 
fornia history  that  Governor  Michaeltorena 
marched  15,000  men  into  the  San  Fernando 
Mountains  to  meet  an  equal  number  under 
Governor  Alvarado,  who  had  started  North  to 
usurp  the  government,  and,  when  the  meeting 


actually  took  place,  surrendered  without  a 
shot.  But  Governor  Michaeltorena  was  a  mild- 
mannered  man,  and  did  not  relish  bloodshed. 
In  that  respect  he  does  not  resemble  some  of 
the  dictators  of  Central  America,  but  war 
seems  to  be  even  in  their  cases  a  mere  bluff. 
It  is  unfortunate,  however,  that  States  so 
rich  in  mineral  wealth  and  so  plethoric  of 
natural  products,  should  be  governed  so 
wretchedly.  But  it  is  extremely  probable 
that  the  untold  millions  of  Central  and  South 
America  will  remain  untouched  by  the  Tem- 
perate Zone  Caucasians  until  the  erratic  Latins, 
like  the  Kilkenny  cats,  have  exterminated 
themselves  and  left  the  coast  entirely  clear. 

 ►   

A  NEW  THEORY. 
There  is  no  economic  writer  of  modern 
times  who  is  so  capable  of  pointing  out  the 
weaknesses  of  our  social  system  as  Henry 
George.  His  diction  is  clear,  incisive.brilliant, 
and  yet  so  simple  that  a  child  may  compre- 
hend him.  In  his  letter  to  Pope  Leo  XIII 
he  presents  many  unanswerable  economic 
truths  and  propounds  some  problems  that 
might  puzzle  Jeremy  Bentham  or  John  Stuart 
Mill.  But  with  all  his  insight  into  human 
nature  and  wonderful  comprehension  of  the 
relations  of  mankind,  which  give  rise  to  the 
startling  phenomena  of  advancing  progress 
and  increasing  poverty,  Mr.  George  suggests 
no  feasible  remedy  for  the  social  problems  he 
elucidates  and  explains.  His  land  theory  is 
impossible,  even  if  it  were  practicable. 
Human  nature,  trained  for  ages  to  look  upon 
realty  as  the  ultimate  source  of  all  wealth 
and  personal  independence,  cannot  be  per- 
suaded to  relinquish  the  individual  owner- 
ship of  land.  That  system  has  been  bred 
into  the  bone  too  long.  Therefore  the  single- 
tax  idea,  as  a  means  of  averting  the  dark  and 
forbidding  menace  to  the  Republic  that  lies 
behind  the  giant  figures  of  the  tramp  and  the 
millionaire,  is  in  the  nature  of  a  quack 
remedy. 

Perhaps  Mr.  George's  apostles  may  laugh, 
but  I  have  a  suggestion  for  the  abolition  of 
avarice  and  the  promotion  of  industry.  It 
may  look  as  absurd  now  as  the  single-tax 
theory,  but  unless  the  signs  of  the  age  are  all 
awry  it  is  nearer  to  realization  than  any 
economic  scheme  yet  discussed.  I  am  not 
over  modest,  and  so  not  unwilling  to  give  it 
publicity.  I  would  abolish  the  millionaire  by 
limiting  the  amount  of  private  fortunes.  If  a 
man  persisted  in  acquiring  more  money  than 
the  law  allowed,  I  would  confiscate  the 
residue.  I  would  abolish  incorporated  capital 
except  in  the  hands  of  the  State,  and  would 
punish  official  dishonesty  with  death.  I 
would  tax  the  wealthy  to  provide  work  for 
the  tramp,  and  if  he  would  not  work,  I  would 
hang  him.  Perhaps  it  may  be  objected  that 
the  danger  of  capital  punishment  would  not 
make  men  honest.  To  that  I  answer  that, 
as  such  large  numbers  of  men  are  now  com- 
paratively honest,  because  of  the  danger  of 
going  to  the  penitentiary,  I  have  no  doubt  the 
death  penalty  would  be  a  restraining  influ- 


ence. At  all  events,  numerous  executions 
would  in  time  dispose  of  most  of  the  thieves. 
There  is  no  copyright  on  this  theory,  as  there 
is  on  those  advanced  by  Mr.  George,  and  any 
one  may  appropriate  it  who  chooses. 


A  WORD  OF  CAUTION. 

Unless  care  is  taken  not  to  overdo  the  Mer- 
chants' Traffic  Association  affair,  it  may  result 
in  more  harm  than  good  to  the  mercantile  in- 
terests of  the  city.  Already  a  great  deal  of 
unnecessary  abuse  has  been  heaped  upon  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  which  is  not  re- 
sponsible for  transcontinental  rates,  and  whose 
interests,  if  it  has  any  interests  at  all,  are  with 
the  shippers  of  California.  The  merchants 
have  an  indisputable  right  to  combine,  but 
unreasoning  arrogance  on  their  part  is  just  as 
reprehensible  as  on  the  part  of  the  railroads. 
An  ill-considered  and  thoughtless  policy  may 
result  in  the  formation  of  a  railroad  combina- 
tion more  powerful  than  the  Transcontinental 
Association.  It  should  be  remembered  that 
two  can  play  at  the  combination  game,  and 
the  merchants  should  understand  this  before 
they  commit  themselves  to  a  policy  of  retalia- 
tion. 


A.  H.  Sanborn  who  lectured  the  other 
evening  before  a  society  of  tax-reformers  in 
city,  classified  the  people  of  the  country 


this 


according  to  a  new  schedule .  He  has  three 
kinds  of  human  beings — workers,  beggars, 
and  thieves.  The  "workers"  are  the  pro- 
ducers of  all  descriptions — farmers,  merchants, 
common  carriers,  professional  men,  etc,  the 
"beggars"  are  the  mendicants,  infants,  and 
idlers;  the  "  thieves"  are  the  highwaymen, 
landlords,  aristocrats,  pickpockets,  kings, 
emperors,  monopolists,  owners  of  patent 
rights,  tax  gatherers,  and  gamblers.  This  is 
good  as  far  as  it  goes,  but  a  fourth  class  will 
have  to  be  added  if  Mr.  Sanborn  is  to  take 
in  Editor  Pixley,  Dennis  Kearney,  Dr.  O'Don. 
nell,  Counselor  Clarke,  Judge  Murphy,  and 
other  prominent  citizens  I  could  name.  They 
might  be  designated  either  as  "  arrested  devel- 
opments "  or  "  freaks." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Sunol  is  undoubtedly  the  most  dis- 
tinguished equine  lady  in  the  land  at  the  pres- 
ent time.  Her  record  of  2:08^  makes  her 
the  fastest  female  on  earth.  A  lock  of  her 
hair  is  worth  more  than  an  ordinary  horse, 
and  any  gentleman  ought  to  be  proud  to  ex- 
change photographs  with  her. 

*  *  * 

The  indictment  of  Elvvood  Bruner  for 
perjury,  as  well  as  malfeasance  in  office  ought 
to  serve  as  a  warning  to  the  other  boodle 
gentlemen  who  are  preparing  to  lie  to  the 
Grand  Jury.  They  had  better  make  up  their 
minds  to  tell  the  truth  or  depart  for  Montreal 
while  they  have  time. 

*  *  * 

Eloping  with  one's  sweetheart  must  soon 
become  fashionable  now  that  Mayor  Hennessey 
of  Napa  has  set  the  pace  by  carrying  off  the 
beautiful  Miss  Tyther. 


THE    WAV  fcC  • 


MUSIC. 


OPERA  AT  THE  ORPHEL'M. 


Coining  after  the  horrors  of  the  Hebraic 
Opera  and  the  iniquities  of  the  Fabbri-Muller 
conglomeration,  Monday  night's  performance 
of  "II  Trovatore  "  was  a  comparative  return 
to  a  sane  state.  The  corpse  of  the  opera  was 
presented  wounded  and  gashed,  but  still  with 
all  its  members  attached.  Never  does  the  public 
tire  of  the  too  well-known  features:  its  welcome 
has  a  hearty  familiarity  innocent,  as  yet,  of 
all  contempt.  To  misunderstand  an  opera  it 
takes  the  public  twenty  years;  at  the  end  oi  that 
period,  and  when  the  musicians  have  sickened 
and  declared  against  the  loathly  compound, 
the  great  mass  sees  daylight,  takes  the  opera 
to  its  heart,  hugs  first,  then  slowly  and  tire- 
lessly masticates  even  the  lumps  and  excres- 
cences with  the  blythe,  digestive  skill  of  a 
moa,  an  ostrich,  or  an  emu.  "  II  Trovatore," 
and  its  class,  is  as  aggravating  as  the  rich  old 
bachelors  and  old  maids  to  expectant  poor 
relatives;  it  won't  die,  nothing  can  break  its 
health  or  vigor.  Groaned  and  gurgled 
through  hand  organs,  squeaked  and  scraped 
by  macaroni  bauds,  yelled  and  shouted  by 
soaring  amateurs,  and  roared  by  indifferent 
professionals,  it  echoes  the  length  and  breadth 
of  the  country,  and  no  one  hunts  it  down. 
Colonel  Ingersoll  wanted  to  "  kick  "  innumer- 
able biblical  doctrines;  following  his  taste 
there  are  numbers  who  want  to  kick  the 
effigies  of  opera  bowed  to  and  worshiped  by 
the  people.  Given  by  great  artists,  with  a 
fine  band  and  superb  setting,  this  opera 
becomes  effective,  but  even  then,  dramatically, 
it  is  beside  the  question.  Action  there  is 
none.  Azucena,  to  oblige  the  dramatist, 
kindly  played  pranks  with  her  baby  twenty 
years  before  the  opening  scene,  and  thus 
hatched  a  felonious  little  plan  very  good  for 
an  opera  of  the  Italian  school.  The  Count 
likewise  aided  and  abetted  the  libretto  maker 
by  villainizing  a  trifle.  Singing  parts  every 
one  of  them,  there  is  not  the  skeleton  of  a 
character  in  the  piece. 

We  have,  thanks  to  the  aforesaid  Fabbri- 
Muller,  and  the  stiff-necked,  stiff-voiced 
people,  heard  much  worse  performances.  It 
may  be  as  well  to  thank  those  companies  here 
for  having  given  us  a  standard  of  unqualified 
iuefficacy  and  ineptitude.  Allowing  for  a 
first  night,  the  ensemble  left  plenty  of  room  for 
regrets.  Herr  Joseph  Hirschbach  has  an 
orchestra'small  and  capable  of  inflicting  very 
painful  accompaniments.  The  horn  was 
seized  with  partial  paralysis  at  the  approach 
of  any  responsibility,  and  'cello  and  strings 
generally  did  not  forget  to  flatten  at  pleasure. 
However,  Herr  Hirschbach  knows  his  busi- 
ness, and  contrives  to  strike  a  balance  between 
the  factions  either  side  of  thi  footlights. 
The  chorus  was  bankrupt  after  making  one 
striking  effort  at  gesture  and  sat  and  stood  in 
supine  bovine  calm.    The  singing  was  better. 

Mr.  J.  Peretto,  to  suit  the  character  Conte 
di  Luna,  sang  in  French  villainously.  The 
Zulu  King  subsidized  night  and  day  a  band 
of  such  vocalists  to  torture  his  prisoners. 
Manrico,  done  by  Mr.  Hermann  Barosch  filled 
a  higher  standard  of  merit  at  least.  A  quality 
of  voice,  rather  baritone  than  tenor,  more  agree- 
able] than  the  usual  male  opera  singer's,  is 
united  with  some  power  and  a  good  range. 
Like  the  average  musical  work  of  the  nation- 
ality, this  singer  has  the  same  false,  overblown 
notions  of  shading,  purposeless  fortissimo  and 
meaningless  pianissimo  with  no  medium,  and 
lapsing  into  frequent  passages  of  the  voce 
parlando.  Mr.  Barosch  acts  with  some  train- 
ing.   Mme.  Garso  Dely   has  more  artistic 


instinct  than  we  are  accustomed  to  in  Orpheum 
Contralti;  her  voice  is  serviceable,  a  mezzo, 
and  powerful,  and  her  acting  is  meaning  and 
intelligent.  Leonora's  music  is  too  much  for 
the  light,  limited  soprano  of  Miss  Nina  Bertini, 
a  singer  heard  here  with  Emma  Abbott's 
Opera.  Miss  Bertini's  struggle  with  the 
anguish  and  trills  was  genteel  and  consistently 
piccilatto.  Mr.  F.  Rubo  is  evidently  a  capable 
singer  and  actor  worthy  of  good  roles. 

With  Signor  Albert  Guille-and  Miss  Fran- 
cesca  Guthrie,  the  forces  of  the  Columbia 
Opera  Company  will  be  capable  of  good 
results,  perhaps  beyond  what  we  are  entitled 
to  ask  at  the  prices.  With  constant  rehears- 
ing and  the  benefit  of  performing  together, 
orchestra  and  chorus  will  settle  down  to 
creditable  work.  "  Cavalleria  Rusticana" 
for  Monday  will  surely  be  interesting. 


response  to  the  urging  of  many  of  his  clients, 
who  regard  him  as  the  best  doctor  of  dental 
surgery  on  the  Coast.  Dr.  Haines  has  secured 
the  sole  right  for  California  for  the  manufac- 
ture of  the  electro  deposit  dental  plate,  which 
is  the  newest  branch  in  the  science  of  electro 
deposition.  It  can  be  made  as  cheaply  as 
rubber,  and  is  without  its  injurious  effects  on 
the  mucous  membrane  of  the  mouth;  thus 
making  the  most  perfect  dental  plate,  the 
metals  being  chemically  pure  and  giving  per- 
fect adaptation.  It  is  conceded  that  Dr. 
Haines  has  the  most  perfect  knowledge  of 
scientific  dentistry  in  the  city. 


The  Crab  Apple  Blossom  perfume  has  achieved  a 
wonderful  popularity  iu  this  city  within  a  short  time, 
and  is,  indeed,  the  favorite  with  the  ladies.  It  ha9  a 
charming  odor,  and  keeps  its  fragrance  for  a  long 
time. 


DENTAL  SCIENCE. 


My  announcement  made  some  time  ago  to 
the  effect  that  Dr.  Byron  W.  Haines  had 
become  wear}'  of  ranch  life  at  Stoney  Ford, 
attracted  much  attention,  and  there  was  some 
doubt  cast  on  the  statement  that  he  would 
probably  open  dental  offices  in  Oakland  and 
remain  there.  The  doubters  were  evidently 
right,  as  I  notice  that  Dr.  Haines  is  opening 
sumptuously  furnished  offices  in  the  new 
building  at  21  Powell  Street,  opposite  the 
Baldwin.    I  understand  he  is  doing  this  in 


Who  is  the  Fresno  A'efiiblican's  candidate  ?  It 
says:  "Many  an  ambitious  man  will  die  of  the 
'  scratches  '  next  year,  politically." 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farrcll  Street 


Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  TOR 

PBoT£K£R  Pianos 

Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRKSS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121.  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


FURNITURE 


FURNITURE 


We  have  decided  to  discontinue  the  Furniture 
business  on  Jan'y  ist,  1892,  and  offer  our  entire  stock 
of  Furniture,  Upholstery  and  Bedding-  at  prices  far 
below  cost  of  Manufacture  or  Importation.  Do  not 
lose  this  opportunity,  our  stock  is  very  large  and  the 
goods  must  be  sold. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743,  745  Market  Street. 


THE  N.  B.  STRONG  CO. 


430  PINE  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Half  Tone  Process 

3E3  IU"  G-  H.  A  "VI  1ST  <3-     I^On.     ALL  PURPOSES 


THE   WAV  H,. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  COUNTRY  KUITOR  fS.  THE  CRITIC- 


Many  of  the  interior  papers — those  bright 
literary  meteors  that  flash  through  the 
firmament  of  "boiler"  space  once  a  week — 
are  deploring  the  decay  of  dramatic  criticism 
in  the  metropolis  of  the  Coast.  The  editors 
inform  their  wide  circle  of  readers  that 
"  criticism  consists  of  censorious  abuse  "  in 
San  Francisco,  and  that  plays  that  are  received 
with  favor  and  applause  in  Haytown  and 
Squashville,  are  "  decried  and  sneered  at  in 
the  Bay  City."  The  critics  on  the  metropoli 
tan  papers  are  literary  swashbucklers,  who  find 
fault  for  a  living,  and  pick  flaws  in  dramatic 
productions  that  they  may  pick  chicken  wings 
on  pay  day.  And,  furthermore,  ye  guileless 
editor  alleges,  there  is  no  fairness  among  the 
vandals  of  the  press;  one  critic  says  a  play  is 
bad,  while  another  says  it  is  good;  "and 
what,"  queries  the  gentle  journalist  of  Hay- 
town  and  Squashville,  "  are  our  readers  to 
judge  from  this  ?  " 

A  great  deil,  my  honest  fellow-worker,  a 
very  great  deal  indeed.  Among  other  things 
they  are  "  to  judge  "  that  the  effusive  advance 
agent  does  not  write  the  criticisms  for  all  the 
papers  of  San  Francisco;  they  are  "  to  judge  " 
that  if  all  critics  thought  along  the  same  lines, 
and  wrote  in  the  same  key  of  censure  or  praise, 
that  one  pen  would  be  enough  to  serve  the 
dramatic  columns  of  the  press.  Those,  and 
other  things,  "our  readers  are  'to  judge' 
from  this." 

But  it  is  a  fact  to  be  deprecated  that  from 
the  country  editorial  understanding  was  not 
evolved  this  subject  of  the  "Editor  on  the 
Critic."  He  got  his  idea  from  a  printed  note 
kindly  furnished  him  by  a  weekly  paper  of 
this  city,  in  which  was  set  forth  the  statement 
that  the  dramatic  criticisms  appearing  in  its 
columns  were  really  the  only  reliable  and 
genuine  home-made  article,  and  that  all  others 
were  spurious,  and  apt  to  peel  off  if  left  out 
over  night;  that  the  cultivated,  cultured,  and 
educated  people  of  San  Francisco  never  went 
to  the  theatre  until  the  weekly  paper  had 
expressed  an  opinion  on  the  play  there,  and 
could  not  be  dragged  thither  before  the  pro- 
duction was  pronounced  good — all  of  which  is 
almost  as  near  the  truth  as  we  are  to  the 
beginning  of  the  world. 

This  week  the  critics  had  little  to  do,  and 
took  occasion  to  read  the  Eastern  exchanges 
and  the  notices  given  the  coming  attractions. 
There  was  nothing  new  at  any  of  the  theatres, 
but  each  has  a  change  of  bill  for  next 
week. — — 

"A  Straight  Tip,"  with  Mr.  James  T. 
Powers  giving  it,  will  come  to  the  California 
Theatre  on  Monday.  The  people  of  San 
Fra  iciso)  have  such  a  lively  remembrance  of 
this  amusing  farce  that  the  merest  reference 
to  it  will  suffice  to  draw  a  large  audience.  It 
was  one  of  the  most  successful  pieces  of  last 
season,  and  did  a  tremendous  business.  The 
same  people,  I  am  informed, have  been  retained 
in  the  cast.  

A  much  talked-of  production  will  take 
place  at  the  Baldwin  Tuesday  evening  next 
when  Fanny  Davenport  presents  Sardou's 
"  Cleopatra."  This  is  said  to  be  the  most 
ambitious  attempt  in  Miss  Davenport's  career, 
as  well  as  being  the  most  successful.  It  has 
been  confessed  that  Miss  Davenport  has  given 
to  the  American  stage  in  "Cleopatra"  a 
production  that  has  never  been  excelled,  if 
equaled,  in  this  or  any  other  country,  and  as 
the  Egyptian  Queen  she  is  said  to  have  made 
the  triumph  of  her  life.    The  drama  is  in  six 


acts.  The  first  represents  the  bark  of  Venus 
arid  the  meeting  between  Cleopatra  and 
Antony;  the  second  the  palace  of  Rameses; 
the  third  the  terrace  of  Memphis;  the  fourth 
the  palace  of  Actium;  the  fifth  the  temple  of 
Isis,  during  which  the  tempest,  described  as 
being  most  thrilling  in  its  effect,  occurs.  The 
sixth  act  represents  Alexandria  and  the  death 
of  Antony  and  Cleopatra.  

"  Credit  Lorraine  "  will  be  produced  at  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  October  26th.  Miss 
Lillian  Lewis,  supported  by  a  good  cast,  will 
appear  as  Lenora.  It  is  not  often  that  so 
many  excellent  actors  as  figure  in  the  cast  of 
this  play  are  combined  in  one  production. 
"  Credit  Lorraine  "  is  said  to  be  astrongplay, 
with  many  realistic  effects  and  exciting  cli- 
maxes. Miss  Lewis  is  a  fine-looking  woman 
and  possesses  in  a  wonderful  degree  that  sub- 
tle quality  which,  for  want  of  a  better  name,  is 
called  "  personal  magnetism."  Her  costumes 
are  said  to  be  marvels  of  art,  and  some  of 
those  she  wears  in  this  play  are  among  the 
finest  ever  seen  on  the  stage.  


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  H  A  V  MAN  ....    J,| 

Alfred  Boi-vikr  


>ee  and  Propi  ictor 
 M.mager 


A  BOOK  ON  TRAVEL. 

Now  in  its  second  editon  — "  Egyptian  Sketches" 
by  Hon.  Jeremiah  Lynch  of  this  city. 

The  London  Times,  in  a  long  review,  praises  Jere- 
miah Lynch's  book  on  Kgypt  as  bright,  light,  enter- 
taining and  instructive,  and  says  "  it  has  been  long 
since  we  have  met  with  a  book  on  Egypt  at  once  so 
fresh  and  comprehensive.  " 

For  sale  by  the  booksellers  or  will  be  sent,  postage 
paid,  by  S.  C.  Hlake,  503  Kearny  Street  upon  the 
receipt  of  price,  $1.50 


Sam  Davis  is  "even  "  with  Mr.  Roberts.  He  says 
in  the  Appeal :  "  Oliver  Roberts'  big  yellow  hat  still 
attracts  the  attention  of  the  street.  The  other  day  a 
little  girl  saw  it  from  the  balcony  and  said  :  '  Oh, 
papa  !    Look  at  that  big  mushroom.'  " 


KIID  GLOVES, 


For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sole  Agents    for  San  Francisco 


KOHLER  &  CHASE'S  NEW  MUSIC  HALL 

THIRD  EVENINC  WITH 

^ic^poetP^and^paiqfcing 

FRIDAY,  OCTOBER  30th,  '91 


Hfosart»Bee1  hoi  en 

Malherbe 


f  Illustrated  "•^sr?" 

>  <Sollv  H.  Walter 

Watlpan  llouclirr        )        DV        (Win.  Greer  Harri 


Miss  ADA  E.  WEIGEL,  Pianiste 


Single  Admission,  $1  DO. 
At  all  Music  Stores  and  at  Door. 


Mary's  Help 


GALLERY 

>*605<r'< 
O'FARRKI.I.  STREET 

Open    Every  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M  to  3  P.  M. 

Admission,  SO  Cents. 


Commencing  Next  Tuesday  Evening,  October  27th. 
LIMITED  ENGAGEMENT  OF 

DAVENPORT 

SUPPORTED  BY 
MELBOURNE  MacDOWELL 

And  her  own  company,  under  the  management  ol 
MARCUS  It  MATER, 
SARDOU'S 

CLEOPATRA ! 

Rearranged,  adapted  and  presented  under  the  personal 
supervision  of 
FA  K  NV  I  >  A  V  E  N  PO  RT. 

Seats  now  on  sale. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

MONDAY,  OCTOBER  26th 
FOR  TWO  BIG  WEEKS 

The  Most  Absolutely  Splendid  Farce-Comedy  Organi- 
zation in  the  United  States. 

J£]VIEjS  *  T1.  *  POV/E^ 

And  Company  of  Comedians,  in 

M  STRAIGHT  TIF 

The  greatest  success  known  in  theatrical  history. 

GET  SKATS  QUICK 

OR  YOU  WON'  T  GET  THEM  AT  ALL  I 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


MONDAY,  OCTOBER  26th 
 MISS  

|  LILLIAN  LEWIS  | 


CREDIT*  LORRAINE 

By  Lawrence  Marston. 
STAR  CAST.  INCLUDING 

Edmund  Collier      Louise  Pomeroy,        Arthur  Elliot. 
Waiter  Eytinge, 
and  a  company  of  excellent  players. 


ORPHEUM   OPEKA  HOUSE. 

Gi  stav  Walter  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TREMENDOUS  SUCCESS  OF 

The  Columbia  Opera  Company 

— COMMENCING — 

MONDAY,  OCTOBER  26th 

Tlie  latest  European  success,  Mascagni's 

[lAV^LLERJA  •:•  r^Uj3T][!iJM ! 

Pronounce/1  by  competent  critics  the  grandest  musical 
composition  of  the  present. 

POPULAR  PRICE*,  88c.  50e.  ami  7 So. 


IRVING  HALL. 

 ****  


Saturday  Popular  Concert 


 w  

SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  24th 

K  ubemtfirt 


Sonate,  for  Piano  and  Cello, 

Mrs.  Carraud  Mr.  Ileinn— by  request 

Song,  "King  of  Tbule"  .... 

Miss  Anua  Miller  Wood. 

Violin  Solo,  "La  Folia"  .... 


J.  int 


Corelli  lOJJ 


Mr.  Sigmuud  Beel. 


Song, 
Trio. 


Mrs.  0»tr.  Messrs.  Beel  and  II-  lu< 


Schubert 


THIs  WAVE. 


13 


BALL  NIGHT  AT  GRENADA. 


Carmen  this  day  was  sixteen  years  of  age,  an 
embodiment  of  seduction,  penetrating  charm  and 
enchanting  grace.  Her  sweet,  childish  face,  of  a 
clear  pallor  tinged  with  rose,  her  great  eyes  shaded 
with  long,  black  lashes,  gave  her  at  times  au  air 
of  seriousness  quickly  dissipated  by  the  smile  on  the 
lips.  A  corsage  tinkling  with  beads  and  sequins 
ordinarily  inclosed  her  slender  waist;  her  short  stuff 
petticoat  disclosed  a  foot  and  ankle  that  the  most 
aristocratic  of  senoritas  would  have  been  glad  to 
possess,  and  her  voice  had  the  ringing  purity  of  a 
silver  bell. 

She  sang,  moreover,  with  the  ease  of  a  nightingale 
and  danced  with  the  lightness  of  a  happy  thrush. 
And  not  less  handsome  was  Miguel,  the  young  man 
on  whose  arm  Carmen  leant  for  support;  of  a  figure 
a  trifle  above  middle  height,  admirably  proportioned, 
a  haughty  manner,  a  lively,  intelligent  eye,  a  fitting 
mate  and  protector,  as  all  the  world  said,  for  the  young 
and  beautiful  Carmen. 

They  strolled,  both  of  them,  with  lingering  steps 
along  the  pathway  of  oranges  and  myrtles  that  formed 
a  terrace  above  the  Daro,  whose  waves  rolled  a 
current  of  ink  through  the  leafy  shadow  of  this 
"  Vallee  du  Paradise." 

It  was  the  anniversary,  as  I  have  said,  of  Carmen's 
birth,  and  for  this  occasion  Don  Luis  Ayelo,  her  father, 
had  invited  a  number  of  his  friends  to  come  and  pass 
the  evening  with  them  at  his  country  seat  at  the  gates 
of  Grenada.  Among  the  special  friends  gathered  to 
do  Carmen  honor  the  Ortega  family,  of  which  Miguel 
was  the  eldest  son,  was  perhaps  the  most  intimate. 

They  had  grown  up  from  infancy  together,  Miguel 
and  Carjuen,  and  were  bound  to  each  other  by  the 
strongest  ties  of  affection  and  association.  At  first 
the  regard  of  a  brother  and  sister  existed  between 
them;  then,  later  on,  when  the  passions  of  youth 
began  to  heat  the  blood  and  stir  the  pulses,  this 
affection  had  changed  to  a  love  profound  and  lasting, 
but  which  had  not  yet  avowed  itself  in  words  and 
promises. 

Of  what,  then,  did  Miguel  and  Carmen  talk?  A 
thousand  insignificant  nothings  which  still  to  them, 
as  to  all  lovers,  were  enchanting  topics.  They 
regarded  each  other  tenderly,  and  leant  with  con- 
fidence the  one  upon  the  other. 

The  young  Spaniard  experienced  for  the  first  time 
the  voluptuous  thrill  of  heart  and  nerves,  produced 
by  the  touch  of  the  hand  of  the  woman  one  loves. 
And  when  the  long  curls  of  Carmen,  stirred  by  the 
wind,  chanced  to  sweep  his  brow,  he  felt  in  all  his 
being  the  most  inexplicable  but  delicious  weakness. 

Carmen  also  felt  herself  strangely  moved  by 
Miguel's  caressing  manner.  The  flower  of  love  was 
opening  sweet  and  full  in  the  depths  of  her  own 
soul,  intoxicating  her  with  its  sweet  perfume.  A 
strange  and  wholly  new  sensation  invaded  her  little 
by  little,  and  more  and  more  confidingly  she  abandoned 
herself  to  the  arms  of  her  childhood's  friend. 

Suddenly,  without  a  word  between  them,  their  lips 
met,  and  this  first  avowal  and  first  kiss  was  the  seal 
of  their  betrothal. 

Happy  and  blushing  to  be  taken  possession  of  thus, 
Carmen  permitted  Miguel  to  draw  her  to  the  edge  of 
the  terrace,  and  there,  still  hand  in  hand,  they  stood 
and  lost  themselves  in  dreamy  contemplation  of  the 
brilliant  scene. 

i.  •-    *         *         *         *        **  * 

It  would  truly  be  difficult  to  find  a  more  marvelous 
country  than  that  which  the  setting  sun  empurpled 
at  this  minute.  Lolling  lazily  upon  its  two  hills, 
Grenada  seemed  to  life  half  open,  like  the  fruit  whose 
name  it  bore,  its  houses,  buildings,  cupolas,  and 
arrows  of  its  churches  looking  in  the  distance  and  the 
fading  light  like  the  seeds  clustering  about  the  stalk. 
On  one  hill  the  Tours-Vermeilles  erected  their 
shrubbery  clothed  walls.  Not  far  away  the  Alhambra, 
that  palace  that  Genies  seemed  to  have  raised  like  a 
dream  in  the  night,  that  gigantic  toy  and  marvel  of 
human  art,  spread  out  its  luxurious  arabesques,  its 
shining  and  multi-colored  plaques,  its  verses  of  the 
Koran  sculptured  in  relief  above  its  thousand 
colonnades,  and  its  interlacing  scrolls  and  carvings. 
To  the  east  lay  the  beautiful  landscape  of  the 
Generaliffe  Gardens,  its  sparkling  cascades  and  leap- 
ing fountains,  flinging  high  in  air  a  shower  of 
diamonds,  or  falling  to  sleep  in  their  marble  basins. 

Miguel  and  Carmen,  wrapped  in  thought,  saw  noth- 
ing of  this  splendid  picture,  familiar  to  I  hem ;  besides, 
in  its  every  detail,  more  than  once  had  they  admired 
that  plain  of  the  Vega  covered  with  vines,  fig  trees, 
mulberries,  and  oranges;  a  vast  orchard,  which,  under 
the  beautiful  heaven  of  Andalusia,  produced  the  effect 
of  a  huge  emerald  framed  in  sapphire,  the  massive 
giants  of  the  Sierra  Nevada  standing  at  the  back, 
guarding  like  sentinels  the  line  of  the  horizon. 

Presently,  rousing  themselves  from  their  blissful 
abstraction,  the  two  young  people  went  to  rejoin  and 


to  inform  their  families.  From  that  day  on  they  were 
happy  only  when  together,  and  when  separated, 
thought  and  dreamed  continually  of  each  other.  All 
that  did  not  coucern  Carmen  was  indifferent  to 
Miguel;  all  that  did  not  concern  Miguel  was  of  no 
interest  to  Carmen. 

This  happiness  lasted  two  months.  Then  an  un- 
foreseen catastrophe  came  to  put  an  end  to  their  joys 
and  hopes.  A  reverse  of  fortune  fell  upon  the 
Ortega  family — one  morning  rich  and  powerful,  in 
twenty-four  hours  ruined  and  paupers. 

Carmen's  father  promptly  refused  to  hear  further 
talk  of  his  daughter  wedding  Miguel.  But  Miguel 
would  not  take  his  dismissal:  courage,  resolution,  and 
energy  should  conquer  fate  and  circumstances. 

"Thy  father,"  said  he  to  Carmen,  "no  longer 
wishes  me  for  a  son-in-law  because  I  am  poor,  but  1 
love  thee  and  no  power  on  earth  can  make  me  give 
thee  up.  Since  it  is  fortune  that  separates  us,  I  will 
go  to  Brazil,  make  a  position  worthy  of  thee,  my  own, 
and  return  to  demand  thy  hand.  Till  then,  Carmen, 
till  I  return  to  claim  thee,  thou  wilt  remain  faithful 
to  me  ? " 

"Faithful  until  death!"  the  young  girl  responded. 

"  Let  nothing  turn  thee  from  thy  vow,  then, 
Carmen,"  Miguel  solemnly  continued.  "  To  accom- 
plish the  task  that  I  have  set  before  me,  I  must  be 
able  to  count  to  the  end  upon  the  certainty  of  thy 
love.  Swear  to  mc,  Carmen,  swear  to  me  upon 
thy  hope  of  salvation,  that  no  other  man  shall  replace 
me  in  thy  heart !  " 

"  I  swear  it,  Miguel.  Thou  and  thou  only  shalt  be 
my  husband.  I  will  waitforthce.  Cast  aside  all  fear, 
my  beloved,  and  rely  upon  the  word  of  thy  fiance  !  " 

It  was  a  Sunday  morning,  at  the  door  of  the  church, 
that  Miguel  and  Carmen  exchanged  these  vows;  then, 
with  a  last  embrace,  into  which  he  threw  all  the  love 
and  anguish  of  his  soul,  Miguel  took  his  way  to  the 
house  of  his  father,  whilst  Carmen  went  with  stream- 
ing eyes  and  aching  heart  to  lay  her  prayers  before 
the  pitying  Madonna. 

Twelve  hours  later  the  Ortega  family  had  left  Gre- 
nada, and  Miguel  had  embarked  at  Cadiz  for  a  South 
American  port. 

Miguel's  name  was  no  longer  mentioned  in  Carmen's 
presence,  and  days,  weeks,  ami  months  rolled  on,  and 
she  heard  nothing  from  him. 

There  still  exists  at  Grenada  a  custom  of  giving  a 
yearly  ball  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor.  Not  only  does 
the  highest  society  of  the  city  consider  it  its  duty  to 
assist  at  the  affair,  but  all  the  neighboring  towns  and 
cities  of  Madrid  and  Andalusia  send  a  large  contin- 
gent from  their  fashionable  ranks,  to  attend  this 
annual  ball. 

The  great  attraction  of  this  fete  consisted  in  the 
right  enjoyed  by  every  cavalier,  of  soliciting  from  a 
lady  the  honor  of  dancing  with  her,  or  rather,  1 
hasten  to  explain,  a  right  purchased  by  him  for  a  sum 
that  is  turned  immediately  into  the  fund  for  the  poor. 
The  list  was  open  to  all  aspirants,  of  course,  and 
became  for  the  moment  a  veritable  auction,  the  lady 
in  question  being  assigned  only  to  the  highest  and 
most  obstinate  bidder.  No  wife  was  able  to  avoid  the 
obligation;  no  husband  able  to  hinder  his  wife  from 
dancing  with  a  stranger,  unless  he,  himself,  offered  a 
larger  sum  than  the  rival,  for  the  time  being,  was  able 
to  afford. 

It  was  the  law  of  the  fete;  all  know-it  on  entering 
there,  and  that  willing,  or  unwilling,  they  must 
abide  the  result.  -  . 

Djii  Ramon  Morena,  least  of  all,  was  ignorant  of 
this  rule  when  he  carried  his  young  wife  to  this 
annual  charity  ball.  It  would  truly  have  been  a 
shame  had  he  failed  to  display  upon  this  brilliant 
social  field  so  much  grace  and  dazzling  beauty. 

Nevertheless,  beautiful  as  the  Donna  Morena's  eyes 
were,  one  saw  in  them  I  know  not  what  dim  shadow 
of  sadness,  which  emphasized  still  more  the  pallor  of 
her  cheeks  and  the  frail  delicacy  of  her  slender 
person. 

"Sae  you,  my  dearest,  "said  Don  Ramon  irritably, 
in  offering  her  his  arm  for  a  stroll  to  the  terrace  to 
breathe  a  little  of  the  fresh  evening  air,  "is  there 
absolutely  nothing  that  can  possibly  distract  you  from 
your  melancholy  thoughts?" 

She  rose  without  responding,  placed  her  hand  upon 
her  husband's  arm  and  was  about  to  follow  him,  when 
suddenly  she  quivered  from  head  to  foot  as  if  shaken 
by  a  nervous  rigor,  her  eyes  wide  open,  fixing  them- 
selves in  an  agonizing  stare  upon  the  face  of  a  stranger 
at  that  moment  advancing  into  the  room.  Then,  with 
a  low,  gasping  moan,  half  transport,  half  terror,  she 
sank  again  as  if  1>ereft  of  all  strength,  into  the  seat 
that  she  was  quitting. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you  now,  Carmen  ?  "  Don 
Morena  cried,  more  brusquely  still. 

"Why  did  you  deceive  me  SO? "the  young  wife 
cried;  "  why  did  you  tell  me  that  Miguel  was  dead  ? 
That  which  you  have  done,  Don  Ramon,  was  un- 
worthy of  an  honorable  man  !  You  bought  my 
consent  at  the  price  of  a  lie  !  " 

"A  lie'  Of  what  are  you  talking,  Carmen? 
What  do  you  mean  by  such  language  ?  " 

"It  means  that  I  did  not  wish  to  marry  you;  that  I 


wished  to  remain  faithful  to  my  first  and  only  love, 
whom  my  father  sought  in  vain  to  compel  me  to 
renounce.  You  know,  none  better  than  you,  the 
prayers  and  threats  to  which  he  had  recourse;  that  I 
refused  and  that  I  would  always  have  refused  if  he 
and  you  had  not  sworn  to  me  solemnly  that  Miguel 
was  dead.  Eh,  bien  !  Miguel  is  not  dead,  since — be 
is  there  !  " 

And  she  turned  again  her  anguished  eyes  upon  the 
advancing  stranger. 

Don  Ramon  had  not  time  to  respond,  for  Miguel 
had  left  his  place  by  the  door  and  was  at  Carmen's 
side,  his  air  calm  but  resolute. 

"Madame,"  said  he,  with  a  profound  and  respectful 
bow,  "will  »00  do  me  the  honor  of  dancing  with 
me?" 

She  felt  as  if  sinking  anil  carried  her  hand  to  her 
heart,  as  if  to  still  its  frantic  beating,  but  the  gaze  of 
the  curious  was  on  her;  for  Miguel's  sake,  if  not  for 
her  own,  she  must  control  herself. 

"  How  much  will  you  give  ?  "  demanded  she,  accord- 
ing  to  usage. 

"One  thousand  piasters." 

"  Hut  no,  seiior,  it  is  I  that  will  have  the  honor  of 
dancing  with  my  wife,"'  Don  Ramon  returned  quickly, 
before  Carmen  could  reply;  "it  is  an  honor  that  I  do 
not  consider  too  dear  by  paying  to  the  poor  two  thou- 
sand piasters." 

"Ten  thousand  piasters,  then,  for  the  honor}" 
replied  Miguel,  coldly. 

A  furious  rage  filled  the  heart  of  Don  Ramon 
Morena 

"You  touch  me  on  my  self-respect,  senor,"  he  cried 
out  angrily;  "so  be  it;  I  raise  the  sum,  then,  to 
twenty  thousand  piasters." 

"  And  I,"  continued  Miguel's  impassible  voice, 
"raise  it  again  to  a  hundred  thousand  piasters." 

The  spectators  were  unable  to  repress  a  movement  of 
approbation.  Don  Ramon  comprehended  that  to  insist 
would  render  him  ridiculous;  besides,  he  was  there; 
he  would  not  lose  his  rival  from  sight  a  moment,  and 
what  danger  would  there  be  in  letting  Carmen  dance 
with  him  as  desired  ?  It  was  on  another  ground 
entirely  that  he  must  count  upon  seeking  his  revenge. 
He  forced  himself,  then,  to  compose  his  features,  and 
iu  the  most  amiable  tone  that  he  could  assume  to 
acquiesce. 

"  Really,  senor,"  said  he,  "  I  take  it  with  but  a  bad 
grace  that  you  deprive  me  of  a  satisfaction  that 
would  so  much  honor  me  as  well;  your  insistauce 
would  prove  to  me,  if  I  did  not  already  know  it,  what 
value  I  should  attach  to  the  possession  of  a  wife  that 
a  cavalier  esteems  sufficiently  to  pay  a  hundred 
thousand  piasters  for  the  simple  favor  of  dancing 
with  her." 

Miguel  drew  a  check-book  from  his  pocket,  signed 
and  wrote  upon  a  leaf  the  sum  of  one  hundred 
thousand  piasters,  handed  it  to  one  of  the  managers 
of  the  fete  and  then  gave  his  arm  to  Carmen. 

During  all  this  colloquy  she  had  remained  silent 
and  motionless;  but  now,  faint  and  half  dead  though 
she  was,  she  had,  nevertheless,  the  strength  to  rise 
and  follow  her  cavalier. 

Miguel  slipped  his  arm  about  the  slender  waist 
and  the  mad  waltz  bore  them  on  into  its  frantic 
whirlwind. 

"All!  madam,''  murmered  the  young  man  in 
Carmen's  ear,  "  it  is  not  a  hundred  thousand  piasters 
— it  is  all  my  fortune,  millions  in  fact,  that  I  have 
amassed  to  return  and  lay  at  your  feet.  Mv  life, 
even,  which  henceforth  has  uo  charm  for  me,  that  I 
would  have  paid  for  this  moment  had  it  been 
necessary.  Not  that  I  attach  to-day  the  slightest 
value  to  the  honor  of  dancing  with  you,  hut  I 
have  need  of  telling  you  that  I  loath  and  scorn  you  !  " 

"  Mercy,  mercy,  Miguel  I  "  cried  Carmen  beseech- 
ingly, her  heart  bleeding  under  the  insult. 

"There  is  no  mercy  for  n  perjurer,"  Miguel 
returned  coldly.  "  You  agreed  to  wait  for  mc — to 
be  faithful  until  death — and  you  betrayed  all  your 

promises." 

"  Hut  Miguel,  do  you  not  know—" 

"I  know  but  One  thing.  Carmen — that  you  are  the 
wife  of  another;  that  you  are  lost  to  me;  that 
jealousy  devours  my  soul,  and  that  I  wish  to  and  will 
avenge  myself !  " 

"  You'  are  right.  Miguel,  avenge  yourself  if  you 
will;  kill  mc  if  you  would  do  me  a  kindness,  for  I, 
too,  110  longer  care  for  life  since  I  am  lost  to  you  I 
How  could  I  bear  it,  now  that  you  have  returned  ?  It 
is  you  I  love — you  only.  My  father  forced  me  to 
marry  this  man,  whom  I  do  not  and  have  never  loved; 
but  even  then  not  till  they  had  told  me- -till  they  had 
sworn  to  me,  when  I  did  not  hear  from  you,  that  yon 
were  dead  !  " 

"Come  with  me,  then,  Carmen.  Let  us  fly 
together  ! " 

"Fly  with  you?  No.no,  Miguel;  it  would  be  a 
dishonor !  " 

Just  at  this  moment  they  were  passing  Don  Ramon. 
The  sight  of  the  man  that  had  taken  from  him  his 
love  and  happiness  was  mole  than  Miguel  could  bear. 
Wild  with  jealousy,  crazed  with  rage,  his  arm  closed 
lighter  ami  like  a  vise  about  Carmen's  waist.  Faster 
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and  faster  lie  hurried  her  whirling  steps,  then 
suddenly,  reckless  of  the  eyes  of  all  about  them, 
he  stooped  aud  laid  his  lips  to  hers  in  a  long,  long 
kiss. 

Don  Ramon  saw  it  and  threw  himself  upon  him  to 
seize  and  tear  his  wife  from  his  hold. 

Rut  it  was  only  a  corpse  that  Don'  Ramon  received 
in  his  amis.  Carmen  was  dead,  killed  as  she  had 
desired— stifled  by  her  lover! — Translated  from  the 
French  of  De  Noce,  by  E.  C.  Waggener. 


A   LIBRARIAN'S  DREAM. 


JOHN  VANCE  CHENEY. 


The  catalogue  finished,  I  slipped  away — 
Farewell,  it's  ho  for  a  holiday  ! 
I  pitched  my  tent  by  a  mountain  stream, 
And,  lulled  by  the  water,  fell  in  a  dream. 
Slow  rose  a  building,  solemn,  old, 
A  dingy  building,  crammed  and  cold, 
Wherein  sat  toiling,  wan  aud  lean, 
A  spectacled  man,  huge  books  between, 
Busier  by  far  than  the  man  of  the  law 
Once  on  a  time  Dan  Chaucer  saw. 
"  Enough,  enough  !  the  night  is  come, 
I  go,"  he  cried,  "  to  the  wife  at  home." 
He  spoke  and  paused,  gazed  wistfully  round, 
Aud  spoke  agaiu — 'twas  a  feeble  sound: 
"  Before  I  go,  look  kindly  down, 
Bless  me,  ye  mighty  in  renown; 
From  shelf  to  shelf,  you  know  how  true, 
Long  years  have  I  looked  up  to  you." 
I  said  to  myself,  'tis  a  pitiful  sight, 
The  grizzled  man  in  the  dismal  light; 
And  how  came  his  voice  so  far  aud  faint  ? 
There's  something  about  him  that  smacks  of  the 
saint. 

While  yet  in  thought  I  softly  spoke, 

Out  of  the  dusk  a  strange  light  broke, 

And,  one  by  one,  from  the  walls  came  down 

Grave  files  of  the  mighty,  the  sons  of  renown. 

I  stood  by  a  pillar,  still  as  a  stone, 

While  every  writer  on  bark  or  bone, 

Every  sage,  it  seemed,  who  had  uttered  word 

That,  spoken  once,  is  forever  heard, 

Philosophers,  prophets,  of  every  clime, 

From  the  hour  of  dawn  on  the  hills  of  time, — 

Came  down,  as  only  the  kingly  can, 

And  clustered  about  the  queer  little  man. 

Kalidasa,  Sadi,  Xenophon, 

Herodotus,  Hafiz,  Anacreon, 

Homer,  Ferdusi,  ^Esop,  and  Bion, 

Every  son  of  man  that  the  world  sets  high  on; 

Solon  aud  Ca_sar  and  Socrates, 

Confucius,  Buddha,  Sophocles, 

Josephus,  Philo,  Ptolemy  Soter  — 

No  shadow  of  mortal  was  ever  devoter — 

Livy  and  Virgil  and  Tasso  aud  Dante, 

And  he  of  the  knight  on  his  good  Rosiuante; 

And  these  were  but  children   compared  with 

some  others, 
Startlingly  filmy,  primitive  brothers, 
Who  must  have  flourished,  if  Nature  had  'em, 
In  the  reign  of  his  Serpentship  and  Adam. 
Shakespeare  I  saw,  aud  Rabelais, 
And  Newton  and  Milton,  and  Bacon  and  Gray, 
Herschel  and  Hervy,  DeQuincy  and  Lamb, 
All  shapes  of  the  mighty,  all  you  could  cram 
In  a  list  as  long  as  a  Norway  mile; 
And  everj-  soul  of  'em  wearing  a  smile, 
A  smile  of  blessing,  which  golden  ran 
All  over  the  queer  little  spectacled  man. 
Never  before  was  creature  of  dust 
Encircled  by  shapes  so  exceeding  august; 
Never  was  greater  obeisance  paid 
To  mortal  being,  monarch  or  maid. 
They  bowed  aud  they  smiled,  aud  the  time  went 

on; 

I  looked — lo,  every  shape  was  gone  ! 
And  in  their  places  there  stormed  a  band 
Of  the  light  peculiar  to  sea  and  land, 
ITn-Wordsworthian  wholly,  a  crowd 
Which  rushed  so  fierce  and  howled  so  loud 
I  thought  he  had  come  to  the  end  of  his  span, 
The  little  old  saintly  spectacled  man. 
They  coaxed  and  questioned,  they  queried  and 
quizzed, 

Till  the  windows  winked  and  the  pillars  whizzed: 
O,  heavens,  the  things  they  wanted  to  know 
From  Moses'  tomb  down  to  dynamo  ! 
"  I  should  like  to  make  some  Ozokerite;" 
"A  cure,  if  you  please,  for  potato-blight;" 
"What  is  the  catch  of  Saskatchean  Kiver?" 
"What  have  you  got  on  the  spleen  and  liver?  " 
"The  pedigree  of  the  monkey-wrench — 
Had  I  better  look  iu  Darwin  or  Trench?" 
"  Is  there  any  new  trick  for  coloring  butter? 
By  the  way,  do  you  swear  by  Dewey  or  Cutter?  " 
"  What  suiarty  started  the  question  of  sex  ?  " 
"  Who  wrote  the  Brando  Multiplex  ?  " 
"  Is  Harrison  after  a  second  term  ?  " 


"  What  have  you  anent  the  army-worm  ?  " 
"  What  becomes  ot  the  flies  in  winter?  " 
"Is  there  anything  sure  to  kill  a  printer?" 
"Where  will  I  find  a  pithy  quotation 
To  stick  iu  a  skit  on  immigration  ? " 
"  Did  Marlowe  write  the  '  Ricketty  Hand'?  " 
"Can  the  women  vote  in  Ashantee  land?" 
"  Say,  what  the  deuce  is  a  deodaud  ?  " 
And  so  they  plied  him,  and  after  and; 
There  isn't  an  accent  iu  any  tongue 
But  over  and  over  'twas  rung  aud  rung — 
Tumultuous,  terrible  interrogation, 
Enough  for  a  Solomon's  ruination. 
I  counted  up  to  a  million  and  stopped; 
But  what  did  the  worn  saint  do?    He  dropped 
In  his  chair,  unflinching  took  shock  after  shock; 
Without  so  much  as  a  glance  at  his  clock, 
He  answered  'em,  yea,  by  Peter  and  Paul, 
Serenely  he  answered  'em,  one  and  all. 
His  dinner  at  six,  'twas  now  quite  eleven, 
But  there  he  sat,  as  the  saints  sit  in  Heaven; 
The  friend,  the  peer,  of  the  shades  on  the  wall, 
There  he  sat  with  an  answer  for  all, 
Sat  wis;  and  calm,  tipped  back  iu  his  chair. 
This  very  hour  I  should  look  for  him  there 
Were  it  not  that,  up  in  the  hills  by  the  stream, 
I  woke,  and  he  slipped  through  the  doorway  of 
dream. 

 >ti   

MR.  HEARST'S  YACHT. 


This  is  the  Yacht  that  Hearst  built. 


This  is  the  Coin  that  paid  for  the  Yacht  that  Hearst 
built. 


These  are  the  Mountains,  steep  and  high,  that  reach 
from  the  ocean  clear  to  the  sky,  and  will  not  be 
crossed  till  the  sweet  bye-and-bye,  by  the  Yacht  that 
Hearst  built. 


This  is  the  Captain,  leary  and  smart,  that  fancies  a 
shell  is  just  like  an  ark,  when  compared  to  the 
slender  and  dangerous  bark,  that  can  knock  all  to 
socks  the  thirty  knot  mark,  and  cut  through  the  ocean 
like  a  razor-back  shark — the  Yacht  that  Hearst  built. 


This  is  the  House  all  painted  green,  the  finest 
mansion  Marin  has  seen,  that  lies  by  waters  which  I 
ween,  will  ne'er  be  disturbed  by  puffs  of  steam  from 
the  Yacht  that  Hearst  built. 


This  is  the  Merchant  all  forlorn,  the  rankest  sucker 


that  ever  was  born,  that  paid  for  the  "ad"  iu  the  early 
morn,  to  furnish  the  cash  to  bring  round  the  Horn,  a 
boat  you  can  bet  will  not  weather  the  storm — the 
Yacht  that  Hearst  built. 


This  is  the  Editor,  weary  and  worn,  that  works 
through  the  night  far  into  the  morn,  and  tugs  at  his 
brain  till  the  tissues  are  torn,  because  he's  the  fellow 
who  grinds  out  the  corn,  that  keeps  the  sucker  mer- 
chant forlorn,  to  pay  for  the  "ad"  in  the  early  morn, 
to  buy  the  Yacht  that  Hearst  built. 

PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Fortune  seems  against  the  local  companies.  Strive 
as  they  may  they  have  no  luck  save  always  being 
where  the  blows  fall  thickest.  The  latest  is  that  the 
California  Insurance  Company  has  re-insured  its 
Atlantic  department  with  the  People's  of  New  Hamp- 
shire. The  directors  came  to  the  conclusion  that  it 
was  useless  endeavoriug  to  recoup  past  losses  and 
they  decided  to  retire  losers  to  the  extent  of  some 
f8i,ooo.  For  a  western  concern  iu  the  East  there  is 
little  chance.  In  the  first  place  all  the  valuable  busi- 
ness is  in  the  hands  of  old-established  officers  and  a 
new  company  cannot  expect  to  have  a  share  of  the 
good  risks  going.  Then,  the  competition  is  exces- 
sive, the  losses,  during  the  past  two  years  have  been 
out  of  proportion  to  the  premiums,  rates  are  being 
continually  reduced,  State  and  municipal  restrictions 
and  taxes  grow  heavier  and  more  exacting  each  year. 
The  California's  loss  ratio  did  not  exceed  sixty  per 
cent,  but  the  price  of  carrying  on  business,  and  cost  of 
inspection,  etc.,  brought  the  expense  ratio  up  to  forty 
per  cent.  So  that  for  every  ten  dollars  in  premiums, 
the  surplus  was  reduced  five  dollars  by  re-insurance. 

*  *  * 

The  past  month's  losses  have  been  very  heavy. 
Above  net  receipts  the  Atlantic  department  has  cost 
the  California  Insurance  Company  this  year  between 
twenty-five  and  thirty  thousand  dollars.  A  profit  of 
betwten  forty  and  fifty  thousand  will  be  derived  from 
reinsurance,  but  after  buying  the  losses  there  will  be 
little  left.  Of  course  the  Company  maintains  its  cen- 
tral department  whose  head  office  is  in  Chicago. 

*  *  * 

The  Sun  Insurance  Company  is  the  latest  to  be 
affected  by  rumors.  There's  a  story  on  the  street  that 
this  concern  has  also  decided  to  retire  from  business, 
and  is  open  to  offers.  Perhaps  this  is  as  much  due  to 
the  retirement  of  Mr.  Potter  from  the  secretaryship 
as  anything  else.  This  is  a  very  good  little  Com- 
pany, with  a  fair  surplus,  a  nice  Hue  of  business,  and 
an  excellent  directorate.  The  new  arrangement  in 
the  office  is  that  Win.  H.  Friend,  the  Cashier,  who 
lias  also  looked  after  the  marine  interests  of  the  con- 
cern, will  be  Secretary.  B.  C.  Dick,  Special  Agent, 
will  become  a  sort  of  General  Agent  and  supervise 
the  Coast  business,  while  Mr.  Potter,  from  his  office 
in  the  Fireman's  Fund  Building,  will  continue  to 
look  after  the  Eastern  connections.  This  should 
prove  a  very  satisfactory  arrangement.  President 
Taylor  has  charge  of  the  city's  interests  in  nothing  in 
particular,  and  is  actively  engaged  iu  the  exhilarating 
exercise  of  rescuing  other  men's  chestnuts  from  hot 
ashes. 

*  *  * 

E.  W.  Carpenter  has  decided  to  put  his  unrivaled 
combination  of  companies  in  an  appropriate  setting. 
He  has  taken  the  first  floor  of  the  Pacific  Mutual  Life 
Building,  in  course  of  erection,  and  will  have  the 
office  handsomely  fitted  up.  The  Roval  Exchange 
has  a  large  force  at  work  on  the  Madison  &  Burke 
corner,  and  there  the  Dickson  combination  will  soon 
be  established.  The  location  is  really  one  of  the 
choicest  in  town. 

*  *  * 

The  trouble  in  the  Compact  having  blown  over  for 
the  time  being,  there  is  very  little  to  say  about  affairs 
in  that  body.  The  repeated  rows  that  are  had  really 
are  effective  in  shaking  things  up,  and  serve  to  make 
the  members  realize  how  very  valuable  their  organiza- 
tion is.  There  is,  no  doubt,  that  if  an  event  soontoward 
as  the  disruption  of  the  Compact  would  occur,  the 
first  to  regret  it  would  be  the  agents  whose  miscon- 
duct and  dishonesty  precipitated  it. 

*  *  * 

Manager  J.  J.  Kenny,  of  the  Western,  of  Toronto, 
is  in  town  interviewing  General  Agent  Jones. 

Locai,. 


is 


THE  WRONG  NUMBER. 


A  NEAPOLITAN  TRAGEDY. 


As  a  rule,  men  keep  their  madnesses  to  themselves. 
I  will  he  an  exception.  My  instincts  are  those  of  a 
confirmed  gambler.  I  believe  in  one  god,  the  god  of 
chauce,  and  in  luck,  his  prophet.  Hitherto  my 
offering  and  sacrifices  have  been  insufficient  to  ap- 
pease him,  aud  he  has  treated  me  with  marked 
malevolence,  but  I  feel  sure  that  the  solution  of  his 
mystery  lies  in  the  square  and  its  two  diagonals,  with 
payments  of  which  figure  we  number  our  dwelling- 
houses,  page  our  books,  aud  count  our  wealth  to-day 
— only  I  cannot  discover  it.  And  I  am  convinced 
that  the  life  of  every  one  of  us  is  bound  up  in  one 
numerical  term,  and  that  the  successful  man  is  he, 
and  he  only,  to  whom  the  god  of  chance  has  vouch- 
safed, with  his  knowledge  or  without  his  knowledge, 
the  figures  of  his  number,  and  who,  consciously  or 
unconsciously,  regulates  his  life  by  the  powers  of  it 
— but  I  have  sought  for  mine  in  vain.  Not  long  ago 
I  conceived  the  idea,  wherefore  or  wherefrotn  1  can- 
not tell,  that  my  number  was  thirty-two,  and  in 
every  circumstance  of  life  into  which  figures  could  be 
introduced  I  made  it  my  fetich,  but  up  till  now  it  has 
only  proved  a  feu follet.  I  bought  No.  32  in  lotteries, 
but  never  won;  I  only  dealt  with  the  tradesmen  who 
lived  at  No.  32  in  their  streets,  but  reaped  no  ad- 
vantage; I  turned  to  page  32  in  all  the  new  books, 
but  found  no  Bath  Kol;  I  sought  for  a  girl  whose 
initials  were  C.  B.,  the  third  and  second  letters  of  the 
alphabet,  forced  myself  to  fall  in  love  with  her,  but 
she  married  a  man  whose  figures  were  invested;  I 
tried  to  discover  the  cipher  of  my  life  by  taking  every 
thirty-second  letter  in  Shakespeare's  plays,  I  bought 
thirty-two  editions,  from  the  editio  prineeps  to  the 
edition  of  Bowdler,  and  by  counting  now  in  one,  now 
in  another,  and  by  modifying  the  spelling,  I  con- 
nected a  string  of  words  in  which  must  lie  concealed 
the  cryptogram  of  my  destiny.  But  I  had  no  Daniel 
to  interpret  it.  My  philosopher's  stone  wouldn't 
turn  even  into  bread.  I  was  growing  poorer,  madder 
every  day.  I  determined  to  travel,  realized  all  the 
property  I  could,  and  started  for  Europe  with  $20,000. 
My  objective  point  was  Naples.  On  arriving  there  I 
drove  straight  to  the  Grand  Hotel,  and  asked  at  the 
office  if  I  could  have  room  No.  32.  The  clerk  stared 
and  said  it  was  a  sitting-room  and  engaged.  Could 
I  have  94?  No,  that  was  also  engaged.  No.  128? 
That  was  vacant,  but  very  high  up;  lie  could  give  me 
a  much  better  room  lower  down,  but  I  could  have 
that  if  specially  desired.  I  took  it.  I  unpacked, 
changed,  and  found  my  allotted  place  at  the  table 
d'hote.  On  my  right  sat  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
women  I  have  ever  seen.  Her  large,  dark  eyes, 
when  she  turned  to  scrutinize  me  as  a  newcomer, 
seemed  to  question  my  soul  and  demand  a  sympa- 
thetic reply.  She  was  a  splendid  woman,  sitting 
upright  half  a  head  taller  than  the  rest  of  us.  A 
model  for  a  sculptor,  not  a  painter.  Her  wonderfully 
fitting  dress,  a  dead  pearl  gray.  Her  only  ornament, 
a  large  ruby  forming  the  head  of  a  gold  serpent 
twisted  four  times  around  her  wrist.  She  began  con- 
versing in  French  with  a  little  dapper  decorl  man 
opposite,  then  in  Italian  with  his  Umberto-typed 
neighbor,  then  in  German  with  the  man  on  her  right, 
with  a  head  all  money-making  squareness  at  the 
back,  of  philosophical  spectacles,  and  beard  in  front. 
Presently  she  turned  and  asked  me  for  the  salt  in 
English.  The  ice  was  broken.  We  conversed  during 
the  rest  of  dinner  on  a  variety  of  topics,  travel, 
destiny,  men  and  books,  Naples  and  Warsaw,  where 
I  found  she  lived. 

Afterwards  we  sat  together  among  the  oleanders  in 
the  square,  cool,  marble-paved  hall  over  our  coffee, 
listening  to  the  band.  Even  "O  Bella  Napoli " 
seemed  to  become  fresh  and  new  under  the  spell  of 
her  society,  and  the  richness  of  her  conversation  fas- 
cinated me.  As  she  rose  at  ten  to  say  good  night, 
she  held  out  her  hand,  and  as  I  detained  it  a  mome  nt, 
the  snake  bracelet  slipped  around  as  if  alive. 

"Will  you  come  to  me  for  afternoon  tea  to-morrow 
at,  say,  half-past  four?    My  salon  is  No.  32  " 

I  accepted  with  pleasure,  and  then  went  out  and 
leant  on  the  balcony  outside  the  smoking-room  look- 
ing over  the  sea.  No.  32  at  last,  my  number  is  going 
to  turn  up,  I  thought.  How  lovely  the  night  is  when 
a  new  love  has  risen  to  illumine  it. 

For  a  long  time  I  stood  there  watching  the  red  zig- 
zag of  lava  on  the  cone  of  Vesuvius.  Suddenly  the 
wind  changed  and  swept  the  smoke  between  it  and 
the  moon,  and  the  red  became  like  unto  the  red  of  a 
ruby. 


Madame  did  not  appear  at  dinner,  but  I  shall  see 
her  again  later.  I  have  been  to  tea.  She  has  con- 
trived with  a  woman's  subtle  skill  to  convert  the  bare 
hotel  salon  No.  32  into  a  veritable  boudoir.  A  few 
draperies,  piles  of  books  and  flowers,  flowers  every- 
where have  changed  it,  as  if  by  magic.  When  I  was 
shown  in  she  was  lying  on  a  long  couch,  aud  beck 


oned  me  to  take  a  low  armchair  arranged  at  its  side, 
with  the  tea-table  in  front  of  it.  As  I  sat  their  looking 
up  at  her,  and  drinking  in  her  beauty  while  she 
talked  rapidly  of  what  she  had  been  and  seen,  and 
done  aud  thought,  I  determined  she  was  not  only  the 
most  beautiful,  but  the  cleverest  woman  I  had  ever 
met.  I  was  beginning  to  fain  la  cour  to  her  iu  earnest, 
when  the  subject  of  cards  suddenly  came  up.  Did  I 
playecarte?  What!  a  game  (hat  requires  thirty-two 
cards,  my  number?  I  wish  she  would  stake  herself, 
I  would  play  my  life,  my  soul  against  it,  and  be  sure  of 
winning  now.  Would  I  like  a  game?  I  should  be 
delighted.  She  showed  me  where  to  find  the  cards, 
and  we  began.  She  suggested  rather  high  stakes, 
but  I  did  not  care.  I  was  elated.  Her  play  was  very 
good,  and  the  fates  were  still  against  me.  I  lost,  but  1 
felt  that  the  turning  point  in  my  life  had  come. 
When  I  rose  to  go  as  the  dressing  gong  sounded,  she 
said,  with  her  large  eyes  full  on  mine,  "  I  am  sorry 
you  have  been  unlucky.  If  you  will  come  up  after  1 
dinner,  say  at  nine,  you  will  have  your  revenge." 
********* 

I  am  writing  this  in  bed.     There    is  a  sister, 
with  big  white  wings  on  her  head,  looking  after 
me.     You  will   wonder  why.    Why  ?    Why  is  it  ?  I 
I  forget.    Oh,  yes.  I  know.    I  told  her  I  must  send  I 
a  few  lines  to  a  friend.    I  mean  I  told  the  sister.  She- 
let  me  write,  and  promised — if  anything  happens—  to 
send  them  to  you  at  once.    Where  was  I  ?    Why  do 
they  put  hot  bandages  on  my  head,  red  hot,  I  tell  j 
you,  tlie  tnarble  was  so  cold.    The  marble  ?  that's  it, 
the  marble.    I  remember.    I  went  to  play  ecarte  with 
Madame,  after  dinner  last  night.    God  !  it's  coming  ! 
back  to  me  clearer,  quite  clear  now.    I  took  all  the 
money  I  had  with  me,  fascinated,  enchanted;  it  was 
to  be  my  lucky  day.    As  she  sat  opposite  to  me  with 
that  large  ruby  still  about  her  wrist,  my  whole  soul 
went  out  to  her. 

I  watched  every  flash  of  the  jewel,  every  subtle 
swing  of  her  waist  as  she  dealt  or  picked  up  her 
cards,  but  I  feared  her  eyes.  I  wanted  to  keep  cool. 
We  played  and  played,  and  I  kept  on  losing  till  I  had 
lost  all.  Then  I  looked  up  and  met  her'  gaze,  which 
held  me  with  the  potency  of  unsatisfied  thirst. 

"  Still  unlucky,  pauvre  petit,''''  she  said,  and  looking 
at  the  ivory  tablets  at  her  side,  added,  "  I  see  I  have 
won  ^"4000,  which  you  have  paid;  you  are  honorable, 
you  Americans,  and  rich.  I  like  you.  Take  another 
chance.    I  will  play  you  one  game  double  or  quits." 

I  looked  at  my  notes.  It  would  be  the  thirty- 
second  game.    That  decided  me. 

"One  moment,"  I  whispered,  feverishly.  "Will 


you  be  more  generous,  and  if  I  wiu  come  with  me  to 
Nice  to-morrow  ?" 

Her  eves  seemed  to  envelop  me  as  she  held  out  her 
hand  to  meet  mv  grasp,  and  said  slowlv  : 

"I  will." 

We  cut,  played;  the  game  was  three  all.  I  seemed 
fascinated  by  the  ruby  on  her  wrist.  It  was  her  deal. 
My  eyes  were  following  the  stone,  and — I  swear  it — I 
saw  her  pass  the  king.  1  was  now  as  if  in  a  dream. 
Of  course,  she  turned  it  up  and  won  the  odd  trick.  I 
was  ruined,  and  I  had  lost  her.  Suddenly  my  love, 
my  fascination,  turned  into  hate,  which  forgot  itself. 
I  jumped  up  and,  standing  swaying  with  both  hands 
leaning  on  the  table,  whispereif  hoarsely  across  it: 

"Volcuse  !  " 

She  rose  to  her  full  height.  I  can  see  her  now, 
with  the  ruby  on  her  wrist  pointing  at  me.  I  can 
hear  her  voice  saying  : 

"  Sir  !  leave  my  room  !  " 

I  staggered  out  backwards  as  if  from  the  presence 
of  a  horror  that  was  royal.  Nurse,  ice,  ice;  my  head 
is  on  fire.  I  leant  over  the  balustrade,  as  I  had  leant 
over  the  balcony  last  night,  looking  into  the  square 
hall,  lit  only  at  this  late  hour  by  the  full  moon. 
Between  the  oleanders  where  we  had  sat  last  night, 
the  marble  looked  so  cool,  aud  behind  the  white- 
curtained  windows  in  the  white  walls  there  was  sleep- 
Could  I  sleep  ?  I  love  marble.  Nurse,  more  ice. 
I  have  nearly  done.  I  heard  a  step;  heard  quick 
breathing  behind  me;  felt  a  strong  push.  I  was  fall- 
ing. I  saw  but  one  thing  in  the  moonlight — the  red 
flash  of  a  ruby;  the  rest  was  white,  the  marble  was 
white.  Do  men  sleep  on  marble — or  under  it?  Nurse, 
nurse,  this  is  the  last  hand;  give  me  another  card. 
Ha!  it  is.  I  mark  the  king,  the  king,  the  king  of 
Terr—"  The  Ghost. 


A  pretty  place  is  San  Carlos,  a  town  of  villa  sites 
and  country  homes.  It  is  within  ten  minutes'  ride  of 
the  Lelaud  Stanford,  Jr.,  University,  aud  only 
twenty-three  miles  from  San  Francisco.  Villa  lots 
of  great  size  and  beauty  are  being  offered  for  sale; 
the  streets  are  graded,  the  town  is  sewered,  there  is 
fine  sea  bathing  within  one-fourth  of  a  mile,  and, 
altogether,  San  Carlos  is  a  charming  town. 


The  Oakland  Times  is  right;  but  how  many 
editorials  would  be  written  if  we  had  to  follow 
the  writing.  The  Times  says:  "There  would  be 
mighty  little  preaching  done  if  all  men  were  com- 
pelled to  practice  their  own." 


AN  EXAMPLE  OF  OVER-DOOR  DECORATION  RECENTLY  COMPLETED  BY  US.  OUR 
FACILITIHS  FOR  DRAPING  AND  INTERIOR  DECORATING  HAVE  BEEN  LARGELY  IN- 
CREASED THIS  AUTUMN. 


(N.  P.  COLE  &-  CO.) 


CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY, 

1 17-123  Gkary  Stkkkt. 


i6 


THE  WAVE. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1BB6. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Fittest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A-.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


EAGIiESOfl  &  CO. 


I.ATKST  NOVKI.TIKS  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 

House  Sausages,  as  well  as 
  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 

GABLER 


STEIN  WAY 


and  om 


&SONS.  Webstpe'ase 


»I  ANOS 

'ACKARD*  ORGANS 

ALL — 

:  Instrument:: 

c  and  I'ooks 


STEINWAY  v  HALL 

Matthias    Gray  Company 

206  and  208  POST  STREET 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  0n  the  Female  Faee 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 

NEW  VOKK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

225  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours— 9  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i. 

THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


<:  '  w 

cr  u.  cc 
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ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


San  Jose,  October  23d.  Dear  Kate:— It  is  with 
pleasure  that  I  am  able  to  tell  you  that  the  "  Shelter- 
ing Anns  "  hop  at  the  Vendome  last  Friday  evening 
was  a  success,  socially,  if  not  financially.  The  man- 
agement sent  invitations  to  every  member  of  the  400, 
and  to  about  six  hundred  of  the  common  herd.  He- 
sides  this,  ou  the  morning  of  the  party,  a  notice 
appeared  in  our  papers  urging  all,  invited  and  unin- 
vited, to  come.  No  indication  was  thrown  out  that 
admittance  should  be  refused  because  of  sex  or  color, 
and  really,  previous  condition  had  so  little  to  do  with 
the  case,  that  one  of  the  dudes  could  have  danced 
with  the  housemaid,  and  felt  no  compunctions  on 
account  of  the  association.  It  was  another  case, 
though,  of  "many  are  called,  but  few  are  chosen," 
for  the  real  400 article  was  conspicuous  by  its  absence. 
I  am  told  that  several  of  the  girls  really  had  new- 
dresses  made  in  anticipatiou.  To  tell  the  truth,  Kate, 
I  did  myself,  but  then  I'm  a  privileged  character,  and 
unlike  some  ol  Ujc  belles,  my  dress  will  keep.  The 
onlv  ladies  present  who  had  any  claim  of  belonging 
to  the  inner  circle  were  Mrs.  Captain  Sennett  and  her 
crowd.  1  have  been  informed  that  the  Captain  and 
his  family  have  recently  moved  from  your  city  and 
located  here.  Mrs.  Sennett's  dress  w-as  magnificent, 
the  lace  was  the  envy  of  all,  and  the  velvet  was  rich 
and  elegant  enough  to  adorn  the  person  of  a  duchess. 
I  was  not  presented  to  this  lady,  but  I  regret  to  say 
that  although  the  family  are  strangers  here,  not  one 
of  the  "Sheltering  Arms"  extended  the  hand  of 
welcome.  Of  course,  when  you  know  of  the  absence 
of  the  400,  you  will  understand  that  the  blast  Society 
men  and  the  Irish  contingent  did  not  turn  out.  Of 
the  latter,  1  noticed  only  Mrs.  Joe  Rucker  and  her 
sister  Kate,  and  of  the  former,  not  a  single  one.  The 
Spencers  failed  to  materialize.  They  were  too  busy 
admiiing  Jimmy's  new  boy. 

1  had  the  honor  of  being  one  of  the  guests  at  the 
dancing  party  given  by  Mrs.  Longdon  at  Mr.  Cooper's 
studio.  Some  time  previous  a  number  of  the  ladies 
went  out  to  see  the  artist,  and  they  were  shocked,  yes, 
actually  horrified,  at  his  collection  of  terrestrial 
belles  in  undress  uniforms.  Well,  these  same  belles 
were  at  the  party,  and  don't  you  know,  Kate,  I  felt 
sorry  lor  the  poor  lone  monk,  who,  ou  an  easel  near 
them,  looked  down  upon  all  the  crowd  below,  and  per- 
haps guessed  the  thoughts  that  animated  the  throng. 
Us  girls  didn't  mind  it,  perhaps,  as  much  as  we  should 
anvway,  because  Mrs.  Longdon  told  us  that  the 
painter  was  a  great  and  mighty  artist,  and  with  us 
great  talent,  like  great  wealth,  covers  all  sins. 

Last  week  quite  a  sensation  was  caused  by  a  little 
episode  that  took  place  in  the  Episcopalian  Church 
here,  and  on  account  of  which  many  of  the  members 
pretend  to  be  scandalized.  You  see  we  have  a  pretty 
good  sprinkling  of  widows  of  the  "alfalfa  variety, 
and  until  last  week  those  who  belonged  to  the  aristo- 
cratic church  on  Second  and  St.  John  seemed  doomed 
to  remain  in  their  verdant  tin  blessedness,  as  not  a 
soul  belonging  to  the  clergy  there  could  be  found  to 
"perform  the  operation,"  for  either  love  or  lucre; 
and  if  they  were  re-spliced  it  had  to  be  by  a  Justice. 
As  most  of  these  widows  are  of  a  religious  nature,  it 
was  painful  to  them  to  re-enter  this  holy  state  without 
the  sanction  and  blessing  of  the  divinely  appointed 
minister.  It  is  all  right  now,  for  last  week  a  real 
high-toned  clergyman  of  that  swell  church  performed 
the  operation  in  fine  style,  for  a  widow  of  that  species 
and  a  sure  enough  widower.  They  had  the  wedding, 
march  and  all.  The  groom  is  awful  rich,  but  of  course, 
that  didn't  count;  as  churchmen  don't  care  for 
money.  The  ban  is  lifted,  and  now  we  are  all  going 
to  bring  "  the  boys  "  to  time,  and  marriages  will  be 
plenty.  Now  that  the  High  Church  has  broken 
awav  from  one  of  its  traditions  and  has  decided  to 
marry  all  persons,  at  all  times  and  under  all  circum- 
stances, I  would  not  be  surprised  if  in  the  near  future 
the  Apostolic  Church  would  go  and  do  likewise,  and 
that  tlte  next  affair  of  this  kind  might  actually  take 
place  at  St.  Joseph's. 

The  marriages  in  the  Pliant  family  will  follow  each 
other  fast  and  furious.  Antoine  and  Miss  I'avot  of 
your  city  will  be  united  about  Thanksgiving,  and  the 
other  one  will  proceed  to  make  the  ex-Postmaster's 
daughter  Unhappy  about  the  first  of  the  year. 

Dr.  Simpson,  it  is  said,  is  to  again  assume  the  yoke 
matrimonial.  I  heard,  too,  that  Johnny  Yoell  is 
to  marry  an  Oakland  widow,  but,  of  course,  this  I 
don't  believe.  However,  I'll  find  out  and  post  you 
fully.  Yours, 

Sappho's  Successor. 


Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  manicuring,  hairdressing,  and 
shampooing  parlors  in  the  Letitia  Hlock  are  patronized 
by  the  elite  of  San  Jose.  You  will  be  sure  to  l>e  satis- 
fied in  case  you  pay  Miss  Foley  a  visit.  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Hutler's  Carmel  Cosmetic  Company's  preparations  are 
used  by  Miss  Foley,  who  always  carries  them  in  stock. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 


DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 


232  I  234  Taylor  St. 
mns.  Dfivis 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish the  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
(raveling,     street,     seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.       Kedferns   and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward. 
Also  a  select  line  of 
Misses'  Suits. 
45TSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


Free  Exhibition 


OF1  PINE 


Oil  *  Paintings 


WATER  COLORS 


"Selected  in  Euroix: 


C 

Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  as  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester,  Sevres, 

Royal  Bonn,  Doulton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  other  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 

be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 

S.  t*3  Gr.  C3rT-'3Vrr» 


TjHE  •  eOLoOfsllALo 


S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS. 


-JUST  COMPLETED 


STKIOTLY  FIBST-CLA8S   1  V  M  1 1.Y  IIOTKI. 
IN  ALL  ITS  APPOINTMENTS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B   JOHNSON,  manager 

FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TELEPHONE  NO.  ,S 1 74 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-4~V|\IM\<;  AMI  NATO B At  HOOD  FINISHING—;- 

Tinting  and  Frescoing 

310  STOCKTON  ST.,     -     -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
ages.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  leu  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heut  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNE,  Jk., 

Santa  Barbnra.  Cal. 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N-  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

„   SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


THE    WAV  K  ■ 


1 1 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  October  20th.  Dear  Wavb  :— 
Please  hurry  up  aud  send  our  bankers  home  again  to 
us.  I  never  knew  before  that  these  financial  gentle- 
men were  such  a  lively  set,  but  it  must  be  so,  other- 
wise why  have  Society  matters  been  so  quiet  since 
they  have  been  North  ?  Money  rules  the  world,  thev 
say,  and  I  suppose  that  everything  goes  to  make 
up  the  world,  so  don't  delay,  but  return  the  gay  and 
festive  banker,  and  perhaps  after  breathing  the 
invigorating  air  of  'Frisco  he  may  open  his  heart 
and  pocket  and  give  us  a  reception  or  something  of 
the  kind  to  liven  up  matters,  for  I  assure  you  that  if 
something  don't  happen,  and  that  speedily,' your  poor 
correspondent  will  expire  of  ennui.  And  then,  just 
think  of  it,  here  I  have  been  anticipating  such  a  de- 
lightful time  at  the  theatre  next  week  and  I  am  going 
to  be  again  disappointed,  as  I  understand  that  "  Sin- 
bad  "  will  not  be  brought  down.  Now,  isn't  that  too 
bad,  after  all  the  nice  things  the  'Frisco  papers  have 
been  saying  about  it.  I,  and  a  lot  of  others  have  been 
lookiug  forward  to  this  treat  for  some  time,  but  we 
are  doomed  to  another  theatrical  disappointment.  I 
never  could  understand  why  this  city  of  some  75,000 
people  is  not  entitled  to  more  consideration  from 
theatrical  managers.  Good  shows  are  always  wel! 
patronized,  and  poor  ones  are  left  severely  alone. 
Perhaps  they  treat  us  that  way  because  we  do  exercise 
a  wise  discrimination. 

I  noticed  handsome  Rudolph  Herald  and  his  pretty 
bride  on  the  street  the  other  day.  What  a  charming 
couple  they  do  make  to  be  sure.  You  don't  often  see 
two  people  as  well  mated  as  they. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  II.  Perry  have  started  for  a  trip 
to  New  York.  I  wonder  if  the}'  were  ever  reallv 
reconciled — or  was  it  a  case  of  having  to  say  yes. 

Miss  Mae  Forrester  has  returned  from  her  long  visit 
North.  There  must  be  some  strong  attraction  in  your 
city  for  our  young  ladies,  for  they  never  seem  in  a 
hurry  to  get  home  from  a  visit  to  you. 

So  the  Orphans'  Fair  will  give  another  chance  to 
the  young  aud  pretty  girls,  to  the  staid  aud  dignified 
matrons,  and  to  the  always  attractive  younj^  married 
ladies.  Well,  of  course,  it  will  be  patronized  as  all 
charities  are.  By  the  way,  that  reminds  me  that  at 
one  of  these  goodly  affairs,  not  so  very  long  ago,  a 
certain  well-known  politician,  whose  marked  atten- 
tions to  a  certain  married  lady  of  this  town  have 
caused  considerable  comment  at  various  times,  and  one 
of  your  jeunesse  c/orc,  who,  I  understand,  is  shortly  to 
marry  one  of  the  heiresses  of  your  city,  appeared  in 
such  an  unhappy  state  that  had  they  been  other  than 
they  were,  repentance  would  have  been  dealt  out  to 
them  in  the  morning  at  the  rate  of  five  dollars  or 
twenty-four  hours. 

What  a  lucky  fellow  Jim  Winston  is;  his  papa-iu- 
law  has  just  presented  him  with  a  large  ranch  and 
Mrs.  W.  will  soon  be  a  happy  rancher's  wife.  I 
wonder  if  she  will  be  satisfied  at  this  change.  How- 
little  rumors  can  be  believed.  I  never  did  take  any 
stock  in  those  I  heard.  Speaking  of  young  couples 
living  in  bliss  reminds  me  that  I  heard  last  week  of 
the  extreme  contentment  of  the  bride  at  Sacramento. 
After  so  long  and  uphill  a  courtship  I  think  they 
deserve  their  share  of  happiness. 

Miss  Molly  Stevens,  she  of  the  magnetic  hand,  that 
is  to  say  the  magnificently  advertised  hand,  gave  a 
very  successful  piano  recital  at  Pasadena.  Miss 
Stevens  is  a  very  charming  young  lady  and  a  very 
delightful  performer,  and  always  plays  to  an 
appreciative  audience. 

Well,  I  guess  we  don't  get  left  altogether  even  if 
we  do  live  in  Southern  California.  Talk  about  your 
paper  hanger  falling  into  #75,000,000,  what  is  the 
matter  with  our  ex-bookkeeper  ?  Perhaps  he  didn't 
have  his  eyes  wide  open,  and  if  the  will  is  broken  look 
out  for  more  swell  turnouts.  It  does  seem  as  though 
he  had  tried  all  possible  effects  in  harness  leather,  but 
who  knows  what  added  wealth  may  not  devise,  all  I 
can  say  is,  if  that  event  should  happen  watch  for 
startling  results.  The  past  will  be  as  nothing  com- 
pared with  it.  Yours,  Jack. 


— ' 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


Experienced  Editor  (to  new  reporter'!— You  have 
headed  this  article  "  A  Disgraceful  Row." 
New  Reporter — Yes,  sir. 

Experienced  Reporter— To  morrow  I  would  like 
you  to  write  something  about  a  graceful  riot. — New 
York  Truth. 


"Cleanliness  next  to  Godliness,"  remarked  the  man 
who  set  up  a  Turkish  bath  establishment  adjoining  a 
church. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


3}/  PATEHT  ! 


—  HOLLER 
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SPERRY  8t  CO.  ••  STOCKTON. CAL 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  1)4  C  ALITORNIA  ST 


til 
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CASH  ASSETS 


2 

> 

2 

m 


$1,816,638.73 


L.  L.  BKOMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMIXGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Itl  Agents  are  found   throughout   America,  and  it*  Record  for  1'roinpt  and  Kquifahle 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  1,o-»es  is  Firinl\   l.st  ihl  ished . 


d.  I.  staples,  rres. 


WM.  J.  BUTTON,  Vice-Pres.      B.  FAYM0NY1LLE,  Sec.      I.  B.  LEV1S0N  Mar.  sec. 


THE  N0N-F0RFEI  JiNG 

Free  Tontine  -  Policy 

 OF  Tt-TE  

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Haws,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Saascme  Sts.,  S.  F. 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


OA  PIT  \  L, 
CASH  A.SSLTS. 


|10,6I5,000.00 
4,690,000.00 


RE-INSURERS  OF 

Anglo-Nevada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

OAcr:  :tl".  MONTOOM KKY  ST..  s.  r. 

1).  E.  MILKS,  WM.  MACDONALD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 


FIRE 


LION  KIKK  INS.  CO  ...r  London 

.Win,  5-1.712,747.   Coiitnx-noil  in  C.,1  1x7.' 

IMPBB1AX  ins.  CO.,  or  London 

AitHrtn,  110,190.349.  (  ommenced  in  Cnl.  IBM 


WM.  SEXTON. 

Managtr 


K.  C.  MEBCKAFT, 


Pacific  Dfpartment,  214  SANSOME  aT.,  S.  F. 


NATIONAL 


Virp  Innnrnnt-r 
Oompuny 

of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Amm-I*  .Inn.  1.  IM1,  13.10 

Oko.  D.  Dorni.v,  Manager 

Gko.  W.  Doknin,  Ann't  Manager 

109  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon.    Eatablished  b|  Koyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Eatabltehed  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacrameiitoand  Montgomery  Bta.,  Ran  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

(guardian  A^urance  [!o.  £un  *  Fire  ♦  Office 

i  if  Loudo  • 
Fstahlishcd  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ami  til  -     99.031. Oil 

Assets  in  America  ■      fl.lifiti  130 

WM.  I.  LANDERS,  (leo'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  Sao  Francisco,  Cal. 
Connecticut  Fire  insurance  < «». 

01  BartlMd,  Conn. 

Ijiieen  Insurance  Company 

OI  Liverpool.    F«tnhh»hcd  18A7 

Koyal  Kxchaitfre  Assurance  Co, 

Of  LondOB.    Incorporated  1720 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

N'jrtliwent  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Ste.,  San  Francisco 


of  London 
KsUI'llshi-d  A.  It.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     *  R.000,'00 
Cant!  Assets   -      ■  921,611,016 


THE   WAV  E 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  *  German  ■  and  »  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOlt  YOUNG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 

Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1S91 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Klocutiou, 
Singing.  - 

Piano,  ..... 
Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLKY 
MRS.  LEII.A  EI.LIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  I.KSI.KY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  KISKNSH1MKI. 

MMK.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  of  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  prt 


711    GKAKV  STRKKT 


fiSTLadies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
JOtSTPolitical  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  "...^"Ei,- 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  train] 
ing  for  voice,  hody  and  mind.  Courses  are  armnged  to  meet  al- 
classes.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  sta.  e,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocut'on  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  l>elsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

nniHrmur.nl*1*'  May  Joseplii  Kiueaid, 
PKi.NLirAi.s  (  Prof   j  Ho|(erts  Klnoald, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 

MME.  ELLEN  COUR8EN  ROECKEL 

Has  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  Kit-valor 


mks.  clara  Mcdonald, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 

Tonus  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MB.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Singing,  Pianoforte,  Organ,  Harmony  and 
Composition,  and 

3IRS.  H.  J.  STEWART 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Harmony,  will  resume  teach- 
ing Monday,  Aug.  3,  1891.    2417  California  St. 
Mr.  Stewart's  Classes  in  Harmony,  Elementary  and  Advanced,  will 
commence  early  in  Augiut. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHEK, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  V.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address.  BS84  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianists 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 

MKS.  J.  L.  CONNER 

ARTIST 


Lessons  Given 


Room  4'3,  DonolMM  Building 


[foal?  Brapdt 
• 

jHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
Sau  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  £  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  >ts.  S.  V. 

BYRON  MAUZY 

-     -     SOLE  AGENT     -  - 

SOHMER 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 


308,  3  I  O,  312  &  3  14  Post  Street 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


ANNUAL  OPENING  DISPLAY 


A  large  gathering  of  spectators  were  at  the  East 
Oakland  grounds  on  Saturday  last  to  witness  the 
much-talked  of  match  between  Haight  and  Hubbard 
of  the  Lakeside  Club,  the  champion  team  of  the 
Coast,  and  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  Joe  Tobin  of  the 
California  Club.  This  was  a  league  contest  and 
although  won  by  the  California  Club  players  does 
not  affect  the  championship  which  is  held  by  the 
Oakland  team,  and  which  is  played  for  only  at  the 
annual  championship  doubles  at  San  Rafael  on  Sep- 
tember 9th.  Of  course  every  one  present  at  last  1 
Saturday's  contest  expected  to  witness  a  close  and 
exciting  game,  but  in  this  respect  they  were  very 
much  disappointed  as  none  of  the  four  players  exhib- 
ited in  anything  like  their  tournament  form. 

The  California  Club  team  played  most  of  their 
returns  to  Haight,  and  when  Hubbard  got  a  chance  at 
a  ball  he  played  it  back  in  a  way  that  would  remind 
one  of  a  beginner.  Taylor  did  not  play  anywhere  in 
the  vicinity  of  his  usual  form  and  his  poor  work  can 
readily  be  accounted  for.  In  the  opinion  of  many 
who  saw  the  contest  Tobin  played  the  better  tennis 
on  his  side  of  the  net  and  Haight  the  better  on  his 
side. 

The  Oaklanders  were  a  much  surprised  people  at 
the  conclusion  of  Saturday's  contest.  Three  straight 
sets  was  a  bitter  pill  for  them  to  swallow,  more  so 
when  they  had  figured  on  their  team  winning  from 
the  Californians. 

Gray  and  Tobin  vs.  Bates  and  Necl,  California  and 
East  Oaklands  respectively,  will  try  conclusions  at 
the  Alameda  courts  this  afternoon.  This  will  no 
doubt  prove  a  hotly  contested  match,  and  the  Cali- 
fornia team  will  have  to  put  lorth  their  best  foot  to 
win,  as  the  youngsters  have  been  practicing  hard 
for  this  eveut,  and  although  not  ranked  as  high  as 
Haight  and  Hubbard,  they  have  given  the  champions 
many  a  hard  tussle,  not  to  mention  a  few  beat- 
ings that  they  administered  to  their  more  experienced 
townsmen.  Gray  and  Tobin  have  practiced  together 
during  the  week,  and  have  proven  themselves  a 
clever  team;  they  will  try  their  hardest  to  come  out 
on  top  in  this  contest,  and  thus  give  their  club  a  firm 
grasp  on  the  pennant  which  the}- hope  to  fly  on  the 
peak  of  their  new  clubhouse. 

The  improvements  at  the  California  Tennis  Club 
grounds  are  almost  completed,  but  it  will  be  fully  two 
or  three  weeks  before  playing  will  be  permitted  on 
the  courts.  When  completed  the  California  Club  can 
boast  of  the  finest  courts  west  of  the  Rockies,  if  not 
in  the  United  States.  The  layiug  of  the  bitumen  was 
completed  on  Wednesday  last,  and  is  a  great  improve- 
ment over  the  old  courts  which  were  as  rough  as  sand- 
paper; the  surface  of  the  new  one  is  about  the  same 
as  San  Rafael. 

The  class  handicap  tournament  was  concluded  on 
Sunday  last  at  the  Olympic  grounds.  Young  Harron 
who  suqjrised  everyone  the  week  before  by  defeating 
O.  Haslett,  was  defeated  by  Haley  rather  easily,  and 
in  the  match  between  Tobin  and  Larkin,  the  former 
won  easily,  notwithstanding  a  heavy  handicap  which 
he  conceded  to  Larkin.  The  final  match  between 
Tobin  and  Haley  did  not  take  place,  Tobin  for  some 
reason  not  being  able  to  play.  It  was  therefore  given 
to  Haley  by  default. 

The  latest  from  the  East  is  to  the  effect  that  Ditson 
will  soon  be  here  again  and  it  is  thought  that  Ollie 
Campbell,  the  champion  player  of  the  United  States 
will  accompany  him. 

The  membership  limit  of  the  CaliforniaClub  has  been 
increased  to  200  and  applications  are  being  received 
daily.  The  enterprising  Board  of  Directors  have 
decided  to  place  a  large  clock  on  the  clubhouse  in 
plain  view  of  the  players,  a  great  convenience  to 
them  as  well  as  the  court  keeper. 

The  proposed  plan  of  consolidating  the  Lakeside 
and  the  East  Oakland  Clubs,  and  laying  out  four  or 
five  courts,  and  erecting  an  elegant  clubhouse,  seems 
to  have  met  with  the  approvement  of  a  great  many 
Oaklanders  who  are  desirous  of  have  represented  in 
the  championship  such  as  San  Francisco  is. 

It  is  not  known  when  the  opening  of  the  new 
courts  of  the  California  Club  will  take  place.  Thanks- 
giving Day  would  be  about  the  proper  time,  and  a 
large  crowd  would  surely  be  in  attendance. 

W.  Collier  has  returned  from  Clear  Lake  and  was 
at  the  Alameda  courts  on  Sunday  last.  The  Lake 
County  champion  was  not  in  it  with  Toby  Allen. 

The  East  Oaklanders  promise  to  have  a  yell  with 
them  this  afternoon  that  will  scare  a  deaf  man.  This 
will  not  win  the  game  for  them,  however,  as  was 
shown  on  Saturday  last. 

The  Alameda  grounds  are  situated  at  Morton  Street 
station,  narrow  gauge,  and  this  afternoon's  game  will 
be  called  about  two  P.  M. 

The  members  of  the  California  Club  are  requested 
to  forward  their  portraits  to  the  court  keeper  or  to  G. 
V.  Gray,  Secretary,  202  Market  Street,  as  the  Direct- 
ors are  desirous  of  having  the  walls  of  the  new  club 
decorated  with  the  pictures  of  members. 

SCORHR.  ( 


 : of  :  
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All  are  respectfully  invited  to  attend  our  GRAND  AN- 
NUAL FALL  OPENING,  now  in  progress,  as  we  have 
on  exhibition  the  largest,  best  selected  and  most  complete 
stock  of  Dry  Goods  in  the  West,  comprising  an  endless 
variety  of  the  newest  and  Choicest  Fall  Styles  and  Novelties 
in 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  OUTER  GARMENTS, 
COLORED  DRESS  GOODS, 

BLACK  DRESS  GOODS, 

SILKS,  SATINS,  VELVETS, 
LACES,  RIBBONS,  TRIMMINGS, 

HANDKERCHIEFS,  GLOVES, 

HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR,  CORSETS. 
GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS, 
LINENS,  CURTAINS,  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  Etc. 


Samples  sent  free. 
a*3".Mail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed.  Go.ids 
delivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  Mdl  Valley,  Ross  Station,  -San  Quentin 
and  Blithedale. 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Market  and  Jones  ts. 


Highland  Eiaporated 

CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Fr-aneiseo,  Cat. 

THE 

New  York  Purveyor 

EMI  LB  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1313  Van  Ness  Avenue        San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  205=1 


MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

Lesson*  Given 


49K  SUTTER  STRKKT 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Hu  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  October  20th.  Dear  Wave  : — I  move 
that  our  city's  name  be  changed  to  Pollaski.  We 
have  the  Pollaski  Railroad,  a  suburban  town  by 
that  name,  and  last,  but  not  least,  an  out  and  out  im- 
provement company  with  my  most  distinguished 
friend  Pollaski  at  its  head;  we  girls  have  named  our 
new  hats,  coats,  etc.,  "Pollaski,"  and  when  a  man 
becomes  that  popular,  the  City  Trustees  might  as 
well  change  their  names  and  business,  too.  My  good- 
ness !  we  have  always  considered  men  like  Thomas 
•Hughes  and  Fulton  Berry  enterprising  citizens,  full 
of  ambition  for  the  city's  benefit,  but  how  insignifi- 
cant seem  their  labors  and  enthusiasm  in  comparison 
to  "  our  Marcus'."  He  has  been  influential  in  bring- 
ing a  few  of  Chicago's  superfluous  millions  on  our 
Coast.  When  such  "  long  Heads  "  consider  this  an  in- 
vestment worth  a  trial,  wouldn't  it  be  well  for  us  to 
get  in  line  and  invest  a  little  Wave  money?  We 
Kresnoans  have  such  unlimited  confidence  in  Mr. 
Pollaski's  judgment  that  a  mere  nod  from  him  is  suf- 
ficient to  cause  us  to  fairly  throw  our  money  into  a 
new  scheme.  He  will  erect  an  elegant  residence  here 
within  a  j-ear's  time,  and  we  anticipate  a  "sure 
enough  "  ball  or  reception  in  its  spacious  apartments. 
I  see,  by  his  last  epistle,  that  my  friend  Paul  Prv  is  to 
forsake  the  "Society  column'"  in  the  Madera  Mercury 
and  shall  feel  real  lonesome  without  him,  and  will 
miss  his  cute  effusions.  The  boys  heaved  a  sweet 
sigh  at  "  Chas.  B's  stand,"  Saturday  night,  'twas  ac- 
companied with  a  fervent  wish  that  Saladin  and  Imp 
would  follow  suit.  That  would  be  asking  too  much 
all  at  once.  Those  conceited  fellows  need  Imp  to 
•make  them  bearable  to  the  rest  of  Society.  If  I 
didn't  prick  their  little  bubbles  of  conceit  occasion- 
ally, we  girls  would  be  mere  slaves  at  their  shrine. 

The  teachers'  institute  will  convene  Thursday,  and 
if  the  visitors  are  as  sweet  and  lovely  as  our  own  fair 
school  inarms  I  will  look  for  mutilated  members  in 
the  region  of  the  Cardiac.  Some  of  our  heiress  seek- 
ing bloods  might  do  well  in  winning  one  of  these 
intellectual  damsels,  they  are,  to  say  the  least,  self- 
supporting.  That's  more  than  the  aforesaid  seekers 
can  boast  of. 

The  Forsythes  arrived  in  New  York  from  Europe 
the  first  of  this  week  and  will  be  with  us  in  a  short 
time.  I  do  hope  the  "  Madam's  "  recent  travels  will 
have  instilled  a  greater  love  fur  entertaining  in  her. 

Small  poker  parties  at  Woodworths,  Eggers, 
Phillips,  and  Berrys  still  continue;  the  only  sociabil- 
ity indulged  in,  an  occasional  dinner,  mere  family 
affairs,  have  taken  place,  otherwise  we  are  still 
slumbering. 

The  Choral  Society  has  a  meeting  Monday.  A  full 
attendance  will  greet  Mr.  Pyke.  He  deserves  it 
surely. 

Miss  Roscoe  departed  for  Oakland  this  week  and 
Fresno  will  see  her  sweet  face  but  seldom.  The  air 
is  ladeu  with  long  drawn  sighs,  but  Daisy  has  already 
taken  her  place  in  the  hearts  of  the  fickle  trio. 

I  had  to  fairly  shed  tears  over  the  Republican' s  ac- 
count of  love's  persistency.  Mr.  Pierce  is  not  wise  in 
his  generation.  When  men,  capable  of  supporting  a 
wife,  are  as  scarce  as  hens  teeth,  I  can't  understand 
a  father  objecting  to  his  daughter's  marriage.  Old 
maids  are  becoming  uncomfortably  numerous  here, 
and  as  time  rolls  on  our  few  eligibles  seem  less  in- 
clined to  don  the  matrimonial  yoke.  Story  and 
Johnny  returned  from  your  city  the  first  of  this  week. 
Both  report  elephants,  tigers,  and  red  paint  in  pro- 
fusion. Yours,  Imp. 


The  Los  Angeles  Herald  calls  attention  to  the  leader 
of  the  Farmers'  Alliance,  in  woman-ridden  Kansas: 
"  The  Farmers'  Alliance  men  of  Kansas  and  other 
Western  States  are  going  wild  over  the  '  throbbing 
eloquence,  rhetorical  beauty  and  moral  intensity'  of 
Mrs.  Mary  Lease,  whom  they  describe  as  the  Joan  of 
Arc  of  the  farmers  and  workingmeu  of  Kansas." 


A  MINOR  CHORD. 


I  heard  a  strain  of  music  in  the  street, 

A  wandering  waif  of  sound;  and  then,  straightway, 

A  nameless  desolation  filled  the  day. 
The  great,  green  earth,  that  had  been  fair  and  sweet, 
Seemed  but  a  tomb;  the  life  I  thought  replete 

With  joy  grew  lonely  for  a  vanished  May; 

Forgotten  sorrows  resurrected  lay 
Like  ghastly  skeletons  about  my  feet. 

Above  me  stretched  the  silent,  suffering  sky, 
Dumb  with  vast  anguish  for  departed  suns, 
That  brutal  time  to  nothingness  bad  hurled. 
The  daylight  was  as  sad  as  smiles  that  lie 
Upon  the  wistful,  unkissed  mouths  of  nuns, 
And  I  stood  prisoned  in  that  awful  world. 

— Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  in  Lippincott's  Magtzim. 
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Comfort 
Delist! 


The  Crown 
Perfumery 
Company's 


Invigorating  Lavender  Salts 


The  value  of  these  famous  Salts  is  attested  by  the  enthusiasm  they  excite  in  all  who  use  them.  Tlioy  con tni  n  n  vii.il 
principal  of  life,  and  are  the  delight  alike  of  the  sick-room,  the  boudoir,  and  the  merchant's  desk.  No  family  should  be 
without  them.  Annual  Sale  over  ^oo.ooo  Bottles.  06W&T6  of  fraudulent  imitations.  The  genuine  are  sold  only  in  the 
Crown-Stoppered  Bottles  of  the  Company.  All  others  ai  e  spurious.  Sold  everywhere.  At  wholesale  by  McKesson  & 
Robbius,  Hall  &  Ruckel,  Park  &  Tilford,  W.  H.  Schieffeliii  &  Co..  Munro  ft  Baldwin,  New  York,  Marshal.  Field  &  Co.,  Chicago, 
Langley  &  Michaels  Co.,  Redington  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,  and  all  leading  Wholesale  druggists. 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goody  ear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  can  hv  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat . 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 

R.  H.  PEASK,  Iac  fnts 
S.  M.  RUNYON,    (  AGENTS. 

.177   and  579  MARKET  STKEET, 

SA.3ST  FRANCISCO. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatiuecTcns 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kn  trees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

Jtye  Saturday  pop  5rio 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

CAN  HK  KNOAGKD  FOK 

CONCERTS    and  fTiUSICALiES 

FOR  TBRUS: 

Address  MR.  SlGMUND  BKKL.  C«re  Sherman.  Clay  &  Co 


PACIFIC  COAST 

SAVINGS*  SOCIETY 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

30   Montgomery  St. 

Opposite  I. il  k  BOOM 

A  MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 


Capital  Stock 
Subscribed  Capital  Stock 


$50,000,000 
2,000,000 


I  nd it  the  Supervision  of  th«  Stale  linnk  Oommla- 

■tonen  in  aecoMhuioa  with  an  mi  approved  Manii 

31,  1801 1  regulating  lillililillg  and   Loan  Assoc  iations 


OFIICKKS  AND  1)1  K i:<  Tolls 

WKNDKLL  F.ASTON,  President;  of  Kaston,  Kldridgc  Jfc  Co. 
WILLIAM  C.   Ml'llI)(K':i,  Yiec-Prcsidcnt  and  Manager;  formcrl 
Cashier  of  flank  of  Willow  <,  Colusa  Co. 
A.  ('.  STKVKXS,  Superintendent  of  Agencies. 
tHEORQI  W.  FKINK.  0KOHO1  KASroN, 

OLNKY.  CIIICKI.HING  k  THOMAS,  Attorneys. 
ANGLO  CAI.IFOUNTAN  BANh,  Treasurer. 
CALIFORNIA  TITLK  INSIKANCK  AND    111  ST  CO.,  Trustees. 


Witt  E.  KIH1IKK 


\VM.  8.  TRVIS 


Tpvk  ft  Fkhpr  K,'al  KstilU'  A«enta 

1CVIO  UL   1  IOUDI,  ,4  poST  ITBKET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  un- 
furnished houses,  City  and  snhurban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  desires  of  clients  seeking  permanent  homes  or  temporary  real 
dences.  Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  for  pur- 
chasing dlscrlmlnately  either  City  or  Country  property  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  subdivided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

RltriKK^KS:  (leo.  C.  Perkins,  of  Goodall,  Perkins  fc  Co.;  Win 
Alvord,  of  Bank  of  California;  L  (iottlg,  of  German  Havings  find 
Loan  Society;  Lovcll  White,  of  8.  K.  Having.  Union;  Irving  M 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  H.  C.  Iligelow,  of  Havings  and  Loan 
Society;  Hoot.  J.  Tohln,  of  Hlhernta  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lloyd  Tevls  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.;  W.  F.  Goad;  J.  B.  Ilaggln. 


ixiii.LiiAms,  DimoriD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

Din  blc:e,  jtoctios  luin.  aot  na  :t2eet3. 


AflBNTH  FOR 


The  Cunard  lioyal  Mall  Steamship  Company:  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets." The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co  iL'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Halls  and  Track  Material. 


ROBERT  SAMISH ; 

-11  I'ost  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Burning  Days— Tuesdays  anil  Fridays. 


PORCELAIN  flECORAIIVE  ARE  SCHOOL 
DO  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHINA 


20 


THE  WAV  E . 


E. 


T. 


ALLEN 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  ^ansome 


Ladies'  Rackets 

BEECKMAN  SPECIAL 

LIGHT  WEIGHT 


largest  5toc.K  ar?d  /Issort/rierpt 


SPORTING  GOODS 
GUNS       FISHING  TACKLE 


W.  W.  GREENER'S  GUNS 


I*.  C.  1..  T.  A.  BROKE  OABD8  GK.\TIS 


Maison ';-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  <™  44  Geary  St, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

1SLBFHOHE    KO.  lOBB 

DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,   TURKISH,    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
BUCXBIC,   MKKCITKIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Hedjeated  Rath. 

Stugle  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  820  to  jftu  |  er  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STSE3T 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  7.uib  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 

OGClDEJiTAIt  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home         ~*~         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  B.   HOOPER,  Manager 

~» THE  iDEAIt  COFFEE  POT-^ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 


RATH  J  E  N    BROS  ,  GROCERS 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

fflsWsWojOTMciFrc 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poiw 
ems.   1  ts  application  is  folio 


id  by  i 


Miatc  relief,  and  I 


ionous  inyredt- 
pplications 


produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Prioe  SO  Cents  per  Bottle 
Prepared  by    Q    fj    HIGGINGS,  DrUgglSt  ^ 


«(»3  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


Apothecary 


THE  TABLE 

IS  OUR  SPECIALTY 


■J, 


Chevalier  House 
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MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


GEARY  ST. 

#  *      SAN  FRANCISCO 


Oakland,  October  22d.  Dear  Wave: — So  you 
are  anxiously  waiting  this  week's  letter  which  will 
give  you  a  full  account  of  the  Williams-Mason  wed- 
ding, the  Miller  reception,  and  the  "Athenian 
Chirps."  Such  a  whirl  of  gayety  was  surprising  to 
the  Society  inhabitants  of  this  ever  dull  burg.  On 
Wednesday  evening  I  first  went  to  the  Crouch  resi- 
dence in  East  Oakland,  where  a  galaxy  of  fair 
women  and  brave  men  had  assembled  to  see  Margaret 
Williams  made  the  bride  of  George  Mason,  who  is 
the  popular  President  of  the  E.  O.  Tennis  Club. 
What  generous  people  the  Crouches  are — they  gave 
Margaret,  who  is  their  niece,  just  as  lovely  a  wedding 
as  they  did  their  daughter,  whose  nuptials  I  attended 
about  three  years  ago.  Mrs.  Crouch  is  a  great  match- 
maker. You  remember  I  told  you  several  months 
ago  that  she  had  her  eye  on  George,  and  now  I  can- 
not refrain  from  wondering  whom  she  will  capture 
for  Bertha.  The  presents  that  Margaret  received 
were  superb.  When  I  see  all  the  lovely  wedding 
gifts  that  my  numerous  friends  have  strewn  around 
in  such  reckless  profusion,  it  almost  tempts  me  to 
take  upon  myself  the  yoke  of  matrimony.  From  the 
Crouches  I  was  driven  to  the  Miller  mansion,  which 
was  a  scene  of  splendor,  and  my  good  angel  was 
still  on  duty,  as  charming  Harry  Miller  was  the  first 
to  give  me  welcome,  which  he  did  in  his  courteous 
style,  and  he  was  most  attentive  all  evening.  What 
novel  ideas  the  Besch  girls  have;  the  decorations 
exceeded  any  that  they  had  previously  done — but, 
dear,  you  want  to  hear  all  about  the  girls  and  boys. 
Well,  the  former  were  visions  of  loveliness  and  beauty. 
I  wore  my  blue  gown,  while  Mrs.  Mhoou  was  attired 
in  her  wedding  gown,  and  Alice  Grimes  was  more 
beautiful  than  ever— if  she  continues  to  improve  there 
won't  be  a  man  on  earth  fine  enough  for  her.  How 
unfortunate  that  she  has  to  waste  her  beauty  in  this 
place.  If  she  and  Nellie  had  only  gone  to  Europe 
with  Hettie  Henshaw,  they  might  easily  have  cap- 
tured Counts,  Alice  with  her  beauty  and  Nellie  with 
her  good  looks,  charming  singing,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  ducats.  Even  Floy  Brown  was  the  centre  of 
quite  a  group  of  admirers,  which  is  saying  a  great 
deal,  as,  by  actual  count,  the  number  of  gallants  was 
only  half  that  of  the  buds,  butterflies,  and  spinsters 
who  are  still  trying  to  "  catch  on."  With  the  excep- 
tion of  the  lack  of  beaux,  the  reception,  as  are  all  the 
Miller  gatherings,  was  recherche  in  all  its  details. 
They  are  always  unostentatious,  and  quietly  elegant 
in  everything,  and  receive  their  guests  in  admirable 
style.  Major  Mhoou  and  wife  will  soon  occupy  the 
Mhoon  residence,  which  is  being  refurnished  for 
Lottie.  She  makes  a  charming  step-mother,  and  the 
Mhoon  children  seem  exceedingly  fond  of  her. 

On  Thursday  evening  we  all  turned  out  to  see 
"  Incog."  Years  ago  Mrs.  Pacheco  and  her  beauti- 
ful daughter  lived  at  the  Galindo,  which  at  that  time 
was  our  fashionable  hotel.  Oh,  for  those  palmy  days, 
when  I  was  a  happy  child,  and  handsome  Jim  Baker 
was  the  pet  of  all  the  ladies,  while  unfortunate 
Charlie  Boardmau  paid  his  devoirs  to  Mamie  Alex- 
ander Brigham — then  LilHe  I. awlor  charmed  all  the 
guests  with  her  pretty  voice,  and  those  Society 
"snobs,"  the  Hayes,  persuaded  Mrs.  Owen  and 
daughter  that  they  could  introduce  them  into  the 
400  which  was  never  a  fete  <u<omfaiti\  both  parties 
are  now  living  in  .Sail  Francisco — but  I  digress — you 
will  be  mixing  our  past  Society  H ith  that  of  to-day. 
All  the  boys  went  alone,  while  girls  went  with  their 
parents,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  theatre  parties, 
which  were  arranged  by  the  young  matrons.  George 
Degolia,  Dr.  Wolsey,  "  Doe  "  Dunn,  Cleve  Dam,  Ed. 
Roberts,  and  numerous  other  "  giddy "  boys,  gave 
the  male  members  of  the"  Incog."  company  an  Elks 
entertainment,  which  Tom  says  was  a  very  tame  affair. 
My  Waterloo  came  Friday  evening,  at  the  Athenian 
Ladies'  Chirps,  when  my  Billy  Bond  walked  in  with  a 
bright  and  sparkling  San  Francisco  "  Ruby  "  and  an 
East  Oakland  "Rose."  His  .attention  to  the  former 
were  so  marked  that  the  "green-eyed  monster"  took 
absolute  possession  of  me,  and  I  have  been  miserable 
ever  since.  The  velvet  carpets,  elegant  tapestries, 
beautiful  pictures,  decorations,  entrancing  music,  and 
delicious  supper  made  but  one  impression — which  is, 
that  we  girls  might  as  well  give  up  —the  rooms  are  too 
seductive — there  is  not  an  Athenian  bacherlor,  old  or 
young,  that  we  will  ever  be  able  to  ensnare. 

Even  the  archer,  Sam  Bell  McKee,  had  the  temerity 
to  remark,  in  his  address,  that  "the wives,  mothers, 
sisters,  and  sweethearts  must  take  better  care  of  their 
men,  or  they  would  lose  them  entirely,"  which 
wasn't  quite  polite,  since  the  evening  was  supposed  to 
be  given  for  our  especial  delectation.  Perhaps  we,  too, 
might  make  a  place  attractive,  if  we  had  $10,000  to 
expend  on  furniture.  What  a  delightfully,  naughty 
man  Billy  Footc  is,  and  how  charming  the  ladies  find 
him— he  is  one  of  the  few  who  should  have  never 
married.  Tom  and  I,  while  gazing  at  the  pictures  of 
the  different  presidents  of  the  club,  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  he  was  the  only  handsome  president  that 
the  club  had  ever  had.    He  is  almost  as  handsome  as 


my  ;  no,  "Ruby's   Billy."    Am  really  weary  of 

writing  about  Sigmund  Beel,  but  what  can  I  do  ? 
There  is  no  one  to  take  his  place,  and  the  programme 
which  he  arranged  for  the  Athenians  was  a  delightful 
one.  Well,  the  Athenians  have  done  their  duty — 
entertained  us  as  a  whole  at  the  commencement  of 
the  season,  and  I  don't  suppose  that  we  will  hear  of, 
or  see  them  for  another  year,  or  until  they  are  pre- 
sented with  a  new  picture  (of  course,  thev  wouldn't 
purchase  one  of  that  kind)  which  they  in  their 
modesty  (?)  may  want  to  turn  to  the  wall.  One  would 
scarcely  imagine  that  Lois  Bromwell,  Judge  Lawton, 
and  Dr.  Wolsey  could  be  such  prudes  about  a  trifle 
of  that  kind.  They  are  surely  not  up  to  the  standard 
on  the  subject  of  art.  I'm  going  to  sleep  until  the 
"Charity  Ball,"  which  will  occur  on  the  thirtieth. 
I'm  not  going,  but  must  awake  at  that  time  so  that 
Tom  can  tell  me  all  about  it.  Forgot  to  mention  that 
I  wore  my  black  lace  gown  to  the  Athenians,  so  now 
you  have  an  inkling  as  to  the  identity  of 

Frou  Frou. 


OUR  SOCIETY"  BLUE  BOOK. 


We,  the  undersigned  stationers  and  booksellers, 
agree  to  place  "Our  Society  "  Blue  Book  on  sale  in 
our  book  stores  exclusively:  The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 
Cunningham,  Curtis  &  Welch,  Payot,  Upham  &  Co., 
Dutton  &  Partridge,  J.  J.  Evans,  Dodge  Brothers,  A. 
M.  Robertsoa,  Johnson  &  Emhigh,  C.  Beach,  Tauzy, 
Levy  &  Co.,  William  Doxey,  John  N.  Philau,  J.  K. 
Cooper,  Occidental  Hotel  news-stand,  Lick  House 
news-stand,  Charles  Foster,  Oakland  Ferry.  "  Our 
Society,"  Blue  Book,  the  Society  Directory,  contain- 
ing the  names  of  all  prominent  Society  people  now 
in  press,  and  will  be  issued  about  October  15th. 
Seud  orders  to  Hoag  &  Irving,  publishers,  210  Bush 
Street. 


"  Henry,'' she  said,  "papa  asked  me  last  night  if 
you  smoked." 

"Yes?"  he  replied,  wondering. 

"  Well,"  she  continued,  "  I  think  it  would  beagood 
thing  if  you  should  offer  him  a  cigar  occasionally." 
— New  York  Truth. 


Deposits  Received  inSums  from  $1.00  upwards. 


Hy    V  CALIFORNIA.   '  ^^<^ 


Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 

Capital  Stock,    -  $1,000,000.00 

Paid  up  in  Cnsli   $333,333.33 

Subject  to  Call   G<Hi,VGtt.67 

Interest  per  annum  l.>..r)2;;TERJf  Deposits.  (A) 
lot  last  two  years:  U.«;o/OK1>1\  AltY  Deposits 
I VTEKENT  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
JJ.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  IVaterhanse, 

Manager  and  Secty.  President. 

Man  I'ranrint'n,  California,  July  1, 1891. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs. 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL,   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Galos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Train 
leaving  San  Fiancisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  M. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2  25. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34.  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cm  ting  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  \V:; siting  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Ilumau  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


COMFORTABLE 


DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tived  eutiue,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  0/ 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absohitely  without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


•f  CALIFORNIA  4- 
OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

*  DINING  CARS- 


Attaehed  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 


or  by  the 


SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

OI3  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Grav, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass  Agent 


L  -  j  1  WAGON 


Send  for  No.  Hi  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

Kor  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &C0.,     -     San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Semi-Annnally — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 
David  Farquarson,  Pres.       Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y. 


THE  HIOKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— 23 


~o2 


5o~ 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  ^kl 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


\t  Evening  Post 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Hxtna  Dpy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Th«  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Gen.  Acents.  PacihoOust 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 


411  BUSH  STREET. 


Opp.  New  California  Theatre 


Finest  Oyster  anil  Cold  Loci  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  BCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  "^^SEa"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  anil  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coa»t  Sole  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NORTH  PACIFIC  RY. 
EL  CAMPO! 

THE  STEAMER  "UKIAH"  will  make  trips  to 
EL  CAMI'O  every  Saturday  and  Sunday  from  Til>- 
uron  Ferry,   Market-Street  Wharf,  as  follows: 


Leave  !San  Fianciseo. 


Leav«  Bl  Campo. 


sati'kdaxs. 
10:00  a.  m . 
2:00  1'.  H. 


Sundays 
8:30  A.  M. 
10:30  a.  M. 
2:00  P.  m. 
4:00  p.  M. 


.Sundays. 
9:30  A.  M. 
12:00    H . 
3:00  p.  H. 
6  00  p.  M. 


Saturdays. 

1:00  p.  M. 
5  00  p.  M 


EL  CAMPO! 

Pare  for  Round  Trip  Including  Admission  10  (IrounilS)  25  Cents 


H.  O.  WHITING,  General  Manager. 

PETER  J.  McGLYNN,  Gen.  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agl. 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topirs  of  t  lie  M  ost  I  nt  i  rest  to  you  will  prove  th« 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  In  adv.  100  Clippings  for  |  5.00,  in  adv. 
225        "         "    10.00      "  450        "         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $.10.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  ally 
and  all  suhjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  he  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AUKXCY,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

P.  O.  Box  2339. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

1 II I'ORTKH S  AND  DI.AI.KKS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  am  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 

401-403  SANSOME  ST.,  -   -      Cor,  Sacramento,  s.  F. 


SEAJVUSH'S 


Nuoleua  Building 


MARKET  ST.,  Cor.  Third  St. 


SAN  FKANCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GEJ4TliEmEfl'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


itself  dimmed  as  it  peeped  over  the  'lulls  of  the  San  Miguel  Ranch  and  looked  smilingly  down  on  the 

E beautiful  slope  of  Sunny  Side  the  Magnificent,  with  its  many  improve- 
|  I  k  /  merits,  Electric  Road  and  natural  advantages, which  account, 
I  |\|  to  a  considerable  degree,  for  the  general  progressiv  e  spirit  Jj|l| 
Qi/>J  I  i  prevailing  at  Sunny  Side.    Sunny  Side  Land  Company,  646 
J      Market  Street,  office  with  James  P.  &  E.  Avery  McCarthy. 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Jeremiah  Lynch,  besides  being  a  Grand  Jury  man, 
is  a  literateur,  a  ban  vivant,  and  a  stockbroker.  He 
has  beeu  a  State  Senator,  has  traveled  all  over  the 
world,  talks  French  and  Latin  with  equal  facility, 
and  has  for  his  heroes  Cicero  and  himself.  Withal, 
he  is  a  picturesque  talker,  has  read  immensely,  has  a 
great  deal  of  ability  and  common  sense,  and  besides, 
is  worth  a  good  many  hundred  thousand  dollars, 
which  he  made  himself.  But  mainly,  Mr.  Lynch  is  a 
Grand  Juryman,  determined  that  not  a  solitary  rascal 
will  escape.    And  I  don't  believe  they  will. 


SPLASHES. 

Outside  the  cotillions,  the  400  rarely  at- 
tends any  event  in  masse.  At  various  entertain- 
ments one  meets  cliques,  groups,  individuals, 
but  collectively,  a  representation  is  rarely  man- 
ifested. For  the  Charity  Ball  of  the  Woman's 
Exchange,  however,  the  prospects  are  better 
than  usual.  A  great  many  parties  are  being 
made  up,  and  the  chances  are  for  a  larger  as 
well  as  a  more  exclusive  gathering  than  last 
year.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  dusky 
Majesty  of  Hawaii  was  the  piece  de  resistance 
then.  This  time  there  is  no  dark  royalty 
obtainable,  and  the  purely  social  features  of 
the  affair  will  be  exploited.  So  far,  the 
demand  for  tickets  is  very  encouraging.  One 
lady  has  made  up  a  party  of  sixteen  girls,  and 
from  the  Presidio  there  will  be  quite  acontin- 
gent  in  attendance.  It  will  be  the  first  oppor- 
tunity this  season  for  the  dancing  men  to  trip 
the  light  fantastic,  and  if  it  were  only  for  the 
sake  of  a  preliminary  waltz  or  so  they  should 
be  present  in  numbers. 

*  *  & 

The  Exchange  has  always  been  noted  for 
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the  elaborateness  of  its  decorations.  Pioneer 
Hall  is  admirably  adapted  to  artistic  adorn- 
ment, and  Mrs.  Kersey  will  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  displaying  her  taste  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. The  Park  furnishes  ferns  and  flowers  in 
quantities;  I  believe  the  idea  is  to  convert 
the  stage  into  a  bower  and  to  have  the  musi- 
cians in  the  gallery.  Mr.  Greenway  and 
Lieutenant  Cloman  have  charge  of  the  floor. 
Henry  Heymann  superintends  the  music, 
which  is  furnished  by  Noah  Brandt's  orches- 
tra. Ludwig  supplies  the  supper.  So  far  as 
arrangements  are  concerned,  therefore,  there 
will  be  nothing  left  to  desire.  The  tickets 
are  five  dollars  as  usual. 

*  *  * 

"Sinbad  "  has  gone,  and  dudedom  is  dis- 
consolate. Never,  in  the  history  of  the 
Baldwin  stage  door,  have  damsels  been  so 
much  in  demand.  On  Ellis  Street,  near 
Powell,  one  met  more  men  at  eleven  o'clock 
than  were  to  be  found  along  Market  Street. 
Restaurants  have  done  a  roaring  business, 
and  Chicago  slang  has  become  familiar  to  the 
ears  of  the  elect.  And  yet,  on  a  single  block 
on  Kearny  Street,  one  sees  more  pretty  girls 
that  the  entire  chorus  of  "  Sinbad  "  presented. 
Not  a  girl  of  them  compared  in  good  looks 
with  any  of  a  thousand  maidens  unnoticed  in 
the  Western  Addition,  or  unregarded  in  the 
Mission.  'Tis  always  thus,  though.  As  Rev. 
Mr.  Reed  tersely  put  it,  we  Californians  go 
East  for  everything,  for  our  preachers,  bish- 
ops, architects,  and  why  not  for  our  dem- 
oiselles ? 

Thus  it  comes,  that  though  San  Francisco 
girls  are  facially  far  the  fairest  in  America, 
they  are  thrust  aside  for  a  bevy  of  Chicago 
and  Kansas  city  females,  whose  beefiness  is 
their  beauty.  But,  apart  from  the  mere  lusti- 
ness of  limb,  there  hangeth  over  the  chorus 
girl  a  glamor  that  even  the  flatness  of  their 
conversation  fails  quite  to  dispel — the  fascina- 
tion of  the  footlights.  There  is,  too,  some- 
thing singularly  attractive  about  silk  tights 
and  showy  costumes,  and  limelight  and  scenic 
effects. 

On  the  Saturday  evening  preceding  their 
departure  the  Sinbads  had  quite  an  ovation 
tendered  them.  The  front  rows  of  the  orchestra 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House  were  occupied  by 
young  men,  for  once  the  bald  heads  were 
relegated  to  back  chairs.  All  seemed  bent  on 
enjoying  the  performance,  and  their  testimony 
of  approval  was  frequent  and  vehement.  The 
favorites  were  saluted  with  unbounded  enthu- 
siasm, the  old  jokes  greeted  with  rapturous 
laughter  long  before  the  performers  had  time 
to  enunciate  them.  A  spirit  of  joviality  rare 
in  a  vSan  Francisco  audience  prevailed,  and 
with  a  few  exceptions,  those  on  the  stage 
enjoyed  the  fun  as  much  as  the  house. 
Assisted  by  strong  voices  in  the  front  row,  the 
choruses  never  went  better. 

*  *  * 

Harry  Norman's  gags  are  of  an  unfor- 
tunately tenacious  character.  Once  heard 
there  is  a  tendency  to  anticipate  them  and 


10  Cents 


they  will  not  slip  the  memory.  One  of  them 
the  first  night  was  very  effective: 

"My,  my,  that  Jones  Street  cable  has 
stopped  again" — 

Was  so  intensely  obvious  that  the  front  row 
conceived  an  intense  weariness  of  it.  When 
the  time  came  for  it,  cries  of  Jones  Street 
cable  were  heard  in  a  dozen  places.  Nor- 
man winked,  waited  for  the  clamor  to  subside, 
and  then,  with  a  jerk  of  his  thumb  to  a 
delegation  of  Berkeley  boys  in  the  stage  box — 

"My,  my,  that  Berkeley  train  has  gone 
again." 

That,  under  the  circumstances  brought  the 
house  down. 

The  intellectual  calm  so  long  a  character- 
istic of  Berkeley,  has  departed.  Recent  un- 
fortunately discovered  episodes  have  banished 
white-winged  peace.  The  University  is 
divided  into  factions  and  every  spare  moment 
is  merely  an  opportunity  of  discussing  the 
ethics  of  the  situation.  So  far,  the  most  con- 
spicuous sufferer  is  Mr.  Green  who  is  accused 
of  informing — the  deadliest  accusation  one 
student  can  bring  against  another.  So  far  as 
I  can  learn,  his  offense  consisted  in  being  the 
most  conspicuous  senior  whom  the  Faculty 
examined.  Professor  Bacon  has  written  to 
the  Oakland  Tribune  denying  he  had  done 
aught  deserving  of  censure  and  thus  the  mat- 
ter stands.  Mr.  Green  is  the  young  man  who, 
in  a  comedy  produced  at  the  University,  so 
cleverly  satirized  Rev.  J.  H.  C  Boute,  Secre- 
tary of  the  Board  of  Regents.  That  astute 
individual  is  quite  capable  of  revenging  the 
injury  done  him. 

*  *  * 

In  this  comedy  the  condition  of  affairs  pre- 
vailing in  the  University  were  cleverly  typi- 
fied. Bonte,  I  believe,  figured  as  a  species  of 
interfering  gorilla,  lording  it  over  a  tribe  of 
inferior  monkeys  off  in  the  cocoanut  groves  of  a 
South  Sea  Island.  It  was  a  very  clever  piece  of 
work,  and  the  good  Secretary  cut  a  diverting, 
but  by  no  means  desirable  figure  in  it.  Natu- 
rally he  is  not  a  friend  of  Mr.  Green,  whom  I 
believe  is  clever  and  aspires  to  dramatic  fame. 

*  *  * 

The  dailies  have  not  yet  had  the  details  of 
Mr.  Davis'  encounter  with  the  cruel  con- 
tractor. Mr.  Davis  is  a  member  of  the  Society 
for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals,  and 
has  actually  conceived  the  idea  that  his  posi- 
tion is  not  a  purely  ornamental  one.  Passing 
along  Montgomery  Street  Wednesday  morn- 
ing last,  his  attention  was  caught  by  a  flying 
whip-handle  wielded  by  a  man  in  a  buggy. 
This  fellow  was  showering  blows  on  an  unfor- 
tunate nag  with  so  much  muscular  vehemence 
that  Davis  declared  himself,  and  demanded 
that  he  stop.  The  brute — I  don't  know  his 
name — laughed  and  requested  him  to  mind 
his  business.  He  telephoned  for  a  police 
officer  at  Waklie's,  but  not  obtaining  satis- 
faction he  returned  to  the  sidewalk,  and 
found  the  infliction  still  in  progress.  This 
was  too  much.  Davis  made  a  rush,  caught 
the  whip,  wrested  it  from  the  brutes' 
hands.  Then  followed  an  interesting  struggle 
in  the  drug  store,  but  Davis  kept  the  instru- 


THE  WAVE. 


tnent  of  torture,  and  its  owner  will  have  to 
answer  acharge  of  cruelty  in  the  Police  Court. 

*  *  * 

The  ladies  ok  the  Polyclinic  have  been 
very  successful  with  their  entertain inents  in 
the  past,  but  I  think  it  will  be  conceded  that 
the  Art  Loan  Exhibition  has  been  the  most 
popular.  The  only  true  test  of  success  is  the 
box  office,  aud  I  am  told  that  the  most  ex- 
acting could  not  have  asked  for  more  generous 
patronage.  San  Francisco  saw  fit  to  make 
the  exhibition  a  Society  affair,  aud  as  the 
time  was  chosen  with  a  keen  eye  to  the 
"  events,"  it  was  almost  without  a  rival  in  the 
regard  of  the  400.  The  excellent  management, 
the  splendid  collection  of  pictures,  than 
which  no  better  has  been  seen  here,  the  en- 
tertaining musical  programmes,  and  the  allur- 
ing attractiveness  of  the  many  beautiful 
women  and  girls  who  dispense  the  favors  at 
the  prettily-decorated  booths  formed  a  magnet 
that  was  altogether  too  strong  for  many  of 
the  people  to  withstand. 

3|C  3§C 

One  feels  very  much  like  saying  that  it  is 
useless  to  write  anything  about  the  latest  suc- 
cess of  the  Polyclinic,  as  everybody  has  wit- 
nessed it;  but  something  is  expected  that 
everybody  has  not  said.  A  correspondent  has 
given  an  artist's  view  of  the  pictures,  and  it 
would  be  vain  to  waste  words  on  the  remark- 
ably fine  collection,  some  of  which,  I  am  told, 
have  been  seen  in  public"  for  the  last  time. 
They  were  hung  in  a  manner  that  could  not 
be  bettered,  and  Mr.  Martin  is  to  be  congrat- 
ulated on  the  fact  that  the  owners  had  no 
regrets  to  express  that  their  possessions  did 
not  have  better  positions. 

*  *  * 

At  a  half-dozen  entertainments  I  have  seen 
more  young  ladies  dispensing  lemonades  and 
punches,  but  I  have  rarely  seen  prettier  ones; 
and  in  the  bright  setting  that  artistic  taste 
had  framed  around  them  they  quite  outshone 
the  works  on  the  walls  of  the  exhibition  halls. 
The  large  jinks-room  of  the  Press  Club  was 
devoted  to  the  liquid  and  other  refreshments, 
and  to  the  bon  bon  and  flower  stalls,  and  here 
was  displayed  the  artistic  taste  that  makes  all 
things  beautiful.  Among  the  lovely  women 
who  rivaled  the  bouquets  they  sold  were  Mrs. 
Dr.  Younger,  Mrs.  Rudolph  Herrold,  Jr.,  and 
Mrs.  Whipple,  who  were  assisted  by  Miss 
Dean,  the  Misses  Younger,  and  the  Misses 
Hobbs.  The  bon-bon  booth  was  well  patron- 
ized; indeed,  it  was  a  case  of  sweets  from  the 
sweet,  and  no  one  could  resist  buying  from 
Mrs.  Smith,  Miss  Belle  Smith,  Miss  Blair,  Miss 
O'Connor,  Mrs.  Stewart,  Miss  Carlton.  Miss 
Boyd,  and  the  other  charming  "  candy  girls." 
At  the  punch-bowl  were  bevies  of  pretty  girls, 
who  would  have  driven  any  sane  man  to 
drink,  had  that  been  necessary. 

*  sk  3k 

The  musical  programmes  were  all  well  ren- 
dered, and  proved  a  most  attractive  feature  of 
the  entertainment.  Indeed,  one  hardly 
expected  an  opportunity  of  viewing  such  rare 
works  of  art  and  enjoying  the  excellent  selec- 
tions for  one  and  the  same  price.  Altogether, 
we  have  had  no  more  enjoyable  affair  than 
this  in  some  time,  and  I  rejoice  that  the  peo- 
ple's ears  are  not  dulled  to  the  wail  of  charity, 
that  the  receipts  have  been  heavy,  and  that 
the  Polyclinic  has  not  only  gained  in  a  finan- 
cial sense  from  the  Exhibition,  but  that  it  has 
achieved  a  positive  success  in  a  social  way. 
The  officers  are  to  be  congratulated  on  the 


results,  and  Mrs.  De  Young,  the  President, 
who  has  been  indefatigable  in  her  efforts  to 
make  the  affair  a  success,  is  to  be  commended. 

*  *  * 

I  kokc'tKT  who  it  was  spoke  of  Oakland  as 
the  City  of  the  She — where  the  girls  are  count- 
less and  the  men  don't  count.  Like  all  epi- 
grams there's  a  touch  of  truth  in  it,  a  sug- 
gestion of  veracity  in  its  lower  levels.  For 
all  the  sarcasms  that  are  heaped  on  the  males 
of  Alameda  County,  there  is  no  doubt  that  a 
few  of  them  can  afford  to  laugh  at  their 
calumniators.  Some  very  handsome,  stylish- 
looking  boys  are  over  there,  and  at  least  half 
a  dozen  could  give  a  handicap  so  far  as  good 
looks  are  concerned  to  all  the  much-vaunted 
male  beauties  of  San  Francisco.  I  am  not 
asserting  that  there  is  a  higher  standard  there 
than  in  town,  but  merely  that  in  a  wholesale 
condemnation  of  masculine  Oakland  an  error 
is  made. 

*  *  * 

It  is  true  that  the  pernicious  habit  of  wear- 
ing a  handkerchief  at  the  base  of  the  dress 
vest  is  still  indulged  by  the  majority  of  the 
dancing  men;  also  that  their  manners  are 
sometimes  distinctly  garish,  but  there  are 
faults  everywhere.  Heaven  help  our  own 
gilded  youth  if  some  candid  critic  were  to 
attend  the  Friday  Night  Club's  dances.  The 
prize  beauty  of  Oakland  is  certainly  Mr. 
Wheaton.  I  suppose  this  young  gentleman 
already  knows  himself  so  irresistible  that 
aught  I  might  say  could  hardly  make  him 
conceited.  He  is  tall,  blonde,  straight,  with 
good  shoulders,  a  bright,  frank,  handsome 
face,  a  touch  of  blonde  moustache,  and  a  com- 
plexion that  any  girl  might  feel  proud  of.  The 
son  of  his  mother,  who  is,  to-day,  one  of  the 
finest-looking  matrons  in  Alameda  County, 
he  has  certainly  inherited  his  good  looks.  I 
mention  him — I  might  speak  of  half  a  dozen 
more. 

The  Charity  Ball  at  Oakland,  the  other 
evening,  brought  out  some  very  pretty  girls. 
Not  the  veritable  belles,  I  am  assured,  they 
preserving  a  semblance  of  exclusiveness.  As 
though  to  illustrate  the  epigram,  there  were 
at  least  one  and  three-quarters  girls  to  every 
dress  suit — the  average  being  a  little  high  on 
account  of  the  fact  that  some  worthy  gentle- 
men thought  it  correct  to  appear  in  frock 
coats  and  dark  ties.  However,  the  affair 
seemed  quite  a  success.  Oakland  men  go  in 
vehemently  for  dancing — they  are  about  the 
right  age — and  they  rarely  permitted  a  number 
to  pass  without  applauding  until  Brandt  re- 
peated. Perhaps  it  is  best  to  have  as  much 
physical  exercise  as  possible,  however — one 
can  then  preserve  existing  delusion  regarding 
one's  mentality  the  longer. 

*  *  * 

Who  the  belle  was,  is  a  question  of  indi- 
vidual opinion.  There  were  several  stunning- 
looking  girls,  any  one  of  whom  might  be 
selected  with  impunity.  Miss  Borden,  Miss 
Knowles,  Miss  May  Phillips,  Miss  Haight, 
Miss  Gertrude  Bagley,  and  the  youngest  Miss 
Tompkins,  all  appeared  to  admirable  advan- 
tage in  handsome  toilettes.  They  are  not 
beauties  any  more  than  are  the  several  dam- 
sels who  are  called  so  in  San  Francisco,  but 
they  are  all  either  pretty  or  handsome.  Miss 
Borden  is  a  brunette,  with  a  statuesque  figure, 
and  a  beautifully  moulded  head  and  neck  ;  she 
wore  red,  with  a  crepe  over-dress.  Miss 
Knowles  is  a  pretty  demi-blonde,  with  a  lovely 
complexion,  good  features,  and  a  charming 
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expression.  Miss  Phillips  has  bright  eyes,  is 
vivacious,  piquant,  interesting. 

*  *  * 

Harry  Houghton  and  Athearn  Folger  had 
charge  of  the  floor,  and  acquitted  themselves 
very  cleverly,  both  being  thoroughly  an  fait  in 
such  affairs.  The  supper  was  passable,  and 
the  music  good. 

*  *  * 

The  Wise-Whittemore  nuptials  were  cele- 
brated in  Grace  Church  on  Tuesday  evening 
last  in  the  presence  of  a  large  gathering  of 
the  friends  and  relatives  of  both  families. 
There  was  no  elaborate  attempt  at  decoration. 
The  altar  was  tastefully  adorned  with  chrys- 
anthemums and  smilax.  There  were  four 
ushers  and  four  bridesmaids,  Miss  Deane,  who 
looked  very  well  in  a  tasteful  toilette,  being 
maid  of  honor.  The  bride  was  given  away 
by  her  father,  Mr.  D.  G.  Whittemore,  of  San 
Rafael.  She  wore  a  very  beautiful  gown,  in 
which  she  appeared  to  advantage.  After  the 
ceremony  was  performed  Mr.  A.  Wilkiesanga 
solo,  and  then  the  bridal  party  marched  out  to 
the  music  of  the  wedding  march  from  "  Lohen- 
grin." This  is  really  the  first  wedding  of  the 
season. 

*  *  * 

After  the  wedding  the  bridal  party  repaired 
to  the  parlors  of  the  Occidental  Hotel,  where 
the  reception  was  given.  Quantities  of 
beautiful  chrysanthemums  adorned  the  room, 
banked  in  the  window  recesses,  outlining  the 
panels.  At  least  200  of  the  family  friends 
offered  congratulations  to  the  young  couple, 
and  afterwards  partook  of  an  exceedingly 
elaborate  supper  in  the  upper  dining-room. 
Here  the  health  of  bride  and  groom  was 
drank,  and,  if  good  wishes  are  an  ingredient 
in  matrimonial  happiness,  they  should  be  a 
model  pair.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wise  intend  mak- 
ing an  extended  tour  of  the  Eastern  States 
and  Canada.  They  will  return  here  in  Feb- 
ruary, to  reside  at  the  California  Hotel. 

*  *  * 

Harry  E.  Wise  gave  a  farewell  dinner  at 
the  Cosmos  Club  to  his  ushers  and  most  inti- 
mate friends.  Covers  were  laid  for  ten  and  an 
elaborate  menu  was  partaken  of.  Speeches, 
congratulatory  and  otherwise,  were  made, 
and  altogether  a  very  jolly  time  was  had.  On 
Monday  evening,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  H.  Wise 
gave  a  dinner  at  their  residence,  1409  Leav- 
enworth Street,  to  some  friends  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  bridal  party. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  Will  E.  Fisher  is  en- 
gaged, and  that  his  marriage  to  a  very  rich 
and  handsome  lady  will  take  place  before 
many  weeks.  No  one  will  regret  that  Mr. 
Fisher  has  been  very  lucky;  his  popularity  is 
so  secure  that  everyone  will  rejoice  in  his 
good  fortune.  The  only  regret  to  be  ex- 
pressed is  that  the  prospective  bridegroom  has 
determined  to  abandon  the  bachelors,  among 
whom  he  was  considered  an  eligible  by  many 
prominent  mammas.  The  lad)'  is  Mrs.  R. 
Jennings,  who  is  well  known  in  charita- 
ble and  Society  circles,  where  she  is  very  pop- 
ular. She  belongs  to  many  of  the  charitable 
organizations  of  the  city,  aud  her  purse  strings 
are  always  open  to  the  poor.  She  enjoys  a 
large  circle  of  admiring  friends. 

*  *  * 

The  Nieblungen  Fest  the  dailies  have  so 
thoroughly  exploited  that  there  is  little  left 
for  me  to  say.  The  music  was  good  enough, 
the  tableaux  were  pretty,  but  not  impressive. 
It  seemed  to  me  the  grouping  was  hardly 
what  it  might  have  been,  as  the  figures  seemed 
to  be  arranged  too  near  the  curtain  which, 
when  raised  or  lowered,  always  interfered  in 
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some  way  or  other,  with  the  ensemble.  The 
costumes  were  handsome, and  every  one  seemed 
satisfied.  There  were  some  bits  of  the  music 
that  were  really  pretty.  Some  of  the  melo- 
dies were  composed  for  the  occasion.  After 
the  entertainment  supper  was  announced,  and 
then  followed  dancing,  which  was  kept  up 
until  dawn.  Altogether  the  affair  was  a 
greater  success  than  the  Sonnen  Fest — in  fact 
there  was  more  vitality  and  go  to  it  than  in  any- 
thing the  Verein  has  given  in  a  long  time. 
There  was  a  tremendous  crush — too  many 
guests,  in  fact. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Socially,  to-day  is  full  of  events.  There 
is  the  McNutt  tea  from  five  to  ten,  at 
which  Miss  McNutt  will  make  her  debut; 
then  a  musicale  and  tea  at  Miss  Feldman's, 
641  Shot  well  Street,  which  promises  a 
great  deal  as  some  very  talented  people 
have  promised  to  assist.  There  is  also  a 
butterfly  tea,  and  a  "  tombola  sale  "  at  Miss 
West's  seminary  on  Van  Ness  Avenue,  given 
in  aid  of  Bishop  Armitage  Church  Orphanage 
at  San  Mateo.  Refreshments  will  be 
dispensed  at  little  booths  over  which 
large  paper  butterflies  will  be  suspended. 
Every  purchaser  will  be  given  a  butterfly. 
The  tombola  sale  is  expected  to  be  very  inter- 
esting. On  every  package  a  certain  price  will 
be  marked  up  to  $2.50.  On  articles  worth 
more,  that  sum  will  also  be  placed.  As  some 
of  the  donations  are  really  valuable,  a  few 
lucky  individuals  will  win  prizes. 

*  *  * 

This  evening  the  Calliopian  Club  ball  takes 
place  in  Union  Square  Hall.  In  the  past  the 
entertainments  of  this  organization  have  been 
among  the  most  delightful  of  the  year.  In 
fact,  they  are  generally  preferred  by  the 
younger  set  to  the  Concordia  balls.  The  hall 
has  been  quite  handsomely  decorated.  Brandt 
will  supply  music,  and  Ludwig  the  supper. 
$  $  $ 

The  Misses  Voorhies  entertained  a  number 
of  friends  at  a  Progressive  Euchre  party,  on 
Tuesday  evening  last.  It  was  the  first  of  a 
series  to  be  given  during  the  season. 

Among  coming  events  are  a  tea  to  be  given 
by  Mrs.  C.  O.  Richards,  at  her  residence  on 
the  corner  of  Van  Ness  Avenue  and  Sutter 
Street,  on  the  14th;  the  first  german  of  the 
Oakland  Cotillion  Club,  next  Friday  evening; 
the  Chapin-Collins  wedding  at  St.  Luke's,  on 
Tuesday  evening.  On  Thursday  evening  Mrs. 
Moses  Hopkins  gives  a  dinner  to  sixteen  girls, 
whom  she  is  taking  to  the  Charity  Ball  that 
evening. 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Mary  Porteous  and 
Mr.  Cox  takes  place  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral 
at  noon  on  the  tenth.  A  reception  and 
breakfast  will  follow  at  the  Occidental  Hotel. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Doctor's  Daughters'"  entertainment 
— a  musicale  followed  by  a  supper,  took  place 
on  Thursday  evening  at  the  residence  of  Miss 
Jennie  Watson,  2440  Pacific  Avenue.  This 
is  quite  a  commodious  house,  though 
its  resources  were  strained  to  afford  even 
standing  room  for  the  numbers  who  attended. 
There  was  no  attempt  at  decoration.  Noth- 
ing was  offered  for  sale;  in  fact,  it  was  a 
model  affair  of  its  kind,  and  Miss  Watson,  who 
was  the  hostess,  acquitted  herself  with  decided 
tact.  The  programme  was  not  a  very  remark- 
able one,  but  there  were  songs  by  a  quartet  of 
Loring  Club  men,  by  Miss  Jacquay,  and  by 
Mrs.  Lieutenant  Blunt.  Mr.  O'Sullivan,  to 
the  sincere  regret  of  his  many  admirers,  did 
not  appear.    An  excellent  supper  was  served 


in  the  basement.  I  believe  the  Doctors' 
Daughter's  purpose  giving  several  entertain- 
ments on  the  same  lines.  If  all  are  as  agree- 
able as  this  one  was,  there  ought  to  be  no 
difficulty  about  replenishing  the  treasury. 

*  *  * 

Paul  Cowles,  night  manager  of  the  Asso- 
ciated Press,  will  marry  Miss  Mabel  Curtis  on 
November  1 7th.  The  ceremony  will  be  sol- 
emnized at  the  residence  of  the  bride's  parents, 
2024  Pine  Street,  and  will  be  private.  Miss 
Curtis  is  a  very  beautiful  girl,  and  Mr.  Cowles 
is  one  of  the  most  popular  newspapermen  in 
the  city. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Joseph  Tobin  brought  a  party  of  friends 
to  the  races  on  Saturday  last.  They  went  out 
in  a  four-in-hand  drag,  Mr.  Tobin,  who  is  an 
exceedingly  clever  jehu,  handling  the  ribbons. 
Subsequently  there  was  a  dinner  at  Mar- 
chaud's,  which  proved  a  most  enjoyable  affair. 
An  informal  musicale  at  the  residence  of 
Willis  Polk  on  Sunday  evening  last  was  quite  a 
unique  affair  in  its  way.  Mr.  Dan  Polk,  who  is 
a  remarkable  performer  on  the  banjo  and  man- 
dolin, rendered  several  selections  and  accom- 
I  panied  Mr.  C.  D.  O'Sullivan  and  Dr.  Danziger. 
J  who  sang  Hebrew  psalms.  Then  Mr.  G.  P. 
Brady  chanted  the  old  litanies  to  a  violin  and 
violoncello  accompaniment  by  Miss  Polk  and 
Mr.  O'Sullivan. 

"  Bluff  King  Hall  "  has  been  completed,  and 
Dan  O'Connell  and  H.  J.  Stewart  are  resting 
from  their  labors.  The  opera,  which  will  be 
produced  in  about  six  weeks,  is  said  to  be  very 
pretty  in  book  and  music.  The  story  is  thor- 
oughly interesting,  of  the  opera  comique  char- 
acter, and  the  music  is  bright  and  catchy.  On 
Wednesday  the  book  and  score  were  heard  at 
the  residence  of  Mr.  Stewart,  and  the  cast  was 
prepared,  as  follows:  Leonard,  the  Forester, 
Donald  de  V.  Graham;  Bluff  King  Hall,  Joe 
Redding;  Bardolph,  Inn-keeper  of  the  Star  and 
Garter,  Charles  Dickman;  Robert,  the  Con- 
stable of  Windsor,  Louis  Sloss,  Jr.;  Ralph, 
Chief  of  the  Outlaws,  Amedee  joullin;  Dickon, 
an  outlaw,  Klmer  De  Pue;  Phyllis,  Bardolph's 
daughter,  Mrs.  Mary  Wyman-Williams;  Doro- 
thy, a  guest  at  the  Star  and  Garter,  Mrs.  H.  J. 
Stewart;  Elizabeth,  Bardolph's  wife,  Mrs. 
Charles  Dickman. 

There  is,  as  music-lovers  have,  learned,  a 
great  deal  of  talent  in  that  cast,  and,  as  the 
opera  will  be  produced  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  with  a  wealth  of  new  scenery,  cos- 
tumes, and  stage  effects,  it  cannot  fail  of  suc- 
cess. Willis  Polk  is  designing  a  street  in  old 
Windsor  from  pictures  taken  there  some  time 
ago.  Amedee  Joullin  will  execute  the  forest 
scenes. 

*  *  * 

What  the  popular  game  is  to  be  this  season 
I  cannot  yet  predict.  Progressive  euchre 
promises  to  maintain  its  vogue  as  against  its 
brilliant,  and  efflorescent  rival,  "  tiddle- 
winks."  It  would  be  an  infinite  satisfaction 
if  some  genius  or  other  would  but  invent  a 
pastime  for  drawing-rooms,  the  playing  of 
which  would  not  involve  so  vehement  a  sug- 
gestion of  idiocy. 

Peters'  sale  will  take  place  the  first  week 
in  December,  and  arrangements  are  being 
made  for  it.  I  have  not  heard  where  it  will 
be  held,  but  I  am  assured  that  the  affair  will 
be  a  very  pleasant  one,  and  entirely  different 
from  any  that  have  preceded  it.  Uncle 
George  Bromley  and  Louis  Sloss  will  prob- 
ably be  masters  of  ceremony,  and  the  sale  will 
be  quite  a  Society  event.    An  exhibition  last- 
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ing  for  three  days  will  precede  the  auction, 
and  as  Mr.  Peters  has  a  number  of  excellent 
canvases  in  his  studio  it  should  be  largely 
attended. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Baum  gave  a  delightful 
reception  on  Wednesday  evening,  at  their 
residence,  1153  Octavia  Street,  introducing 
their  daughter,  Miss  Mabel  Baum,  to  Society. 
The  decorations  were  particularly  admired,  as 
they  showed  unusual  taste  and  originality. 
After  a  few  hours  of  jest  and  jollity,  the  guests 
adjourned  to  the  dining-room,  where  a  deli- 
cious supper  was  enjoyed. 

The  wanderers  are  gradually  returning. 
Dr.  E.  B.  Perrin  and  Miss  Perrin  have 
returned  from  Europe.  Mrs.  Perrin  purposes 
remaining  a  few  weeks  in  Arizona  before 
coming  back.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  McMonagle  have 
also  returned,  and  will  reside  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Fred  Moody  at  2266  Franklin  Street. 

*  *  * 

The  Harmonie  Club  "jinks"  on  Friday 
evening  last  were,  if  I  am  to  believe  those 
who  attended,  brilliantly  successful.  Henry 
Eickhoff  presided,  made  witty  speeches,  and 
compelled  everyone  who  ascended  the  plat- 
form to  imbibe  a  huge  beaker  of  beer.  After 
the  talent  within  the  membership  was 
exhausted  a  number  of  Thespians  amused  the 
crowd.  Pater  Daly,  of  the  "Straight  Tip" 
Company,  made  a  great  hit  in  some  new  comic 
songs,  and  Henry  Plank  was  uproariously 
cheered  for  an  awfully  funny  rendering  of  a 
poem  by  Charles  Hoyt.  It  is  called  the  "Hot 
Cloth  Man." 

*  *  * 

Tom  McKay,  the  untiring,  the  indefatiga- 
ble, is  going  East  for  a  few  weeks.  I  have 
told  so  many  good  stories  on  Tom  that  he  is 
known  from  one  end  of  the  country  to  the 
other,  and  the  farthermost  corners  of  the  earth 
have  heard  of  him.  The  C.  B.  &  Q.  has  a 
treasure  in  him  of  more  value  to  it  than  is 
Tom's  big  diamond  to  himself. 

The  sale  of  the  Maltese  ranch,  the  property 
of  Porter  Ashe,  will  attract  a  large  number  of 
people  to  Merced  County  next  Saturday.  This 
ranch  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  State, and  will  be 
cut  up  into  acre  lots  that  cannot  fail  to  increase 
in  value  within  the  next  few  years.  Tevis  & 
Fisher  have  charge  of  the  sale. 

*  *  * 

The  testimonial  concert  tendered  to  Mr. 
Eugene  O'Connell — the  young  violin  artist 
lately  returned  from  Paris — by  his  large  circle 
of  friends,  and  the  musical  public  will  take 
place  at  Irving  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening, 
November  17th.  He  will  be  assisted  by  Miss 
Marguerite  O'Connell,  pianiste,  and  Mr.  C. 
D.  O'Sullivan,  barytone. 

The  skating  rink  at  the  Pavilion  was  opened 
this  week  with  a  splendid  attendance,  and  the 
indications  are  that  the  fad  will  be  as  popular 
this  year  as  last.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  in  the  surface  make  this  the 
finest  rink  in  the  world,  with  the  largest  area. 
Everything  is  done  for  the  comfort  and  pleas- 
ure of  the  patrons  ;  a  competent  staff  of  in- 
structors is  present  at  all  times  to  teach  the 
young  extremities  how  to  glide  ;  the  skates 
are'  of  the  latest  and  most  improved  character. 

*  *  * 

The  struggi.k  that  is  now  going  on 
among  the  rival  bosses  of  the  Republican  party 
for  control  of  the  Fire  Department  is  interest- 
ing to  the  general  public  from  various  points 
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of  view.  The  principal  point  of  view  is  in  the 
relation  it  has  to  the  political  welfare  of  the 
people.  The  Fire  Department  is  the  modern 
Pretorian  guard.  The  man  or  combination 
of  men  who  get  control  of  it  are  enabled,  in  a 
certain  sense,  to  assassinate  the  Emperor,  elect 
his  successor,  and  run  the  government.  The 
only  difference  between  these  Pretorians  and 
those  who  were  used  to  make  Rome  howl  is 
that  ours  are  more  arrogant  and  less  tracta- 
ble. They  are  not  content  with  the  wine, 
"  grub,"  and  occasional  vapor  baths  that  used 
to  satisfy  their  Roman  counterparts.  They 
want  political  po.ver,  houses  and  lots,  and  | 
boodle. 

*  *  * 

The  contest  began  several  weeks  ago.  It 
seems  that  the  Fire  Commission  now  consists 
of  three  Democrats  and  two  Republicans.  The 
Democrats  are  Sam  Newman,  Fisher  Ames, 
and  Maurice  Schmidt.  Ames  and  Schmidt  are 
Buckleyites  and  hold  office  for  two  years 
longer,  but  Newman's  term  expires  next 
mouth.  As  the  Board  of  Supervisors  will 
elect  his  successor,  his  place  is  the  key  to  the 
situation.  With  another  Republican  to  act 
with  Parsons  and  Martin,  the  Board  will 
belong  to  that  paity,  and  the  boss  in  control 
may  then  dismiss  the  present  force  of  firemen 
and  substitute  for  them  his  own  party  bull- 
dozers. The  struggle  for  Newman's  position 
is  being  carried  on  by  Wilson  &  Burns  and 
Kelly  &  Criminins,  rival  firms  of  Republican 
bosses.  So  far,  the  former  have  claimed  that 
they  represent  the  "respectable"  element  in 
the  Republican  party,  while  the  latter, 
acknowledging  themselves  to  be  about  as  bad  as 
painted,  practically  maintain  that,  as  they 
have  so  long  plotted  and  jobbed  in  the  Fire 
Department,  it  is  cruelty  to  animals  to  shake 
them  off. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Kelly  &  Criminins 
are  at  present  masters  of  the  situation.  During 
the  session  of  the  last  Legislature  they  made 
a  compact  with  Sam  Rainey  by  which  he 
agreed  to  transfer  to  them  the  suffrages  of 
Ames  and  Schmidt,  if  they  would  in  turn  keep 
all  his  Democratic  friends  in  the  Department. 
In  pursuance  of  this  compact  the  money  of 
the  Fireman's  Charity  Fund,  amounting  to 
about  $7000,  was  drawn  from  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Savings  Union  and  turned  over  to 
Rainey,  who  agreed  with  it  to  secure  a  suffi- 
cient number  of  Legislators  to  defeat  the 
Burns  Fire  Department  bill.  This  bill  placed 
the  appointment  of  the  Fire  Commissioners  in 
the  hands  of  the  Governor,  and  legislated  the 
present  Board  out  of  office,  thus  at  one  fell 
swoop  turning  the  Department  over  to  Dan 
Burns  and  his  friends.  Whether  Rainey  did 
so  or  not  is  still  unknown,  but  the  Burns  bill 
was  defeated,  and  since  the  adjournment  of 
the  Legislature  Ames,  Schmidt,  and  the  two 
Republican  Fire  Commissioners  have  ap- 
pointed Kelly  &  Criminins  men  only  to  aid  in 
extinguishing  fires. 

Rainey  said  that  he  turned  the  Charity  Fund 
money  over  to  John  Dougherty,  Chairman  of 
the  Democratic  County  Committee,  and  John 
produced  two  checks  for  the  money  on  the  Bank 
of  California  the  other  day, when  called  before 
the  Graud  Jury.  Since  that  time  both  Rainey 
and  Dougherty  have  disappeared,  presumably 
to  await  the  subsidence  of  the  storm.  But  the 
compact  still  continues.  Boss  Wilson  thinks 
if  he  can  get  a  man  into  Newman's  place  he 
can  bring  some  public  opinion  to  bear  on  Par- 
sons and  his  colleague,  and  compel  them  to 
dismiss  the  Democrats  who,  under  Buckley, 
have  so  long  been  breaking  heads  at  Repub- 
lican primaries.    In  this,  however,  he  may  be 


reckoning  his  chickens  before  they  are 
hatched. 

In  order  to  understand  what  an  effective 
political  machine  the  Fire  Department  is  and 
how  important  it  is  that  a  boss,  to  be  success- 
ful, must  have  it  under  control,  one  must  con- 
sider how  that  arm  of  the  municipality  is 
organized-  It  is  not  in  the  engineers,  stokers, 
and  drivers  that  the  boss  finds  his  serviceable 
material.  Those  firemen  are  paid  fair  sala- 
ries, and  as  a  rule  attend  to  their  business.  It 
is  in  the  "extra,"  or  "call"  men,  that  he 
finds  his  primary  election  bulldozers.  There- 
are  about  four  hundred  of  these.  They  are 
hired  by  the  month,  and  paid  from 
thirty-five  dollars  to  fort) -five  dollars 
each.  They  are  supposed  to  be  working  at 
some  respectable  occupation  during  the  day, 
and  when  the  bell  iings  they  are  required  to 
run  to  the  fire  and  there  perform  such  duty  as 
the  Chief  or  his  Deputy  may  assign  them. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  no  man  who  has  anything  much 
to  do  will  seek  a  job  like  this,  because  put- 
ting out  fires  is  a  disagreeable  business  at 
best,  and  those  who  follow  it  ought  to  be  well 
paid  ;  and  hence  the  boss  who  has  a  "  pull" 
with  the  Fire  Commissioners  has  no  difficulty 
in  filling  the  places  with  his  creatures.  Thirty- 
five  to  forty-five  dollars  a  month  is  just  about 
sufficient  to  keep  a  pedro-playing  young 
"tough"  who  lives  at  home  in  clothing  and 
beer,  and,  therefore,  the  men  who  are  willing 
to  do  the  bidding  of  a  boss  for  a  few  dollars 
additional  during  election  times  are  quite 
numerous.  Take  three  or  four  hundred  such 
fellows,  all  understanding  the  game  that  is 
being  played,  and  well  up  in  ballot  box  stuff- 
ing, fighting,  and  the  appropriate  use  of  bil- 
lingsgate, and  distribute  them  about  the  city 
on  a  club  election  night,  or  during  an  after- 
noon when  a  primary  is  in  progress,  and  it 
will  be  seen  that  their  work  must  be  very 
effective.  Their  services  later  as  "  repeaters  " 
!  and  on  Boards  of  Election,  in  counting  out 
candidates,  are  of  inestimable  value. 

*  *  * 

These  men  comprise  what  is  known  among 
the  "boys"  as  the  Fire  Department  Machine. 
Under  their  compact  with  Rainey,  Kelly  and 
Crimmins  now  have  it  in  hand  and  they  are 
not  going  to  relinquish  it  without  a  hard 
struggle. 

Speaking  of  the  Fire  Department  machine, 
however,  reminds  me  of  a  story  which  will 
illustrate  its  effectiveness  in  the  preliminary 
work  of  a  political  campaign.  It  was  related 
to  me  a  few  days  ago  by  a  gentleman  who  was 
formerly  in  politics,  but  who  is  now  engaged 
,  in  respectable  business.  His  experience  gives 
a  mere  glimpse  of  how  the  Pretorians  work. 
Here  it  is: 

"It  was  in  1S84.  I  then  resided  in  the 
North  Beach  end  of  town.  The  Democrats 
were  organized  on  the  Forty-seven  Club  plan. 
That  is,  there  were  forty-seven  clubs  in  the 
j  city,  in  which  all  the  campaign  work  was 
done.  They  selected  the  delegates  to  the 
vState  and  Municipal  Conventions,  and  elected 
the  members  of  the  County  Committee.  As 
the  voting  was  done  by  the  members  of  the 
clubs,  and  as  the  membership  rolls  could  be 
manipulated  by  the  President,  Secretary,  and 
Enrolling  Committees,  it  was  important  to 
capture  those  officers  if  one  wished  to  control 
the  nominations  of  the  conventions. 

*  *  * 

' '  The  boss  of  our  part  of  town  was  ex-Se::- 
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ator  John  C.  Murphy,  now  dead.  His  follow- 
ers carried  everything  by  storm.  I  was  a  can- 
dicate  for  President  of  my  club,  but  soon  dis- 
covered that  Murphy  did  not  want  me,  and 
would  defeat  me  if  he  could.  I  knew  if  the 
respectable  Democrats  of  the  District  were 
permitted  to  join  the  club  and  vote  I  could 
easily  win,  but  I  was  well  aware  that  Murphy 
knew  this,  and  did  not  propose  to  let  them 
join.  Buckley  was  then  in  power,  and  seek- 
ing adherents  everywhere.  One  day  I  went 
down  to  his  saloon  on  Bush  Street,  and  ex- 
plained the  situation  to  him.  I  told  him  I 
wanted  to  become  President  of  the  Club,  and 
if  he  would  assist  me  I  would  do  something 
for  him  when  the  time  came.  He  asked  me 
when  the  Club  met  for  organization,  took  my 
address,  and  said  he  would  see  about  it. 

"On  the  night  of  the  meeting  my  door-bell 
rang  violently.  My  wife  answered  the  sum- 
mons, and  returned  breathless.  She  said 
a  crowd  of  rough-looking  men  were  at  the 
door,  and  one,  a  veritable  giant,  had  gruffly 
inquired  for  me.  She  thought  they  wanted 
to  thrash  me,  and  advised  me  to  fly.  I  did 
not  do  so,  but  went  to  the  door  and  there 
found  '  Big  '  Byrnes,  a  six-foot  ruffian,  and 
eight  other  equally  as  hard-looking  citizens. 
Among  them  were  '  Tom  '  McCormick,  the 
pugilist,  'Shorty'  Simpson,  an  ex-convict, 
and  '  Denny  '  Gallagher,  another  pugilist.  I 
invited  them  into  the  parlor. 

*  *  * 

"  'Say,  young  feller,'  said  '  Big  '  Byrnes, 
'  the  blind  man  sent  us  up  here  to  help  yer. 
What  d'ye  want  us  to  do  ? '  at  the  same  time 
displaying  a  huge  revolver. 

"I  briefly  explained  that  I  desired  him  to 
protect  the  decent  Democrats  who  would 
appear  at  our  hall  to  join  my  club. 

"  'All  right,'  he  said;  'Got  any  whisky  ?' 

"  Fortunately,  I  had  none;  so  I  took  them 
over  to  the  corner  grocery  and,  leaving  ten 
dollars  with  the  dispenser  of  liquids,  told 
him  to  let  them  drink  it  up.  Then  I  ascer- 
tained that  Byrnes  had  already  signalized  his 
advent  into  the  neighborhood  by  visiting  the 
engine-house,  a  few  doors  below  the  grocery, 
and  firing  his  pistols  several  times  into  the 
floor.  He  and  his  followers  were  firemen,  and 
considered  it  their  privilege  to  bombard  engine- 
houses  whenever  they  liked. 

*  *  * 

"An  hour  afterward  I  went  to  the  hall 
where  the  club  was  to  meet,  and  found  the  fire- 
men already  in  possession.  Byrnes  nominated 
me  temporary  chairman,  and  when  I  mounted 
the  platform  he  took  a  seat  by  my  side.  Mur- 
phy arose  and  objected,  whereat  Byrnes  invi- 
ted him  to  come  forward  and  put  his  objections 
into  action.  A  few  moments  later  a  Murphy- 
ite  declared  that  a  gang  of  roughs  had  come 
into  the  district  to  bulldoze  the  club.  McCor- 
mick and  Simpson  threw  him  down  stairs 
forthwith.  When  my  friends  came  up  to  sign 
the  roll,  another  Murphy ite  essayed  to  chal- 
lenge one  of  them.  Gallagher  knocked  him 
down  and  threw  him  out.  Byrnes  remained 
until  I  had  been  elected  President,  and  a  Sec- 
retary of  my  selection  chosen,  when  he  drew 
his  pistol  and  cleared  the  hall.  Having  thus 
'  organized '  the  club,  he  and  his  gang  took 
another  drink  with  me  and  departed.  Boss 
Murphy  did  not  trouble  me  again.  He  stayed 
religiously  away  from  that  Club.  What  Buck- 
ley gave  Byrnes  and  the  others  for  their  work 
I  do  not  know,  and  never  asked." 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  the  amalgamation  of  the 
members  of  the  Pacific  and  Union  Clubs  has 
not  advanced  with  the  regularity  and  success 
that  were  hoped  for.    The  Clubs  joined;  their 
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names  are  hyphenated,  but  to  many  of  the 
ordinary  "all  intents  and  purposes"  there 
'  are  two  organizations  in  the  splendid  quarters 
on  Post  Street.  The  Club  is  officially  known 
as  the  Pacific-Union,  but  it  is  socially  and 
successfully  regarded  as  the  Union;  and  no 
amount  of  stationery,  cajolery,  or  bribery  will 
induce  people  to  call  it  anything  else.  The 
rule  ot  giving  a  dog  a  bad  name  works 
both  ways;  give  a  club  a  good  name,  and  no 
number  of  hyphens,  dovetailing,  or  joining 
will  eradicate  it. 

*  *  * 

In  the  Pacific-Union,  as  may  well  be 
imagined, are  not  a  few  people  who  were  black- 
balled by  the  Union  members  and  not  a  few 
who  met  the  same  galling  fate  at  the  ballots 
of  the  Pacific  men.  There  was  a  literary 
flavor  to  the  Union  Club,  there  were  in  it 
consuls  who  had  written  something  besides 
consular  reports;  distinguished  gentlemen 
who  could  do  more  than  write  checks,  but  I 
would  not  go  the  length  of  saying  that  this 
element  was  in  the  majority.  Far  from  it, 
or  the  Club  never  would  have  gained  the 
position  it  occupies  in  the  minds  of  the 
matrons  of  Society.  There  it  is  safely  en- 
shrined, and  there  the  Pacific-Union  will  never 
be  known  as  anything  else  than  the  Union 
Club.  It  was  not  literature  or  art,  however, 
that  gave  the  organization  its  place  in  the 
affections  of  the  ladies,  who  have  no  prouder 
boast  than  that  they  have  received  a  tele- 
phone message  from  a  Union  Club  man. 

#  *  * 

I  am  told  that  the  will  of  Judge  O.  C. 
Pratt  will  be  filed  in  Butte  County,  where  the 
deceased  had  his  residence  for  some  years, 
and  where  he  owned  large  tracts  of  land.  It 
was  his  wish  that  his  last  testament  should  be 
offered  for  probate  there;  he  said  that  was  his 
place  of  residence.  It  is  quite  likely  there 
will  be  a  contest  over  the  will,  as  many  of  his 
heirs  are  dissatisfied  with  their  legacies,  and 
the  allegation  is  made  that  undue  influence 
was  used  to  cause  him  to  revoke  a  former  will, 
made  in  1889,  by  which  a  more  equable  dis- 
tribution of  the  property  was  made  among 
those  who  had  claims  on  the  Judge. 

*  *  * 

By  the  will  of  1889  his  son  by  his  second 
wife  was  left  a  large  share  of  his  property, 
mostly  in  city  real  estate;  Mrs.  Goodspeed's 
son  was  also  remembered  "very  hand- 
somely," and  Mr.  Goodspeed  was  appointed 
executor  and  trustee  for  seven  years.  After 
signing  that  will  and  making  it  known  that 
he  had  provided  for  the  children,  Judge  Pratt 
was  induced  to  change  his  mind;  his  wife  got 
deeds  to  all  the  property  on  California  Street, 
and  the  titles  were  made  out  to  her  without 
reservation.  Judge  Pratt  wrote  a  codicil  to 
the  will  in  August  last,  cutting  off  the  Good- 
speed  child  and  deposing  Goodspeed  as  execu- 
tor and  trustee.  An  annuity  of  splendid  pro- 
portions, it  is  said,  was  given  to  his  wife  and 
all  her  children,  married  and  single,  by  the 
codicil.    The  estate  is  worth  over  $2,000,000. 

*  *  * 

There  is  something  that  smacks  of  early 
Californianism  in  the  manner  of  Judge  Pratt's 
last  wedding.  The  Judge,  whose  business 
sense,  as  I  said  last  week,  was  his  most 
noticeable  endowment,  had  a  splendid  eye  for 
mortgages,  and  could  see  one  through  any 
amount  of  apparent  prosperity.  Fifteen  years 
ago  Dupont  Street  values  were  very  light;  that 
artery  of  diseased  blood  had  been  given  up  to 
the  fallen;  rents  were  low,  and  there  was  little 
chance  of  the  land  increasing  in  price.  Pratt 
took  a  mortgage  on  the  property  owned  by 
the  husband  of  the  lady  who  became  his  wife. 


In  the  business  intimacy  that  followed,  the 
Judge  often  met  Mrs.  Jones,  and  fell  in  love 
witli  her. 

*  *  * 

While  his  affection  was  ripening,  the  value 
of  Dupont  Street  property  did  not  increase, 
and  Jones  was  unable  to  pay  the  mortgage. 
Pratt  made  a  proposition  to  him  to  the  effect 
that  if  Jones  would  consent  to  a  divorce,  the 
mortgage  would  be  canceled.  The  husband 
demurred  and  asked  for  something  "  to  boot." 
Pratt  called  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  the 
trade  was  a  good  one.  Jones  would  get  some- 
thing back  that  he  was  anxious  to  have,  and 
would  get  rid  of  something  he  did  not 
appear  to  want.  This  reasoning  did  not 
satisfy  Mr.  Jones,  who  intimated  that  the 
Judge  wanted  to  get  rid  of  something  that  he 
thought  was  of  little  value  and  was  anxious 
to  acquire  something  else  that  he  wanted 
very  much,  and  insisted  on  getting  a  sum  of 
money.  Finally  he  gained  his  point,  the 
money  was  paid  over,  and  the  divorce  was 
granted. 
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But  the  arrangement  caused  Judge  Pratt 
more  than  the  sum  "  to  boot"  paid  to  Jones. 
With  a  lack  of  sense  hardly  to  be  believed  in 
one  of  his  excellent  judgment,  he  had  kept  the 
letters  he  had  received  from  Mrs.  Jones,  and 
these  were  locked  up  in  a  cabinet.  During  a 
brief  absence  from  the  city,  the  then  Mrs. 
Pratt  got  the  key  to  this  secret  place,  found, 
and  read  the  letters.  She  demanded  half  his 
fortune  before  she  would  consent  to  give  him 
a  divorce,  and  she  got  it.  By  careful  invest- 
ment and  waiting  for  values  to  increase,  Judge 
Pratt  rebuilt  his  fortune,  and  his  estate,  as  I 
have  said,  is  worth  over  $2,000,000. 

*  *  * 

By  the  appearance  of  Toby  Rosenthal's 
pictures  in  the  Loan  Exhibition  I  am 
reminded  of  the  sensation  that  was  caused  by 
the  theft  of  his  "Elaine,"  a  work  that  was 
made  famous  by  its  disappearance,  and  that 
caused  some  speculators  the  loss  of  large  sums 
of  money.  '"  Elaine"  >vas  not  a  great  picture, 
but  it  attracted  the  attention  of  the  editor  of 
the  Chronicle,  who  is — more  than  any  other 
man — responsible  for  the  making  of  Rosen- 
thal. The  picture  was,  I  think,  in  Snow's 
gallery;  the  older  generation  will  remember 
this  man,  who  for  years  had  the  biggest,  if 
not  the  only,  "  art  depository  "  -in  California. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  it  was  a  very  cold  day  for 
many  of  the  artists  when  Snow  levanted. 

If  I  am  not  in  error  "  Elaine  "  was  the 
property  of  Mrs.  Johnson,  and  was  prized 
very  highly.  The  Chronicle  had  been  giving 
Rosenthal  kindly  notices,  and  was  doing  all 
that  was  possible  to  bring  him  into  repute  as 
an  artist.  One  morning  the  discovery  was 
made  that  Snow's  gallery  had  been  entered 
by  a  burglar,  who  had  cut  "Elaine"  from 
the  frame,  and  had  gone.  The  Chronicle  came 
out  with  an  EXTRA  !  The  vandal  was 
painted  in  the  most  horrible  colors;  but  he 
was  not  altogether  damned,  as  he  had  shown 
great  artistic  taste  in  his  booty.  The  picture 
was  re-painted — in  pen  and  ink — by  the 
Chronicle  writer,  who,  in  the  delirium  of  admi- 
ration, did  a  nobler  service  for  Tennyson's 
heroine  than  had  Rosenthal,  on  whose  brow, 
however,  he  placed  the  laurel  of  ambition 
gratified,  and  named  him  the  greatest  artist  of 
the  age. 

The  affair  created  a  tremendous  sensation; 
the  Chronicle  interviewed  Snow,  the  Chief  of 
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Police,  and  some  of  the  artists.  Among  the 
latter,  I  grieve  to  say,  Mr.  Rosenthal  was  not 
given  the  warm  endorsement  that  he  had 
received  from  the  gentle  and  kindly  reporter; 
this  was  put  down  to  professional  jealousy. 
The  machinery  of  the  detective's  office  was 
put  in  motion;  dark,  mysterious  clews  were 
followed;  Snow's  art  depository  had  a  boom; 
barns  were  searched;  lodging-houses  were 
ransacked;  the  Chronicle  sold  many  extra 
copies;  descriptions  of  the  picture  were  tele- 
graphed over  the  country;  rewards  were 
offered  for  the  capture,  dead  or  alive,  of  the 
vandal;  and  Toby  Rosenthal  received  many 
orders  for  new  canvases.  In  all  this  was 
seen  the  apotheosis  of  the  pot  boiler.  The 
burglar  was  captured,  and  the  picture  was 
recovered  to  the  complete  confounding  of  the 
reputation  the  Chronicle  had  made  for  its 
author.  With  commendable  business  sagacity, 
Snow  charged  twenty-five  cents  for  a  glimpse 
of  the  work,  and  uttered  a  small  pamphlet 
that  set  forth,  in  halting  lines,  the  beauties  of 
"Elaine,"  the  sad  story  of  the  robbery,  and 
the  grand  victory  for  art  in  its  recovery.  I 
think  the  whole  thing  was  a  scheme  to  boom 
Mr.  Rosenthal. 

*  *  * 

Snow  got  Joe  Rosenberg  interested  in  the 
picture,  and  it  was  purchased  by  that  gentle- 
man and  taken  to  New  York  for  exhibition. 
Of  course,  no  one  wanted  to  see  it;  and  Snow 
was  out  of  much  money  by  his  efforts  to  make 
it  draw  a  crowd.  I  believe  it  was  part  of 
Rosenberg's  property  at  his  death,  and  I  am 
told  it  is  now  possessed  by  his  uncle  in  New 
York. 

*  *  * 

The  picture  "  Wallenstein,"  which  has 
attracted  much  favorable  attention  in  the  gal- 
lery this  week,  and  of  which  my  correspon- 
dent, Mr.  Peixotto,  speaks  with  careful  praise, 
is  one  of  those  things  on  which  no  one  can 
bet.  Piloty's  works  are  regarded  with  the  grav- 
est suspicion,  and  one  is  never  safe  in  the  belief 
that  he  has  the  "  only  original"  of  any  picture 
that  ever  left  his  studio.  I  would  not  say  that 
the  "  Wallenstein  "  in  the  Loan  Exhibition  is 
not  an  original;  nor  would  I  say  that  any  of 
the  three  or  four  other  pictures  of  the  very 
same  subject  are  copies,  but  that  there  are  at 
least  five  of  this  picture  in  existence  there  is 
no  doubt. 
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As  professor  in  the  Munich  academy,  Piloty 
had  opportunities  of  choosing  from  a  large 
class  of  students  young  men  with  talent 
enough  to  copy  a  style,  but  with  not  enough 
genius  to  inventone.  These  he  used  to  make 
his  pictures  from  a  model  which  he  furnished. 
I  think  he  paid  his  assistants  100  marks  a 
month  for  their  work,  all  of  which  he  signed 
himself.  There  are  in  America  quite  a  num- 
ber of  Pilotys  ;  at  a  recent  exhibition  in  New 
York,  two  of  them  came  together,  and  the 
only  means  of  distinction  was  found  in  the 
frames,  which  were,  I  am  glad  to  say,  quite 
dissimilar.  Heaven  knows  what  would  have 
happened  if  the  frame-maker  had  been  as  hon- 
est as  the  artist. 

*  *  * 

Why  so  few  of  the  works  of  American 
artists  were  shown  in  the  exhibition  I  am 
unable  to  state  satisfactorily  to  all  concerned. 
There  are  as  great  painters  in  the  United 
States  as  Weeks,  and  better  than  Rosenthal. 
There  are  bad  examples  of  big  foreign  artists 
there  that  are  not  any  better  than  the  good 
works  of  some  struggling  son  of  America.  A 
big  name  covers  a  multitude  of  artistic  lapses. 
But  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  collection 
was  wisely  made  up;  had  the  ladies  who  were 
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in  charge  placed  on  the  walls  any  more  ex- 
amples of  Americans  the  door  would  have 
been  opened  to  critics,  who  would  have 
pleaded  for  more.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
this  is  the  finest  exhibition  ever  seen  here, 
and  I  most  heartily  congratulate  the  Poly- 
clinic on  the  artistic  and  social  success  of  the 
entertainment. 

*  *  * 

I  .vote  with  pleasure  that  Lawrence 
Gardner,  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  accom- 
panied the  distinguished  body  of  Democrats 
who  came  hither  to  organize  the  Democracy 
of  California,  has  had  himself  interviewed  in 
Washington.  With  more  idiocy  than  I  would 
have  looked  for  in  a  man  even  in  his  position, 
he  has  unvoiced  himself  of  some  columns  of 
splendid  imaginings,  and  has  allowed  his 
virile  imagination  to  storm  the  fortress  of 
truth,  and  put  that  gentle  creature  to  the 
tongue.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  Mr. 
Gardner  has  not  had  many  opportunities  of 
misrepresenting  States,  parties,  or  individuals, 
or  he  would  in  the  past  have  worn  out  his 
faculty,  and  through  the  interstices  of  his 
almost  impregnable  armor  of  prevarication 
some  of  their  shafts  of  truth  would  have 
penetrated. 

*  *  * 

He  pays  many  high  compliments  to  the  old 
guard,  the  swashbuckleyers  who  ran  Democ- 
racy to  ruin  and  afterward  ran  themselves  to 
Canada;  he  gives  to  the  clubs  from  which  in 
the  past  emanated  the  corruption  of  the  party 
the  credit  for  all  the  good  there  has  -  been  in 
it,  and  shows  unmistakably  that  he  had  lent 
a  willing  ear  to  the  people  who  were  anxious 
to  receive  canonization  at  the  pens  and  saint- 
ship  at  the  newspapers  of  the  Kast.  Of  the 
men  who  have  introduced  reforms  in  the 
party,  no  word;  of  the  organizations  that  are 
seeking  to  raise  Democracy  from  the  gutter 
of  dishonest  politics,  no  praise;  of  the  earnest, 
conscientious  workers  for  Democracy,  naught 
but  contemptuous  silence.  Well,  for  the  people 
who  loaded  the  veracious  chronicler,  Mr. 
Gardner,  with  his  library  of  misinformation, 
there  is  a  time  coming,  in  the  fullness  whereof 
there  will  be  vacancies  in  the  high  places 
where  they  now  sit. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  ago  I  purposed  drawing  the 
public  attention  to  a  matter  of  considerable 
importance,  but  the  opportunity  did  not  offer. 
It  has  to  do  with  exorbitant  charges  of  drug- 
gists for  their  wares,  and  the  causes  that  make 
a  ten  cent  box  of  pills  cost  that  sum  in  one 
shop  and  five  or  six  times  that  amount  in  an- 
other. Before  explaining  the  reasons  for  this, 
I  will  say  there  is  probably  no  business  in 
which  the  profits  are  so  large  as  in  the  manu- 
facture and  sale  of  drugs.  Even  were  legiti- 
mate prices  charged  for  the  preparations,  there 
would  be  a  large  interest  paid  on  the  invest- 
ment in  a  good  locality. 

*  *  * 

But  drugs  are  the  dearest  things  in  the  mar- 
ket, and  as  they  are  absolute  necessaries,  the 
seller  charges  for  them  all,  and  sometimes 
more,  than  the  traffic  will  bear.  The  layman 
has  never  been  able  to  understand  why  cathar- 
tic pills,  for  instance,  that  cost  the  retailer 
about  thirty  cents  a  hundred,  should  cost  the 
buyer  about  twelve  and  a  half  cents  each.  I 
am  not  entirely  a  layman,  and  for  a  while  I 
was  as  much  at  a  loss  for  the  meaning  of  this 
as  any  of  the  uninitiated.  The  reason  is  this: 
Many  of  the  doctors  who  write  prescriptions 
demand  from  the  druggist  to  whom  they  send 
their  patients  from  sixty  to  seventy-five  per 


cent  of  the  purchase  money  !  Is  there  any 
other  line  that  you  can  name  that  can  afford 
to  pay  seventy-five  per  cent  for  business? 
There  are  not  many. 

*  *  * 

Every  one  who  has  had  sickness  in  a  family, 
knows  the  methods  of  the  physician.  He 
makes  out  his  prescription,  and  orders  it  car- 
ried for  filling  to  a  druggist  whom  he  names, 
intimating  that  the  medicines  that  that  man 
carries  are  the  best  in  the  city ;  on  that  purchase 
he  gets  from  sixty  to  seventy-five  percent.  I  do 
not,  in  this  article,  class  all  the  doctors  in  the 
city  together  ;  there  are  some  notable  and 
honorable  exceptions  ;  but  I  grieve  to  say  they 
are  very  few.  The  majority  consider  it  legit- 
imate to  exact  from  the  druggists  the  immense 
percentage  on  all  sales  made  from  their  pre- 
scriptions, and  as  a  result  the  patient  is 
charged  two  or  three  hundred  per  cent  more 
than  the  medicine  is  worth.  Doctors  have 
become  so  shameless  in  this  matter  that  when 
they  learn  that  a  druggist  is  about  to  open  a 
shop  in  a  new  quarter  they  go  to  him,  and 
plainly  ask  what  percentage  he  will  pay  on 
their  prescriptions  ;  and  so  sharp  is  competi- 
tion that  the  new  druggist  will  have  from  five 
to  a  dozen  applicants  for  his  rates. 

In  noting  the  fact  that  there  are  some 
exceptions  to  those  who  practice  this  system 
of  robbery,  I  will  say  that  some  of  the  best- 
known  physicians  in  the  city  are  in  receipt  of 
a  very  large  income  from  prescription  per- 
centage. The  biggest  drug  stores  in  the  city 
pay  the  highest  rates,  and  will  raise  the 
figures  to  the  height  of  robbery  to  get  busi- 
ness away  from  their  rivals.  I  know  a  case 
where  a  druggist  paid  a  doctor  $1000  a  month 
to  give,  during  certain  hours  of  the  day,  advice 
free  and  send  the  patients  to  him.  I  have  no 
remedy  to  suggest;  the  druggist  must  make  it 
an  advantage  to  the  doctor  to  send  prescrip- 
tions to  him;  the  patient  pays  for  it.  It  is  a 
species  of  robbery  that  is  hardly  less  despica- 
ble than  robbing  the  cup  of  a  blind  man. 

*  *  * 

I  am  waiting  to  hear  from  the  Grand  Jury. 
Time  is  passing,  and  from  the  inner  recesses 
of  the  incubating  room  there  has  been  heard 
no  wail  of  secret  crimes  brought  to  light,  no 
cry  of  a  great  boodler  writhing  on  the  rack. 
True,  I  should  be  content,  considering  what 
this  Grand  Jury  has  done  more  than  those  of 
the  past,  but  I  have  had  my  appetite  for  sen- 
sations whetted  by  the  promises  of  the  jurors, 
and  nothing  less  than  big  prey  will  satisfy  me. 
Up  to  the  present  the  Grand  Jury  has  done 
little,  and  time  is  passing.  If  Buckley, 
Rainey,  el  a/.,  are  to  be  indicted,  what  are  we 
waiting  for?  They  are  in  Canada,  and  the 
members  of  this  illustrious  body  need  have  no 
fear  that  they  will  ever  return  to  spoil  the 
bright  face  of  political  hope,  as  it  is  turned 
toward  them. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  has  put  its  finger  on  a  few 
insignificant  rascals  who  had  been  convicted 
long  ago  by  the  press  ;  it  has  indicted  a  bur- 
glar or  two,  and  some  petty  and  grand  larceny 
thieves  ;  but  the  controlling  spirits  in  the  cor- 
ruption of  the  State  have  not  been  discovered, 
or  if  so  they  have  been  found  too  large  to  do 
battle  with.  If  the  Grand  Jury  purposes  keep- 
ing its  promises,  it  should  begin  at  once. 
Is  there  any  truth  in  the  statement  that  Joe 
Nougues  is  the  twentieth  member  ? 

*  *  * 

A  few  nights  ago  a  friend  of  mine  enjoyed 
the  privilege  of  extending  his  legs  under  the 


mahogany  of  one  of  the  richest  and  best- 
known  of  San  Francisco's  solid  citizens,  whose 
house  is  a  storeroom  of  art.  The  old  gentle- 
man had  little  to  do  with  the  furnishings  or 
the  purchases,  except  to  sign  the  checks;  his 
children  have  the  taste  that  makes  the  artistic 
expenditure  of  money  easy.  The  head  of  the 
house,  however,  knows  a  good  wine  from  a  bot- 
tle of  ink,  andean  tell  a  label  by  the  bouquet. 
My  friend  praised  the  wine  and  admired  the 
pictures. 

"  By  the  way,"  he  said,  after  a  long  pause, 
"  that  is  a  pretty  pastel  over  the  piano." 

"  Pastel  !  "  cried  the  host;  "  my  dear  feller, 
that's  no  Pastel.  That's  a  Co-rot.  No,"  he 
continued,  as  he  went  toward  the  picture  to 
see  the  signature,  "it  isn't  a  Co-rot,  neither; 
but  it's  some  big  fellow  whose  name  ain't 
Pastel." 

This  is  true;  and  many  of  you  know  the 
dear  old  gentleman. 

*  *  * 

A  story  of  the  Nieblungen  Fest  ball  has  just 
come  to  my  ears,  and  as  it  shows  in  what  high 
repute  the  poor  newspaperman  is  held  in  some 
quarters  I  cannot  refrain  from  giving  it  pub- 
licity. A  young  lady — a  bud  of  great  beauty 
and  considerably  endowed  with  mentality — 
was  talking  to  a  newspaperman,  and  indulg- 
ing in  kindly  comments  on  the  appearance  of 
her  sex. 

"  By  the  way,"  she  said,  "  I  always  liked 
Bohemians,  and  wanted  to  meet  one.  You 
are  a  Bohemian,  are  you  not  ?" 

The  gentleman  admitted  that  in  so  far  as  an 
insufficiency  of  income  and  over  sufficiency  of 
appetites  were  concerned,  he  belonged  to  the 
class  that  is  popularly  supposed  to  frequent 
sawdust-covered  floors  from  choice  and  to 
drink  beer  rather  than  champagne. 

*  *  * 

"  I  am  so  glad,"  the  young  lady  continued: 
"Bohemians  are  all  clever;  they  say  such 
bright  things,  that  makes  one  wonder  why 
they  don't  write  them.  You  know,  I'm  noth- 
ing at  all." 

This  was  the  newspaperman's  opportunity, 
and  to  say  that  he  improved  it  would  be  a  use- 
less waste  of  words. 

"  Oh,"  said  the  girl;  "  it's  very  kind  of  you 
to  say  all  that.  But,  really,  I'm  nothing, 
nothing  at  all.    Only  a  Society  girl." 

Go  to  the  Nieblungen  Fest,  thou  butterfly, 
and  learn  wisdom. 

The  people  of  no  State  in  the  Union  have 
more  cause  to  rejoice  than  those  of  California 
in  the  result  of  the  election  of  Ohio.  We 
have  a  right  to  claim  the  victory  as  partly 
our  own,  inasmuch  as  we  did  so  much  to  make 
it  possible.  The  gentle  reader  who  doesn't 
know  all  about  politics  and  the  drop-a-dollar- 
in-the-slot-and-save-your-position  methods  of 
the  Republicans,  will  be  surprised  to  learn 
that  we  of  the  Golden  State  were  assessed  to 
buy  votes  for  McKinley.  Such,  however,  is 
the  fact,  and  I  rejoice  to  say  that  we  raised 
enough  money  to  purchase  the  venal  "  floater  " 
and  rescue  the  ready  "heeler"  from  the  per- 
nicious influences  of  the  Democracy. 

*  *  * 

The  Postmasters  of  California  were  the 
dollar-in-slot  machines,  and  into  their  hands 
were  put  the  "voluntary"  contributions  of 
those  anxious  to  see  the  Grand  Old  Party  elect 
the  prophet  of  high  tariff.  Subscriptions  were 
raised  all  over  the  State,  and  the  vote-com- 
pelling dollars  were  shipped  to  the  East  to 
assist  in  the  debauchery  of  old  Ohio.  This  is 
the  reciprocity  of  which  we  have  heard  so 
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much  in  the  past;  this  is  the  apotheosis  of  the 
treaty  relations;  and  I  am  sure  the  Repub- 
lican office-holder  of  the  present,  and  the 
Republican  who  desires  to  hold  office  in  the 
future,  will  be  glad  to  know  that,  although 
he  has  violated  the  law  of  the  land  in  raising 
money  to  buy  votes,  he  will  not  be  prosecuted, 
as  the  man  in  whose  interest  he  contributed 
will  use  his  arm,  after  the  fashion  of  the 
frontiersman,  to  bar  the  doors  of  the  peniten- 
tiaries against  which  they  are  so  industriously 
pushing. 

*  sk  # 

I  see  by  the  papers  that  C.  P.  Huntington 
has  given  to  Westchester,  New  York,  a 
splendid  library  and  reading-room,  that  is 
spoken  of  in  terms  of  warmest  praise.  The 
Westchester  Independent  devotes  a  large 
amount  of  space  to  the  opening  ceremonies, 
at  which  a  number  of  prominent  New  Yorkers 
were  present.  The  occasion  was  one  of  much 
rejoicing,  and  was  an  event  of  great  import- 
ance to  the  town  where  Mr.  Huntington 
spends  his  summers.  The  library  building  is 
quite  an  imposing  structure,  and  is  filled  with 
choice  works  in  all  languages  and  of  all 
countries.  It  was  greatly  needed,  and  it 
seems  to  be  the  opinion  there  that  Mr. 
Huntington  could  have  done  nothing  that 
would  have  so  endeared  him  to  the  people. 

*  *  * 

John  Muir's  description  of  the  Yosemites 
along  King's  River,  appearing  in  the  Novem- 
ber Ce?itury,  is  couched  in  English  of  a  value 
and  purity  one  rarely  finds  in  current  maga- 
zine writing.  To  adequately  depict  the  sub- 
limity of  the  Sierras  requires  the  use  of 
a  lofty  quality  of  prose.  Beneath  a  bluff  4000 
feet  high  it  is  easy  to  be  rhetorical,  as 
preachers  are,  but  it  is  difficult  to  convey  a 
verbal  image,  correct  in  perspective,  form, 
and  color,  to  the  mind  of  a  casual  reader. 
Muir,  a  naturalist  by  profession,  came  to  this 
country  twenty-one  years  ago,  intending  to 
stop  here  a  few  months.  He  has  a  deep  detes- 
tation of  towns,  and  says  his  first  act  after  a 
walk  on  Kearny  Street,  the  very  morning  of 
his  arrival,  was  to  ask  his  way  to  Yosemite. 

*  *  * 

Directed  to  the  ferries,  he  crossed  to  Oak- 
land, rode  as  far  as  the  local  train  ran, 
got  out  at  the  request  of  the  conductor  and 
struck  for  the  hills  behind  Fruitvale.  It  was 
early  spring,  the  wild  flowers  were  in  bloom, 
the  meadows  tinted  purple,  white,  green, 
aud  gold  delighted  his  eyes.  Keeping 
along  the  foothills  he  found  his  way  »to  San 
Jose  and  then  through  Pacheco  Pass  into  the 
San  Joaquin.  The  view  of  the  huge  valley, 
deep  in  wild  grass,  as  brilliant  in  color  as  a 
kaleidoscope,  fascinated  him.  He  walked 
across  and  finally  found  his  way  into  the 
Yosemite,  where  he  remained  for  several  years. 
Muir  says  the  Sierras  are  full  of  beautiful 
valleys  and  lakes,  that  have  never  properly 
been  explored,  and  that  for  variety  ot  scenery 
and  coloring  are  as  fine  as  anything  in  the 
world. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  is  moving  forward  with 
giant  strides,  and  will  shortly  take  its  place 
as  the  foremost  organization  of  newspaper- 
men in  the  country.  The  membership  is 
increasing  rapidly,  and  under  the  new  rules 
many  gentlemen  have  applied  for  admission 
on  the  associate  list.  This  includes  musicians, 
artists,  actors,  and  doctors,  and  many  of  the 
best  men  in  these  lines  of  professional  en- 
deavor have  been  elected.  The  members  are 
taking  a  wonderful  interest  in  the  Club,  and 


at  the  last  meeting  the  attendance  was  larger 
than  ever  before.      *  *  * 

The  organization  will  entertain  the  mem- 
bers of  the  International  League  of  Press 
Clubs  in  January,  and  as  this  is  certainly  the 
most  important  body  that  has  ever  visited  the 
Coast,  it  will  be  to  the  interest  of  the  citizens 
of  San  Francisco  and  the  people  of  California 
to  assist  the  local  club  in  making  the  stay  of 
the  visiting  journalists  as  pleasant  as  possible. 
It  is  hardly  possible  to  tell  the  direct  advanta- 
ges that  California  will  gain  from  the  presence 
of  the  newspapermen  of  this  country  and 
Europe  ;  the  splendid  resources  of  the  Golden 
State  will  be  adequately  set  forth  ;  the  fertil- 
ity of  our  beautiful  valleys  will  be  exploited  ; 
our  magnificent  stock  farms  will  be  written 
up,  and  whatever  is  good  in  the  State  will 
have  a  full  and  free  advertising. 

*  *  * 

The  newspapers  of  this  city  will  join  forces 
to  make  the  convention  a  memorable  one.  It 
is  sixteen  years,  as  Mr.  Bunker  said  at  the 
meeting  of  the  Press  Club,  since  the  journal- 
ists of  San  Francisco  united  among  them- 
selves for  the  entertainment  of  one  of  their 
fellows  ;  and  the  spirit  for  doing  honor  to  the 
profession  has  grown  mightily  in  that  time. 
Mr.  DeYoung,  who  is  a  member  of  the  Board 
of  Governors  of  the  International  .League, 
spoke  of  the  advantages  California  would  gain 
by  the  convention,  and  predicted  a  splendid 
reception  to  the  visitors. 

*  *  * 

.  No  one  appears  able  to  offer  a  reasonable 
cause  for  William  Center's  suicide.  Appar- 
ently in  good  health,  with  much  to  interest 
him  in  life,  with  fair  prospects,  and  with  good 
friends  he  kills  himself.  One  can  understand 
a  man  without  resources,  who  has  had  dis- 
appointments, who  is  despondent  or  heart 
broken,  blowing  his  brains  out,  but  men  of 
Center's  type,  situated  as  he  was,  rarely  com- 
mit suicide.  Even  in  moments  of  the  direst 
despondency,  a  man  will  hesitate  long  before 
he  voluntarily  relinquishes  the  vital  spark. 
Why  then  did  Center,  with  much  to  live  for, 
shoot  himself?  It  is  not  as  though  he  were 
an  ordinary  man,  whose  interests  were  merely 
commercial.  On  the  contrary,  he  had  con- 
siderable literary  attainments.  In  his  house 
is  a  splendid  library,  gathered  by  himself. 
He  had  several  thousand  volumes,  standard 
and  rare,  admirably  bound.  Actually  he  had 
some  of  the  most  beautiful  bindings  in  town, 
that  being  a  fad  of  his.  A  number  of  first 
editions,  besides  a  few  very  ancient  volumes, 
are  among  the  treasures  of  the  collection. 

*  *  * 

Who  ever  heard  of  a  bibliophile  commit- 
ting suicide  ?  Of  all  manias  the  most  absorb- 
ing, he  who  loves  books  ordinarily  loves  life. 
How  he  was  pecuniarily  situated,  no  one  ex- 
actly knows.  A  will  has  not  yet  been  found, 
though  active  search  is  being  made  for  it.  At 


one  time,  he  was  interested  in  the  firm  of 
Dare,  Kelso  &  Center,  that  built  the  exten- 
sion of  the  Donahue  road  to  Ukiah.  His 
partners  did  not  make  very  much  out  of  the 
transaction,  but  it  was  always  understood  that 
Center,  who  understood  railroad  building,  did 
rather  better.  For  some  months  past,  he  rather 
deserted  his  old  associates.  After  'recovering 
from  a  somewhat  severe  illness,  it  was  noticed 
there  was  a  change  in  him.  He  kept  more  to 
himself  and  spent  much  time  in  his  library. 
But  no  one  imagined  him  as  one  likely  to  put 
an  end  to  his  life.  The  news  of  his  death 
was  a  terrible  shock  to  his  friends.  He  was  a 
nephew  of  old  John  Center,  of  the  Mission. 

*  *  * 

The  Oliver  Goldsmith  Amateur  Dramatic- 
Club  will  give  its  first  performance  at  the 
Bijou  on  Friday  evening  next.  The  pro- 
gramme will  consist  of  the  pretty  comedietta, 
"Faint  Heart  Never  Won  Fair  Lady,"  and 
the  famous  comedy,  "  Our  Boys." 

*  *  * 

Music  has  been  well  represented  of  late. 
The  portions  of  the  programme  of  the  Evenings 
with  the  Muses  devoted  to  music  have  been 
interesting  ;  Miss  Regina  Newman's  singing 
and  Mr.  Rosewald's  violin  playing  were  ac- 
ceptable. At  the  next  Evening  Madame  Rose- 
wald  will  sing  interesting  modern  numbers, 
and  Mr.  Rosewald  will  deliver  the  most  inter- 
esting lecture  of  the  series.  Marie  Wilson,  a 
little  pianiste  of  the  highest  promise,  gave  a 
recital  interesting  to  the  musicians,  and  her 
success  is  in  no  small  measure  owing  to  Miss 
Ella  Partridge,  her  teacher.  The  music  at  the 
Bazaar  at  Union  Square  Hall  on  Tuesday,  was 
quite  above  the  average.  Madame  Sanda- 
rini's  songs  and  Nathan  Landsberger's  playing 
were  interesting  and  artistically  rendered. 

JfJ    5f£  5|i 

So  Mr.  Richard  V.  Dey  has  declined  to  act 
as  executor  for  Miss  McClay.  Mr.  John  W. 
Mackay  has  refused  to  permit  him  to  transact 
any  of  that  lady's  business  in  his  office. 
How  unfortunate  it  is  there  are  men  of  so 
much  gentility  and  tone  in  the  community. 
Who,  for  instance,  would  have  anticipated 
Dicky  Dey  refusing  anything,  no  matter  whom 
the  donor  was.  Even  now,  after  he  has  ad- 
vertised his  virtue  in  the  dailies,  I  don't 
imagine  many  will  be  impressed,  particularly 
when  they  know  Dick  has  not  stepped  out, 
but  is  merely  concealing  himself  behind  one 
of  Attorney  Messick's  clerks.  Imagine  him 
resigning  aught  so  profitable  as  the  custodian- 
ship of  dollars.  One  would  need  be  a  Rider 
Haggard  to  do  so.  Mr.  Herrin  is  a  very  nice 
young  man,  but  he  turns  in  his  accounts  and 
collections  to  Mr.  Dey,  who,  I  presume,  pays 
him  a  quota  of  the  commissions. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY, 
205  Kearny  Street, 
r.  beck,     -     -  proprietor. 


Han  Francisco,  Aug.  26th,  1891 


The  Central  Millhuj  Co., 
Gentlemen: 

We  cheer  full  if  recommend  your  "Drifted  Snow  Flour" 
as  being  the  whitest  and  best  family  /four  ire  hare  ever  used. 

Yours, 

B,  BECK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery, 
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THE  LOAN  EXHIBITION. 


The  art  world  of  this  city  lias  been  aroused  this  week 
by  the  Loan  Exhibition  which  opened  last  Monday 
evening  under  the  patronage  of  the  Polyclinic.  The 
rooms  of  the  Art  Association  were  filled  with  the  best 
paintings  that  the  private  galleries  of  the  city  afford. 
All  who  possessed  pictures  were  most  generous  in 
throwing  open  their  galleries  to  the  choice  of  the 
committee  appointed  by  the  Polyclinic,  and  as  a 
result  we  have  an  exhibition  which  equals  anything 
that  we  have  heretofore  seen,  and  which  has  proved 
both  artistically  and  socially  a  great  success.  The 
rooms  looked  their  best,  tastefully  decorated  with  rugs 
and  plants. 

Passing  through  the  vestibule,  richly  hung  with 
drapings  and  palms,  we  enter  the  gallery  containing 
the  paintings.  After  the  first  hasty  glance,  the  eye 
rests  on  the  "  Man  with  the  Hoe,"  which  certainly 
should  first  claim  our  attention  as  the  gem  of  the 
collection.  It  is  a  picture  that  would  command  at- 
tention in  any  gallery  of  this  country  or  Europe — one 
of  the  world's  famous  masterpieces.  Our  hungry  eyes 
are  seldom  refreshed  with  such  a  picture  as  this  in  the 
Far  West,  as  works  of  its  rank  seldom  drift  out  of  the 
great  art  centres.  This  is  generally  acknowledged  to 
be  one  of  the  greatest  works  of  Millet,  who  is  to-day 
recognized  as  the  leader  of  the  Barbizon  school,  the 
fountain-head  of  modern  French  landscape  painting. 
And  surely  no  one  can  remain  insensible  to  the 
beauties  of  this  painting;  the  poor,  toiling  peasant, 
half  man,  half  brute,  taking  his  momentary  rest,  the 
dry,  oppressive  atmosphere,  the  hazy  distance,  fill 
this  small  piece  of  canvas  w  ith  pathos  and  poetry  and 
something  which  we  so  seldom  find  in  a  picture — a 
soul! 

On  the  opposite  waH  hangs  Toby  Rosenthal's 
"Constance  de  Beverly,"  generally  considered  his 
masterpiece.  We  have  seen  this  picture  before,  and 
it  was  then  much  discussed.  Undoubtedly  it  is  a  fine 
painting,  but  it  does  not  warrant  the  immense  repu- 
tation that  is  generally  attached  to  it  in  this  city.  It 
suggests  too  much  of  that  which  is  most  disagreable 
in  the  German  school,  a  coarseness  of  drawing  and 
color  ami  a  lack  of  artistic  refinement.  It  proves  the 
drawing-card  of  the  exhibition,  but  I  venture  to  say- 
would  not  do  so  in  any  other  city  than  this,  the  native 
town  of  its  author. 

To  the  right  and  left  of  this  picture  hang  two 
small  pictures,  beautiful  examples  of  that  king  of 
landscape  painters,  Daubiguy.  The  freshness  of 
nature  is  upon  those  bits  of  canvas — the  blowing 
clouds,  the  air  of  the  fields,  and  the  true  breath  of 
out-doors. 

The  Corot  cannot  be  spoken  of  with  unstinted 
praise,  for  I  do  not  consider  that  it  worthily  repre- 
sents the  master. 

Piloty's  "  Wallenstein  "  is  a  fine  piece  of  historical 
painting,  admirably  composed  and  well  executed.  It 
is  a  worthy  example  of  this  master,  who  "was  for  years 
the  leading  professor  in  the  Munich  Academy,  and 
who  numbers  among  his  pupils  some  of  the  greatest 
German  painters  of  modern  times. 

Our  American  artists  are  represented  by  several 
striking)  examples.  F.  A.  Bridgman's  picture 
"  Interior  of  au  Algerian  Villa,"  shows  one  of  our 
strongest  artists  at  his  very  best.  The  picture  is  re- 
markable for  its  finished  technique,  especially  in  the 
handling  of  the  white  walls  in  the  background,  and 
the  color  of  oriental  life,  a  characteristic  of  all  his 
canvases. 

Weeks  displays  his  usual  cleverness  in  his  two 
scenes  of  the  Orient,  the  "  Kajah  of  Johdpore,"  being 
especially  noticeable  for  its  hot  and  sunny  atmosphere. 

Tavernier's  "Awaiting  the  Montezuma,"  calls  for 
high  praise,  being  one  of  the  very  best  works  of  an 
artist  who  was  so  well  and  so  favorably  known  in  this 
city. 

Magne's  "Still  Life''  is  a  fine  piece  of  realism,  dis- 
playing very  clever  brush  handling,  but  the  subject 
will  prove  repulsive  to  most  people.  The  picture  was 
well  hung  in  this  year's  Salon. 

We  must  also  notice  a  charming  moonlight  by 
Rossiuio,  full  of  poetry,  one  of  Vibert's  famous  red 
cardinals,  two  fine  examples  of  Carrier- Belleuse,  "A 
Meeting  in  Spain  "  by  Worms  and  a  small  /.amacois. 

The  water-color  room  contains  two  gems,  "  Ballet 
Girls"  by  Degas  and  a  pastel  by  Pissarro.  They  are 
fine  examples  of  that  which  is  at  present  most 
recktrchi  in  the  French  school  of  to-day — impres- 
sionism. 

The  room  also  contains  a  water-color  by  Fortuny, 
and  several  good  drawings  by  well-known  hands, 
Detaille,  Rosa  Bonheur,  Jacque,  etc. 

The  cases  in  this  room  contain  some  real  treasures 
of  faience  and  bric-a-brac.  Several  fine  collections  of 
ivory  carvings  are  here  displayed,  notably  one  of 
Japanese  work.  In  another  case  are  six  pieces  of 
faience  designed  by  Bernard  de  Palissy,  which  would 
be  hard  to  duplicate  in  America,  also  two  fine 
examples  of  Limoges  enamel.  Above  them  hangs  a 
beautiful  piece  of  Beauvais  tapestry,  signed  Boucher. 

The  Polyclinic  may  congratulate  itself  upon  the 


good  taste  shown  throughout  this  exhibition.    The  |  do  not  know  that  he  was  compelled  to  sell  me  when 
pictures  are  judiciously  hung,  the  rooms  well  lighted  !  he  was  caught  short  on  January  wheat." 
and  subdued  in  tone.    Art  is  certainly  awakening  in  j     He  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  stood  before  her,  astoun- 
Sau  Francisco,  as  this  and  last  year's  exhibitions  ded. 

testify.  May  the  feeling  continue  to  increase  until  "  Then  you — you  sacrificed  yourself  ?  You  did  not 
this  city  takes  its  place  among  the  art  centres  of  the  ;  love  him  from  the  first  ?" 


continent. 


Ernest  C.  Pkixotto. 


A  QUESTION    OF  HONOR. 

He  was  a  trifle"  nervous  and  ill  at  ease  as  he  paced 
slowlv  up  and  down  the  luxurious  room,  and  waited 
for  her  to  come  down.  Why  he  should  be  other  than 
his  usual  calm,  complacent  self,  was  a  matter  he  could 
not  understand.  His  mission  was  a  peaceful  one  ;  he 
should  be  cordially  received,  he  felt  assured  of  that ; 
the  interview  would  be  quiet  and  pleasant,  and  the 
cause  he  championed  was  a  worthy  one  ;  their  rela- 
tions had  always  been  of  the  most  agreeable  nature, 
and  the  present  trouble  would  not  affect  their  friend- 
ship in  the  slightest,  for  he  knew  her  to  be  as  sensible 
as  she  was  sweet  and  womanly.  It  seemed  very  queer 
that  he  should  be  nervous,  yet  it  was  so. 

Presently  he  walked  to  the  window  and  looked 
thoughtfully  out  upon  the  avenue,  along  which  the 
equipages  of  the  fashionable  were  ro  ling  in  brilliant 
procession  toward  the  Park.  The  thoroughfare  was 
bright  and  inviting  in  a  flood  of  afternoon  sunlight, 
occasional  gleams  of  which,  reflected  from  the  mirror- 
like  surface  of  some  passing  carriage,  darted  with 
dazzling  swiftness  across  the  heavy  Axmiuster  carpet 
of  the  exquisite  room. 

He  revolved  the  situation  carefully  in  his  mind.  He 
realized  the  delicacy  of  his  own  position  in  the  matter, 
and  pondered  the  phrases  he  should  use  to  express  his 
arguments  and  persuasion. 

"  If  all  her  love  for  him  is  dead,"  he  reflected,  "  my 
errand  is  a  failure  before  a  word  is  said.  She  is  a 
woman  too  proud  to  forget  easily  a  wrong  like  that. 
The  revelation  that  her  husband  could  even  for  a 
moment  find  more  pleasure  in  the  societv  of  another 
than  she,  was  a  blow  in  itself  almost  sufficient  to  crush 
all  the  love  that  she  bore  him.  Vet  a  woman  is  a 
woman.  Perhaps  she  may  be  induced  to  forgive  and 
forget,  and  receive  him  back." 

She  came  softly  into  the  room,  and  held  out  both 
her  hands  in  welcome.  "  I  am  glad  you  have  come  to 
me,"  she  said,  simply,  with  her  beautiful  face  up- 
turned to  him,  and  a  radiant  smile  illuminating  her 
features— a  smile  that  thrilled  him  strangely. 

Presently  he  found  himself  seated  near  her  upon  a 
divan,  and  saying,  very  quietly  and  earnestly,  while 
she  listened  with  downcast  eyes  : 

"  I  have  come  in  behalf  of  him — your  husband,  my 
brother.  I  have  come  to  tell  you  that  he  loves  you  still; 
that  he  is  filled  with  remorse  and  shame,  anil  that  he 
desires  with  all  his  heart  that  you  forgive  him  and 
take  him  back.  Your  prompt  legal  action  against  him 
has  caused  him  the  greatest  mortification  and  regret. 
He  has  sent  me  to  you  to  plead  with  you  to  forget  his 
sin — his  first  and  his  last — and  to  give  him  an  oppor- 
tunity to  atone.  Vance  would  sacrifice  his  life  for 
you.    He  loves  you  trulv  and  deeply." 

"It  is  impossible,"  she  exclaimed,  passionately. 
"He  has  wronged  and  humiliated  me  beyond  all 
reparation  or  forgiveness.  I  never  wish  to  see  his 
face  again!" 

"I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  say  that,"  he  replied, 
slowly.  "  You  must  remember,  Adrian  "—it  was  the 
first  time  he  had  ever  called  her  by  her  given  name, 
and  he  instinctively  felt  that  she  noticed  it — "you 
must  remember  that  his  temptation  was  great,  and 
that  he  is  of  a  nature  that  cannot  resist  a  beautiful 
woman.  I  am  of  the  same  nature,"  he  added,  look- 
ing at  her.  This  remark  seemed  oddly  irrelevant,  and 
its  utterance  was  unaccountable.  He  hastened  on  : 
"  You  are  both  young,  and  your  position  in  the  world 
will  make  this  divorce  a  lamentable  sensation.  Of 
course,  you  are  sure  of  a  decree  in  your  favor  at  the 
first  hearing.  Your  proof  of  his  faithlessness  is  irrefu- 
table. He  does  not  deny  his  sin,  nor  will  he  contest 
your  suit.  He  only  asks  that  you  withdraw  your  com- 
plaint, and  forgive  him,  in  memory  of  the  happy  past, 
and — and  

She  interrupted  him  with  a  suggestive  gesture. 

"  Perhaps—"  she  began,  hesitated,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded boldly:  "perhaps  the  past  has  not  been  so 
happy."  . 

He  stared  at  her  in  surprise. 

"You  are  an  eloquent  pleader,"  she  went  on,  meet- 
ing his  gaze  firmly,  but  with  rising  color,  "you  are 
almost  a  John  Alden.  But,  Harold  "—she  had  never 
called  him  Harold  before,  and  why  did  she  recall  John 
Alden  ?— •'  I  can  retract  nothing,  even  at  your  request. 
And  I  would  do  many  things  for  you." 

"  You  have  ceased  to  love  him,  then,  altogether?'' 

He  felt  rather  than  saw  that  she  drew  closer  to  him. 

"Ceased,  did  you  say  ?"  She  impulsively  placed  her 
white  hand  upon  his  arm,  and  looked  up  at  him  with 
glistening  eyes.  "Harold,"  she  continued,  "have 
you  forgotten  that  there  were  rumors  concerning  my 
father's  financial  standing  a  year  ago  ?    Perhaps  you 


I  did  not  love  him  from  the  first." 
It  was  a  revelation. 

Suddenly  she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands  and 
began  to  weep. 

He  reseated  himself  close  to  her,  and  began  to 
stroke  her  dark  hair  tenderly. 

"I — I  did  not  know,"  he  said.  Something  w  thin 
him  struggled  for  utterance.  But  he  sternly  resisted 
the  impulse  to  speak. 

He  did  not  understand  her  fully.  Wherefore  her 
tears?  Why  did  she  lean  to  his  brotherly  caress  as 
though— - 

All  at  once  she  looked  up  and  smiled.  Uncon- 
sciously, almost,  his  arm  stole  about  her  yielding 
form.  A  soft,  warm  hand  was  slipped  into  his.  The 
fair  head  drooped  until  it  rested  upon  his  breast.  He 
could  restrain  himself  no  longer.  He  bent  and  kissed 
her  willing  lips  a  score  of  times.  He  understood  now 
he  understood  her  and  he  understood  himself. 

For  a  time  there  was  silence,  and  then  she  put  up 
her  arms  and  drew  his  face  down  close  to  her  own, 
whispering  : 

"  I  sent  the  temptress  to  him — for  your  sake." 

He  made  no  reply,  but  sat  pallid  and  still,  staring 
at  her. 

All  at  once  he  released  himself  from  her  embrace, 
and  stood  up. 

"  This  is  a  question  of  honor,"  he  said. 

She  covered  her  face  auew,  and  buried  it  in  the 
cushions  of  the  divan. 

Then  he  turned  suddenly,  and  passed  from  the 
room. 

 ►  • .  

A  STUDY  IN  SMOKE. 

In  wreathing  smoke 
Of  cigarettes 

A  riant,  mocking  face  I  see, 
A  woman's  face 

In  silhouette 

Though  mistily — your  face,  Marie. 

You  tossed  the  smoke 
From  cigarette, 

And — "  Even  at  this  "  said  merrily 
"  Yea  !  even  as  this — 

You  will  forget  " — 

A  cynic  she— "the  hour -and  me." 

In  drifting  smoke 

I  see — Marie — 

Boat — rushes — stars — and  river  yet, 
And  still  a  voice 

In  careless  glee 

Says — sans  regret — "  You  will  forget." 

My  cigarette 

Has  burned  quite  out. 

Ashes  are  left  to  me.    To  thee  ? 
Life  may  be  dear 

But  oh,  I  doubt, 

If  you — yourself — forget — Marie. 

— /.  S.,  in  New  York  Tiuth. 


The  Stockton  Independent,  which  is  one  of 
the  institutions  of  the  Slough  City,  says: 

That  bright  weekly  journal,  The  Wave,  which 
fills  the  Society,  literary,  and  political  field  in  San 
Francisco,  comes  to  the  exchange  table  filled  to  the 
brim  with  admirable  stories.  The  Wave  last  week 
presented  much  gossip  for  the  pleasure  of  its  many 
readers.  This  journal  has  taken  its  place  a  way  ahead 
of  any  weekly  paper  on  the  Coast,  and  its  opinions 
and  articles  are  widely  copied.  For  some  time  it  has 
been  giving  considerable  attention  to  the  purely- 
literary  side  of  journalism.  Tiik  Wave  has  broad- 
ened its  scope  and  rolls  for  all. 


The  Alameda  News,  which  is  the  pride  of 
that  lively  burg,  says: 

Last  week's  issue  of  The  Wave  contains,  on  its  first 
page,  a  fine  picture  of  Timothy  Hopkins,  who  is  at 
present  contesting  the  will  of  the  late  Mrs  Mark 
Hopkins-Searles.  The  last  issue  of  The  Wave  is 
replete  with  good  reading  matter.  The  Wave  has 
become  the  standard  journal  on  the  Coast  "for  those 
in  the  swim." 



Lucy — Where  is  Cousin  Tom  now? 

Papa — Last  I  heard  of  him,  he  had  gone  to  some 
German  "  Bad." 

Grandma  (slightly  deaf) — Of  course  he  has.  He 
was  going  to  the  bad  here  and  would  do  the  same 
a b road . — C/i icaga  Figaro. 


THE    WAV  EC. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — If  I  were  a  literary 
Czar  my  first  ukase  would  be  directed  against 
the  guide-book  novel.  Next  to  Bancroft's 
histories,  the  dreariest  form  of  literature 
extant,  it  lacks  their  excuse  for  existence,  is 
a  burden  to  libraries,  and  a  boon  merely  to 
bon-fires.  The  slender  thread  of  plot  serves 
but  to  exhibit  the  possibilities  of  the  material; 
the  characters  are  without  characterization, 
the  style  would  be  poor  in  a  newspaper. 
However,  perhaps  you  are  suffering  from  in- 
somnia. If  so,  read  "European  Relations" 
— the  latest  output  of  the  "  Unknown 
Library."  It  is  called  a  Tyrolese  sketch,  but 
is  a  full-length  picture,  by  someone  called 
Talmage  Dalin.  This  person  has  gone  to  a 
wax-works  for  his  dramatis  personcc  and  to 
Baedeker  for  his  facts.  His  pages  groan  under 
a  mass  of  underdone  description.  Not  only 
the  geography,  but  the  traditions  of  the  Tyrol 
are  in  it,  besides  bolts  and  tons  of  histor}- — all 
this  in  small  type  for  205  pages.  In  it  there 
is  an  author  who  does  not  know  his  own 
mind  aud,  I  am  sure,  never  realized  that  of 
anyone  else;  a  beautiful  heiress  who  falls  in 
love  with  six  feet  of  blue-eyed  Austrian  officer, 
after  a  desperate  affair  with  the  aforesaid 
author.  The  European  relations  have  a  castle 
at  Felsenberg,  to  which  chapters  are  devoted. 
Altogether,  the  book  reads  as  though  it  were 
a  narrative  of  actual  happenings,  aud  is  a  fit 
exemplar  of  Oscar  Wilde's  aphorism,  "  It's  the 
unreadable  that  occurs." 

Sad  at  heart,  I  took  up  "Tim,"  a  story 
of  school  life  by  a  new  writer.  Tim  is  a 
thin,  delicate,  ineffably  refined  child  whose 
heart  is  fall  of  love,  whose  life  is  a  mistake — 
one  of  those  exceedingly  sensitive  old-fashioned 
children  who  seem  to  come  into  existence 
unfitted  for  the  buffeting  and  roughness  and 
the  cold  insensibility  of  the  world.  His 
lines  are  cast  in  pleasant  places,  he  is  not 
ill  used, but  misunderstood;  there  is  no  cruelty, 
no  unkindness;  it  is  Tim's  spirit  that  suffers. 
There  is  a  great  deal  of  pathos  in  this  book, 
sincere,  unaffected  pathos,  that  is  very  hard  to 
do  well,  but  there  is  too  much  of  it.  At  half 
the  length  it  would  be  clever,  for  the  first 
chapters  are  superior  to  the  last,  though  Tim 
at  seven  talks  as  though  he  were  twenty.  It 
cannot  be  said  that  this  particular  "  new 
writer"  is  remarkably  promising.  The  style, 
however,  is  clear  enough  and  the  descriptions 
have  elements  of  the  graphic — a  literary 
quality  that  exists  independent  of  all  mere 
word  painting — that  the  most  unskilled  in 
verbal  landscape  art  often  possesses.  I  have 
an  idea  you  will  like  "Tim."  The  worst  of 
it  is  that  he  appeals  so  to  one's  tears,  and,  after 
all,  why  admit  the  possibility  of  being  affected 
by  a  mere  novel. 

However,  as  a  relief,  read  "  Mysterious 
Mrs.  Wilkinson,"  the  title  of  W.  E.  Norris' 
latest  book.  She  is  a  widow,  is  Mrs.  Wilkin- 
son, and  you  will  find,  after  reading  all  about 
her,  three  other  stories  cleverly  done  and 
quite  amusing.  Mr.  Norris,  as  I  believe  I 
once  before  stated,  has  an  elegant  style.  I 
don't  mean  a  rhetorical  method  of  expressing 
himself,  as  some  people  imagine  is  meant  by 
style.  He  is  neat,  refined,  suggestive;  his 
humor  is  delicate,  and  he  writes  of  rather 
interesting  people.  Colonel  Walmisley,  is  a 
type  of  Englishman  one  rarely  meets  in  Amer- 
ica, but  that  will  not  prevent  your  enjoying  the 
way  the  mysterious  widow  plays  with  him. 
This  Colonel,  requested  to  assist  his  friend 
Major  Pole  out  of  a  little  love  affair  with  the 


said  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  is  fascinated  by  her 
himself.  She  penetrates  his  design,  leads  him 
on,  and  finally  induces  him  to  propose.  Per- 
haps he  deserved  to  be  treated  so,  but  it  seems 
a  cruel  kind  of  punishment,  for  she  crushes 
him  with  her  rejection  of  his  offer.  It  is  so 
very  easy  for  a  pretty  woman  to  delude  a  man, 
so  trivial  a  matter  to  induce  in  him  a  belief 
that  she  has  succumbed  to  his  fascinations, 
that,  however  clever  Mrs.  Wilkinson  thought 
herself,  she  was  neither  kind  nor  honest.  But 
here  am  I,  discussing  the  lady's  conduct  as 
though  she  lived  out  on  California  Street,  and 
as  if  Major  Walmisley  was  in  the  National 
Guard.  Perhaps  you  are  right — let  us  say,  in 
the  U.  S.  Army.  "  A  Queer  Business"  is  not 
long,  but  it  is  well  done.  The  point  of  view, 
that  of  a  susceptible  bachelor,  is  admirably 
preserved;  the  portrait  of  Mrs.  Somers  the 
neatest  characterization  imaginable  and  not 
in  the  slightest  degree  exaggerated. 

You  must  have  read  a  score  or  more  short 
stories  by  Robert  Howe  Fletcher.  Appletons 
have  just  issued  a  book  of  his  stories,  entitled 
"  The  Johnstown  Stage."  There  are  nine  of 
them — the  first  from  which  the  book  is 
named,  being  a  robust  western  sketch  with 
some  good  descriptions  of  the  Idaho  plains  in 
it.  There  is  virility  in  the  account  of  the 
drive  through  Stoney  Creek  Canyon  and  a 
good  deal  of  cleverness  in  the  stage  robbery 
scene.  But  Bret  Harte  has  so  thoroughly  made 
this  type  of  episode  his  own  that  it  is  hard  to 
handle  and  preserve  a  semblance  of  origin- 
ality. "  Gentleman  Jack  "  another  frontier 
sketch  has  some  merit,  arising  rather  from  the 
texture  of  the  narrative  than  any  value  in 
the  composition  or  detail.  However,  these 
are  more  manly  than  the  ordinary  run  of 
short  stories,  and  while  there  is  no  great 
novelty  about  them,  they  are  nearly  all  in 
teresting  and  entertaining. 

To  finish  up  with  a  real  English  potboiler, 
"  Luinley  the  Painter,"  by  John  Strange 
Winter — she,  who  found  fame,  or  rather 
vogue  in  writing  about  soldiers.  This 
literary  person  has  the  knack  of  reeling  off  a 
a  story;  there  is  never  any  earthly  reason 
for  reading  her  efforts,  save  that  of  consuming 
a  certain  amount  of  time;  there  is  an  abso- 
lute lack  of  excellence,  a  distinct  absence  of 
literary  qualities.  Lumley  is'  a  great  painter, 
eminently  fascinating,  and  after  surviving 
scores  of  London  seasons  he  falls  in  love  with 
Vere  Nugent,  who  is  possessed  of  large  violet 
eyes  and  a  lovely  neck — you  know  the  com- 1 
biuation.  Vere  persists  in  believing  the1 
great  painter  is  flirting  with  her;  he  does  his 
best  to  persuade  her  to  the  contrary.  Mis- 
understandings of  this  sensational  type  form 
the  plot,  which,  of  course,  winds  up  with  a 
wedding  in  the  last  chapter. 

I  hope  to  have  something  more  entertain-  1 
ing  next  week,  for,  I  asssure  you, my  position  as 
your  literary  pioneer  has  been  by  no  means 
an  agreeable  one  this  week. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RKCEIVED. 

' '  European  Relations,"  Talmage  Dalin.  The 
Cassell  Publishing  Co.    For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"  Tim,"  by  a  new  writer.  Maemillau  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"  The  Johnstown  Sta^e,"  by  Robert  Howe  Fletcher. 
D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  Mysterious  Mrs.  Wilkinson,"  by  W.  E.  Norris. 
John  W.  Lovell  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  Lumley  the  Painter,"  by  J.  Strange  Winter.  John 
W.  Lovell  Co.  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot, 
rpham  &  Co; 


la t ion  of  probably  500  persons.  Innocent  American 
editors  who  never  think  of  looking  up  the  import- 
ance or  insignificance  of  Canadain  annexation  meet- 
ings are  hugging  themselves  at  these  manifestations 
with  which  the  Canadians  are  amusing  themselves." 


A  BOOK  ON  TRAVEL. 

Now  in  its  second  editon  —  "Egyptian  Sketches" 
by  Hon.  Jeremiah  Lynch  of  thjs  city. 

The  London  Timet,  in  a  long  review,  praises  Jere- 
miah Lynch's  book  on  Egypt  as  bright,  light,  enter- 
taining and  instructive,  and  says  "  it  has  been  long 
siuce  we  have  met  with  a  book  on  Egypt  at  once  so 
fresh  and  comprehensive.  " 

For  sale  by  the  booksellers  or  will  be  sent,  postage 
paid,  by  S.  C.  Make,  503  Kearny  Street  upon  the 
receipt  of  price,  $1.50 


She  did  her  hair  in  papers, 

And  she  tossed  it  on  the  shelf. 
Then  came  around  the  paper  man — 
You  know  the  rest  yourself.  — Truth. 
You  are   in  error  about  that.    I,  for  one,  do  not 
know  the  rest  myself,  and  am  of  the  opinion  that 
Truth  threw  the  last  line  in  to  get  a  rhyme,  which  is, 
to  say  the  least,  a  very  poor  one. 


No  more  iiMles  *  a  perfect  siie  restorative 


Indorsed  by  the  folate  Analyst  and  tin*  Medical 
Profession. 
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nexation.   The  place  is  Tecumseh  and  it  lias  a  popu- 
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THE  ELECTIONS  OF  TUESDAY. 

The  Eastern  elections,  so  far  as  the  distri- 
bution of  offices  go,  were  a  practical  draw. 
The  Republicans  picked  up  a  vacant  Con- 
gressional seat  here  and  there,  McKinley 
carried  his  State  by  a  reduced  majority,  and 
Flower  won  in  New  York  on  side  issues.  But 
the  significant  facts  of  the  result  are  that 
the  Republicans,  notwithstanding  their  efforts 
to  sidetrack  and  obscure  their  tariff  record, 
have  failed  to  recover  from  the  devastating 
cyclone  of  last  year,  and  the  Farmers'  Alli- 
ance has  gone  to  pieces.  The  latter  was  the 
survival  of  all  the  wildcat  "  isms  "  that  have 
enabled  the  demagogues  to  deliver  the  agri- 
cultural vote  for  many  years,  and  no  one  ex- 
pected it  to  last  long;  but  that  it  would 
explode  in  a  single  campaign  seemed  ex- 
tremely improbable.  I  think  there  must  be 
some  mistake  about  this.  The  hayseeds  are 
surely  lurking  in  ambush  still. 

Had  Campbell  been  re-elected  in  Ohio,  he 
would  have  been  a  formidable  Presidential 
candidate.  As  it  is,  this  election  disposes  of 
him.  Flower,  being  merely  a  fleshy  money 
bag,  will  not  interfere  with  the  plans  of  Hill 
and  Cleveland  in  New  York,  and  the  Demo- 
cratic Governor  of  Iowa  and  Massachusetts 
are  not  possibilities.  Therefore,  "nothing  has 
occurred  to  upset  the  schemes  of  the  New 
York  bosses.  Clevelaud  is  to  be  the  Demo- 
cratic candidate  for  President,  and,  as  Mc- 
Kinley cannot  be  put  forward  in  the  present 
ticklish  state  of  the  tariff  in  the  West,  Blaine 
will  probably  be  the  nominee  of  the  Republi- 
cans. Scarcely  anything  can  arise  now  to 
avert  this  outcome,  except  that  one  or  both 
these  men  should  decline  to  run. 

McKinley's  success  in  Ohio  is  in  no  sense  a 
vindication  of  protection.  If  the  figures  so 
far  received  are  reliable,  had  he  not  been 
backed  by  John  Sherman's  Senatorial  ma- 
chine, he  would  have  been  defeated.  No  one, 
unacquainted  with  the  power  behind  Sher- 
man in  Ohio,  can  appreciate  the  voting 
strength  of  that  machine.  When  Honest 
John  is  out  of  the  fight  the  Democrats  often 
get  the  Senator;  when  he  is  in  it — never. 
Generally  he  snows  them  under  30,000 
majority.  McKinley's  beggarly  plurality  of 
8000  or  10,000,  shows  how  hard  pressed  the 
tariff  tinkers  actually  were.  As  all  the  States 
east  of  the  Mississippi,  except  five,  are  now 
Democratic  on  local  and  National  issues,  the 
Republican  party  seems  to  be  perilously  near 
extinction.     Its  policy  appears  to  be  in  the 


hands  of  quacks,  and  its  bossess  are  mani- 
ifestly  incompetent.  There  is  but  one  re- 
splendent and  blinding  star  still  in  its 
firmament — Blaine.  It  had  better  rub  the 
stiffness  out  of  his  joints,  and  get  him  on  the 
track,  or  all  is  lost. 

THE  PARDONING  POWER. 

If  Governor  Markham  can  establish  any 
system  or  suggest  any  law  which  will  abolish 
the  pardon  brokerage  business,  he  will  earn 
the  everlasting  gratitude  of  the  people  of  this 
State.  That  busines  has  long  been  a  reproach 
to  the  civilization  of  California.  It  has  pre- 
sented in  the  past  an  opportunity  tor  two 
Governors  to  disgrace  themselves,  and  for  any 
number  of  secretaries,  clerks,  and  lawyers  to 
traffic  in  the  liberties  of  their  fellow  men. 
The  argument  in  favor  of  a  pardoning  power 
is  that  it  holds  out  a  hope  to  the  convict, 
which  encourages  him  to  behave  himself.  The 
extent  to  which  the  power  has  been  worked 
in  this  State  by  means  of  bribery  and  corrup- 
tion is  illustrated  by  the  fact  that  the  aver- 
age term  of  a  life  sentence  in  San  Quentin  is 
eleven  years. 

It  could  probably  be  satisfactorily  demon- 
strated that  the  abolition  of  the  pardoning 
power  altogether  would  result  in  more  real 
benefit  to  the  convict  than  the  present  system. 
Penitentiaries  are  no  longer  a  terror  to  the 
classes  of  men  who  reach  them,  and  they  are 
at  best  only  a  mild  deterrent  of  crime.  There 
ought,  however,  to  be  some  tribunal  to  revise 
the  sentences  of  convicts.  It  is  well  know 
that  Judges  exercise  no  discretion  whatever 
in  consigning  men  to  State  Prison.  Their 
conclusions  are  often  the  result  of  local  feel- 
ing, passion,  or  prejudice,  or,  on  the  other 
hand,  maudlin  sympathy.  It  is  in  no  sense  a 
corrective  to  place  in  the  hands  of  the  Gov- 
ernor the  power  to  remedy  this  state  of  things. 
The  parties  seeking  a  pardon  keep  from  him 
all  the  damaging  facts,  and  he  hears  but  one 
side  of  the  story.  A  Board  with  power, 
within  certain  limitations,  to  commute  sen-, 
tences  would  make  a  term  in  the  State  Prison 
more  significant,  and  prevent  many  scandals 
that  now  bob  up  occasionally  in  the  Executive 
Chamber. 


The  late  Charles  Stewart  Parnell,  dur- 
ing the  period  the  Irish  members  followed 
him  in  Parliament,  raised  the  Home  Rule 
question  from  a  by-word  and  a  joke  to  the 
leading  issue  in  English  politics.  Now  that 
he  is  dead,  the  Irish  seem  to  be  hopelessly 
adrift.  They  are  hooting,  horsewhipping  and 
stoning  each  other  at  every  public  demonstra- 
tion. How  the  Tories  must  chuckle  as  they 
contemplate  the  wrangling  factions  and  see 
the  Irish  question  sink  again  into  its  old 
slough  of  despair. 

*  *  * 

In  the  Chilean  navy  there  are  two  formi- 
dable ships  of  war.  One  is  named  Lynch  and 
the  other  O'  Higgins.  There  must  be  some 
Celtic  blood  around  Valparaiso,  for  it  is  not 
possible  that  these  ships  were  named  after  my 


friends  Senator  Jere  Lynch  and  Colonel  Hig- 
gins, Governor  Mirkham's  Secretary  ;  al- 
though if  either  of  them  had  recently  been 
down  there  I  should  have  had  my  suspicions. 



A  LIBERTY  IN  DANGER. 

If  Dr.  Abbott  succeeds  in  mulcting  Pro- 
fessor Royce,  ot  Harvard,  whom  he  has  sued 
for  criticising  his  latest  literary  effort,  the 
adage  of  "  O,  that  mine  enemy  would  write  a 
book"  no  longer  goes.  Even  the  poets  of 
the  Call  are  protected,  and,  as  for  Hector 
Stuart,  Fred  Emerson  Brooks,  and  other  local 
literateurs  they  are  really  the  kings  of  men. 
Charles  James  Fox  never  contemplated  any- 
thing of  this  kind  when  he  invented  his 
famous  libel  law.  That  enactment  is  now  the 
rule  in  nearly  every  civilized  country  on  the 
globe.  Every  citizen,  within  reasonable 
bounds,  has  the  privilege  of  writing  and  speak- 
ing what  he  pleases,  and  if  there  is  any  right 
on  earth  that  all  men  should  cherish  and  de- 
fend— aye,  even  fight  for  it — it  is  the  right  to 
"  toast  "  a  person  who  composes  a  book. 

For  myself,  I  believe  that  right,  like 
those  which  entitle  man  to  breathe  and  eat,  is 
inherent.  If  the  law  has  got  into  that  state 
where  an  irate  author  has  an  action  against 
an  editor  who  knows  better  how  his  book 
should  have  been  written  than  he  does  him- 
self, then  it  is  the  proper  time  to  amend  the 
law.  If  that  cannot  be  done,  if  the  influence 
of  the  authors  is  greater  than  that  of  the 
editors  and  critics,  then  we  may  as  well  all 
emigrate  and  leave  the  country  entirely  to  the 
authors.  However,  I  do  not  believe  Professor 
Royce  is  going  to  be  mulcted  by  Dr.  Abbott. 
I  never  saw  the  latter's  book,  but  I  will  swear 
on  general  principles  that  it  deserved  all  Pro- 
fessor Royce  gave  it.  I  never  read  a  book  in 
my  life  that  I  did  not  think  I  could  have 
made  a  better  one.  I  suppose  Professor 
Royce  felt  that  way,  too.  It  was  Mark  Twain, 
I  believe,  who  said  he  never  discovered  how 
much  more  he  knew  about  playing  Hamlet 
than  Booth  did,  until  he  became  a  dramatic 
critic. 


Miss  Violet  Sophwith,  who  married 
General  E-  Burd  Grubb,  United  States  Min- 
ister to  Spain,  in  London,  the  other  day, 
jumped  out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire,  so 
far  as  her  name  is  concerned.  She  should, 
however,  require  her  husband  to  spell  his 
middle  name  B-i-r-d.  "Bird"  with  a"u" 
seems  affected. 

/?         u.  * 

The  energies  of  the  gentlemen  who  are 
endeavoring  to  secure  for  this  city  one  of  the 
coming  National  Conventions  are  certain  to 
be  wasted.  If  there  was  nobody  else  to  ex- 
ploit the  scheme,  the  Eastern  newspapers 
would  do  it. 

*  *  * 

The  first  thing  the  new  Board  of  Health 
should  do  is  to  clean  out  the  County  Hospital. 
The  scandals  from  there  are  becoming  intol- 
erable. 


THE  WAVE. 


MORPHEUS  MISTAKE. 


BY  ARTHUR  H.  BARENDT. 


It  was  tea  years  since  I  had  set  foot  in  the 
old  home  on  English  soil,  and  now  I  had  been 
at  Baxtergate  just  three  weeks.  Time,  as 
usual,  had  worked  far  greater  changes  in  per- 
sons than  in  things.  A  familiar  face  had 
disappeared  here  and  there  altogether,  a  child 
I  had  seen  playing  in  the  streets  had  grown 
almost  out  of  recognition,  but  the  hills  looked 
just  the  same,  the  narrow  streets  with  their 
quaint,  dingy  rows  of  houses  stood  like  the 
books  in  my  father's  library,  as  I  had  left 
them.  There  was  a  new  house  or  two  on  the 
street  and  a  new  book  or  two  on  the  shelves 
of  the  bookcases,  but  that  was  all.  As  for  my- 
self, I  was  ten  years  older,  of  course;  not  much 
wiser,  not  much  richer.  The  events  of  the 
past  three  weeks  were  now  passing  through 
my  mind  with  uncomfortable  rapidity,  as  I 
lounged  in  the  old  armchair  which  I  could 
have  sworn  had  never  been  budged  since  the 
day  I  left.  Soon  I  would  have  to  make  my 
way  back  to  the  home  of  my  adoption  in  Cal- 
ifornia, and  I  was  not  going  to  travel  alone. 
This  troubled  me  much  ;  the  more  I  thought 
of  it  the  more  worried  I  was. 

When  a  man  returns  to  his  old  home  after 
a  long  absence  people  always  imagine  that  he 
must  have  made  a  fortune  abroad.  In  my 
case  the  fortune  was  in  posse  not  in  esse.  As  a 
partner  in  the  law  firm  of  Page  &  Brace  I 
began  to  feel  confident  of  the  future,  and  the 
knowledge  that  the  next  five  years  would  be 
very  busy  ones,  had  prompted  me  to  make  the 
trip  home  immediately  after  winning  a  case 
involving  some  thousands  of  acres  of  rich  Cal- 
ifornia land  which  our  client  claimed  under 
an  old  Spanish  grant.  The  country  papers 
had  begun  to  speak  of  us  as  "  the  well-known 
law  firm,"  and  after  a  weary  plodding,  briefs 
had  began  to  dribble  toward  us  in  fairly 
encouraging  numbers. 

I  had  not  endeavored  to  correct  the  impres- 
sion of  my  supposed  prosperity,  it  was  such  a 
comforting  feeling,  and  then  people  are  so  flat- 
tering in  their  attentions  where  they  suppose 
there  is  a  well-filled  purse.  That,  however, 
was  the  fictitious  side  ;  the  fact  was,  I  had  just 
enough  to  take  myself  across  the  ocean  and 
the  continent,  and  a  trifle  for  incidentals.  I 
had  married  in  haste,  and  was  repenting  at 
leisure  ;  not  because  I  had  made  a  rash  choice, 
but  because  my  wife  had  too  much  confidence 
in  me.  The  awkwardness  of  my  situation  had 
never  struck  me  before.  I  was  reading  an 
account  of  the  marriage  in  London  Society; 
Madge's  father  had  sent  me  a  marked  copy. 
I  think  he  wrote  the  article  himself,  for  there 
was  a  lot  of  very  flattering  fiction  about  me, 
and  the  one  fact  that  I  was  a  California  land 
lawyer.  He  was  a  Queen's  Counselor,  who 
lived  up  to  his  income,  and  was  never  out  of 
debt.  He  had  always  been  fond  of  me,  and 
had  only  showed  another  side  of  his  happy-go- 
lucky  nature  by  never  asking  me,  before  our 
marriage,  anything  about  my  means,  present 
or  prospective.  Mother  had  said,  when  I  was 
a  boy,  that  Madge  would  make  a  good  wife 
for  some  one,  and  I,  had  I  been  asked  to  name 
the  "someone,"  would,  perhaps  blushingly, 
perhaps  boldly,  but  indubitably  have  men- 
tioned myself. 

Before  I  left  California,  some  of  my  lady 
friends  had  intimated  that  I  was  going  home 
on  a  romantic  errand,  and  that  the  plea  of  see- 
ing my  parents  was  simply  to  cover  up  my 


real  intentions  of  bringing  back  an  old  sweet- 
heart as  my  bride.    The  insinuation  I  had 
denied  in  all  honesty  and  truthfulness,  for  I  \ 
had  never  given  the  subject  a  thought;  but  no! 
one  would  believe  that,  in  view  of  the  facts. 

It  is  no  use  to  describe  Madge.  I  had 
always  thought  there  was  no  girl  like  her;  but 
time  had  somewhat  dimmed  her  image,  and 
when  I  first  reached  home  I  did  not  even 
know  whether  she  was  married  or  not. 

My  partner  had  not  learned  that  I  was  mar- 
ried, and  as  I  thought  of  this  I  wondered  how 
I  should  have  courage  to  write  and  tell  him. 
Our  total  assets  were  two  furnished  rooms — our 
offices,  that  is — and  a  more  or  less  complete 
land-law  library.    We  had  both  been  living  i 
very  economically,  and  in  fact  could  not  have 
done  anything  else,  under  the  circumstances,  ' 
and  now  I  would  be  obliged  to  plunge  the  firm 
into  debt-    There  was  my  wife's  ticket  to  pur- 
chase.   She  thought  I  was  well  off,  and  she 
would  have  to  travel  in  a  manner  befitting  a 
well-to-do  (?)   man  and  the  daughter  of  a 
Queen's  Counselor.    Then  there  was  a  house 
to  hire,  to  furnish,  at  least  one  servant  would 
have  to  be  provided,  and  yet  I,  consummate  j 
fool  that  I  was,  had  in  my  re-awakened  love — 
selfishness,  I  should  call  it — never  given  all 
this  a  thought.    The  longer  I  sat,  the  more  j 
hopeless  the  situation  appeared  to  me.    I  de- 
spised myself  more  thoroughly  than  even  an 
humble  man  could,  and  I  am  said  to  be  very 
conceited.    Just  for  the  sake   of  the  glamor 
of  being  thought  wealthy,  I  had  thrown  my 
dollars  round  liberally  ;  my  brothers  and  sis- 
ters, wife  and  friends,  all  thought  I  was  the  I 
head  of  a  flourishing  firm,  and  the  truth  would  ' 
have  to  be  confessed,  for  the  money  would 
have  to  be  raised  somehow.    I  had  gone  home 
heart-whole,  intending  to  spend  such  a  pleas- 1 
ant  holiday  before  "taking  the  tide  at  the 
flood,"  and  had  started  in  with  false  pretenses, 
born  of  that  most  contemptible  of  all  conceits, 
purse-pride. 

Circumstances  had  rather  encouraged  me, 
but  that  was  no  excuse.  I  turned  over  in  my 
mind  all  my  acquaintances,  and  wondered  from 
which  one  I  could  borrow  ,£200  My  brother 
had  his  hands  full  with  a  young  wife,  my  sis- 
ter lived  at  home,  and  I  would  not  for  the 
world  have  let  my  father  and  mother  see  what 
a  vain  fop  I  had  been-  As  to  friends — well, 
ten  years'  absence  does  not  put  3.  man  on  bor- 1 
rowing  terms,  especially  when  absolute  secrecy 
would  be  necessary,  and  when  the  bor- 
rower wished  to  "light  out"  immediately  for 
foreign  parts,  and  place  7000  miles  between 
the  accommodator  and  himself.  I  used  more 
bad  language  to  myself  than  I  had  ever  used 
to  my  worst  enemy,  and  still  arrived  at  no  pos- 
sible, let  alone  honorable,  solution  of  my  self- 
inflicted  trouble. 

How  long  I  sat  alone  cursing  my  lunacy, 
and,  in  a  cowardly  way,  trying  to  blame  my 
wife  for  having  crossed  my  path  and  stirred 
up  such  an  irresistible  passion  in  me,  I  do  not 
know.  I  had,  however,  just  made  up  my 
mind  to  trust  to  her  love  and  tell  her  all,  irre- 
spective of  consequences,  when  my  brown,  or 
rather  blue,  study  was  brought  to  a  close. 

"Dinner,  sir,"  said  old  Charlie. 

I  jumped  up  in  a  dazed  sort  of  manner  and 
kicked  London  Society  along  the  floor  before 
me.  Picking  it  up.  I  glanced  at  the  marked 
paragraph  and  read : 

"  The  bridegroom  is  Mr.  Kdward  Brockle- 
bank,  son  of  the  well-known  banker,  an  esti- 
mable, etc." 

Ah,  well,  I  thought,  that's  sensible.  So 
Ted  has  got  her;  well,  I  must  call  on  them, 
and  when  I  get  back  to  California  no  one  of 
those  fair,  feminine  false  prophets  will  say 
"  I  told  you  so." 


Auction  Sale 


Colony  Lots 


GRAND  EXCURSION 

Credit   Auction  Sale 

Oil  the  Premises, 

SATURDAY,  November  UUi,  1891 

At  12  o'clock  noon,  first  Colony 
Subdivision   of  the 

Maltese  Villa  Rancho 

The  properly  of  K  I'ORTKR  ASHE,  Esq  .  and  the 

home  of  his  famous  thoroughbred  hordes  situate  oti  the 
C.  P.  R.  R.,  3  miles  from  Merced  City. 

20 --Acre  Colony  Lots --20 

Each  Lot  Includes  a  Water  Right  in  the  Crocker-Huffman  Canal 


EXTRAORDINARY  TKRMS: 
Twenty-live  per  cent  cash:  remainder  in  2,  :?  and  4 
years,  al  8  per  cent. 


SPECIAL  EXCURSION  TRAIN 

Leaves  San   Francisco  FRIDAY,  Nov.  13tll,  at  5  p.  in. 
Returns  to  San  Francisco,  Sunday,  Nov.  ISth. 

ftFS- Round  Trip- $5 


A  SAFE  BUSINESS  PROPOSITION 

Worthy  the  personal  attention  and  careful  investigation  of  every 
wide-awake  homeseeker  and  investor,  is  the  coming  LONG 
CREDIT  AUCTION  SALE  of  the  well-known  ~ 

MALTESE  VILLA  COLONY 

 20-Acre  Tracts,  with  Water-ftO  


SUNNY  MERCED  COUNTS  is  in  the  heart  of  the 

GREAT  FRUIT  YALLEY  OF  CALIFORNIA 

And  the  flrot  auction  sale  of  Colony  Lots  in  the  county, 
wil1  b:  hi  Id  on  the  premises, 

Saturday,  Nov.  14,  1891 


The  lmd  is  under  cultivation.  No  rocks,  brush  or  stumps.  Main 
canal*  are  all  construc  ted  and  water  running  therein,  Roadways 
graded  anil  all  lots  staked. 

THE  OBOCEER-HUfFHAIi  CAN  A  I. 

Is  completed  and  values  arc  increasing.  The  soil  varies  from  a 
DEEP  I5I.ACK  LOAM,  the  acknowledged  home  of  alfalfa,  vegetables, 
corn,  deciduous  fruits,  raisin  grapes  and  figs,  to  the  HEAVY  RED 
SOU,  bo  much  desired  for  the  orange,  lemon,  olive  and  other  citrus 

'""he  Maltese  Villa  Stock  Farm  and  Race  Course  surround  the  colony 
lots,  and  every  Wer  of  tine  stock  shonlj  attend  the  sale  and  visit  the 
home  of  the  thoroughbreds  owned  by  R.  Porter  Ashe,  Eiq, 

The  celebrated  "Buhach"  Rucho  adjoins  the  colony  on  the  west, 
and  will  demonstrate  the  marvel  >us  re-mlts  attaint  d  in  the  culture  of 
pvrethium  (buhaoh  plant),  atone  fruits  and  berries. 


$5 -TAKE  ADVANTAGE  OF  WE  LOW  RATES  $5 

.loin  thfl  Excursion:  you  will  be  well  repaid. 


For  particulars,  call  on  

TEVIS  &  FISHER 

Real  Estate  Agents  and  Auctioneers 
14  POST  ST.,  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Or  W.  L.  ASHE,  438  California  St. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


Till!  TIVOLl'S  "  DER  FKKISCIICTZ. 


gusts,  squalls,  and  gales  broke  across  the  raging 
main  ;  that  portion  of  the  audience  not  already 
inured  to  this  kind  of  thing  sat  in  breathless 
1  horror,  too  terrified  to  fly.     Pinching  and 
i  belching  forth  all  manner  of  curious  tones, 
Distinctively  national  operas  come  as  rarely  j  Max  stalked,  glowered,  and  strutted  enough  to 
as  poems  of  the  same  kind,  because  the  spirit ;  have  driven  even  poor  Zamiel  from  the  stage  in 
of  a  race  crystallized  seldom  reaches  the  stage  hopeless  hysterics.     Miss  Gracie  Plaisted  is 

excellent  in  comedy  parts  where  there  is  no 


fit  for  art  purposes.  The  genius  of  a  people 
is  enshrined  in  opera,  perhaps,  with  a  fuller 
impress  than  in  other  forms;  the  story,  the 
music  color,  and  the  sentiment,  all  together, 
catch  a  phase  of  character  impossible  to  a 
single  art. 

"  Der  Freischutz  "  is  the  most  national  of 
all  the  operas.  German  in  every  possible 
direction,  it  is  almost  a  chapter  in  natural  his- 
tory, and  a  great  deal  more  besides.  Glinka, 


singing,  Clairette  for  instance,  but  as  a  "  sing- 
ist "  she  is  too  extravagant  upon  the  aural 
powers  for  any  living  species  but  the  elephant. 
Mere  human  beings  might  be  educated  to  listen 
without  too  much  agitation  to  Miss  Tillie  Sal- 
inger and  Mr.  Frank  Pearson  as  Agatha  and 
'  Caspar,  but  the  vocal  services  of  the  rest  of  the 
cast  would  be  distinctly  valuable  only  in  the 
wheat-fields  sounding  a  perpetual  alarm  to 


in  his  "  Life  for  the  Czar,"  has  approached  keep  off  crows,  jays,  and  the  more  voracious 
nearly  the  national  feeling  Weber  has  and  bold  of  the  feathered  kind. 

If  it  were  possible  to  give  "  Der  Freischutz  " 
without  singers,  the  Tivoli  orchestra  might 
accomplish  the  feat,  but  unhappily  it  is  not  so, 
and  instead  of  blaspheming  great  works,  the 
company  had  better  return  to  the  familiar 
!  comic  operas  where  success  is  more  feasible. 
Operatic  ambition  falling  over  itself  is  becom- 
ing a  musical  plague  in  this  city  ;  a  little  of  it 
is  diverting,  but  those  limits  are  long  since 
passed,  and  for  the  sake  of  common  decency 
the  promoters  should  know  that  the  public 


more 

filled  his  opera  with,  than  any  comparatively 
modern  composer.  "Faust"  with  its  Gallic 
Gretchen  is  purely  French  for  all  its  German 
story.  National  traits  break  out  in  every 
scene  ;  the  talking  genius  of  the  French  will 
obtrude,  even  in  the  most  spontaneous  melo- 
dies, and  insincerity  with  the  decorative 
hunger  has  a  place  of  its  own  in  the  opera. 
"Der  Freischutz"  has  sincerity  in  every  bar, 
and  the  clumsy  libretto  inspires  the  same  feel- 
ing.     Wagner's    letter,    "  Der  Freischutz 


ship  is  to  bi  decided  ou  that  day  the  idea  was- 
abandoned. 

Hubbard  holds  the  Alameda  County  championship 
at  present  and  will  be  called  upon  to  defend  the  title 
against  the  winner  of  the  all-comers. 

Bates  and  Xeel  have  both  been  practicing  hard  for 
the  Alameda  championship,  and  the  Kast  Oakland- 
ers  will  make  a  hard  tight  iJt  the  all-comers. 

The  California  Club  came  out  with  flying  colors  in 
their  match  against  Allen  and  Hellman  (Alameda)  at 
the  Lakeside  Club  courts  on  Saturday  last. 

Yates  and  Thos.  Magee  represented  the  Califoruia 
Club  and  won  by  steady  play  and  placing  three 
traight  sets,  6  3;  6-4;  6-1. 

This  victory  places  the  California  Club  in  the  lead 
for  the  pennant,  having  lost  but  one  match.  Yates 
played  a  much  stronger  and  steadier  game  than  what 
he  has  played  for  some  time  past,  and,  much  to  the 
surprise  of  everyone,  he  played  continually  from  the 
back  court;  he  was  not  much  in  demand  at  the  net, 
however,  as  Magee  played  the  position  like  a  fiend. 

The  courts  of  the  Lakeside  have  been  much  im- 
proved of  late,  the  additional  space  at  either  end  of 
the  court  making  it  more  easy  to  play  the  drive. 

The  Lakeside  and  California  Clubs  will  soon  come 
together  again  in  their  second  league  match  of  the 
series.  Hubbard  and  Haight  will  certainly  play  for 
Oakland,  and  Tobin  and  Taylor  may  possibly  go 
against  them  again  to  give  the  Lakeside  men  satis- 
faction, as  the  Oakland  people  are  not  satisfied  with 
the  showing  made  by  their  favorites  against  Taylor 
and  Tobin  at  the  East  Oakland  Club  a  few  weeks  ago 
and  are  auxious  to  see  them  face  one  another  again 
iu  a  match  best  three  in  five  sets. 

K.  G.  Schmieden  has  returned  from  Santa  Barbara^ 
he  will  shortly  resume  practice.  The  Scorer. 


in  Paris,"  a  beautiful  protestation  of  his  regard  have  supped  full  of  these  orgies,  and  it  is  high 

time  to  cease  and  have  done  with  them. 


for  the  genius  of  Weber,  and  also  throwing  a 
flood  of  light  on  the  opera,  bears  testimony  to 
its  innate  truthfulness.  The  subject  fitted  the 
composer ;  his  idiosyncrasies  add  a  charm 
and  it  has  grown  to  be  the  cornerstone  of 
his  fame.  The  skeleton-like  arpt'ggi,  a  part  of 
Weber's  individuality,  are  for  once  lost  iu  the 
rich  wild-wood  bloom  of  the  melody.  Wagner 
fell  under  the  spell  of  this  melody  and  repro- 
duced its  suggestions  in  his  earlier  operas. 

Any  good  work  will  suffer  by  an  indifferent 
performance,  but  "  Der  Freischutz"  loses  more  j  S°inS 
than  any  other,  particularly  where  the  national 
character  is  concerned.  Much  of  it  may  [ 
become  stupid,  and  more  ludicrous,  unless 
beautifully  staged,  sung  and  played,  especially 
to  an  American  audience  unfamiliar  with  the 
legends  and  life  of  Germany. 

Recent  opera  performances  have  been  so  bad 
that  nothing  could  be  worse.  Strong  in  that 
consciousness,  the  Tivoli,  with  its  regulation 
rehashed  comic  opera  singers,  and  personnel 
generally,  finds  itself  dallying  with  all  the 
accustomed  purity  of  its  methods  in  grand 
opera.  From  "  The  Bat"  to  "  Der  Freischutz" 
seems  somewhat  of  a  leap,  but  to  the  Tivoli 
performers  it  is  merely  a  change  of  costume. 
Teaching  an  old  dog  new  tricks  may  be  steep 
work,  but  an  attempt  to  penetrate  the  layers 
of  dull  fun  encrusting  these  people,  and  to 
galvanize  them  into  a  semblance  of  humanity 
would  be  flying  in  the  face  of  a  good  and  kind 
Providence.  Grand  opera  peasants  are  usually 
serious  and  bovine,  but  the  Tivoli  peasants  top 
the  list  for  brazen-frout  voices  that  smell  to 
heaven  and  stage  habits  of  the  most  virulent 
kind.  However,  they  even  stand  a  chance  of 
being  overlooked  after  the  tricks  and  wiles  of 
the  principals. 

Good  singing  is  never  allowed  at  the  Tivoli. 
The  reason  given  by  a  German  newspaper  for 
the  opposition  to  Wagner's  operas  in  Paris,  to- 
wit,  the  certain  loss  of  appreciation  for  French 
works  after  hearing  German  opera,  perhaps 
accounts  for  the  awesome  vocal  efforts  heard  at 
this  house.  Having  an  uninterrupted  flow  of 
bad  song  pitched  at  their  ears,  the  habitues 
lose  the  sense  for  respectable  singing,  and  re- 
duce themselves  to  a  comparison  of  vocal  vil- 
lainies growing  only  more  and  more  exaggera- 
ted. Mr.  Branson  never  wearies  of  ill-doing, 
and  as  Max  even  surpassed  himself.  Vocal 


"  Heard  you  had  a  pointer  on  the  races  yesterday. 
How  much  did  you  win  ?  " 

"  Walked  home.     It  was  a  disap-pointer.' 

Field's  Washington. 


-A'at, 


A  SUMMER  AND  WINTER  HOME 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  courts  of  the  Califoruia  Club  are  still  under- 
iniprovements,  and  are   not  yet  ready  to  be 
played  upon,  which  accounts  for  the  dullness  iu  tenuis 
matters  during  the  last  few  days. 

prom  present  indications  the  courts  will  not  be 
ready  for  play  until  next  Saturday,  certainly  not  be- 
fore then,  as'  every  thing  must  be  dry  and  iu  ship- 
shape before  a  ball  will  be  played. 

The  opening  day  has  not  as  yet  been  decided  upon, 
but  one  week  from  Saturday  next,  the  twenty-first 
in  St.,  may  probably  be  selected. 

All  the  best  players  in  the  State  will  be  invited  to 
attend  the  opening  of  the  courts,  and  with  such  play- 
ers as  \V.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Tobin,  Hubbard,  Gray, 
Bates,  Keel,  Yates,  and  many  others  iu  attendance 
some  good  sets  should  be  arranged. 

Thanksgiving  Day  was  favored  for  the  opening 
day  by  many,  but  as  the  Alameda  County  champiou- 


Before  another  year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 
the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


Kurniture 


Furniture 


the 


We  still  have  on  hand 
popular   woods,  which 


of  the  latest  design  and  all 


15,000  lots  of  Furniture 
must  be  sold  at  once  as  we  positively  go  out  of 


business  January  ist,  1892.  These  goods  we  offer  at  Auction  Prices,  and  we 
will  deliver  same  in  this  City,  Oakland,  and  Alameda,  free  of  charge.  Make  your 
selections  especially  for  Holiday  Gifts  before  the  assortment  is  broken. 

CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743,  745  Market  Street. 


THE  WAVE. 


*3 


TOMMY  DODD. 


THE  DUEL  IN  TH1C  RING. 


"  What  the  deuce  has  become  of  Doc  Ebury.?  "  said 
Hughie  Merdyck,  as  we  satin  the  billiard-room  of  the 
Hamfattau  Club  a  few  nights  ago.  "I  called  last 
week  to  have  my  lungs  tapped,  and  no  one  knew  his 
address." 

"  Poor  Doc  !  Do  you  remember  how  sweet  he  was 
ou  May  Flanders  when  Barnum  was  here  last  ?"  added 
Jim  Blazerby,  taking  a  puff  at  a  huge  perfecto  as  if  he 
could  divine  an  answer  in  the  smoke. 

"We  all  were  gone  in  that  region  if  I  remember 
rightly,"  said  I,  musingly;  "but  the  Doctor  came 
under  the  wire  several  lengths  ahead  of  any  of  us. 
Poor  fellow  !  " 

"What's  all  that  pity  mean  ?  I  should  say  he  was 
lucky  to  mash  a  beaut)-  like  May  Flanders." 

"You  may  judge  for  yourself  if  a  story  does  not 
bore  you,  for  not  a  month  ago  Ebury  died  for  May's 
sake." 

"Great  Scott!"  said  Hughie,  "you  don't  say! 
Why,  that  must  have  beeu  about  the  time  his  uncle 
died  and  left  him  three  millions." 

"The  very  same  day  I  have  reason  to  believe.  If 
they  had  only  come  a  little  earlier  !" 

"Go  ahead!"  chorused  the  crowd;  "what's  the 
matter  with  telliug  the  story  ?" 

"  I  was  in  Paris  a  few  weeks  ago,  and  I  found  my- 
self in  the  Rue  St.  Honore  looking  at  a  frame  in  front 
of  the  Nouveau  Cirque  in  which  a  large  photo  of 
May  Flauders  showed  as  much  of  that  beautiful 
(cuyere  as  any  lover  of  polished  shoulders  and  shapely 
limbs  could  well  ask  for  in  public. 

"As  I  recalled,  at  sight  of  her  wicked  smile,  some 
suppers  at  the  Brunswick  and  elsewhere,  I  was  tapped 
on  the  shoulder  by  a  clean-shaved  man  with  a  rakish 
air  and  a  pink  shirt,  whose  face  seemed  familiar  and 
yet  was  unknown  to  me. 

"  There  was  something  that  looked  theatrical  in  his 
blueness  of  chin  and  bareness  of  neck,  but  at  the  same 
time  he  might  have  beeu  a  young  Senator  from  the 
west,  so  marked  were  his  features  and  so  large  his  ears. 

"  '  Guess  you've  forgotten  Ebury  ?'  said  he,  inquir- 
ingly. 

"  '  You  Ebury  ?'  I  cried,  aghast.  '  Is  it  possible  ? 
You  must  remember,  when  we  last  met,  you  had  side- 
whiskers  and  a  respectable  mustache.' 

"  '  In  the  good  old  days,  my  boy.  But  there  is  a 
divinity  that  shapes  our  ends — you  know  the  rest?' 

"  '  And  the  divinity?'  I  inquired. 

"'Is  Mademoiselle  Mai  de  Flandres,  here  de- 
picted— my  wife,'  he  added,  as  he  introduced  the 
picture  with  a  wave  of  his  hand. 

"  '  Your  wife,  my  dear  Doc  ?  I  am  sure  I — ' 

"  'Don't  congratulate  me,  old  boy.  I  can't  myself, 
anyway.' 

"He  looked  as  if  he  wauted  to  say  more,  but 
he  only  asked:  'Coming  to  the  show  to-night?  She 
rides  better  than  ever.  We'll  meet  again.  No,  thanks  ; 
no  drinks  now  ;'  aud  with  a  low  bow  as  if  he  wanted 
to  guy  the  French  custom,  he  went  in  at  a  side  door 
which  stood  open. 

"Aud  this  was  my  old  friend,  Doc  Ebury  !  The 
only  young  rising  physician  who  seemed  to  know  how 
to  conquer  iuflueuza,  or  as  he  said,  to  get  a  grip  on 
the  grippe. 

"He  had  married  May  Flanders  and  left  his  pro- 
fession for  a  rircus-rider.    What  queer  mortals  we  are  ! 

"  I  looked  over  the  programme,  but  saw  no  name 
which  looked  like  Ebury.  There  were  bare-backed 
artists,  indescribable  brothers,  female  contortionists, 
and  the  usual  personnel  of  a  circus  ;  but  nothing  that 
suggested  anything  resembling  my  friend  the  New 
York  doctor. 

"As  I  had  no  engagement  for  the  evening  I  dined 
at  the  Cafe  de  la  Paix  with  a  cousin  of  mine  in  the 
French  Army,  and  after  an  excellent  little  dinner  in 
which  a  titrbot  Soltykoff  and  a  bottle  of  Chateau  Yquem 
will  long  be  remembered,  we  walked  down  to  the  New 
Circus  in  plenty  of  time  for  the  second  part  of  the 
performance. 

"As  we  strolled  round  by  the  stables  where  the 
horses,  dogs,  and  mules  of  the  evening  were  awaiting 
their  turns,  I  saw  a  vision  ol  a  lovely  woman  envel- 
oped in  a  mantilla  giving  carrots  to  a  dappled  horse 
already  caparisoned  for  the  coming  act. 

"  Earnestly  talking  to  her  was  a  handsome  French- 
man in  evening  dress,  whom  I  recognized  as  the 
Due  d' Abbeville,  one  of  the  wealthiest  viveurs  about 
Paris. 

"As  we  approached  hi  bowed,  aud  went  on  to 
another  stall ;  when  a  clown  with  a  tall,  conical  cap, 
aud  a  white  face  relieved  by  a  black  nOJC  aud  a  broad 
red  mouth,  which  gave  him  the  expression  of  a  comic 
bull-dog,  came  up,  and  I  heard  him  distinctly  say  to 
the  woman  : 

"  '  May,  don't  go  and  make  me  mad,  or  I  shall  come 
to  a  bad  end  — and  you,  too,  perhaps.' 

"To  which  the  only  reply  that  came  from  the 
voluptuous  lips  sounded  uncommonly  like  '  Rats  !  ' 

"This  I  should  hardly  have  credited  had  not  the 


mantilla  slipped  a  little  off  the  beautiful  head,  while 
one  eye  that  winked  at  me  told  me  I  was  known,  and 
that  the  artiste  before  me  was  Mademoiselle  Mai  de 
Flandres,  or  May  Flanders,  as  we  knew  her  at  Bar- 
num's  and  the  Brunswick. 

"The  clown,  as  soon  as  he  saw  me,  looked  first  as 
if  he  would  like  to  retreat  by  some  rapid  transit  un- 
known to  Parisians. 

"  But  shaking  himself  up,  he  laughed  a  sort  of  a 
horse-laugh,  which  might  have  been  diluted  with  a 
big  sob,  and  seizing  me  by  the  hand,  exclaimed  : 

"  'So  here  you  are,  old  man  !  You  ought  to  know 
my  wife  by  sight,  I  guess.  May  Flanders,  you 
know.' 

"The  star  gave  me  no  time  for  formalities  or  di- 
plomacy, but  seizing  me  by  both  hands  and  shaking 
them  as  if  samples  of  her  native  land  would  have  fal- 
len out  of  my  sleeves,  cried  : 

"'Well,  I  should  say  he  ought!  Didn't  the  club 
send  me  baskets  of  flowers  every  night  I  rode?  Now, 
then,'  she  added,  as  she  took  possession  of  my  arm, 
'  dou't  you  listen,  Tommy  Dodd,  my  busiuess  is 
private  and  confidential.' 

"'Tommy  Dodd,' as  I  now  found  our  old  friend 
Ebury  was  announced  on  the  bills,  bit  his  vermilion 
lip,  while  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  noticing  that  the 
Due  d'Abbeville,  who  was  prowling  near,  looked  an- 
noyed at  May's  familiarity  with  an  apparent  stranger. 
But  inviting  Ebury  to  meet  me  after  the  performance 
at  the  cafe  outside,  I  saw  him  turn  in  a  /<>;r,  satisfied 
at  least  that  his  wife  was  not  flirting  with  the  French- 
man. 

"  May  took  my  arm,  as  much  to  annov  poor  Ebury 
as  to  pique  the  Duke.  Though  she  clung  to  my  arm 
aud  turned  her  head  toward  my  shoulder  with  that 
abamion  which  always  suggests  sympathy,  she  only 
asked  questions  about  Billy  This  aud  Gus  That; 
whether  Molly  Harefoot  had  really  married  Senator 
Grubbs  ;  aud  if  it  was  true  that  Broker  Schaafskoopf 
had  given  a  brown-stone  house  to  Pearl  Pornotype. 
At  last  she  began  to  pump  me  about  the  Duke,  and  I 
saw  the  young  lady's  little  game.  The  temptation  to 
color  the  Duke's  portrait  iu  scarlet  and  crimsons  of 
the  deepest  dye  came  on  me  stronglv,  for  the  hus- 
band's sake  ;  but  as  I  was  a  member  of  the  Duke's 
club  I  thought  it  would  be  wiser  to  know  nothing. 
Finding  I  was  really  ignorant  or  refused  to  commit 
myself,  May  left  me,  all  smiles  and  waves  of  the  hand, 
while  she  dashed  into  her  lege  for  a  little  more  powder 
and  a  sprinkle  of  '  new  mown  hay.' 

"I  went  through  the  vestibule,  and  soon  found 
myself  in  a  seat  near  my  cousin  le  bean  capitainc,  who 
began  to  fire  chaff  at  me  about  my  conquest,  which  I 
explained  in  a  few  words,  though  like  all  Frenchmen 
in  a  question  de  femmes,  he  imagined  I  was  deceiving 
him.  Some  young  lady  in  a  salmon  suit  of  skin- 
tight silk  garnished  with  half  a  yard  of  silver  cord  had 
just  succeeded  in  thrilling  the  spectators  with  a  flight 
from  the  roof  to  a  net  below,  and  the  elegant  gentle- 
men in  full  dress  had  dusted  the  cocoa  matting  which 
has  taken  the  place  of  vulgar  sawdust  iu  Parisian 
cirque*,  when,  with  a  howl  which  sounded  like  a  remi- 
niscenceof  Yale,  my  friend  'Tommy  Dodd  '  ran  sheep- 
ishly into  the  ring  and  received  an  ovation. 

"  '  Tommy  Dodd  '  did  not  pretend  to  be  a  tumbler, 
aud  was  as  incapable  of  a  contortion  as  an  English 
governess  ;  but,  being  a  man  of  some  education,  he 
knew  French  thoroughly,  though  speaking  with  a 
strong  accent, and  caricatured  his  utterances  with  great 
success.  I  listened  and  soon  recognized  the  fact  that 
'Tommy  Dodd'  was  freely  translating  all  the  elderly 
chestnuts  which  a  long  acquaintance  with  the  min- 
strelsy of  his  native  land  had  supplied  to  his  memory. 

"At  the  same  time,  much  of  the  applause  was  iu 
honor  of  the  coming  May ;  as  it  was  known  that 
'Tommy'  was  the  special  American  clown  who  her- 
alded the  New  York  star. 

"  En  tjjCt,  the  orchestra,  after  a  brazen  chord, 
started  the  'Star  Spangled  Banner,' and  May  Flan- 
ders, in  all  the  glory  of  her  young  beauty  but  partially 
concealed  by  a  few  tea  roses  and  a  yard  or  two  of  gold 
gauze,  rode,  standing,  into  the  circle  on  her  Russian 
horse,  '  Poshol.' 

"Nothing  seemed  to  daunt  May  on  that  horse. 
What  other  circus-riders  accomplished  on  a  flat  white 
table  fixed  on  the  broad  crupper  of  an  ambling  Flem- 
ish mare  May  could  do,  and  a  great  deal  more,  on  the 
chalked  back  of  her  intelligent  comrade,  'Poshol.' 
Her  graces  were  the  schooled  arabesques  of  the 
trained  ballet-dancer  ;  her  beauties  were  the  perfec- 
tion of  creole  charm  ;  and  well  she  knew  how  to  slip 
off  the  roses  at  her  shoulders  by  accident,  just  dis- 
closing for  a  moment  the  perfect  contour  of  her 
Psyche  bust;  or  when  to  slide  down  through  her 
gauze  till  the  eye  was  dazzled  with  the  sheen  of  her 
pink  ma  1 1  lot. 

"  With  May  there  was  no  coquetting  with  her  hoops 
or  banners  ;  no  ducking  before  making  up  her  mind 
to  jump  ;  no  shaking  her  head  at  the  grooms  or 
ieuyers.  With  her  it  was  touch  and  go.  Her  leaps 
were  flights  ;  her  fancies  were  inspirations.  The 
horse  that  carried  her  round,  beautiful  as  he  was, 
with  his  tiil  and  mane  groomed  to  flowing  silk,  was 
lost  sight  of.    On  his  back  as  on  a  restricted  stage, 


glowed  this  black-haired  odalisque,  now  in  convolut- 
Vb% pirouettes,  looking  like  a  serpent  of  old  Nile  ;  now 
sketching  in  a  few  twisting  curves  the  mysteries  of  the 
Hindoo  Nautch  ;  now  fascinating  her  spell-bound  ad- 
mirers witl)  the  languor  of  the  Audalusian  gipsy  or 
the  gyrations  of  the  Voodoo  witch. 

"  And  while  she  revelled  in  the  incense  that  went 
up  to  her  from  a  thousand  lips  and  eyes,  poor  Ebury 
grovelled  in  his  torture  under  the  zinc-white  to  which 
he  had  descended,  just  to  be  near  his  own  May  ;  to 
stand,  as  it  were,  between  her  and  danger. 

"For  she  might  fall,  iu  spite  of  her  marvelous 
powers  ;  aud  there  might  be  men  more  fascinating  in 
l'aris  than  '  Tommy  Dodd.'  He  hoped  not,  but  there 
might,  you  know. 

"  The  Due  d'Abbeville  never  took  his  eyes  ofT  May. 
He  was  not  the  only  one  ;  for  her  beauty,  combined 
with  the  novelty  of  her  style,  seemed  absolutely  to 
hypnotize  the  spectators.  But  there  was  a  kind  of 
basilisk  fascination  coming  from  the  Duke's  side,  to 
which  all  the  exhibition  of  May's  charms  and  talents 
seemed  a  response. 

"  Poor  'Tommy  Dodd  !'  He  stood  on  the  bank  to 
intercept  his  view  ;  he  threw  up  paper-covered  hoops 
to  distract  the  man's  attention;  but  "Tommy's' 
labor  was  all  in  vain,  and  indeed  it  was  owing  to  this 
special  detective  duty  that  he  imposed  upon  himself 
that  he  found  himself  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  ring 
when  an  ouvreuse  handed  a  magnificent  bouquet  of 
gardenias  aud  orchids  to  M.  Agoust,  who  stepped 
lightly  up  aud  delivered  it  to  the  little  hand  which 
the  petted  star  was  holding  feverishly  out. 

"  I  noticed — for  I  was  close  by — the  sudden  capture 
of  a  card  in  the  bouquet,  and  the  disappearance  of  the 
card,  as  quickly  as  Da  Kolta  might  have  done  it,  into 
the  pretty  delta  of  her  ichancri  corsage. 

"I  detected  the  triumphant  smile;  the  rush  of 
'Tommy  Dodd  '  to  intercept,  he  knew  not  what;  and 
the  grim  look  which  wrinkled  his  paint  as  he  saw  the 
bouquet  pressed  to  her  lips. 

"  But  the  act  coming  to  an  end  with  May's  disap- 
pearing form,  as  '  Poshol  '  carried  her  proudly  out  of 
the  arena,  the  air  was  so  filled  with  shouts  of  applause, 
stamping  of  feet  and  cries  of  '  Bis,'  '  Brava  !'  and  her 
name  repeated  in  every  accent  that  French,  English 
and  American  could  intone,  that  we  had  no  further 
apportuuity  to  see  what  took  place  between  our  old 
Ebury  and  the  lovely  May. 

"  As  there  was  a  water-pantomine  to  see  by  way  of 
a  finish,  which  we  were  advised  to  wait  for,  I  was  not 
surprised  to  fiud  Kbury  dressed  and  in  his  l  ight  mind 
waiting  for  us  ou  the  steps  as  we  came  out.  To  my 
astonishment,  I  found  him  looking  beaming  and  con- 
tented. 

"  '  Had  a  blooming  row  just  after  May  came  out  of 
the  ring,'  he  said,  as  he  walked  by  my  side  after  I  had 
introduced  him  to  my  cousin.  '  But  it's  all  made  up 
between  us.  She  swore  on  her  mother's  grave — she 
never  breaks  that  oath — that  she  would  go  home  and 
wait  till  I  came  in.' 

"'Does  Mrs.  Ebury  know  you  are  with  us?'  I 
asked. 

"'  Why,  certainly  ;  and  I  told  her  we  should  only 
have  a  bock  and  a  cigar  for  old  lang  syne  ;  so  you 
won't  keep  me.' 

"  We  went  tip  to  the  corner,  to  Durand's,  aud  as  the 
night  was  chilly,  went  inside,  where  I  ordered  two 
dry  curacoas  aud  a  bock. 

"Nothing  could  have  bsen  more  amusing  than 
'Tommy  Dodd's  '  stories  about  his  new  career  ;  and 
our  friend  was  in  the  midst  of  relating  his  first  ap- 
pearance iu  harness,  when  his  face  changed  aud  a 
vindictive  frown  came  over  his  eyes  at  the  entrance  of 
some  new-comers.  They  were  the  Due  d'Abbeville 
and  two  friends.  They  were  all  laughing  gaily  as 
they  sat  down  within  two  tables  of  our  party. 

"  The  Duke,  who  had  a  splendid  tea-rose  in  his  coat, 
continuing  the  conversation,  said  : 

"  '  Parole  d'honneiif,  men  ther,  she  gave  it  me  herself 
after  her  paillasse  of  a  husband  left  her  in  peace. 

"And  then  he  whispered  some  words  which  sent 
another  rippling  laugh  around. 

"  Ebury  had  listened  and  heard  all.  White,  almost 
as  he  had  been  in  his  paint,  but  hollow-eyed  and  with 
his  lips  drawn,  he  rose,  .and  turning,  went  deliber- 
ately up  to  the  Duke,  and  in  good  French  quietly 
said  : 

"  '  Mot,  Monsieur  le  Due,  je  suit  le  paillasse  en  question. 
If  you  go  near  my  wife  again  I  break  every  bone  in 
your  body.' 

"  '  fiichez  mm'  la  paix  f  was  the  insolent  answer  said 
with  a  cool  impertinence  that  made  Ebury  feel  behind 
him  for  a  revolver.  He  did  not  carry  one;  but, 
realizing  in  an  instant  the  position,  ho  seized  a  siphon 
just  set  down  by  the  waiter,  and  shot  its  contents  over 
the  spotless  shirt  of  the  French  noble,  who  rose, 
green  with  anger,  and  raised  his  ebony  stick  for  re- 
prisal. 

"  Here  we  all  interfered,  and  after  explaining  to  the 
Duke  that  our  friend  Ebury  was  a  gentleman  of  birth 
and  education,  it  was  agreed  that  a  meeting  should 
take  place  at  Vincennes  ou  the  following  morning. 

"The  Duke,  who  was  every  whit  as  mad  as  Kbury, 
insisted  that  the  affair  might  be  arranged  without  de- 
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the  wave:. 


lay  iii  his  own  salle  tfarmes,  but  '  Tommy  Dodd,'  with 
sudden  inspiration,  remembered  that  as  sous-rc'gissetir 
or  assistant  stage  manager,  he  had  a  key  to  the  circus, 
and  was  perfectly  ready  to  meet  a  cycle  of  Dukes  in 
the  arena. 

"Such  a  duel  was  never  fought  before,  as  that  seen 
in  the  Nouveau  Cirque,  under  a  ring  of  gaslights, 
which  our  clown  lighted,  after  finding  our  way  to  the 
field  of  honor  in  a  procession  of  wax  vestas  illumina- 
ted for  the  occasion. 

"'For  God's  sake,'  whispered  my  cousin,  'make 
him  apologize.  The  Duke  is  the  best  swordsman  in 
Paris. ' 

'  Kbury  apologize?    Not  much  !' 

*  *  *  *  *  • 

"  Not  ten  minutes  after,  we  were  helping  poor 
Ebury  into  a  fiacre,  mortally  wounded.  He  knew  it, 
and  we  knew  it. 

"When  we  arrived  at  his  little  flat,  and  had  lifted 
him  out  of  the  carriage  into  his  saile-b-manger,  'Tom- 
my '  faintly  whispered:  'May's  asleep— don't  wake 
her.  It  isn't  much.  If  anything  happens,  she's  all 
right,  you  know.  Great  Scott,  how  dark  it  is  !  Lights 
up  !    Out  of  the  way  for  "  Tommy  Dodd  "  ! ' 

"And  with  a  bound  he  fell  back,  stone  dead.  We 
had  not  told  him  that  May  Flanders  was  not  in  the 
apartment. 

****** 

"  I  met  May  the  day  after  the  funeral,  and  she  asked 
me  if  I  had  heard  of  the  uncle's  death  and  will. 

"  '  What  do  you  intend  to  do  ?'  I  asked. 

"  '  Do  ?'  she  answered.  '  What  do  you  think  ?  I 
shouldn't  wonder  if  the  Duke  married  me  now.  Any- 
way, I  mean  to  have  a  good  time.' 

"Poor  Tommy  Dodd  !" — 7mm  Topics. 


MY  LOVE  AND  I. 


The  rippling  waters  kissed  the  stones; 

The  fleecy  cloudlets  kissed  the  sky; 
The  gray  doves  kissed  with  mellow  moans; 
And  we  kissed,  too,  my  love  and  I. 

Warm  kisses  sweet 

We  oft  repeat; 
Again,  again,  our  kisses  meet. 

With  murmurs  low 

That  lovers  know 
We  kissed  each  other,  sweet  and  slow. 

The  sunbeams  kissed  the  glancing  stream 
Where  breezes,  kissing,  murmured  by; 
The  green  leaves  kissed  above  the  gleam; 
And  we  kissed,  too,  my  love  and  I. 
No  sound,  no  fear, 
Disturbing  here 
Our  lipping  soft  in  kisses  dear. 
The  laughing  breeze 
Among  the  trees 
Tells  naught  of  kisses  that  he  sees. 

The  flowers  kissed  where  shadows  lay 

Of  song-birds  kissing,  tree-top  high; 
The  green  moss  kissed  the  rocks  lips  gray. 
And  we  kissed,  too,  my  love  and  I. 
In  kisses  long, 
A  lover's  song. 
The  swift  hours  speed  in  rapture  strong. 
In  sweetest  way 
Love  lights  the  day- 
Spent  with  my  smoke-browned,  long-stemmed  clay. 

—  To-vn  Topics. 
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The  Stockton  Mail  is  sarcastic  :  "  Sacramento  is  in 
a  state  of  moral  indignation  at  the  appearance  of  a 
brace  of  expert  female  pickpockets  in  that  city.  It 
is  too  bad  that  Bruner's  domain  should  be  encroached 
upon." 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
BroS- — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 

IRVING  HALL. 

Second  Season.      Second  Series. 

PROGRAM  ME. 
NOVKM  BER  7th,  1891. 


I  c.  Andcr  Nixen  Quelle,  Op.  M.  No.  2. 
*•   I  /•.  Ititt  der  Wallkuren,  for  two  Pianos. 

Mrs.  Carr  ami  Miss  (Sell 

II.    Adelaide      -  - 

Mr.  Donald  de  V,  Graliam, 
Accompanied  by  Mr.  H.  J.  St.  wart. 

III  Concerto  for  two  Violins 

Mr.  Heel  and  Mr.  LandsberKer. 

IV  BOBS,  Ton  Anie  est  Immortelle, 

Mr.  Graham 
Accompanied  by  Mr.  Stewart. 

V.    Spanisb  Dances         -         .         "  - 

Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Heel  and  Heine. 


Templeton  Strong 
1 1  'ague  r~li  rlu  h 
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A  riot 


THE  MUMMERS. 


Rosina  Yokes,  who  holds  undisputed  sway 
as  the  Queen  of  light  comedy,  comes  to  the 
Baldwin  on  Monday  night  for  a  brief  engage- 
ment. Her  company  includes  many  of  those 
bright  and  winning  people  who  were  so 
attractive  on  her  last  trip  here,  and  the 
repertoire  has  a  number  of  new  pieces.  The 
first  week  will  be  devoted  to  "  Percy  Pen- 
dragon  "  (new),  a  comedy  in  one  act  taken 
from  H.  J.  Byron's  "  Married  in  Haste,"  in 
which  Felix  Morris  will  assume  the  title  role; 
to  be  followed  by  Godfrey's  ever-welcome 
comedietta  "My  Milliner's  Bill"  in  which 
Miss  Vokes  will  sing  her  world  renowned 
song,  "  His  'Art  was  True  to  Poll;"  the  per- 
formance concluding  with  "A  Pantomime 
Rehearsal,"  which  has  been  altered  consider- 
ably since  its  last  presentation  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Chief  among  the  new  features  are  a 
trio  and  dance  written  especially  for  Miss 
Yokes  by  Brandon  Thomas,  and  entitled 
"  The  Diplomatic  Fairies,"  and  a  new  shadow 
dance  which  Miss  Yokes  arranged  herself, 
and  which  is  said  to  be  both  amusing  and 
graceful.  

"  Yon  Yonson  "  will  be  the  attraction  at  the 
California  next  week,  taking  the  place  of  "  A 
Straight  Tip,"  which  has  done  an  excellent 
business.  The  story  of  the  new  play — this 
is  its  first  production— is  exciting,  but  not 
entirely  original.  There  are  in  it,  however, 
some  intensely  dramatic  situations,  and  cli- 
maxes of  more  than  ordinary  interest.  The 
log  jam  in  a  Dakota  River  is  one  of  the  most 
realistic  effects  on  the  stage.  In  the  East  the 
play,  while  not  warmly  praised  by  the  critics, 
did  a  very  good  business,  and  Chicago  turned 
out  en  masse  to  see  it.  It  is  a  comedy,  but  I 
believe  the  lines  are  subordinate  to  the  re- 
markably fine  scenic  effects.  

Miss  Lewis  held  the  Bush  Street  Theatre 
last  week,  and  did  a  better  business  than  on  the 
week  before.  McKee  Rankin  will  begin  an 
engagement  to-morrow.  His  impersonation 
of  Jean  Baptiste  Cadeaux  in  the  "  Canuck  " 
has  gained  him  immediate  recognition  as  an 
exceptionally  fine  piece  of  character  work.  It 
is  a  natural  homely  character,  with  a  rare 
dialect,  and  appeals  strongly  to  the  s\  mpathy. 
The  play  itself  has  been  improved  since  last 
season,  and  will  be  found  in  better  form.  Mr. 
Rankin  will  be  supported  by  a  carefully 
selected  company.  The  picturescpte  and 
homelike  scenes  and  features  of  Canadian  life 
will  be  presented. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  IIavman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Ai.ikki>  BOTJVXKB  Manager 


KID  GLOVES. 


For  Sale  Only  at 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 


SAN  1  1:  A  NCISCO,  <  A  I.. 


Sole  Agents   for  Sari  Francisco 


Mary's  Help!! 


GALLERY 


Open 


RREIX  sTKEET 

Every  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 

Admission,  50  Cents. 


MONDAY,  NOYKMI5ER  9th. 

Evenings  Punetually  at  8.  Saturday  only  Matinee  at  2. 

Engagement  of 

MISS  ROSINA  VOKES 

Supported  l>y    1  KI.IX    MORRIS   and   her  London 
Comedy  Com  puny. 
Three  Separate  and  dUtim  t  Plays  at  caeli  Performance, 
P]  i:<  Y  I1NDHAGON  " 

"  MY  MILL  I  N  BR  HILL  " 

"A  PANTOMIME  RKHKARSAL " 
With  New  Features. 


In  Preparation 
"THE  TINTED  "VENUS" 

ANI>  OTHER  PIECES. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Havman    Lessee  and  Proprietoi 

Mr.  Harky  Mann  Managei 

MONDAY,  NOVEMBER  Otl  1 


A  CENUINE  NOVELTY. 


First  time  in  San  Francisco, 

"YON  YONSON" 

Under  the  direction  of  Jacob  Litt. 
A  Comedy  Character  New  to  the  Mage. 
The  Scenic  Hevelation, 

A  LUMBER  OAMF  IN  WINTER. 
The  Soul-Thrilling  Sensation, 

THE  KKEAKINO  OF  A  LOG  JAM. 


Seats  now  Selling  for,  all  Performances. 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manage- 


SUNDAY  EVE.,   NOVEMBER  8th, 

McKEE  RANKIN 

"THE~CANUCK" 


MATINEES— Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE'S  NEW  MUSIC  HALL 

FIFTH  and  LAST  EVENINC  WITH 

IV[u0ic,  ♦  paefepg  ♦  and  ♦  p&iqfeing 

FRIDAY,  NOVEMBER  13th,  '91 

(J.  H.  Kosrwald 
Nolly  It.  Walter 
(Win.  Greer  Harrisim 


M  i'i*soiiier..>lJei"regfrer> 
Keats  > 


Hme.  JULIE  ROSEWALD.Vocalist 
Miss  ADA  E.  WEIGEL,  Pianiste 


Single  Admission,  81.00. 
At  all  Music  Stores  and  at  Door. 


OLYMPIAN  RINK. 

(Mechanics'  Pavilion) 


.  -  Manager 
.Secretin  y 


Louis  Class  President  I  C.  VV.  Neviu.. 

J.  Wolff  Treasurer  |  B.  W.  Bates... 

TRIUMPHANT  Sl'CCESS  ! 
CROWDED  TO  THE   DOORS!    EVERY  NIGHT. 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  Afternoor. 
;t,O00  more  Skates.  Enough  for  all  now. 

The  best  exhibition  skaters  in  the  world. 
THE  SI1.BONS    Herbert  and  Jack-  Greatest  Burlesque  and 
Dancing  Skaters. 
PROF.  MORT.  V.  SMITH,  the  "Flying  Dut  hman"  on  Rollers. 
The  Only  Comedian. 
And  FREDERICK  LUNDQl'IST,"  the  World's  Marvel  on  Roller  Skate  i-. 
His  movements  are  wonderful. 
ELECTRIC  LIGHTS  !      FREE  SKATES!       BICYCLE  TRACK  ! 
MUSIC  BY  FIRST  REGIMENT  BAND— 40  Pieces. 

Admission,  26  cents.    Come  Early. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  or  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  firt 

"      2345  HOWARD  ST.,  bet.  19th  and  30th. 


8®*Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression. 


1170  MARKET  ST 
Donohoe  Building 


The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  trainl 
ing  for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  al- 
classes.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  staje,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocution  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  Uelsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

PRINCIPALS  { ™r*;  May  Joeephi  KIncald, 
\  \  Prof .  J.  Roberts  Kincaul, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


MIVIE.  EJLLEIV  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

Ha3  resumed  her  Private  Lessons 
at  her  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Musi;. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  13  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address,  2334  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 

MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

Lessons  Given  438  SUTTER  STREET 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


■THE- 


Oakland  Tribune 

OAKLAND'S  LEADING  FA  PER 


HAS  THREE  LEADERS  : 


NEWS: 


ENTERPRISE 

CIRCULATION 


That  appeal  to  both  readers  and  advertisers. 

BYRON  MAUZY 

-     -     SOLE  AGENT     -  - 

SOHMER 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 


308,  3  I  O,  3  I  2  &  3  I  4  Post  Street 


JOHN  WIELAND 


FREDERICKSBURG 
UNITED  STATES 
CHICAGO  


Breweries 


Lager  Beer  Bottled  Expressly 
for  Families 


Gen'l  Office,   -    403  Market  Street 

TELEPHONE    116  0 

SAN   FRANCISCO,        -        -  CAL. 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


San  Jose,  November  6th.  Dear  Kate:—  I  hardly 
know  what  to  write  yon  this  week,  my  dear,  not  be- 
cause I  have  nothing  to  tell,  but  because  the  "  arms  " 
people  are  on  my  trail  and  I  must  be  careful.  I 
didn't  want  to  be  too  hard  upon  the  400  end  of  that 
organization,  and  if  what  1  said  sounded  strangely 
severe  to  your  sensitive  ear,  remember  that  was  the 
plain,  unvarnished  truth. 

I  have  wanted  so  badly  to  go  to  Court  this  week 
and  hear  the  famous  trial  between  Railroad  Com- 
missioner Rea  and  one  of  Mr.  Owen's  pets.  Hut 
talking  about  him,  have  you  watched  his  course 
lately  ?  Your  thoughts  refuse  to  go  down  into  the 
mire;  well,  I  don't  blame  you  much.  Anyway  the 
old  gentleman's  prospects  are  clouded  by  new 
enemies  and  his  life  o'erwhelmed  by  new  misfortunes. 
All  his  life  battling  in  his  feeble  way,  in  favor  of  some 
theoreticial  religion  of  his  own,  he  is  now  champion- 
ing the  cause  of  the  rumseller  against  the  united 
efforts  of  the  ministers  of  all  our  churches.  His 
desire  to  destroy  seems  more  active  than  his  effort  at 
improvement  and  because  hopeless  to  possess,  he  is 
impatient  to  despoil.  Now,  I  like  Mr.  Wood  and  I 
really  believe  that  if  he  would  only  drop  such  inti- 
mate association  with  our  Malthusian  journalist,  I 
would  champion  his  cause  even  against  our  Jimmy. 
Of  course  we  all  think  that  James  has  the  best  of  the 
case  even  with  the  "  Little  Giant  "  arrayed  against 
him.  For  years  past  he  has  been  one  of  the  "  boys  " 
in  this  community.  He  is  a  man  of  action  and  of 
power,  a  ruler  among  men,  who  crushes  all  who 
oppose  him  and  bends  all  who  come  beneath  his 
influence  with  an  unerring  and  resistless  hand.  He 
is  a  man  who  defies  will  and  believes  that  "  every 
man  as  he  is  devil,  so  he  may  be  also  God  unto  him- 
self."  With  these  qualities  and  with  the  warm- 
hearted friendship  of  every  man  and  woman  in  the 
community,  the  contest  is  not  equal  and  he  can't  fail 
to  wiu.  Handsome  George  Knight,  of  your  city,  is 
representing  Mr.  Rea,  and  my  dear  little  Henry  tells 
me  that  Mr.  Delmas  at  last  has  met  his  match. 

An  "  at  home  "  at  Mrs.  J.  A.  Yoells  on  Thursday 
was  a  very  enjoyable  affair,  and  the  music  by  the 
children  was  quite  superior.  I  hear  that  Jimmy 
Montauya's  boy  is  going  to  receive  the  name  of  James 
Francis  Spencer  de  la  Montanya.  The  young  gentle- 
man's aunt  Jennie  is  the  guest  of  Mattie  Baker,  who 
entertained  a  few  friends  in  her  honor  during  the 
week.  Miss  Montanya  is  a  handsome  girl,  though 
not  the  general  favorite  as  others  who  visit  here  from 
your  city. 

Dr.  Potts  and  his  wife  have  returned  from  Paso 
Robles,  and  Walter  Field  is  back  from  Chicago. 
There's  no  place  like  San  Jose.  Antone  Priant  is 
going  to  build  a  cottage  near  the  "  Vatican  Palace," 
on  Seventh  and  Reed,  and  it  is  said  he  will  occupy  it 
about  Christmas  time. 

The  Murphys  and  the  Henrys  are  in  San  Luis 
Obispo;  Mrs.  Dunne  and  her  daughter  have  returned 
from  San  Francisco;  Mr.  Dr.  Dunne  of  Oakland,  was 
here  nearly  all  the  past  week;  and  Ruth  Benson  of 
Alameda,  and  Georgia  Masten  of  your  city,  were 
guests  at  the  Murphy  home  on  Third  .Street. 

Susie  Rucker  and  Pearly  Gosbey  were  married  last 
week.  The  affair  was  private,  as  only  Mattie  George, 
Mattie  Trimble,  Maggie  Robb,  and  a  few  other 
church  members  were  honored  with  invitations.  I 
hear  that  the  presents  were  quite  numerous,  and 
those  from  the  bride's  wealthy  sisters-in-law  were 
quite  costly.  Mrs.  Jim  Rucker  sent  a  magnificent 
diamond  pin,  and  Mrs.  Joe  a  hugh  Royal  Worcester 
vase.  The  Riehls  and  Sextons,  not  belonging  to 
"our  church,"  were  not  invited,  but  all  sent  gifts, 
which  were  expected  and  accepted.  The  bride  looked 
very  pretty  in  white  crepe,  with  veil  and  diamonds. 

Many  of  our  gentlemen  friends,  prominet  in  social 
and  political  circles,  are  out  of  town  just  now.  Sam 
Rucker  went  to  New  York  rather  suddenly  and  two 
others  of  our  local  unterrified  are  rusticating  in 
Southern  California.  I  haven't  heard  that  they  were 
summoned  to  appear  at  the  trial,  and  I'm  sure  that 
wouldn't  make  any  difference  anyway.  Your  Judge 
Wallace  and  his  Grand  Jury  have  changed  things 
somewhat.  Even  in  social  customs  a  difference  is 
noticed.  Why,  have  you  noticed  how  the  Stanford 
University  girls  have  set  the  pace  ?  They  won't 
dance  with  the  young  men  because,  forsooth,  "  I 
have  not  been  acquainted  long  enough."  I  hope  for 
the  sake  of  our  girls  that  such  an  absurd  custom 
will  stop  short  of  our  city  line.  How  terrible  it 
would  be  indeed  if  we  were  compelled  to  know  the 
people  we  dance  with.  Enforce  that  rule  and  we 
couldn't  even  dance  with  the  youths,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  men  who  attend  our  parties.  The  latter,  it  is 
true,  are  as  scarce  as  the  traditionary  angelic  visit, 
but  then  we  do  occasionally  see  Jimmy  William 
Findlay  and  a  few  other  nondescripts  with  whom  it 
is  just  possible  to  exist  for  a  few  moments  of  in- 
sipidity. Bar  these  and  we  all  dance  with  either 
boys  or  strangers.    I  wonder  why  Mrs.  Stanford 


doesn't  supply  her  fastidious  students  with  chaperons. 
I'm  a  candidate  for  such  a  position  and  I  shall  expect 
you  to  agitate  the  question  with  the  Madame.  Won't 
you  do  so,  dear?  SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR. 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Belovy^ansome 

GUNS, 

FISHING  TACKLE, 
HUNTING  CLOTHING. 


Lawn  Tennis  Supplies.- 


Fourth  Annual  Charity  Ball 

Under  the  Patronage  cf  the 

LADY  MANAGERS 

LADY  MANAGERS 


LADY  MANAGERS 


Women's  Exchange 


WILL  BE  GIVEN  AT 


PIONEER  HALL, 
Thursday  Evening,  November  12,  1791. 


TICKETS 
TICKETS 


$5- 


f  TICKETS 
t  TICKETS 


(INCLUDING  SUPPER.) 


Tickets  may  be  procured  from  the  following  manage 
or  at  the  Kxchange,  1 1  <!  Sutter  Street, 


Mia. 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mrs 

Mrs. 

Mr-. 

Mrs. 

Mils 

Miss 

Miss 

Miss 

Mrs 

Mrs. 

Miss 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

M  rs 

Mrs 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mm 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 


W.  M.  Bunker, 

David  Bixlrr, 

W.  L.  Brown, 

E.  s.  Brayfogle, 

E,  M.  Block, 

Julius  Bamn, 

C.  J.  Bailey 

Birds  til, 

Bin  ling, 

Blair, 

Bolauo. 

Michael  Castle, 

John  Currey, 

Crocker, 

H.  L.  Doritfe, 

Mervyn  Donahue, 

Davidson, 

G.  H.  Dean, 

s  mils  w  Formal), 

Thomas  Fish, 
J.  H.  Qarnlss, 
M.  Griuhau  n, 
Louis  Gerstle, 
Muses  Hopkins, 
Charles  Hotbrook, 
H  E  Hijhton, 


Mrs.  Harem  Hecht, 
Mrs.  Georte  Howard, 
Miss  Harrison, 
Miss  Hughe*, 
Miss  Mary  Harrison, 
Mrs.  Wehster  Jones, 
Mrs.  N.  G.  Kittle, 
Mrs.  Rosalie  Kaufman, 
Mrs.  C.  N.  Keeney, 
Mis.  s.  I).  Miyer" 
Mis.  w.  i'.  Morgan, 
Mrs.  P.  McO.  MoBean, 
Miss  McKinstry, 
Mrs.  Theodore  Payne, 
Miss  l'alaehe, 

Mrs  ii  Schmieden, 

Mrs.  l^ouis  Sloss, 
Mrs.  Sidney  Smith, 
Mrs.  W.  U  Shatter, 
Mrs.  S|iutts, 
Mis.  H.  T.  Scott, 
Mrs.  Sampson  Tains, 
Mrs  Henry  Wetherbee, 
Mrs.  R.  J,  Woods, 
Miss  Wethered, 
M><s  Mjllie  Wethered. 


Jfoal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

^laving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


A. 1(1 


ress,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  ami  Sutter  Sts. 


S.  F. 
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THE  WAVE. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1BS6. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offei  s 
Ihe  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


EAGLESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVKLTIES  IN 

Neck  J  tress. 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Nef/lif/ee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs  } 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Suudavn. 


STEIN  WAY 


GABLED 


»Nt>  OTHER 


&SONS.  WebStpease 


PIANOS 

PACKARD*  ORGANS 

JILL — 

rial  Instruments 

c  and  Hoofas 


STEIN  WAY  *  HALL 
Matthias    Gray  Company 
206  and  -><>S  POST  STREET 


SUPERFLUOUS  HRIft  Qn  the  Female  F*ee 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free, 
('all  on  or  address  the 

NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

225  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours — 9  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


WRAPS  AND  MANTLES. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


A  question  of  beauty  at  a  dinner  party,  ball,  or 
reception  is  purely  a  matter  of  gowns,  but  a  woman's 
gait  on  the  street  depends  upon  her  bonnet  and  wrap- 
Street  dress  is  naturally  and  unavoidably  disfiguring- 
It  is  the  severest  test  demanded  by  la  mode,  and  none 
but  an  artist  can  draw  the  fine  line  between  a  lady- 
like style  ami  one  which  proclaims  the  wearer.  It  is 
a  comparatively  easy  matter  to  dress  stylishly,  but  it 
is  quite  another  thing  to  look  the  lady.  The  possi- 
bilities in  correct  street  dress  are  so  limited  that  there 
is  oftentimes  no  choice  in  shape  or  the  material, 
but  there  is  no  mistaking  the  manner  of  wearing. 
Fortunate,  indeed,  is  the  woman  who  has  the  modest, 
indescribable  something  which  belongs  to  the  Grand 
Dame.  And  yet  how  mauy  women  belong  by  right 
to  the  highest  grade  of  Society,  who  look  either  like 
a  washer  woman  or  a  demi -mundane. 

This  is  a  something  which  we  call  individuality, 
and  as  every  woman  has,  or  ought  to  have,  a  distinct 
individuality  of  her  own,  she  should  also  have  an 
exact  knowledge  of  what  she  can  wear  to  emphasize 
or  tone  down  her  personal  peculiarities.  In  street 
dress  this  becomes  an  absolute  necessity,  and  a  woman 
should  choose  her  outer  garments  with  extreme  care. 
The  makers  of  new  designs  put  out  many  models,  but 
they  give  no  hint  as  to  selection.  This  devolves  upon 
the  individual,  and  generally  the  salesmau  has  no 
conscience  in  the  matter.  He  wants  to  make  a  sale, 
and  his  judgment  will  depend  upon  the  price  he 
thinks  you  can  or  will  pay. 

This  season  offers  many  grades  of  wraps  and 
mantles,  l'or  the  marketer  or  early  shopper  there 
are  the  short  walking  jackets  made  of  camel's  hair, 
serge  or  cloth,  with  double-breasted  and  wide  collar  of 
fur.  In  lighter  shades  these  jackets  are  much  worn 
by  young  girls,  as  they  are  youthful  and  becoming, 
besides  being  exactly  suited  to  the  wants  of  school  girls 
and  youthful  femininity  generally,  l'or  the  matron  or 
the  young  married  woman,  she  w  ho  rules  the  destinies 
of  men  and  Society,  there  are  the  three-quarter-length 
reefer  jackets,  made  preferably  of  seal,  but  very  hand- 
some in  cloth. 

The  swellest  thing  I  have  seen  this  season  was  a 
reefer  jacket,  which  completed  a  navy  blue  cloth 
suit.  The  skirt  of  the  dress  was  bell  shaped  in  the 
back,  and  across  the  front  was  a  band  of  velvet, 
above  which  was  an  embroidery  design  in  black, 
picked  out  plentifully  with  jet  sequins,  sewed  on  in  a 
continuous  thread,  and  forming  a  part  of  the  embroid- 
ery design.  The  jacket  was  double-breasted,  and  had  a 
band  of  the  velvet  down  each  side  of  the  front,  and  a 
smaller  design  of  the  embroidery  and  jets.  The 
sleeves  were  high  on  the  shoulder,  and  were  trimmed 
with  an  all-over  design  of  embroidery  and  jets.  A 
high,  straight  collar  of  velvet,  with  cuffs  and  pocket 
flaps  to  match,  completed  this  elegant  toilet.  It  was 
worn  by  a  well-known  Society  matron,  who  has  a 
lovely  head  of  Titian  hair.  Her  Marie  Stuart  bonnet 
had  a  brim  of  solid  cut  jets,  and  there  were  navy  blue 
aigrettes  and  jets  piled  up  swan-shape  in  the  back, 
and  the  strings  were  of  medium  width  navy  blue 
velvet  ribbon. 

Another  stylish  street  wrap  was  a  sleeveless  reefer 
jacket  made  of  Bedford  cord,  and  worn  w  ith  a  costume 
of  the  same  material.  It  was  made  of  tan  color,  and 
worn  over  a  brown  dress,  and  was  severely  plain. 
The  bell-shaped  skirt  was  rather  long,  and  the  jacket 
was  slashed  in  the  back  to  the  waist  line,  which  gave 
the  figure  a  very  stylish  outline.  Of  course,  the  gar- 
ment was  tailor  made,  and  it  had  a  lining  of  change- 
able silk.  The  vest  and  sleeves  of  the  bodice  were  of 
tan  color  also. 

Bands  of  peacock  and  ostrich  feathers  are  seen  on 
more  dressy  wraps,  and  jets  are  used  sparingly  as  yet, 
but  with  every  indication  of  becoming  profuse  as  the 
season  wears  on.  Newmarkets,  with  half  length 
capes,  are  the  newest  things  in  ulsters  or  traveling 
wraps,  and  the  same  style  is  also  seen  in  the  new 
Mackintoshes,  so  useful  in  rainy  weather.  Medici 
bolero  and  Henry  II  collars  are  still  worn,  and  there 
is  also  a  strong  demand  for  the  Cleopatra  capes  worn 
by  Mme.  Bernhardt,  Half-fitted,  and  with  angel 
sleeves,  these  capes  are  warm  enough  for  our  climate, 
and  when  the  body  is  liberally  covered  with  nail-head 
jets,  they  are  very  stylish  and  becoming.  Greek 
borders^  of  jet  and  embroidery  are  seen  on  many  ol 
the  more  dressy  capes,  but  there  is  just  a  possibility 
that  these  things  will  be  carried  too  far.  There  is 
nothing  so  fatal  to  fashion  as  popularity.  The  herd 
have  take  to  Cleopatra  capes  with  cheap  feather 
collars  and  jet  trimmings,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  SHE 
who  aspires  to  leadership  and  exclusiveness  can  be 
induced  to  wear  the  Cleopatra  any  longer. 

The  round,  half-length  cape  will  be  par  excellence 
the  one  selected  for  theatre  or  opera  wear.  Made  of 
velvet  or  those  lovely  cloths  in  evening  shades,  lined 
with  striped  surah  or  satin,  and  trimmed  with  pea- 
cock feather  bands  and  jeweled  passementeries  if  of 
velvet,  or  else  wide  bands  of  white  Thibet  fur,  there 
can  be  nothing  more  desirable  in  either  a  short  or  long 


wrap.  When  cloth  is  selected,  then  there  is  splendid 
opportunity  for  embroideries  and  jeweled  effects.  A 
sensible  woman  will  select  a  loose-fitting  evening 
wrap  always,  because  auythiug  else  crushes  and 
imperils  her  corsage,  and  is  decidedly  uncomfortable 
to  wear. 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 


DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 

232  J  234  Taylor  St. 

mRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish ihe  latest  styles  of  imparted 
and  domestic  made  reception, ball, 
traveling,     street,     seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most  popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.      Redferns  and  broad 
cloth  from  $35  upward. 
Also  a  select  line  of 
Misses'  Suits. 
43"Suits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


Free  Exhibition 


OF  FINE 


Oil  *  Paintings 

 AND  

WATER  COLORS 


 r  Selected  in  Europe 

Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  as  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester.  Sevres, 
Royal  Bonn,  Doulton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  other  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 
be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 


Maison  Doree 

>17  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

Limciies,  Dinners,  Parties  aei  Suppers 

Served  in  private  homes  a  specialty,  with  tlie  best  and  latest 
references,  at  reasonable  rates.  Waiters  furnished.  Please 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Glassware, 
I.iucu,  Silverware,  etc. 

:  Telephone  1396  : 


TjHE  •  eOLoO|MIALo 


s.  E.  cor.  IONES  anil  PINE  STS. 


-JUST  COMPLETED 


STRICTLY   FIRST-CLASS   FAMILY  IIOTKL 
I.N  ALL  ITS  .M'IMH.NTMKNTs 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
rtlRS.  S.  B    JOHNSON,  manage* 


ROBERT  SAMISH 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 

IM  I'UKTF.K  OF 

ODD SHAPED  FRENCH  CHINA 

211  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Burning  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


It's  distinctly  sad  to  have  to  state  so,  but  the  chances 
are  against  the  Union  Insurance  Company  remaining 
in  existence.  A  careful  canvass  of  the  possibilities 
leads  to  the  belief  that  the  necessary  7000  shares 
cannot  be  delivered.  Some  of  the  stockholders 
becoming  irritated  at  the  turn  affairs  had  taken, 
resolved  not  to  assist  in  auy  way  the  designs  of  the 
directors.  The  consequence  is  that  the  Alliance 
enters  the  field  not  iu  the  guise  of  a  local  company  > 
but  in  purn  naturalibus.  For  its  own  success,  perhaps' 
is  the  b:st  thiug  that  could  happen.  Of  course,  there 
is  no  appealing  to  home  affiliations,  and  there  is  the 
direct  competition  with  other  foreign  corporations,  but 
still,  everything  is  in  favor  of  the  English  Company 
in  San  Francisco,  our  patriotic  citizens  appear  to 
have  little  interest  iu  local  insurance  corporations. 
On  what  lines  the  new  agency  will  be  run  1  have  no 
means  of  predicting.  There  appears  an  impression 
that  Manager  James  will  go  iu  for  big  lines  and 
small  commissions. 

*  *  * 

Rather  interesting  the  move  of  Smedberg  & 
Mitchell  in  incorporating  their  agency.  They  have 
been  doing  quite  a  successful  business,  but  are  de- 
termined to  branch  out  and  have  formed  a  company. 
The  capitalization  is  $40,000 — 400  shares  at  $  100  each, 
The  original  owners  of  the  agency  have  the  bulk  of 
the  shares.  Other  holders  are  R.  Andre  and  Mr. 
Garduer.  I  presume  the  move  is  made  for  the  pur- 
pose of  facilitating  a  partnership  arrangement.  it  is 
hardly  to  be  expected  that  there  would  be  an  in- 
crease of  business  on  account  of  the  incorporation. 

Nothwithstanding  the  presence  of  so  many  man- 
agers, no  rumors  disquiet  the  street.  The  Man- 
chester man  is  looking  over  the  field,  and  the  others 
are  similarlv  enjoying  themselves.  General  Manager 
Lane,  of  the  Palatine,  is  looking  into  the  possibilities 
of  opening  a  marine  branch  here.  He  has  been  in 
Oregon  where  the  concern  has  made  a  United  States 
deposit  of  $200,000.  Under  the  Massachusetts  laws 
any  foreign  company  doing  business  in  that  Mate  has 
to  have  a  deposit  iu  the  country  of  6200,000.  Iu 
Oregon  $50,000  is  necessary.  By  this  neat  arrange- 
ment Mr.  Lane  saves  the  latter  sum  and,  for  the  same 
amount,  covers  the  two  States.  The  Sun  Fire  Insur- 
ance Company,  of  London,  has  also  opened  for  busi- 
ness in  the  Webfoot  State.  Risks  are  just  as  good 
there  as  elsewhere,  and  the  fact  that  the  deposit  has 
been  regarded  as  a  species  of  bar,  argues  ill  for  the 
enterprise  of  so  many  companies  that  have  disre- 
garded this  field  for  so  many  years. 

*  *  * 

Ed.  E.  Potter  has  opened  an  independent  insur- 
ance agency  over  the  Loudon  and  San  Francisco 
bank.  He  has  the  Coast  Agency  of  two  companies — 
the  I'ranklaiu  and  the  American — good  respectable, 
small  concerns,  that  Mr.  Potter  can  personally  swing 
business  to.  For  some  time  past,  outside  interests 
have  taken  up  a  great  deal  of  his  time  and  his  devo- 
tion to  mere  underwriting  has  been  rather  slight. 

*  *  * 

The  Fire  Association  and  the  Reading  are  to  be 
withdrawn  from  the  Union  Agency  and  will  probably 
be  established  with  Wattles  &  Warfield.  This  firm 
has  the  city  agency  now,  having  resigned  its  Union- 
Alliance  connection.  No  firm  that  has  commenced 
business  of  late  years  has  made  the  progress  that 
Wattles  &  Warfield  have.  If  the  general  agency  of 
the  two  concerns  is  placed  in  their  hands,  I  presume 
Mr.  Dargan,  with  whom  Mr.  James  is  associated  in 
the  present  general  agency,  will  associate  himself 
with  them. 

The  California  Insurance  Company  is  determined 
in  future  to  confine  its  business  to  the  Middle,  West- 
ern, and  Coast  States.  It  is  entirely  done  with 
Atlantic  business.  The  Insurance  Company  of  North 
America  has  re-insured  its  Eastern  marine  risks  at  a 
fair  premium,  and  the  directors  are  congratulating 
themselves  on  being  relieved  of  a  heavy  load.  Like 
the  fire  department,  the  marine  branch  has  never 
paid,  iu  fact  it  has  been  a  constant  source  of  loss  to 
the  company.  The  Fireman's  Fund  is  now  the  only 
Coast  company  doing  an  Eastern  marine  business.  It 
confines  itself  to  limited  lines. 

*  *  * 

The  committee  at  work  on  the  hull  tariff  has  been 
very  active.  There  seems  little  doubt  but  that  a 
satisfactory  arrangement  will  be  made,  and  the  differ- 
ences among  the  marine  companies  smoothed  out. 

Local. 


£      5PERRY  6c  CO.  ••  STOCKTON. CAL. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goody  ear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat. 


Goodyear  rubber  company 

R.  II.  PEASE,  [agents 
S.  M.  RUN  YON,  f-aliKr,1B' 

577  and  579  MARKET  STREET, 

SA.3ST  FRANCISCO. 


UJ 


CASH  ASSETS 


3. 

> 

2 

m 


$i,:n<i,r>:i5.73 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


THE  NON-FORFEITING 

Free  Tontine  Policy 


-OF  THE- 


NEW  YORK  LIFE  INS.  CO. 

It  Stands  Four  Square  to  all  the  Winds  that  Blow 

Alex.  G.  Hawes,  Mgr.  Cor.  Bush  and  Sansome  Sts.,  S.  F. 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL, 
CASH  ASSETS, 


$lO,0>25,OOO.OO 
4,(>00,0O0.00 


RE-INSURERS  OF 


Anglo-Neuada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  315  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

I).  E.  MILES.  WM.  MACDONALD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  ins.  CO., of  London 
Assets,  §4,712,747.  Commenced  in  CM.  1871) 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  Of  London 
Assets,  |10,lS0,8i9.  Commenced  in  CM.  18M 


WM.  SEXTON. 

Mftnmjt'r 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Mamim 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  F. 


NATIONAL 


Fire  Insurance 
Company 

of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Assets  Jan.  1,  1891,  $8,020,213.10 


Gko.  T).  Dornin,  Manager 

Gko.  W.  Dobnin,  Aws't  Maiiiigei 

409  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon.    Established  by  Uoyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  18:  6 

CEORCE  F,  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  Sau  Francisco 
PACIFIC  X)EI»A.E-TJvrE3SrT 

CjuaFdian  A^urance  Co.  $un  *  Fire  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  I).  1821 
Paid-up  Capita]    -    (  5,000,000 

Cash  Assets    -       -  f*l,"ll,Uir> 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass  ts     -       -  I0.081.0M 
Assets  in  America  •  Sl,;)f>6.Cil 


WM.  1.  LANDERS,  tlen'l  Agent ,  205  Sansome  St,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  18"7 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


THE    WAV  E  . 


Great  Special  Purchase 


lack  Silks 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


In  connection  with  the  Matchless  Collections  of  Styles  and 
Values  that  have  made  our  Dress  Goods  and  Silk  Departments  the 
irreut  centre  of  attraction  for  ladies,  ever  since  our  Mammoth 
Imp  •rtationsof  Fall  and  Winter  Dress  Materials  were  first  placed  on 
exhibition,  an  exceptionally  favorable  purchase  enables  us  to  offer 
tae  following 

EXTRAORDINARY  VALUES. 

M<t  I    fin  l;,  Al  K  SATIN'  RKXAISSAXl'E,  warranted  pure  silk, 
J)  I  .UU      fancy  weave,  entirely  new  atid  stylish,  very  durable, 
extra  good  vauie  for  SI. 50,  will  be  offered  at  $1  per  yard. 

M(£  I    nr   in.Ai.'K  r.KN't; AI.I.NK  DIC  SOIK,  fancy  weave,  very 
4)  I  .  L  J      fine  quality,  pure  black,  rich  soft  finish,  consilcic-,1 
vei  y  good  value  for  *2,  w  ill  be  placed  on  sale  at  jfl  .25  per  yard . 

M<t  I  Cfl  BI'ACK   BENOALINB  8ULTANB,   silk  and  wool, 
4)l.uU     eutirelj  new,  eery  desirable  aid  dressy,  extra  good 
\  able  lor  $2,  will  be  placed  on  sale  at  $1.60  per  yard. 

At  <t  I  Cfl  "LACK  SKIPTED  SATIN  DU0HES8B,  In  a  number 
AT  4>  I  ,31)  "I  different  styles,  fine,  rich,  heavy  quality,  very 
desirable,  regular  value  $2.50,  w  ill  be  placed  on  sile  at  i?1.50  per  yard 

Mfrt)  nn  1JLACK  GKOS-OKAIN  BILK,  manufacture  of  0.  .1. 
spZ'UU      Bonnet,  rich  and  heavy,  elegant  black,  very  reliable, 
well  worth  $    will  be  placed  on  side  at  $2,  per  yard. 

&Af  S  unplcs  sent  free. 

mrtStiy  orders  promptly  nnd  carefully  executed.  Goods  delivered 
free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Kafael,  TTbprOD,  Sausalito, 
San  Qoentin,  Mill  Va'ley,  liosg  Station  and  Hh  thcdale. 

0*OOB  NEW  CATALOGUE  is  now  ready,  and  will  bo  sent  to 
any  address  on  application . 


The  Los  Angeles  Herald  wants  the  earth,  with  a 
cordon  of  ironclads  around  it:  "  The  sooner  Uncle 
Sam  puts  thirty  or  forty  ironclads  afloat  the  more 
secure  the  people  of  the  Pacific  Coast  will  feel.  A 
war  with  Chile,  though  it  may  appear  laughable  at 
first  view,  is  not  an  impossibility." 

Sam  Davis,  the  most  successful  of  sagebrush  culti- 
vators in  Nevada,  gives  this  informatiou  in  the  Appeal: 
"To  make  white  roses  blue,  water  the  trees  through- 
out the  winter  with  a  solution  of  Prussian  blue,  and  if 
you  want  them  to  be  green,  use  sulphate  of  copper." 

Sam  Davis  in  the  Appeal  has  this  comment  to  make 
on  a  paragraph  from  the  Kast  : 

Little  Miss  Ruth  may  some  day  marry  a  reciprocity 
Republican,  but  high  tariff  young  gentlemen  will  woo 
her  in  vain. — Courier-Journal. 

If  she  marries  a  reciprocity  Republican,  her  neigh- 
bors will,  we  tru-it,  in  time,  be  confronted  by  her  con- 
dition instead  of  her  theory. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Kafael. 


wren  Davs  7:40.  '.1:3).  11:20  . 
SrSDAVs-  8:00,  9:S0,  11:00  a.  h 


m  ;  1:80,  3:.;0,  5.05,  C  25  p,  m. 
1:30,  3:30,  5:00,  G:15  p.  m. 


San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco, 

Wkkk  DAvs,-G:25f  8:00;  9:80.  11:4  '  a.  m  ;  1:10,  3:40,  5:05  1:  m. 

S.vu  itnAYB  OHLT-  An  extra  trip  at  fi:30  P.  m. 

Sc  ndavh— 8:10,  !i:10,  11:10  a.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  r.  H. 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


MME.  B.  ZIKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


French,  ■  German  ®  and  «  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  VOL  SU  LADIES  AM)  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocutiou,  - 

Singing,  

Piano,  

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.KY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIONOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  KISENSHIMEL 

MMK.  B.  ZISKA 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

KSAH  FRANCIS  CO ;  ,=v 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

<    -SAN  FRANCISCO 


Kome  Harris 


"OUR  SOCIETY"  BLUE  BOOK. 

We,  the  undersigned  stationers  and  booksellers, 
agree  to  place  "Our  Society"  Blue  Book  on  sale  in 
our  book  stores  exclusively:  The  II.  S.  Crocker  Co., 
Cunningham,  Curtis  &  Welch,  Payot,  Upham  &  Co., 
Dutton  &  Partridge,  J.  J.  Evans,  Dodge  Brothers,  A. 
M.  Robertson  Johnsou  cc  Euihigh,  C.  Beach,  Tauzv, 
Levy  &  Co.,  William  Doxey,  John  N.  Philan,  J.  K. 
Cooper,  Occidental  Hotel  news  stand,  Lick  House 
news-stand,  Charles  Foster,  Oakland  Feny.  "  Our 
S  >ciety,"  Blue  Book,  the  Society  Directory,  contain- 
ing the  names  of  all  prominent  Society  people  now 
in  press,  and  will  be  issued  in  November.  Send 
orders  to  Hoag  &  Irving,  publishers,  219  Bush  Street. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Dmixaxio>. 

Arrive  Mil  Fran- 
cisco. 

-  Week  ;  Sun- 
Days  1  days 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Hays. 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  m 
3-30  p  in  9:MI  a  in 
5:05  p  111  5:00  p  ill 

Petal  uma  and  Santa  Uosa. 

10:40  a  111 
0:05  p  m 
7:26  pm 

8:50  a  in 
10:30  a  m 
0:10  p  111 

7:40  a  111  S:O0  a  In 
3-30  pml 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  p  111 

10:30  a  in 
0.10  p  in 

7:40  a  miftQO  a  in 

Hopland  and  Ukiab. 

7:26  pin 

0:10  pm 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  m 
3:30  p  III 

Guerneville. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
0:10  p  m 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

1  J:30  a  111 
0:10  p  m 

7:40  a  in  8:1*0  a  in 
5:05  pnijS-.OO  pin 

7:40  a  in  8  00  a  in 
3:30  p  111  5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 
Sebastopol. 

10  40  am 

6:06  p  m 

10:40  am 
6:05  p  m 

GREAT  DISPLAY  OF 

Fall  IJovBlliBs 


IN  ALL  IH  l'AK  I  MKM'S. 

NEW  SILKS, 

WOOLENS, 

LACES, 

  FANS, 

CLOAKS, 

ETC. 
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G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S  E.  tor.  GEARY  ST. 

and  GRANT  AVE. 

Pa'  is,  G.  VERDIER.  San  Francisco,  A  .  FUSENOT. 


"  A  Mirrored  Beauty  Thrice  Repeated " 


THE  VERY  DAINTIEST  AND  MOST  CONVENIENT  OF  BOUDOIR  DRESSING  CASES 
WITH  ADJUSTABLE  TRIPLE  MIRRORS.  THE  DRESSING  OF  THE  HAIR  AND  THE 
LABORS  OF  THE  TOILET  MADE  COMFORTABLE. 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY, 

v.  /'.  COLE  &  CO.)  117-123  Geary  Street. 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  November  3d.  Dear  Wave  :— Sounds 
and  signs  of  gayety  are  heard  and  seen  in  the  local 
swim  once  again,  muchly  to  my  satisfaction.  The 
next  few  weeks  give  promise  of  exceptionally  lively 
times  for  which  we  are  devoutly  thankful.  It's  nol 
an  easy  task  to  write  up  Society's  doings,  when  the 
•100  supinely  shirk  their  duty  and  even  a  small  dinner 
party  is  given  with  a  secrecy  sufficient  to  dampen 
any  reporter's  ardor.  We  will  have  little  to  complain 
of.  however,  if  things  continue  as  they  are  starting. 

Friday  evening  of  this  week  the  Unity  Society  give 
their  dance  in  Armory  Hall.  The  following  Monday 
evening  Society  will  turn  out  en  masse ia  their  swellest 
gowns  and  hats  to  welcome  Fanny  Davenport  as  "  La 
Tosca." 

I  have  received  cards  for  the  Burton-Thorn  wed 
ding,  which  takes  place  in  Oakland,  November  12th, 
and  will  be  a  very  pretty  affair,  my  one  sorrow  is  that 
I  can't  witness  the  happy  event;  however,  I  have  f 
"  little  ' bird  "  friend  who  will  give  me  notes  on  it 
It's  so  seldom  we  have  a  wedding  to  write  up  here, 
that  I  doubt  if  any  of  us  could  do  justice  to  a  !>on,i  fi,/t 
affair. 

The  Misses  Helm  will  be  the  first  to  give  any  thing 
on  a  large  scale  this  season;  they  have  issued  cards  fbi 
an  "At  Home,"  to  take  place  on  the  evening  of  the 
eighteenth  inst. 

The  Driving  Club  have  about  decided  on  Thauks- 
giving  evening  for  their  opening  ball  and  my  friends 
in  the  club  assure  me  it's  "to  outdo  any  thing  at 
tempted  here  before." 

Mrs.  Chas.  Fyke  has,  at  last,  volunteered  her  ser- 
vices in  behalf  of  the  local  operatic  productions.  She 
has  refused  so  long  to  sing  for  any  of  our  musicales 
than  I  was  beginning  to  think  we  would  never  have 
the  pleasure  of  hearing  her  sweet  voice;  now  that  the 
ice  is  broken  let  us  hope  we  will  often  be  so  favored. 

Mr.  Pyke  will  be  the  Marquis,  Mrs.  P   Serpolette, 

and  Geo.  Osborn,  the  Miser,  and  a  mighty  handsome 
one  at  that.  Now,  if  voices  such  as  Miss  Compton 
and  Miss  Ruth  possess  can  ouly  be  in  the  second 
parts  and  chorus  leaders,  there  will  be  simply  noth- 
ing left  to  be  desired.  As  it  is,  'twill  be  a  production 
worthy  of  your  city's  talent. 

Last  Thursday  evening  Captain  Muller  entertained 
the  hunting  party  at  his  charming  residence;  I  hear 
the  madam  was  away  from  home  at  the  time,  and  the 
merry  hunters  did  full  justice  to  the  spread  and  hunt- 
ing reminiscences;  Reel  Terry's  yarns,  as  usual,  be- 
ing the  "  yaruyest." 

Leap  year  is  nearly  with  us  and  we  girls  purpose 
giving  a  few  hen  dinners  and  balls  that  will  put  the 
boys  in  the  shade.  I  want  to  warn  you  girls  right 
now  that  I  have  secured  Lee  as  my  partner  for  any 
and  all  such  affairs,  so  don't  waste  time  aud  sweetness 
on  him. 

The  '89-'90  Club  hold  a  meeting  Wednesday 
evening  to  decide  on  the  Club  dances  in  November. 
Why  don't  they  give  a  germau  for  a  change.  For 
heaveu's  sake,  boys,  be  original;  don't  stick  to  the 
old  ways  and  walk  in  the  old  grooves  any  longer. 
A  germau  probably  will  cost  a  trifle  more  than  an 
ordinary  club  dance,  but  as  you  value  your  name,  do 
make  the  riffle,  go  down  into  your  jeans  this  once, 
and  give  a  party  worthy  of  our  Society  and  wealth. 

I  hear  Miss  Mollie  C  has  returned  home  after  a 

very  pleasat  visit  to  your  city;  Shep  won't  wear  such 
a  doleful  countenance,  tho',  for  the  ex-widow  is 
a'^ain  occupying  her  glass  residence,  owing  to  mar- 
riage being  a  failure. 

Father  Guard,  Ward  McColson,  Adonis  Ashman, 
and  Johnnie,  the  Cop,  attended  the  dance  at  Madera 
Tuesday  evening,  and  fully  sustained  our  social  repu- 
tation.   Yours,  Imp. 


FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TEL F.P HONK  NO,  5I74 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-J— STAIXINtt  AXD  NATURAL  HOOD  FINISHING— 

Tinting  3nd  Fjescoing 

"10  STOCKTON  ST.,     -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 

"olive  trees  for  sale 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
noes.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  IIAYNE,  Jr., 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 


SEAftBV'S  PECTORAL  BALSAM 

Of  Wild  Cherry  and  Tolu. 


This  is  a  good  expectorant,  giving  speedy  relief  in  all  ordinary 
Colds,  and  in  Chronic  Coughs,  Bronchitis,  lite. 

Searby,  Zeilin  &  Co.,  Druggists,  85»  ^^J^SSL*. 


LATEST  NOVELTY  IN  ENGLISH  TOILET  SOAPS 


lo\Ver 


R 

n  S  oap 
////  mid 


inary  toilet 
redness  and 
implexion 

Soap  of  The  Crown  I'f.rfumery  Co.,  of  177  New  Bond 
Street,  from  whose  laboratory  so  many  highly  prized  toilet  requisites  have  come.  This  'Eldf.R  KLGWF.R  and  CUCUM- 
BER is  the  favorite  English  Complexion  Soap,  and  has  achieved  great  popularity  where  best  known,  being  not  only 
absolutely  pine  and  delightfully  fragrant,  but  possessing  qualities  which  render  it  particularly  beneficial  to  the  skin 
and  complexion.    We  advise  our  fair  readers  to  try  it." — London  Court  Circular. 

The  Crown  Perfumery  Co.,  of  London 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  CRAB-APPLE  BLOSSOMS  Perfume,  CROWN  LAVENDER  SALTS,  and  KARILPA 

TOILET  BOUQUET,  now  so  much  in  demand. 


Price,  25  cents  a  Tablet 


AT 
WHO 


Ask  your  Druggist  for  it 


----  Langley  &  Michaels  Co.,  Redington  &  Co.,  Mack  &  Co. 


SAJST  FRANCISCO. 


YALE  AUTOMATIC 

INKSTAND. 

)UST   PJiOOF.  NON-EVAPORATING 
THE  BEST  MADE. 
H.    S.    CROCKEIt  COMPANY 

Pacific  (  oast  Agents. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


Highland  Evaporated 

CREAM 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  7300 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatlneeTess 

and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  lCntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners.  lee  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


Madame  A.  I>I.  NELSON 

FASIIIONABLK  DRF.SS  AND  CLOAK  MAKFK 

Rooms  119-121,  rhelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


Absolutely  Pure,  UNSWEE1ENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

k  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a_Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sal«  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggist! 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agento 

San  ppnnft'iwo,  Cal. 
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T  I  I  K    WAV  K  . 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Brut. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 

James  De  Freraery  &  Co. 

San  Franci  co.  CtN.  Ac?nts,  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH,    ROSSI  AN-STKAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MKKCUKIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
<.f  Hedioat«d  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  ?S0  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  523  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeilc  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Superuision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D,  ZEILE 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home         — Centrally  Loceted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
B.    HOO  PER,  Manager 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

ISLBFHONE    NO.  lOBB 


~&  THE  lOEAIi  COFFEE  POT-^ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  J  EN    BROS  ,  GROCERS 

21   STOCKTON  STREKT 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  tree  rom  any  poisonous  ingrcdi 
cnxl ""application  .s  Mowed  by  Immediate  relief,  and  a  fe»  •ppttcatiool 
produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

l'rice  50  Cents  pec  Uottle 

prepay  by  fj  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  #*  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


THE  TABLE 


IS  OUR  SPECIALTY 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


.MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


SAX  FRANCISCO 


Dear  WAVE: — The  event  of  last  week  was  the 
grand  "  Charity  Ball  "  given  for  the  benefit  of  "  The 
Fabiola."  It  was,  as  I  predicted,  quite  a  mixed 
affair.  The  majority  of  our  ultra  swells  remained 
at  home,  and,  in  an  agony  of  despair,  lamented  the  fact 
that  they  were  too  good  to  rub  against  the  common 
mob.  Ploy  Brown,  Nannie  Prather,  Nellie  Chabot, 
Alice  Grimes,  Annie  Miller,  Kmma  Farrier,  and,  in 
fact,  all  the  girls  of  "our  own  particular  set,"  have 
been  condoling  with  each  other  ever  since,  for  it  is 
terrible  to  be  buried  alive,  and  have  such  strict  mam- 
mas that  we  cannot  mix  with  outsiders.  Tom  went, 
and  says  the  party  was  a  dream  of  beauty,  and  that 
the  swells  who  attended  never  looked  better;  but  the 
dancing  in  that  horrid  old  hall,  with  its  low  ceil- 
ing, always  produces  the  effect  of  a  Turkish  bath 
they  did  have  a  cool,  secluded  corner  for  lovers,  and 
there  Ben  and  Kate  were  frequently  seen  together. 
If  she  would  but  repeat  a  few  of  the  sweet  things  to 
him  that  she  says  to  me  about  him,  he  surely  would 
propose,  and  thus  spare  her  the  pain  of  being  on  my 
little  list,  which,  by  the  way,  I  haven't  forgotten, 
girls,  so  hurry  up  with  your  engagement  announce- 
ments. 

Tom  says  the  belle  of  the  evening  was  Etta  Chabot- 
Knight,  who,  according  to  his  taste,  was  the  daintiest 
and  prettiest  girl  in  the  room  her;  handsome 
mother,  rumor  says,  will  some  day  take  unto 
herself  a  new  lord  and  master.  At  any  rate,  it  will 
not  be  the  fault  of  a  certain  devoted  admirer  if  she 
doesn't  change  her  name,  for  surely  Josie  is  too  young 
for  any  one  to  attempt  to  win  the  mamma  for  the 
daughter. 

Alice  Johnson  looked  strikingly  beautiful  in  a 
bright  red  India  silk;  she  and  Paxtou  do  go  in  for 
jolly  times — no  matter  where,  and  I  don't  blame 
her  for  putting  off  the  wedding  day.  She  says  she 
does  not  intend  marrying  for  ages— she  and  Pax  have 
too  good  times  as  it  is.  She  is  quite  right,  as,  in  Oak 
land,  a  girl  is  sure  of  her fianci'  i  attention  ami  admira- 
tion, but  never  of  a  husband's.  I  will  expatiate  later  on 
the  morals  of  several  of  our  new  Benedicts.  Tom  says 
that  Mamie  Griffen's  gown  was  blue  crepe,  embroid- 
ered, and  I  cannot  refrain  from  wondering  if  she 
looked  as  statuesque  as  at  the  "  World's  Fair."  Lou 
Breck,  in  a  pretty  cream  gown,  looked  "divinely 
tall  and  most  divinely  fair,"  and  received  her  share  of 
attention  as  a  debutante. 

Mamie  Phillips  was  the  centre  of  a  group  of  dudes. 
How  absolutely  independent  she  is  !  Ou  her  jaunt 
to  the  Islands  she  was  the  only  young  lady  of  the 
party  who  was  brave  enough  to  take  the  trip  to  the 
Volcano,  in  consequence  of  which  she  aroused  the 
pique  of  all  the  other  girls,  as  she  took  And}-  and  all 
the  gentlemen  with  her— just  as  if  all  the  men  wouldn  't 
have  gone  to  the  Volcano, [anyway.  Am  more  than 
surprised  to  hear  that  the  Knowles  girls  attended 
the  "Charity  Ball."  They  are  so  extremely  exclusive 
and  aristocratic.  Harry  Knowles,  even  though  he  is 
a  "broiler,"  never  strikes  me  that  way.  I  hear  that 
he  is  casting  his  net  in  the  direction  of  Fast  Oakland, 
ami  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  his  efforts  will  be 
crowned  with  success. 

Surely  dear  old  Harry  Houghton  must  get  weary  of 
doing  the  Society  act  sometimes.  Well,  when  he  is 
ennuied  beyond  all  endurance,  Athearn  Folger,  Rhodes 
Borden  ami  Gus  McDonald  will  be  only  too  willing 
to  step  into  his  shoes.  And  there  is  handsome  Jim 
Breck,  who  is  the  leader  of  the  Assembly  Club.  How- 
is  it  that  Rhodes  allowed  Helen  to  attend  a  gathering 
at  Cavalry  Hall  ?  I'm  shocked,  as  he  is  exclusive  - 
always  asks  who  people  are  ami  makes  inquiries  as  to 
their  family  connections  and  occupations. 

The  ladies  who  had  the  ball  in  charge  did  not  allow 
the  subject  of  punch  to  come  up  this  year.  Their  last 
year's  quarrel  was  a  lesion  to  them  ;  they  said  they 
didn't  care  to  have  Frou-Frou  publishing  all  their 
little  disagreements,  so  they  have  been  mum  on  their 
arrangements.  Even  Mrs.  Rimi  Chabot,  who  is  always 
willing  to  give  information,  has  been  more  than  dis- 
creet in  her  responses  to  my  questions.  She  has  been 
positively  tantalizing.  Shall  keep  my  ears  open  for 
future  developments— know  they  will  be  sure  to  come 
out  later.  I  came  near  forgetting  to  mention  that 
"  Ruby's  Billy  "  was  at  the  "Charity  Ball,"  and  with- 
out Ruby,  which  is  encouraging  to  me. 

The  Wyman  girls  and  Benjamin  are  going  to  winter 
in  San  Francisco.  How  can  Oakland  survive  without 
them  ?  They  are  relatives  of  Bret  Ilarte,  you  know. 
Wonder  if  the  Howards  will  miss  the  girls?  They 
were  always  there.  It  may  be  that  Karl  will  bring 
one  of  them  back.  Mrs.  H.  is  extremely  fond  of  liiiit 
one.  Am  delighted  that  Ben  is  not  to  be  here  this 
winter,  as  he  is  my  most  deadly  enemy,  always  mak- 
ing spiteful  remarks  about  me,  which  is  excessively 
unkind,  as  I  have  always  been  more  than  kind  to  him. 

Oh,  dear  Way  k,  you  cannot  imagine  our  latest  afflic- 
tion. A  syndicate  of  San  Francisco  millionaires  has 
purchased  the  Charles  Crocker  tract  of  land  at  Pied- 
mont, and  intend  making  a  cemetery  of  it.  As  if  we 
were  not  dead  and  slow  enough,  without  bringing  all 


of  San  Francisco's  dead  this  side  the  bay.  It  is  too 
ghostly  for  anything  ;  after  a  little  we  will  be  a  laud 
of  spooks,  and  the  worst  of  it  is  that  I've  been  angling 
for  months  to  catch  Mark  Requa,  aud,  just  as  I'm 
almost  successful,  word  comes  that  the  entrance  of  the 
new  cemetery  is  to  be  directly  opposite  the  Requa 
mansion.  Just  think  of  the  ghost-dances  and  spirits 
that  one  would  see  every  night.  I  can  never  make  up 
my  mind  to  live  there.  Mark  will  have  to  choose  a 
new  residence,  if  he  wants  to  win  the  eternal  love  of 

Frou-Frou. 


Deposits  Eeceived  inSums  from  $1,00  upwards. 


I*® 


vPANC/S 


CALIFORNIA 


§  BANK 


Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Oanli   S»:t:t.»:t».3» 

Subject  to  Call.   660,006.69 

Interest  per  annum  j  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 

lot-last  two  years:  (4.60  OKIH.VVltY  Deposits 
IXTKItl'.ST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  anil  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
R.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  AVnterliouwe, 

Manager  utnl  Becty.  President. 

San  Frftoebee,  California,  July  1, 1*91. 


Jtye  Saturday  pop  5rio 

Mrs.  Carmiehael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

CAN  ItB  ENGAGED  FOR 

CONCERTS    and  mUSICALtES 

FOR  TEBUB: 

Address  Mr.  SlGMUND  BEEL.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co 


WILL  K.  FIKHKK 


VVM.  8.  TKVIS 


Tevis  &  Fisher, 


Heal  Estate  Agents 

14  POST  HTBKET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  »n- 
furnislied  bouses.  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  dtsires  of  clients  seekiiij  permanent  homes  or  tern  orary  resi- 
dences. Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  f->r  pur- 
chasing discrimiuately  either  City  or  Country  i  roperty  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  subdivided 
and  placed  agon  the  market. 

Ukfkke  ckh:  Geo.  C  Perkins,  of  Gnodall,  Perkins  k  Co  :  Win. 
Alvord,  of  liank  of  Call  ornia:  1.  Gottig.  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society:  Lovell  White  of  S  If.  Sivings  Utdon:  living  M. 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  Higelow,  of  Savings  and  Loan 
Society:  Hobt.  J  Tobin,  of  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society: 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  r'argo  &  t  o.:  W.  P.  Goad;  .1.  B.  Haggin. 

UUIULiIAms,    DimOflD    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOION  BLOCS.  JUNCTION  MASEET  AOT  FINE  ST2EET3. 

A  O  K  r-J  T  frH  FOR 

TheCunard  Itoyal  Mail  StramshipCompany;  "The  Californi  i 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  I  nek- 
cts;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  iL'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Hails  and  Track  Material. 


THE 


rlf  New  vork  Purveyor 


EM  ILK  CUSIN 


Parlies  Supplied  cil  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue        San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  2051 

SCHOlsZ  &  AVELINE 

IADIES'  HAIR  I)RKSSP:rS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Parte)  Rooms  34.  .15.  3A,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  f 3.00  worth  for  J2  to. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  -'  Int"  *  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  wit  •  .  1  ■  .V..nu;...  lurcis  oi 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  au  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leadiug  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtuuding  of  sensi- 
tived  entiue,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing ei-treme  sensitiveness  in  leeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  oj 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  ana  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
contrary  it  conduces  to  it. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  portraits  on  the  cover  need  no  introduction. 
They  are  men  who  have  attained  more  than  passing 
reputations  in  the  art  world.  Theodore  Wores  has 
delineated  with  rare  skill  Japanese  life  in  a  series  of 
canvases  loo  good  to  be  appreciated  in  California. 
Arthur  F.  Mathews  has  shown  at  the  exhibitions  of 
the  local  association  some  of  the  strongest  composi- 
tions that  have  ever  hung  there.  They  are  both 
earnest  in  purpose— not  artists  for  fun,  but  for  fame. 
To  the  most  jealous  of  mistresses  they  devote  their 
time  and  energies,  and  the  rewards  both  have  earned 
are  nothing  to  those  they  will  yet  win. 


SPLASHES. 

The  ascendency  of  the  chaperon  might  form 
the  basis  of  a  learned  essay  on  California  ten- 
dencies if  one  had  but  time  to  write  it.  In 
hardly  any  American  city  do  dowagers  con- 
stitute so  tenacious  a  section  of  the  swell  set. 
Not  only  do  they  hang  on  past  the  period  of 
adornment,  but  they  insist  on  deference  and 
invitations  to  the  verges  of  second  childhood. 
At  the  cotillions  the  walls  are  paneled  with 
them — they  form  an  outer  circle  of  old  woman- 
hood round  the  blooming  maidens  and 
brilliant  youths  on  the  canvas.  Punctilious  to 
a  degree  unheard  of  in  their  own  early  days, 
they  convert  a  smile  into  an  attachment,  a 
whisper  into  an  engagement.  Gossip  is  the 
currency  of  their  social  intercourse;  a  new 
story  becomes  a  godsend,  a  matrimonial 
rumpus  means  a  divorce,  and,  strange  to  say, 
its  earliest  details  are  always  more  piquant 
than  its  latest  developments. 

*  *  * 

One  could  forgive  dowagers  a  great  deal, 
could  they  ^persuaded  to  afford  .the  young 
people  half 'a'cbance.  But  their  persistence, 
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if  it  were  not  so  fatiguing,  would  be  ludicrous. 
I  was  at  a  tea,  last  week,  at  which  dancing 
followed  a  reception.  Instead  of  recognizing 
the  superfluity  of  their  presence  in  the  midst 
of  a  crowd  of  young  men  and  younger  maid- 
ens, the  matrons  clung  on,  invaded  the  floor, 
pervaded  the  mansion.  Their  absence  would 
have  doubled  the  available  dancing  space,  but 
that  fact  interfered  not  to  make  them  budge. 
It  seems  to  me  that  tea  givers  should  issue  a 
pronunciamento  that  dowagers  and  non- 
dancers,  generally,  should  do  their  devoirs 
early  in  the  afternoon,  permitting  the  juniors 
to  come  later  and  enjoy  Terpsichorean  privi- 
leges, if  they  feel  so  disposed.  At  its  very- 
best,  the  tea  tendency  is  a  tiresome  one,  it  is 
the  completest  of  makeshifts,  an  apology  for 
inactivity,  a  mere  sop  to  the  social  Cerberus. 

From  the  ball  stage  of  our  earlier  civilization 
here  to  the  tea  tendency  now  so  rigorously  ex- 
hibited, there  is  a  gap  as  huge  as  between  the 
lover,  sighing  like  a  furnace,  and  the  lean  and 
slippered  pantaloon.  In  those  days — not  so 
far  back  either — the  season  was  something  to 
talk  about.  Those  who  did  not  dance  gave 
dinners.  A  tea  was  the  merest  excuse,  indica- 
tive of  a  small  house,  a  slender  purse,  or 
physical  weakness.  Now,  the  most  enthusi- 
astic of  hostesses  shrinks  from  canvasing  her 
rooms  and  ordering  a  supper,  not  because  her 
friends  are  less  fond  of  dancing,  but  for  the 
reason  that  her  vitality,  under  the  influence  of 
Coast  climatic  conditions,  is  reduced.  The 
same  influence  that  converted  the  early  set- 
tlers into  sybarites,  that  made  the  Digger  the 
laziest  of  Indians,  are  at  work  in  the  commu- 
nity.   The  spirit  of  laziness  is  abroad. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  JUST  heard  a  good  story  on  Louis 
Sloss,  Sr.,  who  is,  as  everyone  knows,  a  bit  of 
a  humorist.  Mr.  Sloss  is  a  shrewd  business 
man,  a  deep  thinker,  and  knows  a  great  deal 
more  than  Alaskan  Commercial  Company 
matters.  He  has  also  the  reputation  of  being 
charitable,  and  to  him  the  open  hand  of 
poverty  and  need  is  very  often  extended.  It 
happened'  a  few  days  ago  that  a  gentleman 
whose  name  might  have  been  Isaacs  called 
on  Mr.  Sloss  with  a  subscription  list. 

"  I  have  here,"  said  the  caller,  with  a 
splendid  nasal  twang,  "a  grand  scheme  that 
I  am  quite  sure  you  will  be  willing  to  assist." 

Mr.  Sloss  was  writing,  and  did  not  look  up. 

"  My  scheme  will  interest  the  philanthro- 
pist;, all  over  the  world,  and  life  membership 
may  be  had  in  it  for  the  small  sum  of  $10  — 
for  the  small  sum  of  $10,"  he  continued  with 
emphasis,  seeing  that  Mr.  Sloss  was  not  pay- 
ing any  attention  to  him.  "Sir,  I  am  engaged 
in  a  splendid  enterprise,  and  it  should  enlist 
the  sympathy  of  every  good  man  in  the  world, 
and  the  cost  is  only  $10.  I  am,  sir,"  and  his 
chest  swelled  with  pride,  "  I  am,  sir,  looking 
for  the  lost  tribes  of  Israel." 

"Ah-h!"  said  Mr.  Sloss,  without  looking 
up;  '?  here's  $20  for  you,  and — don't  look  for 

them.."...*.  -   

The   caller   took-  the  £20;  >  and  the  lost 


10  Cents 


tribes  haven't  been  heard  of  yet.  I  suppose 
he  took  Mr.  Sloss'  advice,  and  gave  up  the 
search. 

*  *  * 

The  Butterfly  Tea  at  Miss  West's,  on  Satur- 
day, resulted  in  a  net  gain  of  $545  to  the  Bish- 
op Armitage  Orphanage.  But  in  addition  to 
being  a  financial  it  was  certainly  a  social  suc- 
cess. The  appearance  of  the  tearoom,  the 
walls  concealed  from  view  by  hundreds  and 
hundreds  of  paper  butterflies  of  varied  colors, 
was  exceedingly  pretty.  There  were  pink 
ones  and  white,  butterflies  whose  hues  outdid 
the  "  tiger  moth  deep  damasked  wings,"  oth- 
ers whose  like  was  never  seen  on  sea  or  land. 
They  were  in  such  profusion,  and  so  happily 
blended,  that  the  most  pronounced  of  Philis- 
tines could  hardly  have  failed  to  appreciate 
the  artistic  effect.  Booths  were  ranged  all 
round  the  room — tea,  candy,  ice-cream  and 
other  harmless  luxuries  ;  and  presiding  over 
them  were  a  number  of  very  bewitching  maid- 
ens. Whether  it  was  the  subdued  light  of  a 
score  of  shaded  lamps,  or  the  soft  tones  of 
their  gowns  against  the  background  of  butter- 
flies, I  cannot  decide,  but  the  same  maidens 
never  looked  quite  so  pretty  before. 

*  *  * 

In  the  evening,  the  room  was  intensely  hot 
and  the  demand  for  ice  cream  became  emphatic. 
A  little  dancing  was  indulged  in,  too,  though  the 
supply  of  men  was  limited  and  decidedly  im- 
mature. But  this  is  a  characteristic  of  charity 
affairs,  the  male  terror  of  being  mulcted, 
being  all  pervading.  The  small  boy  having 
nothing  to  lose,  and  his  friends  being  keenly 
alive  to  his  poverty,  can  attend  all  the  charity 
teas  he  desires  and  feel  perfectly  safe.  Among 
the  girls  whom  I  thought  appeared  especially 
attractive  were  Miss  Helda  Castle  in  a  charm- 
ing red  costume,  the  youngest  Miss  Merry, 
Miss  Watson,  and  Miss  Kinue  who  looked 
very  handsome  in  white. 

*  *  * 

There  must  re  something  exceedingly  dis- 
reputable in  the  effort  to  rob  the  keepers  of  the 
American  Sugar  Refinery  of  their  wages,  or 
the  man  Metzler  would  not  be  in  it:  There 
is  no  nobler  enterprise  than  that  of  stealing 
from  our  neighbors  ;  theft  is  sanctioned  by 
Scripture  and  aided  and  abetted  by  law  ;  it  is 
made  the  subject  of  didactic  lectures  and  ser- 
mons, and  is  honorable  in  all  civilized  coun- 
tries. Among  the  heathen,  and  in  lands  to 
which  the  religion  so  many  of  our  grand 
masters  in  larceny  profess,  has  not  penetrated 
robbery  is  not  regarded  so  highly,  and  the 
forms  that  we  practice  with  so  much  benefit 
to  ourselves  and  applause  from  our  freinds, 
are  attended  in  some  harrowing  instances  with 
death.  Seeing  that  theft  is  such  a  noble  in- 
dustry, I  am  surprised  that  Detective  Metzler 
should  be  connected  with  it;  in  the  list  of 
low,  mean,  contemptible  wretches  he  occupies 
place  very  near  the  top ;  indeed,  he  is  the  only 
discreditable  thing  attached  to  thievery  in 
California. 

I  have  never  seen  Metzler;  but  whenever 
there  has  been  a  dastardly  plot  to  wreck  a 
woman's  life,  to  blast  an  honest  man's  reputa; 
tion  ;  wherever  there  has  been  a  chance  t6 
turn  a  -  dishonest  penny,  the  fellow  has-been 
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as  near  to  it  as  the  snake's  trail  to  the  snake 
Metzler  has  been  engaged  in  so  many  disrepu- 
table enterprises  that  I  am  quite  lost  in  aston- 
ishment that  he  is  still  out  of  jail  ;  I  really  am 
of  the  opinion  that  if  he  were  ever  tried  before 
Judge  Murphy  he  would  corrupt  that  incor- 
ruptible man,  who  would  probably  make  a 
mistake  iu  the  sentence,  and  commit  himself 
to  San  Quentin,  for  a  long-deserved  term  of 
years.  Metzler  resigned  from  the  police  force; 
but,  ever  sine:  that  memorable  day.  thieves 
in  the  department  have  not  been  allowed  to 
retire  before  their  guilt  was  proved. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Metzler  his  had  so  many  nirrow  escapes 
from  the  penitentiaries,  that  I  am  inclined  to 
think  these  place-;  have  charmed  existences. 
The  police,  more  than  any  other  class,  would 
regret  his  incarceration  ;  he  is  an  excellent  im- 
moral barometer  ;  whenever  any  crooked  work 
is  doing.the  detectives  look  around  for  Metzler, 
and,  having  found  him,  are  not  required  to 
hunt  farther  for  the  criminal. 

*  *  * 

The  O'Connell  concert  will  take  place  on 
next  Tuesday  evening,  November  17th,  at 
Irving  Hall.  A  large  and  brilliant  audience 
is  sure  to  greet  the  young  artist  on  his  first 
appearance  in  San  Francisco  since  his  recent 
return  from  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  Miss  Louise  Cather- 
wood"s  engagement  to  Earnest  La  Montague, 
a  member  of  McAllister's  selectest  400 
must  prove  rather  cold  comfort  to  the 
aristocratic  maidens  who  were  so  very  cava- 
lier in  their  treatment  of  her  and  Miss  Sim 
rail  at  Del  Monte  this  season.  One  can  readi- 
ly understand  a  number  of  decidedly  uninter- 
esting girls  being  jer.lous  of  another  who  hap- 
pened to  be  a  great  deal  more  interesting  and 
Infinitely  more  accomplished  than  they,  but  it 
is  neither  politic  nor  polished  to  exhibit  these 
feelings.  Miss  Catherwood  and  Miss  Simrall 
left  here  disgusted  with  the  genus  Cali/or- 
nienne,  and  I  presume  there  will  be  ample 
opportunity  given  them  of  reciprocating.  Miss 
Catherwood  and  Mr.  La  Moutagne  met  at 
Louisville,  and  I  believe  it  was  a  case  of  love  at 
first  sight.  Mr.  La  Montague  is  a  very  well- 
known  New  Yorker,  a  clubman  enjoying  a 
large  income  from  the  business  in  which  he  is 
partner.  The  marriage  will  be  celebrated  in 
San  Francisco  in  February  next.  Miss  Cath- 
erwood will  return  here  before  Christmas. 

*  *  * 

Several  engagements  are  announced. 
Among  them  tint  of  Mr.  Bert  \V.  Stone  and 
Miss  Weihe.  Miss  Weihe  is  a  daughter  of 
the  well-known  broker,  August  Weihe.  The 
formal  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Miss  Jennie  Watson  and  Mr.  George  Shreve 
is  made.  Miss  Watson,  a  very  charming  and 
intelligent  young  lady,  is  the  only  daughter  of 
Mr.  V.  B.  Watson,  of  Watson  &  Co.  Mr. 
Shreve  ts  the  son  of  the  well-known  jeweler. 
The  Presidio  furnishes  another  engagement, 
that  of  Lieutenant  McGlachlau  and  Miss 
Chew. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Porteous  and  Mr. 
Cox  was  celebrated  at  the  Cathedral  early 
Wednesday  morning.  There  was  some  mis- 
take about  the  hour  set  for  the  ceremony.  The 
bride  not  appearing  until  ten  o'clock  when  she 
was  expected  at  nine.  Mr.  Rhodes  Borden 
who  was  to  have  been  best  man  was  prevented 
by  an  accident  from  reaching  the  church  in 
time.  However,  the  ceremony  was  per- 
formed in  his  absence.  Mr.  J.  B.  Hale  gave 
the  bride  away.  Miss  Hope  Ellis,  who  wore  an 
electric  blue  costume,  was  maid  of  honor. 


After  the  ceremony  the  bridal  party  returned 
to  the  Occidental  Hotel  where  a  delicious 
wedding  breaklast  was  partaken  of.  Mr.  Cox 
is  very  wealthy  and  belongs  lo  a  prominent 
English  Roman  Catholic  family.  Miss  Por- 
teous is  tall,  very  striking-looking,  and  is  a 
niece  of  Mrs.  J.  P.  Hale. 

I  don't  believe  St.  Luke's,  on  Van  Ness 
Avenue,  has  ever  been  more  attractively  dec- 
orated than  it  was  for  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Chapin  and  Mr.  Chas.  Russell  Collins,  of 
Philadelphia,  celebrated  there  on  Tuesday 
evening  last.  Palms,  ferns,  and  lilies  con- 
verted the  chancel  into  a  conservatory,  and 
the  wedding  party  was  literally  framed  in 
green.  Though  the  Misses  Chapin  have  been 
in  San  Francisco  but  a  short  time,  they  have  a 
great  many  friends  who  assembled  at  the 
church,  which  was  very  well  filled.  There 
were  no  bridesmaids.  Miss  Eugenia  Chapin. 
who  looked  charming  in  a  very  dainty  cos- 
tume, was  maid  of  honor.  The  bride  was 
given  away  by  her  father,  Mr.  W.  S.  Chapin. 
The  four  ushers  led  the  procession  up  the 
aisle  to  the  rhythm  of  the  wedding  march 
from  "Lohengrin."  Rev.  W.  W.  Davis  per- 
formed the  ceremony. 

*  *  * 

A  reception  at  the  home  of  the  bride,  1012 
Jones  Street,  followed.  Quite  a  number  of 
friends  offered  the  bride  and  groom  congratula 
lions.  After  supper  the  happy  pair  departed 
amid  the  usual  shower  of  rice  and  old  shoes. 
The  honeymoon  will  be  spent  at  Del  Monte 
The  wedding  presents  were  numerous  and  sub- 
stantial. Among  them  was  a  check  for  $10,000 
Mr.  Collins  is  the  chief  engineer  of  the  Phila- 
delphia Gas  Improvement  Company,  a  very 
large  corporation  with  branches  all  over  the 
country. 

*  *  * 

The  McNutt  tea,  on  Saturdiy  last,  was 
very  enjo\ able.  Miss  McNutt  besides  beinp 
quite  pretty,  has  charming  manners  and  is 
already,  though  a  debutante,  quite  a  clever 
young  hostess.  The  residence  was  hand- 
somely decorated,  and  the  refreshments  deli- 
cious. After  nine  o'clock  there  was  dancing, 
which  was  kept  up  until  nearly  miduight  to 
the  music  of  Brandt's  orchestra. 

If  it  would  not  infringe  too  seriously  on  the 
bounds  of  veracity,  I  should  like  to  say  the 
Charity  Ball  was  a  glowing  success.  But  it 
was  not.  So  far  as  decorations,  music,  supper 
weut,  there  was  nothing  left  io  be  desired, 
but.  in  the  first  place,  the  attendance  was  only- 
half  what  was  expected;  in  the  second,  the 
Society  element  was  distinctly  absent.  It  is 
true  that  a  number  of  very  well-known  peo- 
ple were  there,  but  for  the  most  part,  they  be- 
longed to  older  sets.  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins 
brought  a  number  of  girls  who  were  deciJedly 
in  demand  as  there  was  a  lack  of  young 
people.  Of  men,  there  was  an  abundance, 
but  not  of  the  dancing  kind.  There  was  also 
a  decided  intermingling  of  elements  quite  un- 
known to  the  Society  Directory. 

The  decorations  were  beautiful  enough  to 
excuse  verbal  ecstasies.  Round  the  hall  was 
a  dado  of  crysanthemums  in  all  colors  and 
varieties.  The  costliest  blooms  known  to 
floriculture  were  represented  in  profusion,  sent 
in  by  the  many  ladies  who  are  connected  with 
the  Exchange.  It  seems  strange  that  Society 
has  concluded  against  patronizing  the  Charity 
Ball.  In  New  York  it  is  one  of  the  swell 
events  of  the  year.    There  is  always  a  splen- 


did  representation  of  the  400.  At  the  earlier 
balls,  given  by  the  Exchange,  most  of  the 
cotillion  crowd  attended,  but  now  they  seem 
to  consider  it  beneath  their  dignity.  It  has 
always  seemed  to  me  that  the  San  Francisco 
maiden  presumed  to  be  within  aristocratic 
limits,  lives  in  holy  horror  of  doing  aught  that 
might  be  misinterpreted.  The  girls  are  not 
sure  of  themselves,  and  adopt  this  policy  of 
inertia  as  a  species  of  pseudo  exclusiveness. 

*  *  * 

The  first  cotillion  of  the  Oakland  Cotillion 
Club  took  place  last  evening,  and  was  a 
decided  success. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

The  Misses  Voorhies  gave  quite  a  large 
card  party  on  Tuesday  evening  last.  Pro- 
gressive euchre  was  played,  and  a  very  enjoy- 
able evening  was  spent. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  C  O.  Richards  gives  a  tea  at  her  resi- 
dence, Van  Ness  Avenue,  this  afternoon. 
Mrs.  M.  M.  Nuttall  gives  a  dance  at  her  resi- 
dence, 2123  Buchannan  Street,  this  afternoon. 
It  is  iu  honor  of  her  daughter,  Miss  Roberta 
Nuttall,  who  is  one  of  this  season's  debu- 
tantes. Miss  Nuttall  is  being  quite  exten- 
sively entertained.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  and 
Mrs.  Louis  Parrott  gave  lunches  in  her  honor 
during  the  week. 

*  *  * 

The  last  of  the  Evenings  with  the  Muses 
took  place  last  night  too  late  for  extended 
notice,  which  will  appear  in  the  next  issue. 
Keats,  Raff,  and  Meissonier  were  ably  illus- 
trated. A  recital  is  announced  for  the  close 
of  the  month  by  Mr.  Robert  Tolrnie,  the  able 
pianist,  to  be  given  at  Steinway  Hall. 

*  *  * 

Calliopean  Club  balls  al  ways  gather  together 
the  prettiest  girls  in  Jewish  Society.  It  is  a 
club  of  bright  young  men,  and  their  enter- 
tainments are  for  young  people.  There  is  no 
array  of  chaperons  burdening  the  galleries 
or  framing  the  floor — the  more  mature  ingre- 
dients in  Society  functions  one  finds  at  the 
Concordia  or  the  Verein,  not  at  the  Calliopean. 
The  opening  ball  of  the  season  was  given  at 
Union  Square  Hall  last  Saturday  evening,  and 
A-as  one  of  the  most  successful  affairs  of  the 
year.  I  have  never  seen  so  many  beautiful 
girls  gathered  together  in  one  room.  The 
iverage  of  good  looks  in  San  Francisco  is  far 
above  that  of  any  other  American  city,  but 
the  proportion  of  bona  fide  beauties  and  inter- 
esting faces  is  as  low  as  anywhere  else.  But 
on  this  occasion  the  percentage  of  physical 
attractiveness  was  remarkably  high. 

*  *  * 

So  much  vivacity  and  intelligence  as  the 
faces  expressed.  Nor  was  acquaintanceship 
lestructive  of  the  delusions  of  anticipation, 
as  is  invariably  the  case.  The  contrast  be- 
tween the  men  and  girls  in  any  San  Francisco 
social  gathering  is  notable.  At  this  dance  it 
was  particularly  so.  The  splendid  propor- 
tions of  some  of  the  girls  actually  dwarfed 
the  men.  The  health  and  vigor  expressed  iu 
their  glowing  complexions  and  admirably 
moulded  figures  seemed  not  to  extend  to  the 
male  element.  To  say  who  the  b^lle  of  such 
a  collection  of  belles  as  the  Calliopeans  bring 
together  is  rather  an  invidious  task,  and  at 
the  best  an  expression  of  individual  opinion. 
Miss  Julia  Newman,  who  is  without  any  ques- 
tion one  of  the  most  beautiful  girls  in  San 
Francisco,  appeared  particularly  attractive  in 
a  tasteful  costume.  Miss  Viola  Hyman,  in 
red,  belongs  to  a  more  dashing,  brilliant  type 
of  beauty.  Miss  Raffael   whose  features  are 
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perfect.  Miss  Le  wis,  Miss  Sadie  Hecht,  Miss 
Klauber,  all  looked  charming.  One  might 
mention  a  score  of  names  and  leave  out  a 
score  of  others  equally  as  pretty. 

*  *  * 

A  feature  of  this  ball  was  the  enthusiasm 
with  which  the  guests  entered  into  the  enjoy- 
ment of  the  festivity.  There  was  no  stiffness. 
Every  one  danced,  and  ten  minutes  alter  the 
grand  march  nearly  every  girl  in  the  room  had 
her  programme  filled. 

Among  coming  events  is  a  ball  to  be  given" 
by  the  Harmonie  Club,  at  Union  Square  Hall, 
on  the  evening  of  the  twenty-eighth.  It 
promises  to  be  a  jolly  affair. 

*  Ns  ♦ 

In  a  short  time  we  will  have  with  us 
Max  O'Rell,  the  distinguished  Frenchman 
whose  criticisms  of  foreign  countries  are  so 
coated  with  sugar  that,  like  the  unpalatable, 
when  bare,  quinine  pill,  you  never  know  it  is 
there  until  you  have  chewed  it  up.  Max 
O'Rell,  or  as  he  is  known  on  the  parish  register 
in  one  of  the  small  provincial  towns  of  France, 
Paul  Blouet,  is  one  of  the  most  astute  lecturers 
who  have  ever  landed  on  our  shores;  he  has 
said  his  say  about  Americans;  has  expressed 
new  and  interesting  opinions  about  the 
country;  and  has  done  it  all  with  so  much 
frankness  that  one  cannot  become  angry,  espec- 
ially as  one  learns,  after  reading  his  works  or 
hearing  his  lecture,  that  one  is  the  only  per- 
sou  iu  the  65,000,000  who  was  not  criticised. 

*  *  * 

M.  Blouet  has  made  a  great  deal  of  money 
out  of  his  lectures,  and  a  good  deal  out  of  his 
books;  his  success  on  the  platform  is  not  due 
to  his  judgment  of  National  or  individual  char- 
acter, nor  can  it  be  accounted  for  by  his  ability 
to  correct  the  faults  of  which  he  complains; 
he  is  growing  rich  because  he  has  the  faculty 
of  making  people  laugh,  which  he  does  in  an 
"exceedingly  gentlemanly  and  high-toned 
fashion."  He  will  be  accompanied  by  his 
wife  when  he  comes  to  San  Francisco,  and 
will  proceed  to  Australia.  Madame  Blouet  is, 
I  believe,  English,  and  is  a  very  clever,  culti- 
vated woman.  She  translates  her  husband's 
books  into  English,  in  which  language,  how- 
ever, he  is  thoroughly  at  home.  Madame 
Blouet  has  a  cousin  here,  Madame  Elise,  who 
has  very  interesting  reminiscences  of  the 
talented  Frenchman. 

Max  O'Rell  has  been  a  soldier,  a  school 
teacher,  a  writer,  a  lecturer:  but  finds  the  pen 
mightier  than  the  sword  in  carving  a  name, 
and  handier  than  the  sabre  in  winning  the 
luxuries  of  life  for  his  family.  He  is  not  a 
typical  Frenchman;  one  never  thinks  of  a  citi- 
zen of  La  Bslle  France  as  weighing  over  200 
pounds,  and  standing  nearly  six  feet  high. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  DonaldMe  V.  Graham  has  tendered  a 
conceit  to  the  Children's  Hospital  and  Train- 
ing School  for  Nurses,  on  Thursday  evening 
next,  November  19,  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall. 
He  will  be  assisted  by  Mrs.  Mary  Wyman 
Williams,  Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr,  Signiund 
Beel,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  and  Mr.  Heine  ; 
H.  J.  Stewart  will  act  as  musical  director. 
The  concert  promises  to  be  a  specially  enjoy- 
able one,  and  the  entertainment  will  be  a  very 
successful  affair,  as  it  is  under  the  manage 
ment  of  the  lady  managers  of  the  Children's 
Hospital. 

*  *  * 

.  A  new  opera,  the  "  Three-cornered  Wed- 
ding,", is  to  be  produced  at.  the  Grand  X)pera 
Hqu9e  on  Mouldy  evening!'  November  3733.: 


The  music  is  by  J.  R.  Macdonald,  a  New  York 
composer,  and  Washington  Davis  is  the  author 
of  the  libretto.  The  opera  has  been  cast  and 
the  chorus,  numbering  some  fifty  singers,  is 
being  drilled  by  Professor  Sauvlet.  All  the 
principals  have  their  parts  in  rehearsal  and  a 
sincere  effort  is  being  made  to  give  the  opera 
a  good  chance  of  success.  The  costumes  of 
both  Indians  and  cowboys  are  direct  copies  of 
the  drawings  in  the  possession  of  the  United 
States  government,  and  some  very  striking 
and  unusual  effects  are  promised.  The  music 
is  said  to  possess  the  true  light  opera  ring,  and 
the  libretto  has  many  clever  situations  and 
bright  lines.  The  undertaking  is  a  bold  one, 
and  Mr.  Davis  deserves  credit  for  the  courage 
he  has  shown  in  attempting  such  a  produc- 
tion. 

Among  the  young  Californians  who  are 
bringing  pleasure  to  their  friends  and  reputa- 
tions to  themselves  by  the  display  of  excep- 
tional ability,  is  Miss  Trella  Foltz.  This  tal- 
ented young  lady  is  with  the  Frohman  Com- 
pany, playing  one  of  the  leading  parts  in  "All 
the  Comforts  of  Home."  Miss  Foltz  has 
received  many  flattering  notices  from  Eastern 
critics,  and  her  work  with  Frohman's  troupe 
of  excellent  mummers  has  been  highly  com- 
mended. She  is  the  daughter  of  California's 
celebrated  woman  lawyer,  and  a  niece  of 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge. 

*  *  * 

That  awful  dodger  in  San  Francisco 
politics,  Eugene  Deuprey,  has  covered  him- 
self with  confusion  again.  Somehow  or 
another  the  range  of  politics  seems  to  be  this 
gentleman's  mouth,  into  which  he  is  always 
putting  both  feet.  Seeing  no  gleam  of  hope 
in  the  future  for  that  rag-tag  and  bob-tail 
affair  of  the  last  campaign,  the  Deuprey 
democracy,  the  gentleman  has  succeeded  in 
having  himself  deposed  from  the  chairman- 
ship of  the  same,  and  is  now  posing  as  one 
who  has  washed  his  hands  of  all  political  mat- 
ters. I  fear  it  is  a  lack  of  "  soap  "  that  causes 
him  to  wash  his  hands,  however.  He  con- 
ferred the  chairmanship  of  Mr.  r.  t.  and  b.  t. 
on  that  political  innocent,  whose  mamma,  I 
fear,  is  not  aware  of  the  fact  that  he  is  not 
indoors,  Charles  J.  Swift. 

*  *  * 

This  will  be  welcome  news  to  people  who 
have  the  welfare  of  San  Franciseq.at  heart,  and 
the  citizens  can  retire  to  their  little  beds  with- 
out being  under  the  necessity  of  locking  up  their 
valuables,  political  and  otherwise.  What 
positions  Mr.  Faylor  and  Mr.  Barry  will  have 
among  the  cimian  reformers,  I  am  unable  to 
state,  but  that  the  organization  will  seek  to 
be  the  local  municipal  government  is  a  mat- 
ter of  no  doubt.  I  almost  regret  that  their 
voting  strength  was  not  as  great  as  their 
ambition  last  year.  They  have  few  friends, 
and  the  Grand  Jury  would  probably  have  had 
the  gang  indicted  and  on  its  way  to  San 
Qnentin  before  this. 

—    *  *  * 

Arrangements  have  been  made  for  the 
appearance  of  George  Kennan  in  this  city  in 
a  couple  of  weeks.  Mr.  Kenuxu  is  an  ac- 
quaintance of  every  magazine  reader  in 
America,  and  has  probably  as  large  a  circle  of 
admirers  as  any  writer  of  the  day.  He  was 
the  first  to  give  authentic  information  on 
Russia's  barbaric  prison  system,  and  laid  bare 
with  sharp  and  merciless  pen,  the  horrid 
sores  of  that  unfortunate  country.  I  remem- 
ber when  Kennan 's  first  article  appeared  in 
the  public,  prints,  with  what  jfy  feeling  ipfla? 
dTgnation  iti  was  received  1  only  a  few  believed 

Aj(«ilao  Waukesha'Tftiter.  "  Your  Ph'yitiTan'Vill  rocomniend  it. 


that  what  was  written  was  true;  a  vast' 
majority  thought  the  writter  had  drawn  upon 
his  imagination  for  the  facts  and  had  de- 
pended upon  hearsay  evidence  for  his  pictures 
of  barbaric  cruelty. 

*  *  *  '; 
But  inasmuch  as  we  hunt  in  Mississippi, 

Alabama,  and  other  Southern  States  our 
criminals  with  bloodhounds  that  tear  their 
prey  to  shreds,  and  as  in  our  Empire  State 
we  beat  and  shoot  the  Jews,  and  in  California 
pass  laws  against  the  Chinese,  I  am  inclined 
to  the  belief  that  Mr.  Kennan's  pictures  of 
Russian  savagery  are  not  overdrawn. 

The  Country  Club  is  soon  to  commence 
the  erection  of  a  social  hall  inclose  proximity 
to  the  clubhouse  in  Bear  Valley.  It  is.  to 
be  a  large  and  comfortable  apartment, 
wherein  will  be  the  billiard  and  card  tables, 
and  the  piano.  Those  who  desire  a  jolly  time 
can  enjoy  it  here  without  risk  of  disturbing 
the  others  who,  tired  after  a  day  on  .the  hills, 
desire  to  rest  after  their  exertions.  The  State 
fish  hatchery  is  to  be  located  on  Bear  Creek 
within  the  club  grounds.  A  site  has-been 
granted  the  Fish  Commission,  and  work  on 
the  erection  of  the  necessary  buildings  will 
soon  be  commenced.  The  hatching  now 
conducted  at  Lake  Tahoe  will  be  continued 
here  and  an  ample  supply  of  fish  is  thus  en- 
sured the  Country  Club  streams,  as  well  as 
the  creeks  and  rivers  of  the  vicinity.  The 
North  Pacific  Coast  Railway  has  promised  to 
transport,  free  of  charge,  the  material  for  the 
hatchery,  the  management  being  determined 
to  aid  the  enterprise  in  every  way. 

5jS    Sfc    SP  13  I 

When  club  meets  club,  then  comes  the  tug 
— to  paraphase  an  old  saying.  The  Bohe- 
mians and  the  Pacific-Unions  are  about  to  try 
conclusions  at  baseball.  The  former  purpose 
to  maintain  their  lead  and  again  to  crush  their 
haughty  rivals,  the  latter  yearn  to  wipe  out 
their  previous  defeat  and  overwhelm  their 
jubilant  conquerors  with  a  score  above  cdrri- 
pare.  All  this  comes  to  a  focus  at  the  Haight 
Street  grounds  on  the  Saturday  after  next, 
and  in  order  to  see  the  nines  do  battle  there 
should  be  a  gathering  of  the  400  and  their 
tributaries  even  unto  South  San  Francisco. 
The  Bohemian  Club  Nine  is  in  good  trim;  "it 
embraces  some  pitchers  and  catchers  of  credit 
and  renown.  In  the  prospective  team  vows, 
against  indulgence  in  the  luxuries  of  life  have 
been  freely  made  and  exchanged,  and  every 
one  expects  to  be  very  fit  when  the  day 
dawns.  ^  -    '  • 

Quite  a  galaxy  of  baseball  lights  adorn  the 
Bohemian  arena.  There  is  A.  H.  Small,  who 
is  hard  at  work  practicing  with  a  professional 
pitcher,  so  a  Pacific-Union  man  tells  -me; 
Osgood  Hooker,  Elmer  De  Pue,  and  many 
more.  W.  Greer  Harrison  acts  as  custodian 
of  the  good  resolutions  of  the  team.  For  the 
Pacific-Union,  J.  M.  Quay  acts  in  a  similar 
capacity.  The  team  embraces  a  few  good 
men,  Ed  Bosqui,  Kittle,  George  Boyd  among 
others.  They  will  probably  succeed  in  giving 
a  good  account  of  themselves.  Furthermore, 
it  is  only  necessary  to  add  that  to  the  Crutch 
and  Splint  Fund  of  the  Children's  Hospital 
will  be  paid  the  gate  receipts.  It  is  td.be" 
hoped  they  will  be  substantial.  A  big  dinner 
at  the  quarters  of  the  victorious  club  wili 
conclude  the  day's  amusement. 

*  *  * 

An  Incident  of  the  late  contest  for-  iM 
place  on  the  Superior  Court  Bench,  left  vacant' 
by  the  death  of  Judge  Hoge,  is  quite  inUire's*- 
ingr"  "It  niay  be  remarked  in  begiunmg,it6ftt'- 
wneriever  a- judgeship  becomes-  vacant  3tP?Si# 
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city,  there  is  a  rush  for  it  of  "nobody" 
lawyers.  The  "nobody"  lawyers,  who  ap- 
pear as  candidates  before  Municipal  Conven- 
tions, are  generally  insignificant  enough,  but 
those  who  besiege  the  Governor  whenever  he 
has  an  appointment  to  confer,  are  simply  ter- 
rifying in  their  mental  poverty.  Judge  Hoge 
was  hardly  cold  in  his  tomb  when  the  crusade 
began.  Naturally,  Governor  Markham  was 
disgusted.  He  looked  over  all  the  recom- 
mendations submitted  to  him  by  the  nobodies, 
and  then  began  hunting  for  a  man.  One  day 
an  anxious  candidate  among  the  nobodies 
caused  one  of  the  Superior  Judges  to  write 
the  Governor  a  letter.  In  it  he  told  His  Ex- 
cellency, thinking  to  aid  the  nobody's  case, 
that  the  interests  of  litigants  were  suffering  in 
San  Francisco  because  of  the  vacancy  in 
Judge  Hoge's  Court,  and  urged  him  to  fill  it 
at  once. 

*  *  * 

In  about  two  days  Markham' s  reply  came. 
He  recognized  the  fact  that  the  vacancy  should 
have  been  filled  long  ago,  "and,"  he  added, 
"it  will  be  filled  as  soon  as  I  can  find  a  man 
of  ability  and  character  equal  to  Judge  A.  L- 
Rhodes,  who  has  declined  the  appointment." 
I  have  not  written  this  paragraph  for  the  pur- 
pose of  remarking  the  fact  that  this  letter 
did  not  dash  the  hopes  of  the  legal  nobody, 
who,  of  course,  at  once  declared  it  to  be 
strange  that  he  should  not  be  ranked  with 
Judge  1  Rhodes,  but  to  give  currency  to  the 
fact  which  is  not  generally  known,  viz.:  that 
Judge  Rhodes  declined  the  position  now  filled 
by  Professor  Charles  W.  Slack. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  pity  that  Judge  Rhodes  did  not  find 
it  congenial  to  accept  this  appointment.  He 
is,  in  some  respects,  an  ideal  jurist.  For 
many  years  he  was  a  Justice  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  that  tribunal  never  commanded  so 
much  respect  among  lawyers  as  when  he  and 
Chief  Justice  Wallace  helped  to  manage  its 
affairs.  He  is  an  old-fashioned  lawyer,  like 
Wallace,  a  master  of  the  technique  of  his  pro- 
fession, a  clear  and  forcible  speaker — never 
ornate  nor  what  the  newspapers  call  "  fo- 
rensic " — and  a  man  of  great  learning  and 
character. 

*  *  * 

Rhodes  and  Wallace  have  been  warm  friends 
for  many  years.  At  Wallace's  request  Rhodes 
is  now  engaged  in  maintaining  the  legality  of 
the  Grand  Jury  before  the  Supreme  Court. 
He  is  counsel  for  Judge  Wallace  in  the  case 
of  the  writ  of  prohibition  brought  by  Elwood 
Bruner,  the  Sacramento  boodler,  and,  the  other 
day,  when  he  appeared  before  that  august 
tribunal,  he  openly  announced,  for  the  first 
time,  his  connection  with  the  Grand  Jury 
fight.  Heretofore  he  has  been,  to  all  appear- 
ances, a  sort  of  friend  and  adviser  of  District 
Attorney  Barnes.  With  two  or  three  such 
men  as  Wallace  and  Rhodes  on  the  Superior 
Court  Bench,  that  tribunal  would  take  a  leap 
up  in  public  estimation.  Litigants  would 
be  saved  a  great  deal  of  time  and  money,  for 
fewer  cases  would  be  appealed  to  the  Supreme 
Court  from  this  city.  Some  years  ago,  a 
grouty  Superior  Judge,  who  was  asked  to 
render  a  pro  forma  judgment  in  a  case  that 
the  litigants  desired  to  take  speedily  to  the 
Appellate  Court,  said,  somewhat  impatiently, 
"Yes,  yes,  this  Court  is  becoming  a  sort  of  a 
sewer  pipe  for  the  Supreme  Court." 

And  is  it  any  wonder  ? 

*  *  * 

Nothing  has  occurred  recently  so  up- 
roarously  funny  as  General   Barnes'  latest 


experience  with  a  newspaper  interviewer.  The 
General  tells  the  story  with  all  the  embellish- 
ments of  injured,  surprised,  and  virtuous 
indignation,  which  cannot  be  imitated  in  cold 
and  expressionless  type,  but  the  incident  itself 
is  so  excessively  enjoyable  that  it  ought  not 
to  be  lost.  He  says  that  a  few  days  after  the 
project  of  securing  for  San  Francisco  one  or 
both  of  the  National  Conventions  had  been 
agitated  by  the  three  hundred  prominent 
citizens,  who  subsequently  met  at  the  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce,  a  bright-looking  youth, 
carrying  a  bundle  of  "copy"  paper  in  one 
hand  and  a  pencil  in  the  other,  called  on  him 
at  his  office.  The  young  man  seemed  to  be 
diffident  and  inexperienced.  Thinking  he 
might  be  the  new  clerk  of  some  legal  firm 
with  whom  the  office  does  business,  Barnes 
asked  him  in  a  cheery  voice,  "  Well,  my  boy, 
what  can  I  do  for  you  ?  " 

The  young  mau  replied  that  he  had  been 
sent  over  by  Mr.  Hirsh  to  ask  the  General 
what  he  thought  of  the  National  Conventions 
being  held  in  San  Francisco  ? 

*  *  * 

"And  who  is  Mr.  Hirsh,  pray?"  asked 
Barnes. 

"  He  is  one  of  the  proprietors  of  the  Post." 

"Oh,"  said  the  General,  "  then  you  are  a 
reporter  for  the  Post,  and  Mr.  Hirsh  wants  to 
know  what  L  think  about  the  coming  of  the 
National  Conventions?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"  But  what  on  earth  caused  Mr.  Hirsh  to 
think  that  I  know  anything  about  the 
National  Conventions?  " 

"  But  what  do  you  think  about  their  com- 
ing here  ?  " 

"I  haven't  thought  anything  about  it;  but  I 
can  think  about  it  if  necessary.  Do  you  want 
me  to  think  about  it  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir;  that  is  what  I  want." 

*  *  * 

"  Well,"  said  Barnes,  with  difficulty  sup- 
pressing his  rising  risibilities,  "  I  have  no 
particular  objection  to  these  conventions  com- 
ing here  if  they  insist  on  coming,  though  I 
have  not  heard  that  they  have  insisted.  In 
fact,  I  have  not  heard  anything  about  it.  On 
second  thought,  however,  I  do  not  think  it 
would  be  desirable  for  the  Democrats  to  come. 
We  have  Democrats  enough  here  now.  I 
know  I  have  to  work  hard  every  two  years  to 
keep  those  we  have  from  getting  the  offices, 
and  I  don't  want  any  more  to  come,  though 
I  suppose  if  they  were  willing  to  enter  into  a 
contract  to  leave  as  soon  as  they  transacted 
their  business  it  would  not  be  so  bad. 

"So  far  as  the  Republicans  are  concerned, 
they  could  not  do  much  harm.  I  have  heard 
that  a  great  many  of  them  get  into  jail  every 
time  a  National  Convention  is  held,  and, 
although  the  bail  for  intoxication  here  is  only 
five  dollars,  I  am  not  particularly  anxious  to 
spend  a  week  or  ten  days  next  summer  bail- 
ing out  my  party  friends.  On  the  whole,  I 
don't  know  whether  it  is  desirable  that  even 
the  Republican  Convention  should  be  held 
here." 

"  Then  you  are  opposed  to  both  conven- 
tions coming  to  San  Francisco  ?  "  decisively 
said  the  reporter,  taking  a  note. 

*  *  * 

"  Well,"  answered  the  General,  reflectively, 
looking  out  of  his  window  and  throwing  a  leg 
over  the  arm  of  his  chair,  "  I  don't  know 
that  you  ought  to  make  it  as  broad  as  that. 
I  am  opposed  to  Democrats  at  all  times,  and 
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think  we  have  in  California  all  we  can  take 
care  of  at  present.  Any  more  would  be  a 
superfluity." 

The  reporter  thanked  the  General,  and  took 
his  leave. 

*  *  * 

What  was  Barnes'  astonishment  to  read  in 
the  Post  that  afternoon  an  interview  compris- 
ing not  more  than  five  lines  in  which  he  was 
committed  flatly  against  both  conventions. 
The  next  day  he  attempted  to  relate  the  story 
to  a  few  friends  at  the  Pacific-Union. 

*  *  * 

"  Yes,"  said  one  of  his  listeners,  dryly,  "  I 
saw  something  about  that  in  the  Examiner 
this  morning.  The  editor  says  that  if  all  the 
citizens  of  this  town  were  like  you  it  would 
be  a  good  place  to  get  out  of." 

Barnes  rushed  off  to  get  an  Examiner  to 
read  the  caustic  comments  of  the  grave  and 
learned  editor.  Up  to  this  time  he  says  he 
had  regarded  the  matter  as  a  huge  joke,  but 
now  things  began  to  wear  a  different  color. 

'*  Since  that  editorial  appeared  in  the  Ex- 
aminer," he  says,  "I  have  received  over  a 
dozen  slips  on  the  same  subject,  cut  by  friends 
from  country  papers,  and  bearing  such  re- 
marks as  this  :  '  What's  the  matter  with  you  ?' 
'What  sort  of  a  break  is  this  ?'  'You  must  have 
been  drinking  ?  '  etc.,  etc.  Over  a  hundred 
friends,  some  even  so  far  away  as  Los  Angeles 
have  written  to  me  asking  what  on  earth  I 
mean  by  opposing  the  coming  of  the  National 
Conventions.  I  have  had  printed  a  circular 
letter  giving  a  full  explanation  of  the  matter, 
and  I  am  gradually  informing  these  corres- 
pondents of  the  real  state  of  facts.  I  have 
sworn  a  solemn  oath  never  to  joke  with  a 
newspaper  reporter  again  on  any  subject,  and, 
as  for  that  young  man  on  the  Post,  I  am  get- 
ting up  a  valuable  Christmas  present  for  him, 
and  will  send  it  to  him  as  soon  as  I  ascertain 
his  name.  I  can't  afford  to  let  the  holidays 
pass  without  recognizing  his  ability  as  a 
humorist.  This  is  the  most  frightful  joke  I 
ever  had  played  on  me." 

The  Records  of  our  Probate  Court  have 
lately  been  swelled  by  some  documents  which, 
if  read  between  the  lines.reveal  a  not  altogether 
unromantic  story.  The  documents,  upon  their 
face,  are  as  prosaic  as  nearly  all  Probate  Court 
literature,  but  they  contain  the  sequel  of  a  life's 
history,  one  made  up  of  incidents  by  no  means 
commonplace.  The  documents  are  in  two 
packages  ;  one  is  labeled  "  In  re  Henrietta  l.l. 
Horton,  deceased."  The  other  indicates  that 
the  subject-matter  of  its  contents  is  "  In  re 
Henrietta  M.  Larsen,  deceased." 

*  *  * 

In  one,  is  the  application  of  Henry  Voor- 
man,  the  well-known  capitalist,  for  letters  of 
administration  on  the  estate  of  his  daughter, 
Henrietta  M.  Horton.  In  tfie  other  is  the 
application  of  Henry  C.  W.  Larsen,  a  well- 
known  young  vocalist,  for  letters  of  adminis- 
tration on  the  estate  of  his  wife,  Henrietta  M. 
Larsen.  Both  applications  were  made  in  the 
same  week,  and  in  each  petition  it  was  stated 
that  Henrietta  died  on  August  31  last.  The 
deceased  referred  to  in  both  petitions  was  the 
same  person. 

*  *  * 

In  her  girlhood  days  in  this  city  she  was 
known  as  Henrietta  M.  Voorman.  Reared  in 
luxury,  she  was  given  an  excellent  education 
at  a  swell  seminary,  and  never  expressed  a 
wish  her  parents  did  not  grant.  She  budded 
into  womanhood  an  accomplished  damsel,  with 
refined  tastes  and  agreeable  manners — per- 
haps a  little  exacting,  capricious,  coquettish. 
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as  one  might  expect — for  she  was  certainly 
captivating,  and  the  number  of  her  admirers 
attested  the  qualities  of  her  fascinations.  An 
exquisitely  moulded  figure,  large,  expressive 
eyes, and  luxuriant  tresses, auburn  in  tone — the 
Rubens'  red  that  artists  rave  about — were  a 
few  of  her  exterior  attractions.  She  certainly 
knew  how  to  dress,  for  her  costumes  were 
always  artistic. 

*  *  * 

The  first  exchange  of  name  experienced  by 
this  fascinating  young  personage  of  subse- 
quent checkered  career  occurred  when  she 
became  the  wife  of  a  man  named  Du  Bois. 
That  was  about  fourteen  years  ago.  Their 
union  was  a  happy  one,  and  resulted  in  the 
birth  of  two  children.  Then  the  husband 
joined  the  "innumerable  caravan."  As  a 
young  widow  Mrs.  Da  Bois  was  more  irre- 
sistible than  ever.  The  period  of  mourning 
for  the  dear  departed  passed  without  the 
accumulation  of  a  solitary  wrinkle,  and  then 
panoplied  in  costumes  of  the  second  period  of 
grief,  she  was  prepared  for  the  conquest  of 
hearts.  How  many  succumbed  it  would  take 
a  census  agent  to  enumerate,  but  her  second 
matrimonial  venture  was  made  with  Edward 
H.  Horton  of  the  firm  of  j .  C.  Johnso  1  &  Co. 

*  *  # 

After  a  brief  courtship  they  were  married. 
That  was  in  1887.  Just  two  years  later  they 
passed  through  the  divorce  mill,  the  husband 
obtaining  the  decree  on  the  ground  of  intem- 
perance. Mr.  Howells,  or  some  other  artistic 
adept  in  the  mysteries  of  the  feminine  heart, 
might  describe  her  downfall.  Roughly  speak- 
ing, it  was  champagne.  She  loved  its  shim- 
mer not  alone  too  well,  but  too  often,  and  as 
she  sowed  she  reaped.  After  her  separation 
from  Horton,  this  erstwhile  beauty  became 
gayer  than  ever.  She  had  a  residence  in  a 
fashionable  part  of  the  city,  and  for  a  time  re- 
joiced in  a  magnificence  quite  independent. 
Still,  however,  she  appreciated  the  apprecia 
tion  of  the  genus  homo.  A  few  months  of 
grass-widowhood,  and  she  became  enamored 
of  Henry  C.  W.  Larsen.  To  his  devotion,  I 
do  not  feel  able  to  do  justice-  Up  to  the  time 
of  her  death,  they  were  very  intimate— he 
fond,  she  loving. 

*  *  * 

The  exact  nature  of  their  relations  was  not 
realized  until  Larsen  petitioned  for  letters  of 
administration  upon  her  estate,  alleging  that 
the  dead  woman  was  his  wife.  This  was  dis- 
puted by  her  father,  whereupon  Larsen  pro- 
duced a  marriage  contract  to  prove  he  was 
entitled  to  be  known  in  law  as  a  surviving 
husband.  For  a  while  a  contest  was  immi- 
nent, but  in  order  to  avert  scandal  a  compro- 
mise was  effected,  and  the  bereaved  husband 
allowed  Voorman  to  become  the  administrator 
of  the  estate  of  "  Henrietta  M.  Horton."  I 
believe  she  was  worth  between  ten  and  fifteen 
thousand  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Much  interest  is  being  manifested  in  the 
approaching  Charity  Baseball  match  between 
the  graduates  of  Harvard  and  Yale,  which  is 
to  take  place  on  Saturday,  the  twenty-first 
instant,  at  2:30  p.  m.,  at  Central  Park. 
Society  will  be  there  in  full  force,  wearing 
the   "crimson"  and  the  "blue." 

The  nines,  which  are  composed  of  members 
of  our  jeunesse  done,  are,  some  of  them,  old 
college  players;  some  of  them  are  not,  and  I 
understand  that  those  unfortunate  gentlemen 
who  did  not  receive  undergraduate  instruction 
in  the  National  game,  are  to  be  provided  with 
fish  nets  in  which  to  catch  the  ball.  I  believe, 
too,  that  several  of  the  players  on  both  teams 


have  become  quite  expert  with  these  nets,  so 
that  ladies  who  are  subject  to  fainting  spells 
need  have  no  fear  of  seeing  broken  fingers, 
etc.,  and  may  therefore  attend  the  game  with 
impuuity. 

*  *  * 

The  cheering  and  other  college  accessories 
will  be  a  feature  of  the  occasion.  Another 
feature  will  be  the  announcement  on  a  black- 
board of  the  result  of  the  great  Harvard- 
Yale  Football  match,  which  takes  place  that 
same  day  in  the  Fast,  and  it  may  be  safely 
predicted  that,  whatever  the  outcome  of  the 
Fistern  game  may  be,  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
college  men  present  will  be  interesting  to  the 
spectators.  The  proceeds  of  the  game  will  be 
devoted  to  that  worthy  charity,  "The  Doctor's 
Daughters,"  under  whose  patronage  the  game 
is  to  be  played.  The  players  will  be  chosen 
from  the  following  well-known  gentlemen: 
Yale— William  Crocker,  Will  Tevis,  Walter 
Newhall,  Samuel  Knight,  Paul  Jarboe,  Ed- 
ward Pond,  Neville  Castle,  Frank  Owen, 
Lansing  Kellogg,  Mountford  Wilson,  Dan 
Perkins,  Henry  Haight,  Donald  Y.  Campbell, 
andXouis  Haight. 

Harvard — William  R.  Hearst,  Hugh  Tevis, 
Alfred  Cohen,  District  Attorney  W.  S.  Barnes, 
Thomas  Magee,  Jr.,  Gaston  Ashe,  Hall  Mc- 
Allister, Shafter  Howard,  George  Lent,  Wil- 
liam Randol,  C.  R.  Detrick,  Patrick  Grant, 
F.  L-  Noble,  Charles  Fay,  and  William 
Thomas. 

*  *  * 

The  umpire  will  be  Mr.  Basil  Ricketts  of 
Princeton.  Mr-  Ricketts  has  had  his  life 
insured  for  a  large  amount  in  favor  of  the 
"  Doctor's  Daughters,"  so  that  in  case  of 
any  unavoidable  contingency  he  may  die 
happy  in  the  thought  that  he  is  doing  "good 
work."  The  rivalry  between  Harvard  and 
and  Yale  in  baseball,  football,  and  other  sports 
is  proverbial, and  the  game  next  Saturday  will 
undoubtedly  be  a  great  struggle.  The  two 
nines,  I  understand,  will  start  from  the  Palace 
in  four-in-hand  coaches  with  flags  flying;  at 
two  o'clock  they  will  proceed  down  Market 
Street  to  the  grounds,  making  their  appear- 
ance upon  the  scene  alter  the  spectators  are 
seated.  This  will  be  a  pretty  sight,  so  every- 
body is  expected  to  come  early  to  get  a  good 
view  of  the  show.  The  supporters  of  the 
Yale  side  are  expected  to  wear  blue,  while 
Harvard's  friends  will  be  decked*  out  in  crim- 
son array. 

*  *  * 

In  alluding  to  the  business  methods  of  the 
daily  Morning  Call,  I  have  frequently  ex- 
pressed my  contempt  for  the  preternatural 
meannsss  of  the  proprietor,  Loring  Pickering. 
This  icicle  of  an  individual  regards  his  em- 
ployees as  machines  invented  for  his  special 
benefit  by  a  wise  Providence.  Indifferent  to 
news  as  it  is  news,  he  is  satisfied  to  exploit 
only  the  most  obvious  of  happenings.  From 
the  point  of  view  of  a  newspaper,  the 
Call  is  beneath  contempt.  Comparatively 
speaking,  I  believe  the  paper  is  rather  honest. 
Here  is  a  little  episode  that  occurred  on  Bush 
Street.  The  business  manager  of  the  journal 
is  a  tall  personage  named  Carothers,  Mr. 
Pickering's  brother-in-law.  Returning  home 
on  Wednesday  evening  a  newsboy  rushed  up 
to  him  with  a  Post.  "A  judge  appointed  by 
Governor  Markham,"  he  shouted.  Mr. 
Carothers  took  the  paper  from  the  youngster's 
hand,  read  the  column  devoted  to  Judge 
Slack's  career,  and 

Returned  it. 

And  yet  Mr.  Pickering  believes  he  is  a 
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liberal-minded  personage,  with  great  powers 
of  discretion. 

*  *  * 

San  Francisco  will  soon  boast  of  two  build- 
ings that  can  be  shown  to  visitors  without 
misgivings.  One  is  the  Mills  Building,  which 
groweth  up  a  stately,  graceful  structure,  an 
agreeable  disappointment  to  those  who  antici- 
pated a  ten-story  horror.  The  other  is  the 
Hiberuia  Bank  Building  on  the  corner  of 
Market  and  Jones  Streets.  This  promises  to 
be  one  of  the  most  beautiful  edifices  in  the 
country,  classic  in  design,  harmonious  in 
execution.  Considering  the  rent  possibilities 
of  an  hotel  or  lodging-house  in  this  region  it 
is  something  to  find  that  the  Hibernia  direc- 
tors have  resisted  the  temptation  of  interest, 
and  are  erecting  an  edifice  that  will  be  a  credit 
to  the  city.  It  was  the  Emperor  Augustus 
who  found  Rome  brick  and  left  it  marble. 
The  Pioneers  founded  San  Francisco  in  red- 
wood, and  their  children  are  leaving  it  brick. 
I  am  afraid  the  marble  age  will  not  follow 
until  long  after  the  death  of  most  of  us. 

*  *  * 

J.  Downey  Harvey  boasts  an  unwonting 
capacity  for  telling  good  stories  cleverly  and  is 
bright  enough  never  to  tell  one  the  same  way 
twice.  To  get  him  into  a  hole,  in  an  argu- 
ment, is  quite  out  of  the  question;  to  silence 
him  when  he  intends  speaking  is  a  task  no 
one  ever  yet  accomplished.  At  a  recent 
Bohemian  Club  entertainment,  Porter  Ashe 
was  doing  his  utmost  to  muzzle  Mr.  Harvey 
who  had  risen  to  make  an  address. 

"  Mr.  Ashe,  sir,"  he  triumphantly  remarked 
in  the  midst  of  a  passing  spasm  of  silence. 
"I'm  the  President  of  the  Cactus  Club,  and 
you  cannot  sit  on  me." 

After  that  they  did  not  try. 

*  *  * 

The  Athenian  Club  in  Oakland  is  rather  a 
progressive  institution  and,  ensconced  in  new 
quarters,  is  determined  to  be  for  Oakland 
what  the  Pacific-Union  and  Bohemian  are  for 
San  Francisco.  A  dining  room  and  kitchen 
have  been  opened,  a  good  chef  is  in  attend- 
ance, and  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
the  metropolis  of  Alameda  County  it  is 
possible  to  obtain  a  semi-respectable  meal 
within  the  municipality  limits.  Why  Oak- 
land should  be  so  despicable  from  a  culinary 
point  of  view,  I  have  never  been  able  to 
realize,  but  I  have  often  thought  that  some 
of  the  worst  cooks  in  the  world  are  employed 
in  the  restaurants  there. 

The  select  section  of  the  Bohemian  Club 
has  found  a  new  occupation  more  engrossing 
even  than  yachting.  It  is  nothing  less  than 
ghost  laying.  Over  in  Oakland  is  a  bonafide 
haunted  house,  wherein  all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions of  uncanny  things  have  occurred.  It  is 
purposed  to  take  a  brace  of  mediums  over 
there,  and  by  maans  of  various  incantations, 
to  lay  the  disturbing  spirits.  This  should 
prove  an  interesting  diversion,  and  if  a  ghost 
should  really  materialize,  it  would  be  decid- 
edlv  a  novelty. 

*  *  * 

San  Francisco  is  unique  in  her  population, 
she  is  the  least  American  of  all  the  cities  on 
the  continent,  withp>siibly  the  exception  of 
Chicago,  which  is  a  world  uuto  herself.  But 
there  the  races  amalgamate;  they  merge  and 
lose  themselves  in  each  other  to  some  extent. 
Here,  however,  a  foreigner  is  always  an  alien, 
and  although  the  professional  Irishman,  or 
Scotchman,  or  German  is  not  so  self-assertive 
as  in  Chicago,  he  is  yet  more  of  a  foreigner 
than  his  brother  in  Chicago,  who  reached  this 
country  on  the  same   day.    The  American 


6 


THE    WAV  K  . 


here,  however,  is  more   American  than  the ! 
native  citizen  of  Chicago,  who  will  stand  by 
and  see  fair  play  and  applaud  the  better  man, 
no  matter  of  what  color  or  race. 

*  *  * 

So  the  Society  of  Amateur  Photographers  has 
dissolved.  I  have  been  told,  by  those  compe- 
tent to  judge,  that  the  work  of  the  gentlemen 
who  formed  this  society  was  unequaledin  this 
country.  While  the  exhibitions  of  eastern 
associations  present  better  average  technical 
work,  perhaps  in  artistic  excellence  the  pic- 
tures of  the  Bohemian  clique,  who  formed  the 
head  and  shoulders  of  the  P.  C.  A.  P.  A.,  have 
never  been  excelled.  Their  exhibitions  were 
au  event  in  the  picture  world,  and  it  was  a 
common  thing  to  see  a  group  of  painters  ad- 
miring some  little  bit  showing  true  pictorial 
instinct. 

*  *  * 

But,  aside  from  their  skill  with  the  camera, 
the  amateurs  were  a  jolly  lot,  who  could  tell  a 
goad  story  as  glibly  as  they  could  reel  off  a 
developing  formula.  While  in  their  quarters 
down  on  Commercial  Street,  near  Montgom- 
ery, it  was  the  custom  to  have  what  the 
ascetic  Woods,  in  disgust  that  photographers 
shouhl  do.anght  else  than  commune  with  Na- 
ture, declared  to  be  "orgies."  The  term  stuck, 
aud  whan  a  postal  card  announced  to  thirsty 
members  that  a  "  Tomale  Orgy  "  was  in  wait- 
ing, the  attendance  was  large.  On  such  occa- 
sions the  tomale  man  was  put  under  bonds  to 
uSe  chickens,  and  a  committee  deputed  to 
watch  him. 

It  is  sad  to  think  that  these  good  fellows 
must  disband  because  San  Fraucisco  is  not 
large  enough  to  support  a  society  of  truly 
amateur  camerists.  Perhaps  their  idea  re- 
garding the  sale  of  prints  was  too  old-fash- 
ioned. Archie  Treat  hasalways  claimed  that 
his.election  to  office  was  due  to  accident.  One 
evening,  owing  to  a  heavy  rain,  the  attend- 
ance was  small,  and  as  most  of  those  present 
had  already  been  in  office,  there  was  nothing 
to"  do  but  elect  him  -as  vice-president.  His 
first  grave  offense  was  to  read  a  paper  on 
"  The  application  of  art  principles  to  photog- 
raphy." Charlie  Yale  replied  to  this  at  an 
annual  di.nner,.aud  his  remarks  were  also  illus- 
trated, by  lantern  slides.  Alas,  that  I  should 
have  to  record  it,  he  parodied  the  accomplished 
Treat  in  a  whimsical  way,  and  succeeded  in 
reducing  him,  if  not  to  confusion,  to  some- 
thing resembling  silence. 

*  *  * 

During  the  visit  of  the  Association  to  Clover- 
dale,  to  photograph  the  total  eclipse,  more 
funny  things  occurred  than  could  be  told  in  a 
week.  Seth  Jones,  an  irrepressible  kodac 
fiend  from  New  York,  announced  in  jest  that 
he  was  going  to  photograph  the  corona  if  he 
had  to  use  a  flish-light.  This  absurd  remark, 
by  the  time  it  got  to  Professor  Burkhalter,  had 
been  pounded  by  jokers  until  it  had  all  the 
solidity  of  a  fact.  The  Professor  saw  in  his 
imagination  all  of  his  carefully  arranged  plans 
destroyed  in  a  flash — and  by  a  flash.  He  tore 
his  hair,  streaked  the  atmosphere  with  corona- 
like English,  and  called  lor  blood.  When 
Alphcus  Bull,  who  had  been  assisting  Burk- 
halter, heard  of  Jones'  awful  threat,  he  rushed 
up  to  the  glaring  professor,  whom  the  boys 
were  shamefully_prodding  into  a  terrible  rage, 
and  earnestly  implored,  "  Oh,  Cliarlie,  let  me 
lick  him,  please  let  mc  lick  him." 

*  *  * 

The  new  Olympic  Club  is  gradually  get- 
tiug  into  evidence.  Its  gray  limestone  facade  is 


rising  by  degrees  above  the  street  level,  and 
in  what  will  seem  but  a  few  months  it  will  be 
in  readiness  for  the  opening  ceremonies.  The 
building  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  orna- 
mental in  town.  It  is  good  to  know  it  will 
cost  somewhat  less  than  originally  estimated, 
because  of  a  reduction  in  the  price  of  stone. 
A  new  quarry  of  this  particular  brand  of  lime- 
stone has  been  opened  at  San  Jose,  and  its 
proximity  to  the  railroad  enables  it  to  be 
brought  here  at  lower  rates.  So  far  as  the 
edifice  is  concerned,  there  have  been  made  a 
few  changes  in  the  plans.  A  gymnasium  in 
the  basement  occupies  the  space  originally  set 
apart  for  the  Turkish  baths.  It  is  accessible 
through  the  lower  entrance,  and  will  serve  as 
the  headquarters  of  the  Junior  Olympic  Club, 
as  well  as  for  the  ladies'  gymnasium. 

*  *  * 

The  directors  have  decided  on  the  desira- 
bility of  extending  the  privileges  of  the  insti- 
tution to  young  fellows  between  the  ages  of 
sixteen  and  twenty-one — boys  who  are  not 
eligible  for  membership,  but  who  would  exer- 
cise if  given  an  opportunity.  The  junior 
club  provides  for  them  these  quarters  at  a  cost 
of  ten  dollars  initiation  and  one  dollar  per 
month.  The  Ladies'  Physical  Culture  Club 
is  now  negotiating  for  the  use,  during  certain 
days,  of  the  same  gymnasium.  The  condition 
of  the  permission  is,  I  believe,  that  this  organ- 
ization shall  take  or  dispose  of  $25,000  worth 
of  bonds.  However,  from  both  sources,  quite 
a  large  income  will  be  derived,  besides  afford- 
ing other  advantages  which  cannot  be  too 
highly  valued.  The  junior  club  will  but 
supply  excellent  material  to  the  upstairs  gym- 
nasium, while  the  association  of  Society 
ladies  will  not  only  give  the  Club  tone,  but 
will  induce  a  decided  increase  of  interest  in 
athletics. 

The  main  attraction  of  the  new  Olympic 
building  will  be  the  immense  swimming  tank. 
The  plans  call  for  a  length  of  eighty  feet,  and 
a  breadth  of  thirty-five  leet.  At  one  end, 
where  the  diving  apparatus  will  be  placed,  the 
depth  is  ten  feet;  at  the  other  three  feet.  Salt 
water,  taken  from  the  ocean  at  the  Cliff  House, 
will  supply  the  tank,  which  will  certainly  be 
the  largest  of  the  kind  in  town.  Imagine  the 
luxury  of  a  plunge  in  this  huge  basin,  morn- 
ing or  evening.  Those  who  do  not  care  for 
gymnastics  will  find  the  bath  the  best  excuse 
for  membership.  Alone,  it  will  add  hundreds 
to  the  roll.  I  should  think  the  surplus  water 
ought  to  prove  a  large  source  of  revenue. 

*  afs  ♦ 

I  am  told  that  the  increase  of  dues  may  be 
regarded  as  fait  accompli.  Over  three-fourths 
of  the  membership  has  signed  the  postal 
giving  consent,  and  the  new  rule  will  go  into 
effect  about  January  rst.  The  definite  an- 
nouncement of  the  increase  in  income  should 
settle  the  bond  question.  There  should  now 
be  no  difficulty  about  disposing  of  those  re- 
maining. 

*  *  * 

.  Samuel  EL  Brown,  the  new  Fire  Commis- 
sioner, is  a  member  of  the'firm  of  T-  J.  Bass  & 
Co.,  dealers  in  artists' materials  and  paints. 
He  is  a  neighbor  of  Supervisor  Taber,  who 
vouched  for  him  Monday  evening  when  the 
ring  elected  him.  So  far  as  I  know  Mr.  Brown 
is  entirely  unknown  to  public  affairs.  He  has 
never  extinguished  any  fires,  unless  those  of 
his  Own  hearthstone  might  be  called  conflag- 
rations.   Whether  he  kuows  the  difference 


between  a  chemical  engine  and  a  hose  cart  is 
doubtlul,  but  there  is  not  the  slightest  question 
that  he  is  thoroughly  disqualified  to  discharge 
the  duties  of  the  position  to  which  he  has 
been  chosen. 

*  *  * 

As  the  candidate  of  Martin  Kelly,  he  is 
probably  elected  to  do  the  bidding  of  that 
boss  in  the  Fire  Department.  Commissioner 
Martin  does  not  belong  to  Kelly,  and  with 
Newman,  he  has,  so  far,  maintained  a  good 
minority  fight,  but  now  that  Newman  is  to 
retire  and  Brown  is  to  take  his  place,  the  Board 
will  be  almost  unanimously  for  the  "machine." 
Although  Republican  by  a  majority  of  one, 
Kelly  will  keep  the  Buckley  Democrats  in, 
because  they  will  serve  his  purposes  just  as 
well  as  his  own  creatures.  This  new  combi- 
nation expects  to  elect  Thomas  Jefferson  Par- 
sons Sheriff:  but  it  will  be  fooled.  Martin 
Kelly  will  boss  the  Republican  party  only  a 
short  time  longer.  If  he  is  not  in  jail  by  the 
time  the  election  rolls  around,  the  people  will 
dispose  of  him.  They  will  also  dispose 
of  the  Supervisors  who  have  entered  into  a 
conspiracy  to  betray  their  party  into  his  hands. 
They  must  be  fools  to  think  that  they  can 
entrap  an  entire  political  organization,  with 
all  the  newspapers  going  aud  the  Australian 
ballot  law  in  full  force. 

*  *  * 

Tkisity  CncRCii  seems  to  be  occupying  a 
fair  share  of  secular  and  religious  attention 
just  now.  Last  week  I  was  almost  on  the 
point  of  stating  that  I  expected  to  announce 
in  the  near  future  that  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders 
Reed  had  offered  his  resignation  to  the  vestry, 
but  it  seems  the  clouds  have  been  dispelled, 
and  all  appears  serene.  How  long  this  will 
last  I  do  not  know;  but  inasmuch  as  the 
rector  will  be  given  a  six  months'  leave  of 
absence,  with  half  pay,  it  is  not  likely  that 
anything  will  occur  to  destroy  the  harmony 
that  now  exists.  Mr.  Reed,  as  I  said  before, 
is  a  very  sick  man;  indeed,  he  has  not  been 
well  since  his  return  from  Europe.  Probably, 
much  of  his  apparent  irritability  is  due  to 
this,  and  the  v  estry  understands  that  a  man 
who  is  not  in  good  health  is  hardly  respon- 
sible at  all  times  for  his  utterances.  - 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Reed 
is  one  of  the  brightest  men  in  the  Episcopal 
Diocese  of  California;  it  is  an  error  to  assume, 
however,  that  he  has  the  largest  or  wealthiest 
congregation.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Foute's  audi- 
ences far  outnumber  those  of  Mr.  Reed,  and 
I  doubt  if  there  is  any  wealthier  church  this 
side  of  Chicago  than  Grace.  With  the  new 
building  at  Gough  and  Bush, the  plans  for  wh'c'.i 
are  being  competed  for  by  a  number  of  prom- 
inent architects,  Mr.  Reed's  congregation 
will  grow,  and  it  is  likely  that  Trinity  will 
take  place  as  one  of  the  largest  churches  in 
the  West.  Where  Mr.  Reed  will  spend  his 
vacation  I  do  not  know;  during  his  absence, 
the  pulpit  will  be  supplied  by  the  vestry. 

*  *  * 

Out  on  Noe  Street  there  is  a  community 
of  men  and  women  who  live  together  under  the 
name  of  the  "  Koreshan  Unity."  There  are 
many  interesting  stories  going  the  rounds 
about  these  people  and  their  doings,  some  of 
which  are  not  at  all  fl  ittering  to  a  consistent 
sincerity  between  their  actions  and  the  high 
morals  they  profess.  There  always  are  stories 
about  everyone  and  everything  that  wears  the 
red  gauze  of  suspicion.    But  in  this  instance 
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the  mortals  in  question  seem  to  be  more  sinned 
against  than  sinning. 

One  would  hardly  think  that  the  California- 
pruned  character  is  capable  of  sprouting  the 
foible  of  blind  credulity.  The  seed  ot  the 
weakness  seems  to  be  abundant  here  as  else- 
where. It  is  nearly  a  year  ago  since  a  small 
audience  gathered  in  lower  Metropolitan  Hall 
to  learn  from  one  Cyrus  Teed,  the  self  styled 
re-incarnated  Koresh,  the  remarkable  fact 
that  we  are  living  inside  the  earth,  instead  of 
on  the  outside,  as  is  usually  supposed  by  ordi- 
nary mortals.  This  grave-musty  prophet  did 
not  limit  his  information  to  purely  mundane 
affairs,  but  with  the  same  sweet  condescension 
took  occasion  to  inform  his  hearers  that  he 
was  the  re  incarnated  Messiah  who  was  prom- 
ised to  come  for  the  final  redemption  of  the 
race.  It  would  be  unnecessary  to  say  they 
believed  him,  and  with  implicit  confidence 
placed  their  spiritual  and  likewise  material 
affairs  in  his  care,  when  I  make  known  to  you 
of  curious  mind  that  the  ladies  represented 
the  bulk  of  his  hearers,  and  that  he  was,  in 
vulgar  vernacular,  "a  pretty  good-looking  sort 
of  a  fellow." 

At  the  close  of  these  initiatory  proceedings, 
Cyrus  and  his  disciples  got  together  and  started 
the  home  on  Noe  Street,  it  being  one  of  the 
iuuumerable"focal  centres"  that  were  supposed 
to  dot  the  continent  and  form  a  continuous 
chain  of  psychic  communication.  They  that 
had  worldly  wealth  were  hoodwinked  intoj 
dropping  it  in  the  slot,  where  the  moth  would  j 
not  have  a  chance  to  corrupt.  In  fact,  it  seemed 
to  be  one  of  the  essentials  that  the  worthy 
disciple  came  not  empty  handed.  When  the 
pile  had  grown  about  as  large  as  it  was  likely 
to  get,  the  wily  Teed  told  them  to  prepare  to 
find  him  gone,  as,  his  work  accomplished,  he 
must  obey  the  infinite  purpose  of  his  exis- 
tence and  again  disintegrate.  He  did  not  say 
whether  he  would  go  by  rail  or  boat,  but  just 
simply  that  he  was  about  to  be  gathered  unto 
his  forefathers  for  another  spell. 

*  *  * 

The  day  dawned  at  length  when  the  Mes- 
siah was  no  more,  and  it  was  then  found  that 
he  had  flown  with  golden  wings  of  hard 
cash  and  lefc  the  faithful  flock  exceedingly 
short  grass  to  nibble  on.  This  displeased 
many,  and  there  was  much  dissension  on  Noe 
Street.  In  the  course  of  time  it  was  learned 
that  Cyrus  was  sojourning  at  Economy  with  a 
view  of  effecting  an  affiliation  between  the 
societies  of  Koreshans  and  Rconomites.  He 
deigned  to  return  the  other  day,  and  reported 
his  mission  a  success,  and  that  he  had  come 
to  take  back  with  him  half  a  dozen  of  the 
most  worthy  from  his  fold.  The  Economites 
are  reputed  to  be  worth  over  $40  000,000,  and 
Cyrus  Teed  expects  to  get  control  of  it  all. 

There  is  something  exceedingly  curious 
about  the  doctrines  of  these  people.  The 
name  Koresh  is  a  Hebrew  word  signify- 
ing "the  central  sun  of  being,"  the  English 
of  the  word  being  Cyrus.  The  founder  of 
this  philosophy  adopted  the  name,  believing 
himself  the  earthly  incarnation  of  the  Divine 
Spirit;  Cyrus  Teed  is  persuaded  by  circum- 
stances over  which  he  has  no  control,  to  be- 
lieve that  he  is  the  direct  descendant  of 
ancient  Koresh  and  therefore  the  spiritual 
possessor  of  the  soul  of  the  Messiah.  He 
propounded  his  theories  in  Chicago  some  five 
years  back,  and  ever  since  that  day  has  been 
working  steadily  to  the  end  of  converting  the 
entire  human  race  to  a  belief  in  him.  The 


Koreshan  cosmogony  has  it  that  the  earth  is 
a  concave  sphere,  rather  than  a  convex  globe, 
with  a  diameter  of  8000  miles;  the  sun  or 
astral  centre  being  situated  half  the  distance. 

*  *  * 

The  followers  of  Cyrus  Teed  believe  him  to 
be  moved  by  the  direct  hand  of  God,  and 
that  when  the  proper  time  comes  he  will  be- 
come theocrasized  and  redeem  the  world. 
They  profess  to  rigidly  practice  celibacy,  but 
have  a  certain  loophole  in  their  doctrine 
which  recognizes  the  possibility  of  a  kind  of 
"immaculate  conception"  by  the  power  of 
mind  over  matter.  Just  what  are  the  specific 
details  of  this  interesting  arrangement  can 
only  be  learned  by  those  who  have  reached  a 
sufficient  stage  of  development  in  the  fold, 
unfortunately.  Many  of  the  Bellamy  ideas 
of  industrial  equation  and  commercial  co-op- 
eration have  lately  been  adopted  into  the 
creed  of  Koreshanity.  These  people  have  a 
general  produce  store  in  this  city  called  the 
"  Bureau  of  Equitable  Commerce"  and  a 
weekly  paper  which  promulgates  their  doc- 
trines under  the  dainty  head  of  The  Plowshare 
aiid  Pruning  Hook. 

*  *  * 

The  Naval  Battalion  has  found  out  at 
rather  a  late  day  that  neither  Uncle  Sam  or  the 
State  Legislature  have  made  any  appropriation 
for  the  uniforms  of  the  enlisted  men.  It  was 
understood  by  all  who  went  into  the  Battalion 
at  the  outset  that  the  Federal  Government  had 
made  an  appropriation  for  them,  and  it  was 
supposed  that  this  appropriation,  made  as  it 
was  for  the  use  and  benefit  of  the  Battalions 
of  the  several  States  of  New  York,  Massachu- 
setts, and  California,  was  for  uniforms  as  well 
as  for  equipments.  Such,  however,  is  not  the 
case;  the  federal  appropriation  was  lor  arms, 
ammunition,  vessels,  equipments,  etc.,  and  was 
not  to  include  uniforms.  The  uniforms  of  the 
enlisted  men  in  the  Massachusetts  and  New 
York  Battalions  were  furnished  by  subscrip- 
tions collected  among  the  merchants  and  prop- 
erty owners  of  those  cities.  In  the  Battalion 
here  great  enthusiasm  and  "  go-aheadative- 
ness"  have  been  shown.  The  three  com- 
panies in  this  city  have  been  drilling  in 
armories  for  the  past  two  months,  and  are 
swinging  into  line  in  excellent  shape.  But 
they  have  no  uniforms,  and  it  certainly  is  dis- 
couraging for  the  men  to  be  compelled  to  go 
through  the  drills  in  their  citizens'  dress. 

*  *  * 

I  understand  that  the  board  of  officers  of 
the  several  companies  decided  at  their  last 
meeting  that  the  only  solution  of  the  difficulty 
was  to  raise  the  money  for  the  uniforms  from 
the  merchants  and  property  owners  of  this 
city,  and  that  subscription  lists  are  being  sent 
round  to  collect  the  amount  necessary.  I 
trust  they  are  being  met  by  the  hearty  sup- 


port and  by  large  and  substantial  amounts. 
This  institution  deserves  every  encourage- 
ment. The  U.  S-  S.  "Adams,"  it  is  understood, 
will  soon  be  put  in  commission  for  the  practical 
training  of  the  Battalion.  In  the  meantime 
the  drills  are  going  on  once  a  week  in  the  dif- 
ferent armories,  where  the  rudimentary  work 
can  be  done  quite  as  effectively  as  on  board 
ship. 

*  *  * 

About  $5000  will  be  needed  to  uni- 
form the  men  properly,  of  which  sum 
fully  $3500  should  be  subscribed  here,  the 
other  $1500  will  be  raised  in  San  Diego  where 
Company  A  has  been  recruited.  Companies 
B,  C,  and  D  in  this  city  have  about  100 
men  each  in  the  line,  with  their  officers,  com- 
missioned and  non-commissioned.  The  com- 
missioned officers  provide  their  own  uniforms. 
Subscriptions  from  one  dollar  upward  will  be 
received  at  any  time  at  the  Bank  of  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Company  through  Mr.  H.  B.  Chan- 
dler, Lieutenant  Commander,  or  Mr.  Shafter 
Howard,  Paymaster  of  the  Battalion  at  No. 
327  Front  Street. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  are  for  a  very  lively  foot- 
ball season.  A  number  of  men  interested 
in  the  game  met  at  Mr.  Joseph  Tobin's 
office  on  Monday  evening  last,  and  organ- 
ized a  club  which,  I  am  safe  in  saying, 
is  a  good  deal  stronger  than  last  year's. 
Shafter  Howard  was  elected  President,  and 
Mr.  Tobiu  Captain.  Mr.  O'Sullivau,  Mr. 
Ricketts,  Mr.  Schmieden,  Mr.  Depue,  Mr. 
Sherrard,  Mr.  Kittle  and  several  others  were 
at  the  meeting.  The  first  match  on  the  lapis 
is  with  an  Oakland  team.  The  University 
Club  from  Berkeley  will  also  be  disposed  of. 

An  agreement  has  been  entered  into  among 
the  members  to  go  in  for  active  training,  and 
it  is  purposed,  it  the  team  turns  out  as  well  as 
is  expected,  to  try  conclusions  with  the 
Britishers  at  Vancouver.  A  good  deal  of  fool- 
ball  is  played  up  there,  but  I  doubt  if  as 
strong  an  eleven  can  be  put  into  the  field  as 
San  Francisco  can  offer. 

*  *  * 

One  game  the  club  looks  forward  to  will  be 
played  on  New  Year's  Diy  at  Del  Monte. 
The  members  of  the  team  will  make  up  a 
party  for  the  occasion  and  will  certainly  bring 
down  a  big  crowd  of  spectators  with  them. 
Of  course,  the  chances  are  against  a  second 
Country  Club  turnout,  but  the  football  con- 
tingent is  largely  provided  with  friends  who 
will  consider  it  a  religious  duty  to  accompany 
them  to  Monterey. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY. 
205  Kearny  Street, 
r.  beck,     -  proprietor. 


San  Francisco,  Aug.  26th,  1S91 


The  Central  Milling  Co., 
Gentlemen: 

We  cheerfully  recommend  your  "Drifted  Snow  Flour'* 
as  being  the  whitest  and  best  family  flour  wc  have  ever  used. 

Your 8, 

2?.  BECK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery. 


THE  WAVE. 


ONE  THREAD  IN  LIFE. 

The  maid  let  him  in  with  a  smile,  as  usual,  and 
he  gave  her  his  hat  and  coat,  and  walked  down  the 
thickly-carpeted  hall  to  that  silk-curtained  doorway 
through  which  he  had  often  passed  before  into  La- 
resse's  latest  caprice— her  Cleopatra  room. 

Rut  -to-night  his  emotions  were  very  different  from 
those  with  which  he  usually  visited  Laresse. 

For  two  years  she  had  owned  him,  body  and  soul  ; 
his  life  had  been  in  the  palm  of  her  little  ringed  hand  ; 
with  her  smiles,  her  arch  coquetries,  her  veiled 
glances,  and  her  wit,  so  different  from  other  women, 
she  had.  won  him,  and  by  the  charm  of  wayward 
caresses,  delirious  and  murmured  endearments,  she 
had  bound  him  to  her  chariot-wheels  by  chains 
stronger  than  any  ever  forged  by  the  hand  of  man. 
For  two  years  he  had  believed  that  he  alone  possessed 
her.  His  infatuation  was  the  talk  of  the  town.  He 
had  been  engaged  to  a  girl  that  loved  him  through 
all  this  time,  and  who  refused  to  believe  the  stories 
which  now  aud  then  mauaged  to  pierce  through  the 
satiu  curtains  of  her  father's  home. 

But  what  charm  had  pure  eyes  and  a  clean  soul, 
when  weighed  against  one  kiss  from  the  educated  lips 
of  Laresse?  She  taught  him  refinements  of  depravity 
that  he  had  not  dreamed  of,  and  the  poison  spread 
and  burned  the  pure  luve  out  of  his  heart  aud  soul. 

This  had  been  for  two  years,  and  to-day  at  his  club 
he  had  heard  two  man  speak  of  a  certain  popular 
actor  as  the  favored  lover  of  Laresse.  They  said  that 
the  actor  was  deserting  wife,  child,  and  his  profession, 
all  for  this  woman,  and  that  he  spent  his  time  at  her 
leet  when  some  poor  dupe  of  hers  was  away. 

So  he  paused  a  moment  outside  the  thin  silk  cur- 
tiau,  through  which  a  perfume  floated  that  he  remem- 
bered well.    What  memories  it  invoked  ! 

As  he  put  his  hand  to  the  curtain,  lie  heard  a  stifled 
laugh — a  moment's  silence  that  spoke  louder  than 
a  voice  ;  then  a  man's  step  passed  within  the  room, 
aud  through  a  door  near  the  hall  the  other  man — the 
actor — passed,  drawing  an  immense  cloak  about  his 
shoulders.  Then  he  stepped  iuto  the  fanciful  little 
room,  with  a  thousand  devils  at  his  heart.  His  feel- 
ings were  not  of  this  century.  He  was  longing  for  a 
knife  or  something  to  end  the  life  of  this  woman.  A 
New  York  club  man  metamorphosed  into  an  Othello. 

He  needed  no  further  proof  of  her  falsity  than  her 
appearance  as  she  reclined  across  the  low,  broad 
couch,  with  its  innumerable  rose  silk  piliows,  and  that 
one  jeweled  lamp  shining  upon  her  face. 

Her  eyes  were  like  stars,  her  lips  moist  aud  red  ; 
there  was  a  flush  upon  her  cheek,  and,  where  the 
laces  of  her  India  silk  robe  fell  apart  from  her  bosom, 
there  was  a  deep  red  mark,  as  though  she  had  been 
struck  or  kissed  there. 

There  were  some  white  roses  at  her  belt,  but  they 
were  crushed  aud  broken,  aud  the  creamy  leaves  lay 
scattered  at  her  feet. 

She  read  an  accusation  in  his  eyes,  but  she  only 
gave  an  uneasy  little  laugh,  and  stretched  out  her 
hands  to  him  with  her  old  grace.  He  made  no  effort 
to  take  them,  but  stood  looking  down  upon  her  with 
burning  eyes.  There  was  a  Parian  Cupid  on  a  table 
beside  her,  aud  his  hands  touched  it.  For  a  moment 
he  felt  like  dashing  out  her  beauty  with  one  blow  of 
the  stone. 

"Why  so  melodramatic,  Jack  ?"  she  said  with  one 
glance  of  her  languorous  .Southern  eyes.  Then  he 
turned  upon  her.  He  spoke  with  words  that  he  had 
never  used  before  to  any  human  thing.  He  poured 
out  all  the  scorn  he  felt ;  he  classed  her  with  the  low- 
est woman  of  the  pavement  ;  he  spoke  of  the  pure 
girl  that  he  would  have  married  years  ago  but  for  her, 
and  his  speech  grew  viler  and  more  brutal  every  mo- 
ment. 

Laresse  lay  still  with  her  eyes  cast  down  aud  all  the 
color  gone  from  her  face.  The  Hues  about  her  .mouth- 
grew  strained,  and  at  last  she  stood  up  as  though  to 
pass  out  of  the  room.  Then  she  looked  into  his  eyes 
like  a  queen.  "  You  forget  that  this  is  my  house," 
she  said,  aud  as  she  moved  toward  the  door  the  per- 
fume from  her  dress  came  over  his  seuses  once  more 
like  a  liquor.  His  eye  rested  agafn  upou'  her  breast, 
where  the  red  mark  had  faded  to  a  flush. 

"  You  devil  !"  he  muttered,  and  he  struck  her  there 
one  blow  that  tore  her  flesh  with  a  ring  he  wore. 

She  saw  the  blow  coming,  but  she  never  flinched. 
She  threw  up  her  hands  with  a  low  moan,  and  fell 
towards  the  marble  Cupid  on  the  table. 

He  caught  her  iu  his  arms  in  a  sudden  fr  ght,  as  he 
saw  her  head  near  the  marble,  and  then  his  kisses 
and  tears  fell  together  upou  the  poor  bruised  spot. 

He  thought  for  one  moment  that  she  was  dead,  but 
when  he  heard  her  murmur  in  his  ear  a  sweet  old 
name  she  called  him,  there  came  a  joy  to  his  soul  that 
told  him  that  the  world  was  nothing  to  him — butoulv 
this  one  woman,  false  though  she  be. 

Then  he  felt  her  warm  lips  on,  his,  the  caressing 


touch  of  her  lithe  body  in  his  arms,  the  perfume  of 
her  hair  enveloped  him  agaiu,  and  his  head  sauk  into 
her  breast. — Margery  Daw,  in  Ar.   Y.  Mercury. 


FROM  THE  COUNTRY. 

The  good  dresser  has  two  objects  in  view — first,  to 
please  the  men — (which  is  most  commendable  and 
worthy  )and  secondly,  to  worry  each  other.  To  do  either 
successfully,  thought  must  be  given  to  the  arrangement 
ot  a  costume  in  order  that  it  may  be  in  harmony  with 
the  style  of  the  individual.  A  woman  should  study 
face  and  figure,  in  order  to  select  colors,  forms  and 
fabrics  which  will  enhance  natural  charms  or  soften 
any  blemish.  The  marked  difference  in  style  between 
women  who  live  iu  the  city  and  those  who  live  out- 
side even  a  few  miles  from  San  Francisco,  is  due  to 
the  fact  the  buyer  from  a  distance  usually  allows  a 
clerk  or  dressmaker  to  choose  for  her,  because  she  is 
distrustful  of.  her  own  judgment,  and  she  rushes  into 
her  shopping  on  her  first  arrival  instead  of  taking  a 
little  time  to  look  around  aud  note  the  prevailing 
modes  as  practically  worn.  The  difference  between  a 
model  and  its  copy,  or  rather  its  modifications  is 
always  great,  and  none  but  a  practiced  eye  can  tell 
the  mode  which  exclusive  women  will  wear  and  the 
more  common  and  popular  ones  which  meet  the  eye 
everywhere. 

What  is  meant  by  the  comprehensive  term  "style  " 
is  a  refiued  individuality,  which  adapts  the  fashion  to 
the  person,  including  complexion,  age,  figure 
(anatomically  and  financially),  and  requirement. 
Every  woman  must  decide  these  things  tor  herself. 
She  must  know  what  materials  and  colors  best  suit 
her,  and  when  shapes  are  altered  must  be  sure  she 
knows  what  she  can  wear  to  advantage  before  she 
leaves  home.  She  will  then  have  less  trouble  in  making 
a  selection  aud  will  be  better  satisfied  when  it  is  made. 

If  she  lives  far  from  this  city  it  is  a  good  plan  to 
take  a  reliable  fashion  journal  and  keep  well  up  with 
Sew  York  modes,  aud  then  have  sample  cards  of  new 
goods  sent  her  from  the  house  she  deals  with.  There 
is  a  decided  advantage  in  patronizing  one  firm — that 
is,  a  good  cloak  house  for  wraps,  another  house  for 
dress  goods,  still  another  for  trimming  and  fancy 
goods.  If  a  milliner  makes  a  hat  or  bounet  for  a 
woman  whose  face,  figure,  and  complexion  are  famil- 
iar to  her  she  is  much  more  liable  to  give  satisfaction. 
She  unconsciously  makes  the  hat  like  the  woman, 
especially  if  she  is  an  old  and  valued  patron,  and  the 
result  is  a  delight  to  both.  In  short  it  is  as  necessary 
to  give  your  milliner  a  "sitting  "  as  it  would  be  a 
portrait  artist  who  attempts  your  expression  on 
canvas. 

The  dry  goods  trade  of  this  city  runs  iu  grooves; 
for  instance,  one  house  keeps  a  better  line  of  hosiery 
than  its  competitors,  while  its  rival  makes  a  specialty 
of  gloves.  Another  makes  a  reputatiou  on  fine 
handkerchiefs,  while  still  another  carries  only  the 
high  novelties  in  trimmings  or  dress  goods,  so  that 
absolute  knowledge  is  necessary  in  order  to  select 
judiciously  aud  get  the  best  return  for  money  in- 
vested. 

This  is  the  secret  of  some  women  being  able  to 
dress  remarkably  well  on  a  small  sum  of  money,  and 
the  reason  that  every  thing  they  buy  is  worth  all  that 
it  cost,  and  is  in  good  taste  and  style.  Money  is  not 
all  that  is  necessary  in  being  well  dressed.  Having 
the  lines  of  fashionable  goods  well  in  hand,  a  close 
observer  could  tell  at  a  glance  where  very  many  of 
the  dresses  at  an  evening  reception  outside  the  city 
were  purchased,  as  nearly  all  families  send  to  some 
well-known  house  and  order  what  they  require.  Each 
house  has  its  distinctive  earmarks,  and  a  practiced 
eye  soon  learns  these  peculiarities.  Correct  taste, 
which  is  a  matter  of  close  study,  is  an  absolute  neces- 
sity in  such  ordering,  because  a  liberty  may  not  be 
ventured  even  where  the  selection  is  bad,  and  the  re- 
sult is  a  feeling  of  disappointment  to  the  buyer,  and 
oftentimes  the  loss  of  a  good  customer  to  the  seller. 

Clerks  are  not  always  as  careful  about  telling  a  cus- 
tomer from  a  distance  that  the  shade  or  material  or 
shape  he  is  exhibiting  has  not  found  as  much  favor 
with  city  ladies  as  he  had  hoped,  and  although  the 
fabric  is  new,  it  is  not  a  favorite.  He  would  scarcely 
be  doing  justice  to  the  firm,  and  must  look  to  self 

'first,  his  services  being  valued  according  to  the 
amount  of  goods  he  handles  aud  disposes  of  successful- 
ly. The  art  of  the  salesman  is  to  sell  to  those  who  do 
not  want  to  buy, and  it  is  hisduty  to  work  off  old  stock 
as  rapidly  as  possible.  To  encourage  him  in  this 
laudable  effort  the  firm  .allows  him  a  percentage  or 

•commission  on  each  of  these  "  P.  M.'b,"  and  no  one 
can  seriously  blame  him  for  trying  to  earn  an  extra 
penny  or  two. 

Auother  thing  which  often  escapes  the  attention  of 
ladies  is  that  every  garment  worn  must  be  fitted,  even 
to  collars  aud  cuffs.  This  may  seem  like  straining  a 
point,  but  no  good  dresser  neglects  the  smallest  item, 
and  this  includes  the  wrinkles  and  creases  in  her  illu- 
sion veil.  If  not  carefully  adjusted  a  veil  proclaims 
its  wearer  dowdy  or  else  makes  her  look  like  a  relative 
of  that  wild  man  who  is  said  to  come  from  Borneo. 


Hosiery,  garters,  aud  chemise  yokes  must  fit  in  order 
to  be  comfortable,  and  so  should  the  yokes  aud  waist- 
bands. These  dumpy,  ill  proportioned  figures  are 
something  which  neither  God  nor  man  had  anything 
to  do  in  creating,  and  the  best  dressmaker  iu  Chris- 
tendom cannot  improve  them  until  every  article  of 
underwear  fits  the  body  as  it  should.  Corsets, 
gloves  and  shoes  are  my  especial  hobby.  I  have 
talked  about  the  fit  of  corsets  until  I  am  tired,  and 
fancy  that  my  readers  must  be  the  same,  but, my  dears, 
when  you  know  by  experience  how  well  they  wear, 
and  how  comfortable  they  are,  when  well  fitted  you 
will  quiet  agree  with  me  that  the  whole  eusemble 
depends  directly  upon  that  article  of  toilet.  Once 
again  I  will  urge  upon  all  women  who  have  not  tried 
it,  the  advantages  of  having  a  corset  fitted  to  the 
form.  The  corset  houses  have  rooms  for  this  purpose 
and  trained  saleswomen  wdio  understand  how  to  give 
one  a  fit,  or  better  still  have  your  corset  made  to 
order.  Those  intended  for  day  wear  are  high  over  the 
bust,  are  very  long  waisted,  have  many  whale  bones, 
and  are  comparatively  short  over  the  hips,  while 
those  to  be  worn  under  evening  toilets  are  short  front 
and  back,  iu  consequence  of  their  being  worn  uuder 
low-necked  bodices.  The  latter  also  have  fewer 
whale  bones  and  are  much  more  supple  than  those 
intended  for  day  use. 

A  minor  item  is  in  knowing  how  to  put  one's 
clothes  on  after  they  are  all  prepared.  Many  a  milli- 
ner and  dressmaker  is  in  despair  from  seeing  some- 
thing from  her  shops,  which  was  of  artistic  merit 
ruined  in  the  way  it  is  worn.  Each  garment  must  be 
properly  adjusted,  especially  skirts  and  draperies, 
and  it  is  always  a  good  plan  to  put  on  bonnet  and 
veil  before  the  bodice  is  fastened,  and  a  hand  glass 
can  be  used  advantageously  at  this  juncture.  Do  not 
forgtt.that  the  head-gear  ought  to  fit  face,  side  view, 
and  back  of  the  head  perfectly. 

Fkona  Eunice  Wait. 


DRIFTING  AWAY. 

Drifting  away  from  each  other, 

Silently  drifting  apart. 
Nothing  between  but  the  cold  world's  screen, 

Nothiug  to  loose  but  a  heart. 

Only  two  lives  dividing 

More  and  more  every  day; 
Only  one  soul  from  another  soul 

Steadily  drifting  away. 

Only  a  man's  heart  striving 

Bitterly  hard  wiih  his  doom; 
Only  a  hand,  tender  and  bland, 

Slipping  away  iu  the  gloom. 

Nothing  of  doubt  or  wrong, 

Nothing  that  either  can  cure; 
Nothing  to  shame,  nothing  to  blame, 

Nothing  to  do  but  endure. 

The  world  cannot  stand  still, 

Tides  ebb  and  women  change; 
Nothing  here  that  is  worth  a  tear, 

One  loves  less — nothing  strange. 

Drifting  away  from  each  other, 

Steadily  drifting  apart — 
No  wrong  to  each  other  that  the  world  can  reach. 

Nothing  lost  but  a  heart. 


CORRESPONDENCE 


Editor  Wave — Dear  Sir: — Your  paragraphs  about 
druggists'  profits  are  very  much  exaggerated.  While  it 
is  true  that  druggists  make  large  gains  on  prescrip- 
tions, their  profits  on  patent  medicines,  soap,  and 
perfumery  are  almost////.  Colgate's  soaps  are  almost 
sold  at  cost;  vaseline  that  sells  for  ten  cents  costs 
eight  ceuts,  and  Lubin's  perfumery  is  sold  for  what 
is  paid  for  it.  There  are  also  a  number  of  patent 
remedies  which  cost  the  consumer  one  dollar,  and 
the  druggist  makes  ten  cents.  At  one  time  the  sale 
of  mineral  waters  was  very  profitable,  but  many  of 
the  leading  grocers  began  to  sell  them  at  a  mere 
margin  above  cost,  and,  of  course,  the  druggist  had  to 
follow  suit.  The  soda  fountain,  to  the  majority  of 
druggists,  is  a  dead  loss  of  many  dollars  a  week,  and 
with  the  giving  away  of  stamps  and  free  drinks,  the 
majority  of  the  fraternity  have  to  figure  pretty  close 
to  make  even  a  bare  living.  As  to  paying  a  doctor 
$1000  a  month,  a  druggist  thinks  he  is  doing  pretty 
well  if  he  takes  that  amount  cash  per  mouth  from 
his  prescriptions.  I  venture  to  say  there  are  not 
three  drug  stores  in  this  city  whose  receipts  from 
that  particular  department  average  as  high. 

Druggist. 


Rountree's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Of  course  you 
must  read  "  A  Frenchman  in  America." 
There  have  only  been,  as  you  know,  two 
Frenchmen  in  America,  one  the  partici- 
pator in  the  "  Coup  d'Etat"  and  the  other  the 
clever  and  witty  author  of  ''Jonathan  and 
his  Continent."-  You  did  not  read  the  latter, 
you  say.  As  you  had  extracts  from  it  recited 
to  you  by  all  who  made  any  pretensions  to 
elocutionary  ability,  you  may  consider  that 
I  am  paying  you  a  quite  high  honor,  when  I 
say  that  I  think  that  Max  O'Rell  has  writ- 
ten "  A  Frenchman  in  America"  for  your 
particular  benefit.  Every  one  who  read  about 
"  Jonathan  "  will  read  this  last  work  of  his, 
but  I  doubt  that  any  one  of  his  many  readers 
will  receive  as  much  pleasure  from  it  as  you 
will.  Max  O'Rell  saw  much  the  same  on 
his  first  tour  of  this  country  that  he  saw  in 
his  last,  and  there  is  a  suspicious  flavor  of 
before-served  dishes,  and  re-warmed  entries, 
in  this  last  book  of  his.  But  you,  who  have 
not  read  his  first,  will  not  notice  this,  and  the 
work  will  prove  sufficiently  interesting  to 
hold  your  attention  from  the  voyage  hither- 
ward  across  the  Atlantic  until  he  kisses  his 
wife  on  the  Liverpool  dock.  M.  Blouet's  ears 
were  given  to  hear  with,  M.  Blouet's 
eyes  were  given  to  see  with,  but  M.  Blouet's 
imagination  was  given  for  far  nobler  purposes 
than  reproducing  sounds  and  sights  in  this 
dollar-laden  country  of  ours.  For  our  enjoy- 
ment of  the  book  we  are  indebted  far  less  to 
that  faculty  that  maketh  of  the  writer  a  pho- 
nograph, than  to  that  heaven-accorded  quality 
that  makes  every-day  occurrences  a  poem,  a 
street  brawl  a  comedy,  and  the  railroad  sand- 
wich a  tragedy.  The  book  is  in  the  form  of 
a  diary,  and  you  can  easily  tell  on  which  side 
of  the  bed  the  writer  arose,  from  the  man- 
ner of  his  setting  down  the  incidents  of  the 
day.  There  is  little  in  the  volume  to  object 
to;  Max  O'Rell  has  seen  fit  to  eulogize  all 
who  did  him  a  service;  in  this  regard  the  book 
comes  very  near  being  a  budget  of  notes  of 
thanks.  Editors  of  influential  papers  are 
kindly  remembered;  well-known  writers  have 
bouquets  of  well-chosen  phrases  thrown  to 
them,  and  clubs  that  have  received  the  tal- 
ented writer  get  fulsome  flattery  as  a  reward 
of  merit.  But  "  A  Frenchman  in  America" 
is  thoroughly  interesting,  and  I  advise  you  to 
read  it. 

Dare  I  confess  to  you  I've  been  reading 
poetry?  Strange  as  it  may  sound,  unaccount- 
able as  it  may  appear,  I  have  actually  run 
through  a  dainty  book  entitled  "  The  Ride  to 
the  Lady,"  by  Helen  Gray  Cone.  It  rarely 
happens  I  ever  look  at  verse,  save  an  occa- 
sional triolet  in  the  newspapers,  or  at  long 
intervals  a  dip  into  Matthew  Arnold.  Few 
people  do  nowadays,  alas!  There  is  a  poetry 
period  in  everyone's  life,  of  course.  It 
acquaints  one  with  bits  of  Byron,  some  Keats, 
and  a  little  Shelley.  The  fever  commences  with 
"  Lucille  "  in  a  fine  binding,  and  fades  just  as 
soon  as  a  fellow  goes  into  society  or  marries. 
There's  a  slight  resumption  of  it  about  the 
time  of  engagement,  when  the  purely  senti- 
mental side  of  one's  nature  gets  into  evidence, 
but  unless  the  girl  is  exceptional  she  will 
accept  your  transports  very  coolly  and  mimic 
your  elocutionary  efforts  to  her  dearest  friend. 

Of  course,  there  are  exceptions;  for  instance, 
if  one  desires  to  excel  in  law  or  obtain  a  repu- 
tation for  erudition  at  the  New  Cily  Hall,  it  is 
desirable  to  read  Shakespeare.  Have  a  quota- 
tion from  him  always  ready,  work  him  into 
your  arguments.  It  seems  to  impart  a  literary 
finish  to  the  heaviest  prose,  ar.d  the  jury,  the 


judge   very    often,   indeed,    recognize  him. 
That  is  the  great  point — recognition.    Give  | 
them  Browning,  and  they'll  accuse  you  of! 
obscurity — Swinburne,  and  they  say  you  are 
bombastic.    For  a  law  student,  really  there  is  | 
nothing  like  Shakespeare. 

But  I  set  out  to  tell  you  about  Miss  Cone's 
poems.    Not  a  Mrs.  Browning  or  a  George 
Eliot,  she  writes  good  verse,  which  has  the 
distinct  merit  of  being  readable.    Did  it  ever! 
strike  you  how  tiresome,  dreary,  and  long 
drawn  out  much  of  the  poetry  of  the  greatest 
men  is.    It's  worse  than  poor  prose.    Occa- 1 
sionally  there  is  a  higher  flight  here  The 
initial  poem  is  strong,  picturesque,  condensed. 
It  is  suggestive,  too — weird.    All  that  is  nec- 1 
essary  is  to  close  one's  eyes  and  there  is  the 
wounded  knight  in  full  armor  on  his  great- 
limbed  steed,  galloping  out  of  the  wood  to 
the  highway's  light,  behind  him  the  pop- 
lars flying,  thin  as  ghosts  on  a  blood-red  sky. 
"Thisbe"  and  "A  Lily "   are  really  dainty. 
There's  a  gem  called  "  Love  Unsung." 
"  But  the  magic  that  makes  life  laugh  with  flowers, 

Is  the  love  that  I  cannot  sing  " 

It  concludes.  Some  good  sonnets,  too;  the 
best  to  me,  "  Retrospect"  and  "  The  Con- 
trast," and  "  To  Sleep." 

However,  let  us  think  about  books.  I  have 
quite  a  list.  "There  is  Mr.  Chaine's  Sons,"  by 
W.  E.  Norris.  It  is  too  long,  lacks  vitality; 
the  drawing  is  clever,  but  somehow  the  pic- 
ture is  flat.  Somehow  one  cannot  get  en  rap- 
port with  the  characters.  What  imaginable 
sympathy  could  you  or  I  feel  for  John  Chaine, 
who  is  so  very  stupid  and  trustful,  or  for 
Ida,  who.  in  love  with  another,  marries  the 
great  loutish  red-headed  fellow,  who,  like 
so  many  other  Englishmen  has  a  good  heart 
underneath  a  rough  exterior.  Wilfred,  the 
villain,  is  a  very  artistic,  smooth  individual, 
with  diplomatic  tendencies  and  no  moral 
sense.  Like  many  another  villain,  the  exig- 
encies of  the  plot  reveal  him  a  darker 
character  than  ever  Mr.  Norris  intended  he 
should  turn  out  in  the  earlier  chapters.  It  is 
good characterwork,  this  "Mr.  Chaine's  Sons," 
but  the  field  is  one  that  other  men  have 
covered  more  effectively.  Not  enough  muscle 
in  the  style,  or  sufficient  precipitancy  in  the 
action.  It  makes  but  little  difference  the 
creed  of  realism  in  regard  to  situations. 
Nothing  like  a  little  drama  to  add  color  to 
a  story.  Then  the  catastrophe  which  cuts 
so  completely  the  Gordian  kuote  of  unhappy 
love  affairs  in  the  final  chapter  is  a  little 
too  convenient.  For  artistic  purposes  it 
would  be  better  to  have  left  the  villain  in  en- 
joyment of  his  ill-gotten  gains,  and  John 
Chaine  to  have  had  the  infinite  felicity  of  teach- 
ing his  wife  to  love  him.  Unfortunately  the 
relations  between  Providence  and  the  novel- 
ist are  a  little  too  close  to  be  natural. 

By  all  means,  read  "  The  New  Job."  Not 
a  beautiful  story,  nor  an  idyl,  nor  a  drama  full 
of  lovely  maidens, sighing  lovers, and  designing 
villains,  but  a  taleof  human  suffering,  of  trial, 
torment,  misfortune  borne  with  a  stoicism  as 
magnificent  and  more  credible  than  that  of  the 
Old  Testament  hero.    To  write  of  a  man  whose 


sorrows  are  almost  colossal,  of  whom  his  neigh- 
bors say,  he  has  suffered  everything,  and 
yet  keep  his  trust  in  God,  is  a  literary  task 
of  incredible  difficulty.  There  is  to  conquer 
the  irresistible  tendency  to  convert  a  mere 
man  into  a  saint,  to  endow  him  with  the 
qualities  and  powers  of  a  Fox's  martyr.  Theo- 
fil  Pisarenko,  exhausts  the  gamut  of  physical 
and  mental  suffering  and  is  yet  a  mere  man, 
but  gifted  with  a  unique  sense,  and  faith  in 
God  and  endurance.  In  English  you  will 
find  no  counterpart  to  this  novel  of  Sacher 
Masoch's,  with  its  panorama  of  Galician  life 
overshadowed  by  this  gigantic  all-patient, 
Stoic.  Oh,  what  a  prig  our  Anglo  Saxoti 
literatcurs  would  ha"e  made  him.  In  English 
fiction  I  have  found  but  one  man  quite  so 
heroic,  so  granite-like — Carlyle's  father  by 
Carlyle  in  the  Reminiscences. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 
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Knowles — "  Sad  thing  about  Fledgely.  He  has  be- 
come dumb  and  blind." 

Bowles — "You  don't  say  so.  How  did  it  hap- 
pen ?  " 

Knowles — "  Seeiu'  'em  and  saying  'That's  good:'  " 

— Jeweler's  Circular. 
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For  fairer  beauty  than  your  friend's 
In  vain  a  man  might  seek, 

And  how  the  color  comes  and  goes 
Upon  her  pretty  cheek. 

She — Her  Rival. 
All  that  you  say  is  very  true 

As  you  mean,  I  suppose, 
Her  color  from  the  chemist  comes, 

And  on  her  face  it  goes.  —  Truth. 
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ERAS  OF  BLOOD  LETTING 

The  bloody  work  of  the  past  two  weeks  in 
this  city  has  never  been  excelled.  There 
have  been  periods  when  have  we  enjoyed  our 
man  for  breakfast  at  frequent  intervals  in 
succession,  but  seven  murders  and  three  sui- 
cides in  ten  days  reduces  all  previous  records 
but  one.  About  fourteen  years  ago,  accord- 
ing to  the  chronology  of  the  Coroner's  office, 
for  five  weeks  preceding  New  Year's  Day 
there  was  a  reign  of  blood  similar  to  that 
which  is  now  passing.  Murder  followed 
murder,  and  suicides  tumbled  over  each 
other,  until  finally  the  saturnalia  of  gore 
came  to  an  end  on  New  Year's  Eve.  On 
that  night,  just  as  the  old  year  was  fading 
away,  a  police  officer,  during  a  struggle  in  a 
Barbary  Coast  dive,  stabbed  and  killed  a 
young  hoodlum.  A  violent  rainstorm  began 
the  next  day,  and  there  was  not  another 
bloody  affair  for  six  months. 

I  believe,  therefore,  that  epidemics  of  crime 
are  essentially  climatic.  Murders  of  passion 
rarely  occur  in  changeable,  rainy,  or  inclement 
weather.  Even  the  footpad  permits  his  vic- 
tims to  go  unharmed  when  the  wind  is  blow- 
ing from  the  sou'west  and  the  rain  or  snow 
is  cavorting  about  the  street  corners.  The 
so-called  cycles  of  crime  and  suicide  are  not 
the  result  of  example.  Probably  few  of  the 
actors  in  them  know  aught  of  what  the  others 
are  doing.  My  theory  is  that  the  air  gets  full 
of  ozone,  or  something  like  it,  and  that  mur- 
der is  the  result  of  insanity,  caused  by  breath- 
ing it.  That  this  is  so,  seems  to  be  established 
by  the  fact  that  epidemics  of  blood-letting 
appear  during  seasons  of  cool,  hazy,  invigor- 
ating weather.  It  is  a  scientific  fact  that  the 
heart  beats  from  one  to  three  strokes  faster 
during  such  periods  of  physical  stimulation. 
Then  it  is,  with  the  human  machine  running 
at  a  furious  pace,  that  a  few  drinks  of  whisky 
puts  a  man  in  a  murderous  mood. 

Foreigners  seem  to  be  more  affected  by 
this  climatic  intoxicant  than  natives.  This 
is  natural;  they  are  not  acclimated,  and  are 
more  sensitive  to  its  influence.  An  earth- 
quake, followed  by  exhilarating  Indian  sum- 
mer weather,  will  generally  bring  blood.  The 
quake  of  1868,  like  that  one  of  this  year, 
ushered  in  an  era  of  crime,  when  Chinese 
shot  each  other,  men  carved  their  wives,  and 
wives  stabbed  their  husbands.  The  present 
period  of  blood,  however,  will  in  one 
respect  be  unique  in  the  history  of  the  city. 


The  mortality  appears  to  be  largely  confined 
to  the  Police  Department  The  killers  are 
waging  a  war  of  extermination  against  the 
guardians  of  the  peace. 

 .  •  *  

MR.  REA'S  SLANDER  SUIT. 

A  politician  never  has  an  opportunity  to 
discover  what  his  fellow  citizens  really  think 
of  him  until  he  institutes  a  lawsuit  for  libel 
or  slander.  It  does  not  matter  much  whether 
the  action  is  against  an  editor  or  a  political 
rival,  it  usually  results  in  exposing  all  his 
gaping  wounds  to  the  interested  gaze  of  the 
community.  At  present  Mr.  Jim  Rea,  the 
Santa  Clara  statesman  and  Railroad  Commis- 
sioner, is  the  frightful  example.  During  the 
last  campaign  a  certain  citizen  of  San  Jose 
declared  that,  not  only  was  Mr.  Rea  a  day- 
light robber,  but  he  was  a  particularly  refined 
robber — he  had  robbed  his  father.  Now,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  the  people  believed  Mr.  Rea 
had  always  confined  his  peculative  talents  to 
the  public  treasury,  and  he  was  naturally 
indignant  at  the  charge  that  he  had  also 
robbed  his  paternal  parent.  So  he  began  a 
suit  for  slander.  Since  then  his  case  has 
come  to  trial,  and  he  has  discovered  that  he 
enjoys  the  reputation  in  San  Jose  of  being  a 
political  boss,  a  ballot-box  stuffer,  a  corrup- 
tionist,  a  boodler,  and  a  general  all-round 
Dick  Turpin.  Mr.  Rea  had  previously  no 
idea,  I  am  sure,  that  he  was  such  a  tough  cit- 
izen. If  he  should  learn  before  the  trial  is 
over  that,  while  a  soldier  in  the  army,  he  ate 
colored  babies  off  the  iron,  and  during  his 
early  residence  in  California  robbed  stages  for 
a  living,  I  would  not  be  astonished. 


do  not  eradicate  the  vices  of  rum  and  opium. 
Those  terrible  destroyers  of  the  soul,  which 
wreck  the  strongest  constitutions  and  under- 
mine the  noblest  intellects,  march  steadily  on, 
claiming  their  numberless  victims,  without  a 
!  pause.  Education  and  legislation  are  futile 
'to  arrest  them.  There  are  twenty-four 
;  Keeley  institutes  in  the  United  States.  They 
do  not  seem  to  have  come  too  soon. 


THE  CURSE  OF  DRINK. 

If  Dr.  Keeley's  recent  observations  in 
Europe  are  to  be  accepted  as  reliable,  the  dis- 
covery that  his  bi-chloride  of  gold  remedy  will 
cure  dipsomania  has  been  made  none  too 
soon.  According  to  his  statements,  drunken- 
ness is  more  prevalent  in  Europe  than  ever 
before,  and  statistics  demonstrate  that  it  is 
on  the  increase.  At  this  rate  it  will  not  be 
long  before  the  Caucasian  race  will  be  a 
race  of  topers.  In  ^Germany  he  found  the 
cities  crowded  with  beer  gardens  and  reeling 
men  and  women;  in  France  he  found  absinthe 
rapidly  becoming  the  National  drink,  and 
opium  eating  and  the  use  of  the  hypodermic 
syringe  increasing;  in  England  everywhere 
he  saw  drunkards  and  drunkenness;  in  Scot- 
land it  was  even  worse,  while  Ireland,  Italy, 
and  Austria  fell  not  far  behind.  On  his 
return  he  found  portions  of  nearly  all  Ameri- 
can cities  in  an  equal  state  of  depravity. 

Probably  Dr.  Keeley  in  his  search  for  the 
victims  of  rum  saw  nothing  else,  but  no  one 
who  has  traveled  in  the  countries  he  mentions 
will  dispute  the  salient  result.  That  the  con- 
sumption of  alcohol  is  the  cause  of  incalculable 
misery  and  crime  and  bids  fair,  if  unchecked, 
to  destroy  the  race,  is  something  no  reflect- 
ing person  can  deny.  One  of(the  most  fright- 
ful facts  of  history  is  that  the  arts  of  civilization 


The  indictment  of  C.  A.  Buckley  and 
Samuel  Rainey  on  charges  of  bribery  marks 
the  downfall  of  two  notable  politicians. 
Nothing  could  more  vividly  illustrate  the 
mutations  of  American  politics  than  the  later 
history  of  these  bosses.  Nine  years  ago  they 
began  to  corrupt  the  public  service  of  this 
city.  To-day  both  are  wealthy,  but  fugitives 
from  justice,  and  probably  destined  to  pass 
the  remainder  of  their  lives  in  exile.  For  it 
will  makes  little  difference  to  them  whether  the 
present  Grand  Jury  is  ultimately  declared  to 
be  illegal  or  not.  In  the  face  of  the  exposure 
that  is  now  certain  to  follow,  they  can  never 
again  return  to  San  Francisco.  No  Grand 
Jury,  short  of  one  upon  which  Kelly  and 
Crimmins  themselves  were  drawn,  could  af- 
ford to  ignore  the  charges  against  them. 
Buckley  and  Rainey  are,  indeed,  forever  dead 
to  the  world 


The  election  of  Sam  Brown  to  the  Fire 
Commission  signifies  that  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors is  owned  by  Martin  Kelly.  It  will  be 
useless  for  the  members  to  protest,  when 
election  time  rolls  around,  that  they  did  not 
understand  the  issue;  the  back  of  every 
mother's  sou  of  them  is  chalked  "  M.  K.,"  and 
they  will  never  be  able  to  rub  the  chalk  off. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  young  lady  in  Connecticut 
who  eats  voraciously.  Twenty-four  meals  a 
day  are  scarcely  sufficient  to  satisfy  her  dis- 
eased craving.  The  doctors  have  been  trying, 
without  success,  to  feed  her  so  generously 
that  she  will  become  sick  and  surfeited.  If 
she  will  come  to  this  city  I  will  take  pleasure 
in  directing  her  to  a  south-of-Market-Street 
restaurant,  where  one  meal  will  cure  her. 
In  this  place  thev  advertise  to  give  six  eggs, 
a  beefsteak,  half  a  loaf  of  bread,  two  pota- 
toes, and  a  cup  of  coffee  for  fifteen  cents. 

*  *  * 

A  man  found  on  the  railroad  track  near 
Sacramento,  mangled  almost  beyond  recogni- 
tion, has  been  identified  as  a  "  nobleman  by 
birth  and  a  brewer  by  occupation."  The  dis- 
patch neglects  to  state,  but  he  was  probably 
a  tramp  by  profession. 

*  *  * 

I  do  .  not  usually  care  to  salute  a  horse, 
but  I  am  willing  to  doff  my  hat  to  that  Palo 
Alto  colt,  Arion.  If  he  can  trot  a  mile  in 
2:10^,  after  being  but  two  brief  summers  in 
the  world,  what  will  he  do  when  he  reaches 
the  age  of  his  sister,  Sunol  ? 


THE    W  A  V  K  . 


MUSIC. 


CHAMBER  CONCERTS. 

Bach's  Concerto  in  D  Minor  tor  two  violins, 
Beethoven's  "Adelaide, "the  transcription  of  the 
"Ritt  derWalkiiren"  for  two]pianos,  and  lighter 
numbers,  sustained  the  [usual  standard  of  A\\z 
Saturday  Popular^ Concerts. 5|Bach's  Concerto, 
rich  in  melody,  and  as  simply  elevated  as  the 
severe  contrapuntal  style  may  be,  enters  deep- 
er at  each  hearing.  The  Adagio,  developing 
the  dual  possibilities  of  a  subject,  reaches  an 
aesthetic  and  scientific  truthfulness  impossible 
to  excel  with  the  growth  of  the  free  and  inde- 
pendent methods  of  almost  two  centuries. 
Simplicity  is  credited  with  being  a  lost  art. 
The  kind  found  in  polyphonic  compositions, 
such  as  Bach  and  Handel  have  left,  finds  no 
echo  in  modern  music,  and  the  performance  of 
any  work  of  importance,  from  Bach  particu- 
larly, impresses  the  fact  with  sufficient  insist- 
ence. The  thanks  of  music-lovers  are  again 
due  to  Messrs.  Beel  and  Landsberger  for  their 
unfortunately  uncommonly  generous  artistic 
co-operation  in  repeating  a  good  and  adequate 
performance  of  a  beautiful  work.  Instead  of 
picking  each  others  bones,  after  having  torn 
every  limb  asunder,  our  musicians  might  do 
more  good  for  music  in  a  month  by  taking  the 
hint  expressed  by  this  performance,  than  ten 
years  of  hard  labor  at  the  misguided  persiflage 
and  scandal  it  is  their  chiefest  business  to 
hatch. 

Wagner's  music  has  everything  to  lose  by 
transcription  and  transplantation  to  the  con- 
cert stage,  especially  from  his  latest  works, 
and  the  "Ritt  derWalkiiren"  suffers  essentially. 
Arranged  for  two  pianos,  however  faithfully 
and  cleverly  it  may  be,  there  is  more  lost  than 
the  best  performance  on  those  instruments 
will  even  faintly  indicate.  A  full  and  well- 
trained  orchestra  finds  enough  to  cope  with  to 
any  measure  of  satisfaction,  and  without  the 
stage  surroundings  the  force  of  the  sugges- 
tions pictured  are  lost.  Mrs.  Carr  and  Miss 
Amy  Gell  did  their  best,  and  succeeded  at 
least  in  holding  together  ;  but,  at  most,  the  per- 
formance was  too  lady-like  to  be  adequate  or 
enthusiastic.  "Adelaide"  is  a  test  of  the 
artistic  afflatus  of  any  singer,  and  the  heroic 
love  emotions  it  speaks  of  demand  an  inspira- 
tion few  feel  themselves  ready  to  give  off  in 
public.  In  England,  where  concert-singing 
is  more  popular  than  in  the  European  coun- 
tries, this  composition  was  the  exclusive  prop- 
erty, almost,  of  one  artist,  and  he  distinctly  a 
great  one.  Mr.  Graham's  pleasant  voice  and 
capable  singing  won  the  popular  enthusiasm. 
Ordinary  interest  only  attached  to  the  remain- 
ing numbers  of  the  programme. 

*  *  * 

Rubinstein's  String  Quartette  in  G  Major, 
Op.  17,  No.  1,  proved  somewhat  disappointing 
as  was  the  Quintette  in  B  flat  for  piano  and 
strings  by  Goldmarck,  also  given  at  the  sec- 
ond Sunday  Musical  Afternoon  at  Steinway 
Hall.  The  Quartette,  like  the  titles  of  its 
movements,  was  Moderato  in  merit  through- 
out, and,  though  Rubinstein  early  made 
a  success  with  his  "Ocean"  overture,  this 
work,  presumably  composed  in  the  early 
period,  shows  on  first  hearing  limited  inspira- 
tion. Apart  from  the  distinctive  quality  of 
melody,  a  feature  of  this  composer's  individu- 
ality, and  the  interesting  thematic  treatment 
the  work  was  not  striking.  The  Scherzo, 
founded  on  a  curious  rhythm  belonging  more 
to  opera  than  chamber  music,  appeared  to  fail 


in  fitting  the  sequence  of  movements.  The 
Hermann  Brandt  Quartette  gave  it  the  best  of 
their  abilities,  with  more  success  and  finish 
than  in  the  Quintette,  Mr.  Brandt  leading 
with  an  accession  of  vigor  and  some  enjoyment. 
Goldmarck's  Quintette  left  an  impression  of 
labored  sentiment,  artificiality,  and  musicial 
Byronics  generally. 

Loud  climaxes  and  incoherent  episodes 
savoring  of  oriental  speciousness,  with 
strained  effects,  make  the  work  both  ranting 
and  bombastic.  An  Adagio  of  unconscionable 
proportions  makes  it  easy  to  appreciate  how 
tiresome  a  musician  of  ability  can  be  when  so 
minded.  The  composer  favored  Haydn  and 
Mendelssohn  more  than  other  masters  to 
judge  from  the  frequent  reminiscences.  Signor 
Ursumando  joined  Messrs.  Brandt,  Schmidt, 
and  Heine  in  a  ragged  performance,  the  honors 
shared  equally. 

The  Italian  Concerto  in  F  for  piano,  alto- 
gether a  lighter  work  than  Bach's  Concerto  for 
two  violins  was  given  by  Signora  Ursumando. 
This  work  is  full  of  melody,  dainty  episodes, 
and  imitations;  none  of  the  movements  are  in 
the  regular  sonata  form,  yet  it  carries  its  own 
distinctive  clearness  of  outline,  and  has  a 
crisp  charm  of  its  own.  The  ornaments  of 
the  cantabile  suggest  in  he  liquid  strange- 
ness something  approaching  Chopin.  Signora 
Ursumando  has  not  been  heard  to  better  ad- 
vantage in  anything  she  has  played  for  deli- 
cate articulation  and  neat  phrasing.  More 
might  be  asked  in  the  legato  work,  but  the 
Allegro  Animato  aud  the  Presto  Giojoso  were 
executed  with  a  happy  deftness.  To  a  hearty 
encore,  this  pianiste,  whose  charming  person- 
ality has  won  the  public,  responded  with  a 
cleverly  played  ?norceau  dc  genre.  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Pierce  sang  light  songs  tastefully  with  a  sweet 
quality  of  voice;  one,  however,  being  some- 
what over-shadowed  by  a  fine  and  heavy 
'cello  obligato  played  by  our  brilliant  'cellist, 
Mr.  Louis  Heine. 


The  following  chips  of  wisdom  are  from  the  Oak- 
land 'limes,  and  are  worth  reading:  Tolstoi  was  the 
father  of  sixteen  children  when  he  discovered  that 
marriage  was  a  failure — aud  then  it  was  about  time. — 
The  man  who  borrows  trouble  need  have  no  fear  that 
he  will  be  called  upon  to  pay  the^oan. — Flattery  is 
the  lubricant  that  prevents  the  world  stoppi 
account  of  a  hot  box. — "AH  men  are  liars, 
have  to  be.  It  is  purely  a  matter  of  self-deteuse. 
The  best  way  for  a  nation  to  secure  peace  is  to  be 
prepared  to  fight  for  it  at  all  times.— Insults  must  be 
wiped  out  in  cash  in  these  degenerate  days. — Chris 
Buckley  is  not  in  favor  of  Canadian  annexation, 
either. 


JUIEB^SG^O. 
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MANUFACTURERS  OF 


A  SPECIALTY 


133-135-137-139  TOST  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


iiiery  is 

pin#dJi.S.  Bridges  <?o. 

_^IWERCHflNT  •:■  TAILORS^ 


622  Market  Street 


Upstairs 
Opp.  Palace  Hotrl 


San  Fmancesco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  ware.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


BEFORE  BUYING  A 


DIAMOND, 

A  Gold  or  Silver  Watch 

OR  ANY  ARTICLE  OF 

FINE  JEWELRY 

I  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  inspect  my  stock,  consisting  only  of  goods  of  the  BEST 
QUALITY,  Style  and  Workmanship.  Personal  attention  to  customers  and  thorough  practical 
knowledge  enables  me  to  offer  goods  at  the  very  Lowest  Prices. 


A.  W.  STOTT, 


3  Montgomery  Street, 

UNDER   THE   MASONIC  TEMPLE. 
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T  H  K    WAV  fcC 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bowier      Manager 


THE  MUMMERS. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE, 

Fifth  i. ear  Market  Slreet. 


2 SECOND  O 
WEEK  sZ-S 


BEGINNING 

MONDAY  NIGHT. 
Punetuallv  at  8. 


Every  Evening  (except  Sunday 

Saturday  (only)  Matinee  at  'J. 

A.  COMPLETE  CHANGE  of  BILL 

En-ragement  of 

MISS  ROSINA  VOKES 

Supported  by   FKLIX   HOKB1S   and  her  London 
Comedy  ("tun  pany. 
—Distinct  Flays  at  each  Performance  £^ 


ROSIXA  VOKES  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


At  8  o'clock 


CADWALLADK.K'8  m  II  I 

I  New.) 


At  !»  o'clock 


At  10  o'clock 


\V  IG  .\  .v  l>  GOWN" 
( First  time  here.) 

Til  E  TINTED  VENUS' 

( First  time  here.) 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  AX  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  .•  Manager 

MONDAY.  NOVEMBER  16th 

Second  and  I,ast  Week. 

"YON  YONSON" 

 A  character  new  to  the  stage.  

IMMENSE  SUCCESS  OF  THE  COMEDIAN  MR. 

CUS  HEECE 

The  creator  of  Swedish-American  Dialect  Comedy. 

MONDAY.  NOVEMBER  23d 

 First  Time  Here  

"MR.  POTTER  OF  TEXAS." 

Seats  on  Sale  Thursday. 


NEW  BUSH 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee 


ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Managet 


To-Night  and  To-morrow  Night 

McKEE  RANKIN 

"THE~CANUCK" 


Monday,  November  16th,  Last  Week  <jf  Mr.  Rankin's  Engagement 

"THE  RUNAWAY  WIFE" 

An  Emotional  Drama  in  Five  Acts. 

MATINEES— Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


GRAND  OPEKA  HOUSE. 


POSITIVELY  ONE  WEEK  ONLY— NOVI  HBEB  83-29 

(No  Sunday  Performance.) 
First  production  on  any  stage  of 
Davis  and  Macdonald's  Comic  Opera 

T  the:  f 

VvvN;'i    I  THREE  >  _  W  i 
|   CORNERED,  EARLY 
 L  WEDDING  V. 

lOO — Professional  people  in  the  cast — 100 

{Rl  0  00  T?  V.  W  A  P  Ti  for  any  "ane  l1"""0"  who  can  see 
kPlU.UVJ    lXi-1  VV  riXlJJ       this  opera  without  laughing. 

Prices  $1.00   75c,  50c.  anil  ftSc 

Box  Office  open  from  10  to  3  after  Monday,  November  15th. 
Exceedingly  funny. — ffavs  Letter. 
Brilliant  literary  work. — Music  and  Duima. 

Picturesque  situations,  vein  of  comedy,  pretty  and  catching  music. 

— Chronic U. 

OLYMPIAN  RINK. 

(Mechanics'  Pavilion) 

Louis  Glass  President  I  C.  W.  Nevin  Manager 

J.  WolflT.  Treasurer  |  B.  XV.  Bates  Secretary 

INCREASING  IN  POPULARITY  NIGHTLY. 
CROWDED  TO  THE    DOORS!    EVERY  EVENING. 
.Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday  Afternoon  at  2. 
3,000  more  Skates.  Enough  for  all  now. 

The  best  exhibition  skaters  in  the  world 
HERBERT  and  JACK,  and  SMITH  and  GEE,  in  the  lamotu  Parisian 
Pantomime. 

FREDERICK  LUNDQIJIST,  the  World's  Marvel  on  Roller  Skates. 

His  movements  are  wonderful. 
ELECTRIC  LIGHTS!      FREE  SKATES!      BICYCLE  TRACK  ! 
MUSIC  BY  FIRST  REGIMENT  BAND- 40  Pieces. 


"Percy  Pendragon,"  the  one-act  comedy 
coined  from  Byron's  "Married  in  Haste,"  is 
an  orderly  paper-chase  after  the  obvious.  The 
rich  uncle  and  the  willfully  picture-painting 
young  people  are  not  the  most  recent  discov- 
eries in  modern  drama.    The  reconciliation 
brought  about  by  the  fascinations  of  the  beau- 
teous paintress,  does  very  well  to  wind  up 
stupid  novels  and  tiresome  plays.    As  Percy 
Pendragon,  Felix  Morris  takes  on  the  color  of 
a  crabbed,  attenuated  person,  prone  to  bad 
manners  and  good  deeds,  with  a  humor,  finesse 
and  true  taste  worthy  of  better  work.  His 
methods  all  tend  to  pointed  artistic  realism. 
Miss  Vokes  comes  to  us  with  what  is  more 
rare  on  the  stage  than  real  diamonds,  a  de- 
lightful humorous  personality.    Other  come- 
diennes show  the  whites  of  their  eyes  and  1 
make  gestures  and  inflexions,  the  resultant 
humor  is  as  unpleasant  as  the  quality  of  a 
made  voice.    Mrs.  Merridew  is  funny  because 
she  can't  help  it  any  more  than  she  can  resist 
the  temptations  of  over-dressing  after  having 
tripped  the  boards  in  a  costume  which  she 
afterwards  stores  in  her  glove-box.  Dancing 
as  delicately  as  of  yore,  Miss  Vokes,  in  the 
"  Pantomime  Rehearsal,"  has  for  the  Baldwin 
audiences  something  uncommonly  effective  in 
the  Shadow  Dance.    It  is  hard  to  know  which 
is  the  most  solemnly  humorous,  the  singing  of 
"His  'Art  was  True  to  Poll,"  or  the  dying  har- 
monics of  the  babe  in  the  wood.    Mr.  Morris 
makes  the  Baron  the  same  delightful  testy 
i  French  prig,  and  his  conception  grows  more 
funny  still.    There  is  a  polish  and  vitality 
about  these  mummers  which  carries  an  audi- 
ence with  them.    In  the  pieces  on  the  bill 
there  was  no  room  for  the  display  of  talent 
such  as  the  "Rough  Diamond,"  the  "Old 
Musician," _or  the  "Circus  Rider"  call  for, 
but  among  the  novelties  promised  for  next 
week,  the  pathos  and  emotion  of  these  artists 
may  be  exhibited.    The  company  plays  up  to 
the  leading  people,  and  is  bright  and  well 
placed.    Courtenay  Thorpe  repeats  clever  and 
useful  work  as  Mr.  Merridew,  and  Mr.  Bell 
adorns  the  heavy  dragoon  with  humor.  The 
ladies  are  sufficiently  attractive.  

Commencing  next  Monday  evening,  Novem- 
ber 16th,  Mr.  McKee  Rankin  will  produce 
"The  Runaway  Wife,"  an  emotional  drama 
in  five  acts.  This  will  be  Mr.  Rankin's  last 
week.  For  the  two  closing  nights  of  his 
engagement,  Saturday  and  Sunday,  Mr.  Ran- 
kin will. appear  as  Sandy  in  "The  Danites," 
his  original  character  as  played  by  him  for 
over  iooo  nights. 

The  Thanksgiving  week  attraction  at  this 
theatre  will  be  "  Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the 
Moon,"  which  made  such  a  great  success  here 
a  few  years  ago.  


THURSDAY 

MOB DA Y 

W BONES  DA  V 


EveniDgs,  Nov  24-26-30 


and  Dee  2. 


A  Course  of  Four  Lectures  only,  hy  the 
DISTINGUISHED  RUSSIAN    AND  SIBERIAN 
TRAVELER,  LF.CTI'KKR  and  WKITKK 
FOR  THK  "CENTURY". 

GrEORGE    K  E  1ST  1ST  J±  1ST . 


COl' RSE TICKETS, (4  Lectures,  Reserved) $3. 00,  $2.00, $1.00) 
Reserved  Seats,  Single  Lectures,  75c.  and  $1.00 

The  sale  of  Course  T  ickets  will  begin  Thursday  morning,  Nov.  t  u  i  h, 
and  Single  Tickets,  Monday  Nov.  z^d.  at  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  Store,  Corner  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 


O'CONNELL  ♦  CONCERT 

EUGENE  O'CONNELL,  Violin  Virtuoso, 

GRAND  GONGERT  "  ™° 

Tuesday  Evening,  November  17th. 

TICK  ETS  (including  reserved  seals',      -       -        81  00 

Tickets  may  be  reserved  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  MiLsic  Store 
on  and  after  November  14th. 


No  more  wrinkles  *  a  perfect  skin  restorative 

Indorsed  hy  the  State  Analyst  and  the  Medical 
Profession. 


Admission,  25  cents.    Come  Earlv. 


Kxcellent  business  has  been  done  by  Gus 
Heege,  at  the  California.  "Yon  Yonson"  is 
a  drama  introducing  new  material  of  an  inter- 
esting sort  in  a  sufficiently  clever  way,  and 
the  humor  and  dramatic  climaxes  are  more 
evenly  balanced  than  in  plays  of  the  sensa- 
tional kind.  From  the  full  houses  this  week, 
an  equally  successful  run  promises  for  the 
coming  week.  "  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas,"  will 
follow  on  the  23rd.  

The  lovers  of  light  music  will  have  a  treat 
in  February,  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre,  when 
Conried's  Opera  Company  will  sing  the  new 
York  Casino  success  "  Poor  Jonathan."  This 
opera  ran  for  over  200  nights  in  New  York 
last  season,  where  its  receipts  exceeded  those 
of  any  former  production  at  the  same  theatre, 
not  excepting  the  famous  run  of  "  Enninie." 


La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Orcale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  6rati$ 


For  Sale  Only  at 

THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


Mary's  Help  CJ 


GALLERY 

LRKELL  STREET 

Open    Every  TUESDAY 


From  to  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 


Admission,  50  Cents. 


THE  WAVE. 
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THE  AUTOMATIC  EXECU- 
TIONER. 

BY  GUSlTAVE  ADOLF  DANZIGER, 

"  Mr.  Giers,  Feldon  has  gone  and  left  things  down 
there  in  confusion.  I  have  just  received  a  dispatch  ; 
he  has  taken  along  all  the  stock,  securities,  and  the 
private  papers.  You  must  go  down  at  once  and  look 
the  matter  up.  Get  those  papers  at  all  hazards.  As 
the  scoundrel  left  but  yesterday,  he  must  be  within 
reach.  My  private  car  will  take  you  as  far.as  the  City 
of  Mexico  ;  there  you  take  the  Narrow  Gauge  to  Ori- 
zaba. Your  old  friend,  Jackson,  will  meet  you  at  the 
station  and  assist  you.  Get  ready.  Steam  is  up  ;  in 
five  minutes  you  will  have  to  start." 

The  morrow  was  to  have  been  my  wedding  day.  I 
was  sorry  to  think  of  the  annoyance  which  this  sud- 
den departure  would  cause  my  beautiful  Beatrice  and 
her  family.  I  had  lone;  learned  to  make  the  interests 
of  my  chief  my  own  ;  delay  was  impossible  ;  I  could 
not  even  hid  them  good  bye  ;  duty  before  everything. 

With  feelings  in  which  bitterness  was  curiously 
blended  with  satisfaction — satisfaction  with  the  new 
evidence  of  confidence  that  I  was  giving — I  said  that 
I  would  be  ready. 

Returning  to  my  office,  I  hastily  wrote  a  note  to 
Beatrice,  took  a  box  of  cigars,  and  in  another  two 
minutes  found  myself  in  the  chief's  private  car.  He 
handed  me  written  instructions  and  a  check  book, 
and  wishing  me  a  safe  journey,  gave  the  signal  to  the 
engineer.  A  shrill  whistle,  and  away  we  sped  at  a 
tremendous  rate. 

I  read  the  instructions  carefully.  Special  stress  was 
laid  upon  the  recovery  of  those  private  papers  which 
the  chief  had  mentioned.  Being  acquainted  with  the 
country,  I  was  sanguine  of  success,  if  I  could  but  get 
hold  of  Feldon,  although  I  did  not  know  him  per- 
sonally. 

We  reached  El  Paso  almost  before  I  knew  it.  On 
we  sped  through  Mexico,  until  we  arrived  at  Quere- 
taro.  where  an  accident  happened  to  the  car.  Fortu- 
nate^- we  were  within  twenty  minutes  of  the  night 
express  from  Aguas  Calieutes  to  the  City  of  Mexico, 
which  stops  in  Queretaro. 

Having  telegraphed  to  the  chief  regarding  the  acci- 
dent, I  ordered  the  car  and  the  engine  side-tracked 
until  the  next  day,  and  procured  a  ticket  for  a  first- 
class  compartment  to  the  City  of  Mexico. 

I  say  "  a  first-class  compartment."  because  the  tick- 
et-agent had  informed  me  that  the  express  was  made 
up  of  English  coaches,  with  doors  on  both  sides.  I 
don't  ftel  myself  called  upon  to  discuss  the  difference 
between  English  coaches  and  American  cars,  but 
although  there  are  some  disadvantages  in  English 
coaches,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  passengers  face 
each  other,  a  first-class  compartment,  when  occupied 
by  one  or  two  passengers,  is  certainly  far  more  con- 
venient than  the  American  car,  with  its  two-seat 
chairs.  The  seats,  which  run  the  whole  width  of  the 
English  compartment  coaches.-are  comfortably  uphol- 
stered, with  soft  arm-rests  and  head-cushions. 

I  was  talking  with  the  engineer,  who  swore  at  the 
Mexicans  in  choice  machine-shop  terms,  when  the 
express  mshed  into  the  station.  I  was  ushered  into  a 
compartment  by  the  conductor  ;  the  engine  gave  a 
shriek,  and  we  sped  toward  the  City  of  Mexico.  . 

The  light  in  the  compartment  being  rather  dim,  I 
did  not,  on  entering,  observe  the  presence  of  any 
other  person.  But  I  was  made  aware  that  I  had  a  fel- 
low-traveler by  something  like  a  growl.  My  com- 
panion had  evidently  been  disturbed  in  his  slumber, 
and  did  not  greatly  relish  it.  As  I  looked  more 
closely,  I  saw  that  he  was  well  dressed,  of  gigantic 
size,  and  evidently  an  American.  I  apologized  for 
the  intrusion,  but  he  made  no  answer.  I  had  been 
traveling  alone  the  whole  day,  and  was  inclined  to 
talk  to  some  one,  so,  i.othing  daunted,  I  stepped 
across  to  his  corner,  and  offered  him  a  cigar;  he  re- 
fused, and  turned  his  head  towards  the  window. 

I  said  no  more,  and  drawing  my  soft  felt  over  my 
eyes,  I  tried  to  sleep.  But — how  shall  I  say  it? — a 
mysterious  power  seemed  to  keep  me  awake.  Open- 
ing my  eyes,  they  met  the  steady  gaze  of  the  stranger. 
Again  I  closed  them,  and  feigned  sleep  by  a  good  imi- 
tation of  a  snore,  while  I  looked  at  him  through  half- 
closed  lids. 

His  gaze  was  still  upon  me  ;  turn  as  I  might,  my 
eyes  reverted  to  his,  and  the  annoyance  which  I  felt 
at  first,  soon  changed  into  horror,  for  suddenly  his 
eyes  took  that  strange  brilliancy  peculiar  to  savage 
beasts  and  the  insane.  The  longer  I  looked  at  him, 
the  firmer  my  conviction  grew  that  I  was  the  compan- 
ion of  a  madman.  It  is  literally  true  that  this  knowl- 
edge positively  paralyzed  me,  for  as  I  thought  of 
rising,  I  could  not  move.  The  horror  grew  so  intense 
that  1  felt  the  perspiration  oozing  from  every  pore  of 
my  body. 

My  thoughts  chased  one  another  through  my  brain 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightning;  my  school  days, 
my  life  as  a  newsboy,  my  meeting  with  the  chief,  my 
first  step  to  an  honored  position,  my  lovely  affianced, 
my  rise  to  the  highest  position  in  the  gift  of  the  chief, 
my  race  after  Feldon, — all  flashed  before  my  mind  ; 


and  there  I  was,  my  eyes  spell-bound  by  those  of  the 
madman. 

I  tried  to  recall  my  energy  ;  I  sought  to  coax  my 
limbs  into  mobility.  I  reasoned  with  my  fingers,  ask- 
ing them  to  move  just  a  little;  I  knew,  if  they  but 
moved  one-hundredtn  of  an  inch,  I  should  be  sale.  I 
tried  to  persuade  them  to  move  in  the  direction  of  my 
overcoat  pocket,  where  I  had  my  Smith  &  Wesson 
double-action  hammerless  revolver.  Life  is  so  sweet 
(I  reasoned)  ;  I  am  young,  beloved,  and  well  to  do, 
and  you  know  that  I  am  a  dead  shot ;  move,  oh,  move 
just  a  little  !  All  in  vain — they  could  not  or  would 
not  obey  my  will.  In  sheer  despair  I  tried  to  scream, 
but  while  I  heard  the  wheels  roll  upon  the  rails,  heard 
the  breathing  of  the  madman,  whose  face  was  livid 
with  mania,  and  heard  the  breathing  of  my  own 
heart,  I  could  not  utter  a  sound.  My  God  !  dumb 
and  palsied  in  the  bloom  of  life,  in  the  chase  after 
fortune,  at  the  gate  of  domestic  Paradise.  Help  ! 
Help  !  But  no  sound  escaped  my  lips,  and  those  ter- 
rible eyes  still  upon  me  ! 

Now  he  rose  and  slowly  came  to  my  side.  What  a 
tremendous  fellow  he  was  ;  his  head  touched  the  ceil- 
ing. He  stooped  and  looked  into  my  eyes  ;  his  glance 
went  right  through  me.  He  put  his  hand  into  my 
overcoat  pocket,  out  of  which  he  took  my  revolver 
and  slipped  it  into  his  own  pocket ;  as  he  did  so,  he 
smiled  a  ghastly  smile,  more  horrifying  even  than  his 
gaze.  Now  he  tapped  me  on  the  forehead,  at  the 
same  time  saying  :    "  Get  up,  Mister  !" 

His  touch  acted  on  me  like  a  powerful  battery ;  I 
was  up  in  an  instant,  strange  to  say,  and,  as  I  stood 
on  my  feet,  my  faculties  returned,  but  with  them  the 
recognition  that  I  was  absolutely  at  the  disposition  of 
the  merciless  maniac. 

For  a  moment  I  thought  that  he  had  hypnotized 
me,  and  wanted  some  sport,  but  I  soon  found  out  my 
mistake  ;  he  was  obviously  insane. 

I  cried,  "  What  do  you  want  of  me,  sir  ?" 

"  I  want  yon  !''  he  replied,  ferociously. 

"  You  want  my  money,  I  suppose.  Here  it  is, "and 
I  handed  him  my  packet-book. 

"Keep  your  mouey  ;  I  am  not  a  robber  ;  I  am  a  phi- 
lanthropist." 

"  And  what  do  you  want  of  me  ?" 

"  I  want  to  show  you  an  invention  of  my  own  :  the 
automatic  executioner." 
1     "  I  shall  be  pleased  to  see  it,"  said  I. 

"  Shall  you  i    I  am  glad  of  that." 

With  this  he  took  from  his  pocket  a  curiously 
twisted  cord,  and  continued  thus  :  ''I  have  worked 
on  this  for  years,  and  am  at  last  ready  to  show  the 
world  what  real  genius  is  like.  As  sheriff  of  Mon- 
treal, I  have  executed  many  criminals  in  my  time,  but 
their  last  struggle  was  always  a  disgusting  sight.  My 
invention  does  away  with  all  this  ;  one  eud  of  the 
electro-automatic-execulioner  is  fastened  to  a  hook, 
the  noose  is  slipped  over  the  criminal's  head,  and  in 
a  fraction  of  a  second  he  is  with  the  silent  majority. 
Do  you  see  the  advantage  of  my  invention?" 

I  thought  it  advisable  to  humor  the  trend  of  his 
mania,  and  said  : 

'•  This  is  truly  a  great  invention.  I  should  like  to 
introduce  this  among  the  politicians  of  San  Fran- 
cisco." 

"Introduce  it,  eh?  Why,  yes,  certainly  ;  it  shall 
be  introduced,  but  I  will  do  that  myself!" 

"  And  what  do  you  want  me  to  do  iu  the  matter?"  I 
asked,  trembling  as  the  thought  dawned  upon  me, 
that  he  possibly  wanted  to  try  his  invention  on  me. 
His  answer  confirmed  my  fears.    He  said  : 

"  You  ?  Why,  you  shall  be  made  glorious,  by  veri- 
fying the  utility  of  my  invention.  I  have  been  hunt- 
ing in  every  country  in  the  world  for  the  proper  per- 
son", worthy  enough  for  that  grand  purpose,  but 
Heaven  bade  me  wait  until  this  evening  ;  I  knew  you 
would  come,  and  am  prepared  to  execute  Heaven's 
command." 

Imagine  my  horror!  If  I  could  have  fainted,  I 
should  have  experienced  relief,  and  would  have  been 
executed  without  consciousness.  But  my  nerves  had 
grown  strong  during  the  lust  moments  ;  I  had  perfect 
control  over  my  faculties  and  feelings,  and  thought  of 
means  to  escape  an  untimely  death. 

Involuntarily  I  looked  at  the  bell-cord  line,  which, 
unfortunately  for  me,  was  on  the  other  side  of  the 
compartment. 

Madmen  are  cunning ;  he  caught  my  look,  aud 
said  : 

"It  is  useless  to  look  for  that  rope  there  ;  this  train 
does  not  stop  at  any  of  the  way-stations,  nor  would 
Heaven  permit  this  work  to  be  interrupted,  and  when 
we  reach  the  City  of  Mexico,  I  shall  be  famous  and 
you  in  Heaven  I ' 

For  a  moment  I  thought  of  jumping  at  the  door, 
opening  it,  and  saving  myself;  but  the  idea  was  not 
feasible,  because,  at  the  rate  the  train  was  moving,  I 
would  be  dashed  to  death,  were  I  lucky  enough  to 
escape  the  grasp  of  the  powerful  maniac. 

"Make  haste,"  said  he,  drawing  his  watch,  "the 
execution  must  be  completed  before  five,  and  it  is  now 
twenty  minutes  to  five." 

This  intelligence  caused  me  a  thrill  of  joy  ;  since 
force  would  only  hasten  my  awful  end,  I  must  seek  to 


gain  time.  The  train  was  due  in  the  City  of  Mexico 
at  five  o'clock  ;  if  I  could  divert  him  for  that  length 
of  time,  I  was  saved. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  I,  "  I  am  quite  willing  that  you 
should  try  your  invention  on  me,  but  before  I  die,  I 
ask  you  to  grant  me  a  favor." 

"  What  is  it,  speak  ;  it  is  granted." 

"  I  wish  to  write  my  will,  and  a  letter  to  a  lady  to 
whom  I  am  betrothed,  aud  would  ask  you  to  mail  the 
letters  in  the  City  of  Mexico.    Will  you  do  that?" 

"Certainly,  with  pleasure  ;  only  be  quick  about  it.'1 

"I  thank  you  very  much.  Ah,  how  provoking," 
said  I,  searching  in  my  pockets.  "I  have  no  paper 
to  write  the  letters.  Could  you  oblige  me  with  a 
sheet  of  paper  ?" 

"  Certainly,  sir  ;  I  have  plenty  of  that,"  said  he, 
extracting  from  his  breast-pocket  a  tablet  of  paper 
and  two  envelopes. 

While  he  was  taking  the  paper  from  his  pocket,  I 
managed  to  break  the  point  of  my  pencil. 

"Just  see  how  troublesome  I  am.  The  point  of  my 
pencil  has  broken  off",  and  I  have  no  knife  to  sharpen 
it." 

"Oh,  no  trouble  at  all,"  he  replied.  "Just  hand  me 
the  pencil  aud  I  will  sharpen  it  for  you."  With  this 
he  took  a  keen-edged  dagger  from  the  belt  under  his 
coat  and  sharpened  the  pencil.  He  was  evidently  as 
well  armed  as  he  was  physically  powerful.  Having 
sharpened  the  pencil,  he  sheathed  his  dagger,  and 
told  me  to  go  on.  I  thought  of  writing  a  lot  of  1101- 
sense,  but  could  not  fur  the  life  of  me — which  really 
was  at  stake — compose  a  simple  sentence.  In  my 
despair  I  copied  the  alphabet.  I  drew  the  character* 
with  care,  in  order  to  fill  up  time  and  space.  Oh, 
my  sorry  fate  !  how  slowly  the  moments  passed  by; 
how  miserably  slow  the  train  moved  on  I  had 
often  whistled  a  gallop  to  the  "  tac  "  the  wheels  were 
beating  as  they  touched  the  connecting  points  of  the 
rail,  but  now  they  were  so  slow,  that  funeral  music 
would  have  required  a  quicker  tempo. 

At  last  the  sheet  was  full,  and  my  executioner 
asked  me,  if  I  were  ready. 

"I  am  ready  with  my  will,  but  I  have  not  written 
the  letter  to  my  affianced. 

"  Well,  wriie  quickly,"  said  he,  and  his  look  was 
threatening. 

"I  should  like  to  describe  to  her  your  wonderful 
invention.  Can  you  show  me  how  it  works,  so  that 
I  may  write  intelligently  on  the  subject." 

"  Decidedly,  I  will;  you  are  a  good  fellow,  entirely 
unlike  those  cowards  in  Montreal." 

"Ah,  but  where  will  you  fasten  it?"  I  asked. 

"Nothing  easier;  I  slip  the  end  through  that  lamp 
bracket  in  the  ceiling,  just  the  place  for  it." 

So  said  and  so  done;  but  while  he  was  thus  occu- 
pied, I  cast  a  glance  at  the  window,  and  my  heart 
gave  a  leap,  for  I  saw  the  first  houses  of  the  great 
Mexican  city.  To  gain  a  little  more  time  was  all  that 
I  needed,  but  my  life  depended  on  my  doing  so. 

"  Behold  how  it  is  done,"  said  he,  holding  the  cord 
in  one  hand. 

"Ah,  but  you  would  have  to  engage  a  living  ex- 
ecutioner to  slip  the  noose  over  the  criminal's  head,  " 
I  argued. 

"  There  is  where  you  are  at  fault.  You  need  no 
one  at  all  to  assist  in  the  execution.  The  criminal 
himself  slips  it  over  his  head,  the  automatic-execu- 
tioner being  so  charged  with  electricity,  that  it  no 
sooner  touches  his  neck  than  it  kills  him. 

He  became  frightfully  exciteil  and  in  his  rage  did 
not  hear  the  whistle  of  the  locomotive;  the  sound  in- 
spired me  with  hope  and  courage.  Now,  another 
minute  and  I  am  safe  ! 

"  This  is  indeed  the  greatest  invention  of  the  age," 
said  I. 

"The  only  thing  that  perplexes  me,  is  how  you 
prevent  the  criminal  from  slipping  out  of  the  noose; 
you  would  then  need  a  man  after  all  to  keep  the  noose 
iu  the  proper  place." 

"  There  is  the  great  point  of  my  invention:  The 
electricity  draws  the  noose  together  the  instant  it 
slips  over  his  head  and — "  "  Can  you  draw  ?  "  I  inter- 
rupted him.  1 

"  No,"  he  replied.  "  Why?  "  "  Because,  I  should 
like  to  send  my  affianced  a  sketch  of  this  wonderful 
executioner;  she  would  enjoy  it.  But  as  you  cannot 
draw,  and  as  1,  who  am  a  first-class  sketcher,  could, 
not  po.-sibly  make  a  sketch  after  my  death,  she  will 
have  to  do  without  it.  She  will  be  doubly  sorry, 
because  she  edits  a  newspaper. 

"  A  newspaper,  did  you  say?"  he  cried,  his  eyes 
flashing  wildly.  "  They  refused  to  mention  my  inven- 
tion in  the  papers  in  Montreal,  the  curs." 

"  My  affianced  would  be  only  too  happy  to  do  it, 
if —  " 

"  If  what  ?  "  he  cried.    "  Why  don't  you  finish  ?" 

"  I  was  going  to  say,  if  you  would  consent  to  slip 
the  noose  over  your  head,  so  that  I  might  sketchjyou. 
.She  would  publish  the  description  only  if  it  is  accom- 
panied by  a  sketch." 

"This  is  a  capital  idea,"  said  he,  "aud  if  you  are 
quick  about  it,  I'll  do  it." 

"  I  will  be  quick,"  I  cried.    "  Get  ready." 

I  had  hardly  finished  when  he  slipped  the  cord  over 


THE  WAVE. 


his  head,  but  q  licker  than  thought  I  was  at  the  door, 
op.'ned  it  and  jumped.  1  fell  into  a  crowd  of  pejple 
—  *e  were  at  lue  stiliou  of  the  City  of  M -xico.  As  I 
jumped  I  heard  the  gurgling  sounds  of  the  strangling 
tuauiac.  1  was  not  hurt  by  my  tall,  and  waen  1  re- 
giiueJ  my  feet  I  hastened  to  the  compartment, 
anticipating  the  horrible  sight  of  the  madman, 
strangled  by  the  invention  ol  his  disordered  mind. 
Hut  hmgine  my  surprise,  when  on  reaching  the  place 
of  my  late  adventure,  I  found  it  —vacant. 

Had  1  been  dreaming  or  was  I  mad?  Had  all  that 
I  suffered  been  a  hallucination  ? 

Tue  curious  crowd  made  such  a  noise,  that  the  con- 
ductor came  forward,  eager  to  know  the  cause  of  the 
tumult.  I  asked  him  if  he  knew  my  traveling  com- 
panion, if  he  had  seen  him  leave?  He  looked  at  me 
m  ama/.emeut;  he  had  seen  no  one  leave  the  compart- 
ment except  myself — in  the  peculiar  manner  described. 
He  said  that  1  Had  been  the  sole  occupant  of  that 
compartment  from  Queretaro,  and  turning  to  the 
crowd,  said  in  Spanish:  "  The  American  is  crazy," 
wtiicu  caused  lue  crowd  to  disperse  panic  stricken. 
Siiiug  that  I  could  get  no  satisfactory  explanation 
from  tue  conductor,  I  took  my  overcoat  and  bought  a 
ticket  for  Orizaba.  At  the  station  there  I  was  met  by 
Jackson,  who  received  me  very  cordially,  and  informed 
ma  that  Feldon  had  been  fouud.  1  had  experienced 
some  shocks  in  the  last  few  haurs,  and  this  news 
hardly  surprised  me.  Still  I  asked  :  "  Where  was  he 
found  ?  " 

'•  In  Jalapa,"  was  Jackson's  reply. 

"  Wuen  was  that?  "  1  queried. 

"  Last  night,"  said  Jackson. 

"  What  Ins  he  got  to  say?"  said  I  sternly. 

"To  say!''  cried  Jack  son,  "the  poor  fellow  has 
nothing  to  say;  he  is  as  crazy  as  a  lion;  1  pity  him.  It 
took  six  men  to  manage  him  last  night." 

We  had  just  arrived  at  the  Quartz  mills,  and  Jack- 
son conducted  me  into  tlie  room,  where  Feldou  was 
strapped  to  an  iron  bedstead,  a  raving  maniac.  As  I 
looked  into  his  face,  I  nearly  fell,  the  shock  was  so 
tremendous;  great  Go.l  !  it  was  my  traveling  compan- 
ion of  the  night  before  ! 

When  I  told  Jackson  the  cause  of  my  agitation,  he 
was  perplexed.  "The  automatic  executioner,  is  the 
very  tiling  he  raved  about.  We  fouud  biui  half  dead, 
witli  a  riata  around  his  neck.  This  is  very  strange!" 
said  Jackson. 

My  story  met  with  many  incredulous  smiles  in  San 
Francisco.  My  dear  wife  alone  believes  it,  and  shud- 
ders when  I  relate  it  to  others.  To  me,  it  remains  a 
psychological  mystery. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

The  street  is  very  mirthful  over  the  predicament  of 
Cation,  Hell  &  Co.  This  firm  is  agent  fur  two  English 
companies,  and  though  its  business  does  not  cut  the 
hugest  kind  of  a  figure  now,  it  may  be  said  to  be 
growing.  Cattoit-Btll  had  at  Los  Angeles,  as  a  repre- 
sentative, Marco  llellmau.  who  enjoys  the  distinction 
of  being  a  brother  or  a  cousin  of  the  redoubtable  and 
impeccable  J.  W.  Helhnan,  of  the  Nevada  Bank.  I 
suppose  the  young  man  began  to  enjoy  himself,  or 
something  of  that  kind,  for  he  departed  with  some 
$2500  of  Catton  Bell  coin.  They  had  him  captured 
and  arrested.  On  trial.  Mr.  Clark,. a  member  of  the 
firm,  testified  that  though  his  companies  were  parties 
to  a  Compact  agreement  that  20  per  cent  commission 
should  compensate  Mr.  Hell  man  for  his  services,  that 
there  was  a  secret  understanding  whereby  he  drew  25 
per  cent  of  the  premiums. 

It  was  a  disagreeable  confession  to  have  to  make. 
Very.  But  the  firm  was  between  the  "  De'il  and  the 
deep  sea."  It  concluded  coin  was  more  valuable  than 
reputation,  so  they  proceeded.  Of  course  no  one  on 
California  Strett  thinks  of  blaming  them.  It  is  only 
what  a  dozen  more  substantial  concerns  are  doing 
everywhere  else.  The  only  drawback  is,  being  found 
out.  It  is  a  little  bit  humiliating  to  have  one's  mis- 
deeds published  to  the  world.  1  presume  the  Compact 
will  have  to  take  action.  On  this  occasion  there  will 
be  no  possibility  of  defense,  as  the  j  udicial  records 
are  the  only  evidence  required. 

*  *  * 

Manager  James,  of  the  Alliance's  Union,  has  issued 
an  iitnsi- that  henceforth  110  one  in  the  Company's  em- 
ploy receiving  a  salary,  shall  be  paid  a  commission. 
Furthermore,  strict  orders  have  gone  forth  that  15  per 
cent  commission  is  the  limit,  and  that  not  a  cent  above 
will  be  paid  anyone.  This  looks  like  business.  The 
Alliance  is  a  strong  company,  with  magnificent  assets, 
and  it  undoubtedly  will  command  a  large  business, 
without  resorting  to  petty  methods  that  picayune  con- 
cerns are  compelled  to  have  recourse  to. 

*  *  * 

There  is  now  110  Queen,  of  Liverpool.  That  Com- 
pany ceased  to  exist  and  was  absorbed  by  the  Queen, 
of  America.  Of  course,  the  two  Queens  are  owned 
by  the  Royal,  which  derives  the  profits  from  their 


operations.  Anent  English  concerns,  it  is  interesting 
to  learn,  on  the  authority  of  the  Coiniinrcial  liullttin, 
that  no  great  surprise  would  be  occasioned  if  the 
Fire  Association  of  London,  should  amalgamate  or 
withdraw. 

News  is  exceedingly  scarce  this  week.  We  are  to 
lose  J.  C.  L.  Wadsworth.  ex-Insurance  Commiss.ouer. 
He  tears  himself  away  from  California  aud  purposes 
to  settle  at  Davenport,  Iowa.  A.  L.  Dounell  has  re- 
turned to  town  alter  doing  the  Northwest.  J.  S. 
Lavery,  formerly  of  Balfour,  Guthrie  .S:  Co.  has 
commenced  work  as  an  independent  adjuster  on 
Sausome  Street.  There  are  enough  companies  in 
the  field  to  make  independent  adjusting  rather  a 
profitable  business.  Local. 


CHARMING  BELVEDERE. 


the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


We  wiLt  pay  fifty  dollars  premium  for  the  most 
original  sketch  suitable  for  a  show  card  advertising 
our  business.    Competition  closes  December  15th. 

cartan,  McCarthy  &  co. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  splendid  weather  of  the  past  few 
days  has  made  Belvedere  to  blossom  like 
the  rose.  It  seems  as  if  Spring  had 
already  arrived  in  that  charming  peninsula. 
Before  another  year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 


The  Oakland  Timet  says:  "Mr.  Foraker  thinks 
that  he  will  beat  Sherman.  This  is  the  first  official 
intimation  that  Mr.  Foraker  thinks  at  all.  We  had 
supposed  heretofore  that  he  onlv  talked." 

The  Sin  lliejan  is  wrong.    We  can  show  up  as 
many  smooth-bores  as  any  city  of  our  size  in  the 
!  Union  :    "Only  a  few  old  smooth-bore  guns  at  San 
Francisco  and  none  at  San  Diego." 

The  Los  Angeles   Herald  is  learning  something 
Everyday:    "  The  '  cohesive  power  of  public  plun- 
:  der'  is  J*etng  markedly  verified  in  the  insensite  yaw- 
pings  of  the  Republican  defenders  of  the  court  house 
and  reform  school  furnishing  jobs." 

The  Fresno  Re  publican  has  this  to  say  of  Irish 
affairs  :  "  To  a  man  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic  and 
a  good  ways  from  that,  it  seems  as  if  Irish  affairs  were 
getting  worse  and  worse." 


FURNITURE 

v  FURNITURE  v 


We  still  have  a  Large  Amount  of  Furniture  on 
hand,  imported  for  the  Fall  Trade  of  1891,  which  must 
be  sold  prior  to  December  31st.    It  is  offered  at  any 


price. 


CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741-743-745  Market  St. 


THE  WAVE. 
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CONVENTIONS. 


The  splendid  efforts  that  our  public- 
spirited  citizens  have  made  to  secure  for  San 
Francisco  the  National  Democratic  and  the 
National  Republican  conventions  have  filled 
me  with  delight.  In  the  attempt  to  advertise 
California  as  the  greatest  State  in  the  Union, 
with  an  unrivaled  climate  and  a  perpetual 
spring,  these  gentlemen  have  not  failed  to 
grasp  the  opportunity  to  advertise  themselves. 
In  my  opinion,  not  one  of  the  many  people 
who  gathered  at  the  meeting  called  to  devise 
ways  and  means  of  inducing  the  delegates  to 
the  Presidential  conventions  to  gather  in  San 
Francisco,  believed  for  an  instant  that  this 
was  possible. 

*  *  * 

No  one  is  more  anxious  than  I  am  to  see 
San  Francisco  take  a  front  place  among  the 
great  cities  of  the  Nation,  and  no  citizen  of 
San  Francisco  knows  better  than  I  do  that 
the  time  is  not  ripe  for  our  application  for  the 
meetings  of  the  National  party  leaders.  In 
trying  at  this  time,  and  with  the  funds 
available  and  the  public  spirit  manifested,  to 
secure  either  of  the  conventions,  we  are  dis- 
playing as  much  perspicacity  as  does  the  gen- 
tle nomad  of  the  desert  who  seeks  to  displace 
from  its  high  position  the  satisfying  but  indi- 
gestible cocoanut  with  a  toothpick.  In  other 
words,  the  pole  with  which  we  are  endeavoring 
to  reach  the  persimmon  is  too  short.  I  was  more 
than  pleased  to  notice  the  easy  manner  in  which 
some  of  the  gentlemen  who  gathered  at  the 
first  meeting  of  citizens  spoke  of  collecting  the 
insignificant  sum  of  $200,000.  Why,  it  was 
an  ordinary  day's  work  for  a  second-rate  col- 
lector. Among  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
$200,000  was — was — was  nothing;  and  one  oi 
the  speakers  actually  proposed  raising  the 
amount  among  the  men  present.  Really,  the 
chairman  did  not  have  an  opportunity  of  put- 
ting a  motion  to  adjourn. 

*  *  *  . 

I  am  informed  that  many  of  the  gentlemen 
who  subscribed  large  sums  to  bring  the  con- 
vention to  the  Coast  have  notified  the  finance 
committee  that  not  one  penny  of  the  amounts 
set  down  opposite  their  names  would  be  pay- 
able until  the  national  delegates  arrive  here. 
They  must  have  been  afflicted  with  a  belief 
that  the  conventions  were  coming;  the  fear  is 
groundless. 



An  Insurance  Lawsuit. 


January  10th  : 
February  12th  : 

March  10th  : 

March  12th  : 
March  14th  : 
October  14th  : 

Net  Result  : 


Claim,  Sioco. 
defense,  fraud. 

Attorney  for  defense  confident  of 
defeating  claim.  Collects  $.250  for 
retainer. 

Attorney  for  defense  anxious  for 
trial;  got  a  dead  law  point;  will 
throw  case  of  plaintiff  overboard  on 
demurrer. 

Demurrer  overruled  and  case  goes 
on.  Defendant's  attorney  more 
sanguiue  thau  ever.  "Jury  first- 
class." 

Attorney  for  defense  disappointed. 
Jury  rendered  verdict  for  plaintiff 
without  leaving  the  box. 

Attorney  for  defendant  unreservedly 
recommends  an  appeal;  positive  as 
to  future  and  ultimate  success.  . 

"  Met  the  enemy  and  we  are 
theirs."  Case  stands  affirmed  with- 
out reason.  "  Thought  I  was  right, 
but  as  four  judges  decide  other- 
wise it  may  be  I  ant  wrong." 

Defendant  pays  $1546.07.  Contra 
Defendant  Company  has  more  EX- 
PER1EKCE I 


BI*E£I<F£Sf  Dir^EI*  tf-flBLEg  Ijf  E^XJlgltfE  WCOTDg  1]^   "ftfE  jaOgtf 

ZAUFOHjllA  ptfUTlH'tJUE  ZOyi?0y> 
(]i  p.  eoLE  *  eo.)  117-121  Qeary  Street. 


©HE 

Fashionable 
Sgent 


,,/IWrm:-Tnkp  nway  nil  those  prriumcg.  II  waul  uotkliic;  In  future  but 
ihl«<l«ll  l»n*  <  .;,.  . \„„i,.  uioagoma. 

Jfn  til ;    V.  «,  M.-tilnm. 


SO  Hi  3D  EVERYWHERE 


AT  WHOLESALE  BY 


IiflflGIiEY  &  JVlICtfAEIiS  CO.,  REDlflGTOfl  &  CO.,  J}  MACK  &  CO.  san  fiasco 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


City 


i  Psris 

 OF  


GREAT  DISPLAY  OF 

Fall  ^Qvellies 


IN  MA,  1)1  PA KTM KYIS 

NEW  SILKS, 

WOOLENS, 

LACES, 

.   FANS, 

CLOAKS, 
  ETC. 


r 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  GEAUY  ST. 

and  GUAM  AVE. 

Pa  is.O.  VF.UMER.  Sin  Franricn,  A  FUSENOT. 


Highland  Evaporated 

-<&  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Cold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

k  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Ffanc'isoo,  Ceil. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR  S  SONG 


—THE— 

MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE 

SupplfestVedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons  Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Creaui,  Cakes,  etc. 


San  Josh,  November  13th.  Dear  Kate:— Our 
winter  social  prospect  is  becoming  to  brighten.  The 
hop  on  Wednesday  brought  out  a  goodly  sprinkling 
of  the  400,  enough  at  least  were  present  to  make  the 
affair  a  very  pleasant  one,  and  the  cliques  were  not 
distinctive  features  as  in  former  times.  Best  of  all  we 
had  some  new  boys  to  dance  with,  and  1  am  sure  we 
ought  to  be  grateful  to  Mr.  ijuell  for  that  one  feature 
if  for  no  other.  And  another  commendable  particular 
it  cost  us  nothing.  This  may  seem  a  very  small  thing 
to  you  but  if  you  lived  here  and  was  continually 
"  bled  "  by  two  so-called  charitable  concerns  who  are 
always  before  the  public  it  would  be  quite  an  item. 
Why  only  the  other  day  a  lady  prominent  in  both 
had  some  lunch  tickets  to  sell  and  she  called  upon 
Mr.  Lion  with  the  query  :  "  How  many  ?  "  Mr.  L — 
uf  course  supposing  the  pasteboards  to  be  fifty  cents 
each,  gallantly  answered,  "I  will  take  six."  You  can 
imagine  the  poor  man's  amazement  when  his 
exchequer  was  diminished  to  the  tune  of  twelve  dollars. 
George  W.  Ryder  was  mulcted  in  the  same  manner  to 
the  extent  of  ten  dollars,  and  still  the  good  work  goes 
on.  The  women  here  are  yet  angry  at  my  disclosure 
of  their  secret,  but  yet  the  clatter  of  tongues  is  heard. 
It  makes  tne  wild,  too,  to  hear  some  of  them  talk. 
Unheeding  my  warning  they  have  gone  to  the  extent 
of  naming  the  young  man  who  is  said  to  be  the 
author  of  one  of  the  latest  sensations.  1  hear  he  is 
about  to  visit  other  lands  for  a  time.  A  good  decision 
I  think  in  his  case,  for  he's  hardly  the  man  to  stay 
and  face  the  music.  My  heart  goes  out  in  pity  to  the 
man  whether  he  is  justly  accused  or  not,  and  while  I 
uate  to  see  an  exhibition  of  cowardice,  I  know  of  but 
two  cases  in  the  many  episodes  of  this  sort  furnished 
by  San  Jose's  upper  tendom, where  the  men  have  either 
conquered  or  out-lived  the  odium.  The  oracle  still 
dilates  upon  the  first,  and  the  other,  though  of  more 
recent  dale,  has  still  so  much  of  mystery  that  our  gos- 
siping women  have  laid  the  honor  at  various  doors.  Iu 
both  cases  to  the  eternal  cieditofthe  suspected  men, be 
it  said,  their  lips  have  been  sealed,  no  whisper  that 
could  cast  a  shadow  over  lives  thus  blasted,  has  ever 
been  heard, and  whether  the  widow  or  the  maid,  be  wife 
or  merely  mother  has  to  them  been  apparently  a  matter 
of  supreme  indifference.  Pew  men  I  say,  have  the 
strength  of  mind  and  the  power  of  will  to  do  this,  and 
our  young  friend  had  belter  go  away.  Yet  it's  awful 
too,  to  be  compelled  to  do  so  only  because  of 
Aoman's  drivel— women,  too,  some  of  whom  love  all 
things  save  their  rightful  lord  and  master,  but  let's 
turn  to  more  agreeable  things.  You  will  laugh,  Kate, 
when  1  tell  you  that  we  are  all  run  mad  about  the 
Stanford  University  and  about  a  car  load  of  the  oldest 
old  maids  are  going  to  enter  as  soon  as  they  have 
been  properly  coached.  You  see  tl.ere's  a  chance 
there  for  us;  now  that  the  present  lot  of  girls  have 
earned  the  ill-will  of  the  boys — and  we  shall  only  be 
too  glad  to  dance,  and  we  know  how,  too.  Haven't 
we  had  lessons  for  more  than  two  decades  from 
Helen  and  Carrie  ?  Well  I  tell  you  it's  no  joke- 
Annie  and  Mollie  are  going;  Elizabeth  and  Emily, 
Edith  and  her  sister  and  Georgia,  and  oh!  a  whole  lot 
of  'em,  and  if  they  have  good  luck  the  rest  of  us  will 
follow — 1  think  it  was  awful  good  of  the  Senator  to 
s^ive  us  such  a  chance. 

The  slander  suit  still  drags  its  weary  length  along 
and  still  "  the  boys  "  are  jubilant.  Some  ol  the  wit- 
nesses are  awfully  imprudent  though,  and  I  really 
think  a  little  punishment  for  contempt  could  be  effec- 
tively administered.  Not  contempt  of  Court,  but  for 
the  proprieties  of  politics,  and  the  powers  that  be. 
Why  they  even  had  the  audacity  to  accuse  our  Sam  of 
being  a  member  of  the  ring— that,  too,  when  he's 
away  up  near  the  Canadian  border,  too  far  off  to 
answer  the  charges.  Hut  just  wait  till  he  gets  back. 
It's  a  serious  thing  to  connect  a  Democrat's  name 
with  the  iing,  if  tin  re  is  a  ring,  and  Sam,  I  know,  v  111 
meet  the  charge  with  a  flat  denial.  It  may  be  that  he 
won't  come  back  until  the  trial  is  over,  but  be  sure. 
Kate,  his  denial  will  not  be  less  emphatic  because  a 
little  late. 

Mrs.  W.  C.  Morrow,  of  your  city,  was  the  guest  of 
Mrs  Moore  last  week,  and  was  entertained  quile  ex- 
tensively by  her  friends  here.  The  Murphys  and  the 
Henrys  have  returned  from  a  trip  south.  The 
Rylar.ds  spend  most  of  the  time  at  l'aso  Robles,  and 
you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  their  gentlemanly  son, 
I  )wight,  is  rapidly  recovering  from  a  severe  and  pro- 
tracted illness,  and  will  soon  be  able  to  take  his  ac- 
customed place  in  our  social  circles. 

I  intended  to  tell  you  more  about  the  hotel  hop, 
but  it  will  keep  until  next  time.  I  wish  you  would 
try  to  come  down  to  the  one  on  the  fourth  Wednesday 
of  this  month.    Adieu,         Sappho's  Successor. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZiSK<\,  M.  A. 

1«Q6  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French, »  German  «  and  »  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSKS  FOR  YOUNU  LADIES  AM)  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 
Singing,  ..... 

Piano.  ...... 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles- Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLEY 
MRS   LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  CALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHlMEL 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrooi  or  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  ^rt 

2345  HOWAItD  ST.,  bet.  19th  and  20th. 


adies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
8®"Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  "".^"5 " 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  «ystemittc  trainl 
Ing  for  voice,  body  and  raitid.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  al- 
cl  isses.  Pnplli  pre  ared  for  the  st  i  -e,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocut  on  and  expression  or  social  accom  dUhment.  The  liel-tarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

p....-^!!,. .  p.  I  Mr<.  May  Jos»phi  Kincald, 
Prof.  J.  Uniterm  Kincald, 

(Graduate  B  jston  School  of  Expression) 


M1VIE.  ELLEN  COURSEN  KOECKEL 

Has  resinned  her  Private  L"Bsons 
at  ber  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  .Market  Street,  Ab  ive  The  Maze  (Elevator 


MRS.  CLARA  McDOXALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1934  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  ALFRED  «J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  or  Vocal  Mcsic. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  I  "i  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  li  P.  M.  .  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address,  2334  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 


Lessons  Olven 


4«K  SUTTER  STRK.K.T 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 

Private  Lessons  given  la  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianlste 

1365  Mth  St.,  Oakland 


Jfoal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address.  Care  Sherman.  Clay  *  Co.. 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  tits.  8.  T. 


BYRON  MAUZY 

•    -    SOLE  AGENT    -  • 

SOHMEB 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 


308,  31  O  3  12  &  3  14  Post  Street 


LADIES' 

Ready-Made  Suit  House 


 AND  

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 

232  |  234  Taylor  St. 

OQRS.  DAVIS 

Announces  that  she  has  perfected 
arrangements  enabling  her  to  furn- 
ish the  latest  styles  of  imported 
and  domestic  made  reception,  ball, 
traveling,     street,     seaside  and 
mourning  dresses  and  gowns  of  the 
most   popular  fabrics,    from  $15 
upward.       Red  ferns   and  broad- 
cloth from  $35  upward. 
Also  a  select  line  of 
Misses'  Suits. 
43TSuits  made  to  order 
in  24  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Sam- 
ples and  instructions  for 
self-measuring  sent  free. 
Correspondence  solici- 
ted. 


Free  Exhibition 


OF"  FINE 


Oil  *  Paintings 


WATER  COLORS 


"Selected  in  Europe 


Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  as  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester,  Sevres, 

Royal  Bonn,  Doulton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  other  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 

be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 


Maison  Doree 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

Lunches/  Dinners,  Parte  and  Suppers 

Served  in  private  houces  a  specialty,  with  the  best  and  latest 
references,  at  reasonable  rates.  Waiters  furnished.  Please 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Glassware, 
Linen,  Silverware,  etc. 

:  Telephone  1396  : 


T^E  •  eOL>0[MIAL> 


s,  E,  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS. 


-JDST  COMPLETED 


STRICTLY  FIItST-CLASS  FMI1ILY  HOTKI. 
IN  ALL  US  AITOIXTMKNTfj 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mi?S.  S.  B    JOHNSON,  manage* 


cuiuiiinms,  Dimofi d  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BMCZ,  JUNCTION  MASSE!  AND  PINE  ST2EET3. 


AOtNTO  FOK 


The  Canard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  CompaDy;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  Of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  insurance  Co.  (L'dj;  The  Baldwin  Loo- 
motive  Works,  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


THE  WAVE. 
FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  November  10th.  Dear  Wave: — I  have 
only  at  this  moment  regained  my  breath  from  the  ex- 
perience of  the  crush  at  the  Barton  last  night.  I  have 
never  seen  the  opeia  house  so  crowded  as  it  was  for 
Fanny  Davenport.  Such  pretty  gowns,  and  hats,  too! 
Quite  made  my  mouth  water.  The  audience  was  duly 
appreciative  ot  the  talent  before  them,  and  called  Miss 
Davenport  and  McDowell  before  the  curtain  several 
times,  in  a  manner  calculated  to  demolish  kid  gloves  in 
short  order.  They  deserved  the  applause,  however, 
and  'twas  worth  the  exertion  to  see  handsome  Mc- 
Dowell do  that  deferential,  graceful  bow.  Lee  Stony 
and  Dante  Prince  have  been  practicing  the  art  on  all 
their  fair  friends  ever  since. 

All  our  Society  people  were  out  for  the  event.  The 
"Blonde  Cousin"  being  with  Charles  Augustus 
Teague.     One   loge   was  daintily  filled  by  Corrine 

Ferguson,  cute,  little  Willie  W  ,  Miss  De  Witt  and 

the  omnipresent  Helm.  In  the  next  loge  were  the 
Eggers  and  Woodworths,  Mrs.  Woodworth  wearing  a 
most  ravishinglv  beautil  til  opera  cloak.  Mrs.  Fggers 
was  becomingly  attired  in  a  pearl  gray.  The  Frank- 
enans  and  Lee  Gundlefingers  occupied  a  loge.  Pykes, 
two  boxes.  "General"  Pollaski  entertained  a  parly  of 
friends  in  a  lower  box.  The  Captain  Mullers  and 
Thomas  Parkers  in  another  box.    All  the  ladies  wore 

light,  evening  shades.    Lee  escorted  Kitty  H  ,  she 

being  in  pale  blue,  and  looking  very  pretty  front  view. 
Judge  Prince  was  the  most  devoted  man  in  the  house; 
well,  I'll  say  Phonse  and  Dante  were.  Esther  is  here, 
and  Phouse's  cup  of  content  is  full  to  the  brim. 

Judge  Creighlon  and  Lizzie  B   occupied  orches- 
tra seats,  Lizzie  being,  as  was  her  sister  Mrs.  Hughes, 
in  black,  lace.  Trie  Dear.lorfs,  Tuppers,  Risleys, 
Terrys,  and  Phillips  were  all  present,  and  expressed 
great  admiration  for  the  house  and  players. 

To-morrow  evening  Mrs.  Rogers  gives  a  concert, 
and  is  assisted  by  the  best  local  talent.  This  little 
lady  has  a  magnificent  voice  and  deserves  a  crowded 
house. 

Thursday  evening  "Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the 
Moon  "  will  be  giveu  at  the  Barton.  Wednesday 
evening  the  marriage  of  Miss  Lula  Maupin  to  Mr. 
Maxfield  takes  place  at  Dr.  Maupin's  residence. 

The  '89-'cjo  Club  have  selected  the  seventeenth  for 
their  club  paity,  but  we  will  all  he  thoroughly  tired 
out  alter  the  Helm  reception  ou  the  sixteenth,  so  I 
think  the  members  will  postpone  the  dance  until  a 
week  later. 

Now,  what  do  you  imagine  our  swell  matrons  are 
saying?  That  the  Driving  Club's  Ball  will  be  a  very 
mixed  affair,  crowded,  etc.,  and  a  number  purpose 
remaining  at  home  on  that  account.  Well,  I'm  not 
as  exclusive  as  all  that  just  now,  so  1  intend  going  and 
having  a  jolly  good  time,  too,  for  you  know  every 
eligible  in  Fresno  will  go,  and  that  means  a  fine  time 
for  Imp. 

Can  you  believe  the  Gradys  are  about  to  be 
divorced?  I'm  sure  1  can't.  I  wagered  a  pair  of 
gloves  with  Jack  that  they  make  it  up  before  the 
suit  ends.  I'd  give  considerable  to  hear  the  case 
tried,  and  to  know  what  grounds  he  is  getting  the 
divorce  on.       Yours,  Imp. 
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A  BOOK  ON  TRAVEL. 

Now  in  its  second  editon — "Egyptian  Sketches" 
by  Hon.  Jeremiah  Lynch  of  this  city. 

The  London  Timet,  in  a  long  review,  praises  Jere- 
miah Lyncli's  book  on  Egypt  as  bright,  light,  enter- 
taining and  instructive,  and  says  "it  has  been  long 
since  we  have  met  with  a  book  ou  Egypt  at  once  so 
fresh  and  comprehensive.  " 

For  sale  by  the  booksellers  or  will  be  sent,  postage 
paid,  by  S.  C.  Blake,  503  Kearny  Street  upon  the 
receipt  of  price,  $1.50 


I  held  a  gas  bill  in  my  hand 

Upon  a  western  hill. 
A  cyclone  came  and  took  me  off 

But  couldn't  move  the  bill.  —  Truth. 


German— The  Last  Opportunity. 

Positively  the  golden  opportunity  to  acquire  an 
understanding  anil  fluent  conversational  use  of  Ger- 
man is  ebbing,  as  but  one  more  course  will  be  given 
by  Professor  Haupt  ere  he  leaves  this  city.  The 
learner  attends  one  hour  daily,  1 1  A  M. ,  4:30,  or  8  P. 
M.,  at  which  hours  the  intelligent  public  is  invited 
011  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  next  week,  to 
Lecture  Hall,  l-'lood  Building. 


The  very  latent  novelty  in  perfumes  is  "  Amo." 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


England  has  more  than  2000  generals  on  her  army 
lists,  an  average  of  1  to  every  compan  v  of  sold'ets. — 
Chicago  Herali. 


E.  T.  ALLEN 


416  MARKET  ST., ^ansome 


GUNS, 


FISHING  TACKLE, 


HUNTING  CLOTHING. 


Lawn  Tennis  Supplies.—^ — 


THE 


New  York  Purveyor 

EM  ILK  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue        San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  205"> 


WILL  E.  FISHKR 


WM.  s.  TKVIS 


Tevis  &  Fisher,  ^r^t 

Bet.  Montgomery  anil  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or"n- 
furnished  houses.  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  coneldei 
the  d.  sires  of  clients  leeMiiu  permanent  homes  or  tern  orary  rest 
deuces  Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  o»  estates  and 
collection  of  rents  Investors  furnished  every  facility  f  '.r  pui 
chasing  aiscriminstely  either  City  or  Country  1  roperty  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  subdivided 
and  placed  uron  the  market. 

Kkfkke  cf.s:  Geo  C  Perl  ins,  of  Ooodall,  Perkins  fc  Co.:  Win 
Alvord,  of  Hank  of  Cali  ornia;  I.  Gottig,  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society:  Lovell  White  of  S  K.  Sivtugs  Union:  living  M 
Scott,  of  Union  iron  Works:  S  C,  Bigelow,  of  Savings  and  loan 
Society:  Hobt  J  Tobin,  of  Hlbernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  largo  &  (  o.:  W.  V.  Goad:  .1.  11  Haggiu. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SPECTACIB.OPTICALGOdDS: 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

-  ;■.  SAN.  EB ANCJ^.00 : 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

«  —  „    "— rM   ,-fiATJ  FRANCISCO 


I        .1  I  1  lull,. 
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THE  WAVE 


Great  Special  Purchase 


MRS.  GRUNDY  AT  SACRA 
MENTO. 


ELKS 


In  connection  with  the  MateM  s<  Coll>ct;ons  of  Blj  le-i  nnil 
V  allies  tliat  have  ina.lc  our  liresi  O  mils  anJ  Si  k  Dep<rtn»nfS  Ml- 
iT  reat  ccDfre  of  mtraclio'i  for  Indite,  ever  Kince  our  M  innotli 
Imp  rt-tlonsufFulliil.il  Wl  ter  Dm<  MaHiials  were  lir-t  ulaeed  on 
exhibition,  an  txeep  i  inally  f.vurable  purchase  ci. allies  us  to  effor 
he  folio*  nig 

EXTBAORD1NABY  VALUES. 

M&  I  fin  lii.Ai  K  satin  renaissance,  wammttd  pure* ilk 
4>  I  ,UU     (•""  >'  »e«ve, entifrtlj  ne  >  aulgtjlish,  very dur«b.c 
exira  goi»l  va  no  for  tl  60,  will  he  ofTer^il  at  *1  pjr  font, 

«<t  I  BLACK  BKXOAUXR  DB  SOIB,  f.n-v  weave,  rerj 

4)1  ,tJ  Inequality,  purv  Mack,  iluh  soft  fluiih,  coubideretl 
Tciy  gooJ  value  for  £2,  wi.l  be  placed  on  tale  at  tl  .'2b  \*vr  yard. 

1  rn  BLACK   BENOAl.INK  BULTANB,  -ilk 
4>I.3U     enrtrely  new,  very  ile*irable  an  I  dreggy 
\  alue  for  32.  will  be  placed  on  sale  at  ^l.'iO  per  yard. 

lt  <t  I   rn  11LACK  SRIIMT.l)  SATIN  DUCIII  5S         11  numW 

HI  J)  I  ,0U     of  different  st v  1  8,  flue,  rich,  lieavj  lity,  vcr.t 

d  eftiraide,  n  trular  v-lue  ttM,  will  be  pla  cd  on  8  Je  at  $1  60  p  r  yaid 

At  <t0  fin  BLAC*  GROS-GBAIN  BILK,  manufa  tin  ol  n.  J. 
nl  4)/  UU  B  tinet,  rich  and  heavy,  elegant  black,  very  relUble, 
well  woith  $  ',  wil  be  p  ad  il  on  8-.le  at  f:>,  per  yard. 

itarSimi'lea  Hot  'tee. 

t^Mii  order-*  pro  ZD  illy  ;iiul  carcfu'lv  ejCPClltc-d  G  ods  dallvprrd 
free  in  Oaklnnt.  Aluneda,  Uetkeley,  Ban  Kafafli,  Tiburon,  Smsalito. 
San  Q-i-ntin,  .Mill  Va  lev.  Bow  -tulion  ami  llhtlndale. 

tjrOVK  NEW  CATAI.O(;UE  is  in  w  ready,  and  will  be  sent  to 
any  address  on  application. 


arid  wcol, 
extra  trotid 


MURPHY  BUILDING, 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISH  EI)  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflois 
.he  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
-legantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Hwaro  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

EAGLESON'S 

Fall^Winter  Stock 


-OK- 


HOSIERY, 


UNDERWEAR, 
SHIRTS, 


GLOVES, 


NECKWEAR,  ETC. 

JUST  COMPLETED. 


fixk  a  no  on  at  ropvtj&u  irtrcEs. 


748    &    780    MARKET  ST. 

BET.  KEARNY  AND  GRANT  AVE. 

KOHLER &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farrsll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


Sacra mknto,  November  14th.  Dhar  Wave: — 
It  has  been  a  long  time  since  I  last  wrote  you,  and 
in  the  interior,  Society  and  gossiping  in  tliis  dear  little 
cily  of  ours,  lias  gone  on  at  a  lively  rate,  Etta  B. 
being  one  of  the  prime  leaders.  When  she  gets 
started  with  her  witty  ( ?)  remarks  there  is  hardly  a 
thread  of  reputation  left  of  our  poor  friend  Mr.  S. 

The  blinds  of  the  Clark  mansion  are  down,  in  sor- 
row of  the  Cluuess  not  purchasing  the  elegant  resi- 
dence opposite.  How  convenient  it  would  have  been 
for  Laura  to  run  across  just  at  lunch  time  and  have  a 
chat  with  Will,  which  would  save  her  the  trouble  of 
driving  to  his  old  home  and  talking  outside  the 
garden  gate  Hut  wait  !  1  hear  of  the  rumor  that 
his  downfall  has  arrived  and  she  has  centered  her 
affections  on  Dr.  R.  It  is  a  good  thing  as  far  as  he 
U  concerned,  as  be  will  find  it  much  better  putting 
gold  iu  his  pocket,  the  revenue  from  the  numerous 
ranches  of  Papa  C.'s,  than  in  placing  it  in  the  teeth 
of  some  fair  maiden.  Under  her  tutelage  he  would 
in  time,  il  is  lipped,  have  some  of  that  disagreeable 
conceit  taken  out  of  him.  What  will  poor  Lucy  do? 
Probably  Ahhearn  F,  of  Oakland,  will  try  his  best  to 
console  her.  He  knows  how  sad  it  is  to  be  deserted, 
as  he  was  given  the  slip  by  lair  Jennie  W.  Lucy  is 
iu  San  Francisco  now,  having  just  returned  from 
Meulo,  where  she  and  her  sister  have  been  the 
recipient  of  our  Stnator's  bounty.    How  convenient 

it  sometimes  is  to  have  rich  friends  !    Mother  U  

is  trying  her  level  best  to  marry  the  girls  to  some  one 
with  ducats,  so  they  can  help  pay  off  the  mortgage 
on  the  old  homestead. 

Miss  Iteming,  1  noticed,  received  at  the  McXutt  tea 
the  other  day,  and  our  friend  Chas.  K.  L.  lias  had  the 
blues  ever  since  her  departure  for  the  gay  metropolis. 
I  wonder  if  there  is  any  thing  between  them?  1 
hardly  think  so,  as  I  imagine  Mamie  looks  a  little 
higher  since  her  European  trip.  She  should  not  en- 
courage him  so  much  if  nothing  is  meant,  as  he  isdan- 
gerous  and  will  not  allow  his  afiectious  to  be  played 
with.  What  a  disastrous  effect  the  ride  had  on  them! 
The  runaway  just  cost  bun  $97  50,  and  she  ought 
to  love  him  a  Utile,  d  Ht't  you  think  so  ?  It  is  a  very 
tender  subject  with  him  and  I  will  not  discuss  it 

further, 

Johnny  G  aspires  to  become  the  Greenway  of 

Sacramento.  He  is  trying  to  re-organize  the  Plas'er 
party  under  another  name.  Heretofore  the  dues  were 
len  dollars  per  year,  now  they  are  doubled.  How 
CUte  Johnny  is!  Does  he  suppose  for  one  instant  we 
are  all  so  green  as  not  to  see  through  his  little 
scheme?  Who  will  be  the  chosen  ones  for  this 
swell  (.'i  affair?  I  am  afraid  if  he  keeps  on  in  the 
way  he  has  begun,  he  will  find  old  dames  dancing 
the  light  fantastic  toe  instead  of  some  of  our 
debutantes. 

I  am  told  that  Dr.  Karnie  S  is  soon  to  forsake 

the  ranks  of  bachelorhood.  Is  the  young  lady  oppo- 
site him  the  chosen  one  ? 

Allie  L         must  have  taken  papa  off  in  a  quiet 

little  nook,  and  whispered  all  sorts  ol  sweet  things  to 
I  him,  the  result  of  which  conference  is  a  fine  addition 
I  being  erected  to  their  mansion.    He  is  to  be  married 

[  soon,  I  hear,    and  Jack  R          will    find  it  much 

i  oleasanter  and  more  economic  living  at  her  home 
1  than  trying  to  keep  up  one  of  his  own.    He  does  not 
want  any  such  trials  as  her  sister  Mamie  has  had. 

Rumor  says  hd  Y  is  to  start  iu  business  for 

himself.    We  may  expect  invitations  to  the  wedding 

soon,  if  Papa  J          "  puts  up  "  enough  money  to 

make  the  sales  profitable.     Miss  J  solicits  our 

custom,  and  we  hope  10  oblige  her.    Will  C  is 

almost  disconsolate,  but  he  has  some  hope  left  him  in 
San  Francisco.  I  hear  he  has  numerous  friends  thei e. 
Can  you  guess  who  is  the  favorite  one? 

We  have  a  new  beau  now,  who  has  just  come  down 
from  the  Webfoot  country,  at  present  living  at  our 
lovely  Miss  Duel's  house,  but  his  attentions  are 
directed  elsewhere,  How  can  anyone  be  insusceptible 
to  his  numerous  charim  as  to  fall  in  love?  Sacramento 
can  hardly  hold  him,  and  he  had  belter  vacate  and  rid 
the  community  of  a  nuisance.  I  will  write  you 
again,  dear  WaVK,  iu  the  near  future.  Until  then  1 
will  bid  you  a  fond  farewell.  Ever  affectionately 
yours,  Mrs.  Gku.ndv. 


AGENTS  FOR 


BROTH 


A  POTTERY  EXHIBITION. 

Miss  Helen  D.  Philip,  who  has  a  dainty  little  studio 
at  42S  Sutter  Street,  announces  that  her  pupils  will 
make  an  exhibition  there  on  Friday  and  Saturday,  the 
twenty-seventh  and  twenty-eighth  instant.  Miss^ 
Philip  studied  ni-the  famous  Meissen  schcol  in  Jires- 
den,  -and  is  an  admirable  and  thorough  artist  iu  all 
luieyef  paintinjj, besides  having  an  enviable  reputation 
lor  hex  Royal  "Worcester,  enameling  jeweling  raised 
work  and  gilding.  Figure  work  is  her  specially  in _ 
porcelain,  and  she  is  an  active  member  of  the  newly" 
formed  Pottery  Club.  u' 


BAZAAft 


21st 


Grand  Annual 

DOLL  FETE 


Toy  Exhibition 

NOW  ON! 

ONE  WEEK  ONLY! 

DON'T  MISS  IT! 


NOTE— During  this  xeusoji 
our  stores  remain  open  until 
9  o'cloeh  1'.  M. 


EVERYBODY  WELCOME! 

Whether  Furehaiing  or  Not. 


DAVIS  BROTHERS. 

718  MARKET  ST  uto> 
—  I23<i  MARKET 


Deposits  Received inSums from  $1.00upwards. 


*<y    ^  CALIFORNIA. 


BANK 


Pacific  Uocilt,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Taiil  up  In  Cash   CC33.CC3.3a 

Suiiject  to  call   co»»,oog  C7 

Interest  per  annum  j.1.0-%  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years :  f 4,C4>%  OitDlX  \It  V  Deposits 

IXf  E  B  EST  Is  credited  twice  a  year,  aria  If  not  with- 
drawn  bcar3  lntoroittae  s4nxc  as  tbo  principal,  thus com- 
pounillui?  Borai-anituaJlVi  ,. 

Children  nn<l  Carried  Women,  nifty  ^cpoMt. 
mouc?  subject  Uy  their  owu  control, 
B.O.  (  arr.  "  ColtynlMn  XVafcrtrnwie, 

:  Manager aud:SBCtr.v: . "  at  .  .'  President:  .-.   ".  i- 
Mn  Tri»nclw«.  Oo.l|f<.rrvia.Jul>- 1. 1»'Jl-      •  ~ 


THE  WAVE. 
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LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  East  Oaklanrlers  must  feel  justly  proud  of  their 
teams.  Bates  and  Neel,  after  their  clever  victory  over 
the  Coast  champions,  Hubbard  and  Haight  at  the 
Alameda  Club  courts  on  Saturday  last.  Three  straight 
s-eis,  6-1,  6-3,  6-4. 

This  is  the  second  surprising  victory  achieved  by 
the  youngsters  from  East  Oakland,  their  first  being 
the  defeat  of  Gray  and  Tobin,  of  the  California  Club, 
at  the  same  courts  thiee  weeks  ago. 

The  members  of  the  East  Oakland  Club  are  very 
anxious  to  have  their  team  play  the  cracks  of  the 
California  Club,  Taylor  and  Tobin,  and  the  coming 
match  between  them  at  the  new  courts  of  the  Califor- 
nia Tennis  Club  is  looked  forward  to  with  a  great 
deal  of  interest. 

The  courts  of  the  California  Club  are  not  exactly 
completed,  but  the  members  may  possibly  be  obliged 
to  play  this  afternoon,  if  not  on  Monday  at  the 
latest. 

Tobin  and  Taylor  will  therefore  have  plenty  of  time 
in  which  to  practice  before  meeting  the  East  Oak- 
land team. 

The  two  additional  courts  will  be  equipped  with 
President  Linderman's  new  net  poles  which  are  the 
simplest  and  most  complete  of  their  kind  ever  before 
seen  on  the  Coast. 

Hubbard,  since  being  defeated  on  Saturday  last  has 
evidently  soured  on  the  league  scheme,  and  from  all 
accounts  will  not  take  part  in  any  of  the  future 
doubles;  this  is  a  weak  move  on  his  part  as  he  and 
Haight  hold  the  double  championship  and  should 
practice  together  as  much  as  possible  so  as  to  be 
ready  for  next  year's  struggle. 

Professor  Daily  has  received  letters  from  Napa  and 
Fresno,  which  say  that  everything  is  booming  in  a 
tenuis  way.  The  Sacramentans  are  also  getting  a 
move  on,  and  the  chances  are  that  these  towns  will  be 
heard  fn>m  in  the  next  championship  games.  Miss 
Tufts  of  Los  Angeles,  may  come  North  in  time  for 
the  Ladies'  Championship  in  September. 

The  club  caps  of  the  California  Club  have  arrived, 
and  will  be  worn  by  the  members  on  the  regular  open- 
ing days. 

\V.  B.  Collier  has  been  practicing  at  the  Alameda 
Courts  since  the  closing  of  the  California  Club,  and 
his  game  has  improved  very  much,  although  his  head 
work  is  still  considerably  off. 

Messrs.  Gray  and  Linderman  have  marked  the 
new  courts,  and  the  players  can  rest  assured  of  their 
correctness;  in  other  woids,  there  is  no  kick  coming 
in  regaids  to  the  lines  being  out. 

The  Van  Ne-;s  Seminary  Tennis  Court  has  been  the 
scene  of  many  exciting  sets  among  the  young  ladies 
dir ing  the  past  week.  The  Court  at  the  Armory  of 
the  California  Guard  on  Pacific  Avenue  has  also  been 
well  patronized  by  the  fair  sex  of  late.  Miss  Gibbs.  of 
the  California  Club,  has  also  been  a  frequent  visitor 
to  the  latter  courts. 

Miss  B  ites  of  K  wt  O  ikland.  is  rapidly  approaching 
a  c'tampi  niship  gait,  and,  from  present  observations, 
will  come  close  to  first  place  next  year. 

The  Scorer. 


"  OUR  SOCIETY"  BLUE  BOOK. 


We,  the  undersigned  stationers  and  booksellers, 
agree  to  place  "Our  Society"  Blue  Book  on  sale  in 
our  book  stores  exclusively:  The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 
Cunningham,  Curtis  &  Welch,  Payot,  Uphani  &  Co., 
Dutton  &  Partridge.  J.  J.  Evans,  Dodge  Brothers,  A. 
M.  Robertson  Johnson  &  Emhigh,  C.  Beach,  Tauzy, 
Levy  &  Co.,  William  Doxey,  John  N.  Philan,  J.  K. 
Cooper,  Occidental  Hotel  news-stand,  Lick  House 
news-stand,  Charles  Foster,  Oakland  Ferry.  "  Our 
Society,"  Blue  Book,  the  Society  Directory,  contain- 
ing the  names  of  all  prominent  Society  people  now 
in  press,  and  will  be  issued  in  No  ember.  Send 
orders  to  Hoag  &  Irving,  publishers,  219  Bush  Street. 


"  A  straight  line  is  the  shortest  distance  between 
two  points,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  Not  always.  Sometimes  the  shortest  distance 
bstwee  i  poverty  and  affluence  is  by  a  crooked  line." 
—  Truth. 


Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


Mrs.  Hicks — (whispering)  "She  has  promised  to 
erne,  but  shs  isn't  to  wear  a  cap.  and  I  had  to  agree 
to  put  oat  the  washing  and  ironing,  and,  of  coarje,  I 
shall  hare  to  do  the  cooking  and  baking  myself.". 

Hickc-r-"  What  will  she  do  ? " 

Mrs.  Sticks — "It  will  be  time  enough  to.:askT>er 
whan  she  comes. ' — Truth. 


sg-W^WM:  ^VVM-VMA^V 


fgfijsjlS^  BEST  FAMILY  <^entr.----\ 

3      SPEBRY  8<  CO.  •■  STOCKTON. CAL  =. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goodyear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat. 


Goodyear  Rubber  Company 


R.  H.  PEASE.  )  »,.„„TC 
S.   M    RUN  YON,     )  AGENTS, 


577  and  579  MARKET  STREET, 


SA.JST  FRANCISCO. 


UJ 


CASH  ASSETS 


> 

2 

m 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 


W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


HeRd  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


FIRE 


LION  KI  UK  INS.  CO.,  of  London  > 
Assets,  $4,7)2,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879  I 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  510,190,319.  (  ommeuced  In  Cal.  1853 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


WM.  SEXTON. 

Manage 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT. 


Pacific  Department,  714  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F. 


CAPITAL, 
CASU  ASSETS, 


Oin.c  .'.j.ooo.oo 

4.000,000.00 


Klro  Insur^nrr" 
Company 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Assets  Jan.  1,  1891,  $3,030,213.39 


Geo.  D.  Dormv,  Mannper 

Gto.  W.  Dob.vi.v,  A.ss't  Manager 

403  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


RE-INSUKtHS  OF 

Anglo-Neuada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  315  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 
D.  E.  MILES,  WSI.  MACSON.YLD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loiidoa.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172J. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon     Established  )R  n 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramentoand  Montgomery  Sts.,  Saa  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 


SUPERFLUOUS  flfllR  On  the  Female  Face  |  guaifrJian  AggnfanCB  Co.  $IM  *  Fife  *  OffiCB 


Moles,  Warts,  etc  ,  destroyed 
forever  l>y  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 

NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


MO  OEABY  8TKXET 


BAN  FRANCISCO 


.  Hours — 9  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i 


Of  London  Of  London 

Establish,  d  A  I)  1821  Fstnblishtd  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-  in  Pni.ltni  -  (>  s.nnn/nn  I  rnsh  Ass  »«  -  -  ?9  nai  oio 
Cash  Anil    -  $  1  Uil, tli ft  i  Asm-is  ill  America  -  H,S(I6.1W 

WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sanscme  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

U(  Liverpool.   Established  18f>7 

Ko.val  Exchango  Assuraiu-e  Co.' 

-  Of  Loudon.  J  Incorporated  1730 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 
Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sis.,  San  FranctBCo 
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X  PTE' .'WAVE'. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


The  Vin  Brut. 

The  hjghest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co. 

Sin  Francisco,  Cen.  Aoents.  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  IN,    TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
KLECTKIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  anv  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Rath. 

8lDgle  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  120  to  S50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  uf  the  city,    Patrons  can  have  thcii 
o*n  I'hyBician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  523  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


OCCIDENTAL.  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet  Home         -♦-         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

WM.  B.   HOOPER,  Manager 

Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  a™  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


IflLBPHOHS    NO.  1088 


THE  IDEAL  COFFEE  POT*- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  ouly  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN    BROS  .  GROCERS 

21    STOCKTON  STKEKT 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  tree  rom  any  poisonous  ingred. 
ems.   Its  application  is  followed  by  Immediate  rcliel.  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.   A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

?r.p»r.dr,v  £  g  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


THE  TABLE 


I*  OUR  «PECI»LTY 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS  A.  CHEVALIER. 


SAX  FRANCISCO 


Dear  Wave:— So  you  are  exercised  over  the 
actions  of  our  dude,  Willie  Powning ?  Yes,  he  really 
has  been  south  with  the  party  composed  of  Tat  Half, 
Emma  Farrier,  May  Tubbs  and  Tat's  mother.  His 
devotion  to  "the  party  "has  become  alarming  and  we  all 
are  curious  as  to  whom  he  will  finally  give  the  choice, 
for,  as  the  affair  stands  at  present,  each  girl  considers 
herself  the  favorite,  even  Emma  Farrier  taking  it  for 
granted  that  many  of  his  little  attentions  are  intended 
tor  her  alone.  He  is  manipulating  the  matter  with 
much  more  finesse  than  we  give  him  credit  lor.  Tom 
and  I  have  bet  a  box  of  candy  as  to  Willie's  inten- 
tions. He  holds  that  his  present  tactics  are  only  a 
blind  to  get  at  Nellie,  who  is  a  great  friend  of  the 
above  girls,  while  I'm  positive  that,  since  he  can't  bag 
the  larger  game,  he  is  transplanting  his  affections  to 
the  next  best.  At  one  time  his  aspirations  were  to  win 
Mrs.  Oelrichs,  nit  Tessie  Pair. 

Received  cards  for  a  party  that  the  Knowles  girls 
intend  giving  on  the  nineteenth,  which  promises  to 
be  quite  a  retkercht  gathering.  The  receipt  of  that 
invitation  relieved  me  of  an  attack  of  nervous  pros- 
tration, as  what  1  said  about  the  girls  in  my  last  letter 
made  me  fear  that  they  were  suspicious  of  me,  for 
they  know  my  opinion  of  their  exclusiveuessonly  too 
well.  Charming  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot  also  intends  giv- 
ing a  party  soon,  to  which  I  hope  to  receive  an  invi- 
tation—one  always  has  so  much  fun  at  her  home. 
Trust  that  she  has  forgiven  me  for  the  remark  I  made 
about  a  new  husband  in  prospect.  My  information 
wasn't  absolutely  reliable,  as  it  came  from  a  back- 
door neighbor. 

The  only  social  event  of  last  week  was  the  Assem- 
bly party  which  Tom  attended  (mamma  and  papa 
would  not  permit  me  to  go,  as,  in  their  opinion,  there 
were  do  eligibles  in  attendance — it  is  painful  to  have 
such  stern  parents).  Tom  says  that  the  music,  supper, 
and  decorations  were  equal  to  anything  they  had  at 
the  cotillions  last  year,  but  the  girls  who  consider 
themselves  the  "swellest  swells"  were  not  there, 
although  there  were  several  beauties  present,  but 
from  a  social  standpoint,  our  "  own  particular  set  " 
at  the  cotillion,  are  the  only  swell  girls  in  Oakland. 
All  the  boys  of  both  clubs  are  compelled  to  admit 
that.  Can't  imagine  what  is  the  matter  with  my  an- 
cestors, for  surely  Harry  Melvin,  Jim  Breck,  John 
Scott,  Russ  Lukins,  Jack  Wilson,  Harry  Converse, 
Atlolph  Ulh,  and  Arthur  Pope,  are  just  as  captivating 
and  good  to  flirt  with  as  are  the  numerous  Harrys, 
Athearn  Folger,  Gus  McDonald,  Willie  Powning, 
George  Wheaton,  Rhodes  llorden,  and  several  others 
of  cotillion  fame.  Tom  says  that  Mrs.  Chabot  made 
a  delightful  chaperon. 

You  should  see  Jim  Breck's  latest — she  is  an  Ala- 
meda beauty.  He  found  lime  to  do  the  honors  of  the 
evening  with  great  success,  as  well  as  devote  the 
greater  part  of  his  time  to  her.  Elsie  Phoeby,  in  a 
bright  red  India  silk,  was  the  belle  of  the  evening, 
ind  decidedly  the  handsomest  girl  in  the  room,  while 
Gussie  and  Lou  Breck  were  fine  specimens  of  woman- 
hood, and  showed  to  great  advantage  in  their  pretty 
blue  and  white  evening  gowns.  If  the  girls  have 
their  way,  they  will  succeed  in  spoiling  handsome 
[ack  Wilson.  They  flatter  him  beyond  all  endurance. 
Do  hope  that  he  will  have  the  good  sense  not  to  allow 
them  to  turn  his  head. 

Speaking  of  Jack  Wilson,  remiuds  me  that  he  is  to 
be  the  hero  in  "  Held  by  the  Enemy,''  which  is  to 
create  quite  a  Society  sensation,  as  several  of  our 
boys  have  organized  a  club  called  the  "  Charity  Com- 
pany," and,  on  the  sixteenth  of  next  month,  will 
ujiye  that  play  for  the  benefit  of  the  Nurses'  Fund,  at 
the  Fabiola.  We  anticipate  loads  of  fun,  for  such 
favorites  as  Jack  Wilson,  Phil  Remillard,  Prentiss 
Hutchinson,  Arthur  Pope,  Lester  Herrick,  Brick 
Wheaton,  Alec  Rosborough,  Ed  Harris,  Jim  Aimes, 
and  Fred  Knight,  will  be  sure  to  draw  a  crowd.  It  is 
io  kind  of  the  "dear  boys"  to  make  "  actors  "  of 
themselves  for  "  sweet  charity,"  our  amusement,  and 
their  own  immortal  glory.  I  never  shall  be  able  to 
forget  their  Damon  and  Pythias  entertainment.  It  is 
engraven  upon  my  memory  so  distinctly  that  their 
heroic  efforts  shall  pass  down  to  future  generations 

Oh,  dear  Wave,  Tom  confided  the  most  terrible; 
thing  to  me  last  evening,  and  I'm  just  wild  to  tell 
you,  but  he  says  I  must  not  betray  him.  Any  way, 
I'm  going  to  give  you  a  pointer.  Where  is  our 
"Chief  of  Police?"  This  isn't  on  the  girls,  but  our 
most  aristocratic  Benedicts  and  bachelors  figure  in  it. 
Fear  that  this  hint  means  my  death  warrant  socially. 
If  desperation  takes  possession  of  me,  and  I  don't 
care  whether  I'm  smothered  a  la  Desdeinona,  or 
burned  at  the  state  a  la  Jeanne  d'Arc,  I  will  risk  Tom's 
anger,  which  is  something  frightful,  and  divulge  this 
secret  in  my  next. 

Mary  and  Lucy  Simpson  will  soon  leave  Oakland, 
with  their  mother,  for  a  year's  absence.  They  depart 
for  their~riiother's  health. 

.  FV  Marion  Smith  and  wife  have  returned  from  New 
York.  That  they  may  open  their  hospitable  home 
with  something  novel,  i9  the  6incer£iri£ii  of"  * 
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JOHN  WIELAND 

Breweries 


FREDERICKSBURC 
UNITED  STATES 
CHICACO  


Lager  Beer  Bottled  Expressly 
for  Families 


Gen'l  Office,   -    403  Market  Stieet 

TELEPHONE    115  0 

SAN   FRANCISCO,         -         -  CAL. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundava. 


STEIN  WAY  gable« 
&S0HS.  w*b,,P„.« 

STEINWAY  +  HALL 
Matthias    Gray  Company 

20C>  and  209  POST  STREET 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  l'aris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  s>aii  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2  no. 
Open  Sunday's  from* 9  m.ra.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  ami  I>i  ytng  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  ol 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


Madame  A.  31.  NELSON 

FASHION  A  BLH  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 
".  Rooms  119-121,  Fhelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


iiOBEBT  SAMISH  g 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SXKCCt 

■••    ■.  -  ..  'DlJMItTEK  or 

OOP  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHIfc 

-•11  Post  Street,  San  Francisco, 
naming  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  au  urgent  demand  for  less  paiuful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  oblunding  of  sensi- 
tived  en  tine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
tontrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
been  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  -without  pain.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  161 8%  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 


How  1o  Travel  to  and  From 

+  CALIFORNIA  * 

by   Ji  0 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4  DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  !•>)  the 

SHACin  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

6.  W.  FLETCHER.  Ticket  Agent 

613  Mark:t  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manage* 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Past  Agent 


THE  HIGKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 

AND 

Women's  Go-operative  Printing  Office 
— — *  23 


so- 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


T^e  Getting  j^i 

Nev/sPAPeR 


-p.  PATH 


L-iSY  WAGON 


Send  for  No.  1(J  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

I  RUM  AN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,     -     San  Francisco 
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letter 


*  which  ^ 


explains  itself. 

New  York,  October  21st.  1S91. 


To  W.  A,  H.  CONNOR,  AGT., 

646  Makkkt  Street,  S.  F. 

My  Dear  Sir:  Having  just  made  large  purchases  of  realty  in  this  city.  I  find  that 
I  will  be  obliged  to  reduce  my  holdings  in  your  city.  You  will  therefore  close  out  "for  mc  Block 
6  iu  Lakeview,  and  please  do  so  at  once  as  I  need  the  money  to  use  here.  Hoping  to  hear 
from  you  soon   I  remain    M    A.  AUSTIN, 


1 


J  as.  IF*. 


G-et 

v.  Prices 
^        See  the  Property 
w  e  show  it 

Lnltcvicw  Office 
646  Market  St. 
cfc  J3.  -A. very  McCartliy 
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"  THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  gentlemen  whose  pictures  are  presented  by 
The  Wave  this  week  require  no  introduction  to  San 
Francisco  art-lovers.  Charles  Rollo  Peters  is  one  of 
the  brightest  and  strongest  men  in  the  city  of  his 
school;  his  work  shows  originality  of  composition 
and  rare  artistic  power  in  execution.  It  is  to  be 
regretted  that  he  leaves  shortly  for  Europe.  Amadee 
Joullin  has  been  known  as  the  most  successful  flower 
painter  in  the  West  for  some  years.  His  splendid 
"  Chinese  Joss  House,"  completed  a  short  time  ago, 
has  made  him  famous  as  one  of  the  best  painters  in 
the  country. 

 *  • .  

SPLASHES. 


So  far  the  season  has  been  a  surprise. 
Those  who  anticipate  had  predicted  over- 
powering dullness  prior  to  the  first  cotillion, 
and  the  fact  is  we  have  not  been  so  gay  in 
years.  A  mild  form  of  dissipation,  this  round 
of  teas  and  theatre  parties;  still,  how  infin- 
itely better  than  stagnation  it  is.  All  that  is 
necessary  is  to  keep  up  the  pace,  and  the 
probabilities  are  that  some  of  the  personages 
may  be  induced  to  throw  open  their  ballrooms. 
Nothing  but  measles  is  so  contagious  as 
gayety,  and  given  adequate  encouragement 
the  owners  of  Western  Addition — even  of 
California  Street  mansions — may  proceed  to 
extremities.  Fancy  a  succession  of  first-class 
dances  with  the  possibility  of  a  masked  ball 
or  two.  Tea-giving  would  assume  its  pristine 
insignificance  and  social  enterprise  would  be- 
come adequately  appreciated. 

*  *  * 

What  a  pity  it  is  that  Senator  and  Mrs. 
Stanford  will  spend  the  season  in  Washington. 
If  they  remained  here  there  is  little  doubt 
that  they  might  have  been  persuaded  to  set 


the  fashion  for  the  other  denizens  of  California 
Street.  The  double  line  of  heavy  castles 
slumbering  as  solemnly  as  the  palaces  of  a 
series  of  sleeping  beauties,  is  the  crowning 
and  most  depressing  feature  of  Coast  Society. 
Each  presents  the  possibilities  of  unlimited 
festivity,  and  not  one  is  ever  opened  for  even 
a  dinner  party.  In  fact,  as  some  one  re- 
marked, there  is  more  of  the  mausoleum  than 
the  mansion  about  them.  What  an  admirable 
opportunity  our  senior  Senator  has  of  ade- 
quately celebrating  the  victories  of  his  stables. 
A  brilliant  ball  or  a  large  reception  would 
undoubtedly  hand  down  the  memories  of 
broken  records  on  the  kite-shaped  track  more 
effectively  than  a  score  of  columns  of  daily 
press  commendation,  or  even  the  special 
edition  of  a  horse  paper  with  colored  cuts. 


The  failure  of  the  Charity  Ball  is  a  text  on 
which  a  series  of  sermons  might  be  preached. 
Whatever  the  financial  results  happen  to  be, 
there  can  be  no  question  that  from  a  Society 
point  of  view  the  affair  was  a  frost.  There 
was  an  adequacy  of  chaperons,  and  a 
stringency  of  damsels.  Scores  of  dancing 
men  hung  round  the  halls  and  supported  the 
doors.  At  the  very  liveliest  moments  in  the 
festivity  a  pas  sail  might  have  been  executed 
in  the  centre  of  the  floor.  This  being  the 
casein  1891,  what  will  happen  in  '92?  The 
prestige  having  passed,  people  will  refuse  to 
purchase  five- dollar  tickets,  and  farewell 
Charity  Ball.  A  great  deal  might  be  done  by 
inducing  veritable  Society  leaders  to  patronize 
the  affair.  If  Mrs.  Hager,  or  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  had  charge  there  would  be  no  ques- 
tion of  the  advisability  of  attendance.  Pio- 
neer Hall  would  prove  much  too  small  to 
accommodate  the  crowds. 

*  *  * 

Little  difficulty  should  be  experienced  in 
securing  the  co-operation  of  these  ladies.  Of 
local  charities  there  is  none  more  deserving, 
more  capably  managed,  than  the  Women's 
Exchange.  In  New  York  the  Charity  Ball 
brings  out  a  large  section  of  the  inevitable 
400.  Its  grand  march,  this  year,  is  to  be  led 
by  Mrs.  William  Astor,  with  the  Vanderbilts, 
theWhitneys,  and  other  matrons  of  unques- 
tionable prestige  following.  Why  can  it  not 
be  the  same  here  ?  It  is  merely  a  matter  of 
going  the  right  way  about  it. 

*  *  * 

A  quartette  of  Californienncs  returned  re- 
cently from  old  England  with  carefully  cul- 
tivated Anglican  accents  and  a  magnificent 
contempt  for  the  barbarities  of  their  birth- 
place. The  stress  of  circumstances  had 
brought  them  Pacific  coastwards  and  they 
sought  solace  by  traveling  in  each  other's 
company.  One  of  the  quartette  had  married 
a  swell  Irishman,  the  sister  of  the  others  pre- 
sided over  an  aristocratic  English  mansion. 
They  are  all  in  town  now  and  here  is  a  story 
the  sisters  are  telling  about  their  erstwhile 
friend.  Prior  to  setting  out,  they  engaged 
one  attendant,  an  old  Scottish  female  of  the 
genus  known  as  "superior  person."  She 
proved  irascible,  contradictory,  and  so  gener- 


ally unsatisfactory  that  they  decided  on  reach- 
ing New  York  to  send  her  home. 

*  *  * 

They  crossed  on  the  "  Teutonic,"  who:-e 
Captain  is  a  widower,  and  inclined  to  be  most 
gallant  in  his  manners  to  unmarried  ladies. 
He  called  shortly  after  their  arrival,  and  while 
they  were  all  busy  entertaining  him,  who 
should  bounce  into  the  room  but  the  .Scottish 
maid. 

*  *  * 

In  the  scene  that  ensued  the  Captain  re- 
frained from  taking  a  hand.  She  had  just  fin- 
ished packing  her  boxes,  and  yearned  to 
avenge  the  indignity  she  had  suffered.  A  ti- 
rade of  words  ensued.  To  the  wife  of  the  swell 
Irishman  she  stated  that  her  Hon.  husband 
had  only  married  her  for  her  money  and  had 
thrown  over  a  pretty  girl  whom  he  loved,  at 
the  request  of  his  mother.  Then  she  satirized 
the  sisters'  accents  and  style  in  such  an  over- 
whelming way  that  finally  the  Captain,  fear- 
ing further  revelations,  led  the  superior  person 
out  of  the  room.  That  is  the  episode,  and  an 
agreement  was  made  that  it  should  never  be 
alluded  to.  However,  some  one  is  telling  the 
story  around,  and  the  terrible  sequel  has  also 
transpired.  It  appears  that  the  pretty  girl 
whom  the  said  "  Hon."  had  thrown  over  for 
the  heiress  was  none  other  than  one  of  the 
three  sisters.  If  you  ask  her  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  she  will  deny  it,  but  that  is  about 
the  actual  state  of  affairs. 

The  most  depressing  of  current  stories  is 
anent  the  fortune  of  a  certain  damsel,  who 
very  recently  crossed  the  Rubicon  of  matri- 
mony. She  was  tall,  a  brunette,  quite  hanci- 
some,  decidedly  large — one  might  go  so  far  as 
to  say  she  was  robust  looking.  For 
two  seasons  she  displayed  her  extensive 
charms  in  Society.  Her  friends  spoke  of  her 
as  a  dear,  sweet  girl,  and  as  she  never  by  any 
mischance  said  aught  or  did  anything,  the 
probabilities  are  they  were  right.  At  least,  she 
never  proved  the  contrary.  In  spite  of  her 
fine  outlines,  this  lady  received  but  scant  at- 
tention. Other  demoiselles  had  cavaliers  by 
the  score;  she — not  one.  An  occasional  Army 
officer  fluttered  around  her,  but  even  they 
were  intermittent.  In  fact,  she  was  ne- 
glected. 

*  *  *BOlVi 

Then,  there  came  along  an  Englishman, 
whose  proportions  seemed  delicate  beside 
hers.  A  plain,  small,  ugly  little  man,  with  a 
tragedy  in  the  way  of  mustaches  as  his  most 
salient  characteristic.  Their  courtship  may 
have  lasted  a  week,  perhaps  a  fortnight. 
Then  followed  the  news  of  their  engagement, 
and  now  comes  the  direful  news  the  lady  all 
the  time  was  worth  a  matter  of  $200,000 
securely  invested,  all  in  her  own  right,  too. 
What  a  chance  the  jeunessc  dorce  have  missed. 
Here  was  a  fortune  beside  a  charming  maiden 
that  any  one  of  a  dozen  fellows  might  have 
secured  for  the  asking.  And  now  the  chance 
is  gone  forever.  The  moral  of  this  episode  is 
that  careful  inquiries  should  be  made  in  regard 
to  all  i  new  arrivals,  because  it  is  not  only 
foolish,  but  unpatriotic,  to  permit  Englishmen 
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to  come  to  California  and  pick  up  unsuspected 
heiresses. 

*  *  * 

Never  has  San  Francisco  Society  been  so 
charitable  as  at  present.  A  succession  of 
gatherings  have  been  held  in  aid  of  this  fund 
or  the  other,  until,  finally,  whenever  one  hears 
of  a  coming  event  it  is  natural  to  ask  what 
particular  association,  orphan  asylum,  or  home 
is  to  be  benefited.  As  these  affairs  furnish 
an  excuse  for  the  assembling  of  people  who 
would  otherwise  probably  remain  at  home, 
and  as  they  are  effective  also  in  throwing 
open  residences  that  for  years  have  been 
closed  to  Society,  the  tendency  must  be  com- 
mended. At  the  same  time  one  or  other 
of  the  institutions,  the  existence  of  which  so 
many  people  are  careless  of,  is  financially 
benefited,  and  that  at  no  great  cost  to  any 
individual. 

*  *  * 

This  afternoon  Society,  cn  masse,  will  attend 
the  Harvard- Yale  baseball  match  at  Central 
Park.  That  the  quality  of  ball  played  will 
excite  the  admiration  of  enthusiasts,  I  don't 
believe,  but  I  am  sure  that  whoever  goes  will 
have  the  worth  of  their  money,  which  latter 
goes  to  the  "  Doctor's  Daughters."  The 
teams  set  out  from  the  Occidental  Hotel  in 
coaches,  accompanied  by  a  big  contingent  from 
the  University  Club.  They  will  arrive  en 
grrande  tenne,  at  2:15,  and  will  immediately  set 
to  work.  Special  delegations  from  Berkeley 
and  the  Stanford  universities  are  expected, 
and  I  presume  they  will  see  that  the  game  is 
not  conducted  in  silence.  Shafter  Howard 
captains  the  Yale  Nine,  while  Mr.  Owens  per- 
forms a  similar  service  for  Harvard.  There 
are  to  be  no  mascots,  alas,  because  the  Doc- 
tor's Daughters  are  very  inclined  to  economy, 
and  don't  believe  in  indulging  such  fads. 

I  believe  it  is  on  the  cards  that  the  victo- 
rious team  will  entertain  the  vanquished  at 
dinner  at  the  'Yarsity  Club,  just  after  the 
match.  At  present  the  rivalry  is  tremendous, 
and  the  adherents  of  the  two  colleges  will  of 
course  display  their  sentiments  by  wearing 
their  favorite  color. 

*  *  * 

The  first  cotillion  of  the  "  Friday  Night  " 
Club  takes  place  on  Friday  evening  next,  at 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall.  Being  the  initial  one  of 
the  season,  no  attempt  to  make  it  as  elaborate 
as  its  successors  will  be  made.  The  decora- 
tions are  to  be  simple,  and  positively  there  is 
to  be  no  dancing  after  supper — this  proving 
too  decidedly  a  source  of  expense  to  the  man- 
agement. Mr.  Greenway  has  provided  a  new 
canvas  for  the  floor — a  luxury  the  dancers  will 
appreciate.  Of  debutantes,  the  number  will 
be  quite  large,  far  greater  than  I  expected  a 
month  ago.  Quite  a  number  of  buds  take 
their  initial  plunge  "  in  the  swim,"  commenc- 
ing the  career  of  teas,  calls,  and  cotillions  that 
constitute  Ic  hig  li/'xn  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Certain  rules  that  were  in  existence  last 
year,  but  which  are  left  latent,  are  now  to  be 
enforced.  No  invitations  will  be  sent  to  resi- 
dents of  the  city-  For  instance,  it  will  not  be 
possible  for  a  lot  of  people  to  obtain  tickets 
to  the  Leap  Year  ball,  as  they  did  to  the  bal 
poudre  last  year.  I  believe  Mr.  Greenway  is 
to  lead  this  german.  The  first  set  will  then 
be  composed  of  this  season's  debutantes — 
quite  an  interesting  idea.  Here  is  the  com- 
plete list : 

Miss  Hattie  Graham,  Miss  Hillyer,  Miss  Myra 
Lord,  Miss  Etta  Lincoln,  MissMcXutt,  Miss  Moulder, 
Miss  Xuttajl,  Miss  Pririgle,  Miss  Lena  Merry,  Miss 


Robinson,  Miss  Lillian  Reed,  Miss  Sperry,  Miss 
Thompson,  Miss  Tompkins,  Miss  Eleanor  Wood. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  M.  Nuttall's  dance  on  Saturday  even- 
ing last  proved  a  complete  success.  The  par- 
lors were  decorated  in  smilax  and  roses,  with 
artistic  effect,  and  Miss  Nuttall  proved  a 
charming  young  hostess.  Brandt  supplied 
the  music,  and  an  excellent  supper  brought 
the  dancing  to  a  conclusion  at  midnight.  Mrs. 
C  O.  Richard's  tea,  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
gathered  over  one  hundred  and  fifty  of  her 
friends  in  the  parlors  of  her  residence  on  Van 
Ness  Avenue.  Mr.  Sheldon  gave  a  small 
party  to  about  a  dozen  friends  on  the  same 
evening. 

*  *  * 

The  residence  of  Mrs.  J.  D.  Fry,  on  the 
corner  of  Jackson  and  Franklin  Streets,  one  of 
the  splendid  mansions  built  in  the  palmy  days 
of  San  Francisco,  was  the  scene  of  a  very  de- 
lightful gathering  on  Thursday  evening  last. 
Given  in  aid  of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage,  it 
was  really  as  elaborately  "conducted  as  though 
Mrs.  Fry  had  devoted  herself  to  the  enter- 
taining of  her  own  friends  The  large  parlors, 
decorated  with  palms  and  chrysanthemums, 
were  canvased  for  dancing.  In  the  dining- 
room,  was  a  delicious  supper.  A  bevy  of 
pretty  girls  assisted  the  hostess  to  receive,  and 
one  could  not  but  admire  the  number  of 
charming  toilettes  displayed.  The  Presidio 
Baud,  lent  by  Colonel  Graham  for  the  occasion, 
supplied  music.  The  available  space  for 
dancing  was  ample,  but  there  was  rather  a 
scarcity  of  the  young  male  element,  owing,  I 
presume,  to  the  the  Williams  dance,  and  the 
Donald  Graham  musicale. 

However  there  was  nothing  to  complain  of 
in  so  far  as  attendance  was  concerned,  and  the 
funds  of  the  orphanage  will  receive  a  sub- 
stantial addition  from  the  receipts. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Hattie  Hyman  and 
Mr.  Fred  Baruch  was  celebrated  at  the  Hyman 
residence  on  California  Street  on  Tuesday 
evening  last.  Mr.  Baruch  is  a  bright  young 
man,  a  graduate  of  the  State  University,  who 
has,  in  a  very  short  space  of  time,  built  up  a 
large  business  in  San  Salvador  and  now  goes 
as  Consul-General  of  that  State  to  New  York. 
Miss  Hyman  is  a  very  handsome  girl  and  ex- 
ceedingly popular.  The  residence  was 
beautifully  decorated  for  the  occasion  and  the 
ceremony  was  performed  in  the  bay  window 
recess  beneath  a  canopy  of  chrysanthemums. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  E.  A.  Rix  and  Mrs.  Alice 
Ballard  Macdonald  was  celebrated  by  Rev, 
Dr.  Stebbins  at  the  residence  of  the  bride  on 
Taylor  Street.  It  was  a  very  quiet  affair, 
only  a  few  of  the  immediate  friends  of  the 
contracting  parties  being  present.  Mr.  Rix 
is  Vice-President  of  the  Olympic  Club,  of  the 
Amateur  Athletic  Association,  and  for  years 
was  President  of  the  Phoenix  Iron  Works. 
He  is  now  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Rix  & 
Burridge.  Mrs.  Macdonald  is  a  Californian, 
who,  after  obtaining  considerable  distinction 
in  literature  here  removed  to  New  York, 
where  her  excellent  work  obtained  her  multi- 
tudinous orders  from  publishers.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rix  will  reside  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  H.  Simpkius,  Miss 
Simpkins,  and  Harry  Simpkins  are  in  town. 
Miss  Simpkins  will  attend  the  german  on 
Friday  night  next.  Mrs.  Francis  S.  New- 
lands  is  expected  shortly  and  will  spend  the 
winter  in  this  city.    A  charming  hostess  and 
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a  brilliant  woman,  she  will  probably  give 
some  agreeable  musicales  and  entertainments 
during  the  season.  Mrs.  E.  B.  Crocker,  Mrs. 
Harry  Gillig,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Bender, 
of  Reno,  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Fassitt  are  expected 
to  arrive  here  on  Monday  next.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  O.  W.  Childs  are  in  town  for  a  few  days. 
They  are  located  at  the  Palace. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Parrott  have  returned 
from  abroad,  and  are  once  more  installed  in 
San  Francisco.  During  his  stay  abroad,  Mr. 
Parrott  heard  everything  going  in  the  musi- 
cal way,  and  harmony  being  his  favorite 
study,  very  naturally  he  enjoyed  the  period  of 
his  absence  from  San  Francisco.  On  Monday 
evening  last,  Alfred  Wheeler  entertained  Mr. 
Parrott  at  a  small  dinner  party  at  the  Califor- 
nia Hotel. 

The  Concordia  Club  has  issued  invitations 
for  a  Soiree  Musicale  to  take  place  on  the 
evening  of  November  25th.  Quite  an  amount 
of  harmonic  talent  has  been  secured  for  the 
occasion,  though  I  am  told  there  are  to  be  no 
original  features.  Donald  de  V.  Graham, 
Mrs.  Mary  Wiman  Williams,  and  other  vocal- 
ists of  repute  are  to  be  on  the  progamme. 

*  *  * 

To-night  there  is  the  Harmonic  Club  party 
at  Union  Square  Hall  It  should  prove  a 
very  pleasant  affair.  There  will  certainly  be 
a  large  attendance.  Miss  Lewis  gives  a  dance 
at  her  residence  1420  Sutter  Street  to-night. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Dulce  Bolado  and 
Mr.  Gaston  Ashe  is  to  be  celebrated  at  the 
residence  of  Joaquin  Bolado,  the  prospective 
bride's  father,  on  December  3d.  In  con- 
sequence of  the  recent  bereavement  in  the 
family,  it  is  to  be  a  quiet  affair.  Only  a  very 
few  friends  will  be  present.  Miss  Betty  Ashe 
will  be  Maid  of  Honor,  while  Mr.  Sydney 
Ashe  will  be  best  man.  The  happy  pair  will 
then  go  on  an  extended  tour  for  their  honey- 
moon. 

Mrs.  Hugh  Burke,  who  has  been  visiting 
friends  in  the  East  for  the  past  three  months, 
left  Sioux  City,  Iowa,  for  San  Francisco  on 
Wednesday.  Mrs.  Burke  is  the  wife  of  the 
well-known  Bohemian,  and  has  a  multitude 
of  friends  in  this  city. 

*  *  * 

The  first  german  of  the  Oakland  Cotillion 
Club  was  given  on  Friday  evening  last  at 
Military  Hall.  It  was  really  a  delightful  affair 
and  a  genuine  success.  The  decorations  were 
artistic  and  adequate,  the  music  by  Brandt, 
excellent,  and  the  leading  of  Mr.  Athearn 
Folger  dextrous  and  successful.  Some  very 
pretty  figures  were  danced;  one,  a  double 
march  figure,  being  very  pretty.  Artistic 
effects  were  obtained  by  means  of  colored 
calcium  lights.  Among  the  dancers  were  all 
of  Oakland's  belles,  and  the  sight  of  so  many 
exceedingly  pretty  girls  would  certainly 
reconcile  anyone  to  residence  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Athens.  Their  appearance  explains  a 
great  deal.  Miss  Borden,  Miss  McKee,  Miss 
Grimes,  Miss  Bessie  Wheaton,  among  the 
maidens,  and  Mrs.  McNear,  and  Mrs.  Miller, 
among  the  young  married  people,  looked 
charming.  About  a  dozen  San  Francisco 
men  were  present  and  enjoyed  the  affair  as 
much  as  the  Oaklanders.  If  other  cotillions 
are  as  pretty  and  enjoyable,  the  Club  will 
have  reason  to  congratulate  itself. 

The  Williams  dance  on  Thursday  evening 
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proved  as  enjoyable  as  previous  affairs  given 
in  the  hospitable  mansion.  Mrs.  Williams 
understands  the  art  of  entertaining,  and  her 
gatherings  are  always  looked  forward  to  and 
remembered  with  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  continues  the  topic  of  dis- 
cussion in  all  sections  of  Society.  In  some 
quarters  there's  an  impression  that  it's  wings 
have  been  clipped,  and  that  even  in  the 
event  of  the  Supreme  Court  afhuiing  its  legal- 
ity, the  number  of  indictments  will  not  by  any 
means  meet  anticipations.  Rumor  has  it  that 
every  imaginable  influence  has  been  brought 
to  bear  on  the  members  of  the  body,  social, 
financial,  political,  religious,  mercantile, 
Masonic,  and  that  a  sufficient  number  have 
succumbed  to  clog  the  doings  of  the  others. 
Among  those  whom  the  story  says  have  been 
promised  immunity  from  indictment  are  Judge 
Levy,  Steve  Gage,  Dan  Burns,  Richard  Chute 
and  Phil  Crimmins. 

^     T  * 

This  story,  it  is  but  fair  to  state,  men  of 
influence  within  the  body  deny.  It  is  true 
that  certain  jurors  have  lost,  under  pressure, 
much  of  the  energy  and  zeal  that  character- 
ized them  in  the  early  stages  of  their  career, 
but  the  majority  is  steadfast  for  reform,  and  as 
soon  as  the  Supreme  Court  sets  at  rest  the 
doubts  of  legality,  the  crop  of  indictments 
will  be  equal  to  the  demand.  The  Levy  mat- 
ter is  still  under  investigation,  and  nothing  yet 
has  been  decided.  The  latest  subpcena  issued 
is  for  Senator  Stanford,  who  has  been  notified 
to  appear  before  the  jury  at  an  early  date.  I 
sincerely  trust  that  this  will  prove  so,  because 
if  ever  a  sacred  duty  devolved  on  a  body  of 
men,  it  is  on  the  members  of  this  Grand  Jury 
to  cleanse  the  augeau  stable  of  San  Franciscan 
rascality. 

Reputation  comes  to  a  man  suddenly, 
as  the  dawn  comes  in  the  tropics.  There  is 
J.  J.  Dwyer;  one  day  last  week,  obscure  and 
unknown,  he  bought  a  ticket  for  San  Jose, 
and  reached  the  Garden  City  famous.  He 
had  not  been  on  the  train  ten  minutes  before 
he  was  accosted  by  an  elderly  lady. 

"Dear  me!"  she  cried;  "are  you  Mr. 
Dwyer?  Why,  of  course,  you  are.  Mr. 
Dwyer,"  she  continued,  throwing  her  arms 
about  his  neck,  and  kissing  him  so  hard  that  j 
a  horse  in  San  Mateo  ran  away  at  the  sound, 
"  I  nursed  you  when  you  wasn't  big  enough 

to  put  on  your  own  ."    Delicacy  forbids 

my  mentioning  the  article  the  old  lady 
spoke  of. 

Mr.  Dwyer  looked  very  guilty,  and  offered 
the  old  lady  his  paper.    But  she  would  none  j 
of  it.    She  wanted  to  talk. 

"  And  to  think,"  she  went  on,  "to  think 
that  the  little  red-headed  and  freckled-faced 
boy  would  grow  up  to  be  such  a  prominent  man. 
Why" — and  she  hid  Mr.  Dwyer  from  the 
other  passengers  in  a  long,  lingering  hug — 
"  I  can't  believe  it.  But  I  always  thought 
you  would  amount  to  something,  even  if  your 
friends  doubted  my  word  about  it.  And  now 
you  have  taken  Mr.  Buckley's  place,  as  the 
Ruler  of  San  Francisco!  Oh,  Mr.  Dwyer!" 
and  he  was  again  crushed  against  her  honest 
heart.  When  he  re-appeared,  he  passed  into 
the  smoking  car.    And  now  he  is  famous. 

*  *  * 

Roller  skating  appears  to  have  been  revived 
with  an  increase  of  enthusiasm  if  the  crowds 
which  gather  at  the  Olympian  Rink  at  the 
Pavilion  are  any  criterion.  It  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  imagine  that  more  wondrous  feats  on 


roller  skates  could  be  performed  than  those  so 
dexterously  executed  by  Frank  Sharp.  Harry 
Williams,  a  twelve-year-old  lad,  has  attained 
a  skill  and  a  grace  of  movement  on  roller 
skates  that  appears  almost  marvelous  for  a 
youth  of  his  years.  Miss  Fannie  Loraine,  of 
Paris,  who  is  one  of  the  attractions,  is  the  very 
embodiment  of  grace  as  she  executes  the  mo.st 
difficult  movements.  Adolph  Kahn  and  Joe 
Silverstone  will  contest  for  a  purse  of  $100 
during  the  coming  week.  The  novelty  of  the 
contest  will  be  the  jumping  over  a  given  num- 
ber of  chairs  while  on  the  skates. 

George  Kennan  opens  at  Metropolitan 
Temple  on  next  Thursday,  and  I  am  told  the 
house  is  about  sold  out.  His  lectures  have 
been  heard  by  a  large  per  cent  of  the  people 
of  this  country,  and  are  as  bright  and  enter- 
taining as  the  intrepid  wanderer's  written 
articles.  Mr.  Kennan  has  been  received  every- 
where warmly,  and  in  the  East  he  is  a  Lion 
of  very  large  dimensions.  The  interest  in 
Russian  affairs  is  increasing;  the  reports  that 
reach  us  daily  of  the  condition  of  that  un- 
happy country  are  of  the  saddest  kind,  and 
naturally  draw  all  eyes  to  the  dominions  of 
the  Czar. 

*  *  * 

There  is  in  Americano  man  better  prepared 
to  illuminate  the  subject  of  Russian  atrocities 
than  Mr.  Kennan,  but  aside  from  his  stories  of 
oppressions  and  prisons,  he  has  a  fund  of  in- 
formation on  the  country  that  is  interesting. 
He  deals  with  every  phase  of  Russian  life,  and 
customs,  and  is  as  amusing  as  he  is  instructive. 

On  Friday  and  Saturday  of  next  week  the 
pupils  of  Miss  Helen  D.  Philip,  whose  dainty 
studio  at  428  Sutter  Street  has  been  visited  by 
so  many  people,  will  give  an  exhibition  of 
their  pottery  work.  Miss  Philip  was  a  student 
in  the  famous  Meissen  School  at  Dresden,  and 
has  succeeded  in  imparting  to  her  pupils  a 
knowledge  of  her  art  that  is  truly  marvelous. 

*  *  * 

The  current  issue  of  the  Bear  Flag  Monthly, 
a  bright  and  entertaining  magazine  published 
by  George  H.  Meyer,  contains  an  excellent 
story  by  Charles  Ulrich,  "  The  Copper  Cross." 
The  tale  is  one  of  adventure,  and  has  sufficient 
of  the  strange  and  exciting  about  it  to  interest 
all.  It  is  after  the  style  of  Rider  Haggard's 
works,  but  is  original  in  plot  and  treatment. 

It  seems  to  me  that  Colonel  Marceau  has 
been  rather  misused  by  the  press.  That  he 
is  open  to  some  degree  of  criticism  there  can 
be  no  question,  but  it  is  manifestly  unfair  to 
permit  currency  to  the  number  of  cruel  stories 
that  have  been  in  circulation  about  him. 
After  investigation,  the  whole  Palace  Hotel 
episode  simmers  down  to  the  fact  that  an 
individual,  decidedly  under  the  influence  of 
liquor,  entered  his  room  in  the  early  morning 
and  collided  with  a  cabinet  of  bric-a-brac. 
What  the  effect  of  such  a  crash  on  a  woman 
can  readily  be  imagined.  Mrs.  Marceau  was 
startled,  and  screamed.  Her  cries  were  heard 
by  the  guests  whose  rooms  adjoined  hers — 
the  result,  a  dozen  rumors  of  increasing  dimen- 
sions. She  had  been  dragged  through  the  cor- 
ridors by  the  hair,  etc.  Of  the  unfortunate 
episode,  I  have  heard  as  many  versions  as 
there  are  rooms  in  the  Palace. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Marceau  is  good  looking  and 
wealthy.    He  has  obtained  a  great  deal  more 
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prominence  in  a  few  years  here  than  the 
majority  of  men  attain  in  a  life  time.  From 
his  several  photographic  galleries  he  is  in  re- 
ceipt of  a  very  large  income,  he  is  a  member 
of  the  Governor's  staff,  is  popular  among  men 
about  town,  and  dresses  in  the  extreme  of  the 
fashion.  The  result  is  that  he  becomes  a  shin- 
ing mark  for  stories,  and  pays  the  penalty  of 
his  prominence.  Theie  is  no  doubt  but  that 
rich  men  and  men  who  cut  a  dash  in  the 
public  eye,  sacrifice  by  doing  so  the  right  of 
privacy  that  every  citizen  is  presumed  to  pos- 
sess. There  is  a  decided  satisfaction  in  the 
feeling  of  being  something  of  a  personality, 
but  it  only  makes  the  consequences  of  a  mis- 
step more  fatal.  This  time  Colonel  Marceau 
appears  to  have  been  specially  unfortunate.  It 
happened  to  be  the  first  night  lie  had  gone 
out  since  his  marriage.  An  untoward  fate 
took  the  rest  in  hand. 

^fs  sfs  3|e 

There  has  been  lately  added  to  Gump's  art 
gallery  a  number  of  splendid  examples  of  the 
most  famous  of  the  modern  painters.  Among 
the  latest  additions  is  C.  Detti's  painting, 
"The  Toast,"  a  masterpiece,  and  one  that 
would  attract  attention  in  any  salon.  It  rep- 
resents a  drinking  scene,  with  soldiers  sitting 
about  a  table,  at  which  a  pretty  girl  presides  ; 
the  composition  is  full  of  life,  and  the  work 
possesses  the  qualities  that  have  made  Detti 
one  of  the  foremost  painters-  There  are,  too, 
:.\  the  collection  some  samples  of  other  well- 
known  artists,  and  a  number  of  splendid  etch- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Eva  McCormick,  who  has  been  study- 
ing in  Paris  for  some  time,  returned  to  the 
city  this  week  and  will  open  a  studio  in  the 
near  future.  She  was  a  student  in  the  School 
of  Design,  where  she  gave  promise  of  becom- 
ing a  clever  painter;  her  work  justifies  the 
opinions  expressed  of  her  before. 

Changes  on  Pine  Street  compelled  the 
removal  of  the  Daniel  Meyer  establishment  to 
fresh  fields.  Nowadays  his  accustomed 
haunts  know  him  less  than  before.  A  mill- 
ionaire, who  wished  to  see  the  financier  on 
business,  undertook  to  find  him  in  the  old 
locality.  He  failed,  and  meeting  a  friend, 
asked: 

"  Where  have  Daniel  Meyer  and  his  bank 
hidden  themselves  ?  " 

The  answer  was  significant: 
"In  the  smuggler's  quarter." 

The  birth  in  New  York  of  the  fifth  John 
Jacob  Astor,  who  will  inherit  the  $200,000,000 
that  have  so  long  been  kept  intact  in  the 
Astor  family,  shows  how  easy  it  is  to  enact  a 
private  law  of  primogeniture  in  the  United 
States.  The  Astor  estate  is  no  nearer  distri- 
bution to-day  than  it  was  almost  a  century 
ago  when  the  first  "  Yon  Yacoob  "  laid  its 
foundation  stone. 

Reverend  John  Currie,  the  kind-hearted 
dominie  who  is  seeking  to  convert  John  L. 
Sullivan  has  courage  of  no  mean  order.  If 
he  succeeds  he  ought  to  rank  with  the  great 
reformers  of  history.  It  is  apples  to  peanuts, 
however,  that  John  knocks  him  out  in  the 
first  round. 

The  action  of  the  Supervisors  in  passing 
an  ordinance  directing  themselves  to  appoint 
a  Board  of  Health,  is  about  as  graceful  and 
consistent  an  operation  as  it  would  be  for  a 
boa-constrictor  to  attempt  to  swallow  itself. 
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Even  if  these  political  clowns  did  not  by  their 
act  mingle  the  executive  and  legislative  pow- 
ers of  government  in  an  unconstitutional  man- 
ner, their  ordinance  would  be  absurd  on  any 
line  of  a  dozen  different  grounds.  The  spec- 
tacle of  a  Board  of  Supervisors  arrogating  to 
itself  the  authority  to  repeal  State  laws,  is  a 
comical  oue,  and  if  the  passage  of  this  ordi- 
nance did  not  have  a  deep  political  significance, 
it  would  merit  nothing  more  than  a  loud  guf- 
faw. But  these  pin-headed  local  legislators  have 
enlisted  with  Martin  Kelly  and  Philip  Crim- 
mins,  and  whenever  those  two  manipulators 
pull  the  strings  they  are  compelled  to  dance. 
Just  why  this  is  so  it  would  uot  be  hard  to 
guess.  Kelly  has  a  "  pull "  on  them  which  is 
not  at  all  sentimental  or  based  on  love  and 
affection,  and  they  have  gone  too  far  with  him 
now  to  retrace  their  steps.  The  exact  signifi- 
cance of  this  remark  will  be  discovered  by 
those  observing  persons  who  know  how  fran- 
chises are  passed,  special  privileges  obtained, 
and  contracts  let  by  the  Supervisors. 

*  *  * 

I  have  been  informed  on  good  authority 
that  Supervisor  Coffey  cannot  write  the  word 
"  boodle,"  or  in  fact  any  other  word,  without 
running  out  his  tongue  and  writhing  pain- 
fully ;  hence  it  is  not  unfair  to  suppose  that 
the  order  creating  a  Board  of  Health  was  not 
composed  by  him.  It  was  probably  handed 
to  him  by  Kelly  himself.  I  do  not  know  that 
it  was,  but  I  will  give  odds  on  the  guess. 
When  Coffey  first  introduced  it,  his  colleagues 
laughed  at  him.  They  asked  him  lots  of  funny 
questions,  over  which,  of  course,  he  flouu- 
dered  in  answering.  Then  they  referred  his 
ordinance  to  the  committee  on  Outside  Lands. 

*  *  * 

All  this  is  explained  by  the  fact  that  these 
funny  fellows  had  not  yet  seen  Kelly.  He 
called  on  them  that  night,  however,  and  next 
morning  the  ordinance  was  a  horse  of  alto- 
gether another  hue.  The  humorists  of  the 
preceding  evening  were  now  serious  men, 
intent  on  rescuing  the  Health  Board  from  the 
hands  of  Governor  Markham,  who  has  just 
appointed  four  new  doctors  according  to  law- 
They  met,  indorsed  the  huge  joke  of  the  night 
before,  held  a  special  session,  and  passed  it. 

*  *  * 

There  must  be  some  reason  for  this.  The 
very  respectable  gentlemen  who  comprise  the 
new  "Solid  Nine"  do  not  get  out  of  their 
beds  early  in  the  morning  to  do  a  job  like 
this  unless  there  is  something  substantial  in 
it  for  them.  Kelly  must  have  said  some  very 
pleasant  things  to  induce  them  to  make  asses 
of  themselves  in  this  way.  I  have  an  idea  on 
the  subject  which  was  contributed  by  a  poli- 
tician who  sometimes  visits  the  Third  Street 
saloon,  from  which  San  Francisco  is  at  pres- 
ent ruled,  now  that  Buckley's  gin  mill  is 
closed  and  its  proprietor  is  in  Canada.  It  is 
quite  an  interesting  idea  and  I  will  give  it : 

"  You  see,"  he  said,  "  Markham  gave  the 
new  Board  of  Health  to  Dan  Burns.  As  soon 
as  these  new  doctors  go  in  on  the  twenty-third 
they  will  fire  every  man  who  refuses  to  get 
out  and  do  politics  for  Dan.  Kelly  wanted  to 
stop  this,  so  he  got  Taber,  Coffey,  Burling, 
and  those  other  "mugs"  in  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  to  pass  the  ordinance.  I  think 
Sanderson  will  sign  it,  too.  All  Kelly  has  to 
do  in  order  to '  work,'  Sanderson  is  to  go 
down  and  see  Pillsbury.  The  old  man  does 
anything  Pillsbury  tells  him  to. 

SJE  3f( 

"The  plan  is  to  appoint  another  Board  of 
Health  and  get  up  a  law  suit.  The  present 
Board  will  recognize  Kelly's  men,  and  if  they 


do  not  actually  get  in,  which  the  intention  is 
they  shall,  Kelly  expects  the  matter  can  be 
"hung  up'  in  the  courts,  and  Dan's  men 
kept  out  until  after  the  fight  next  year.  Of 
course,  all  the  present  employees  of  the  Health 
Department  will  be  assisted  to  pay  lawyers' 
expenses  on  the  ground  that  they  can  only 
save  their  places  by  doing  so,  and  Kelly  will 
handle  this  sack.  He  will  pay  out  no  more 
for  lawyers'  fees  than  he  can  help.  As  he 
will  have  to  do  nearly  all  the  fine  work  he 
will  probably  pocket  most  of  it  himself. 

"  1  don't  know  that  this  is  just  exactly 
Kelly's  plan,  but  it  looks  like  it.  Of  course, 
his  main  idea  is  to  keep  Dan's  doctors  out 
and  levy  an  assessment  on  the  officials. 
Kelly  is  a  dandy  when  it  comes  to  assess- 
ments. If  he  has  any  real  stronghold,  that 
is  it." 

*  *  * 

If  Attorney-General  Hart  did  not 
have  an  understanding  with  some  assistant  in 
reference  to  shaving  the  warrants  of  those 
sugar  refinery  keepers,  then  appearances  are 
decidedly  against  him.  It  is  not  disputed 
that  he  wrote  out  a  list  of  the  claimants  in 
the  presence  of  one  of  them.  It  is  also  not 
disputed  that  this  list  afterward  turned  up  in 
the  hands  of  the  detective.  But  both  declare 
that  the  transfer  innocently  took  place. 
Metzler  asked  Hart  for  a  list,  and  the  confid- 
ing Attorney-General  gave  him  one  in  his  own 
handwriting.  I  may  be  pardoned  for  not 
swallowing  this  story,  but,  really,  I  cannot  do 
it.  As  for  Hart,  it  is  true,  he  looks  as  though 
he  might  have  been  born  yesterday — he  has 
the  angelic  appearance,  so  to  speak,  of  having 
recently  emerged  from  the  chrysalis  state — 
but  for  all  that  I  decline  to  swallow  the  yarn. 

Hart  is  an  Englishman.  He  came  to 
America  when  very  young,  and,  to  acclimate 
himself,  went  into  the  Army.  The  Rebellion 
was  then  raging,  and,  although  a  mere  strip- 
ling, he  saw  some  fighting.  After  the  war  he 
came  to  California  and  made  the  acquaintance 
of  Thomas  H.  Blythe,  also  an  Englishman. 
Blythe  owned  a  block  of  land  on  Market 
Street  worth  $3,000,000.  One  day  he  died, 
leaving  nothing  but  a  suit  of  clothes  and  the 
land.  He  had  no  books,  no  valuable  papers, 
no  will,  no  relatives — no  nothing.  Hart  was 
first  on  the  scene.  He  knew  that  Blythe 
went  over  to  England  on  a  visit,  had  an  affair 
of  the  heart,  and  came  away  leaving  an  ille- 
gitimate daughter.  Hart  grabbed  the 
daughter.  Blythe  died  in  1883.  In  1889, 
Probate  Judge  Coffey  declared  that  this 
daughter  was  the  legal  heir  to  these  millions. 
When  the  final  settlement  comes,  as  it  must 
some  day,  Hart's  fee  will  be  a  quarter  of  a 
million  dollars.  I  have  written  the  above 
paragraph  to  substantiate  the  theory  that 
Hart  was  born  a  few  days  ago — last  week,  for 
instance. 

*  *  * 

The  truth  of  the  matter  is,  to  be  jocose, 
Hart  has  been  in  this  world  a  long  time,  and 
anybody  who  wagers  money  that  he  is  a 
recent  arrival  will  lose  heavily.  A  story  I 
shall  relate  about  him  will  demonstrate  this. 
Five  years  ago  the  Republican  State  Conven- 
tion met  at  Los  Angeles;  Hart  was  a  candi- 
date for  the  place  he  now  holds,  but  he  had  no 
earthly  chance  of  getting  the  nomination. 
Bill  Higgins,  Frank  Rhoades,  and  Henry 
Vroomau,  the  bosses  of  that  Convention,  had 
arranged  to  give  it  to  a  fellow  named 
Corruthers,  who  hailed  from  some  county  up 
North.  But  Hart  winked  and  looked  wise 
when  chaffed  about  his  failure  to  get  on  the 
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"slate."  When  the  Convention  met,  Tom 
Fitch,  the  silver-tongued  orator,  arose  to 
nominate  a  candidate  for  Attorney-General. 
Everybody  wondered  who  it  could  be.  Tom, 
with  all  his  artfulness,  began  by  telling  a 
story.  That  was  a  good  way,  he  said,  to  in- 
troduce his  candidate.  He  drew  a  stirring 
picture  of  a  great  battle.  It  was  taking  place 
at  the  base  of  a  mountain.  The  enemy  was 
intrenched  on  the  hillside,  and  was  pouring  a 
hail  of  deadly  missiles  on  the  advancing 
hosts.  It  was  the  battle  of  Missionary  Ridge. 
The  Union  Army  was  separated  by  a  wide 
space,  through  which  the  storm  of  shot  and 
shell  swept  unimpeded.  Grant  commanded  in 
one  section,  and  Sherman  in  the  other.  They 
were  fighting  desperately,  and  blood  flowed 
like  water.  It  was  a  powerful  picture,  as 
Tom  painted  it. 

*  *  * 

Suddenly  it  occurred  to  Grant,  Tom  said, 
that  he  wanted  to  communicate  with  Sher- 
man. It  was  sure  death  to  cross  the  bullet- 
swept  space.  So  he  called  for  volunteers. 
The  bravest  men  flinched.  "Is  there  not  a 
man  in  all  this  army,"  said  Grant,  "  who  will 
undertake  this  important  duty?"  Then  a 
little,  pale-faced  drummer  boy  emerged  from 
the  ranks  of  grizzled  veterans,  and  in  a  child- 
ish voice,  said,  "  Please,  sir,  I  will  carry  the 
message."  "What!"  shouted  the  great 
General;  "  you  ?  You  will  never  live  to  reach 
the  first  pit  in  the  divide."  "  Ob,  sir,  but 
please  let  me  try."  Tears  rolled  down  the 
eyes  of  the  hero  of  Vieksburg,  said  Tom. 
But  he  finally  let  the  poor  little  drummer  boy 
pin  the  message  into  the  lining  of  his  blue 
shirt  and  depart.  By  this  time  half  the  Con- 
vention was  in  tears.  Tom  himself  was  sob- 
bing; but  he  managed  to  relate  how  the  boy 
crept  across  the  deadly  space,  meeting  a  bul- 
let at  every  step,  until,  finally,  he  emerged  on 
the  other  side,  shot  in  a  dozen  places,  bleed- 
ing at  every  pore,  and  dragged  his  shattered 
body  to  where  Sherman  sat  on  his  white 
charger  directing  the  battle,  and  handed  him 
the  message,  stained  with  his  own  life  blood. 

*  *  * 

Fitch  paused  He  waited  a  moment  for  the 
delegates  to  dry  their  eyes,  and  then  he 
shouted,  in  a  voice  that  might  have  been 
heard  on  Mount  Shasta  : 

"Who  was  the  DRUMMER  BOY  of  Mis- 
sionary Ridge  ?  It  was  W.  H.  H.  HART!" 

The  effect  was  ebctrical.  Half  the  dele- 
gates were  magnetized,  and  before  the  roll 
had  been  completed,  Hart  had  a  sufficient 
number  to  nominate  him.  The  "slate"  went 
"  to  smash,"  and  Mr.  Corruthers,  the  candi- 
date of  the  bosses,  did  not  receive  a  dozen 
votes.  After  the  thing  was  over,  Fitch  and 
Hart  went  outside  and  winked  heavily  at  each 
other.  It  turned  out  that  the  whole  affair  was 
a  rhetorical  job.  Hart  was  never  within  two 
hundred  miles  of  Missionary  Ridge,  there  was 
no  leaden-swept  space  between  Grant  and 
Sherman  at  that  battle,  and  Grant  never 
wanted  to  send  a  message,  because  he  could 
have  walked  over  at  any  time  and  talked  per- 
sonally with  his  lieutenant.  The  story  was 
one  of  Tom's  magnificent  lies.  If  anyone 
wishes  to  think  Mr.  Hart  was  born  yesterday, 
he  can  keep  on  thinking  ;  that's  all.  /  do  not 
think  so. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  story  with  a  moral.  I  so  rarely 
have  an  opportunity  of  embellishing  a  tale 
with  a  thing  of  that  kind  that  I  seize  the 
opportunity  now  with  alacrity.  The  moral 
denounces  in  a  quiet  way  the  vice  of  modesty, 
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which  sneaks  through  the  world,  falling  over 
its  own  feet,  or  stumbling  into  the  mud  to 
escape  trampling  on  the  toes  of  its  neighbors. 
Modesty  is  a  monster  of  such  frightful  mien 
that  it  is  shunned  by  all  except  those  who  are 
about  to  commit  hara-kiri  on  single-blessed- 
ness. Those  who  are  contemplating  matri- 
mony hug  modesty  to  their  bosoms,  and  will 
go  to  any  extravagant  lengths  to  prove  how 
much  they  are  -enamored  of  it. 

*  *  * 

And  modesty  is  forever  leading  them  astray, 
like  that  gay  sprite  "Ariel,"  in  "The  Tem- 
pest." It  led  a  bridal  party  a  merry  race  at  a 
down-town  hotel  last  week.  The  young  lady 
was  very  diffident,  and  would  not  for  the 
world  have  people  know  she  was  marrying. 
Although  of  legal  age  and  quite  well  off,  she 
had  a  natural  modesty  about  weddings,  and 
the  proceedings  were  to  be  conducted  as  quietly 
as  possible.  San  Franciscans  were  not  to 
learn  anything  about  it,  and  for  that  reason 
the  groom  went  to  Oakland  to  obtain  the 
license.  When  the  wedding  day  arrived  the 
party  gathered  early  in  the  hotel;  but  the  priest 
was  late.  When  he  appeared  he  asked  for  the 
license,  which  was  handed  to  him,  and  he  was 
ready  to  proceed;  but  just  as  he  began  reading 
the  service  it  occurred  to  him  that  the  law 
prohibited  ministers  from  celebrating  mar- 
riages in  San  Francisco  on  licenses  issued  in 
Alameda  County.  And  modesty  fumed  and 
fretted,  and  became  nervous  and  uncomforta- 
ble, while  the  groom  sped  out  to  the  City  Hall 
to  get  another  license.  The  worst  of  it  is,  the 
first  permit  is  of  no  earthly  use,  and  is  a  dead 
loss. 

*  *  * 

Tiburon  is  so  near  San  Francisco  that  I 
am  at  a  loss  to  understand  why  its  inhabitants 
do  not  take  an  early  b)at  to  the  city  and  for- 
get to  come  back.  It  is  situated  midway 
between  the  metropolis  and  San  Quentin,  and 
many  of  the  involuntary  immigrants  to  the  lat- 
ter place  have  become  quite  reconciled  to  the 
fate  that  sent  them  to  Castle  Hale,  when  they 
remember  that  they  might  have  been  exiled 
t)  Tiburon.  The  inhabitants  of  the  place  are 
sea-faring  and  God-fearing  people;  those  who 
have  not  enough  money  to  purchase  a  ticket 
to  town  are  engaged  in  thelaudableenterpri.se 
of  building  rafts,  on  which  to  sail  thither. 
Divine  service  is  held  every  evening  in  Flora 
Temple,  a  large  whale-back  boat,  prettily 
decorated  with  shells,  sea-weeds,  and  other 
ocean  fauna. 

*  *  * 

A  fine  piano,  suffering  from  a  prevalent 
case  of  la  grippe,  aids  in  making  the  services 
impressive.  The  menu  is  quite  elaborate, 
and  some  tremendously  weighty  questions  are 
decided  each  evening  by  the  preacher.  I  am 
betraying  no  confidence  when  I  say  that  the 
one  long,  lingering  street  of  which  Tiburon 
consists  is  black  with  the  haughty  yellow 
dog,  whose  time  is  occupied  in  hunting  from 
shoulder-blade  to  shoulder-blade  the  agile  and 
gamey  flea,  which  in  Marin  County  attains 
magnificent  proportions.  Many  of  the  first 
families  in  Tiburon  occupy  flat-bottomed 
scows  raised  on  stilts,  and  one  lady,  whose 
acquaintance  I  made,  holds  a  very  high  posi- 
tion in  Society  there  because  of  the  fact  that 
her  residence  is  at  least  six  feet  above  high-mud 
level.  The  place  is  singularly  healthy,  and 
there  has  never  been  known  a  case  of  fever 
and  ague,  delirium  tremens,  gout,  or  old  age. 
There  isn't  a  doctor  in  Tiburon,  and  the  last 
undertaker  accepted  a  position;  with  a  min- 
strel troupe  only  a  few  days  ago.  There  is  one 


residence  to  every  four  saloons,  and  nobody 
thinks  of  eating  between  drinks. 

*  *  * 

Tiburon  is  the  back  door  to  Belvedere,  the 
most  charming  summer  and  winter  resort  in 
America.  Mr.  Stokes  claims  the  honor  of  hav- 
ing discovered  this  delightful  peninsula,  but, 
notwithstanding,  this  land  is  selling  rapidly, 
and  lots  that  could  have  been  had  for  a  comic 
song  only  a  few  months  ago  cannot  be  bought 
now  for  love  or  money.  I  must  explain,  how- 
ever, that  love  does  not  pass  for  currency  on 
the  peninsula  any  more  than  it  does  on  the 
mainland.  But  Belvedere  is  a  lovely  spot;  the 
climate  is  equable,  the  air  is  balmy  and  elear; 
fogs  are  unknown;  the  scenery  is  painted  and 
repainted  by  nature  a  hundred  times  a  day; 
and  in  watching  the  gulls  dip  lazily  over  the 
fairest  mirror  the  sky  ever  smiled  into,  the 
colors  changing  from  red  topink,  from  pink  to 
heliotrope,  and  then  to  gray  on  the  hills  that 
frame  the  water,  one  forgets  that  Tiburon  is 
so  near. 

*  *  * 

Time  has  tapped  General  Bidwell  on  the 
shoulder,  and  old  age  stands  by  his  elbow 
repeating  the  warning.  I  saw  him  enter  the 
Occidental  Hotel  the  other  day  leaning  on  the 
arm  of  his  friend,  and  marveled  at  the  changes 
four  years  had  made  in  him.  There  is  little 
of  the  stalwart  pioneer  about  him  now,  and 
no  suggestion  of  that  rugged  health  that  gave 
promise  of  a  long  extention  of  a  singularly 
useful  life.  Bidwell  has  always  been  an 
object  of  admiration  to  me,  and  although  I 
regarded  his  defection  from  Republicanism  to 
Prohibitionism  as  the  act  of  one  on  the  near 
confines  of  crankism,  I  did  not  entirely  lose 
my  opinion  of  the  sterling  old  man. 

*  *  * 

General  Bidwell  has  never  been  anything 
but  a  credit  to  the  State;  he  has  showered 
gifts  of  splendid  proportions  on  Chico;  free 
libraries,  reading-rooms,  and  public  halls  he 
has  given  to  that  pretty  town  which,  I  dare 
say,  is  better  provided  in  this  regard  than  any 
city  in  this  State.  General  Bidwell  is  a  very 
rich  man.  To  miles  and  miles  of  splendid 
vineyard  and  orchard  land  he  holds  the  title, 
and  his  acres  are  hardly  to  be  estimated.  I 
believe  Bidwell  has  some  cranky  notion  that 
he  is  holding  all  this  for  the  benefit  of  the 
people,  which  is  as  you  know  individually 
selfish,  collectively  unmanageable,  and  alto- 
gether unvoteable  when  you  desire  to  prove 
the  gratitude  of  republics.  While  I  sincerely 
hope  that  General  Bidwell  may  live  long  to 
distribute  his  public  and  private  charities  I 
fear  that  we  will  shortly  part  company  with 
him. 

A  number  of  good  stories  have  been  told 
on  General  Bidwell;  but  the  best  is  probably 
that  one  of  which  a  colored  butler  and  an  old 
friend  are  the  heroes.  "  Old  John  "  Bidwell 
was  always  popular,  his  tastes  were  simple,  his 
wants  few;  he  put  on  no  style.  But  when 
Fortune  kissed  her  fingers  at  him  and  wealth 
poured  in  on  him,  his  family  was  anxious  to 
make  "a  shine  in  a  high  social  line;"  and 
against  Bidwell's  wishes  got  a  houseful  of 
servants,  a  butler,  a  card-receiver,  and  other 
outward  and  irrefutable  evidences  of  arrah- 
stocracy.  Bidwell's  friend,  who  had  known 
him  well  in  the  old  days,  and  who  had  been 
in  the  habit  of  calling  him  John,  determined 
to  visit  him  one  day,  and  for  that  purpose  took 
a  long  trip  to  Chico. 

*  *  * 

He  arrived  at  the  house,  touched  the  elec- 
tric button  with  diffidence,  and  started  back 
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when  an  elaborately-attired  colored  gentle- 
man appeared. 

"  Is  John  in — old  John  Bidwell  ?  "  asked  the 
visitor. 

"  Mistah  Bidwell  am  heah,  sah,  and  if 
youah  put  it  thah  you  may  see  him,  sah," 
was  the  answer,  as  the  colored  man  put  out  his 
card  tray. 

The  visitor  was  astonished;  he  didn't  know 
what  the  tray  was  for,  but  thought  it  meant 
"a  tip."  "Come!  You  tell  old  John  that 
I'm  here,  an'  be  quick  about  it." 

"  Youah  got  to  put  it  thah,  sah,"  was  the 
response. 

"  See  here,  my  friend,"  cried  the  old  man; 
"I've  seen  Lincoln,  an'  I've  talked  with 
Grant;  I've  shook  Jim  Blaine  with  the  right 
hand  o'  friendship,  an'  I  never  paid  a  cent  for 

doin'  it,  an'  I'll  be  d  if  I  put  up  a  bean  to 

see  old  John  Bidwell;  an'  ye  can  tell  him  I  said 
it." 

The  story  was  told  against  General  Bidwell 
with  disastrous  effect,  and  no  amount  of 
explanation  could  mollify  his  old  friend. 

*  *  * 

The  Mercantile  Bank  swept  across  the 
financial  sky  of  San  Francisco  like  a  comet 
without  a  pilot.  It  shone  bright  for  a  mo- 
ment, then  left  behind  a  cloud  of  sparks,  that 
has  each  a  history.  As  everyone  knows,  the 
Mercantile  Bank  was  founded  on  Buckleyism, 
chartered  on  Louisiaua  State  lotteryism,  and 
carried  on  by  warrant  shaving.  It  was  the 
political  clearing-house;  queer  financial  deals, 
happy-go-lucky  paper,  hits  or  miss  notes,  and 
all  the  anomalous  banking  transactions  of  the 
city  were  carried  on  there.  I  can't  recall  the 
time  when  there  was  anything  like  harmony 
among  the  officers. 

S|C  Sf!  Jf. 

Toward  the  last,  when  the  brilliant  pros- 
pects of  the  Mercantile  Bank  were  beginning 
to  set  amid  the  vapors  of  an  unfortunate  pol- 
icy, the  disputes  among  the  officers  became 
frequent.  At  the  time  I  could  have  spoken 
of  the  unhappy7  conditions,  but  as  I  considered 
there  was  just  enough  rope  in  the  institution 
for  the  suspension  of  the  officers,  I  refrain 
from  making  any  comment  on  its  affairs. 
Although  the  bank  has  received  considerable 
attention  lately  from  the  daily  papers,  and  hss 
been  the  subject  of  close  and  searching  inquiry, 
one  incident  in  its  brief  and  troubled  career 
has  escaped  the  attention  of  my  matitutinal 
contemporaries. 

*  *  * 

I  remember  how  astonished  even  I  wr\s 
when  some  one  told  me  that  one  of  the  offi- 
cers was  short  in  his  accounts.  The  officer 
had  discovered  the  fact  himself;  butwheie 
the  leakage  was,  he  was  unable  to  find  out  ; 
he  added  up  long  rows  of  figures,  he  divided, 
and  subtracted,  and  did  everything  permissi- 
ble in  the  "  rule  of  three,"  but  he  could  not 
discover  the  shortage  ;  he  called  a  meeting  of 
the  directors,  stated  the  case,  and  gave  a  nole 
for  the  amount.  Before  long,  one  of  the 
clerks — a  relative  of  a  prominent  director — 
was  discovered  in  an  embezzlement.  The 
sum  was  somewhat  large,  indeed,  just  large 
enough  to  cover  the  amount  which  the  officer 
was  short.  When  the  officer  was  called  on 
for  payment  of  his  note,  he  shook  his  head. 
Metaphorically  to  his  nose,  and  spread  out  the 
remaining  fingers  of  his  hand,  gently  moving 
the  same  in  a  manner  that  said,  more  gently 
than  italics,  "  I  guess  not."  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances he  was  not  required  to  guess  again. 
The  defalcation  was  made  up,  and  the  young 
man  will  probably  go  to  jail  some  time  in  the 
future. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  is  a  humorous  body — 
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an  exceedingly  funny  aggregation  of  gentle- 
men. Some  of  the  members  seem  to  think  if 
they  are  not  funny  in  their  reports  the  people 
will  believe  they  are  not  attending  to  their 
duties,  and  the  Bill  Nyes,  Sam  Davises,  Bob 
Burdettes,  and  Mark  Twains  are  using  every 
effort  to  conceal  with  what  might  be  a  wealth 
of  humor  a  paucity  of  recommendation  and 
indictment.  The  report  of  the  Committee  on 
"Dives  and  the  Social  Evil"  should  be 
framed,  and  I  would  suggest  that  the  frame 
be  made  of  the  vertebrae  of  the  gentlemen 
who  reported.  It  was  as  funny  as  the  picture 
of  a  corpse  falling  on  the  chief  mourner;  and 
where  it  was  not  positively  useless,  it  was  an 
advertisement  for  champagnes. 

*  *  * 

I  do  not  desire  to  impugn  the  motives  of 
any  of  the  gentlemen  on  the  committee;  nor 
am  I  anxious  to  win  the  name  of  being  a 
captious  critic,  and  I  will  be  pardoned  for  ask- 
ing what  public  service  has  been  rendered  by 
that  report?  What  will  the  Grand  Jurors  do 
about  it  ?  And  why  were  the  names  of  two 
brands  of  champagnes  hauled  into  it,  and  made 
part  of  the  record  of  the  proceedings  of  the 
Grand  Jury  ?  Am  I  to  understand  that  those 
wines  are  consumed  in  the  places  mentioned 
only;  or  am  I  to  presume  that  any  of  the 
gentlemen  on  the  Committee  are  interested  in 
the  sale  of  the  brands  named  ?  For  what 
purpose,  gentlemen  of  the  Committee,  did 
you  name  those  champagnes  ? 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  has  found  indictments 
against  Buckley  and  Rainey.  I  suppose  it 
found  them  in  much  the  same  position  that 
the  Irishman  found  the  tongs,  which  were  be- 
side the  fire.  We  knew  all  about  the  indict- 
ment; the  people  knew  if  the  Grand  Jury 
only  looked  close  enough  it  could  be  found 
any  day;  the  newspapers  had  discovered  it 
long  ago.  Mr.  Buckley  tells  the  truth  when 
he  says  he  will  come  back  when  he  gets 
ready;  he  certainly  will,  as  for  a  count  such 
as  has  been  brought  against  him  by  the  Grand 
Jury,  he  need  have  no  fear.  The  mountain 
has  been  in  such  labor  recently,  that  I  did 
have  some  hope  of  its  bringing  forth  a  little 
more  than  a  mouse.  • 

*  *  * 

The  Electric  Road  Franchise  was  granted 
long  after  Buckley  and  Rainey  had  ceased  to 
deal  in  that  sort  of  commodity — in  fact,  the 
company  had  gone  out  of  the  wholesale 
and  retail  franchise  business,  and  everybody 
knew  it.  The  members  of  the  Grand  Jury 
ought  to  have  at  least  guessed  it.  That  was 
a  private  deal  which  that  respectable  body,  the 
Solid  Nine,  undertook  on  their  personal  ac- 
count; they  knew  they  were  out  of  politics 
for  good,  and  in  the  clean-up  the  Electric  Fran- 
chise was  numbered.  Why  do  we  not  hear  of 
the  Solid  Nine  as  parties  to  the  indictments, 
and  where  are  the  people  who  are  supposed  to 
have  paid  Buckley  and  Rainey  the  money  to 
bribe  the  honest  Supervisors  ? 

It  seems  as  if  we  were  very  much  mistaken 
about  the  Blind  Boss;  I  was  of  the  opinion 
that  he  was  an  exceedingly  wicked  man,  one 
who  would  rob  a  grave,  steal  from  his  brother, 
or  commit  burglary  on  -the  public  treasury. 
But  I  find  that  he  is  a  comparatively  honest 
man,  against  whom  no  more  can  be  alleged 
than  that  he  bought  up  a  number  of  men  to 
pass  a  franchise  for  a  railroad.  It  cannot  be  I 
that  the  Grand  Jury  is  afraid  to  go  deeper  j 
into  Mr.  Buckley's  career,  because  of  the  fact 


that  many  eminently  respectable  gentlemen 
were  connected  with  him  in  his  dragonnades 
on  the  public  purse;  it  cannot  be  that  the 
Grand  Jurors  are  afraid  to  stir  up  a  hornet's 
nest  of  partners  in  Buckley's  nefarious  deal- 
ings; the  Grand  Jury  has  said  it  is  fearless, 
and  I  hope  no  suspicion  will  enter  the  public 
mind  that  it  fears  to  do  its  duty  lest  some  very 
distinguished  scouudrels  should  be  brought 
to  light. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  has  a  very  hearty  laugh 
for  the  efforts  of  its  ghost-chasing  contingent. 
After  experimenting  on  the  occult  possibilities 
of  San  Francisco  with  unsatisfactory  results, 
recourse  was  taken  to  a  "sure-enough"  spook- 
laden  mansion  in  Alameda.  It  was  an  old, 
old  place,  festooned  with  cobwebs,  covered 
with  dust.  In  fact,  its  very  low-browed, 
shadowy  appearance  was  suggestive  of  weird 
whisperings,  of  knocking  and  nestlings, — all 
the  machinery  of  spookdom.  The  tragedies 
that  had  taken  place  within  its  walls  included 
two  murders,  three  suicides,  and  goodness 
alone  can  compute  how  many  unsuccessful 
attempts  in  both  directions.  Efforts  to  reside 
within  its  walls  were  absolutely  out  of  the 
question  and  the  stories  of  dogs  being  strangled 
within  the  enclosure  were  well  authenticated. 


This  was  the  mansion  the  contingent  set 
about   exploring.    Mr.  Harry  Bigelow  pro- 
vided information  about  the  locale  and  a  col 
lection  of  ghostly  stories,  to  which  Eytton's 
blood  curdling  "  House  and  the  Brain"  was 
the  merest  fairy  tale.    A  ghost  charmer  the 
"  seventh  son  of  a  seventh  daughter,"  was  re 
tained  to    hold   communion    with  the  un- 
quiet spirits.     A  stock  of  lanterns  was  pro 
vided,   and  thus  admirably  accoutered  the 
party  set  forth.     This  was  about  six  o'clock 
Arrangements  had  been  made  to  dine  at  an 
Alameda  restaurant,  and  there  the  party  re 
paired,  Will  Crocker,  George  Hall,  Northrop 
Cowles  in  the   lead.     The  ghost  charmer, 
compelled  by  the  exigencies  of  his  calling  to 
practice  self-denial,  refused  to  partake  of  the 
baked  meats.    Receiving  directions  from  Mr. 
Bigelow  anent  the  situation,  etc,  he  started 
out  to  reconnoitre. 

*  *  * 

Black  coffee  had  just  been  served  when  he 
returned.     His  face  wore  an  expression  as 
woebegone  as  though  he  had  encountered 
legion  of  spooks. 

"  Gentlemen,"  he  said.  There  were  cries 
of  "  Did  you  see  it  ?"  "  Gentlemen,"  he  con- 
tinued, "I  am  afraid  we  will  have  to  defer  our 
expedition." 

Visons  of  unknown  horrors  encountered  by 
the  ghost  charmer  flashed  through  the  minds 
of  the  party. 

"No,  no,"  everyone  cried,  "let  us  go 
ahead." 

"  It  is  out  of  the  question,  gentlemen,  be 
cause" — there  was  a  moment  of  dead  silence 
the  ghost  charmer  toyed  with  a  grape. 

"  Because,  gentlemen,  that  haunted  house 
was  burned  down  two  weeks  ago." 

*  *  * 

I  have  served  notice  on  my  hotel  that  at 
the  end  of  this  week  I  will  leave,  and  take  up 
my  residence  with  the  orphans  at  Mount  St 
Joseph's  Asylum.  There  has  been  an  exodus 
of  people  to  that  favored  summer  and  winter 
resort  since  the  report  was  published  of  the 
result  of  the  investigation.  The  condition  of 
the  children  is  not  to  be  compared  with  tha 
of  any  collection  of  youngsters  in  the  best 
boarding-houses  of  the  city.    "  Snowy  draper- 


ies" are  used  in  all  the  dormitories;  "gay  pic- 
tures and  growing  plants"  spread  their  cheer- 
ing and  refining  influences  over  a  scene  that  is 
unusually  bright,  even  for  an  orphan  asylum; 

white  table  cloths "  garnish  the  dining- 
rooms,  whose  beauty  and  brilliaucy  is  added  to 
by  the  appearance  of  "  pretty  dishes."  As  the 
veracious  chronicler  of  the  daily  press  omits 
all  mention  of  the  silver  service,  the  handsome 
cut-glass  finger  bowls,  the  lace-bordered  nap- 
kins, and  other  details,  it  is  quite  likely  that 
they  are  so  common  there  as  to  excite  no  sur- 
prise or  comment. 

*  *  * 

But,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I  doubt — seriously 
and  unaffectedly — the  story  of  the  luxuries  at 
Mount  St.  Joseph.  I  do  not  possess  my 
soul-  with  uncertainty  of  Mount  St.  Joseph 
especially;  nor  of  any  other  asylum  in  the 
State;  I  merely  happen  to  know  what  orphan- 
ages are,  how  they  are  conducted,  and  what  an 
investigation"  is.  If  the  little  ones  under 
the  care  of  the  Sisters  of  the  Order  of  St.  Vin- 
cent de  Paul  have  the  comforts  they  are  said 
to  have,  and  which  as  God's  own  children 
they  should  have,  I  am  very  glad;  if  their  cloth- 
ing is  clean,  and  if  their  little  bodies  receive  as 
much  attention  as  their  souls  I  am  very  glad; 
if  white  table  cloths  at  all  times  lend  their 
refining  influence,  if  flowers  and  plants  beau- 
tify the  halls,  and  if  pictures  and  statuary 
appeal  to  their  awakening  intellects,  I  most 
heartily  rejoice;  and  I  sincerely  hope  that  the 
display  was  not  made  for  this  occasion  only. 

*  *  * 

What's  in  a  name?"  asks  the  poet.  If 
one  s  cognomen  is  Smith  or  Brown,  there's 
very  little — if  it  is  Gould  or  Astor  there  may 
be  a  great  deal.  "  The  Faith  Doctor"  is  the 
designation  of  Edward  Eggleston's  latest 
novel.  It  is  quite  extensively  advertised,  and 
among  others,  Wm.  Doxey  has  outside  his 
store  an  announcement  of  title  and  author  in 
large  blue  letters.  An  individual  from  Lodi, 
or  .thereabouts,  passing  by  had  his  eye 
caught  by  the  big  type.  He  hesitated  a 
moment  or  so,  then  rubbed  his  stomach 
uneasily,  entered  and  asked  for  "The  Faith 
Doctor." 

"  Here  you  are,  sir,"  said  the  attendant, 
handing  him  the  volume.  "An  excellent 
book.    Has  been  highly  praised." 

The  bucolic  glared  in  bewilderment  at  the 
volume. 

"  I  want  to  see  him — himself — The  Faith 
Doctor,"  he  said.  "  I  guess  he  can  cure  this 
darned  rheumatiz  of  mine,  and  I  he' em  him 
well  spoke  about." 

I  believe  it  took  ten  minutes  to  convince 
the  fellow  that  there  existed  no  one  in  the 
neighborhood,  when  he  left  it  with  a  sad 
and  chastened  expression  and  a  fallen  jaw. 

In  a  new  community  one  is  constantly  being 
reminded  of  the  disparity  between  bank 
accounts  and  grammar.  A  man  may  be  a 
millionaire  and  be  ignorant  of  the  first  prin- 
ciples of  Lindley  Murray;  it  is  equally  true, 
he  may  be  a  pauper  and  converse  like  a 
Chesterfield.  One  amusing  story  going  the 
rounds  tells  of  a  very  important  young  man 
who  lives  in  a  swell  lodging-house  on  Van 
Ness  Avenue.  It  was  the  night  of  the  Con- 
cordia ball,  and  he  was  among  the  invited. 
Completing  his  toilet,  bestrode,  resplendent  in 
dress  suit,  a  frilled  shirt  bosom,  two  large 
diamonds,  and  a  black  silk  handkerchief,  into 
the*  reception-room,  where  the  guests  had 
assembled  after  dinner.  Conscious  of  the 
admiring  glances  cast  on  his  manly  form,  his 
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countenance  became  wreathed  in  smiles. 
Then  some  one  approached  him. 

"  Are  you  really  going  to  the  ball,  Mr. 
Swanfleck  ?  " 

"lis,"  he  answered  in  patronizing  tones. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  story  that  Sam  Shortridge  tells  of 
a  wealthy  miller  in  .  His  preten- 
sions on  ordinary  occasions  are  slender 
enough,  but  in  political  times  he  comes  to  the 
front  with  a  bang  that  startles  himself  almost 
as  much  as  his  friends.  His  most  emphatic 
ambition  is  to  preside  at  meetings,  and  he 
never  fails  to  "  chair  "  the  first  gathering  of 
a  campaign.  Mr.  Shortridge  was  to  open  the 
hall  for  the  Republican  party,  and  the  rich 
miller,  as  usual,  had  charge  of  the  affair.  A 
band  met  the  orator  at  the  depot,  escorted  him 
tj  the  hall,  and  sat  him  down  in  the  shadow 
of  the  flag.  Thereupon,  the  chairman  rose  to 
speak.  En  passant,  his  paper  is  good  for 
quarter  of  a  million. 

"Fellow  countrymen,"  he  said,  after  the 
congratulatory  applause  had  subsided.  "Fel- 
low countrymen,  Ohio  has  spoke."  Cheers, 
wild  hurrahs,  intense  jubilation  for  some 
minutes.    Silence  restored. 

"  Here's  a  young  man,"  continued  the  rich 
miller,  who  had  taken  a  glass  of  water  in  the 
interval,  "who  will  tell  you  how  Ohio  has 
went." 

*  *  * 

Window  dressing  is  an  art,  and  like  other 
arts  in  San  Francisco  is  in  a  low  state  of  de- 
velopment. As  competition  waxes  greater  it 
has  come  home  to  a  few  merchants  that  some 
trade  might  be  attracted  by  exhibiting  some 
taste  in  displaying  their  wares.  A  few  are 
experimenting.  A  big  Kearny  Street  dry  goods 
establishment  has  become  conspicuous  in  this 
regard,  and  my  attention  recently  has  been 
attracted  to  the  windows  of  a  jewellry  house 
on  Sutter  Street.  Here  the  gems  and  jewelry 
are  displayed  in  a  setting  of  olive  and  ruby 
satins  with  a  result  that  is  positively  charm- 
ing. There  is  no  jumbling,  no  crowding  of 
tea  sets  and  necklaces  with  breastpins  and 
walking  sticks  as  some  indulge.  Whoever 
is  doing  it  should  have  a  vote  of  thanks  from 
a  community  whose  eyes  should  have  taken 
offense  long  ago  at  the  others. 

Fred  Somers,  whose  splendid  newspaper 
ability  was  so  well  displayed  in  Current  Lit- 
erature and  Short  Stories  will,  before  long  visit 
the  scenes  of  his  early  triumphs  and  trials. 
Mr.  Somers  purposes  making  a  trip  to  Japan, 
and  he  has  certainly  earned  the  rest  and  vaca- 
tion. While  the  sun  may  not  shine  any  more 
brightly  for  Mr.  Somers  to-day  than  it  did 
when  he  was  in  California,  and  though  the 
champagne  of  the  nights  in  the  present  may 
not  be  any  more  palatable  than  the  beer  in  the 
days  of  the  past,  the  sun  never  sets  on  Mr. 
Somers  as  he  wonders  where  he  will  lay  his 
head,  and  the  flow  of  the  sparkling  beverage 
is  more  constant  than  the  intermittent  beer 
supply  of  olden  times. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Somers  came  to  California  in  the  winter 
of  his  discontent,  when  he  was  but  a  callow 
youth,  fresh  from  Amherst.  For  a  time  he 
occupied  an  [irresponsible  position,  at  a  small 
but  well-earned  salary  on  one  of  the  papers 
that  has  ceased  to  be  aught  but  a  paragraph 
in  the  annals  of  San  Francisco  journalism. 
The  young  reporter  made  a  brilliant  start;  his 
salary  was  doubled  at  the  end  of  the  week,  and 
before  long  he  had  written  "  Cleopatra,"  and 
had  dudedom  at  his  feet.  California  was  too 
small  for  him  and  he  went  East,  and  for  some 
years  he  has  been  beating  into  the  National 


head  a  new  idea.  The  proceeding  was  long  and 
wearying,  but  Mr.  Somers  made  a  success.  I 
am  glad  of  it,  as^it  certainly  was  well  deserved. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  L.  Clarke,  one  of  the  most  lovable 
men  in  the  newspaper  profession  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, left  on  Wednesday  for  Chicago,  where 
he  will  be  the  resident  correspondent  for  the 
Chronicle-  Mr-  Clarke  has  been  for  some  time 
exchange  editor  for  my  Republican  contem- 
porary, i  and  the  excellence  of  his  work 
recommended  him  for  promotion,  which  the 
appointment  to  so  responsible  a  position  un- 
doubtedly is.  Chicago  is  the  home  of  Mr. 
Clarke,  and  his  friends  there  will  be  as  glad 
to  get  him  back  as  his  friends  here  are  sorry 
to  lose  him. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Thomas  F.  Barry  should  not 
be  permitted  to  retire  from  the  command  of  the 
Third  Regiment,  N.  G.  C.  Possibly  Colonel 
Barry  is  tired,  and  maybe  he  thinks  he  has 
smelled  sufficient  powder,  but  the  safety  of 
the  State  should  rise  superior  to  such  con- 
siderations. Suppose  Colonel  Barry  was  in 
retirement  and  we  were  to  have  a  war  with 
Chile  ? 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  the  Public  Administrator 
and  his  legal  adviser  are  not  satisfied  with  a 
record  for  activity.  When  they  applied  to 
Judge  Coffey  the  other  day  for  settlement  of 
their  account  of  just  four  days'  administration 
of  the  estate  of  Mary  Hopkins-Searles,  they 
incidentally  suggested  that  they  were  entitled 
to  $2000  for  services  rendered.  It  is  apparent 
that  they  are  not  averse  to  breaking  the  fee 
record. 

*  *  * 

When  Judge  Coffey  expressed  a  desire  to 
know  what  labor  they  had  performed,  Attor- 
ney Sullivan  replied  that  they  had  taken 
charge  of  all  the  property. 

"  Did  you  take  charge  of  the  residence  on 
California  Street  ?  "  asked  the  Court. 

"  Yes,"  was  the  reply. 

"How  did  you  do  it?"  was  the  next 
query. 

"  Well,  we  simply  told  the  persons  in  charge 
to  stay  there."  was  the  sage  response. 

Judge  Coffey  deferred  action  on  the  appli- 
cation. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  subject  of  Public  Adminis- 
trators I  am  reminded  of  the  fact  that  ex-Ad- 
ministrator Pennie  still  lives  and  looks  as 
young  as  he  did  two  decades  ago.  He  suc- 
ceeded Phil  Roach  in  the  administration  of  the 
Blythe  estate,  and  when  he  passes  away  the 
Public  Administrator  in  office  will  take  charge. 
I  was  told  the^other  day  that  Joe  Napthaly,  the 
attorney  for  Pennie,  is  very  solicitous  for  the 
welfare  of  his  client.  If  ever  he  sees  the  old 
gentlemen  sitting  near  an  open  window  he 
immediately  thinks  of  the  Blythe  estate,  and, 


in  a  very  affectionate  tone,  requests  him  to 
move  to  another  part  of  the  room.  Of  course, 
Joe's  acquaintances  know  that  this  is  only 
fiction. 

*  *  * 

Social  authorities  to  whom  I  have  appealed 
do  not  agree  with  the  Examiner ' s  dictum  in 
regard  to  white  vests.  The  social  authority 
of  that  journal  asserts  that  white  vests  with 
white  ties  are  inadmissible,  that  black  ties 
and  black  vests  are  inexcusable — further,  that 
on  the  greatest  occasions,  the  black  vest  is  en 
regie.  Now  the  fact  is,  that  white  waistcoats, 
as  the  English  say,  can  be  worn  anywhere, 
or  at  any  time  ;  that  they  are  really  more  swell 
than  the  dark  garment.  So  far  as  black  ties 
are  concerned,  there  is  no  inhibition  against 
displaying  them  with  vests  of  the  same  hue; 
it  is  done  habitually  by  men  who  are  conspic- 
uously particular  about  the  fashions  in  shirt- 
studs.  It  is  hard  to  draw  the  line  exactly, 
but  I  believe  on  informal  occasions,  dinners, 
parties  where  there  is  no  dancing,  black  ties 
are  best.  At  events  one  appears  in  a  white 
tie  whose  folds,  if  possible,  are  tied  by  one's 
self. 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  the  Royal  Legion  go  to 
Mare  Island  to-day,  accompanied  by  their 
wives  and  cousins.  This  organization,  which 
is  commanded  by  William  O.  Gould,  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  of  the  kind  in  the  State,  and 
numbers  among  its  members  residents  of 
every  town  from  Siskiyou  to  San  Diego.  The 
party  will  leave  early  in  the  morning  on 
the  steamer  "James  M.  Donahue"  and  the 
Legion  will  be  reviewed  at  Mare  Island  by 
General  Ruger.  Irving  M.  Scott  will  make; 
the  oration  of  the  day,  and  that  collation,  in 
which  champagne  will  be  a  notable  feature, 
will  be  served  on  board  the  steamer. 

*  *  * 

Economy  is  something  that  assumes  as 
many  shapes  as  the  fleecy  clouds.  Sometimes 
a  display  of  ostentatious  charity  is  made  in 
good  faith;  the  result  is  that  the  bread  cast 
upon  the  waters  returns  within  a  week  in  the 
shape  of  pie  or  cake.  I  have  just  heard  of  a 
gentleman  who,  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
bought  a  large  lot  in  a  cemetery,  and  planted 
the  grave  with  beautiful  flowers.  Those 
bright  gifts  of  Flora  have  taken  root,  have 
blossomed,  and  bloomed;  the  disconsolate 
widower  has  taken  hope;  his  affection  has 
sent  out  roots,  and  is  blooming  for  a  wealthy 
young  lady,  and  from  the  well-kept  grave  of 
the  sleeping  lady  in  the  quiet,  peaceful  church- 
yard, the  gentle  lover  culls  the  flowers  to  adorn 
his  'sweetheart's  boudoir.  Economy  is  that 
quality  that  keeps  a  rich  man  from  planting 
a  grave  to  grass. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY, 
205  Kearny  Street, 
r.  beck,     -     -  proprietor. 


San  Francisco,  Aug.  201/1,  J891 


The  Central  Milling  Co., 
Gentlemen: 

We  cheerfully  recommend  your  "Drifted  Snow  Flour" 
as  being  the  whitest  and  best  family  flour  we  have  ever  used. 

Yours, 

R.  BFCK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery. 
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THE    W  A  V  K 


THE  ROSE  AND  THE  GAR- 
DENIA. 


AN  EPISODE  OF  THE   PATRIARCH  BALI,. 


Bluuderbit  and  Bravitall  were  both  friends  and 
rivals.  Ever  since  last  August  when  the  pair  met 
that  pretty  and  piquant  Baltimore  widow,  Mrs. 
Dasher,  at  a  polo  match  at  Newport,  each  had  been 
striving  for  the  lady's  heart  and  hand.  The  hand,  by 
the  way,  contained  a  goodly  fortune,  left  by  the 
lamented  Dasher,  and  the  friends  recognized  that  to 
succeed  in  the  etfort  would  be  as  happy  a  business 
stroke,  outside  from  the  romance  of  the  affair,  as  any 
man  could  wish  to  accomplish;  especially  at  a  time 
when  banks  were  tottering  and  mercantile  concerns 
trembling  on  the  ragged  edge. 

All's  fair  in  love  and  war,"  Bluuderbit  had 
quoted  to  Bravitall,  when  he  saw  that  his  friend  was 
loaded  for  the  same  game,  "and  I  don't  propose  to 
le,t  this  little  affair  interfere  in  the  least  with  our 
friendship.  I  propose  that  we  shall  both  make  the 
best  of  our  opportunities  and — well,  if  I  can't  win 
her,  I  don't  know  a  man  that  I'd  rather  see  do  it, 
than  you." 

Bravitall  was  quite  of  the  same  mind,  and  for  four 
months  the  friends  battled  for  the  prize.  Now 
Bluuderbit  appeared  to  be  getting  a  little  the  better 
of  it,  and  now  Bravitall,  until,  finally  it  seemed  to 
resolve  itself  with  Mrs.  Dasher  into  a  case  of  "  How 
happy  could  I  be  with  either,  were  t'other  dear 
charmer  away!  " 

The.  widow  liked  Blunderbit  for  his  jolly-,  good 
nature;  his  generous,  unselfish  heart,  and  his  fine 
manly  physique;  but  then  she  admired  Bravitall 
quite  as  thoroughly  because  he  was  so  bold  and  so 
ardent;  because  he  was  so  devoted  and  thoughtful 
and  because  he  paid  her  such  very  pretty  compli- 
ments. 

For  two  months  the  lovers  had  been  on  probation. 
Each  had  proposed  and  neither  had  been  rejected. 

Preltiwit,  who  had  a  rather  clearly  defined  idea  as 
to  how  things  were  going,  remarked  in  the  club  that 
he  was  ready  to  bet  a  case  of  Ruinart  Brut  that  Mrs. 
Dasher  was  clever  enough  to  keep  both  on  the  string 
until  afer  Christmas. 

Mrs.  Dasher,  however,  as  events  proved,  had  no 
such  mercenary  motives.  Oil  the  night  of  the  first 
Patriarch  Ball  at  Delmonico's  she  made  her  decision, 
and  made  it  with  the  wisdom  of  a  Solomon. 

On  that  occasion  Mrs  Dasher  was  looking  more  than 
ordinarily  beautiful.  Her  dark  eyes  were  scarcely 
less  brilliant  than  the  diamond  star  that  glittered  at 
the  most  daring  point  of  her  daringly  cut  corsage; 
her  lips,  red  as  Jacqueminot  rose  leaves,  were  an  iu- 
vitation;  while  her  milk  white  shoulders  and  arms 
gleaming  under  the  soft  lights  of  the  handsomely 
decorated  ballroom  were  little  short  of  maddening  in 
their  eff  ct  upon  both  her  suitors. 

"  You  must  give  me  an  answer  to-night,"  whispered 
Bravitall.  at  the  tirst  opportunity. 

Th  mgh  this  demand  was  mad  !  in  that  gentleman's 
most  su  xlued  tone,  B.underbit,  who  was  at  his  very 
heels,  could  not  help  overhearing  it. 

"And  me!  "  he  echoed,  "my  dear  Mrs.  Dasher, 
you  are  cruel  to  keep  us  in  suspense." 

Mrs.  Dasher  smiled  as  she  realized  the  ravishing 
effect  of  her  toilet. 

"  Gentlemen,"  she  said,  with  the  air  of  a  queen, 
who  is  about  to  bestow  a  favor  upon  her  subjects. 
"  Gentlemen,  it  shall  be  as  you  wish.  Before  we  leave 
here  to  night,  I  shall  have  given  you  my  answer. 
But  stay,"  she  went  on,  "I  will  take  from  my 
bouquet  a  white  rose  and  a  gardenia.  For  the  present 
I  will  thus  dispose  of  them."  There  was  a  quick 
movement  of  her  gloved  hand,  a  second's  eclipse  of 
the  diamond  star,  and  both  flowers  had  disappeared. 
"They  are  now,"  she  continued,  "next  my  heart. 
You  may  not  know  that  I  possess  some  of  the  attri- 
butes of  a  sorceress." 

.  "  O,  yes  we  do,"  put  in  Blunderbit,  "we've  been 
aware  of  that  ever  since  we  met  you." 

"  Well,  then,"  proceeded  the  widow,  "  you  will  not 
be  surprised  at  what  I  propose  to  do.  Before  the  ball 
is  over  my  accepted  suitor  will  be  wearing  the  rose 
and  my  rejected  suitor  the  gardenia." 

,"  You  mean  you  will  give  one  to  Bravitall  and  the 
other  to  me  !"  added  Blunderbit,  a  trifle  puzzled. 

"I  mean  preeissy  what  I  say,"  returned  Mrs. 
Dasher,  "and  now  you  will  excuse  me,  for  I  have 
promised  this  waltz  to  Colonel  Brigadier." 

******* 

Blunderbit  dreamed  the  night  away.  The  music 
sounded  far  off;  the  dancers  jostled  him;  people 
passed  and  repassed  him — life-long  friends  many  of 
them — without  his  giving  them  a  sign  of  recognition. 
Every  minute  or  two  he  glanced  at  the  lapel  of  his 
coat. 

"  H  >w  can  she  do  it?-'  he  asked  himself.  "It's  out 
of  all  rea-o  t;  and  yet  she  must  have  meant  it.  She 
hasn't  bjen  in  sight  since  she  told  us;  and  now — by 
Jove  !  the  crowd's  thinning  out.    It's  about  over,  and 


—  Gad!  there's  Bravitall,''  with  which  mental  ex- 
clamation Blunderbit  started  in  hot  pursuit  of  his 
Iriend. 

The  next  moment  he  caught  sight  of  that 
gentleman's  bontonniere — a  white  rose — crumpled, 
bedraggled,  faded.  Instinctively  he  expected  to  see 
that  he  was  himself  wearing  the  gardenia,  but  it  was 
not  in  view. 

"Bravitall,"  he  cried,  hoarsely  with  emotion. 
"  Bravitall,  old  chap,  how  did  it  come  there  ?  Did  it 
really  appear  or — or — did  she  give  it  to  you  ?" 

Bravitall  looked  at  his  friend  with  some  degree  of 
pity. 

"  You're  a  good  fellow,  Blunderbit,"  he  said,  "an 
excellent  fellow,  but  you're  shockingly  slow.  Did  you 
imagine  you  were  still  in  the  age  of  miracles  ?" 

"Ah!  I  see!"  Blunderbit  concluded,  "  I  see.  She 
gave  it  to  you,  of  course." 

"  Again  you  are  wrong,"  retorted  Bravitall.  "Had 
I  waited  for  her  to  give  it  to  me  she  would  probably 
have  had  it  yet." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you — " 

"  Exactly.  I  selected  my  own  answer  and — "  here 
Bravitall  thrust  his  hand  into  his  coat  tail  pocket — 
"and  I've  brought  you  yours.  Let  me  pin  this 
gardenia  on  your  lapel  for  you." — The  Chatterer,  in 
Town  Topics. 


THE  ART  OF  GIVING. 


To  be  able  to  make  a  present  in  a  manner  that  is 
both  delicate  and  acceptable,  requires  the  highest  and 
rarest  type  of  social  tact.  The  selection  of  the  offer- 
ing itself  is  a  fine  art,  and  one  which  like  all  inspira- 
tion, emanates  from  within,  and  is  but  the  outward 
manifestation  of  an  inward  grace  of  soul. 

It  is  difficult  to  explain  where  difference  lies,  and 
yet  we  all  know  that  some  gifts  produce  a  murderous 
reeling  in  the  recipient,  while  others  are  as  soothing 
and  grateful  to  the  feelings  as  the  dews  of  heaven. 
The  first  category  may  embrace  the  choicest  and 
rarest  of  the  earth's  products,  while  the  latter  may  be 
the  airiest  trifle  imaginable. 

The  making  and  the  receiving  of  gifts  seems  the 
full  gamut  of  human  feeling,  and  in  this,  if  in  no 
other  way,  all  mankind  finds  a  common  level  and  a 
common  sentiment. 

Nice  discrimination,  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
world,  and  an  earnest  desire  to  give  pleasure,  are  the 
sources  from  which  the  ceremonious  or  formal  gift 
arises  and  in  this  there  are  certain  well-defined  lines 
within  which  the  donor  is  comparatively  safe.  To 
our  loved  ones  we  proffer  a  mere  token  of  our  heart's 
devotion;  to  the  old  and  infirm  we  give  with  gentle 
courtesy,  and  to  the  sick,  such  things  as  are  calculated 
materially  or  mentally  to  render  their  condition  more 
bearable."  The  fancy  of  a  child  is  tickled  with  a 
straw,  but  youth  is  more  exacting,  especially  as  it 
nears  the  border  line  of  maturity.  The  fledgeling  of 
either  sex  objects  to  being  patronized,  and  woe  to 
the  donor  who  does  not  remember  that  the  knicker- 
bockers have  grown  longer,  or  that  skirts  have  taken 
a  downward  tendency.  A  secret  enemy,  fierce  and 
blood-thirsty  as  an  Indian,  is  the  inevitable  result. 

But  the  hardest  task  of  all  is  the  selection  of  some- 
thing suitable  for  the  newly  married.  Who  that  has 
not  struggled  with  the  problem,  and  how  many  are 
obliged  to  report  failure  ?  Brides  are,  perhaps,  the 
most  interesting  of  all  females,  but  how  difficult  it  is 
to  express  that  feeling  without  either  being  hack- 
neyed, fulsome,  meagre,  or  disappointing.  To  make 
a  wedding  present  which  does  not  smack  of  pat- 
ronage, or  which  does  not  savor  of  a  duty  more 
or  less  grudgingly  performed  is  the  fine  art  of 
social  commerce.  It  should  convey  the  idea  of 
thoughtful  consideration,  for  both  present  and  future 
happiness,  but  to  do  this  successfully  is  the  rub. 

Fashion  runs  in  fads  always  and  this  season  the 
acceptable  bride's  gift  is  a  banquet  lamp.  Of  course 
a  banquet  lamp  is  a  work  of  art,  second  only  to  the 
gorgeous  creation  of  the  silversmith's  and  milliner's 
art,  which  is  known  to  fashionable  Society  as  a  parlor 
lamp.  So  far  as  the  metal  workmanship  is  concerned 
there  is  but  little  difference  between  the  two,  but  the 
shade  makes  a  vast  change.  Both  lamps  are  about 
half  the  height  of  a  piano  lamp,  and  the  banquet 
lamp  has  a  deep  umbrella-shaped  shade  of  any  color 
desired  which  reflects  the  light  down  on  the  table, 
and  is  sufficiently  strong  to  illuminate  the  whole 
table. 

Fancy  runs  between  the  banquet  lamp  proper  and 
the  still  much  admired  candelabra,  but  it  is  not  safe 
for  anyone  outside  the  family  circle  to  venture  any 
nearer  the  merely  useful  and  still  remain  within  the 
boundaries  of  good  taste,  strictly  speaking. 

Something  which  a  lady  may  always  give  is  a  bride's 
book,  made  of  hea\*y  cream-white  parchment  paper, 
brilliant  with  illuminated  letterings  and  quaint  old 
script.  Nothing  could  be  more  exquisite,  and  it  is 
something  which  is  intended  to  keep  always,  and  is 
sure  to  be  prized  by  the  recipients  especially  as  the 
years  go  by. 

For  the  groom  there  are  regulation  smoking  and 


card  sets  from  his  friends,  while  his  relatives  may 
tender  him  a  dainty  home-made  collar  and  cuff  box 
and  a  high  art  hat  box.  In  silver  a  match  box  for 
the  husband  and  a  bonboniere  box  for  the  wife  is  a 
nice  selection,  especially  from  a  bachelor  friend,  or  if 
more  generously  inclined  the  choice  may  be  a  quartz 
and  gold  cigar  case  for  the  one  and  a  fan  for  the 
other.  Bric-a-brac,  so  long  a  reigning  favorite,  is 
practically  disappearing  as  wedding  presents,  unless, 
indeed,  the  donor  gives  some  of  his  or  her  own  work, 
and  Consequently  something  of  themselves.  China 
painting  affords  the  best  field  for  this  class  of  re- 
membrance. 

The  word  remembrance  brings  me  down  to  a  nearer 
and  in  some  respects  dearer  occasion  for  the  giving 
and  receiving  of  presents,  that  of  our  loved  ones 
birthday,  and  last  but  not  least  the  gladsome  holiday 
times.  No  one  needs  instruction  where  the  heart 
prompts  one  to  acts  of  kindness,  and  there  are  so 
many  things  to  choose  from  that  it  seems  superfluous 
to  say  a  word  about  selections,  and  yet  there  is  a 
right  way  and  a  wrong  way  to  do  these  things.  Even 
flowers  are  sometimes  an  offense,  not  in  themselves, 
but  in  the  manner  in  which  they  are  presented. 

In  all  things  one  should  strive  for  individuality. 
The  polite  world  is  such  an  unconceivable  and  merci- 
less loveler  to  the  conventional  and  commonplace, 
that  it  is  hard  for  anyone  to  retain  a  spark  of  origin- 
ality. In  the  selection  of  a  present  for  any  occasion 
there  should  be  as  much  departure  from  set  forms  as 
possible,  and  above  all  things  the  gift  should  be  in 
harmony  with  its  surroundings,  past  and  future,  and 
should  in  some  way  conform  to  some  habit  or  taste  of 
the  recipient.  The  ideal  gift  is  both  useful  and  orna- 
mental, but  its  usefulness  should  be  in  the  way  of 
affording  amusement  or  pleasure  rather  than  contri- 
buting to  the  homelier  and  more  utilitarian  -wants  of 
man. 

Books  are  always  a  compliment,  and  some  favorite 
author  in  holiday  dress  often  conies  into  the  home 
like  a  benediction,  and  proves  itself  an  uualloyed  and 
never  ending  blessiug. 

Finally,  let  your  offering  be  costly  as  thy  purse  can 
buy,  but  not  expressed  in  fancy;  rich,  not  gaudy; 
for  the  present  oft  proclaims  the  man. 

Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


LOVE. 

What  are  Love's  treasures,  and  what  are  its  fears  ? 
What  is  the  music  it  joyfully  hears  ? 
What  are  its  wonders,  its  lightnings  and  thunders  ? 
What  is  its  language,  and  what  its  delight?" 
Ringlets  and  letters,  and  rings  are  its  treasurs; 
Answers  to  half-uttered  words  are  its  pleasures; 
Doubts  are  its  wonder,  quarrels  its  thunder; 
A  frown  is  the  lightning  that  fills  it  with  fright. 

Play  is  its  work,  and  a  tear  is  its  joy; 

A  kiss  is  its  compact,  which  naught  can  destroy; 

To  part  is  its  sorrow,  though  but  till  the  morrow; 

Byes  are  its  stars;  in  a  smile  is  its  might; 

The  voice  is  the  music  it  ever  would  hear; 

Its  sunshine,  the  presence  of  one  that  is  dear, 

Dreaming  is  living;  taking  is  giving; 

A  glance  is  its  language,  that  glance  is  delight. 

Trust  is  its  armor,  and  blindness  its  shield; 

A  word  af  unkindness  the  sword  it  can  wield, 

Suspicions  its  fever;   an  oath  its  deceiver; 

Its  power  once  slighted,  forever  is  fled; 

At  length  it  grows  weaker;  its  efforts  to  please, 

Each  day  are  more  feeble,  until,  by  degrees, 

It  loses  its  blindness,  gives  one  look  of  kindness, 

One  sigh  for  the  past;  then,  alas  !  it  is— dead. 

— C.  M. 


First  Dude — Pawst  you  in  the  avenue  to-day, 
Chawles  C'uiccybird,  and  you  stared  wight  at  me  and 
nevah  spoke. 

Second  Dude — Beg  pardon,  old  chappie.  Nevah 
saw  you,  'pon  honah!  Had  me  eye-glahses  on, 
dontcher  know. — Kate  FitLVs  Washington. 


The  very  latest  novelty  in  perfumes  is  "  Amo." 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


Boston  Mamma  (to  five-year-old  daughter) — What 
are  you  reading  Penelope? 

Penelope— Howell's  works,  Ma. 

Mamma— Oh,  why  do  indulge  in  such  intellectual 
frivolity  when  you  are  not  yet  thoroughly  familiar  with 
Emerson  and  Browning. — NemYerk  Truth. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  is  still  harping  on  the  public 
park:  "All  the  gardens  are  aglow  with  the  wondrous 
colors  of  the  chrysanthemum,  but  there  are  no 
chrysanthemums  in  the  city's  park." 


THE    WAV  E  • 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Has  anyone  ever 
■written  on  the  governess  in  fiction  ?  Learned 
dissertations  on  every  imaginable  feature  of 
current  literature  have  been  composed  but  in 
the  range  of  my  magazine  experience  I  have  ( 
come  upon  nothing  worthy  on  tbis  subject.  I 
would  not  be  rash  enough  to  ask  you  to  re- 
view your  reading  for  the  last  few  years,  fori 
the  most  discriminating  of  us  are  compelled  to  1 
wade  through  rubbish,  the  very  memory  of  j 
which  is  painful,  but  think  of  the  prominent! 
part  the  governess  plays  in  plots.  I  have 
known  her  in  every  guise,  soft,  simpering, 
sweet;  bright,  brilliant,  brazen.  Through 
some  books  she  moves  an  apparition  iu  a 
straight  black  gown,  her  lovely  golden  hair 
bound  in  a  tight  knot  behind  her  shapely 
little  head,  her  blue  eyes  expressive  of 
patience  and  humility.  Instinctively  she 
wins  the  hearts  of  her  pupils,  eventually  Lord 
So-and-So,  in  whose  employ  she  is,  falls 
deeply  in  love  with  her.  and  she  is  happy. 
More  interesting,  perhaps,  is  the  seductive 
governess,  with  glowing  eyes  and  a  glorious 
figure,  whom  the  eldest  son  finds  charming 
and  runs  off  with.  But  she  is  a  designing 
hussy  and  though  the  children  weep  after  she 
is  gone,  she  does  not  appeal,  as  all  good 
governesses  should,  to  our  moral  sense.  I 
want  you  to  write  me,  though,  if  you  remem- 
ber one  of  whom  her  pupils  were  not  intensely 
enamored.  She,  indeed,  would  be  a  vara  avis. 
Or  a  demure  governess  who  did  not  refuse  the 
attentions  the  fascinated  Lord  of  the  Manor 
insisted  on  paying  her.  They  always  say, 
with  haughty  indignation: 

"  You  forget,  sir,  the  difference  in  our  rank. 
I  am  only  a  poor  governess.  You  are  a  great 
Lord." 

Of  course  he  silences  her  objections  by  fold- 
ing her  in  his  arms  and  pressing  hot  kisses  on 
her  flower-like  face. 

"  One  Reason  Why,"  by  Beatrice  Whitby, 
set  me  thinking  about  governesses.  The 
heroine  ot  this  story  is  a  fine  type,  quite  ac- 
complished, dignified,  unusually  handsome, 
has  a  trim  brown  head  well  set  on  her  wide 
shoulders,  looks  out  fearlessly  on  the  world 
through  large  hazel  eyes.  Inclined  to  be 
silent,  she  possesses  an  inexorable  will.  Her 
name  is  Isla  Nugent,  the  castle  is  Hunbury 
Fort.  The  old  hall  is  the  finest  in  all  Eng- 
land, and  the  black  oak  staircase  the  most 
magnificent  ever  seen.  Luttrell,  Sir  John 
Wollaston's  son,  falls  in  love  with  her  quite 
early  after  listening  to  her  brilliant  pianoforte 
playing.  After  that  the  book  is  devoted  to 
proposals  and  refusals.  Oh,  I  can  tell  you 
she  was  proud  ;  positively  refused  him  until 
the  last  chapter,  and  then  like  a  tired  bird, 
falls  on  his  manly  breast.    Dear!  dear! 

But  I  have  found  something  clever  this 
week  to  relieve  the  dead  tedium  of  dreary 
drudgery.  It  is  a  new  book  by  Oscar  Wilde, 
"  Lord  Arthur  Saville's  Crime";  three  or 
four  other  stories  as  well.  Knowing  my 
admiration — devotion,  indeed — for  the  prince 
ot  aesthetes,  you  can  realize  my  pleasure  in 
reading  about  Lady  Windermere's  reception, 
wherein  a  bevy  of  bishops  keep  following  a 
stout  prima  donna,  with  Royal  Academicians 
disguised  as  artists  standing  on  the  staircase, 
and  the  supper-room  crammed  with  geniuses. 
Then  about  the  fair  hostess  who  has  discovered 
the  truth  that  nothing  looks  so  like  innocence 
as  an  indiscretion,  who,  by  a  series  of  reckless 
escapades,  half  of  them  quite  harmless,  has 
acquired  the  privileges  of  a  personality. 
Through  three  changes  of  husbands,  she  had 
never  changed  her  lover,  and  the  world  had 
long  ceased  talking  scandal  of  her.  Besides, 


she  is  forty,  wonderfully  beautiful,  has  large, 
blue  forget-me-not  eyes,  and  heavy  coils  of 
golden  hair — not  that  pale  straw  color  that 
nowadavs  the  gracious  name  of  gold  assumes, 
but  such  gold  as  is  woven  into  sunbeams  or 
hidden  in  strange  amber.  How  is  that  for  a 
portrait  ?  Deliciously  clcer,  is  it  not  ?  I 
don't  purpose  retailing  the  plot  for  you,  but  it 
turns  on  palmistry,  and  is  a  delightful  bur- 
lesque. Through  it  one  finds  scores  of  clever 
things — Lady  Windermere,  complaining  of 
appearances,  says:  "All  my  pianists  look 
exactly  like  poets,  and  all  my  poets  like 
pianists."  The  proper  basis  for  matrimony  is 
mutual  misunderstanding — women  are  meant 
to  be  loved,  not  to  be  understood.  "The  Can- 
kerville  Ghost"  is  very  amusing.  Of  an  Ameii- 
can  lady,  Mr.  Wilde  says:  "  Indeed,  she  was 
quite  English,  and  an  excellent  example  of 
the  fact  that  we  have  really  everything  in 
common  with  America  nowadays — except,  of 
course,  language."  Interspersed  with  the 
wit  one  finds  paragraphs  of  the  daintiest 
prose,  descriptions  of  dawn  and  damsels, 
more  beautiful  than  any  one  else  is  writing. 
I  wish  I  had  the  book  to  read  over  again. 

You  must  not  fail  to  read  "  A  Little  Minis- 
ter," J.  M.  Barrie's  latest.  Though  there  is 
too  much  Scotch  dialect  in  it  for  my  taste,  it 
is  a  strong  story,  full  of  real  personalities,  of 
humor,  pathos,  and  poetry.  There  are  pas- 
sages that  move  one  to  tears  and  paragraphs  of 
unconscious  fun.  The  minor  characters, 
indeed,  are  more  distinctly  individualized  than 
the  prominent  ones,  to  whom  more  space  is 
devoted.  About  situations,  plot,  or  people, 
there  is  nothing  hackneyed.  Gavin,  the 
little  minister,  is  an  excellent  bit  of  portrait- 
ure, though  the  best  thing  in  the  book  is^the 
picture  of  Margaret.  In  years  I  have  found 
nothing  quite  so  pathetic,  so  natural  as  that 
last  chapter  wherein  the  precentor,  Tammas 
Whamond,  the  dourest,  most  unlovable  man  in 
Thrums  attempts  to  tell  Margaret  of  Gavin's 
deposal. 

"  Hovenden,  V.  C."  by  F.  Mabel  Robinson, 
is  rather  an  unhappy  kind  ofa  story,  told  with 
some  swing.  The  plot  is  interesting  enough, 
and  there  is  in  it  a  Miss  Althea  Rodiguez, 
a  flaring  beauty,  who  causes  considerable 
trouble.  You  should  look  over  "A  Girl  in  the 
Karpathians,"  by  Muriel  Dowie,  who  has  just 
married  that  flashy  journalist,  Henry  Norman. 
It  gives  one  a  good  deal  of  information,  and  it 
is  rather  well  written.  Nothing  remarkable, 
though,  but  an  easy  quality  of  prose,  thatruns 
smoothly. 

I  cannot  commend  to  you  "A  Fashionable 
Marriage."  It  is  tiresome,  slovenly,  stupid, 
full  of  preposterous  personages  and  French 
quotations.  There  are  a  dozen  italics  on  every 
page;  the  hero  belongs  to  the  young  Greek 
god  type,  and  possesses  fascinations  so  bound- 
less that  a  score  of  professional  beauties  are 
all  the  time  in  love  with  him.  It  is  perhaps 
unnecessary  to  say  the  authoress  deals  only 
with  blue  blood.  There  are  three  leading 
ladies — the  wife  of  the  Greek  god,  a  sweet 
little  brown  thing;  his  former  love,  a  tigerish 
personage,  who,  throughout  the  book,  is  on  the 
verge  of  a  scene,  and  Lady  Aylmer,  who  has 
a  "lovely  seduisante  face,  perfect  in  its  little 
chiseled  features,  its  great,  rich,  purple-irised 
eyes,  its  sweet,  red  lips."  With  this  person- 
age the  young  Greek  god  falls  deeply  in  love; 
the  result,  a  divorce  with  him  as  co-respond- 
ent. Then  the  glamor  wears  off,  and  the  two 
part  after  a  tour  in  Egypt.  Then  this  fascinat- 
ing gentleman  returns  to  his  wiley.  There 
are  novels  enough  for  you.  Suppose,  as  a 
change,  you  read  through  a  little  book  more 
fascinating  than  any  one  of  those  I  have  writ- 
ten of — "Abraham  Lincoln."  It  is  by  Carl 
Schurz,  and  the  best  evidence  in  its  favor  is 


that  I  read  it  at  a  sitting.  One  cannot  say 
more  than  that.  It  is  in  firm  and  lucid 
English  that  runs  smooth  and  even,  and  one 
cannot  but  admire  the  artistic  handling  of  the 
theme.  It  is  really  an  epitome  of  the  life  of 
our  greatest  man,  and  reading  along  there 
comes  a  realization  of  what  Emerson»meant, 
speaking  of  Shakespeare,  when  he  said,  "  Yon 
cannot  see  the  mountains  near."  Here  was  a 
superb  individuality,  a  true  hero,  with  what 
Matthew  Arnold  would  call  an  intellect  of  the 
first  order,  whose  colleagues  failed  to  appre- 
ciate him,  whose  countrymen  did  not  realize. 
The  book  concludes  with  a  masterly  discus- 
sion of  Lincoln's  diverse  attributes,  which  is 
really  an  admirable  piece  of  writing. 

Christmas  books  commence  to  come  in. 
The  first  to  hand  is  entitled  "  Friendship." 
Printed  on  heavy  paper,  in  full-faced  type,  it  is 
admirably  suitable  for  a  present. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"One  Reason  Why,"  by  Beatrice  Whitby.  D. 
Applcton  .t  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Lord  Arthur  Saville's  Crime,"  by  Oscar  Wilde. 
Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"The  Little  Minister,"  by  J.  M.  Barrie.  JohnW. 
Lovell  Co  ,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"Horendon,  V.  C,"  by  F.  Mabel  Robinson.  John 
W.  Lovell  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  all  book- 
sellers. 

"A  Girl  iu  the  Karpathhns,"  by  Menc  Muriel 
Dowie.  Cassell  Publishing  Co.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"Friendship."  Albert,  Scott  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  all  first-class  booksellers.  f 

"  Wayside  Inns."  A  calendar  issued  by  the  Chan- 
ning  Auxiliary  Society.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 


THANKSGIVING  DELICACIES 


Every  season  has  certain  articles  of  food  or  drink 
that  are  peculiarly  its  own.  Now  is  the  time  for  the 
turkey,  mincemeat,  and  plum-pudding.  "Pleasant 
Dreams "  mincemeat  of  the  Curtice  Company  has 
received  this  sobriquet,  from  the  fact  that  no  unpleas- 
ant memories  survive  the  repast  which  it  graces. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  is  making  life  a  burden  for  a 
person  of  the  name  of  Leach  there.  Leach  is  sup- 
posed to  be  editor  of  the  Enquirer:  "Papa  Leach's 
ureen-cyed  monster  was  very  hungry  yesterday. 
Better  >-ive  him  away  to  the  menagerie,  old  man, 
than  keep  him  gnawing  at  your  vitals." 


Rountree's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


CHOICE  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS. 

"BEN  HUR"  by  Lew  Wnllnce,  2  vols.  $7.00 

'•Venetian  Life-'  by  W.  D.  Howells,  2  vols.  5.00 

"The  Allmmbra"  by  Irving,  2  vols.         -  6.00 

"Last  Days  of  Pompeii"  by  Bulwer,  2  vols.  fi.OO 
And  all  the  N«w  I:  -  L.  of  the  season  for  sale  by 
\?Vr     DOXEY     IMI'OKTEIl  OP  BOOKS, 
C3I  Marital  St.  Under  J'nlace  Hotel. 


U/eddi9<2  IpuitatioQS 

ROBERTSON'S 

120  POST  STREET 


"LARKSPUR.  INN  " 

Just  13%  miles  from  San  Francisco  \  i.-v  BfclMlltO  on  N.  P.  Coant 

(narrow  gauge)  Ballrpad. 
OPRN   ALL   THK   FKAK  ROUND 
Climate'  famous  tor  Mitel  from  Asthmatic;  and  Pulmonary  atfc  ctinna.*1 
1'lenty  of  trees  and  fine  driven. 

XV  K  MARK  (»UB  TABLE  OL'R  BPFCIALXTI 
It  will  poy  Eastern  Tourists  to  ipand  tfceir  wintnra  with  us.  Train* 
and  hoati  ui  Ban  Francisco  eve"  two  hours.    Wilre  or  teV  graph 

HEPBURN  fc  TEKItY,  Larkspur,  Ca>. 
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•  Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  4  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  November  21,  1891. 


A  DYING  THIRD  PARTY. 

The  Farmers'  Alliance,  which  promised  last 
year  to  threaten  the  very  existence  of  the  two 
old  political  parties,  seems  to  be  on  its  last 
legs.  ■  The  empty-headed  demagogues  who 
imagine  that  they  have  possession  of  the 
agricultural  vote  and  can  deliver  it  to  whom- 
ever they  please,  seem  to  have  fallen  out  over 
their  brilliant  pecuniary  prospects,  and  more 
"  isms  "  are  being  introduced  into  the  third 
party  than  it  can  conveniently  carry.  Not- 
withstanding the  hopeful  words  of  Brer 
Jerty  Simpson,  who  declares  that  the  "  out- 
took  "  cannot  be  beaten,  I  [am  of  the  opinion 
that  the  thing  has  gone  to  pieces.  At  all 
events,  it  is  no  longer  a  national  affair.  Mr. 
Simpson  and  the  other  Mark  Tapleys  who  are 
engineering  the  party  may  keep  up  their 
spirits  for  awhile,  but  that  the  Farmers' 
Alliance  is  in  the  throes  of  dissolution  seems 
to  be  beyond  question. 

And  it  was  inevitable  that  such  should  be 
the  case  in  a  rising  wheat  market.  Wheat 
was  quoted  at  nine  shillings  in  the  Liverpool 
market  the  other  day,  and  it  rules  at  about 
■  $1.87  in  Chicago,  against  seven  shillings  and 
$1.40  last  year.  Besides  the  demand  was 
good  and  the  market  firm.  It  is  useless  for 
Brer  Simpson  to  talk  about  the  delights  of  a 
government  mortgage  bill,  cheap  silver 
dollars  and  the  iniquities  of  Republican  and 
Democratic  politicians,  so  long  as  wheat 
lingers  around  $1.85  per  cental.  The  farmers 
are  too  busy  plowing  and  sowing  to  listen  to 
his  twaddle,  and  those  who  go  to  the  polls  to 
vote,  knowing  nothing  of  what  he.  calls  the 
"  issues  "  of  the  day,  will  cast  their  old  party 
ballots.  There  is  an  economic  lesson  in  all 
this  for  Jerry  and  his  followers,  but  I  suppose 
it  is  useless  to  impress  it  upon  them. 


The  question  before  the  Supreme  Court 
in.  the  Bruner  case  is  not  whether  the  law  un- 
der which  Judjre  Wallace  impaneled  the 
Grand  Jury  cau  be  mangled  and  twisted  so  that 
it  will  mean  something  that  it  does  not  say, 
but  whether  it  provides  any  practicable  method 
whatever  for  punishing  men  who  betray  pub- 
lic trusts  and  seek  offi:e  merely  to  swindle  and 
rob  the  people.  To  declare  the  jury  invalid, 
in  deciding  the  Bruner  case,  will  not  open  the 
door  for  the  boodlers  to  escape,  by  any  means. 
Public  feeling  on  the  subject  is  worked  up  to 
such  an  extent  that  these  rascals  must  be  ap- 
prehended or  another  vigilance  committee  will 
be  organized.  A  vigilance  committee  would 
be  deplorable,  but  not  much  will  now  be  nec- 
essafy  to  precipitate  one.    If  the  Supreme 


Court  follows  the  argument  of  last  Monday 
with  a  decision  releasing  Bruner  it  will  com- 
pletely forfeit  public  confidence  and  bring 
down  upon  its  head  a  storm  of  indignation. 
Such  a  decision,  in  fact,  will  be  merely  the  be- 
ginning of  the  end. 

 .   

A  DANGEROUS  PRECEDENT. 

Inasmuch  as  Mrs.  Cotter,  who  shot  her  hus- 
band Jeremiah  after  paying  his  life  insurance 
premiums,  has  no  other  husband  to  shoot, 
there  can  be  no  objection  to  releasing  her  on 
bail,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  her  example 
will  not  become  contagious  among  the  married 
ladies  of  this  city.  It  has  been  declared  by 
the  courts  that  wives  have  an  insurable  inter- 
est in  their  husbands,  but  if  the  existence  of  a 
policy  on  their  lives  is  going  to  make  it  un- 
safe for  them,  all  gentlemen  with  fractious 
better  halves  had  better  annul  the  policies  or 
wear  a  coat  of  mail.  Not  but  what  large 
numbers  of  husbands  ought  on  general  princi- 
ples to  be  killed.  Perhaps  the  majority  of 
them  deserve  a  worse  fate,  but  there  ought  to 
be  some  discrimination,  some  judgment,  so  to 
speak,  exercised  in  the  slaughter. 

Among  the  ancient  Romans  the  head  of 
every  family  held  the  power  of  life  or  death 
over  his  wife  and  children.  When  he  became 
tired  of  his  helpmate  he  chopped  off  her  head 
and  procured  another.  When  his  sons  smoked 
cigarettes  and  came  home  full  of  beer,  or 
when  his  daughters  banged  the  piano  exces- 
sively and  remained  out  late  with  their  young 
men,  he  called  them  into  a  private  room  and 
cut  their  jugulars.  This  was  not  a  bad  thing, 
in  its  way.  It  made  the  husband  and  father 
respected  at  home,  even  if  he  was  not  abroad. 
But  there  is  no  argument  that  will  sustain  the 
lodgment  of  such  a  power  in  the  hands  of  the 
ladies  at  this  late  day.  They  have  been  held 
in  subjection  altogether  too  long  to  be  now 
permitted  to  slaughter  their  husbands  when- 
ever they  feel  like  it.  Mrs.  Cotter  is  the 
fourth  or  fifth  lady  who  has  put  her  spouse  to 
death  within  the  past  four  or  five  years  in  this 
city,  without  suffering  the  indignities  pre- 
scribed by  law,  aud  married  men  are  getting 
uneasy.  The  marriage  rate  will  surely  de- 
cline if  this  thing  continues  much  longer. 


The  Convention  of  International  Press 
Clubs  is  to  be  held  in  San  Francisco  during 
the  third  week  of  January  next.  This  is  an 
opportunity  for  the  city  which  may  be  turned 
to  most  profitable  account.  The  visitors  will 
include  the  brightest  men  in  the  profession 
the  day.  They  will  come  here  with  their 
eyes  open,  and  will  write  of  us  and  our  city 
as  they  find  us.  It  therefore  behooves  every 
citizen  to  exert  himself  to  the  fullest  extent  of 
his  ability  to  see  that  this  convention  is  avery 
pronounced  success. 

These  men  must  be  entertained  in  a  man- 
ner befitting  the  Golden  State;  they  must 
leave  us  impressed  not  only  by  the  wealth  of 
our  natural  resources,  the  exceptional  climate 
we  enjoy,  but  by  the  unmistakable  evidences 
of  an  intellectuality  and  enterprise.  Neither 


war,  commerce,  nor  pleasures  can  be  prose- 
cuted without  money,  and  when  such  an 
excellent  investment  as  this  is  offered  no  one 
should  fail  to  avail  himself  of  it. 

The  Press  Club  of  San  Francisco,  as  the 
host  of  the  occasion,  has  already  subscribed  a 
large  sum  toward  entertaining  the  news- 
papermen, and  now  the  general  public  will 
be  asked  to  contribute  to  the  fund.  About 
$12,000  will  be  necessary,  and  it  will  result  in 
benefits  to  the  city  and  State,  direct  and 
indirect,  which  cannot  be  estimated  in  dollars 
aud  cents.  The  programme  of  entertainment 
is  now  being  mapped  out,  and  fuller  par- 
ticulars will  be  presented  to  the  readers  of 
The  Wave  at  the  earliest  moment. 


THE  COUNTY  OF  GLENN. 

The  suit  which  is  soon  to  be  commenced  to 
annul  the  law  creating  the  County  of  Glenn 
will  be  likely  to  submit  to  legal  investigation 
about  as  unsavory  a  piece  of  legislation  as  has 
ever  been  enacted  iu  California.  The  story 
of  how  this  county  was  created  will  make  an 
interesting  study  in  bucolic  psychology. 
Primarily,  the  people  of  the  upper  part  of 
Colusa  County,  out  of  which  Glenn  was 
carved,  were  made  fools  of  by  a  few  politi- 
cians and  real  estate  schemers  at  Willows. 
Ultimately  they  became  so  enthusiastic  over 
their  own  idiocy  that  they  were  willing  to 
contribute  out  of  their  savings  a  sum  sufficient 
to  carry  the  measure  designed  to  pick  their 
pockets. 

It  may  be  assumed  that  the  people  of  the 
new  County  of  Glenn  will  not  awake  to  a 
realization  of  the  actual  condition  of  things 
until  theyicotnmence  to  pay  their  revised  taxes. 
Of  course,  they  will  have  their  own  Sheriff, 
County  Clerk,  Assessor,  and  Board  of  Super- 
visors, their  own  C  jurthouse  ring,  and  a  set  of 
jails,  poorhouses,  and  other  things;  but  they 
will  have  to  pay  for  them.  I  have  been  in- 
formed that  a  bank  at  Willows,  which  owns 
the  piece  of  real  estate  it  is  purposed  to  sell  to 
the  new  county  for  a  Courthouse,  contributed 
half  of  the  $20,000  that  was  paid  the  Legis- 
lature to  pass  the  Glenn  County  Bill.  If  this 
is  so,  the  other  $10,000  was  probably  col- 
lected from  the  man  who  intends  to  sell  the 
new  county  a  poor  farm  and  jail  site,  and  the 
men  who  are  going  to  run  for  Sheriff,  County 
Clerk,  and  Assessor  up  there.  The  project  to 
create  the  County  of  Riverside,  I  am  told, 
revolves  around  an  unprofitable  opera  house, 
wlt'ch  will  be  sold  to  the  people  for  a  county 
building  for  twice  its  value. 

If  these  things  are  true.it  would  be  interest- 
ing to  know  it.  The  creation  of  new  counties 
might,  under  such  conditions,  become  more 
profitable  than  manufacture  or  trade.  The 
business  might,  indeed,  grow  into  a  new  and 
leading  industry  of  the  State. 

IT  is  really  au  outrage  to  intimate,  as  is 
being  done  by  the  Examiner,  that  Supervisor 
Barry's  $20,000  residence  is  the  product  of  his 
term  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  He  might 
have  won  that  house  in  the  Louisiana 
Lottery. 


THE    WAV  E. 


MUSIC. 


O'CONNELL  CONCERT. 

When  Bach,  Mendelssohn,  Chopin,  Schu- 
mann, and  Rubinstein  adorn  a  programme,  few 
living  composers  can  afford  the  inevitable  test 
of  an  appearance  with  them.  Chopin  himself 
in  his  concerts  missed  every  chance  of  a  trial 
with  the  immortals.  Concerto,  improvising 
or  the  crystallizing  inspiration  from  the  vision 
of  an  iuner  world  were  the  subjects  of  this 
seer  of  elegiac  poetry,  rhapsody  and  lyric,  and 
filled  the  flying  moments  of  his  shy  debuts. 
Contest  or  comparison  were  eschewed  with 
the  instinctive  tact  born  in  limited  natures, 
whose  power  is  a  piercing  intensity.  To  such 
a  negative  exquisite  the  soul  manifest  is  his 
own,  not  an  inlet  of  the  over  soul.  Chopin's 
genius  was,  perhaps,  more  his  than  any  man's 
who  has  felt  the  ideal  in  music.  Trying  to 
escape  the  awful  facts  of  that  tiresome  but 
frightfully  necessary  thing,  human  nature,  he 
felt  what  was  peculiar  to  his  superfine  tem- 
perament only,  and  iudifferently  left  the  outer 
world  to  drink  of  experience  as  it  listed.  The 
great  in  small  absorbed  his  exclusively  fastidi- 
ous mind,  and  having  no  sympathy  with  large 
issues,  his  narrow  taste  for  a  few  composers 
refiued  away  to  the  most  shadowy  approba- 
tion. 

With  the  splendid  rashness  of  youth,  im- 
maturity, and  self-satisfaction,  Mr.  Eugene 
O'Connell  disregarded  Chopin's  example,  and 
calmly  introduced  pieces  of  his  own  make 
between  art  works  of  Bach  and  Rubinstein; 
the  frailties  disclosed  merit  the  kindness  of  a 
decent  oblivion,  with  the  fervent  hope  that  we 
shall  not  be  treated  to  their  like  again  on 
any  pretext  whatsoever.  The  blatant  news- 
paper trumpetings  which  preceded  that  phe- 
nomenally indifferent  violinist  of  world- 
renowned  Norwegian  fame,  Aamold,  cling  to 
the  memory,  and  any  coming  violinist  expect- 
ing to  attain  the  standard  of  his  puffs  will  do 
well  to  have  them  clarified  to  the  ordinary.  Mr. 
O'Connell  was  a  trifle  damaged  by  these  ante- 
debut  offerings;  expectations  were  very  high. 
This  young  violinistat  his  present  stage  is  more 
technical  than  musical.  Mendelssohn's  beau- 
tiful Concerto  offers  the  bestmediuin  for  a  fine 
style  and  artistic  display.  So  much  facility 
has  been  developed  by  Mr.  O'Connell  that  the 
break  neck  tempi  taken  failed  to  run  him  to 
earth,  though,  of  course,  at  the  expense  of 
purity,  intonation,  and  feeling.  This  perform- 
ance was  deficient  in  force,  good  phrasing,  and 
intelligent  conception.  The  giddy  pace  of  the 
Allegro  finale  brought  to  light  the  techni- 
cal accomplishments  of  virtuoso  scale  playing, 
and  extremely  rapid  wrist  and  forearm  execu- 
tion. It  was  the  best  piece  of  work  done.  A 
light  tone  of  fair  timbre,  indifferent  in  pitch, 
but  the  evidence  of  a  good  education,  is  pos- 
sessed by  this  player.  After  heating  the  An- 
dante from  the  Concerto  and  the  arrangement 
of  the  Prayer  from  "  Moses  in  Egypt,"  Thal- 
berg's  advice  to  instrumentalists  to  study  sing- 
ing for  the  sake  of  good  phrasing  and  pure  tone 
is  peculiarly  applicable  to  this  violinist,  who 
has  youth,  ability,  and  studious  habits  to  help 
him.  After  the  exuberance  of  the  immature 
virtuoso  fever  has  passed,  Mr.  O'Connell  should 
be  a  capable  violinist  of  specific  accomplish- 
ments. Miss  Marguerite  O'Connell  failed  to 
give  even  a  conventional  reading  of  Chopin's  B 
Flat  Minor  Sherzo,  stage  fright  overcoming 
her  completely.  Bach's  Prelude  and  Fugue  in 
B  Major  was  better;  showing  at  least  a  good 
hand  and  wrist,  some  study,  but  was,  how- 
ever, not  within  the  limits  of  severe  criticism. 
When  accustomed  to  the  public  the  attractive 
personality  of  this  pianiste  will  win  its  way. 
Barytone  songs  from  Schumann  and  Rubin- 


stein were  sung  by  Mr.  C  D.  O'Sullivan, 

whose  fine  organ  demands  training  to  permit 

of  the  full  expression  of  his  excellent  musical 

and  emotional  talent. 

#  %  * 

Continuing  the  short  disquisitions  upon 
composers  great  and  small,  Jensen,  Franz,  and 
Raff  were  touched  upon  by  Mr.  Rosewald  at 
the  last  of  the  series  of  Evenings  with  the 
Muses.  The  appearance  of  Madame  Rose- 
wald lent  interest  to  the  illustrations  from  the 
song-writers.  The  refinements  of  Jensen, 
whose  style  is  more  of  ideas  than  melody,  and 
Franz's  genius  for  concentrated  expression, 
are  too  seldom  heard  here,  perhaps,  because 
our  singers  are  called  upon  to  throw  in  the 
popular  element  of  the  programmes.  Madame 
Rosewald's  numbers  were  well  chosen,  and  to 
some  extent  representative.  Experience  and 
the  intention  to  do  everything  her  abilities 
allow,  made  these  performances  interesting. 
With  a  wide  gamut  of  expression,  inclining  to 
the  theatric,  Madame  Rosewald  fills  the  com- 
positions she  sings  with  the  details  of  her  own 
conceptions,  not  the  trained  feelings  drilled 
by  a  regiment  of  adverse  teachers.  From 
Garcia  to  Benkhe  the  distinct  register  system 
has  been  taught.  Madame  Rosewald  practices 
the  theories  insisted  by  this  school  in  good 
faith.  The  ear  alone  is  the  arbiter  of  beauty 
and  true  production.  Scientific  theories  will 
never  make  three  sometimes  four  methods  of 
production  in  the  compass  of  a  voice  aestheti- 
cally true  or  beautiful.  Nature  makes  voices, 
not  register,  and  art  without  unity  is  a  patch- 
work, a  crazy-quilt.  The  most  unpleasant 
and  unnatural  result  of  this  school  of  singing 
is  the  forced,  hollow  quality  of  the  lower  tones 
sung  "chest,"  or  rather  made  to  imitate  the 
fog-horn,  instead  of  rising  free  and  of  their  own 
natural  weight.  Madame  Rosewald  has  the 
virtues  of  the  school  equally  developed,  facil- 
ity and  neatness  of  execution.  The  school, 
not  the  singer,  is  mistaken.  Of  the  able 
things  done,  the  singing  of  a  laughing-song 
was  the  most  remarkable  exhibition  of  clever- 
ness and  observation.  Mr.  Rosewald  gave  a 
movement  founded  on  a  sympathetic  motive 
by  Raff,  Miss  Weigel  playing  the  finely  artic- 
ulated piano  score  with  unusual  neatness. 

Nathan  Landsberger  promises  a  Concert  at 
Irving  Hall,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  the 
twenty-eighth  itist.,  which  will  be  interest- 
ing. The  lyric  violinist  will  be  assisted  bj 
Signorand  Signora  Ursumaudo,  and  Mr.  C.  D. 
O'Sullivan.  An  attractive  programme  has 
been  made  up. 


CENTRAL  PARK 

Yale-lSam/apd  GpaduateS 

-B-  BASE  BAUU  si- 
Saturday,  November  21st 

AT  a  I'.  BE, 
Benefit  of  Hie   Doctors'  Daughters 
ADMISSION  60  OEN  M 


'ESS  SA.T-tm.DAlT  PQPS 


IRVING  HALL 

SECOND  SEASON  !    —     SECOND  SERIES! 

-:  <5arr  -  Beel  -  \\e\[)e  :- 
CONCERT  TO-DAY  (Saturday)  Nov.  21 

VocalUt- .Hits.  BRECHEMIN 
Piano  Soloist — M K,  JOHN  KKTCAjLK,  of  Oakland 
A  Programing  of  Splendid  Proportions 
has  been  prepared. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


French,  ■  German  ®  and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNU  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 
Mathematics  and  Sciences,       ...    MRS.  A.  HINKLEY 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  -       -       MRS   LKILA  ELLI9 

Singing,   -     SIGNOR  GALVANI 

Piano.  MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Drawing  and  Penmanship,  -  -  MR.  C  EISKNSHIMEL 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language       -      -      -       MME.  B  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

School  or  Oratory     Dramatic  fivt 


2315  HOWARD  ST.,  bet.  tilth  and  20lh. 


BS?yLadies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
Bg?"Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression. 


1170  MARKET  ST 
Donohoe  Building 


The  school  furnishes  the  most  thoroucrh  and  systematic  train- 
ing for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  all 
classes.  Pupils  pre  ared  for  the  sta -e,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocut  on  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  I'elsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

Mrs.  May  Josephl  Kincald, 
Prof.  J.  Robert*  Kincald, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


PRINCIPALS 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  ALFRED  J".  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vooal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  0  to  I't  !YI.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  t»  5  P.  M.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address,  2324  CLAY  STKEKT.  near  Webster. 


Lessons  Given 


MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

41*  SITTTER  STREET 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 
For  further  particulars  address  ■ 
Mrs.  Dura  Gray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 


M.  AND  MME.  ROECKEL 

Have  resumed  their  Private  l>srous 
and  classes  at  their  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Klevator) 


Jfoaf?  Brar/dt 
♦ 

(Haviug  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  A  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Suiter  Sts.  8.  F. 


BYRON  MAUZY 

E 


SOLE  AGENT 


Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 


308,  3 1  O,  3 1 2  &  3 1 4  Post  Street 
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THE  WAVE. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL  Havmav  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bouvier  Manager 

Evenings  (except  Sunday)  at  8  o'clock.    Matlncc  Saturday  at  2  o'clock 


— SUPPORTED  BT — 

Felix  IWorois  and  Her  London  Comedy  Company 

NEXT  AND  LAST   WEEK  OF  THIS  DELIGHTFUL 
VISIT. 

Monday.  Tuesday. Wednesday :    :         Game  of  Cards," 

.       .         „,  '    .  .     :     "THK  ClKCCS  RlDF.R," 

and  Saturday  Mghts   .    ..The  RouGn  i)1AMOnd." 

Thursday  and  Friday  Nights?    I      THK  CmCU^WDRR'" 

and  Saturday  Matinee  (j   \   ..  A  pQUBLB  LESION." 

SEATS   NOW  ON  SALE 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  IIavmas    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Manx  <  Mauager 

MONDAY,  NOVEMBER  23d 

Extra  Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day 

'  FIRST  TIME  HERE  - 

)J^r.  potter  of  ^exas 

BY  A.  C.  CINTEK 

Presented  in  the,  sain*  manner  ns  it  was 
received  for 

I O 51NJC H  Tj J M_N E W  YO R K 

WITH  ITS  GREAT 

ORIGINAL  SCENERY  AND  EFFECTS 

SEATS  NOW  SELLING 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


To-Night  anil  Sunday— Last  Performance* 

McKEE  RANKIN  -  IN  -  THE  DANITES 


Monday  Evening,  November  23 

 :  BY   THE  :  


Ulight  «~ 


laugh  ^  ~&HfLoon&- 

SPECI  AL  MATINEE  THURSDAY — Thanksgiving  Day 

OLYMPIAN  RINK. 

(Mechanics'  Pavilion) 

Louis  Class   President  I  C.  W.  Neviu  Manager 

J.  Wolff  Treasurer  I  B.  W.  Bales   Secretary 


A    WEEK    OF    DIG  FEATURES 
To-Day,  Gala   IJay  (Saturday)  Afternoon  at  3 :30  and 
Evening  at  8. 

Matinee.— One  mile  race  »n  roler  skates  between  Harry  Williams 

and  F.  C  0»°B\'8  (b  jt-i  under  U  years)  for  #100 
Night — Finvl  heat,  in  the  Intimation*!  one-inile  race  betwe-en  Joe 
Wald-tkis,  the  local  cnampiou,  ami  Hoai  V.  SMT.l,  the  Austral. an 
champion,  fur  a  parse  of  8500  and  the  champ:on-thip. 

MONDAY    NIGHT,    NOVEMBER  83d. 
FRANK  SHARP,  the  wonderful  fancy  skater. 

TUESDAY  NIGHT 
Adolpii  K.tiiNand  JoK  Siiarrbtune  in  their  remarkable  chair-Jump- 
ing contest  on  roller  skates  for  a  purse  of  $100. 

THURSDAY  NIGHT 
First  appearance  of  the  Queen  of  the  Kink,  Miss  Faxmr  Lorraine, 
of  Paris,  and  Processor  MoktV.  Smuh  the  Australian  champion- 
FRIDAY  NIGHT 
Fred  LuYDQOTBT  in  his  fancy  skating  novelties. 

Ba-t  equipped  and  largest ;  biorcle  track  and  training  school  under 
cover  in  lhe  worl-i  in  the  galleries. 

Admi-sion,    Including    Skates,    2  ."5  Cents 
At  Wednesday  and  Siturday  Matinees  children  admitted  for  15 
cen  s,  including  use  of  skates. 


Mary's  Help 


GALLERY 

^605«>-< 

O'FARRELL  STREET 

Open    Every*  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 

Ad  mission,  50  Cents. 


THE  MUMMERS. 

Here  is  an  interesting  question  for  theatre 
goers  to  solve  !  Whether  is  Felix  Morris  more 
ancient  as  Cadwallader  in  the  will  of  that 
name,  or  as  So-and-So  in  the  "  Old  Musician?" 
It  is  undoubtedly  sinful  to  wish  an  individual 
dead,  but  if  ever  impious  thoughts  were  justifi- 
able they  were  the  ones  that  chased  themselves 
through  my  mind  as  I  watched  Felix  linger 
on  the  verge  of  life.  Cheerfully  would  I  have 
assisted  at  the  execution  of  the  loud-voiced 
small  boy  who  so  insistently  awakened  him 
after  the  villain  had  administered  morphine. 
Had  James  Malcolm  never  seen  a  cent  of  the 
millions  I  should  have  been  perfectly  happy, 
and  I  loved  cousin  Jacob  and  the  bad  lawyer 
because  Felix  Morris  apparently  hated  them. 

Among  dramatic  mathematicians  Mr.  Mor- 
ris, I  am  assured,  is  pre-eminent.  His  sense 
of  the  centre  of  the  stage  is  intuitive.  By  ac- 
cident he  may  stray  toward  one  wing  or  the 
other;  by  design  he  is  so  posed  that  the  indi- 
viduals on  the  outer  horns  of  the  dress  circle 
may  have  as  much  occasion  for  admiration  as 
the  personage  on  the  main  aisles  of  the  or- 
chestra stalls.  This  proceeds  from  pure 
thoughtfalness.  As  Cadvvallader,  senile  and 
censorious,  was  wheeled  down  the  centre  of 
the  stage,  I  could  not  but  admire  the  skill  Mr. 
Morris  had  regulated  the  degrees  he  was  on 
this  side  of  the  grave.  Then  a  wild  hope  seized 
me — perhaps  some  night  he  might  be  less  care- 
ful, commit  an  error — a  brilliantly  fatal  error — 
and  die  'ere  the  will  be  roasted.  But,  alas, 
these  delightful  conclusions  are  for  novels,  not 
for  the  stage.  I  think  if  this  admirable  por- 
trayer  of  senility  were  more  averse  to  being 
taken  at  full  length,  his  popularity  would  be 
enhanced. 

In  the  entire  region  of  excuses,  who  would 
dare  offer  aught  to  excuse  the  existence  of 
"The  Tinted  Venus?"  I  am  referring,  of 
course,  to  the  play,  not  to  Miss  Yokes.  Not  a 
line  in  it  sparkles;  not  a  situation  amuses. 
It  contains  but  two  clever  things,  and  they 
are  not  in  English — Miss  Vokes'  dances. 
With  what  exquisite  grace  she  floated  across 
the  stage.  So  much  harmony  in  her  poses, 
such  vitality  and  lightness  in  her  motions; 
almost  she  redeemed  the  barber  shop  of  its 
vulgarity.  To  criticise  so  trivial  a  trifle  as  this 
Venus  would  constitute  a  lowering  of  the 
function.  Anstey's  book,  a  mere  clumsy  ex- 
pansion of  Merimer's  most  artistic  "  Venus 
d'lle,"  had  in  its  humor  a  certain  degree  of 
subtlety.  Mr.  Morris  as,  Leander  Tweedle,  not 
only  leaves  nothing  to  the  imagination,  but 
discounts  the  conceivable.  To  believe  such  a 
barber  existed  would  be  equivalent  to  a  con- 
fession of  atheism.  Even  a  special  providence 
would  lose  patience  with  an  idiot  so  energetic. 
"  Wig  and  Gown  "  is  remarkable  for  the 
opportunity  it  affords  Miss  Vokes  to  look 
charming  garbed  in  the  title.  That  Miss 
Polly  Meadowleigh  would  probably  have  acted 
in  a  manner  to  leave  a  presumption  of  her 
sanity,  had  she  really  found  herself  as  Spooner, 
in  Frank's  chambers,  is  probable,  but  unim- 
portant. Miss  Vokes'  individuality  is  so  deli- 
cious that  she  could  actually  infuse  fascination 
into  Lady  Macbeth.  It  seemed  to  me  the  best 
thing  in  the  hit  was  Courtney  Thorpe's  read- 
ing of  the  barrister's  letter.  It  was  clever, 
and  gave  a  touch  of  character  to  his  part.  I 
must  confess,  though,  I  envied  Phil  Buffing- 
ton  being  engaged  to  so  exceedingly  hand- 
some a  maiden  as  Miss  Eleanor  Lane.  A 
solitary  glance  of  her  eyes  would  excuse  the 
commission  of  the  seven  deadly  sins  and  the 
pulverization  of  thirty  times  the  ten  com- 
mandments.  

Rosina  Yokes'  last  week  will  be  devoted  to 


a  number  of  plays,  in  which  she  has  ap- 
peared with  so  much  success.  "A  Game  of 
Cards,"  "  The  Circus  Rider,"  "The  Rough 
Diamond,"  "The  Old  Musician,"  and  "A 
Double  Lesson"  are  all  in  the  repertory.  On 
the  following  Monday  Tom  Keene,  the  Prince 
of   Tragedians,   opens   at   the    Baldwin  in 

"  Richelieu."  

"Mr.  Potter  of  Texas."  will  pay  his  first 
visit  to  San  Francisco  on  Monday  night.  He 
will  be  seen  at  the  California,  and  if  the  play 
and  the  company  are  all  that  the  Eastern 
critics  say  they  are,  the  production  will  be  a 

success.  

This  and  to-morrow  evening  patrons  of  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  will  have  a  rare  treat. 
They  will  have  an  opportunity  of  witnessing 
McKee  Rankin  in  his  splendid  play  "The 
Danites."  Next  week  that  laughable  play, 
"  Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon,"  will  be 
presented  by  an  excellent  company. 


No  loremijte ! A jerfect  skin  restorative 


Indorsed  liy  the  Slate  Analyst  and  the  Medical 
l'rofetsslon. 


La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Orale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  Qrattt 


KID  ai-OlZESL 


For  Sale  Only  at- 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE, 

Fifth  1. ear  Mar  ket  Street. 


TUESDAY 
TUUHMDA  Y 
MOM DA T 
WXDXMS  DAI 


EveniDgs,  Nov.  24-26-30 


and  Deo  2. 


A  Course  of  Four  I  ectures  only,  by  the 
DISTINGUISHED  RUSSIAN   AND  SIltKRIAN 
TRAVELER,  LKD1DKKB  and  WRITER 
FOR  THE  "CENTURY". 

G-EOR&E_KENNAN. 

COURSE  TICKETS,  (4  Lectures,  Keserved)*3.00,$2.00,$l.OO 

Reserved  Seats,  Single  Lectures,  ?5c.  and  if  I. nil 
The  sale  of  Curse  1  ickets  will  begin  1  hur>dav  morning,  Nov.  79th, 
and  Single  Tickets,  Monda>  Nov.  (3d. at  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  store,  Corner  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 


THE    WAV  K 


*3 


A  SPHINX  WITH  NO  SECRET. 


One  afternoon  I  was  sitting  outside  the  Cafe  de  la 
Paix,  watching  the  splendor  and  shabbiness  of  Paris- 
ian life,  and  wondering  over  my  vermouth  at  the 
strange  panorama  of  pnde  and  poverty  that  was  pass- 
ing before  me,  when  I  heard  some  one  call  my  name. 
1  turned  round,  and  saw  Lord  Murchison.  We  had  not 
met  since  we  had  been  at  college  together,  nearly  ten 
years  before,  so  I  was  delighted  to  come  across  him 
again,  and  we  shook  hands  warmly.  At  Oxford  we 
had  been  great  friends.  I  had  liked  him  immensely, 
he  was  so  handsome,  so  high-spirited,  and  so  honora- 
ble. We  used  to  say  of  him  that  he  would  be  the  best 
of  fellows  if  he  did  not  always  speak  the  truth,  but  I 
think  we  really  admired  him  all  the  more  for  his 
frankness.  1  found  him  a  good  deal  changed.  He 
looked  anxious  and  puzzled,  and  seemed  to  be  in 
doubt  about  something.  I  felt  it  could  not  be  modern 
skepticism,  for  Murchison  was  the  stoutest  of  Tories, 
and  believed  in  the  Pentateuch  as  firmly  as  he  believed 
in  the  House  of  Peers;  so  I  concluded  that  it  was  a 
woman,  and  asked  him  if  he  was  married  yet. 

"  I  don't  understand  women  well  enough,"  he 
answered. 

"  My  dear  Gerald,"  I  said,  "women  are  meant  to 
be  loved,  not  to  be  understood." 

"  I  cannot  love  where  I  cannot  trust,"'  he  replied. 

"  I  believe  you  have  a  mystery  in  your  life,  Ger- 
ald," I  exclaimed;  "tell  me  about  it." 

"Let  us  go  for  a  drive,"  he  answered,  "it  is  too 
crowded  here.  No,  not  a  yellow  carriage,  any  other 
color — there,  that  dark  green  one  will  do;  "  and  in  a 
few  moments  we  were  trotting  down  the  boulevard 
in  the  direction  of  the  Madeleine. 

"  Where  shall  we  go  to  ?  "  I  said. 

"  Oh,  anywhere  you  like!  "  he  answered — "  to  the 
restaurant  in  the  Bois;  we  will  dine  there,  and  you 
shall  tell  me  a'l  about  yourself." 

"  I  want  to  hear  your  story  first,''  I  said.  "  Tell  me 
your  mystery." 

He  took  from  his  pocket  a  little  silver-clasped 
morocco  case,  and  handed  it  to  me.  I  opened  it. 
Inside  there  was  the  photograph  of  a  woman.  She 
was  tall  and  slight,  and  strangely  picturesque  with  her 
large,  vague  eyes  and  loosened  hair.  She  looked  like 
a  clairvoyante,  and  was  wrapped  in  rich  furs. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  that  face  ?  "  he  said;  "  is  it 
truthful  ?  " 

I  examined  it  carefully.  It  seemed  to  me  the  face  of 
some  one  who  had  a  secret,  but  whether  that  secret 
was  good  or  evil  I  could  not  say.  Its  beauty  was  a 
beauty  moulded  out  of  many  mysteries — the  beauty, 
in  fact,  which  is  psychological,  not  plastic — and  the 
faint  smile  that  just  played  across  the  lips  was  far  too 
subtle  to  be  really  sweet. 

"  Well,"  he  cried  impatiently,  "  what  do  you  say  ?  " 

"  She  is  the  Giocouda  in  sables,"  I  answered.  "  Let 
me  know  all  about  her." 

"Not  now,"  he  said;  "after  dinner,"  and  began  to 
talk  of  other  things. 

When  the  waiter  brought  us  our  coffee  and  cigarettes 
I  reminded  Gerald  of  his  promise.  He  rose  from  his 
seat,  walked  two  or  three  times  up  and  down  the 
room,  and,  sinking  into  an  armchair,  told  me  the  fol- 
lowing story: 

"  One  evening,"  he  said,  "  I  was  walking  down 
Bond  Street  about  five  o'clock.  There  was  a  terrific 
crush  of  carriages,  and  the  traffic  was  almost  stopped. 
Close  to  the  pavement  was  standing  a  little  yellow 
brougham,  which,  for  some  reason  or  other,  attracted 
my  attention.  As  I  passed  by  there  looked  out  from 
it  the  face  I  showed  you  this  afternoon.  It  fascinated 
me  immediately.  All  that  night  I  kept  thinking  of 
it,  and  all  the  next  day.  I  wandered  up  and  down 
that  wretched  Row,  peering  into  every  carriage,  and 
waiting  for  the  yellow  brougham;  but  I  could  not  find 
ma  belle  incoming,  and  at  last  I  began  to  think  she  was 
merely  a  dream.  About  a  week  afterwaad  I  was  din- 
ing with  Madame  de  Rastail.  Dinner  was  for  eight 
o'clock,  but  at  half-past  eight  we  were  still  waiting  in 
the  drawing-room.  Finally  the  servant  threw  open  the 
door,  and  announced  Lady  Alroy.  It  was  the  woman 
I  had  been  looking  for.  She  came  in  very  slowly, 
looking  like  a  moonbeam  in  gray  lace,  and  to  my 
intense  delight  I  was  asked  to  take  her  in  to  dinner. 
After  we  had  sat  down  I  remarked  quite  innocently, 
'  I  think  I  caught  sight  of  you  in  bond  Street  some 
time  ago.  Lady  Alroy."  She  grew  very  pale,  and  said 
to  me  in  a  low  voice,  '  Pray  do  not  talk  so  loud:  you 
may  be  overheard.'  I  felt  miserable  at  having  made 
such  a  bad  beginning,  and  plunged  recklessly  into 
the  subject  of  the  French  plays.  She  spoke  very  lit- 
tle, always  in  the  same  low  musical  voice,  and  seemed 
^s  if  she  was  afraid  of  some  one  listening.  I  Jell  pas- 
sionately, stupidly  in  love,  and  the  indefinable  atmos- 
phere of  mystery  that  surrounded  her,  excited  my 
most  ardent  curiosity.  When  she  was  going  away, 
which  she  did  very  soon  after  dinner,  I  asked  her  if  I 
might  call  and  see  her.  .She  hesitated  for  a  moment, 
glanced  round  to  see  if  any  one  was  near  us,  and  then 
said,  '  Yes  ;  to-morrow  at  a  cruarter  to  five.'    I  begged 


Madame  de  Rastail  to  tell  me  about  her  ;  but  all  that 
I  could  learn  was  that  she  was  a  widow  with  a  beauti- 
ful house  in  Park  Lane,  and  as  some  scientific  bore 
began  a  dissertation  on  widows  as  exemplifying  the 
survival  of  the  matrimonially  fittest,  I  left  and  went 
home. 

"The  next  day  I  arrived  at  Park  Lane,  punctual  to 
the  moment,  but  was  told  by  the  butler  that  Lady 
Alroy  had  just  gone  out.  1  went  down  to  the  club 
quite  unhappy  and  very  much  puzzled,  and  after  long 
consideration  wrote  her  a  letter,  asking  if  I  might  be 
allowed  to  try  my  chance  some  other  afternoon.  I 
had  no  answer  for  several  days,  but  at  last  I  got  a  lit- 
tle note  saying  she  would  be  at  home  on  Sunday  at 
four,  and  with  this  extraordinary  postscript  :  '  Please 
do  not  write  to  me  here  again  ;  I  will  explain  when  I 
see  you.'  On  Suuday  she  received  me,  and  was  per- 
fectly charming  ;  but  when  I  was  going  away  she 
begged  of  me,  if  ever  I  had  occasion  to  write  to  her 
again,  to  address  my  letter  to  '  Mrs.  Knox,  care  of 
Whittaker's  Library,  Green  Street.'  '  There  are  rea- 
sons,' she  said,  'why  I  cannot  receive  letters  in  my 
own  house.' 

"All  through  the  season  I  saw  a  great  deal  of  her, 
and  the  atmosphere  of  mystery  never  left  her.  Some- 
times I  thought  that  she  was  in  the  power  of  some 
man,  but  she  looked  so  unapproachable  that  I  could 
not  believe  it.  It  was  really  very  difficult  for  me  to 
come  to  any  conclusion,  for  she  was  like  one  of  those 
strange  crystals  that  one  sees  in  museums,  which  are 
at  one  moment  clear,  and  at  another  clouded.  At  last 
I  determined  to  ask  her  to  be  my  wife  ;  I  was  sick  aud 
tired  of  the  incessant  secrecy  that  she  imposed  on  all 
my  visits,  and  on  the  few  letters  I  sent  her.  I  wrote 
to  her  at  the  library  to  ask  her  if  she  could  see  me  the 
following  Monday  at  six.  She  answered  yes,  and  I 
was  in  the  seventh  heaven  of  delight.  I  was  infatu- 
ated with  her  :  in  spite  of  the  mystery,  I  thought 
then — in  consequence  of  it,  I  see  now.  No  ;  it  was 
the  woman  herself  I  loved.  The  mystery  troubled 
me,  maddened  me.  Why  did  chance  put  me  in  its 
track  ?" 

"  You  discovered  it,  theu  ?"  I  cried. 
"I  fear  so,"  he  answered.    "You  can  judge  for 
yourself. 

"When  Monday  came  round  I  went  to  lunch  with  my 
uucle,  and  about  four  o'clock  found  myself  in  the 
Maryleboue  Road.  My  uncle,  you  know,  lives  in 
Regent's  Park.  I  wanted  to  get  to  Piccadilly,  and 
took  a  short  cut  through  a  lot  of  shabby  little  streets. 
.Suddenly  I  saw  in  front  of  me  Lady  Alroy,  deeply 
veiled  and  walking  very  fast.  On  coming  to  the  last 
house  in  the  street,  she  went  up  the  steps,  took  out  a 
latch-key,  and  let  herself  in.  '  Here  is  the  mystery, ' 
I  said  to  myself ;  and  I  hurried  on  aud  examined  the 
house.  It  seemed  a  sort  of  place  for  letting  lodgings. 
On  the  doorstep  lay  her  handkerchief,  which  she  had 
dropped.  I  picked  it  up  aud-  put  it  in  my  pocket. 
Then  I  began  to  consider  what  I  should  do.  I  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  I  had  no  right  to  spy  on  her, 
and  I  drove  down  to  the  club.  At  six  I  called  to  see 
her.  She  was  lying  on  a  sofa,  in  a  tea-gown  of  silver 
tissue  looped  up  by  some  strange  moonstones  that  she 
always  wore.  She  was  looking  quite  lovely.  '  I  am 
so  glad  to  see  you,'  she  said  ;  '  I  have  not  been  out  all 
day.'  I  stared  at  her  in  amazement,  and  pulling  the 
handkerchief  out  of  my  pocket,  handed  it  to  her. 
'You  dropped  this  in  Cumnor  Street  this  afternoon, 
Lady  Alroy,'  I  said  very  calmly.  She  looked  at  me 
in  terror,  but  made  no  attempt  to  take  the  handker- 
chief. 'What  were  you  doing  there?'  I  asked. 
'What  right  have  you  to  question  me  ?'  she  answered. 
'The  right  of  a  man  who  loves  you,'  I  replied  ;  'I 
came  here  to  ask  you  to  be  my  wife.'  She  hid  her 
face  in  her  hands,  and  burst  into  floods  of  tears. 
'  You  must  tell  me,'  I  continued.    She  stood  up,  and, 


looking  me  straight  in  the  face,  said,  '  Lord  Murchi- 
son, there  is  nothing  to  tell  you.' — '  You  Went  to 
meet  some  one,'  I  cried  ;  '  this  is  your  mystery.' 
She  grew  dreadfully  white,  and  said,  '  I  went  to  meet 
no  one.' — 'Can't  you  tell  the  truth?'  I  exclaimed. 
'I  have  told  it,'  she  replied.  I  was  mad,  frantic;  I 
don't  know  what  I  said,  but  I  said  terrible  things  to 
her.  Finally  I  rushed  out  of  the  house.  She  wrote 
me  a  letter  the  next  day  ;  I  sent  it  back  unopened,  and 
started  lor  Norway  with  Alan  Colville.  After  a  month 
I  came  back,  and  the  first  thing  I  saw  in  the  Morning 
Post  was  the  death  of  Lady  Alroy.  She  had  caught  a 
chill  at  the  Opera,  and  had  died  in  five  days  of  conges- 
tion of  the  lungs.  I  shut  myself  Up  and  saw  no  one. 
I  had  loved  her  so  much,  I  had  loved  her  so  madly  ! 
Good  God  !  how  I  had  loved  that  woman  !" 

"You  went  to  the  street,  to  the  house  in  it?"  I 
said. 

"  Yes,"  he  answered. 

"  One  day  I  went  to  Cumnor  Street.  I  could  not  help 
it  ;  1  was  tortured  with  doubt.  I  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  a  respectable-looking  woman  opened  it  to  me.  I 
asked  her  if  she  had  any  rooms  to  let.  '  Well,  sir,' 
she  replied,  '  the  drawing-rooms  are  supposed  to  be 
let  ;  but  I  have  not  seen  the  lady  for  three  months, 
and  as  rent  is  owing  on  them,  you  can  have  them.' — 
'  Is  this  the  lady  ?'  I  said,  showing  the  photograph. 
'  That's  her,  sure  enough,'  she  exclaimed  ;  '  and  when 
is  she  coming  back,  sir?' — 'The  lady  is  dead,'  Ire- 
plied.  '  Oh,  sir,  I  hope  not !'  said  the  woman  ;  '  she 
was  my  best  lodger.  She  paid  me  three  guineas  a 
week  merely  to  sit  in  my  drawing-rooms  now  aud 
then.' — 'She  met  some  one  here?'  I  said;  but  the 
woman  assured  me  that  it  was  not  so,  that  she  always 
came  alone,  and  saw  no  one.  '  What  on  earth  did  she 
do  here?'  I  cried.  'She  simply  sat  in  the  drawing- 
room,  sir,  reading  books,  ami  sometimes  had  tea,'  the 
woman  answered.  I  did  not  know  what  to  say,  so  I 
gave  her  a  sovereign  and  went  away.  Now,  what  do 
you  think  it  all  meant  ?  You  don't  believe  the  woman 
was  telling  the  truth  ?" 

"  I  do." 

"  Theu  why  did  Lady  Alroy  go  there  ?" 

"  My  dear  Gerald."  I  answered,  "  Lady  Alroy  was 
simply  a  woman  with  a  mania  for  mystery.  She  took 
these  rooms  for  the  pleasure  of  going  there  with  her 
veil  down,  and  imagining  she  was  a  heroine.  She  had 
a  passion  for  secrecy,  but  she  herself  was  merely  a 
Sphinx  without  a  secret." 

"  Do  you  really  think  so  ?" 

"  I  am  sure  of  it,"  I  replied. 

He  took  out  the  morocco  case,  opened  it,  and  looked 
at  the  photograph.    "  I  wonder  ?"  he  said  at  last. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


The  pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary 
Stuart  Perfumery. 

For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


There  is  a  grim  humor  in  this  paragraph  from  the 
Carson  City  Appeal:  "The  Governor  of  Simburski, 
Russia,  is  suppressing  the  present  rioters  with  a  heavy 
hand.  The  rioters  have  been  sentenced  to  receive 
500  lashes." 


BEFORE  BUYING  A 

DIAMOND, 

A  Gold  or  Silver  Watch 

OR  ANY  ARTICLE  OF 

FINE  JEWELLERY 

I  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  inspect  my  stock,  consisting  only  of  goods  of  the  BEST 
QUALITY,  Style  and  Workmanship.  P  onal  attention  to  customers  and  thorough  practical 
knowledge  enables  me  to  offer  goods  at  the  very  Lowest  Prices. 

A.  W.  STOTT, 

3  Montgomery  Street, 

UNDER   THE   MASONIC  TEMPLE. 
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THE  WAVE. 


MARRIAGE  AND  "LOVE." 


No  one  fact  in  the  Searles-Hopkins  will 
case  has  probably  surprised  more  people  than 
that  that  the  slender,  refined,  quiet-voiced, 
artistic  decorator,  Edward  F.  Searles,  who 
married  Mrs.  Hopkins  and  her  $25,000,000, 
already  had  a  tidy  fortune  of  $150,000. 

This  was  a  mere  trifle  in  comparison  with 
the  wealthy  widow's  real  estate,  but  it  is 
enough  for  a  modest  competence,  it  belonged 
to  a  man  still  young,  in  his  forties,  with  a  call- 
ing known  to  be  profit lble,  a  large  clientage, 
good  business  connections,  and  every  prospect 
that  he  could  double  or  treble  the  sum  he 
already  had  by  attention  to  a  business  in  which 
he  had  been  unusually  successful. 

The  mental  picture  which  most  people  have 
made  of  Mrs.  Hopkins'  husband  has  undoubt- 
edly been  that  he  was  a  penniless,  artistic  ad- 
venturer, sent  out  to  San  Francisco  to  deco- 
rate her  home  by  the  firm  which  employed 
him,  on  a  meagre  salary,  and  ready  for  any 
change  which  gave  him  not  only  independ- 
ence, but  wealth  and  power  beyond  the  dream- 
ing ambition  of  most  men.  When  a  man  of 
forty-six,  working  for  his  living,  marries  a 
woman  of  sixty  seven,  worth,  millions  on 
millions,  this  conclusion  is  not  unnatural.  It 
is  true  that  Mr.  Searles  took  a  year  to 
think  the  matter  over,  and  that  when  he 
married  her,  he  testifies  —to  quote  his  own 
words — "I  married  Mrs.  Hopkins  for 
herself,  and  not  for  money.  I  married  her  for 
love."  But  most  people  will  feel  that  what  a 
man  means  by  "  love"  when  he  marries  mil- 
lions and  a  woman  of  sixty-seven,  can  scarcely 
be  the  "  love  "  which  he  would  have  meant  in 
marrying  beauty  and  a  woman  of  seventeen. 
In  short,  they  will  look  on  Mr.  Searles'  asser- 
tion as  one  of  the  inevitable  perjuries  of  such 
a  contest,  and  conclude  that  he  married  for 
uoney 

But  the  matter  is  plainly  put  in  an  altered 
situation  when  it  is  discovered  that  Mr.  Searles 
was  a  good  many  removes  from  a  pauper.  The 
fundamental  error  in  passing  on  his  case — to 
which  Mr.  Searles  has  weakly  yielded — is, 
perhaps,  in  assuming  that  "  love"  is  a  neces- 
sary prerequisite  to  marriage.  No  Frenchman 
deems  it  so.  If  his  bride  is  a  young  maiden 
he  would,  in  fact,  feel  rather  shocked  to  learn 
that  she  had  any  ardent,  personal  passion.  In 
hosts  of  French  marriages  there  is  no  pretense 
on  either  side  of  more  than  the  respect,  esteem 
and  mutual  friendliness  which  proves,  in  a 
number  of  instances,  a  far  sounder  basis  for 
future  happiness  thau  the  headlong  passion 
which  our  own  views  imply  as  necessary  to  a 
perfect  marriage. 

This  country  and  England,  with  parts  of  the 
countries  of  Northern  and  Teutonic  Europe, 
are,  in  fact,  the  only  countries  in  the  world  in 
which  public  opinion  condemns  marriage  from 
which  "  love  "  is  absent.  In  the  rest  of  the 
civilized  world  it  is  felt  and  found  that  a  wide 
margin  of  happiness  exists  for  two  married 
people  outside  the  charmed  and  sacred  pre- 
cincts of  rosy  love.  Of  course,  this  is  seen 
every  day  with  a  great  many  people  already 
married.  The  friendliest  observation  cannot 
fail  to  note  many  a  married  pair  whose  love 
had  died  out  and  who  lead  serene  and  not  un- 
happy lives  on  the  tepid  basis  of  a  mutual 
regard,  which  has  survived  love. 

But  what  is  permissible  in  those  "happy 
though  married"  is  sternly  condemned  in  peo- 
ple about  to  marry.  Yet  it  is  barely  possible 
that  if  our  social  opinion  was  less  strenuous 
for  "  love,"  and  more  desirous  of  promoting 
unions  on  the  sound  and  sensible  foundation 


of  esteem,  comradeship,  convention  and  con"  price  «tf  the  home  product  is  going  lower  rather  than 
venience,  there  would  be  just  as  many  happy  "P"""1 »  promised  by  advocates  of  that  measure- 
marriages  as  now. — Philadelphia  Record.  •   ....  


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Sacramento  Bee  sees  something  in  common 
between  the  Oaklander  and  the  Sacramentan:  "An 
Oakland  man  clung  to  the  bottom  of  a  capsi/.ed  boat 
all  night  and  was  finally  picked  up  just  as  he  was 
about  to  die.  Many  a  citizen  of  Sacramento  has 
clung  to  the  bottom  of  schooners  all  night  and  been 
taken  home  just  about  when  he  ought  to  die.*' 

The  Oakland  Times  remarks:  "President  Harrison 
is  believed  to  be  coming  around  to  his  original  dis- 
belief in  a  second  term." 

The  Inter  Ocean  says:  "  A  newspaper  cartoon  repre- 
sents John  Chinaman  aloft  in  the  air  awaiting  further 
vigorous  action  from  the  great  foot  of  Uncle  Sam  and 
the  great  foot  of  Canada.  Wouldn't  it  be  wise  in  the 
American  press  not  to  rub  this  thing  too  far." 

The  Fresno  Republican  calls  attention  to  a  matter  of 
very  great  importance.  Gentlemen  of  the  daily  press, 
why  do  you  condemn  the  site  ?  The  Republican  says: 
"Despite  the  direct  charges  made  against  the  press 
of  San  Francisco  by  that  live  weekly  THB  Wave, 
not  a  single  paper  has  felt  called  upon  to  deny  the 
charges.  The  people  are  liable  to  construe  silence 
into  acquiescence." 

I  in  1st  admit  that  the  Stockton  Mail  is  correct  in 
this:  "  An  unknown  man  in  Pomona  has  been 
squeezing  ladies  on  the  streets  of  that  town.  It 
appears  that  the  man  did  not  wait  to  find  out  whether 
the  women  were  willing.  It  will  be  seen  that  this 
was  verv  reprehensible  on  his  part.  The  squeezee  in 
such  a  case  should  always  be  consulted;  she  has  an 
undivided  oue  half  interest  in  the  transaction,  and 
the  fact  should  never  be  overlooked." 

The  Sacramento  Bet  is  right  about  this:  "  If  Saint 
Patrick  were  in  Ireland  to-day  and  saw  the  methods 
by  which  the  priests  are  trying  to  make  themselves 
not  only  the  spiritual,  but  also  the  political  rulers  of 
that  island,  he  might  take  a  hand  at  driving  out 
something  else  besides  the  snakes." 

Hear  ye,  hear  ye !  The  Sonoma  Democrat  says: 
"Think  of  it,  ye  wool  growers — the  fall  clip  selling 
for  eleven  to  fourteen  cents  and  the  McKinley  bill  in 
full  operation  for  a  year.    Under  its  influence  the 


ELOGE. 

My  lady's  dead! 
So  sadly  chill 

And  icily  are  set 

The  curled  lips 

Which  could  so  thrill 

When  with  my  own  they  met. 

Yet — I'll  not  write 
An  epitaph, 

Or  praise  her  in  a  sonnet, 

For  if  I  did 

She'd  only  laugh 

Beneath  her  Paris  bonnet. 

Alack-a-day! 

My  lady's  dead! 

Yet — though  you  see  she's  dead  -you  see- 

You'll  understand 

When  all  is  said — 

She's  only  dead  to  me. 

-J.  S. 
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SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  J3.00  worth  for  $2.^0. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  I  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drving  M->r>  Hair  Dyeing 

and  Bleaching  also  performed  wii!i  can-.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevatoi . 


HOW  ABOUT  THE  25th? 


HOW  PUZZLING  IT  IS  IN  THE  RUSH  AND  EXCITEMENT  OF  HOLIDAY  TIMES  TO 
KNOW  JUST  WHAT  TO  SELECT  AS  A  SUITABLE  GIFT.     YOU  WANT  TO  GIVE,  BUT  WHAT 


TO  GIVE  IS 

THE  THING  THAT  PUZZLES  YOU. 

A  PRETTY  AND 

ATTRACTIVE 

BIT 

OF 

FURNITURE 

IS  ONE  OF  THE  MOST  SUITABLE 

AND  ACCEPTABLE 

OFFERINGS, 

FOR 

IT 

IS  USEFUL, 

ENDURING  AND  DECORATIVE. 

( jj.  p.  eoLE  %  eo.)  117-123  QE^y  gtfuEEtf. 


THE   WAV  K. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Rumors  are  flying  thick  this  week.  The  most  impor- 
tant concerns  the  State  Investment  Insurance  Com- 
pany. Some  time  ago  I  stated  that  Brander  and  Mackay 
had  concentrated  the  stock  in  the  hands  of  a  few  of 
their  friends,  and  that  something  in  the  shape  of  re- 
insurance was  about  to  occur.  They  were  anxious  to 
acquire  a  certain  number  of  shares  in  order  to  go 
ahead,  and  with  certain  financial  assistance  which 
they  succeeded  in  obtaining,  they  are  now  ready  to 
consummate  the  move.  The  identity  of  the  adven- 
turous syndicate  or  company  that  purposes  to  take 
up  State  Investment  at  106  has  not  been  revealed. 
No  one  seems  to  know  aught  about  it.  If  evervthing 
goes  smoothly  there's  a  good  deal  of  money  in  it  for 
some  one,  because  most  of  the  stock  lias  been  pur- 
chased pretty  low,  the  highest  figure  paid  any  of  the 
stockholders  being  76.  That  it  is  safe  to  congratulate 
the  supposed  purchasers  on  their  acquisition  I  do  not 
think.  The  books  of  the  concern  reveal  many 
curious  risks,  particularly  in  the  East. 

*  *  * 

The  Southern  California  has  been  sued  for  £50,000 
by  A.  W.  Hart,  its  General  Agent  at  Louisville. 
This  Company  is  in  process  of  being  wound  up,  and 
I  suppose  the  suit  will  rather  disturb  the  operation, 
Mr.  Hart  was  employed  to  work  up  a  business  in 
Kentucky  and  through  the  South  generally.  He  spent 
a  great  deal  of  money,  and,  I  believe,  succeeded  in 
equipping  a  strong  force  of  locals  and  solicitors 
However  much  he  did,  he  owed  the  Company  at  the 
time  ot  re  insurance  a  trifle  of  $32,000.  In  his 
complaint  he  claims  that  a  verbal  agreement  existed, 
whereby  six  months'  notice  was  required  before 
his  engagement  with  the  concern  could  be  terminated. 
However,  it  will  be  quite  a  fight,  as  by  the  abandon- 
ment of  business,  Hart  claims  he  was  left  in  the 
lurch,  and  damaged  to  the  extent  of  518,000  more. 

*  *  * 

I  am  glad  to  learn  that  President  James  has  obtained 
over  7000  shares  of  Union  Insurance  Company  stock 
and  that  the  Company  will  remain  in  existence  ac- 
cording to  the  first  arrangement.  The  Alliance,  I 
believe,  puts-in  over  a  half  million  dollars  as  surplus 
and  will  run  the  Union  as  its  American  branch.  With 
careful  management  there  is  no  reason  why  an  im- 
mense business  should  not  be  built  up.  If  it  is  only 
a  local  company  in  name  that  is  better  than  the  com- 
plete absorption  and  disappearance.  A  Coast  com- 
piny  with  half  to  three-quarters  of  a  million  surplus 
would  not  find  it  difficult  to  secure  positions  in  first- 
class  Eastern  agencies  and  thus  obtain  a  share  of  the 
best  business  going. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  hat  it  that  the  City  of  London  will  soon 
retire  from  the  Coast,  perhaps  from  America.  Just 
how  accurate  the  story  is  I  cannot  state.  If  the  re- 
tirement does  take  place  I  presume  it  will  be  after 
December.  There  will  be  a  vacancy  in  Callingham's 
agency  that  some  first-class  company  may  want. 

*  *  * 

The  German-American  has  re-insured  the  Columbia 
of  Oregon,  and  its  Secretary,  Peter  Outcalt,  will  be 
the  northwestern  agent.  Outcalt  is  well  known  here 
and  has  made  it  all  his  life  a  rule  never  to  use  a  word 
of  less  than  four  syllables.  He  took  the  Columbia 
about  eighteen  months  ago  after  it  had  been  sub- 
jected to  a  secretary  in  the  drug  business  who  varied 
the  excitement  of  mixing  prescriptions  by  signing 
policies.  It  took  him  some  time  to  relieve  the  books 
of  the  wretched  business  he  permitted  to  be  written. 

The  hull  compact  has  not  yet  been  s  igned,  though 
I  believe  everyone  has  acquiesced  in  the  details. 
The  California  Insurance  Company  refuses  to  come 
in  until  the  return  of  Secretary  Fowler  who  has 
control  of  the  marine  business  of  the  concern.  Mr. 
Fowler  will  reach  here  early  in  December,  and  will 
then,  I  presume,  settle  the  matter. 

A  decidedly  fishy  loss  at  Santa  Rosa,  has  afforded 
"  the  street"  something  to  talk  about.  It  is  a  pretty 
good  story.  On  a  valuation  of  S1600  a  lady  in  that 
town  secured  $1200  from  an  agency,  and,  unknown  to 
the  other,  she  secures  $6300  additional  in  three  other 
offices;  while  at  church  service  of  a  Sunday  evening 
a  fire  occurs,  but  is  put  out !  She  successfully  collects 
the  small  damage  from  each  of  the  companies,  with- 
out revealing  to  each  the  total  insurance.  Then  her 
husband  goes  to  Healdsburg — she  goes  to  a  neighbor's 
house  for  the  night,  saying  "  she  felt  as  though  some- 
thing would  happen  " — it  did  happen.  The  badly 
and  over-insured  property  was  a  total  loss;  the  "total" 
brought  together  a  surprised  lot  of  adjusters.  What 


the  outcome  will  bo,  I  hesitate  to  say,  but  I  venture 
the  prediction  this  claimant  will,  for  all  futurity, 
warmly  favor  valued  policy  legislation. 

Locai,. 


AN  INNOVATION. 


APPEALING  TO  ART-LOVERS. 

Passing  the  splendidly  equipped  art  store  of  S.  and 
G.  Gump  on  Market  Street  yesterday,  I  was  re- 
minded of  the  near  approach  of  the  holidays  by  the 
many  exquisite  novelties  displayed  in  the  window  for 
the  Christmas  trade.  Hut  what  was  shown  there  was 
merely  an  index  to  the  immense  volume  of  rare  and 
beautiful  articles  that  I  found  on  exhibition  in  the 
Gump  gallery.  The  treasure  stores  of  the  world 
must  have  been  ransacked  to  supply  the  wants  of  Sau 
Francisco's  art  lovers.  Evervthing  that  the  artistic 
taste  of  man  or  woman  could  demand  is  to  be  found 
there.  Life-sized  Egyptian  girls;  Nubian  figures, 
instinct  with  Hfe,  from  the  ateliers  of  Paris  and 
Venice;  exquisitely  formed  groups  in  bronze  and  brass 
from  Berlin;  jardinieres  in  bronze  and  pottery  from 
France,  England,  Germany  and  Italy;  richly  carved 
statuary  from  the  famous  studios  of  Rome  and  Flor- 
ence; decorative  tables,  with  inlaid  porcelain  tops, 
hand-painted,  from  Paris;  Dresden  ware,  as  delicate 
and  pleasing  as  Spanish  lace;  Carlsbad  ware,  hand- 
painted  [in  exquisite  designs,  Sevres  ware,  in  every 
conceivable  form  that  beauty  can  take;  lamps  for  the 
piano,  boudoir,  and  library,  in  Hungarian  ware; 
bonbonniers,  hand-painted  and  of  passing  strange 
shape,  from  which  sweets  must  taste  doubly  sweet; 
bridal  fans  of  Venetian  lace,  hand-painted  by  the 
princes  of  the  art  in  Parisian  studios,  and  inlaid  with 
mother-of-pearl;  French  furniture  for  the  adornment 
of  parlor  and  drawing-room;  writing  desks  that  are 
works  of  art,  and  hundreds  of  other  things  that  can- 
not be  seen  elsewhere  in  Sau  Francisco  are  on  exhi- 
bition in  this  gallery.  Bifore  the  Christmas  bells  are 
ringing  there  will  be  few  of  these  articles  left. 


A  new  feature,  and  one  that  is  likely  to 
become  quite  popular  in  store  openings,  has 
been  introduced  by  Kohlberg,  Strauss  & 
Frohman,  the  well-known  dealers  in  dress 
goods,  silks,  curtains,  art  goods,  and  novelties, 
at  1220,  1222,  and  1224  Market  Streeet.  This 
firm,  whose  trade-mark,  "  K.  S.  F.,"  is  known 
all  over  the  Coast,  purpose  giving  a  grand 
opening  to-day,  and  the  innovation  will  con- 
sist of  an  entertaining  promenade  concert. 
Kohlberg,  Strauss  &  Frohmam  carry  the 
largest  and  most  complete  stock  of  fancy  goods 
and  novelties  in  the  city  in  their  Post  Street 
store,  and  in  the  new  place  of  business  will  be 
found  a  splendid  assortment  of  staple  and 
fancy  goods.  It  certainly  will  pay  the  public 
to  call. 


Haupt's  German  in  Five  Weeks. 


The  last  opportunity  to  take  this  unrivaled  teach- 
er's course  is  now  presented.  The  last  classes  that 
will  be  organized  for  years  in  San  Francisco,  will 
begin  the  course  the  first  of  week  beginning  with 
November  23d.  The  learner  needs  to  attend  only 
one  hour  daily,  at  11  a.  m.,  4:15,  or  8  p.m.  Every 
reader  of  Tub  Wavk  is  cordially  invited  at  the  above 
hours,  daily,  next  week,  especially  during  the  first 
days  of  the  week,  as  the  lessons  are  verv  progressive. 
Lecture  hall,  49  Flood  Building. 


FURNITURE 

v  FURNITURE  v 


We  still  have  a  Large  Amount  of  Furniture  on 
hand,  imported  for  the  Fall  Trade  of  1891,  which  must 
be  sold  prior  to  December  31st.    It  is  offered  at  any 


price. 


CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741-743-745  Market  St. 


THE  WAVE 


ONE  WEEK  ONLY 


OF  THE  GREATEST 

Bargain  Sale ! 

ON  RECORD 

— in — 

Toys  aid  Fancy  Goads 

Suitable  for  Christmas 

DON'T  MISS  IT  ! 

Every  Department  Has  Put  Its  Best 
Foot  Forward,  and  Nothing  Has 
Been  Left  Undone  to  Make  This 

Great  Bargain  Sale 

A  TELLING  CARD 

(Sale  on  from  23d  to  O  inst.) 

NOTE.— This  is  a  rare-chance  to  buy 
Holiday  Goods  fir  below  regular  prices. 


NOTK.  — DnriiiK  TIMS  SE\SON  our 
stores   remain   open   until   !►  o'clock 

p.  nr. 


DAVIS  BROTHERS. 

718  MARKET  ST.ano — 
 123".  MARKET  ST„ 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Dear  Wave  : — I  have  been  resurrected  from 
dissipated  grave  by  the  sounds  of  gossip  in  tta 
air.  Imp  couldn't  afford  the  luxury  of  slumber 
when  such  spicy  morsels  as  divorce  and  embezzle- 
ment cases  are  being  dissected,  not  much  !  At  a 
time  like  tbe  present,  I  am  all  ears  and  eyes.  Society 
is  comparing  tbe  actions  of  the  "might  have  been 
divorced  "  with  that  of  the  ostracized,  former  widow. 
They  are  saving  that  one  is  as  bad  as  tbe  other  and 
toleration  of  the  wife  is  anything  but  a  virtue.  ! 
can't  imagine  why  they  need  waste  their  superfluous 
breath  or  energy  on  such  a  question.  I  tin  unlit 
'twas,  more  than  decided  last  winter  that  Society  had 
dropped  all  such  material.  It's  rather  hard  on  a 
wife,  though,  when  she  has  her  husband  to  thank  for 
her  social  ostracism,  isn't  it  ?  The  sin,  as  we  all 
know,  is  being  found  out;  one  half  would  never  have 
been  told,  had  the  husband  not  taken  the  trouble  to 
inform  u=.  Why  people  air  their  soiled  linen  in  public 
is  quite  beyond  me. 

Now  there's  that  emblezzlement  case  of  Fred 
Dexter.  I'm  not  at  all  surprised  at  that.  .He  left 
both  Berry  &  Crank's  employ  under  "financial 
clouds,"  then,  too,  I  hear  one  of  our  swell  matrons 

once  accused  Mr.  D          of  cheating  in  a  game  of 

poker.  Jack  says  "If  ladies  will  indulge  in  poker 
and  plav  for  money,  they  deserve  to  be  cheated  by 

just  such  characters  as  Mr.D  ,"  but  I  can't  believe 

in  a  justice  that  will  so  rob  me  of  my  dollars.  Mv 
goodness  !  How  awfully  gone  on  him,  some  of  our 
girls  were,  too,  and  he  was  as  unfaithful  in  his  love 
affairs  as  in  his  finances  One  of  our  public-spirited 
business  men  trusted  l-'red  ill  his  family,  also  in 
money  matters  implicitly,  the  reward  he  received  from 
Master  Fred  has  been  more  generally  discussed  in 
Society  than  any  other  topic.  Such  is  the  gratitude 
of  mankind.  Fred's  case  should  be  a  warning  to  one 
or  two  of  our  "  would-be-bloods."  Ugh!  Let's 
leave  all  such  vulgarity  and  dishonesty  and  fly  to 
something  more  palatable. 

Let  me  see,  last  week  Mrs.  Risley's  tea — and  wasn't 
it  swell  ?  Every  thing  passed  off  beautifully,  decora- 
tions, edibles,  hostess,  and  guests  were  above  reproach. 
Mrs.  Risley  received  her  guests  in  a  pale  pink  silk 
tea  gown  and  she  looktd,  lovely  too.  Mrs.  Wright 
assisted  Mrs.  R  in  receiving  and  a  bouquet  of  So- 
ciety buds  presided  at  the  tables.  Miss  Hallie  Smith 
and  Miss  Wright  being  gowned  in  yellow  silk,  Miss 
Maupin  in  pale  blue  and  Miss  Aukeny  in  pink — sweet 
combination,  wasn't  it  ?  About  eighty-five  invitations 
were  sent  out  and  responded  to  in  person.  Each 
guest  was  the  recipient  of  a  magnificent  corsage 
Bouquet  of  chrysanthemums.  The  tea,  being  a  "  high 
chrysanthemum." 

Other  teas  have  been  given  here  lately,  but  none  as 
"  wide  "  as  Mrs.  Kisley's. 

Captain — Oh  !  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons  ! — Gen- 
eral (please  write  that  in  large  letters),  Muller  and 
Mr.  1'arker,  assisted  by  Herman  Kggers  talk  of  giving 
a  "  low  beer  "  shortly,  and  W.  W.  Phillips  will  fol- 
low in  a  high  (?)  champagne  (Kclipset,  both  affairs 
will  be  given  in  our  swell,  new  Barton  Cafe,  which  is 
the  handsomest  restaurant  ever  staited  in  Fresno.  To 
be  ultra  correct  one  must  give  Mit's  and  the  other 
houses  the  go  by.  Barton  Cafe  is  the  adopted  fad  of 
our  400. 

Well,  with  all  my  gossiping  I  forgot  last  night's 
dance.  As  Will  says,  "  I  wouldn't  be  Imp  if  she 
didn't  find  fault,"  but  when  I  air  a  grievance  you 
can  rest  assured  the  majority  are  with  me. 

To  begin  with,  Barton  Hall  is  too  large  and  muchly 
too  cold  a  place  in  which  to  hold  club  dances.  There 
was  a  very  nice  crowd  there  last  evening,  but  it 
really  seemed  seemed  a  handful  in  that  great,  empty 
room. 

If  Mr.  Crank  is  as  disagreeable  as  the  boys  say  he 
is,  why  not  try  the  Grand  Central?  Tbe  dining- 
room  is  the  right  size,  warm  and  cosy.  The  dances 
would  be  more  social  and  better  patronized  I  think  if 
this  change  is  made.  Secondly,  I  do  hate  to  see 
street  suits  at  a  dance;  they  make  me  feel  as  if  those 
girls  were  passing  the  hall  and  and  hearing  the 
music,  came  up  for  a  dance  or  two.  Of  course,  we 
can't  wear  full  dress,  but  light  colors  and  no  bats 
would  be  in  better  taste.  Imp. 


We  will  pay  fifty  dollars  premium  for  the  most 
original  sketch  suitable  for  a  show  card  advertising 
our  business.    Competition  closes  December  15th. 

cartan,  McCarthy  &  co, 


The  Fresno  Republican  says:  "Now  that  the 
Yolapukians  have  'a  universal  language,'  they  are 
distressed  that  they  cannot  get  anyone  to  use  it.  This 
world  is  full  of  disappointments." 



Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dved  to 
look  like  new  by  seuding  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F.,  J. 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 


Deposits  Received  in  Sums  from  $1.00  upwards. 
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h      13  CALIFORNIA.  ' 


Pacif i c  Bank,  Treasurer. 

Capital  Stock,    -  $1,000,000.00 

Paid  up  in  Cash   S333.333.S3 

Subject  to  Call.   UOC.MGG  c.7 

Interest  per  annum  j5.52"ITKRM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years :  |4.6u  .  OK  J»l  \  Alt  V  Deposits 
ISTEREST  is  credited  twice  a  year.and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding  semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  owu  control. 
R.  O.  <  ai  r.  Columbus  Waterliouse, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  •  President. 

San  Franrlaco,  California.  July  1, 1891. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES! 

The  Extra  Di»y, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dr; 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Brut. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  Z KILE'S 

ROM\N,    TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
Kl.KCTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  %20  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  uf  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted. 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Super uision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILK 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Horn®         «— ~         Centrally  Loceied 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

VM.  m.  IOOPSK,  Maaag»r 


-frTflE  IDEAL  COFFEE  P0T*~ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN    BROS  .  GROCER 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  TABLE 

18  OUR  SPECIALTY 
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Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE. 


'7 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


GREAT  DISPLAY  OF 

Fall  Novelties 

IN  ALL  DKPAKTMKMS 

NEW  SILKS, 

WOOLENS, 

LACES, 

  FANS, 

CLOAKS, 
  ETC. 


c 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  GEARY  ST. 

and  GRANT  AVE. 

Paris,  G.  VERDIER.  San  Francisco,  A  .  FUSENOT. 


Highland  E va p_orated 


CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Son  FranOmo,  Col. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatinccTcas 
and  Receptions  011  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


San  Jose,  November  20th.  Dear  Kate: — You 
have  noticed,  of  course,  that  we  of  the  "  Arms"  are 
still  sailing  in  troublous  waters.  One  of  our  scandals 
hardly  grows  cold  before  the  gossips,  both  within  and 
without,  are  agog  with  another.  Truly  I  can  say,  as 
the  tailor's  wile  does,  "  I'm  glad  that  I'm  in  it,  be- 
cause I  hear  it  all."  Really,  Kate,  unless  the  gossip- 
mongering  features  ol  the  society  be  an  excuse,  the 
"  Sheltering  Arms"  has  absolutely  no  reason  for  its 
existence.  For  years  here  the  ladies  of  the  Home  of 
Benevolence  have  carried  ou  their  splendid  work,  and 
the  time  has  uot  yet  co.ne  when  the  drivel  of  a  scan- 
dal-loving woman  has  caused  a  heartache  there.  The 
new  concern  sprung  from  nowhere  and  for  no  appar- 
ent purpose.  The  4U0  were  to  have  charge,  but  really, 
Kate,  aside  from  Mrs.  Pierce,  Mrs.  Syer,  and  Mrs. 
Murphy,  three  of  the  Board,  the  members  show  no 
mark  either  of  blood  or  breeding,  unless  the  classic 
name  of  O'Shannessy  be  indicative  of  courtly  lineage. 
Of  course,  1  go  to  the  meetings  just  because  I  like  to 
hear  what's  going  on.  I  never  gossip  myself,  and, 
well  as  I  love  you,  my  dear,  I  wouldn't  dare  to  tell 
you  all  I  hear.  Neither  man's  name  nor  woman's  fair 
reputation  has  been  safe  from  onslaught,  and  the 
power  of  the  press  and  the  voice  of  the  people  has 
been  used  against  it  in  vain.  Even  the  men,  careless 
and  indifferent  as  they  are  usually  found  about  such 
things,  are  up  in  arms.  Why,  only  the  other  day  I 
heard  Ralph  Lowe  say  that  the  last  bitterly  cruel 
wrong  would  uot  be  expiated  by  a  life  time  of  good 
work. 

The  stand  taken  by  the  Mercury  in  the  matter  meets 
the  approval  of  the  best  people  in  the  community,  but 
Mr.  Shortridge  always  had  the  happy  faculty  of  touch- 
ing the  popular  chord.  His  course  here  is  only  in 
keeping  with  the  progressive  spirit  of  the  paper,  and 
our  hearts  go  out  to  him  in  the  good  work  he  is  doing. 
With  this  history  before  us,  we  sometimes  wonder 
what  sort  of  punishment  will  be  inflicted  on  Mrs. 

Pratt  and  her  compatriots  who  will  occupyMrs.P  's 

"Old  Ladies'  Home."  Old  women,  like  ancient 
maidens,  sometimes  get  obstreperous,  and  while  Mrs. 
Pratt,  in  the  light  of  recent  developments  has  consid- 
ered the  matter,  we  hope  she  will  not  withhold  the 
remaining  three  thousand  of  her  nine  thousand  dol- 
lar donation. 

Another  sensation  of  the  hour  is  found  below  the 
records  of  our  Probate  Court.  You  see  a  Mrs.  Buckley 
died  here  some  time  ago  leaving  a  large  estate,  most 
of  which  she  foolishly  bequeathed  to  her  sisters.  These 
ladies  are  well  supplied  with  the  goods  of  this  world, 
and  have,  I  am  informed,  large  hopes  for  a  future 
happy  state.  Imagine  the  surprise  of  some  of  the 
smaller  legatees — when  they  learned  that  the  pleased 
recipients  of  the  realty  insisted  upon  being  reimbursed 
for  the  few  dollars  that  they  expended  in  floral 
tributes.  The  query  that  is  agitating  the  lawyers  now 
is  whether  the  dead  woman  should  be  compelled  to 
pay  for  the  flowers  that  adorned  her  coffin. 

I  hear  that  the  Misses  Miller  will  soon  give  another 
of  their  charming  musicales,  and  that  the  invitations 
will  go  only  to  those  who  Kans  Deutch  sprechen,  for 
the  music  will  all  be  German.  The  Misses  Hyman 
of  your  city  have  been  visiting  here  and  they  attended 
the  hotel  hop.  My  !  haven't  they  pretty  feet — one 
wore  the  daintiest  gilt  slippers  that  I  ever  saw.  No 
wonder  Mr.  Finlay  could  not  see  auy  one  else— -for 
once  in  his  insipid  existence  he  overlooked  me,  but 
then  he  is  in  love  with  the  Hyman  millions.  Prank 
Wright  and  Will  Bowden  did  get  a  chance,  but  the 
agreeable  James  looked  daggers  at  them  both.  By  the 
way,  Kate,  didn't  Jimmy  ever  try  to  tell  you  one  of 
his  stories  ?  No  !  Well,  don't  dear,  encourage  him  to 
do  so,  unless  you  are  prepared  for  a  martyr's  crown 
The  boys  here  have  given  one  this  mrtming,  and  I  tell 
yon  Kate,  when  Loring  Nesmith  and  Henry  Alvord 
volunteer  a  pointer,  it's  well  to  observe  it. 

The  Misses  Miller  were  not  at  the  party,  and  we 
also  missed  the  Misses  May  and  Porter,  all  of  whom 
are  favorites  with  our  intellectual  men.  Dr.  Miller 
honored  the  hotel  by  his  presence,  but  I  was  told 
that  he  only  looked  in  to  see  if  the  crowd  was  select 
enough  for  Bessie  and  Lettie.  Anyway,  he  was  select 
enough  about  his  partners,  as  he  only  condescended 
to  dance  with  Meda  McMillan,  Miss  Bowman,  and 
Allie  Ballau.  Joe  Somavia  gallantly  askeil  me  to 
waltz,  but  I  was  just  a  trifle  afraid  of  Kate  Dunne,  as 
she  seemed  determined  to  monopolize  the  attentions 
of  the  handsome  and  agreeable  Spaniard.  The  John- 
sons, who,  by  the  way,  are  recent  arrivals  here,  were 
also  among  the  popular  ladies  present.  Rose  Moody 
and  Kittie  .Smith  were  chaperoned  by  the  antique 
English  woman,  but  as  there  was  a  preponderance  of 
men,  both  were  able  to  secure  partners,  and  both 
looked  very  pretty.  Gertie  Yoell  is  visiting  Mrs. 
Dunne  in  Oakland,  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spence  and 
Miss  Ruth  Benson  were  here  last  week.  I  was  so  sur- 
prised at  the  Ogiers  giving  a  dinner  party,  as  you 
know  their  uncle  is  very,  very  ill  in  your  city.  We 
had  a  lovely  time,  though,  and  I  wish  you  could  have 


seen  the  table;  it  was  adorned  with  roses  and  such 
quantities  of  brilliant  chrysanthemums,  and  it  is 
needless  to  tell  you  that  the  dinner  was  delicious.  The 
girls  are  splendid  cooks  and  perfect  housekeepers,  ami 
it  does  seem  too  bad  that  they  don't  marry  instead  of 
spending  so  much  of  their  time  reviewing  old  school 
books  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  pass  the  examination 
and  enter  Stanford's. 

The  great  trial  still  goes  ou  to  the  disgust  of  all, 
except  "  the  boys."  Sam  Rucker  came  back  and 
was  summoned  to  appsar  as  a  witness  just  as  he  was 
taking  the  train  to  leave  again.  They  say,  though, 
that  Sam  never  goes  farther  than  your  city  oil  the 
North  and  Santa  Cruz  on  the  South.  A  Miss 
McLaughlin,  very  beautiful,  and  wealthy  beyond  the 
dreams  of  avarice,  is  now  the  star  of  all  his  young 
affections.  But,  talking  about  the  trial,  it  is  whispered 
that  Judge  Spencer  would  willingly  sit  again  on  the 
Superior  Bench,  just  to  teach  the  lawyers  how  cases 
should  be  conducted.  A  young  man  told  me  on  the 
Courthouse  steps,  the  other  day,  that  the  Honorable 
Francis  said  that  the  scene  reminded  him  of  a  moot 
Court. 

Mattie  Baker  gave  a  party  the  other  night,  but  I 
wasn't  invited,  so  I'll  have  to  postpone  my  remarks 
upon  it  until  my  next  letter.  Adieu, 

Sappho's  Successor. 


(incorporated) 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


A  SPECIALTY 


i33-i:$r>-i:47-i:}i>  post  street 


SAN  FKANC1SCO 


J1.S.  Bridge  &  <?o. 

„^|VIERCHANT  *  TAILORSgfc  


UpSlairs 
Of  p.  Pal«cr  Holrl 


611  Mark  ft  Strfet 

Han  Fhancmsco,  Gal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  ware.       Shirts  to  Okdkk  a  Spkctali  v 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  tret's  of  different 
ages.    New  process  of  rooting,  the  resuh  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 
W.  ALSTON  UAYNE,  Jr.. 

Santa  Barbura,  Oal. 


SEAKBY'S  PECTORAL  BALSAM 

 i  ■■■■  J 

Of  Wild  Cherry  and  Tolu. 

This  is  »  good  expectorant,  giving  si  ccdy  relief  in  all  ordinary 
Colds,  and  in  chronic  Coughs,  Bronchitis,  Etc 

Searby,  Zeilin &  Co.,  Druggists,  85,1  "•J***' **■•*» 
Madame  A.  M.  nelson 

FASHIONABLH  DKKSS  AND  CLOAK  MAKKU 

Rooms  119-121,  Phelan  Building:,  y  d  floor 


ROBERT  SAMISH P0RGELAIN  SCHCCl 

llUUUiU    UnilllUii  ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CH!f* 

211  Pout  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Burning  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 


i8 


THE    W  AV  K  . 


Great  Special  Purchase 


LAC 


In  connection  with  the  Match  lt-m  Collection**  of  Styles  ami 
V -lues  that  linvta  ui*Je  our  Dress  Goods  and  Silk  Depirtments  th*- 
:;reut  ccLvre  ot  m  traction  for  ludieg,  ever  niiice  our  Mummoih 
Imp  rtkttOIltul  Full  and  Wit  ter  Dress  Materials  were  first  placed  on 
tw  ..ibition,  an  exceptionally  favorable  purchase  enables  us  to  offer 
hr  folio*  ii..- 

KXTKAOKI)  I  N"  A  ICY  VALUES. 


At  SI 


(in  I31.A0K  SATIN  RENAISSANCE,  warranted  pure  silk 
■  UU      fam-y  weave,  entirely  ne*  und  stylish,  very  durable 


,  good  va  us  for  ?1.50,  will  be  offered  at  $1  per  yard. 


M  $1.25 


BLACK  BKNGAMNE  1>E  SOIK,  fancy  weave,  ver> 
fine  quality,  pure  black,  rich  soft  finish,  considered 
ty  good  value  for  $2,  will  be  placed  on  sale  at  $1.25  per  yard. 

(It  <t  I  Kfl  BLACK  BENGAMNE  SULTANE,  silk  and  wool, 
"I  O  I  .011  entirely  new,  very  desirable  an  I  dressy,  extra  govd 
value  for  i'2,  w  ill  be  placed  on  sale  at  $1.60  per  yard. 

lt  &  |  TO  BLACK  8RIPTED  SATIN  Dl'CHESSE,  in  a  number 
ni  -p  I  .31)  of  different  styles,  fine,  rich,  heavy  quality,  very 
esirable,  regular  value  J2.50,  w  ill  be  placed  on  sale  at  81.50  per  yard 

BLACK  GROS-GRAIN  8ILK,  manufacture  of  C.  J. 
Bonnet,  rich  and  heavy,  elegant  black,  very  reliable, 
well  worth  $:t,  w  ill  be  placed  on  sale  at  12,  per  y  ard. 

JjTSamplcs  sent  free. 

iWMail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed.  Goods  delivered 
free  In  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael,  Tiburon,  Sausalito, 
San  Qiientin,  Mill  Va'lev,  Ross  Station  and  Bh  thedale 

•TOUR  NEW  CATALOGUE  is  now  ready,  and  will  be  sent  to 
any  address  on  application. 


At  $2.00 


MURPHY  BUILDING,  Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lbS6. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
Elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Sw»in      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


EAGLESON'S 

Fall**  Winter  Stoek 


HOSIERY, 


UNDERWEAR, 

SHIRTS,  GLOVES, 


NECKWEAR,  ETC. 

JUST  COMPLETED. 


FINE    GOODS    AT   POPULAR  PRICES. 


748    &    780   MARKET  ST. 

BET.  KEARNY  AND  GRANT  AVE. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


BUSKER  Pianos 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

Postal  cards  were  sent  to  the  members  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  announcing  that  on  Wednesday,  Novem- 
ber i8th,at  two  P.  M.,the  new  grounds  would'  be  opened 
for  members.  About  twenty-five  of  the  players  weut 
out  and  donned  their  flannels,  but  before  they  had 
been  playing  an  hour,  it  started  to  drizzle,  and  in  a 
short  time  the  courts  were  too  wet  to  play  on.  The 
courts  and  clubhouse  of  the  California  Club  are  now 
the  finest  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  compare  favorably 
with  many  of  the  Eastern  clubs.  Great  credit  is  due 
to  the  active  Board  of  Directors  for  this  year,  and 
especially  to  Dell  Lindermau  and  Geo.  V.  Gray  for 
the  interest  and  time  they  have  spent  in  the  work. 

Mr.  Winthrop  Lester  of  Santa  Monica  was  in  the 
city  last  week,  but  as  the  California  courts  were  then 
uncompleted  he  was  unable  to  try  conclusions  with 
the  California  Club  men.  His  game  is  very  strong, 
especially  his  drive,  which  is  as  unique  as  it  is  effec- 
tive. 

On  Wednesday  Felix  Morris, of  Rosina  Yokes'  Com- 
pany, was  at  the  California  Club,  but  was  obliged  to 
stop  on  account  of  the  rain  before  he  had  got  thor- 
oughly warmed  up. 

Walter  Hobart  has  joined  the  California  Club  since 
the  courts  have  been  undergoing  repairs  and  has 
therefore  had  no  opportunity  to  cross  rackets  with  the 
best  players,  but  his  appearance  is  looked  forward  to 
with  interest  by  the  laurel  holders.  His  style  is  dash- 
ing and  brilliant,  especially  his  drives,  which  are  con- 
sidered very  effective,  while  his  volleying  and  lob- 
bying are  remarkably  accurate.  Rosina  Yokes  and 
some  of  her  company  are  expected  to-morrow.  Mr. 
Bell,  also  of  the  Rosina  Yokes  Company,  was  out 
Wednt s  'ay,  and  although  this  was  his  first  appear- 
ance on  a  tennis  court  in  over  one  year,  his  style  of 
play  was  favorably  commented  upon  by  many  of  the 
spectators  present. 

The  formal  opening  day  of  the  club  has  uot  been 
definitely  decided  on  as  yet,  but  on  Thanksgiving 
Day  there  will  probably  be  mauy  interesting  matches 
as  all  the  members  are  expected  to  turn  up. 

On  Wednesday  last  Hubbard  defeated  both  Tobin 
and  Wilberforce.  His  playing  could  not  be  much 
improved  upon,  and  he  pronounces  the  courts  the 
finest  in  the  country. 

W.  H.  Taylor's  net  poles  were  tried  for  the  first 
time  on  Wednesday  and  proved  entirely  satisfactory. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  champion  of  the  Coast  was, 
unable  to  play,  owing  to  the  rain.  Providing  the  rain 
does  uot  interfere,  the  tournament  of  the  Boys'  High 
School  will  begin  this  afternoon  at  the  courts  of  the 
Olympic  Club,    lt  will  be  a  class  handicap. 

Allen  and  Hellman.  the  Alameda  Club's  idols,  were 
snowed  under  by  the  Bast  Oakland  team,  Bates  and 
Neel,  on  Saturday  last.  This  brings  the  East  Oak- 
landers  in  close  proximity  to  the  California  Club  for 
first  honors  and  the  match,  between  Taylor  and  Tobin 
and  the  East  Oaklanders  some  two  weeks  hence  is 
already  the  main  topic  of  conversation  among  the 
local  tennis  players.  The  ScoRKR. 


CHARMING  BELVEDERE. 


The  splendid  weather  of  the  past  few 
days  has  made  Belvedere  to  blossom  like 
the  rose.  It  seems  as  if  Spring  had 
already  arrived  in  that  charming  peninsula. 
Before  another  year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 
the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


'Nuff  sed  by  the  Alameda  Newt'.  "The  .Wicj  types, 
not  the  editor,  were  on  a  jag  last  night  and  made  us 
ridiculous  in  several  instances." 


Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


Winter  IDresses! 


:-Q$elD  Colors 


Jle)x>  Designs  -:-  jleb)  fixtures 

Outdoor  Dresses  of  ex- 
treme Simplicity  are  rjouv 
employed  for  ujalkjoc}  cos- 
tumes. Indoor  toilets  of 
tbe  most  refined  <eje<}anee 
ar>d  fapeiful  arrangement 
are  tbe  fad  tbis  winter. 

Beady-Made  Suits  <>r  all 

criptlou,  from  $1.-,  Opw 
Custom-Made  suits  of  all 

erlptlonw,  from  Qjm  I  j>w 

£3TSuits  made  to  order 
in  1 2  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Country 
orders  n.ade  from  meas- 
urement. Hats  furnished 
to  match  suiis.  Corres- 
pondence solicited. 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 
Ladles  Ready- Made 

Suit  House  and  Dress 

making;  Parlors* 

233,  3:SI  Taylor  M. 

Free  Exhibition 


OF  FINE 


Oil  *  Paintings 

 AND  

WATER  COLORS 

-        -  ~~  Selected  in  Europe 

Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  as  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester,  Sevres, 
Royal  Bonn,  Doulton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  other  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 
be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 
s.  etc  Or.  G-travri* 


Maison  Doree 

217  KEAUSV  STKEET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

Lnnciies,  Dinners,  Parlies  and  Supers 

Served  in  private  houses  a  spceialtv.  with  the  best  and  latest 
references,  at  reasonable  rjtes.  Waiters  furnished.  Please 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Glassware, 
Linen,  Silverware,  etc. 

:  Telephone  1396  : 

TJHE  •  eOloOfsllAla 


S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS. 


■JUST  COMPLETED 


STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FAMILY  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  lis  AfPOItXTMENTb 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
m.RS.  S.  B   JOHNSON,  manage* 

cuiuiiiAms,  DimofiD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UHIOH  BLOCS,  JTOCTIOH  MASSE?  AOT  POD  STSEST3. 

AOENTS    i OR 

The  Ounai  d  Royal  Mall  SteamsbipCoropanv;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  I  ack- 
ers;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldw  in  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 
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SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 

Dear  Wave: — You  know  what  kind  of  a  place 
Sacramento  is,  as  does  everyone  else,  and  so  you  can 
appreciate  the  trouble  I  have  encountered  in  my 
search  for  some  little  morsel  for  you  this  week.  But 
something  must  happen  in  the  "  deadest  "  kind  of 
places  and  so  we  have  had  a  very  bright  and  pretty 
entertainment  for  the  aid  of  the  Free  Kindergartens 
— or  two  of  them.  The  "Margnerite"  is  not  "in 
it."  The  ladies  are  very  kind  and  lovely,  but  in 
a  mild  sort  of  fashion  they  are  almost  freezing  out 
one  of  the  first  attempts  at  kindergarten  work  in 
Sacramento. 

But  for  our  "Kindergarten  Fete."  It  was  an  ex- 
quisite affair,  and  the  hostess  Mrs.  Carroll,  gave 
treely  her  house  and  help,  and  her  presence  perhaps 
less  freely.  (It  is  so  hard  to  let  the  public  step  over  a 
threshold  usually  so  carefully  guarded  against  the 
entrance  of  any  but  our  400.)  However,  it  went  off 
beautifully  and  due  credit  is  awarded  to  the  fair 
eutertaiuer.  I  hear  that  another  is  to  be  given  at 
Mrs.  McCreary's.  I  heard  it  remarked  the  other  day- 
how  beautifully  Mrs.  McC.  entertains  and  how  much 
at  ease  she  makes  all  feel  with  whom  she  comes  in 
contact(?).  Let  us  see  if  this  is  true  when  her  house 
is  thrown  open  to  all  Sacramento. 

Speaking  of  Mrs.  Carroll  reminds  me  of  Mrs.  Jack 
Wright,  i  went  up  to  Folsom  Thursday  with  one  of 
the  "  swellest  of  the  swell  "  crowds  that  Sacramento 
turns  out  sometimes.  Mrs.  Wright  was  among  them. 
We  went  to  witness  the  marriage  ceremony  of  Miss 
Aull  and  Mr.  Stump.  She  has  discovered  what  lots 
of  girls  in  Sacramento  ought  to  discover — that  it  is  a 
good  plan  to  hold  on  to  one  person  long  enough  to 
secure  him  for  a  life  partner,  and  yet  how  few  do, 
along  our  broad  avenue  especially.  There's  Mary 
who  hoped  to  win  a  certain  young  man  when  he 
would  have  been  "  an  old  maid's  darling,"but  now  he 
intends  to  become  a  traveling  man,  which  he  has 
heard  will  secure  him  a  passport  into  the  affections 
of  Maye  C  . 

Why  is  our  able  and  steady  lawyer,  J.  Frank  B  , 

looking  so  downcast?  Has  our  fair  young  lady  on 
the  avenue  gone  back  on  him,  or  are  people  begin- 
ning to  find  out  at  last  that  all  the  best  efforts  of  dear 
Frankie  were  spent  a  little  over  five  years  ago  on  that 
magnificent  High  School  oration  and  that  he  is  now 
without  resources.  He  has  been  to  China  two  or 
three  times  to  recruit  but  always  takes  the  road  to 
Iowa  Hills  first,  which  proves  to  be  his  destination, 
for  a  short  time  always  finds  him  back. 

I've  heard  so  many  young  ladies  wonder  why 
Burke,  Abbott  and  others  never  call  on  them.  I  know. 
The  other  day  on  the  train  to  your  city,  Gus  A.  told 
me  he  only  stayed  here  for  that  soft  snap  in  the  bank 
which   his   mother-in-law  furnishes. 

It  would.be  such  a  relief  to  me  as  well  as  all  if  Celia 
M.  and  her  dear  little  husband  would  make  a  note  or 
two  before  retiring  the  caller  that  had  dropped  in  that 
evening.  I  have  made  three  charming  visits  to  that 
little  nest,  but  incessantly  Celia  insists  upon  making 
me  go  out  into  the  dining-room  to  hear  her  lovely 
cups  and  saucers  ring  and  also  to  listen  to  the  pedi- 
gree of  each. 

And  now,  dear  Wave,  I'll  have  to  bid  you  a  fond 
adieu.  To  give  you  any  more  I  would  have  to  send  my 
sight  into  the  future  to  the  time  when  I  hope  this 
season's  debutantes  will  have  "come  out"  in  all 
their  glory  and  subdued  some  of  those  stoical  hearts 
that  beat  under  the  coats  of  so  many  of  our  young 
men.       Auf  wiedersehen,  Mrs.  Grundy. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  November  20th.  Dear  Wave:— The 
club  "Gaite  "  opens  the  dancing  season  on  Monday. 
November  23d,  with  a  swell  party.  This  party  will 
eclipse  all  others  in  the  way  of  grandeur,  and  will  be 
the  grandest  for  the  season. 

The  decorations  are  profuse  and  elaborate.  The 
colors  are  "  blue  and  yellow,"  and  on  Monday  night 
the  spacious  Music  Hall  will  present  a  field  of  chrys- 
anthemums, tinged  with  the  radiant  beams  of 
incandescent  lights.  The  party  is  under  the  sole 
management  of  the  following  nine:  George  F.  Mc- 
Noble,  Harry  C.  Bender,  B  Hart,  William  Dudley, 
John  Doak,  Marsh  Ladd,  John  Thompson,  Otto 
Koppitz,  and  Frank  Adams. 

Among  the  new  novelties  to  be  introduced  are  the 
Japanese  and  chrysanthemum  corners,  and  beautiful 
mantels. 

In  the  centre  there  will  be  an  arch,  portraying  viv- 
idly the  club  colors,  and  burning  brightly  under  the 
many  incandescent  lights,  which  will  adorn  it. 

The  programmes  for  the  occasion  present  something 
unique  and  pretty.  They  also  show  forth  the  "  blue 
and  yellow  "  conspicuously.  On  the  front  page  will 
be  found  the  likenesses  of  the  managing  nine. 

The  music  for  the  party  will  be  furnished  by  an 
orchestra  composed  of  artists.  A  harper,  especially 
engaged  for  the  dance,  will  afford  sweet  music  for 
the  round  dances.  Adam  Bede. 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goody  ear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat.. 

Goodyear  rubber  Company 

R.  H.  PEASE,  lAGFNTS 
S.  M.  RUNYON,  I 

577  and  579  MARKET  STREET, 

SA1T  FRANCISCO. 


K 
LL 


CASH  ASSETS 


2 

> 

2 

m 


$1,316,535.73 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKK  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  in  CM.  187!) 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 

Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  ]H.r>3 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


WM.  SEXTON,  .      R.  C.  MEDORAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Managvt 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANS0ME  ST.,  S-  F. 


Fir«  Iri-iii  n  i  e 


Assets  Jan.  1st,  1801 ,  $2,620,813.1  0 


Geo.  U.  Dornin,  Manager. 
^  409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  O"  the  Female  Face 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed liy  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free, 
(.'all  on  or  address  tlie 


CAPITAL, 
CASH  ASSKTS, 


$10,623,000.00 
4,000,000.00 


RK-INSUKERS  OF 

Anglo-Nevada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  315  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 
D.  E.  MILES,  WM.  MAO  DON  AM) 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


225  GEARY  STREET 


BAM  FRANCISCO 


Hours— 9  to  4;  Sundays,  io  to  i. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  18  6 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramentoand  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
PACIFIC    IDE  FAR, 'I'M  IE  NT 

guardian  Assurance  (Jo.  $un  *  Fire  *  Office 

Of  London  I  Of  London 

Eatablilbed  A   D,  1821  Established  A.  P.  1710 

I'ald-up  Capital    -    I  r,,oon,<  no  fash  Asr  ts    -     -    $9  031.040 

(.'ash  Assets    -       ■     $  '1. '.Ill, '.IIS  I  Assets  iu  America  -  SI,36G.331 

WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Saiisorae  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  18"7 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  Loudon,    Incorporated  V  30 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northweat  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Erancisco 
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THE    WAV  E  . 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  Sansome 

GUNS, 

FISHING  TACKLE, 
HUNTING  CLOTHING. 


Lawn  Tennis  Supplies.- 


THE 


New  Yqrk_  purveyor 
* 

EM1LH  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  2055 


WILL  E.  FISHKR 


WM.  8.  TKVIS 


Tpvk  &  Fklw  Real  Bstate  A»e,,ts 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  "n- 
furuished  houses.  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  desires  of  clients  seeking  permanent  homes  or  tem  orary  resi- 
dences. Scrupulous  attention  paid  fco  management of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  f  >r  pur- 
chasing discriminated  either  City  or  Country  i  roperty  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  subdivided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

Kkk«ke-ces:  Geo.  C  Perkins,  of  Goodall.  Perkins  &  Co. :  Wm 
Ahord,  of  Bank  of  California;  I.  (Jottig,  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  .Society;  Lovell  White  of  S  K.  Savings  Union:  Irving  M. 
Scott,  of  Union  lion  Works:  S.  C.  Iligelow.  of  Savings  and  l  oan 
Society:  Hobt.  J  Tobin,  of  llibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society: 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.:  W.  F.  Goad:  J.  B  Haggin. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


   ^ 

ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SPECTACLTS,OPTICALGO0DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCIiKAHN&CO. 

333  KF ARNY^^TRFFT 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

Hr.  W-  Oor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

-----    -■-      SAN  FRANCISCO 


K jmo  Harris 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland,    November    19.     Dkar    Wave:— Our 
first  cotillion  for  this  season  was  danced  last  Friday 
evening  and  passed  like  a  beautiful  dream;  the  hall, 
with  its  decorations  of  green,  was  an  enchanted  forest 
where  the  fairies,  in  their  most  bewitching  gowns, 
congregated  for  the  purpose  of  casting  their  most 
seductive  spells  over  the  poor  unsophisticated  boys 
who  were  in  attendance.    Do  not  say  that  I  speak 
unadvisedly  when  I  say  boys,  for  I  was  there  with 
Tom  for  my  devoted  cavalier.  There  were  boys  galore 
and  they  all  confided  in  my  most  willing  ears  that 
they  were  racked  with  curiosity  to  know  who  were 
included  in  Frou-Frou's  list  of  "broilers."  Since 
they  are  so  anxious  to  be  enlightened  on  so  tender  a 
subject,  they  shall  no  longer  be  kept  in  suspense,  so 
here  are  a  few  of  my  "  broilers."    Ralph  Moore,  Frank 
Owen,  who  has  a  marvelous  appetite,  John  Cunning- 
ham. Jim  McKee,  Karl  Howard,  Joe  Clement,  Sam 
Iireck,  Louis  Haight,  Horace  Miller,  Charlie  Hub- 
bard, Prentice  Hutchinson,  Lester  Herrick,  and  many 
others  whose  names  escape  me  at  present.  Really, 
I'm  almost  persuaded  that  it  didn't  pay  me  to  make 
the  effort  to  attend  the  cotillion — there  were  so  few- 
very  swell  eligibles.    Of  course  Harry  East  Miller  is 
a  catch,  so  is  Gus  McDonald,  then  there  is  Rhodes 
Borden,  Harry  Coleman  (of  electric  road  fame)  and 
Donald  Y.  Campbell,  but  their  conceit  would  drive  a 
girl  to  despair;   one  can  also  mention  the  Magee 
boys,  Willie  1'owning,  and  Ben  Pendleton  as  being 
real  sweet,  but  if  rumor  speaks  true,  their  affections 
are  fixed  upon  certain  particular,  bright  stars,  and 
they  cannot  be  turned  from  their  course;  then  Cleve- 
land Forbes  is  the  fiantie  of  pretty,  dainty  Fannie 
Orr.  while  the  girls  are  now  convinced  that  dear 
old  Harry  Houghton  and    Henry  Squires  are  not 
in    the  market,    and    Athearn's    love    is    all  for 
Lucy,   so   what  is  a  poor  girl  to  do  for  amuse- 
ment, especially   when   she  is  a  "back  number,'' 
as  were  many  to  whom  my  heart  went  out  in  silent 
sympathy.    Of  course  it  all  was  more  than  enchanting 
to  the  buds, and  I'm  happv  to  write  that  several  of  our 
old  maids  remained  home  this  time,  which  goes  to 
prove  that  their  Bufferings  from  last  year's  neglect 
must  have  overpowered  them,  as  they  hadn't  the 
courage  to  try  it  this  time.    It  struck  me  that  Ella 
Goodall  was  a  monopolist,  for  she  certainly  was  the 
belle  of  the  evening,  and  the  city  girls  came  in  .for 
more  than  their  share  of  attention,  Miss  Shreve  hav- 
ing left  scars  upon  the  hearts  of  several  of  the  boys. 
Floy  Brown's  pretty  curly  hair  was  the  envy  of  all  the 
girls  who  were  the  unfortunate  possessors  of  straight 
hair  that  came  out  of  curl  after  the  first  round.  May 
Tubbs  and  Ethel  Moore  were  as  utterly  unlike  as  two 
debutantes  could  possibly  be — both   are  extremely 
original  in  theirjowu  peculiar  way.     Ethel's  substan- 
tial remarks  were  too  intelligent  for  many  of  the  bovs; 
they  could  not  induce  her  to  believe  their  sweet  noth- 
ings.   She  has  her  father's  good  sense,  but  will  lose 
lots  of  jolly  good  fun  bv  allowing  the  men  to  know 
that  she  sees  through  their  nonsense.    To  be  a  howl- 
ing success  with  the  sterner  sex,  one  must  apparently 
believe  every  word  they  say — a  difficult  act  when  a 
girl  is  not  a  simpleton,  but  an  absolute  necessity. 
PorgOt  to  mention  that  "  Duke  ''  Bertie  Brayton  was 
a  great  favorite  with  the  ladies.    Forgot  to  count  the 
number  of  times  that  he  took  Ktta  out,  but  intend  do- 
ing so  next  time.    It  seemed  like  good  old  times  to 
see  Nettie  Hamilton  again.     She  was  wonderfully 
pretty  in  a  yellow  gown.    Claire  Ralston's  gown  was 
white.    She  surely  would  have  enjoyed  the  dancing 
more  had  she  left  the  train  home.    Bessie  Wheaton's 
gown  was  blue  brocade,  and  she  was  the  happy  pos- 
sessorof  an  escort,  too,  viz.,  young  Ainsworth.  Harry 
Houghton  was  Claire's  partner  in  the  cotillion,  while 
Nellie  Chabot  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  a  San 
Francisco  gallant,  in  the  person  of  Mr.  N.  R.  Sher 
wood,  and  right  attentive  he  was.  too.    My  gown  was 
pale  blue,  decollete.     How  fortunate  to  be  able  to 
wear  low-cut  gowns.    Some  of  the  buds  and  back 
numbers  did  look  too  scrawny  for  anything.  Tom 
says  that  the  Assembly  menu  surpassed  that  of  the 
cotillion,  which  I  don't  believe;  he  is  in  love  with 
some  one  of  the  Assembly.    He  also  says  that  Jim 
Breck  made  a  better  leader  than  Athearn,  which  I  can 
believe,  although  Athearn  did  remarkably  well,  and 
in  time  mav  pass  for  a  Houghton  or  a  Greenway. 

By  the  way,  dear,  is  it  not  cruel  that  "the  sins  of 
the  parents  should  be  visited  on  the  children  ?  "  It 
seems  impossible  for  people  to  be  so  narrow  in  their 
views,  and  yet  there  are  many  in  this  burg  who  arc 
horribly  so.  Now,  there  is  Mattie  and  Mamie  whose 
swell  reception  I'm  to  attend  this  evening,  where  all 
the  beauty  and  chivalry  of  this  place  will  be  gathered, 
but  a  certain,  sweet,  pretty  little  bud,  who  is  just  as 
innocent  as  our  irreproachable  hostesses,  will  be  ab- 
sent, and  all  because  these  same  girls  and  their  mother 
cannot  invite  to  their  homes  any  one  belonging  to  a 
certain  individual,  quite  recently  involved  in  one  of 
the  most  notorious  scandals  it  has  ever  been  our  mis- 
fortune to  have,  and  yet.  these  same  gentle,  kind 
ladies,  who  are  members  of  the  church,  and  would  not 


trample  on  a  worm  that  crossed  their  path,  do  not 
hesitate  to  wound  a  dear  girl,  who  is  utterly  irrespon- 
sible for  any  sin  that  her  father  may  have  committed. 
If  such  be  "charity"  excuse  me  from  it.  Men  are 
not  guilty  of  any  thing  so  small,  so  it  is  not  possible 
that  her  absence  from  the  cotillion  was  on  account  of 
not  being  invited.  Surely  the  committee  on  invita- 
tions were  more  manly  than  that,  besides,  if  all  were 
excluded  whose  fathers  were  guilty,  our  cotillion 
would  be  a  small  affair.  Billy  Bond  was  usher  at  the 
Chipman  wedding  in  Alameda  last  week,  and  he  was 
quite  attentive  to  another  "Rose,"  so  Tom  says. 
Am  I  mistaken  about  "  Ruby  ?  "  Have  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  he  is  a  flirt.  How  I  have  rattled  on  and 
forgotten  all  about  that  little  secret  of  Tom,  which  is 
to  create  such  a  sensation.  Any  way  it  will  keep 
until  next  time,  when  you  shall  surely  hear  all  about 
it,  as  well  as  have  a  graphic  description  :f  the 
Knowles'  reception,  which  I  shall  attend  with  Tom  as 
escoit.  Auf witdersekeit,  Frou-Frou. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  pictures  of  the  gentlemen  who  adorn  the  first 
page  of  The  Wave  this  week  became  familiar  to  San 
Franciscans  last  Saturday,  when  they  appeared  at  the 
head  of  the  Harvard  and  Yale  baseball  teams.  How. 
ever,  they  had  achieved  distinction  in  other  ways  than 
in  the  run  around  the  bases,  and  were  certainly  chosen 
for  the  responsible  positions  more  on  account  of  their 
personal  popularity,  than  because  of  their  knowledge 
of  the  intricacies  of  the  National  Game.  Mr. 
Howard  was  captain  of  the  Harvard  Team;  Mr. 
Owen  of  Yale. 

 ►  •■«  

SPECIAL  NOTICE. 


The  readers  of  The  Wave  are  assured  that 
the  preparations  being  made  for  the  Christmas 
issue  of  this  journal  will  insure  a  holiday  num- 
ber of  a  character  and  value  never  equaled  by 
any  local  paper.  The  best  story  writers  in  the 
city  have  been  engaged  to  contribute,  and  a  liter- 
ary feast  will  be  prepared  that  will  tempt  the 
most  epicurean  tastes.  Ambrose  Bierce  will 
contribute  a  weird,  strange  story,  in  whose  tell- 
ing he  proves  himself  a  master;  Arthur  McEwen 
will  write  a  Calif ornian  tale  in  his  inimitable 
way;  Ex-Senator  Lynch,  Harry  Bigelow, 
Frank  Norris,  and  other  well  and  favorably 
known  writers  will  be  represented  by  worthy 
efforts.  The  stories  will  be  illustrated  by  the 
best  artists  in  the  city.  John  Vance  Cheney, 
J.  D.  Phelan,  and  others  of  the  gentle  poets  will 
woo  the  muse  for  the  benefit  of  The  Wave's 
many  readers. 

The  artistic  features  will  be  the  best  ever  seen 
in  a  Coast  journal;  the  cover  is  a  delicate  and 
dainty  design  in  black,  gold,  and  gray;  the  chief 


supplement  is  a  magnificent  double  sheet  picture 
of  Mt.  Shasta  {well  worth  preserving  and  fram- 
ing), done  by  the  half-tone  process  and  printed  in 
two  colors;  pictures  of  Chinatown  that  have 
never  been  reproduced;  scenes  in  California  that 
have  escaped  the  Argus  eye  of  the  amateur  photo- 
grapher; portraits  of  well-known  Society  people, 
and  of  representative  business  men,  and  a  hun- 
dred and  one  other  features  will  make  The 
Wave's  Christmas  number  the  finest  that  has 
ever  been  issued  on  the  Coast. 


SPLASHES. 


How  to  explain  the  intense  enthusiasm 
evoked  by  the  Harvard-Yale  baseball  match 
I  am  completely  at  a  loss.  The  exhibition  of 
anything  like  jubilance  by  a  San  Francisco 
crowd  is  so  rare  as  to  be  worthy  of  record. 
Save  in  political  times  no  one  cares  enough 
about  anything  to  raise  his  voice  over  it; 
applause  is  more  often  the  inspiration  of  duty 
than  of  sentiment.  Save  in  early  days,  there 
has  never  occurred  a  time  when  enough  peo- 
ple thought  the  same  way  on  any  one  subject 
to  constitute  popular  opinion.  We  are  un- 
emotional, unresponsive,  and  two  years  behind 
the  East  in  fashions  as  well  as  in  politics.  But 
the  characteristics  of  the  huge  gathering  at 
Central  Park  last  Saturday  afternoon  were 
exceedingly  noisy.  Composed  of  the  entire 
400,  its  offshoots  and  hangers-on,  of  the 
Upper  Circles  and  the  second  cut,  it  was  the 
brightest,  gayest,  noisiest  aggregation  of 
humanity  I  have  ever  seen  in  this  city. 

*  *  * 

It  may  have  been  the  opportunity  to  display 
new  winter  costumes,  or  the  latest  chef  d'- 
ceuvres  in  hats  and  bonnets  that  proved  so  fasci- 
nating. I  do  know  that  the  stand  at  Central 
Park  never  presented  such  an  array  of  swell- 
dom before.  Every  pretty  girl  in  town  must 
have  been  there,  besides  scores  of  homely 
ones.  Irrespective  of  looks,  however,  all  were 
enthusiastic.  Every  one  wore  ribands  of  red 
or  dark  blue — some  went  as  far  as  to  appear 
arrayed  in  costumes  of  one  color  or  the  other — 
a  few  sported  and  kept  active  red  parasols. 
Red  roses  and  violets  were  the  floral  significa- 
tions of  the  rivalry.  When  Yale  was  in  the 
ascendant,  one  could  not  but  be  struck  by  the 
predominance  of  blue — when  Harvard  came 
to  the  front  the  red  was  pre-eminent.  Without 
looking  at  the  game  at  all,  one  could  mark  its 
progress  by  the  ascendancy  in  the  audience  of 
the  one  shade  or  the  other. 

*  *  * 

The  choruses  of  'Rahs  and  the  blasting  of 
tin  horns  was  almost  ear-splitting.  Over  on 
the  north  side  of  the  grounds  congregated  the 
warm  adherents  of  the  rival  colleges — an 
aggregation  of  good  University  Clubmen,  and 
clubmen  who  had  never  been  east  of  Sacra- 
mento. Those  unfortunates  yelled  like  Com- 
manches  the  entire  afternoon;  indeed,  by 
shutting  one's  eyes,  it  was  easy  to  imagine 
one's  self  at  the  Cliff  House  listening  to  the 
seals.  The  solitary  consolation  was  that  no 
the  following  day  certain  households  were 


affected  with  silence  sweeter  than  unheard 
melodies,  and  eloquent  of  tired  lungs  and  sore 
throats.  En  passant,  it  was  curious  how  much 
more  enthusiastic  the  men  who  had  never  been 
near  Cambridge  in  their  lives  were  than  any 
single  graduate  of  either  Harvard  or  Yale. 
Two  fellows  whom  I  am  personally  aware 
graduated  from  the  San  Francisco  High 
School  went  absolutely  wild  when  Harvard 
won,  and  succeeded  in  producing  the  impres- 
sion in  the  minds  of  certain  fair  damsels  that 
they  were  victims  of  higher  education. 

*  *  * 

The  game  had  the  distinction  of  being 
much  the  worse  that  was  ever  played  on  the 
Central  Park  grounds.  Of  course,  I  under- 
stand that  that  is  a  high  honor,  considering 
the  startling  number  of  poor  exhibitions 
given  there,  but  I  will  call  on  Shafter  How- 
ard to  prove  the  assertion.  It  is  understood, 
however,  that  it  was  not  bad  because  the 
gentlemen  could  not  play  the  game;  no  one 
would  believe  me  if  I  said  they  did  the  best 
they  could;  every  one  knows  that  the  horrible 
muffs  were  made  in  the  interest  of  the  pleasure 
of  the  spectators.  Why,  Hugh  Tevis  told  a 
friend  that  every  ball  that  reached  the  first 
base  was  caught  cleverly,  and  dropped  in 
order  to  give  the  observers  something  to 
laugh  at. 

The  game  will  be  long  remembered  as  the 
one  in  which  roller-skates  were  first  formally 
introduced  into  baseball  warfare.  Mr.  Haight's 
splendid  slides,  which  filled  the  people  with 
admiration,  and  the  air  with  plaudits,  were 
achieved  by  the  use  of  skates,  carefully 
strapped  to  his  chest,  and  concealed  under 
the  sweater.  The  use  of  the  net  by  Gaston 
Ashe,  out  on  right  field,  almost  caused  a  row. 
It  was  understood  that  no  nets,  baskets,  or 
hats  were  to  be  used  in  catching  the  balls,  and 
Mr.  Howard  was  firm  in  his  instructions  to 
this  effect,  saying  that  his  side  desired  to  take 
no  advantage  of  their  opponents.  Up  to  the 
sixth  inning  Howard  gave  run  after  run  to 
Yale  in  the  most  generous  manner,  and  suf- 
fered in  the  estimation  of  the  people,  who, 
naturally,  thought  they  were  poorer  players 
than  the  Yale  men.  This,  however,  was 
utterly  impossible  ;  they  could  have  been  as 
bad — but  worse,  perish  the  thought  ! 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  big  boarding-house  on  Sut- 
ter Street,  the  exterior  of  which  presents 
the  most  artistic  garniture  of  fire  escapes 
I  have  ever  seen.  Therein  resides  a  physi- 
cian of  some  credit  and  small  renown,  such 
as  every  composer  of  p'escriptions,  whose 
chirography  is  unintelligible  and  whose 
equipage  unimpeachable,  may  attain.  He 
was  supreme  in  the  big  boarding-house. 
Whenever  a  guest  had  an  ailment  he  was 
in  demand;  the  landlady  commended  him 
to  strangers,  and,  altogether,  his  income  from 
the  establishment  was  considerably  in  excess 
of  his  board  bill.  In  the  course  of  his  stay 
there  occurred  several  cases  ofdiphtheria  which 
he  treated  with  some  success.  They  were 
not  very  dangerous  cases,  it  is  true,  but  such 
as  they  were,  he  did  his  best,  and  no  one 
died.  It  was  his  charming  custom  to  come 
from  his  patients  and  mingle  with  the  guests, 
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us  though  contagion  was  a  bogy,  and  germs  a 
delusion  unfit  for  the  consideration  of  priests 
of  the  Esculapian  temple. 

A  few  weeks  before  there  w  is  a  huge  scare 
in  the  big  boarding-house.  Diphtheria  broke 
out  among  some  children.  It  was  a  mild 
case,  I  am  told,  but  so  much  was  said  of  it 
owing  to  a  difference  of  opinion  between  allop- 
athists  and  homeopathists.that  it  became  noised 
around  that  the  dread  disease  was  epidemic. 
Among  the  guests  there  was  somethiug  like  a 
stampede.  The  landlady  had  made  a  very 
grave  error.  She  failed  or  forgot  to  consult 
with  her  resident  physician.  Neither  asked 
to  attend  the  case  nor  his  opinion  demanded, 
his  views  on  the  contagious  possibilities  of  the 
disease  altered,  and  with  bag  and  baggage  and 
much  noise,  he  moved  to  other  quarters.  It 
is  curious  how  extraneous  circumstances  influ- 
ence scientific  conclusions. 

*  *  * 

Clubdom  is  not  entirely  happy  over  last 
Saturday's  baseball  game.  The  Pacific-Union 
and  Bohemian  members  claim  that  the  Yale- 
Harvard  combination  stole  their  thunder,  and 
utilized  the  interest  which  they  had  succeeded 
in  arousing  in  their  own  contest.  Their  con- 
tention is  that  but  for  the  big  club  game  and 
the  amount  of  advertising  it  received,  the 
University  meeting  would  not  have  attracted 
any  attention  at  all.  The  basis  of  their  com- 
plaints is  the  assumption  that  a  little  baseball 
goeth  a  long  way — that  one  such  attack  is 
enough  for  a  season.  My  own  impression  is. 
however,  that  the  coming  event  will  be  as 
much  of  a  Society  affair  as  last  Saturday's, 
and  even  more  so.  Already  I  hear  of  lunch 
parties  to  precede  excursions  to  Haight  Street. 
So  f  ir  as  the  turn-out  of  equipages  is  con- 
cerned, there  will  be  a  display  of  drags  and 
coaches  generally  that  will  add  lustre  to  the 
occasion. 

*  *  * 

From  the  point  of  view  of  good  playing,  I  am 
assured  the  game  will  be  well  worth  seeing. 
The  two  nines  have  practiced  most  assidu- 
ously. Each  man  has  eschewed  the  tempta- 
tions of  Society,  has  abstained  from  seductive 
suppers  and  cigarettes.  The  honor  of  two 
institutions  is  at  stake.  Each  has  won  a 
game — -this  is  the  decisive  meeting.  The 
Pacific-Union  nine  is  infinitely  stronger  than 
it  was  last  year.  It  includes  a  number  of 
young  men,  not  very  long  from  college,  whose 
skill  is  unquestioned.  With  this  very  match 
in  view  several  fellows  with  excellent  base- 
ball reputations  have  been  enrolled,  and  if 
the  Bohemians  should  again  win  it  will  not 
be  by  nearly  as  large  a  score  as  that  of  last 
year.  *  *  * 

It  will  be  a  stirring  game.  In  both  clubs 
nothing  else  is  talked  of;  Joe  Redding  has 
added  to  his  other  accomplishments  a  dilet- 
tante acquaintance  with  the  slang  of  the  dia- 
mond. President  Phelan  discourses  learnedly 
of  twirling  the  sphere,  and  I  am  sure  Jake 
Dressier  who  "  does  up  "  the  game  for  the 
Examiner,  would  find  it  utterly  out  of  the 
question  to  give  Harry  Veuve,  Bob  Grayson, 
Fred  Webster,  or  any  of  the  others  a  single 
point.  Indeed,  I  believe  that  Dan  Murphy 
of  San  Jose  has  again  deferred  his  departure 
for  Mexico  and  will  come  up  to  town  for  the 
afternoon.  The  winning  team  will,  of  course, 
dine  the  vanquished,  and  celebrate  their 
victory  with  proper  ceremony,  but  with  due 
regard  to  modesty. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  given  by  Mrs  Lewis,  of  1420 
Sutter  Street,  to  celebrate  the  debut  in 
Society of" her  daughter '^ITss  Mamie  Lewis, 


was  one  of  the  pleasantest  parties  so  far  this 
season.  The  evening's  entertainment  was 
inaugurated  with  the  performance  of  the  Toy 
Symphony,  under  the  direction  of  Henry 
Hyman.  Miss  Lewis  wielded  the  baton,  and 
the  concourse  of  strange  sounds  occasioned 
considerable  amusement.  Then  followed  a 
conundrum  contest  for  prizes,  and  after  that 
came  dancing.  After  supper  the  successful 
guessers  were  awarded  handsome  souvenirs. 
Vocal  selections  followed,  and  then  dancing 
was  resumed  and  kept  up  until  quite  an  early 
hour.  Among  the  guests  were  many  of  the 
season's  debutantes,  who  certainly  hold  their 
own  with  success  against  the  established 
belles. 

*  *  * 

The  first  cotillion  of  the  Friday  Night  Club 
was  given  last  evening.  Mr.  Greenway  led 
with  Miss  Bessie  Hooker.  The  figures  were 
successfully  executed,  and  the  sixteen  debu- 
tantes got  through  very  satisfactorily.  That 
the  ranks  of  the  belles  will  receive  any  con- 
siderable accessions  from  among  them  is  not 
impossible,  though  rather  improbable.  But 
who  can  predict  what  a  year  will  bring  forth  ? 

The  season  formally  opened  with  the 
cotillion  last  night.  It  is  little  use  hazarding 
prophesies  as  to  what  is  going  to  occur,  but 
the  chances  are  for  a  good  deal  of  mild  enter- 
taining. At  present  no  one  is  talking  about 
giving  any  big  balls  or  large  parties,  though 
the  future  months  may  be  resplendent  with 
both.  Perhaps  the  activity  engendered  by  the 
number  of  charity  receptions  may  possibly 
produce  something  more  serious  before  Ash 
Wednesday.  It  is  about  time,  however,  for 
those  in  whose  hands  the  social  reputation  of 
the  city  rests  to  redeem  it  from  the  charge  of 
stagnation  that  so  frequently  and  so  justly,  in 
recent  years,  has  been  brought  against  it. 
Novelist  Tom  Fitch  speaks  of  San  Francisco 
and  New  York  as  the  only  metropolitan  cities 
in  America.  I  am  afraid  our  claims  must  be 
based  on  situation  rather  than  achievement. 

*  *  * 

The  baby  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  was  baptized  at  noon  on  Thanksgiv- 
ing Day.  Quite  an  elaborate  ceremonial 
ushered  the  pretty  little  creature  into  Chris- 
tianity. The  gold  font  at  which  she  was 
baptized  was  a  part  of  the  plate  of  an  old 
Dutch  church,  a  souvenir  of  Mrs.  Crocker's 
recent  European  tour.  It  was  filled  with  the 
most  efficacious  christening  water  known  to 
history — that  of  the  Jordan,  especially  im- 
ported for  the  occasion.  Rev.  Dr.  Foute  per- 
formed the  ceremony,  Colonel  Fred  Crocker, 
Miss  Beth  Sperry  and  Mrs.  Crocker  acting  as 
sponsors,  and  little  Miss  Mary  Ethel  crowed 
lustily  as  she  was  sprinkled.  She  was  dressed 
in  a  christening  gown  of  the  finest  Parisian 
lawn,  a  veritable  chef  d'ceuvre  in  its  way, 
wonderfully  ornamented.  It  is  a  portion  of  a 
layette  which  is,  perhaps,  as  magnificent  and 
as  costly  as  ever  baby  had.  After  the  little 
one  had  been  inspected  and  admired,  tht 
guests  sat  down  to  species  of  baptismal  break- 
fast, at  which  the  health  of  the  little  heiress 
was  drunk  in  bumpers  of  champagne. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Ruth  Blackwell  and  Miss  Lulu  Holli 
day,  accompanied  by  Burke  Holliday,  leave 
for  Japan  and  China  on  December  8.  Mrs. 
Blackwell  purposes  traveling  very  extensively, 
and  will  spend  several  mouths  in  Chrysanthe- 
mum land  before  proceecing  to  India.  Mrs. 
Jewett  will  be  a  member  of  the  party,  which, 
in  Hong  Kong,  will  receive.  other  accessions  in 
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the  shape  of  Mrs.  Senator  Stewart  and  Miss 
Mabelle  Stewart,  who  are  also  "doing"  the 
Orient.  It  will  be  some  years  before  Mrs. 
Blackwell  rejoins  her  family  here,  and  she  will 
then  have  gone  right  round  the  world.  It 
seems  the  misfortune  of  this  city  that  its  most 
agreeable  people  are  continually  flitting  else- 
where. Over  the  departure  of  so  interesting 
and  charming  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Blackwell,  the 
expressions  of  regret  will  be  numerous  and 
sincere. 

*  *  * 

The  reign  of  teas  continues  unbroken.  The 
popularity  of  this  sensational  form  of  enter- 
tainment remains  unabated.  Throughout 
the  season  they  will  be  given,  one  after 
another,  each  a  replica  of  the  last.  I  would 
suggest  the  much-despised  musicale  as  a 
variation.  If  one  goes  the  right  way  about 
it,  there  should  be  little  difficulty  in  arranging 
a  programme,  and  it  is  well  known  that  noth- 
ing so  stimulates  conversation  as  good 
piano-forte  playing.  The  discomfort  of  the 
executant  need  not  be  considered  if  the  guests 
are  only  kept  happy. 

The  Thanksgiving  eve  ball  at  the  Colonial 
proved  as  great  a  success  as  was  expected. 
The  large  dining-room  furnished  an  excellent 
dancing  floor,  and  though  the  number  of 
couples  participating  was  very  large,  stilf 
there  was  ample  space.  Horace  Ball  was 
master  of  ceremonies,  and  the  guests  were 
received  and  made  welcome  by  Mrs.  John- 
stone, Mrs.  Bill,  and  the  ladies  of  the  estab- 
lishment. After  midnight  a  delicious  supper 
was  served  at  tete  a  teie  tables.  Altogether 
the  affair  was  thoroughly  enjoyable,  and  it  is  to 
be  hoped  will  be  followed  by  others  through 
the  season. 

Down  at  Del  Monte,  just  now,  the  weather 
is  something  to  dream  of.  The  days  are 
cloudless  and  the  nights  are  clear.  In  the 
gardens  bloom  countless  chrysanthemums, here 
in  masses  of  pink,  purple,  lemon,  orange, 
there  in  huge  beds  of  blended  hues  whose 
soft  harmony  is  almost  melodious.  Those 
who  care  to  enjoy  the  beauty  of  this  delight- 
ful place  without  the  distractions  of  Society, 
should  spend  a  week  there  now.  It  is  not 
yet  too  cold  to  bathe  in  the  surf,  and  the  sun- 
sets are  something  to  dream  about.  Brides 
and  bridegrooms  may  traverse  the  shady 
paths  under  the  ivy-wreathed  oaks  and 
cypresses  without  fear  of  amused  glances, 
and  to  imagine  a  more  entrancing  region  for 
billing  and  cooing  would  strain  the  capacity 
of  a  Persian  Improvisator. 

*  *  * 

The  hotel  is  being  fitted  with  electricity. 
There  are  to  be  handsome  incandescent 
burners  in  the  parlor,  ladies' billiard-room,  in 
the  reading-room,  office,  and  along  the  cor- 
ridors. The  management  has  decided  not  to 
provide  the  bedrooms  with  the  light  this 
season.  The  tourist  season  is  about  commenc- 
ing and  from  now  onward  the  bulk  of  the  resi- 
dents will  be  Easterners.  It  is  a  little  early 
yet  for  the  habitues,  but  I  understand  they 
have  all  engaged  rooms.  The  prospects  are 
for  a  busy  season  at  Christmas,  and  for  the 
New  Year  a  large  Society  contingent  will  go 
down  on  the  afternoon  of  Thursday.  The 
football  club  is  endeavoring  to  arrange  a  match 
with  a  Los  Angeles  team  for  New  Year's  day. 
This  alone  would  attract  a  large  crowd  to  the 
ideal  summer  resort. 

-    .  '  z  ■  *  *  * 

Miss  May  C  olburn  gave  an  umbrella  tea  on 
Tuesday  ,  afternoon  last.  The  parlors  of  her 
residence,,  on.  the   comer    of  .  Sacramento 
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and  Hyde  Streets,  were  beautifully  decorated 
with  flowers  and  foliage,  and  unique  exam- 
ples of  the  sunshade  art  from  Japan.  Tiny 
umbrellas  were  given  as  souvenirs.  Miss 
Colburn  was  assisted  in  receiving  her  guests 
by  Miss  Gibbs,  Miss  Dresbach,  Miss  Pringle, 
and  Miss  Davis.  Delicious  refreshments  were 
served.  *  *  * 

Mrs.  Volney  Spalding  gave  a  charming 
Thanksgiving  dinner  on  Thursday  evening  at 
the  Bella  Vista.  Among  the  guests  were 
Mrs.  John  Gilligg, Mrs.  Benham,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  J.  Ritchie.  Mrs.  Spalding  has  been 
quite  ill  for  the  past  two  weeks,  but  her  many 
friends  will  lejoice  to  learn  that  she  is  conva- 
lescing. *  *  * 

The  first  annual  banquet  commemo 
rating  the  celebrated  victory  gained  by  Lans- 
ing Mizner,  of  Benicia  and  the  United  States, 
over  that  grasping  monopoly,  the  Western 
Union  Telegraph  Company,  was  enjoyed  at 
the  Bohemian  Club  last  Saturday.  In  a  recent 
issue  I  spake  of  the  contest  at  law  between 
Mr.  Mizner  and  the  soulless  corporation;  the 
plaintiff  won  his  suit  for  $150  and  got  $50 
costs;  the  entire  sum  was  "  blown  in"  on  the 
banquet.  It  was  one  of  the  happiest  that 
Bohemia  has  ever  enjoyed.  The  decorations 
were  unique,  consisting  for  the  most  part  of 
dismantled  telegraph  poles,  falling  wires,  and 
champagne  bottles. 

*  *  * 

The  orations  were  sultry,  and  the  Western 
Union's  ears  must  have  burned,  if  that  corpo- 
ration has  any  audient  organs.  Joe  Redding, 
Ned  Hamilton,  General  Barnes,  Porter  Ashe, 
Lou  Mizner,  and  Rome  Hart  made  speeches 
denouncing  the  hydra-headed  monopoly,  and 
challenging  it  to  all  kinds  of  mortal  and  immor- 
tal combats.  Besides  the  orators  I  have  named, 
there  were  present  Alec  Hamilton,  Dan 
O'Connell,  Edgar  Mizner,  Fred  Zeile,  Charley 
Peters,  Ned  Townsend,  Gaston  Ashe,  Donald 
DeV.  Graham,  and  Charles  Dickman. 

*  *  * 

The  Griffiths  gave  an  impromptu  german  on 
Wednesday  evening  last.  It  proved  a  very 
jolly  affair.  Miss  Eugenie  McLane  of  Balti- 
more led  very  cleverly  a  series  of  pretty  and 
familiar  figures.  There  were  about  seventeen 
couples.  The  rooms  were  handsomely  deco- 
rated, and  the  supper  was  admirable  as  all  sup- 
pers given  in  Captain  Griffith's  house  are. 
Dancing  was  kept  up  until  nearly  three 
o'clock  Thanksgiving  morning. 

*  *  * 

The  Hobarts  gave  a  dinner  in  honor  of  Miss 
Gorham  of  Carson,  Nevada,  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing. It  was  quite  an  elaborate  affair.  The 
dining  room  was  artistically  decorated,  and 
the  table  was  beautifully  adorned  with  chrys- 
anthemums, of  a  delicate  lilac  hue.  With  the 
exception  of  two  or  three  veteran  Society  men, 
the  sixteen  who  sat  down  to  supper  were 
members  of  the  younger  set.  After  dinner 
there  was  a  little  music  and  dancing.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  H.  L-  Dodge  the  same  evening  gave 
a  dinner  in  honor  of  Senator  and  Mrs.  Leland 
Stanford. 

The  Concordia  Club's  Soiree  Musicale,  on 
Wednesday  evening,  came  quite  up  to  expecta- 
tions, though  it  was  hardly  what  one  would  call 
a  complete  success.  The  concert  end  of  the 
entertainment  was  disposed  ol  by  ten  o'clock, 
then  the  floor  was  cleared  and  dancing  com- 
menced. In  order,  I  presume,  to  make  the 
affair  as  informal  as  possible,  the  management 
dispensed  with  programmes,  and  the  result 
was  confusion  worse,  confounded.  There 
must  have  been  between  three  •  and  four 
hundred  people  present    Some  very  hand* 


some  gowns  were  displayed,  many  of  the 
girls  being  in  ball  dress.  Judging  by  the 
preponderance  of  the  female  element,  it  is 
apparent  that  the  rule  against  giving  invita- 
tions will  have  to  be  modified,  as  there  were 
not  enough  partners  to  go  around. 

*  *  * 

The  supper  was  exceedingly  elaborate. 
There  were  several  courses  served  hot,  but 
like  the  supper  at  the  opening  ball,  the  cook- 
ing was  by  no  means  all  that  could  be  ex- 
pected. The  usual  array  of  pretty  and  popular 
girls  were  there,  and  dancing  was  kept  up 
until  early  Thursday  morning.  The  Con- 
cordia directors  have  not  yet  decided  on  the 
character  of  their  New  Year's  Eve  ball. 
There  is  some  talk  of  making  it  a  fancy 
dress  mask,  which  would  certainly  prove  very 
interesting  and  jolly. 

Ex-Senator  James  G.  Fair  left  for  New 
York  this  week  to  spend  Christmas  with  his 
daughters  in  New  York,  and  to  see  young 
Master  Hermie  Oelrichs,  whose  christening  is 
to  take  place  shortly.  The  entire  Fair  family 
is  concentrated  just  at  present  in  Gotham. 
The  Senator  will  return  early  in  January.  It 
is  interesting  to  learn  that  James  G-  Fair,  Jr., 
and  Charley  Fair  were  at  Dwight,  Illinois, 
and  have  emerged  from  a  course  of  Dr. 
Keeley's  treatment  completely  cured.  The 
fact  that  the  cure  has  proved  efficacious  in 
their  case  is  the  cause  of  undisguised  satis- 
faction in  the  family. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  H.  H.  Scott  and  Miss  Mamie  Scott 
give  a  tea  this  afternoon  at  2041  Pine  Street, 
from  four  to  seven  o'clock.  Mrs.  Jewett  was 
to  have  given  a  tea  to  day,  also,  but  she  has 
indefinitely  postponed  it.  She  leaves  for 
Japan  on  the  eight  prox.  George  Newhall 
and  his  mother,  Mrs.  Newhall,  depart  on  the 
same  steamer. 

*  *  * 

Gaston  Ashe,  who  is  to  be  married  on  De- 
cember 3d,  was  given  a  farewell  dinner  by 
George  D.  Boyd,  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  on 
Wednesday  evening  last.  There  were  some 
funny  speeches  delivered  and  a  very  pleasant 
time  was  had.  Afterwards  the  Blythe  block 
trick  was  played  on  certain  members  of  the 
party  who  had  not  yet  been  initiated  into  its 
mysteries. 

Louis  Thors,  the  well-known  photographer, 
celebrated  Thanksgiving  in  a  pleasant  way. 
He  got  married,  and  the  bride  is  Miss  Gertie 
Hazlehurst,  who  has  been  in  his  studio  for 
some  time.  She  is  a  pretty  and  accomplished 
young  lady,  for  whose  weddingat  this  time  no 
one  was  prepared.  The  affai  r  was  a  great  sur- 
prise to  the  friends  of  the  bride  and  groom. 

*  *  * 

The  Owl's  Nest  Club  will  soon  be  more 
than  a  name.  Work  will  soon  be  commenced 
on  the  foundations,  Mr.  Polk,  the  architect, 
having  completed  the  preliminary  drawings. 
The  Owl's  Nest  will  be  the  headquarters  of 
the  real  Bohemian  element. 

*  *  * 

The  Bandurria  Club,  whose  entertainments 
in  the  past  have  been  the  source  of  so  much 
pleasure  to  many  people,  will  give  its  fifth 
concert  on  next  Wednesday  evening  at  Odd 
Fellows'  Hall.  A  programme  of  great  merit 
has  been  prepared  for  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

A  matinee  musicale  is  to  take  place  in  Berke- 
ley on  Wednesday  afternoon,  December  2,  at 
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the  residence  of  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan.  It  is  to 
be  given  by  Miss  Virginia  Vassaulr,  pianist, 
and  Miss  Florence  Fletcher,  violinist,  they 
will  have  the  assistance  of  Miss  Louise  Hollo- 
day,  who  possesses  a  highly-trained  contralto 
voice  of  rare  sweetness. 

*  *  * 

I  notice  our  professional  men  are  drifting 
from  the  busy  thoroughfares  to  Sutter  and 
Geary  Streets.  Sutter  Street  seems  to  be  the 
choice  location,  cleanly  and  free  from  dust. 
Drs.  Newman,  Rumbold,  Payne,  and  others 
have  recently  located  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  the  Pleasanton.  The  Drs.  Payne  have 
turned  the  Bell  property,  opposite  the  Uni- 
versity Club,  into  neat  and  attractive  offices. 
This  street  is  sought  for  the  reason  that  it  is 
quiet,  central,  and  easy  of  access,  there  now 
being  many  cross  cable  lines  draining  every 
part  of  the  city  and  passing  within  a  block. 

*  *  * 

Peters  has  a  rare  collection  of  his  works 
ready  for  exhibition  on  next  Tuesday.  He 
will  show  them  in  the  rooms  of  the  Art 
Association  on  Pine  Street  on  that  day  and 
Wednesday,  and  the  sale  will  begin  Thursday 
evening.  As  the  artist  goes  to  Paris  in  a  few 
weeks,  this  will  be  the  last  opportunity  in 
some  years  the  people  of  this  city  will  have 
to  view  his  work.  I  would  not  be  surprised 
if  the  sale  were  something  of  a  Society  event, 
as  Mr.  Peters  has  a  large  acquaintance  in  the 
social  circles  of  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  will  be  present  in  force, 
as  Louis  Sloss,  Jr.,  and  George  T.  Bromley 
have  kindly  volunteered  to  act  as  auctioneers. 

"Among  the  Redwoods"  is  one  of  Mr. 
Peters'  finest  small  pictures.  It  is  full  of 
atmosphere,  and  there  is  about  it  the  breath 
of  the  forests;  "  The  Ferry  at  Concarneau  "  is 
an  excellent  evening  effect  in  Brittany,  when 
the  dying  sun  of  an  autumnal  day  has  shed  a 
red  glow  on  fishing  boats  and  houses;  "A 
Gray  Day  in  Holland  "  is  a  work  of  great 
merit,  and  shows  the  painter  at  his  best; 
'Fort  Point  Road,"  "  Whalers  in  Winter 
Quarters,"  "Studies  at  Belvedere,"  and  a 
dozen  other  splendid  examples  will  attract  at- 
tention.   The  sale  should  be  successful. 

*  *  * 

Roller  skating  is  all  the  craze  at  present, 
and  thousands  engage  in  that  delightful  recre- 
ation and  exercise  at  the  Olympian  Rink, 
Mechanics' Pavilion.  The  management  of  the 
rink  have  provided  all  the  available  novelties 
in  roller  skating  for  the  pleasure  of  their  pat- 
rons. Achilles  Philion,  of  Havana,  Cuba,  is 
one  of  the  novelties  lately  enjoyed.  He  is  a 
marvel.  His  feat  is  to  ascend  a  spiral  tower 
from  the  floor  to  the  roof  of  the  pavilion,  on  a 
revolving  sphere.  Miss  Fannie  Lorraine  has 
justly  determined  her  right  to  be  styled 
"  Queen  of  the  Rink."  She  is  unapproachable 
in  her  evolutions. 

*  *  * 

F.S.  Chadbourne  goes  East  this  evening  to  be 
absent  a  little  over  a  fortnight.  Business  of 
importance  calls  him  to  New  York,  and  he 
expects,  while  there,  to  conclude  negotiations 
that  will  give  him  charge  of  nn  enterprise  of 
considerable  importance  to  the  citv.  Mr. 
Chadbourne  is  pisitive  in  his  determination  to 
close  out  his  furniture  business,  and  has 
already  made  arrangements  for  hiring  an 
office  in  which  to  conduct  his  private  interests 
after  the  beginning  of  the  year.  The  chances 
are  that  the  firm  of  Sanborn  &  Vail  will 
occupy  the  premises  he  vacates.  Their  pres- 
ent quarters,  I  understand,  are  entirely  in- 
adequate. 
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and  a  dainty  service  en"  oysters  will  pardon 
innumerable  faults  in  cooking  and  lapses  in 
entries.  All  this  I  have  been  told  by  a  lady 
who  lately  had  the  distinguished  honor  to 
attend  a  dinner  in  one  of  the  mansions  that 
adorn  Pacific  Heights.  The  hostess  is  known 
as  the  most  careful  marketer  in  town,  whose 
lace  gloves  are  always  removed  when  she  feels 
of  a  roast  of  beef  or  a  saddle  of  lamb.  She 
has  as  much  style  at  her  table  as  in  her  car- 
riage, and  yet  it  is  alleged  that  the  coach- 
man's trousers  are  very  shabby  under  his 
splendid  livery  coat. 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  to  which  my  friend  was  invited 
was  one  of  those  you  read  about  in  the  pape.  s; 
if  there  hid  been  a  menu  card  it  would  have 
been  in  French:  where  the  common  potato 
appears  as  grand  as  the  artichoke,  and  where 
carrots  have  as  high  dignity  as  terrapin.  The 
linen  was  snowy;  the  silver  and  cut-glass 
showed  in  glimmering  pyramids  and  irides- 
cent octagons:  I  believe  six  forks  were  beside 
each  plate.  An  opportunity  was  given  to  all 
to  admire  the  admirable  appointments  of  the 
table,  and  the  buzz  of  happy  conversation  atid 
often-told  jest  had  hummed  about  the  table 
before  the  first  course  was  deposited  gracefully 
before  the  guests.  It  consisted  of  oysters  on 
th<  half-shell — large,  glistening,  Blue-Point 
sh  lis.  the  edges  of  which  the  light  tinted  with 
ch  iruiing effect.  F  ir  a  moment  the  jest  died  on 
lai  hing  lips,  the  joke  remained  unjoked,  and 
the  compliment  was  unspoken.  On  nearly  all 
of  those  half-shells,  of  such  magnificent  pro- 
po!  tions,  were: 

Two  small  California  oysters. 

A  ♦  ♦ 

All  monopolies  are  conceited,  but  the 
most  conceited  raonop dy  in  proportion  to  its 
siz*  in  the  United  States  is  the  California 
Electric  Light  Company  of  this  city.  In  con- 
templating the  immeasurable  "  nerve  "  of  this 
gouging,  cheeky,  arrogant,  conceited  little 
tyrant,  I  have  often  been  at  a  loss  to  under- 
stand how  it  has  survived  the  wrath  of  the 
newspapers  and  political  conventions  which 
are  not  slow  to  crush  such  insects  when  they 
become  too  prominent.  But  this  Lilliputian 
des,.ot  seems  never  yet  to  have  aroused  those 
sleeping  lions.  The  company  is  owned 
chiefly  by  Alvinza  Hayward  aud  P.  B.  Corn- 
wall, both  millionaires,  and  it  derives  its 
arrogance  from  George  H.  Roe,  its  secretary, 
who  is  the  sauciest  little  tellow  in  the  whole 
town.  Some  years  ago — not  more  than  five 
-  six — Mr.  Roe  was  a  young  and  impecunious 
.  >si'.iess  •j.-.n.  An  inventory  of  his  effects 
wjuII  i;ot  then,  I  am  told,  have  yielded  a 
val<  of  o\rer  $1000.  He  got  into  the  Cali- 
fornia Electric  Light  Company  and  to-day  he 
ranks  as  a  $100,000  man. 

*  *  * 

He  began  very  modestly.  The  company  at 
first  had  a  small  engine  aud  a  Gramm  genera- 
tor if  the  top  story  of  a  Market  Street  build- 
ing. During  the  day  it  switched  onto  the 
West.-n  Union  wires  and  supplied  them  with 
a  mil. I  current,  and  at  night  it  managed  to 
keep  few  Jablokoff  candles  popping  and  siz- 
zling in  the  immediate  vicinity.  Finally  it 
obtain  d  a  franchise — I  suppose  upon  the  pay- 
ment cf  a  small  sum  to  the  Supervisors,  which 
seems  to  be  the  custom  of  the  country — to 
erect  pi  les  and  wires,  and  thereafter  Mr.  Roe 
began  enlarging  the  business  of  the  company, 
until  it  has  reached  the  present  magnitude. 
For  a  long  time  competition  in  electric  light- 
ing has.  been  practically  prohibited  in  San 
Francisc:o,  by  the  logic  of  what  Mr.  Roe  calls 
the  "situation" — that  is,  the  apparent  situa- 
tion ;  ac  1  while  every  other  city  in  the  nation, 


even  to  the  traditional  towns  of  Milpitas,  Osh- 
kosh,  and  Poduuk,  have  adopted  electric  light- 
ing, in  various  forms,  San  Francisco  has  been 
held  down  to  Mr.  Roe's  spluttering  arc  lights 
and  exhorbitant  prices  The  "situation"  re- 
ferred to  has  been  supposed  to  arise  from  the 
fact  that  the  city  authorities  would  grant  no 
more  franchises  to  run  wires  overhead,  and 
no  company  could  come  in  and  compete  with 
the  California  Electric  Light  Company,  which 
has  overhead  wires,  if  compelled  to  lay  expen- 
sive conduits  underground. 

*  *  * 

Several  attempts  have  been  made  by  out- 
side corporations  to  break  into  Mr.  Roe's  pre- 
:erve  without  success.  Every  time  the  public 
opinion  of  the  city  has  seemed  to  sustain  the 
Supervisors  in  refusing  permission  to  erect 
any  more  dangerous  wires  on  poles.  The 
ll'VOC  that  is  wrought  by  the  death  dealing 
current  when  it  comes  in  contact  with  a  fire- 
man's legs  or  falls  across  a  horse  in  the  street, 
has,  up  to  the  present  time,  done  good  service 
in  knocking  out  the  invaders.  On  one  oc- 
casion, not  long  ago,  an  Eastern  company 
applied  for  a  franchise.  Mr.  Roe,  with  char; 
acteristic  egotism  opposed  it  openly  by  appear- 
ing personally  before  the  Mayor  and  Super- 
visors and  dilating  eloquently  upon  the  dan- 
gers incident  to  overhead  electric  light  wires. 
The  "nerve"  necessary  to  do  a  thing  like  this, 
considering  that  Roe's  own  wires  served  as 
the  "  horrible  examples,"  is,  of  course, 
peculiar  to  this  arrogant  little  corporation. 

*  *  * 

However,  with  all  Mr.  Roe's  assurance,  it 
has  always  been  a  mystery  to  the  uninitiated 
how  he  managed  to  keep  the  poachers  off  his 
preserve.  It  need  hardly  be  said  that  few 
rational  men  have  ever  believed  that  the  Su- 
pervisors were  deterred  by  the  dangers  to 
firemen  aud  horses  from  granting  franchises 
to  erect  more  electric  light  wires,  provided 
the  inducements  were  sufficient.  Mr.  Roe 
seemed  to  have  some  "pull"  not  perceptible 
to  the  outside  eye.  The  Grand  Jury,  I  ob- 
serve, has  at  last  turned  turned  the  light  on 
this  "pull."  It  was  not,  after  all,  the  "  situa- 
tion," nor  the  harrowing  picture  of  firemen 
being  shocked  to  death  while  climbing  over 
the  wires  that  kept  up  Mr.  Roe's  monopoly, 
but  merely  the  same  old  thing — boodle. 

It  is  not  at  all  strange  that  Mr.  Roe  cannot 
now  be  found  to  relate  to  the  Grand  Jury 
how  he  "fixed"  the  Solid  Nines  in  the  two 
last  Boards  of  Supervisors.  He  went  East 
three  months  ago,  came  back  about  two  weeks 
ago,  and,  finding  that  the  Grand  Jury  was  on 
his  trail,  immediately  left  for  the  Atlantic 
Coastagain.  His  business  was  so  urgent, I  have 
heard,  that  he  came  down  on  the  overland  one 
day  and  departed  on  the  Sunset  the  next  even- 
ing. 

*  #  # 

I  understand  the  Grand  Jury  has  called  be- 
fore it  Mr.  Cornwall,  Mr.  Hayward,  and  Mr. 
Sutro,  the  Assistant  Secretary,  and  asked  each 
one  point-blank  how  much  was  paid  Boss 
Buckley  and  his  Solid  Nine  to  maintain  the 
monopoly  during  their  time;  also,  how  much 
has  been  paid  other  bosses  and  Supervisors  for 
the  same  purpose.  Of  course,  they  knew  noth- 
ing about  it.  The  books  of  the  Company, 
which  were  produced  by  Mr.  Sutro.  do  not 
show  any  large  expenditures  to  the  "  India- 
rubber  fund."  But,  nevertheless,  the  jurors 
have  a  point  that  the  late  Solid  Nine  got  $500 
apiece  to  defeat  one  competitive  franchise, and 
that  Buckley  received  liberal  compensation  in 

Arcadian  Waukesha  Water  is  an  absolute  preventive 
of  any  kidney  disorders. 


money  and  stock  for  his  services  on  another 
occasion,  when  he  settled  with  the  Supervisors 
on  the  best  terms  possible  and  pocketed  as 
much  of  the  "  sack  "  as  he  could. 

The  Jury  is  now  patiently  awaiting  Mr. 
Roe's  return,  and  I  suppose  Mr.  Roe  is  in 
New  York,  anxiously  awaiting  that  decision 
of  the  Supreme  Court  which  will  lay  the  Jury 
out. 

*  *  * 

Ex-Senator  George  H.  Perry,  who  has 
sued  the  Metropole  Railway  Company  for 
$14,800,  alleged  to  be  due  for  legal  services, 
is  reputed  to  be  the  gentleman  who  induced 
Boss  Buckley's  Solid  Nine  Board  of  Super- 
visors to  pass  the  franchise  for  an  electiic 
railroad,  under  which  that  corporation  purpose 
building  a  road  shortly.  This  franchise  was 
granted  last  summer.  It  begins  in  three  or 
four  different  places,  and  meanders  all  over 
the  city,  winding  up  variously  at  South  San 
Francisco,  Golden  Gate  Park,  and  North 
Beach.  The  grantee  was  the  San  Franci>co 
Syndicate  and  Trust  Company,  which,  it  has 
turned  out,  consisted  mainly  of  Mr.  Perry 
himself,  who  assigned  all  his  rights  and 
privileges  to  the  Metropole  Railway  Company. 
It  was  known  at  the  time  that  although  Perry 
nominally  appeared  as  the  promoter  of  the 
scheme  before  the  Supervisors,  Buckley  was 
really  at  the  bottom  of  it.  In  fact,  the  Grand 
Jury  recently  found  that  Perry  paid  the  boss 
$25,000  in  money  and  stock  to  put  the  thing 
through  the  Board,  and  it  was  upon  this 
charge  that  they  indicted  Buckley  and  Rainey. 

*  *  * 

It  has  been  a  mystery,  however,  where  the 
Jury  ascertained  the  facts  in  this  case.  It  is 
quite  easy,  generally,  to  discover  that  money 
is  being  used  to  secure  the  granting  of  a  fran- 
chise, but  it  is  hard  to  prove  it.  Now  that 
Perry  has  sued  the  Metropole  Company  the 
truth  is  likely  to  come  out.  He  says  the 
officers  of  the  corporation  agreed  to  pay  him 
$15,000  for  his  legal  services,  but  that  they 
have  actually  paid  him  only  $200;  yet  all  the 
legal  service  he  rendered  was  to  draw  articles 
of  incorporation.  The  fact  of  the  matter  is. 
Perry's  services  consisted  in  negotiating  with 
Buckley  the  terms  upon  which  the  franchise 
was  passed,  and  if  he  did  not  pay  the  money 
himself  he  knows  the  exact  amount  and  the 
circumstances  under  which  the  transfer  took 
place.  Somehow  the  Grand  Jury  discovered 
this,  and  called  Perry  before  it.  When  con- 
fronted with  the  facts,  I  am  informed,  rather 
than  suffer  indictment  himself,  he  "  squealed  " 
on  Buckley  and  Rainey.  His  name  appears 
on  the  indictments  against  the  two  bosses,  and 
when  their  cases  come  forward  for  trial,  if 
they  ever  do,  Perry  will  tell  the  whole  story. 
This  I  have  on  good  authority. 

*  *  * 

The  question  whether  Perry's  services  were 
worth  to  the  Metropole  Company  $15,000,  is 
one  that  it  will  not  take  a  jury  long  to  decide. 
Personally,  I  am  inclined  to  think  an  addi- 
tional $200  to  the  $200  already  paid,  would  be 
munificent  compensation.  Perry  is  not  a  great 
lawyer,  and,  indeed,  the  services  of  a  great 
lawyer  were  not  necessary  to  negotiate  this 
bargain  with  Buckley.  The  boss  knew  the 
value  of  a  railroad  franchise  better  than  any- 
body, and  could  make  terms  quickly.  If  any 
dickering  took.. place,  the  probabilities  are  it 
was  had  with,  the  principals,  not  with  Perry. 

*  *  * 

When  Perry  started  in  business  it  was  as  a 
clerk  in  the  law  office  of  the  late  David  Mc- 
Clure.  When  McClure  was  elected  to  the 
Assembly  he  took  George  to  Sacramento,  made 
him  clerk  of  the  House  Judiciary  Committee 
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and  taught  him  to  boodle.  He  was  an  apt 
pupil,  and  in  a  short  time,  like  the  mocking 
bird  that  sought  to  learn  the  art  of  singing 
from  a  robin,  so  far  outdid  his  instructor  that 
he  quarreled  with  him.  The  late  William 
Higgins,  Republican  boss,  took  Perry  up  and 
sent  him  to  the  Senate  from  the  old  Nob  Hill 
district,  and  when  his  term  expired,  retired 
him  expeditiously.  Bill  discovered  what  Dave 
had  previously  ascertained,  viz.:  that  Perry's 
head  was  enlarging,  and  he  was  becoming 
hard  to  handle.  Since  then  George  has  prac- 
ticed law.  I  hope,  however,  that  his  general 
practice  has  been  of  a  more  elevated  character 
than  his  work  on  this  Metropole  Railway 
franchise.  I  think  if  his  suit  does  not  prove 
to  be  a  feint,  a  jury  will  give  him  about  two 
hundred  more,  spank  him,  and  send  him  home. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  has  said  that  corporations  have 
no  souls.  Truly,  this  is  an  error,  and  how- 
ever much  of  a  fact  it  may  have  been  when 
written  it  is  an  infamous  libel  on  one  of  our 
best-known  citizens.  I  allude  in  this  flatter- 
ing way  to  Mr.  John  R.  Foster,  who,  besides 
being  a  truly  good  man,  is  a  corporation  unto 
himself.  I  am  not  writing  an  advertisement 
for  Mr.  Foster,  and  I  sincerely  hope  no  one  will 
accuse  me  of  using  these  columns  to  boom  his 
business.  Some  time  ago  the  gentlemen  in- 
corporated as  the  John  R.  Foster  Co.:  busi- 
ness, the  inspection  and  insuring  of  insuring 
poltcies,  I  believe.  Mr.  Foster  is  the  com- 
pany; he  is  the  president,  and  other  officers; 
he  declares  his  dividends,  makes  his  assess- 
ments, and  does  all  things  by  law  made  for 
and  unto  himself. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Foster  probably  followed  the  dictates 
of  his  own  conscience  in  the  matter,  in  order 
to  disprove  the  old  law  of  corporations  having 
no  souls.  I  verily  believe  Mr.  Foster  has  a 
soul,  a  regulation,  genuine  affair  that  is  as 
much  an  object  of  concern  to  Those  Above  as 
the  unfindable  spark  in  the  breast  of  any 
other  individual  in  the  city.  If  the  corpora- 
tion were  declared  insolvent,  I  shudder  to 
think  what  would  become  of  Mr.  Foster,  as 
the  assets.  He  would,  of  course,  be  dis- 
tributed among  the  creditors  in  a  really 
very  disagreeable  manner.  And  again, 
I  tremble  when  I  contemplate  the  position 
of  this  corporation  at  the  end  of  fifty  years. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  that  is  the  period  of  the 
life  of  a  corporation  in  this  State.  Will  Mr. 
Foster  have  to  die  when  half  a  century  rolls 
its  rapid  tale  away  ?  I  fear  he  will  not.  On 
the  other  hand,  does  the  incorporation  of  a 
man  give  him  fifty  years  of  life,  no  matter  at 
what  age  he  incorporates?  Again,  I  hope  not, 
as  many  of  my  friends  for  wnose  shoes  I 
am  ^waiting  with  ill-concealed  impatience 
might  incorporate  simultaneously  with  myself. 

*  *  * 

So  many  have  been  deceived  and  have 
suffered  the  consequences  that  the  secret  of 
the  joke  is  well  out  and  the  champagne  bo- 
nanza for  Blythe  block  saloons  has  ceased. 
Whoever  knows  that  interesting  triangular 
block  has  seen  a  door  opening  on  Grant 
Avenue, a  few  yards  from  the  corner  of  Market 
Street.  It  has  no  connection  with  any  of  the 
stores  but  leads  into  a  series  of  devious  ways 
to  another  door  the  mystery  of  which  the 
story  reveals.  Who  it  was  arranged  the 
plan  of  operations  I  don't  ,know,  but  among 
the  first  victims  were  John  D.  Spreckels  and 
Sam  Shortridge.  They  were  in  the  Palace 
office  discussing,  with  a  knot  of  acquaintances, 
things  in  general,  when  a  mutual  friend  with 
a  very  mysterious  air  approached: 

"  Would  you  like  to  see  something  really 


remarkable  in  the  magic  way,"  he  asked. 
"  Three  celebrated  Indian  jugglers  going  to 
Paris  are  in  a  secret  room  up  in  the  Blythe 
block.  Their  manager  is  keeping  them  close, 
but  I  can  take  you." 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  everyone  wanted  to  go  along,  so 
the  entire  party  started  for  Grant  Avenue.  A 
good  deal  of  whispering  was  indulged  in  by 
the  crowd  on  the  way  up,  but  as  Shortridge 
and  Spreckels  marched  on  in  front  they 
noticed  nothing.  Arrived  at  the  door,  their 
friend  announced  that  only  three  would  be 
admitted  at  one  time,  as  the  jugglers  were 
exceedingly  particular  and  made  that  the  con- 
dition of  the  interview.  So  the  rest  of  the 
party  dropped  out,  and  the  three  started.  The 
friend  carried  a  dark  lantern  with  which  he 
lit  the  way  through  all  manner  of  devious 
passage  ways  leading  from  one  ramshackle 
structure  to  another,  sometimes  upstairs  a 
flight,  as  often  a  flight  down.  A  side  door 
brought  them  into  the  big  Blythe  structure, 
thence  upstairs  to  the  roof.  Here  they  were 
blindfolded  on  the  pretense  of  their  guide 
that  there  was  a  secret  staircase  leading  right 
into  a  room  in  the  interior  of  the  building 
wherein  they  would  meet  the  jugglers. 

After  leading  them  round  the  roof  he  took 
their  hands  and  conducted  them  back  the  same 
way.  Again  they  were  amid  the  passages 
stumbling,  tumbling  here  and  thereuntil,  after 
wandering  fully  half  an  hour,  they  came  to 
the  door,  behind  which  they  heard  voices. 

Their  guide  knocked.    "  At  last,"  he  said. 

"Who  is  there  ?"came  through  the  key- 
hole. 

"Friends,"  was  the  answer.  "Then," 
came  the  reply,  "  wait  Ave  minutes  or  so." 

From  behind  that  door  came  all  kinds  of 
curious  sounds,  noise  and  laughter  in  strange 
tones,  finally  came  another  knock. 

"  Are  you  ready,"  was  whispered. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  intrepid  but  tired  explor- 
ers. 

"  Then  open." 

The  door  flew  ajar.  A  shout  of  laughter 
was  heard.    Shortridge  and  Spreckels  slipped 

out  and  found  themselves  on    Alley, 

just  besides  Lyon's  boot  black  stand,  right  in 
the  midst  of  the  party  of  their  friends,  who, 
having  been  put  on  to  the  joke  were  there 
ready  to  meet  them. 

*  *  * 

It  was  champagne  for  all  hands,  and  since 
then  the  victims,  besides  a  number  of  other 
fellows,  have  tried  the  same  game  on  their 
own  particular  chums.  It  is  possible,  of 
course,  to  walk  through  from  the  avenue  to 
the  alley  in  a  few  seconds,  but  the  trip  each 
time  consumes  between  fifteen  to  twenty  min- 
utes. That  is  why  some  saloon  keepers  in 
the  vicinity  are  wearing  nice  diamonds. 

*  *  * 

Words  are  weak  when  trying  to  tell  of 
the  unhappy  condition  of  a  camp  in  the  old 
days  that  had  to  get  supplies  from  San  Fran- 
cisco by  way  of  Petaluma.  A  number  of  our 
citizens  remember  the  time  well,  and  Alexan- 
der Duncan,  of  Duncan's  Mills,  became 
reminiscent  when  he  thought  of  the  dangers 
that  attended  the  importation  of  liquors  to  his 
camp.  Sitting  in  the  Occidental  Hotel  the 
other  day,  the  old  gentleman  spoke  of  the 
efforts  that  were  made  to  get  whisky  from 
San  Francisco  to  the  mills.  Week  after 
week  attempts  were  made,  but  the  liquor 
came  up  diluted  to  a  villainous  and  dangerous 
extent.    All  kinds  of  plans  'were  tried,  but 
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the  moment  the  little  steamer  with  the  whisky 
on  board  entered  the  Petaluma  Creek  the 
stimulant  disappeared,  and  water  was  put  in 
its  place. 

*  *  * 

The  captain  of  the  freight  boat  v  i ;  notified 
of  the  loss  every  trip,  and  took  exi-rt  >rdinary 
precautions  to  prevent  the  theft  of  t.'  .  liquor, 
but  was  jnever  able  to  either  sa\  it  or 
catch  the  thieves.  On  one  trip  the  whisky 
was  insured,  but  when  the  barrel  was  landed 
it  was  found  to  contain  about  ninety-five  per 
cent  of  water.  Finally,  the  captain  determined 
to  take  measures  that  would  stop  the  annoy- 
ing depredations  on  the  whisky  barrel.  Going 
for  his  freight,  he  announced  publicly  that  he 
would  sit  on  the  next  consignment  of  whisky, 
and  that  any  man  who  approached  the  barrel 
would  die  in  great  agony. 

Mr.  Duncan  informed  me  that  the  Captain, 
whose  name  I  can't  recall,  personally  superin- 
tended the  loading  of  the  barrel,  saw  it  was 
deposited  on  the  deck,  and  then  took  his  seat 
on  the  top  of  it.  From  his  new  throne  he 
gave  the  orders  for  the  proper  navigation  of 
his  craft,  and  through  the  silent  watches  of 
the  night  never  closed  his  eyes.  He  was 
faithful  to  his  trust.  Not  an  instant  was  he 
off  the  barrel,  and  he  chuckled  to  himself  as 
he  thought  how  he  had  outwitted  the  mem- 
bers of  his  crew  who  had  so  often  tampered 
with  the  liquor.  The  ob'ective  port  was 
reached,  and  a  crowd  of  in ;  u  from  Duncan's 
Mills  were  on  the  dock  to  se  the  outcome  of 
the  Captain's  scheme.  He  v,  ?.ved  his  hand  as 
the  little  craft  steamed  up  to  her  place. 

"  It's  all  right  this  time,"  V  .:  cried,  and  the 
gang  on  shore  yelled  with  pic  '.sure. 

"Yes,  sir,  not  a  drop's  teen  taken,"  the 
Captain  shouted,  getting  down  from  his 
bench,  stiff  and  cold.  "Hen.  it  is,"  and  he 
took  kold  of  the  barrel  to  raov  -  it  on  the  gang 
plank. 

It  was  empty  !    The  wily  c;  ;w  had  boi  d 
a  hole  through  the  deck  and  h  -ad  of  the  ba  ■ 
rel,  and  had  drained  the  cask  dry.    The  Cai 
tain  never  smiled  again. 

3|e  sfe  sfe 

Talking  ok  Grand  Juries,  what  a  superior 
social,  intellectual,  and  political  article  that  is 
at  Sacramento.  It  is  without  equal  in  a  c  >uu- 
try  where  the  abnormal  is  the  natural,  and 
where  anomalies  cause  no  surprise.  The  .-  ac- 
ramento  Grand  Jury  is  a  family  affair,  strL  ly; 
it  is  a  house  in  which  Frank  Rhoades  an!  his 
sons,  and  nephews,  and  relatives  live  in  .'  .1- 
mouy  and  peace.  It  is  Frank  Rhoades'  Grai  1 
Jury,  and  I  sincerely  hope  he  is  proud  of  it. 
It  was  born  of  a  political  necessity,  a  need  for 
staunch  men  and  true,  who  would  stop  at 
nothing,  from  opening  an  oyster  to  indicting  a 
guilty  man. 

*  *  * 

The  Sacramento  Grand  Jury  has  a  closer 
political  connection  with  the  San  Francisco 
body  than  the  unsophisticated  suppose.  The 
fact  of  the  matter  is  that  it  was  created  to  nul- 
lify the  work  of  the  latter  body;  it  was  born 
lor  the  specific  purpose  of  breaking  the  power 
and  usurping  the  privileges  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Jury.  The  intention  was  when  Frank 
Rhoades,  the  boss  of  Sacramento,  whistled  it 
into  existence,  to  indict  the  men  who  were 
likely  to  come  before  the  honest  body  of  this 
city,  and  then  to  have  the  judges  at  the  State 
Capital  acquit  them.  That  was  the  plan,  and 
only  the  illness  of  Rhoades  prevented  its  •suc- 
cessful execution.  The  scheme  ■•went  farther 
even  than  this;  it  comprehended  the  indict- 
ment of  George  Faylor,  who  exposed  the 
boodlers;  but  in  his  case  there  was  to  be  uo 
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miscarriage  of  injustice;  he  was  to  be  found 
guilty  and  hurried  to  jail. 

What  the  body  could  do  was  done,  and  at 
the  earliest  opportunity  John  J.  Sullivan  was 
indicted.  He  had  the  temerity  to  corroborate 
Faylor's  testimony  against  the  inmates  of  the 
Stale's  Deu  of  Thieves,  and  the  scheme  was  to 
have  him  tried,  convicted,  and  hurried  to 
prison  before  he  could  give  evidence  against 
the  men  whom  Rhoades  wanted  to  protect.  I 
am  lost  in  admiration  of  the  man  who 
conceived  this  plan;  and  I  sincerly  hope  he 
will  recover.  Mr.  Rhoadss  is  very  sick,  but 
if  he  gets  well,  sees  the  wisdom  of  his  way, 
and  continues  in  his  line  of  politics  he  may 
conceive  some  new  and  unthought-of  plan  for 
the  further  debauching  of  the  State,  and  the 
longevity  of  a  political  system  which  in  every 
biennial  shake  up,  forces  the  criminals,  con- 
victed and  unconvicted,  to  the  top. 

*  *  * 

At  this  writing,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the 
G'and  Jury  will  be  declared  illegal.  Too 
many  political  aspirations  would  wilt  and 
wither  in  the  dark  dungeons  of  San  Quenlin 
were  it  to  be  given  the  sanction  of  the  Supreme 
Court ;  too  many  men  who  walk  erect  through 
the  streets  would  get  crooked  backs  in  the 
quarry  at  Green  Brae;  too  many  good  votes 
would  be  lost  to  the  Party  of  Principle  ;  too 
many  judges  would  walk  to  the  seats  they  had 
disgraced  and  hear  pronounced  against  them 
selves,  at  the  mauihs  of  their  successors,  the 
sentences  they  had  baen  permitted  by  an 
iniquitous  system  to  pronounce  against  others, 
were  this  GrauJ  Jury  allowed  to  live. 

If  I  am  not  in  error,  M:Farland  will  write 
the  decision  declaring  it  illegal.  He  has  been 
recalled  from  the  East,  called  back  by  the 
wishes  of  the  boodlers  ;  brought  hitherat  their 
command  to  write  the  opinion.  Mr.  M»~Far- 
laud  is  a  fairly  g  >oi  mm,  as  men  go  in  Cali- 
fornia, but  I  have  never  considered  him  a 
friend  of  the  Grain!  Jury.  He  favors  its  disso- 
lution, I  am  told,  and  with  him  are  Sharpstein, 
Girroutte,  Paterson,  and  Harrison.  This  gives 
the  Bruner  crowd  five  of  the  justices;  DeHaven 
and  Baatty  will  dissent  from  any  opinion  thai 
McFarland  will  write  ou  the  Graud  Jury 
matter.  *  *  * 

In  the  light  of  current  rumor  the  character- 
istics of  some  men  composing  the  Graud  Jury- 
are  being  subjected  to  closest  scrutiny.  The 
possibility  of  their  being  influenced  has  be- 
come of  paramount  importance,  and  the  prob- 
abilities iu  connection  with  each  name  are 
being  eagerly  discussed.  There  are  three 
men,  at  least  who,  if  the  worst  does  come,  will 
be  found  with  a  minority  report,  but  my  in- 
formation leads  me  to  believe  the  Jury  to  be 
still  sound  eiuugh  to  realize  anticipations. 
They  are  Barclay  Henley,  Jeremiah  Lynch, 
and  James  Denman.  They  are  all  independ- 
ently rich,  Denman,  perhaps,  of  the  trio  the 
wealthiest.  I  believe  he  is  worth  close  on 
three-quarters  of  a  million  dollars,  and  during 
his  long  career  in  the  School  Department  no 
one  had  ever  a  cleaner  record.  Denman  has 
never  been  so  prominently  before  the  public 
as  on  this  occasion,  and  the  chances  are  he 
will  not  become  as  actively  prominent  as 
either  of  the  other  two. 

#  *  * 

Denman  is  a  man  who  possesses  character- 
istics which  schoolmasters  are  rarely  endowed 
with.  His  mind  is  a  vigorous  one,  and  his 
intellectual  vision  singularly  clear.  Realizing 
early  in  life  that  to  be  wealthy  was  almost 
the  solitary  ambition  to  which  a  San  Fran- 
ciscan who  is  not  an  attorney  or  a  politician 
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might  reasonably  aspire,  he  set  about  saving 
his  salary.  His  capacity  ensured  him  a  com- 
fortable return  for  his  exertions,  and  when  he 
was  made  Principal,  it  became  large  enough 
to  enable  the  investment  of  one-half  of  it  in 
real  estate.  For  years  he  put  by,  on  an  aver- 
age, $100  a  month,  and  with  that  remarkable 
foresight,  so  salient  a  characteristic  of  his,  he 
purchased  lots  in  the  localities  where  the 
advance  in  values  has  been  most  pronounced 

*  *  * 

The  results  of  his  wisdom  and  shrewd 
economy  he  now  enjoys.  His  large  income 
enables  him  to  enjoy  a  life  of  leisure.  He 
can  leave  here  whenever  he  pleases  for  a 
European  jaunt;  he  kr.ows  the  difference  be- 
tween poor  Burgundy  and  Ziufandel — or,  in 
fact,  he  will,  if  you  dine  with  him,  give  you 
as  good  a  claret  as  any  connoisseur  in  town. 
If  there  is  a  better  method  of  gauging  a  man's 
attainments  in  civilization  than  that,  I  am 
not  aware  of  it.  Much  of  his  time  he  spends  in 
his  library,  which  is  admirably  stocked  with 
choice  editions.  The  chances  are  decidedly 
against  James  Denman  being  found  on  the 
side  of  any  proposition  with  honesty  as  a  vis- 
avis.  *  *  * 

Politicians  are  asking  if  Judge  WallaceV 
political  ambition  is  extinct.  That  he  is  de- 
termined not  to  be  a  candidate  for  a  second 
term  as  presiding  judge  seems  positive.  His 
declination,  to  those  who  have  spoken  to  him, 
was  very  emphatic.  But  those  who  know,  say 
that  in  case  the  Grand  Jury  is  pronounced 
legal  by  the  Supreme  Court,  Judge  Wallace 
will  be  re-elected  whether  he  is  a  candidate  or 
not.  No  other  judge  cares  or  dares  to  suc- 
ceed him.  Next  in  order  of  succession  is 
Judge  Garber,  who  knows  enough  not  to  de- 
sire a  position  where  he  would  be  the  cyno- 
sure of  every  eye  iu  the  community,  where 
every  action  would  be  criticised,  his  best 
motives  questioned.  Buckley  and  other 
fugitives  have  declared  they  will  return  when 
Wallace  retires.  Whoever  succeeds  him  will, 
therefore,  be  an  object  §f  suspicion,  a  sympa- 
thizer with  the  boodlers  by  imputation,  if  not 
in  fact.  *  #  * 

The  great  question,  however,  to  which  all 
others  tade  into  insignificance  is  in  regard  to 
the  senatorial  succession  in  case  of  a  Demo- 
cratic Legislature.  There  will  be  candidates 
in  hosts.  EJ.  Townseud,  who  is  writing 
letters  for  country  papers,  says  Jeremiah 
Lynch  is  an  aspirant.  I  am  sure  Barclay 
Henley  will  be  heard  from.  Then  there  is  that 
long  list  of  perennial  ambitions  destined  ever 
to  be  disappointed.  Judge  Wallace's  name  is 
on  the  lips  of  so  many  men  that  he  may  be 
persuaded  to  alter  his  resolution  made  after 
the  San  Jose  Convention,  of  a  complete  with- 
drawal from  politics.  What  a  curiosity  in  the 
millionaire's  club  would  a  Pacific  Coast  Sena- 
tor with  a  head  like  Wallace's  be. 

*  *  * 

I  WAS  A  LITTLE  DISAPPOINTED  in  George 
Kennan  and  his  lecture,  although  I  have 
rarely  enjoyed  anything  so  much  as  I  did  the 
entertainment  at  MetropolitanTempIe  on  Tues- 
day evening.  The  distinguished  traveler  is 
"  no  orator.  *  *  *  but  a  plain,  blunt  man," 
whose  memory  is  a  carefully  trained  beast  of 
burden  that  crawls  up  the  hills  of  eloquence, 
and  gallops  down  the  slopes  of  description 
with  few  slips  or  accidents.  As  he  stood  be- 
fore the  large  audience  the  other  night,  he 
looked  spare  and  wan  in  his  evening  suit  and 
Oxford  ties.  His  angles  were  quite  pro- 
nounced, and  at  times  he  formed  a  triangle  by 
a  gesture  that  seems  to  be  all  he  has  in  stock. 
The  lecture  was  studded  with  jokes,  a  flash 
or  two  of  patriotism,  and  a  great  deal  of  rev- 


erence. I  am  inclined  to  think  that  it  was 
too  long,  and  that  the  descriptive  parts — or  at 
least  the  palpable  repetitions  that  included 
precisely  the  same  words  and  gestures — could 
be  dispensed  with,  and  leave  no  sorrow. 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Kennan  did  not  supply  the  humor 
of  the  occasion  ;  and  he  talked  right  on  with- 
out knowing  what  kept  the  people  in  such 
excellent  spirits.  Behind  him  a  two-part 
comedy  was  enacting,  and  I  have  rarely 
enjoyed  anything  as  much.  Dr.  Stebbins, 
who  has  discovered  more  discoverers  than  any 
preacher  in  the  city,  introduced  Mr.  Kennan — 
I  had  almost  said  "  of  course."  He  made  a 
number  of  remarks  of  a  character  calculated  to 
prepare  the  audience  for  a  snow-storm  or  a  sud- 
den fall  in  the  temperature,  and  then  he  sat 
down  as  grave  and  solemn  as  the  sister  of  sor- 
row. No  smile  lit  up  the  dark  and  sombre 
antique  mahogany  of  his  face,  and  during  the 
entire  lecture  he  sat  sad  as  an  owl  iu  daylight. 

*  *  * 

In  marked  contrast  to  Dr.  Stebbins  was  Dr. 
Foute,  who  believes,  I  think,  that  there  is  a 
lime  to  laugh.  He  enjoyed  the  points  of  the 
lecture,  and  made  merry  in  a  quiet  way  over 
the  jokes  that  set  the  house  a-screaming. 
Once  or  twice  he  looked  at  Dr.  Stebbins  to  see 
how  that  distinguished  gentleman  took  the 
humor ;  but  found  that  to  him  the  wit  was  an 
unknown  stranger  ;  a  wanderer  from  a  for- 
eign and  pagan  land.  However,  Dr.  Stebbins 
must  have  enjoyed  the  lecture,  as  he  was  the 
first  to  start  up  and  grasp  Mr.  Kemian's  hand, 
the  while  thanking  him  in  that  deep  and 
resonant  voice  that  is,  next  to  his  religion,  the 
genial  preacher's  chief  care. 

*  *  * 

Recent  newspaper  changes  in  Chicago 
have  been  of  a  very  interesting  character. 
Joseph  R.  Duulop,  who  for  some  years  was 
managing  editor  of  the  Times,  has  withdrawn 
from  that  paper,  and  has  become  proprietor 
and  manager  of  the  Evening  Mail.  He  has 
associated  with  him  John  C.  E-'kel,  a  "  rat- 
tlingly  "  good  journalist.  Mr.  Dunlop  is  a 
splendid  newspaperman,  and  I  believe  has 
few  equals  in  the  country  as  a  news-getter. 
When  Wilbur  F.  Storey  was  at  the  head  of  the 
Times,  Mr.  Dunlop  was  his  chief  lieutenant, 
and  the  journal  was  one  of  the  best  in  the 
United  States.  Its  opinions  were  quoted  in 
London  as  the  editorial  wisdom  of  the  country. 
The  Times  had  a  troublous  existence  before, 
during,  and  after  Storey's  administration. 

*  *  * 

When  he  was  editor,  his  utterances  on  the 
Civil  War  were  of  a  warm  and  copperhead 
type  ;  orders  were  received  from  Washington 
to  suppress  the  seditious  journal,  and  a  com- 
pany of  soldiers  were  sent  to  the  office  to  fulfill 
the  commands.  Storey  learned  their  intention ; 
fitted  up  at  once  an  extra  composing-room; 
gathered  a  gang  of  coal-heavers,  street-sweep- 
ers, and  riffraff,  and  put  thein  to  work  at  the 
dummy  "  cases  ; '  locked  up  the  regular  com- 
posing room;  put  out  the  lights  in  the  press- 
room, and  awaited  developments.  They  soon 
came;  the  soldiers  marched  up  to  the  office, 
presented  arms,  and  demanded  admittance  in 
the  name  of  the  President.  Mr.  Storey 
admitted  them,  and  they  filed  in  ;  he  showed 
them  the  way  to  the  improvised  composingt 
room,  which  the  soldiery  attacked  with  grea- 
vigor,  throwing  cases,  type,  copy,  hand- 
presses,  and  all  the  paraphernalia  out  of  the 
windows. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Storey  stormed  and  swore,  but  his  pro- 
testations were  in  vain.  When  the  wreck  was 
complete  he  cooled  down  and  made  a  speech 
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to  the  compositors,  telling  them  that  while  he 
was  ruined  there  was  enough  money  in  bank 
to  pay  them  for  their  services,  and  requesting 
them  to  call  early  next  morning  and  collect. 
Then  the  troop  marched  away;  the  reporters 
wrote  up  the  "scene,"  made  fun  of  the  sol- 
diers, and  "guyed"  the  officers;  the  copy  was 
handed  to  the  regular  force  of  compositors, 
and  the  Times  catne  out  as  usual,  excepting 
that  the  editorials  were  more  violent  and  vir- 
ulent than  before.  No  further  effort  was  made 
to  suppress  the  journal.  The  Times  is  now 
controlled  and  edited  by  Carter  H.  Harrison, 
who  is  probably  as  well  known  as  any  man  in 
the  country,  and  who  has  often  told  me  that 
he  was  the  "  best  Mayor  Chicago  ever  had." 
Mr.  Harrison  is  certainly  a  bright,  brainy 
man;  a  shrewd  politician,  an  entertaining 
talker,  a  versatile,  adaptive  gentleman,  who 
might  have  been  Vice-President  of  this  United 
States,  if  he  had  had  the  sense  to  seize  the 
other  horn  of  the  tariff  bull. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Mabel  Tread, veil  is  not  the  only 
woman  in  this  city  whose  money  is  supposed 
to  have  been  used  for  the  nefarious  purpose  of 
corrupting  the  Superior  Court.  The  Grand 
Jury  is  in  possession  of  information  which  gives 
birth  to  the  belief  that  Mrs.  Margaret  Tobel- 
man  could  give  some  very  interesting  testi- 
mony about  the  manner  in  which  she  obtained 
her  divorce  from  Frederick  Tobelman  several 
years  ago.  The  jurors  were  informed  that 
the  decree  of  divorce  cost  Mrs.  Tobelman 
$5000,  and  that  the  money  was  not  used  for 
the  liquidation  of  the  ordinary  expenses  inci- 
dent to  a  fair  trial  in  a  court  of  justice. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Tobelman  was  served  with  a  subpoena 
to  appear  before  the  Grand  Jury  a  few  days 
ago,  but  she  did  not  respond.  She  repre- 
sented that  she  was  sick  in  bed,  and  that  it 
was  impossible  for  her  to  leave  her  home.  An 
agent  of  the  Jury  visited  the  sick  woman,  and 
verified  her  statements.  Subsequently  her 
former  husband  was  summoned  before  the 
Jury,  and  asked  to  tell  what  he  knew  about 
the  divorce  suit.  He  stated  that  he  knew 
nothing  about  the  alleged  bribery,  except 
that  his  wife  had  offered  him  $5000  to  let  her 
get  the  divorce,  saying  that  if  he  did  not 
accept  the  money  it  would  cost  that  amount 
to  obtain  a  decree. 

*  *  * 

The  Tobelmans  have  long  since  become 
reconciled,  and  their  friends  believe  that  they 
intend  going  through  the  marriage  ceremony 
a  second  time.  Their  divorce  suit  was  con- 
tested in  the  courts  for  a  long  time.  The 
plaintiff  accused  her  husband  of  intemperance 
and  cruelty,  but  when  the  case  was  tried 
before  a  jury  she  failed  to  substantiate  the 
charges.  The  case  was  afterward  transferred 
to  Judge  Levy's  department,  and  was  there 
tried  without  a  jury.  The  learned  jurist  dis- 
cerned sufficient  corroborative  evidence  to 
satisfy  him  that  Mrs.  Tobelman  had  been 
deeply  wronged  by  her  cruel  spouse,  and  he 
did  not  hesitate  to  grant  the  prayer  of  the 
complainant. 

*  *  * 

"A  Question  of  Reciprocity,"  Robert  Dun- 
can Milne's  story,  that  appeared  in  the  Ex- 
aminer of  the  past  two  Sundays,  was  a 
remarkably  clever  effort,  worthy  of  a  better 
finish.  But  from  first  to  last  it  was  told  with 
the  interest-holding  ability  that  Mr.  Milne  has 
to  such  a  marked  degree.  The  writer  has  a 
strong  enough  hold  on  science  to  make  it  use- 
ful to  him  in  stories;  and  he  can  construct  a 
theory  of  invention  as  well  as  any  writer  at 
present  engaged  in  entertaining  the  public. 
In  "  A  Question  of  Reciprocity,"  the  char- 


acters are  not  expected  to  do  much,  but  what 
they  do  is  natural,  and  if  one  happens  to 
know  the  men  one  is  quite  sure  that  they 
would  do  in  the  actual  event  what  they  are 
made  to  do  in  the  circumstauce  of  the  story. 

There  are  shining  instances  of  large  artistic 
faculties  being  balanced  by  shrewd  business 
instincts.  But  they  stand  out  by  reason  of 
their  rarity.  Few  wielders  of  the  brush  are 
endowed  with  even  a  conception  of  economy, 
and  are  the  veriest  children  when  confronted 
with  a  financial  responsibility.  Take  Emil 
Carlsen,  for  instance — a  man  of  great  ability,  a 
thorough  artist,  trained,  skillful,  cultured,  he 
rarely  had  a  cent  in  spite  of  the  sums  his 
pictures  brought.  His  generosity  and  hospi- 
tality, however,  accounted  for  the  disappear- 
ance of  his  dollars.  Innocent  as  a  rule  of 
small  change,  there  was  one  period  of  his 
career  he  was  comparatively  well  supplied 
with  the  necessity.  This  is  how  it  was 
brought  about.  A  friend,  one  of  the  coterie 
who  dine  on  teal  duck,  salad,  and  Swiss 
cheese  every  evening  in  a  Merchant  Street 
restaurant,  was  up  in  his  studio  and  saw  there 
a  picture  that  excited  his  admiration.  He 
gazed  and  gazed  and  returned  to  look  again. 
Finally  he  said:  "Carlsen,  I'll  buy  that  picture 
if  you'll  let  me  pay  you  on  the  installment 
plan." 

*  *  * 

"All  right,"  said  the  Dane,  "  pay  me  some 
now  and  give  me  the  rest  when  you  have  it. 
I'll  finish  the  picture  and  you  can  take  it 
when  you  are  ready." 

I  believe  the  ambitious  purchaser  had  three 
dollars,  which  he  turned  over  and  which 
enabled  the  artist  to  give  the  boys  a  supper  up 
at  Norman's  that  night.  The  following  day 
Carlsen  met  him  at  dinner  and  took  $2  50 
more.  Every  week  from  $5  to  $7  50  wa« 
paid,  sometimes  in  dollar  installments,  and 
Carlsen  really  felt  so  independent  that  he  quite 
forgot  for  days  to  visit  his  studio.  After  some 
weeks  the  purchaser  felt  he  had  done  enough, 
and  one  day  he  came  to  the  artist  to  claim  the 
picture.  The  studio  was  in  rather  a  di- 
sheveled condition;  all  around  it  canvases  in 
every  stage  of  completion,  but  no  sign  of  the 
particular  picture  that  the  installments  had 
been  paid  out  for. 

"  I'm  going  to  take  that  little  still  life  of 
mine,  Carlsen,"  he  said. 

"  Vat  still  life  you  refer  to?"  asked  the  Dane, 
absently. 

"  Why  that  little  one  I  have  been  paying 
you  for  right  along." 

Carlsen  searched  right  and  left,  turned  over 
everything  and  finally  threw  up  his  hands. 

"By  Shorge,"  he  said,"  I  solt  that  picture 
to  a  fellow  four  veeks  ago." 

*  *  * 

Tyndall,  the   mind  reader,  who  has  just 
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come  to  town,  is  the  only  individual  I  have 
seen  whose  ability  and  sensitiveness  ap- 
proach those  of  Washington  Irving  Bishop. 
He  is  a  curious  looking  young  man,  tall, 
slight,  with  a  very  prominent  forehead,  a 
pointed  nose,  and  eyes  that  seem  buried  in 
his  head,  so  deep  are  they  set.  lie  is  the  son 
of  a  prominent  physician  in  one  of  the  mid- 
land counties  of  England,  and  by  profession 
is  a  surgeon.  In  receiving  and  acting  on 
impressions  he  is  quicker  than  Bishop  was, 
but  seems  to  feel  the  terrific  nervous  strain 
even  more  than  did  his  eccentric  predecessor. 
Besides  mental  telegraphy  Tyndall  has  dab- 
bled in  hypnotism,  and  claims  to  be  able  to 
reproduce  by  natural  methods  all  the  pheno- 
mena of  spiritualism.  la  London  he  obtained 
a  good  deal  of  noteriety  by  the  cleverness  of 
some  of  his  exposes.  He  is  to  give  a  series  of 
performances  here  which  should  attract  con 
siderable  attention. 

*  *  * 

In  the  composition  of  compliments,  too 
much  discrimination  cannot  be  exercised. 
Three  members  of  the  jeunesse  dore  were  en- 
deavoring to  console  for  the  absence  of  her 
husband,  who  had  gone  to  the  country,  a  very 
gay,  bright  lady  than  whom  no  one  in  town 
is  fonder  of  fun,  a  joke,  and  a  good  dinner. 
The  conversation  had  turned  on  ranch  life, 
and  the  lady  gave  a  laughable  recital  of  her 
troubles  when  her  cook  left  her  in  the  midst 
of  the  grape-picking  season. 

"  Look  at  my  hands,"  she  cried.  "They 
are  all  corns,"  and  she  submitted  them,  small 
and  very  slightly  calloused,  for  inspection. 

"  Midame,"  said  one  of  tha  trio,  "I  will 
dare  anyone  to  say  the  same  of  your  feet." 

The  lady's  blushes  were  startling,  and  be- 
tween her  and  her  too  polite  friend  there  is  an 
iceberg. 

*  *  * 

The  efforts  of  the  Board  of  Education  to 
cover  itself  with  infamy  are  becoming  notori- 
ously successful.  No  decision  of  the  City  and 
County  Attorney  will  turn  it  from  the  broad 
path  of  wrong  when  it  makes  up  its  feeble 
mind  to  pay  its  debts  with  what  offices  are  in 
its  control.  The  members  are  winning  a 
splendid  reputation  for  ill-doing,  and  politi- 
cal oblivion  is  beginning  to  yawn  for  them. 
If  an  election  were  to  be  held  now  and  they 
were  up  for  office,  they  could  not  win  votes 
enough  to  make  them  Masters  of  Feed  in  the 
public  pound.  Their  attemps  to  depose  Miss 
Fairchild  from  the  position  of  principal  of 
the  Crocker  Grammar  School  are,  as  a  matter 
of  course,  arbitrary,  and  are  opposed  by  the 
parents  of  the  pupils  and  the  public  generally. 
For  these  reasons,  I  believe  the  Board  will 
succeed  in  transferring  the  lady. 
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as  being  the  whitest  and  best  family  flour  ivc  have  ever  used. 
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HIS  WIFE'S  MAID. 

Every  man  in  the  room  noticed  the  sad,  self-re- 
proachful, tired  of  life  look  in  Fairgatne's  eyes  as  he 
came  into  the  club  last  evening,  and,  sitting  down  by 
himself  at  a  table  in  one  corner,  ordered  brandy  and 

soda. 

"  Looks  as  if  he'd  missed  the  chance  of  his  career 
in  the  Street,  doesn't  he?"  observed  Tinglebat. 

"Looks  as  if,  by  some  foolish  freak,  he  had  queered 
himself  with  his  latest  chorus  girl  between  eight 
o'clock  and  bedtime  !"  commented  Roustabout. 

"  Bet  you  both  even  that  you  are  wrong  !" 

It  was  Hiirgame  that  spoke.  He  had  overheard 
the  remarks,  and  though  his  face,  as  he  looked  up. 
wore  nothing  approaching  a  smile,  it  was  a  wee  trifle 
brighter  from  the  effect  of  the  brandy  and  soda. 

Tinglebat  and  Roustabout  both  refused  to  bet. 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  you're  in  the  dumps  be- 
cause lhaL  pretty  wife  of  yours  returned  from  Europe 
a  week  ago?"  sug^e->led  young  Freshleigh,  who  was 
seat-'d  with  us,  and  who  is  possessed  of  tue  happy 
faculty  of  saying  the  most  distressingly  inappropriate 
t. lings. 

Fairgame  came  over  and  joined  us.  To  Mr.  Fresh- 
leigh's  remark  he  paid  not  the  slightest  heed. 

"I'll  tell  you  all  about  it,"  Fairgame  said;  "it 
may  make  me  feel  more  reconciled." 

We  all  agreed  that  it  would. 

"  Mrs.  Fairgame,"  he  began,  after  drinks  had  been 
ordered,  "returned  on  the  "  Majestic"  last  Thursday. 
I  had  had  a  letter  from  her  a  few  days  before,  in  which 
she  had  mentioned  that  she  was  bringing  out  with  her 
a  French  maid,  to  whom  she  paid  very  extravagant 
wages,  but  who  was  simply  periectiou.  '  Simply  per- 
fection '  to  me  evidently  means  considerably  more 
than  it  does  to  my  wile.  The  very  phrase  caused  me 
to  picture  in  my  mind  the  most  delicious  of  those 
ravishiugly  lovely  little  Frenchwomen  that  I  have 
run  across  in  Paris  from  tune  to  lime,  and  that  are 
just  as  naughty  as  they  aredemure  of  manner.  Accor- 
dingly 1  left  word  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  that  as  soon  as 
news  was  received  of  the  arrival  of  the  "Majestic,"!  was 
to  be  informed  by  messenger,  so  that  1  might  be  on 
the  dock  to  meet  her." 

"  To  meet  Mrs.  Fairgame,  you  mean,"  put  iu  Fresh- 
leigh. 

Tue  narrator  ignored  the  question. 

"  Well,"  he  went  on,  "  I  was  there.  The  maid  and 
Mrs.  Fairgame  came  down  the  gang-plank  together, 
and  my  disappointment  knew  no  bounds.  Think  of  it! 
Though  her  figure  appeared  fairly  good,  her  hair  was 
iron  gray,  and  her  face  the  color  of  lemon  peel.  In- 
deed, she  locked  for  all  the  world  as  if  she  was  iu  the 
most  critical  stage  of  a  case  of  jaundice.  I  was  so 
taken  aback  that  I  could  hardly  treat  the  missus  civ- 
illy, and,  as  for  the  maid,  I  didn't  look  at  her  twice." 

"  And  that's  the  cause  of  this  woe-begone  expres- 
sion !"  Tinglebat  exclaimed,  in  a  disgusted  tone. 
"  Why,  man  alive,  I'm  ashamed  of  you." 

Fairgame  swallowed  the  last  sip  of  his  second 
brandy  aud  soda,  and  proceeded. 

"Don't  be  so  fast,"  he  went  on.  "The  next  day  I 
was  as  jolly  as  a  court  jester.  Merely  a  momentary 
•  disappointment.  '  And,  after  all,'  I  said  to  myself, 
'  how  could  I  expect  anything  else,  after  the  suspicion 
that  1  so  stupidly  aroused  iu  my  wife's  breast  by  my 
indiscreet  kissing  of  that  last  maid  she  had  ?'  Indeed. 
I  had  begun  to  admire  Mrs.  Fairgame's  cleverness  in 
selecting  such  femihe  <le  diamine,  and  would  probably 
have  been  in  the  best  of  spirits  this  evening  had  it  not 
been  for  the  events  of  the  last  twenty-four  hours." 

Roustabout,  iu  his  excited  interest,  dropped  his 
cigir  on  his  trousers  at  this  point,  and,  before  he 
could  recover  it,  the  lighted  end  had  burned  a  hole 
through  the  latest  spring  example  of  his  tailor's  art. 

"  Damn  it  all  !"  he  exclaimed. 

"Just  what  1  said,"  continued  Fairgame,  "and  I'm 
still  saying  it.  Only  fancy  a  man  letting  his  wife  de- 
ceive him  in  such  a  fashion  !" 

"But  how?"  queried  Freshleigh.  "I'm  sure  we 
haven't  been  able — " 

Before  Freshleigh  could  complete  his  sentence, 
Fairgame  had  got  under  way  again. 

"  Did  you  hear  ab  jut  the  fire  at  our  house  last  night? 
One  or  two  of  the  morning  papers  had  a  six  line  men- 
tion of  it.  The  maid's  room  was  burned  out  pretty 
well.  I  heard  the  girl  scieaming,  and  I  rushed  in 
without  ceremony  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  Well, 
to  make  short  work  of  it,  the  curtains  at  her  window 
were  on  fire,  aud  between  me  and  the  blazing  lace 
stood  the  most  transcendently  lovely  figure  I  ever 
saw.  There  was  but  a  single  garment  upon  it,  and 
that  was  of  the  most  sheer  and  transparent  material, 
revealing,  as  through  a  mist,  the  outline  of  a  form 
tint  could  have  given  the  Venus  de  Medici  points  aud 
beaten  her." 

"  The  old  gray-haired  woman  ?''  asked  Tinglebat. 

"  Gray-lnired  !"  repeated  Fairgame,  "gray  haired! 
Why  deinme,  uian,  the  gray  hair  was  in  flames  on  the 
floor,  aud  she  was  stamping  upon  it,  while  all  over 


her  head  were  the  cutest,  most  bewitching  little  black 
ringlets  you  could  possibly  imagine." 

"  And  the  yellow  face  ?"  inquired  Roustabout. 
"  Yellow  face  !"  Fairgame  repeated  again.  "Her 
face  was  as  pure  a  pink  aud  white  as  I  ever  saw,  but 
there  was  a  bottle  of  ochre  face  wash  on  the  dressing 
table.  I  noticed  it  there  when  I  went  to  sweep  away 
some  of  the  falling  sparks  from  the  burning  curtains." 

"  And  it  is  this  discovery  that  makes  you  sad-eyed?" 
queried  young  Freshleigh.  "  Why,  I  should  be  sim- 
ply delighted,  myself." 

Fairgame  was  silent,  and  apparently  more  depressed 
than  usual. 

"I  know  what  it  is,"  ventured  Tinglebat ;  "you 
don't  like  to  think  that  your  wife  would  stoop  to  such 
a  deception." 

"Excuse  me,"  added  Roustabout,  "  I  know.  It's 
because  you  can't  understand  now  how  that  wig  and 
that  face-stain  made  you  think  a  girl  of  eighteen  or 
twenty  was  a  woman  of  forty-five  or  fifty." 

"  Again  you  are  wrong,"  returned  Fairgame,  "  it's 
because  my  wife  discharged  her  maid  this  morning, 
without  even  so  much  as  a  day's  notice,  aud  I  haven't 
the  slightest  idea  where  she  has  gone. — Town  Topics. 


A  QUESTION  OF  MAKE-UP. 

Beauty  is  power  the  world  over,  and  from  time  im- 
memorable  the  color  and  texture  of  the  skin  has  been 
an  important  factor  in  humanity's  good  looks. 

There  is  no  use  in  repeating  the  old  maxim  about 
pretty  is  as  pretty  does,  unless  it  is  given  anew  appli 
cation,  or  rather,  is  confined  to  the  piuely  physical 
phase.  To  attain  physical  perfection  was  the  highe-t 
aim  of  the  Greeks,  and  with  them  living  was  a  sci- 
ence, with  beauty  as  its  object  and  end. 

They  sensibly  began  with  correct  habits — that  is, 
kept  all  of  the  bodily  functions  iu  norunl  condition, 
and  indulged  in  such  exercise  as  tended  to  produce 
symmetry  in  every  portion  of  the  body. 

Naturally  the  skin  received  a  vast  amount  of  atten 
lion,  and  rightly  so,  since  beauty  is  an  impossibility 
without  a  perfect  complexion.  To  attain  this  the  wise 
Greek  matron  complied  with  all  the  rules  of  health 
was  scrupulously  careful  ol  her  diet,  and  devoted  a 
great  portion  of  each  day  to  the  bath  and  toilet.  Not 
only  did  she  make  bathing  a  luxury,  but  she  never 
failed  to  sun  her  beautiful  body.  A  room  of  glass 
where  the  rays  of  the  sun  came  in  direct,  was  set 
apart  for  the  dainty  sun  bath.  No  animal  or  vegeta- 
ble life  can  be  perfect  in  the  shade.  It  must  have  suu 
light,  and  so  must  the  human  form  divine. 

To  recline  in  a  glass  cage  innocent  of  any  draperies 
and  subject  the  nude  body  to  the  intensified  rays  of 
the  suu,  meant  a  coat  of  tan,  or  at  least  a  heightened 
color,  aud  the  Greek  maiden  had  recourse  to  all  the 
advantageous  aids  necessary  to  counteract  any  damage 
the  suu  and  air  may  have  done. 

Men  who  are  ignorant  of  the  Greek  mysteries  of 
toilet  are  prone  to  harp  on  the  beautiful  simplicity  and 
unadorned  loveliness  of  the  Greek  women,  but  ihere 
was  never  a  time  in  the  world's  history,  not  even  during 
the  wig  and  powder  regime,  when  there  was  more 
art  employed.  Those  set  conventional  curls, con  fined  by 
bands,  aud  in  fact  the  entire  head  dressing  was  purely 
artificial.  Bleaches  aud  dies  of  all  kinds  were  used, 
curling  irons  and  bandolines  were  employed,  and  there 
are  many  well  authenticated  instances  where  false 
tresses  were  worn  if  not  an  entire  and  different  colored 

wig- 
Lotions,  powders,  unguents  and  rouge  were  in  com- 
mon aud  daily  use,  and  the  oldest  aud  best  recipes 
for  darkening  the  brows  and  eye  lashes  are  of  the 
same  chronological  date. 

Like  nearly  all  of  our  sins  the  enormity  consists  in 
being  found  out.  Eveu  our  sainted  mothers  fibbed 
about  it,  aud  who,  blames  them?  It  is  like  asking  a 
woman  her  age. 

Strangers  nearly  always  accuse  San  Francisco 
women  of  using  make-up^  and,  of  course,  this  means 
that  it  is  done  iuartistically,  or  else  it  would  not  pro- 
claim itself.  Living  as  we  do  on  the  sea  shore,  where 
the  air  is  moist  and  saline  we  should  naturally  have 
good  skins  to  begin  with.  Granting  this,  there  is  no 
excuse  for  one's  not  knowing  how  to  take  care  of  it. 
If  the  skin  is  dry  it  should  never  be  washed  with 
soap,  a  bag  made  of  white  cornineal,  aud  dipped  in 
warm  water  cleanses  such  skin  perfectly.  No  woman 
should  use  glycerine  iu  any  of  its  preparations  un- 
less she  is  willing  that  her  skin  shall  be  yellow  and 
have  a  fine  white  fuzz  all  over  it.  Iu  summer  time 
she  should  use  cocoa  butter  once  a  week  to  remove 
tan  and  freckles.  It  should  be  p. it  on  at  night  after 
the  face  has  been  washed  in  hot  water,  and  the  next 
moruing  the  face  should  have  a  vigorous  rubbing 
with  a  chamois  instead  of  a  wash.  Then  put  a  fine 
powder  of  precipitate  chalk  and  white  Fuller's  earth, 
mixed  in  equal  parts.  This  w  ill  enable  the  wearer  to 
withstand  the  worst  onslaughts  of  summer  wind,  and 
she  need  not  be  encumbered  with  parasol  or  veil 
unless  she  prefers  to  wear  them.  An  oily  skin  can 
uot  be  kept  clean  without  soap,  and  then  it  should  be 


treated  with  a  mixture  of  strawberry  juice  and 
alcohol  two  parts  of  juice  and  one  of  alcohol, 
to  be  applied  at  night  afler  the  face  has  had  a  hot 
water  bath.  The  same  treatment  and  powder  is  rec- 
ommended for  both  types  to  prevent  excessive  tan 
and  freckles.    So  much  for  the  summer  mouths. 

When  winter  and  more  shade,  with  its  complement 
of  gaslight,  comes  on,  a  different  phase  of  social  life 
is  ushered  in,  and  with  the  dinner  and  reception  gown 
comes  the  necessity  of  a  complete  knowledge  of  make- 
up. Neck,  shoulders,  aud  arms,  as  well  as  the  face, 
demand  attention,  and  none  but  an  artist  knows  how 
to  utilize  beauty's  aids  without  detection. 

No  woman  over  thirty  should  ever  be  seen  except 
by  gaslight  or  in  the  subdued  mezzo-light  of  a  high 
tea,  or  else  when  distance  and  a  coquettish  veil  make 
carriage  dress  a  pleasing  optical  illusion.  There  are 
two  reasons  why  these  are  her  hours  of  triumph.  One 
is  because  intellectual  graces  are  in  demand,  and  the 
other  affords  her  a  chance  to  make  herself  beautiful. 
.She  is  no  longer  confined  to  muslins  and  India  silks 
for  choice  of  gowns,  and  if  she  is  skillful  with  powder 
and  puff  she  need  not  envy  the  bud  whose  best  time 
is  midday. 

To  make  up  successfully  for  a  full-dress  dinner 
party,  where  there  are  only  a  limited  number  of 
guests,  is  an  art  not  to  be  despised.  Let  her  whose 
forehead  begins  to  show  the  footprint  of  time  lie 
down  and  take  a  nap,  if  possible,  in  the  afternoon.  If 
sleep  will  not  come,  let  her  at  least  relax  every  mus- 
cle and  rest.  Then  let  her  take  a  tepid  bath,  alter 
which  the  neck  and  shoulders  should  be  well  rubbed 
with  alcohol.  If  the  spine  is  rubbed  thoroughly  to 
the  waist  line  will]  alcohol  ihere  need  be  \u>  fear  of 
taking  cold.  To  prevent  an  odor  of  spirits,  use  a  toilet 
water  liberally  on  the  hands  and  arms;  and  a  daiuly 
woman  likes  to  have  her  hair  slightly  perfumed. 

The  first  step  in  the  make-up  proper  is  to  go  over 
the  skin  thoroughly  of  neck,  shoulders,  and  arms 
with  a  flesh-colored  lotion.  Use  a  fine  sponge  for 
this  purpose  aud  when  dry  rub  the  skin  with  the 
palm  of  the  hand,  and  repeat  the  application.  When 
dry  a  second  time,  slill  use  the  palm  |of  the  hand  to 
smooth  and  regulate  the  effect.  Over  this  apply  a 
heavy  coating  of  flesh  powder.  The  face  receivi  s  ihe 
same  general  treatment  except  that  the  n  uge  is 
applied  before  the  powder.  For  this  slyle  of  makeup 
a  dry  or  powdered  rouge  is  selected,  and  it  must  be 
applied  with  a  cerate.  Rub  it  into  the  skin  wtll  aud 
powder  over  with  the  flesh  tint.  If  done  skillfully  a 
natural  pink  cheek  is  the  result.  Do  not  forget  that 
the  tip  of  the  chin  and  the  rim  of  the  ears  should 
have  a  touch  of  rouge.  Nothing  adds  more  to  one's 
youthfulness  than  a  pink  ear.  Finally  lake  an  old 
toothbrush  and  rub  all  of  the  powder  out  of  the  eye- 
brows and  eyelashes.  Then  if  they  must  be  dark- 
ened, light  a  match  and  hold  it  under  a  saucer  or  the 
edge  of  the  marble  mantle.  Take  a  small  brush  and 
apily  the  soot  to  the  brows  and  lashes  very  carefully. 
When  it  comes  time  to  dress  the  hair,  do  not  fail  to 
brush  the  powder  out  of  the  roots  around  the  entire 
head,  especially  behind  the  ears  and  it  will  take  a 
very  skillful  eye  to  detect  the  slightest  s:gns  of 
makeup  when  madame  presents  herself,  cool,  smil- 
ing and  as  fresh  as  a  rose. 

No  matter  how  late  at  night,  no  woman  should  fail 
to  divest  herself  of  this  coating  before  going  to  sleep. 
To  do  this  easily  she  should  use  vaseline  pomade  un- 
sparingly, and  then  rub  vigorously  with  a  towel. 
Then  wash  the  face,  neck,  shoulders  and  arms  in  hot 
water  as  usual,  and  the  following  morning  will  find 
ihe  skin  actually  benefited  by  its  extra  massage. 

Frona  Eunick  Wait. 


THIS  DAY. 


A  sky  so  blue,  a  world  so  green, 
Earth  sings  "  new  life,  new  love;" 

A  mist  of  bending  boughs  between, 
Green  earth  and  sky  above. 

You  with  your  work,  I  with  my  dream, 

One  tangible — one  not — 
But  dreams  will  still  be  mine,  I  ween, 

When  work  is  long  forgot. 

'Tis  all  so  mad,  so  glad — this  day, 

'Tis  all  for  you — for  me; 
It  is  a  song,  yet  its  refrain 

Is — "  it  can  never  be." — New  York  Truth. 


Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


The  Times  wants  an  answer  to  a  conundrum  :  "  It 
is  strange  indeed  that  all  the  young  women  described 
in  the  newspapers  are  always  '  piepostssing,' 
•handsome'  or  'charmiug,'  while  the  newspaper 
portraits  of  the  same  are  decidedly  the  reverse  of 
eveu  'prepossessing,'  vague  as  that  term  is.  Are 
the  reporters  unreliable,  or  are  the  artists  incom- 
petent? " 


THE  WAVE. 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — There  are  excel- 
lent reasons  why  the  majority  of  prophets 
should  lack  honor  in  their  own  countries.  At 
the  best  of  times  predicting  is  a  poor  business; 
death  is  a  requisite  of  one's  reputation,  and 
to  be  handed  down  to  posterity  a  moral  cata- 
clysm and  a  Messiah  are  indispensable.  And 
even  then,  one's  record  is  always  at  the 
mercy  of  rival  churchmen,  whose  theories 
require  authorities.  I  am  firmly  convinced 
nothing  under  a  deluge  or  a  huge  earthquake 
would  justify  the  importation  of  a  saint  into 
Society,  and  even  then  his  letters  of  introduc- 
tion would  have  to  be  unimpeachable.  I  have 
just  finished  Thomas  Fitch's  book  "  Better 
Days,  or  A  Millionaire  of  To-morrow,"  and 
I  cannot  help  being  amused  at  the  incongruity 
of  his  pose  as  an  Apostle.  The  silver-tongued 
orator  is  out  for  holiness,  for  the  amelioration 
of  humanity.  His  novel  upholds  veracity, 
honesty,  the  cardinal  virtues,  and  the  Ten 
Commandments.  His  hero  is  the  creature  of 
a  waterspout  in  the  Santa  Catalina  Mountains, 
becomes  the  richest  man  in  the  world,  do- 
nates two  and  a  half  billion  to  the  National 
Treasury,  and  though  a  mere  ordinary  human 
being,  is  absolutely  without  a  flaw.  The 
name  of  this  phenomenon  is  David  Morning, 
a  mining  expert,  "  only  child  of  a  Connecti- 
cut father  and  a  Knickerbocker  mother." 
Prospecting  for  a  copper  mine  he  is  in  the 
Catalinas  at  an  auspicious  moment  when  a 
terrible  cloud-burst  occurs.  Its  main  force  is 
felt  in  a  deep  rift  wherein  it  uncovers  a  vast 
ledge  of  quartz  which  assays  $10,000  a  ton. 
Above  the  surface  there  is  500,000,000  in 
sight.  The  story  proceeds  to  tell  the  use 
Mr.  Morning  put  his  money  to.  If  I  had  300 
pages  at  my  disposal  instead  of  a  few  para- 
graphs I  would  essay  the  task  of  stating  what 
Mr.  Fitch  does  not  know  about  novel  writing. 
As  I  am  entirely  ignorant  of  the  silver 
question  and  lacking  comprehension  of  political 
economy,  I  am  convinced  he  must  be  thorough- 
ly posted  about  both,  inasmuch  as  his  theories 
have  so  much  variety  about  them.  And  it  is 
rather  trom  the  theoretical  point  of  view  one 
must  regard  this  literary  effort.  The  un- 
trammeled  imagination  that  converted  Hart 
into  the  drummer  boy  of  the  Rappahannock  on 
the  impulse  of  a  moment,  ranges  heaven  and 
earth,  drafts  marriage  laws  for  Arizona,  and 
sinks  warships  at  San  Diego,  constructs 
double  track  railroads  and  Nicaragua  canals, 
and  succeeds,  save  in  his  dialogues,  in  being 
compartively  readable.  There  are  lots  of 
good  ideas  in  "  Better  Days;  "  in  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  plot  to  wreck  the  New  York  Stock 
Market  there  is  some  exceedingly  clever 
writing.  The  females  are  irrelevant,  incom- 
petent and  preposterous,  and  the  letters  of 
Baroness  Von  Elaw  are  quite  the  most  tire- 
some I  have  found.  Further,  Mr.  Fitch  whites 
fluent  enough  English  and  might  have  been 
a  novelist  had  he  commenced  forty  years  ago. 

You  will  find  in  Grant  Allen's  latest  "  Re- 
called to  Life,"  a  situation  sufficiently  com- 
plex .to  satisfy  your  love  of  the  mysterious. 
Murder,  photography,  and  electricity  are 
prime  forces  in  the  working  out  the  plot.  It 
must  have  been  very  inconvenient  for  the 
lady  to  have  lost  her  memory  at  the  time, 
but  the  last  two  chapters  show  how  necessary 
to  her  safety  was  the  failure  of  her  faculty. 
Should  the  volume  add  anything  to  the  repu- 
tation of  the  author  I  shall  be  surprised.  Mr. 
Allen,  alas,  has  become  a  victim  of  the  pot- 
boiler habit.  Another  book  in  the  same 
series  is  "The  Shield  of  L,o''e"  which  I 
should  strongly  advise  being  let  alone.  It  is 
by  B.  L.  Farjeou  against  whom,  years  ago,  I 


formed  a  prejudice.  He  was  accused  of  being 
Dickeu's  successor  and  a  more  deadly  accusa- 
tion I  can  hardly  conceive  being  brought 
against  a  man.  However,  this  book  would 
justify  the  incarceration  or  execution  of  said 
Farjeon.  It  is  not  only  commonplace,  but 
supremely  unreal  and  extremely  tiresome. 

Fergus  Hume,  the  man  who  was  semi-suc- 
cessful in  a  book  called  "  The  Mystery  of  a 
Hansom  Cab"  is  out  with  a  short  volume 
called  "The  Age  of  Miracles."  It  is  an 
absurd  sort  of  story  about  a  prophet,  a  plague, 
an  antidote,  and  two  damsels.  Should  the 
volume  fall  into  your  hands,  and  there  is 
aught  else  to  read — don't  read  it.  The  soli- 
tary excuse  for  perusing  such  trash  is  the 
complete  abandonment  of  activity  by  all  the 
publishing  houses  in  the  country.  Should 
this  appear  possible  you  might  buy  "  A 
Pagan  of  the  Alleghanies."  To  read  it  you 
will  require  a  full  week,  but  with  a  solitary 
personage  in  it,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  desire 
to  boast  acquaintance.  I  can  quite  believe  in 
the  possibility  of  writing  a  good  story  about 
the  Alleghanies,  but  here  is  a  vast  waste  of 
material,  a  jagged,  chaotic,  incoherent  com- 
bination of  descriptive  prose  and  poor  dialogue. 
There  is  no  semblance  of  form,  of  idea,  but 
it  may  sell.  However,  where  would  any  of 
us  be  but  for  the  fools  of  which  the  world  is 
so  full  ? 

Here  is  a  delightful  volume,  "The  Lover's 
Year  Book  of  Poetry,"  compiled  especially  for 
those  in  the  throes  of  the  divine  passion — 
who  are  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears,  faith  and 
service  fantasy,  adoration,  passion.  Indeed, 
to  appreciate  the  beauty  of  the  dainty  odes, 
the  soft,  sweet  lyrics,  one  needs  but  to  have 
once  had  the  "  love-light  in  one's  eye."  You 
remember  that  story  in  the  "  Little  Minister" 
of  the  Minister  of  Thrums,  who  was  to  be 
married,  passing  the  lady  who  should  have 
been  his  wife.  Both  were  old,  but  unmarried. 
Of  their  meeting  a  weaver  was  the  only  wit- 
ness. "  They  didna  speak,  but  they  just  gave 
one  another  a  look,"  he  said.  "And  I  saw 
the  love-light  in  their  e'en."  By  this  light 
alone,  lit  at  a  woman's  heart,  as  Barrie  says, 
should  a  love  story  or  a  love  poem  be  read. 
"  It  is  never  quite  extinguished,  the  small 
dust  of  life  no  more  choking  the  soul  than  the 
rose  in  the  old  disk  loses  its  fragrance  when  it 
falls  to  pieces."  To  say  this  poem  or  the  other 
is  the  gem  of  so  charming  a  collection  would  be 
invidious.  Each  seems  to  respond  to  an  es- 
special  mood,  reverence  here,  adoration  there, 
yearning,  ecstasy,  despair.  Here  are  all  the 
old  favorites — Marlowe's  "Come  Live  With 
Me  and  be  My  Love,"  Bayard  Taylor's  "The 
Violet  Loves  a  Sunny  Bank."  Turning  the 
pages,  the  last  one  always  seems  the  prettiest, 
though  that  beautiful  poem,  "  My  Saint,"  by 
O'Shaughnessy,  captured  my  vagrant  fancy  as 
much,  if  not  more,  than  any  of  the  rest. 

Here,  too,  I  find  a  pretty  book,  "  Princess 
Use,"  translated  from  the  German,  the  kind 
of  volume  one  presents  about  Christmas  time 
to  one's  good  friends.  It  is  the  story  of  the 
adventures  of  a  little  stream  flowing  through 
the  Hartz  Mountains — the  same  that  Heine 
in  the  "  Reisbilder  "  speaks  30  poetically 
of.  Beautifully  printed  and  artistically  illus- 
trated, it  is  well  worth  the  having. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 

HOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Better  Days,"  by  Thomas  and  Anna  Fitch.  The 
Better  Days  Publishing  Co.  For  sale  by  all  book- 
sellers. 

'  Recalled  to  Life,"  by  Grant  Allen.  Henry  Holt 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Year  of  Miracles,"  by  Fergus  Hume.  John 
W.  Lowell  Co.,  publishers.     For  sale  Wni,  Doxey. 

"The  Shield  of  Love,"  by  B.  L.  Farjeon.  Henry 
Holt  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 


"A  Pagan  of  the  Alleghanies,"  by  Marah  E. 
Ryan.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
Win.  Doxey. 

"  The  Lover's  Year  Book  of  Poetry,"  by  Horace 
Parker  Chandler.  Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For 
sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Princess  Use,"  by  Albert  Scott  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  all  book  dealers. 


No  more  wrinkles  ?  4  perfect  stin  restorative 


Indorsed  by  the  Slate  Analyst  and  the  Medical 
Profession. 


La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Onale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  Applied  Gratis 


Mary's  Help 


GALLERY 

O'FARRELL  STREET 

Open    Every  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 

z^ziAdmission,  50  Cents. 


FIN'S  BOOKS. 

Wm.  DOXEY,  importer  of  books,  has  jus1 
received  a  large  shipment  from  London  of 
elegantly  bound  Standard  books. 

Send  for  Complete  Christmas  List. 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 
Importer  of  New  and  Hare  Books, 

031  Market  St.  Under  Palace  Hotel. 
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ROBERTSON'S 


126  POST  STREET 


LARKLSPTJR  HKTKT 


Just  12%  miles  from  Sun  Francisco  via  Sa'isalito  on  N.  P.  Coast 
(narrow  gauge)  Railroad. 
OPEN    ALL    T1IK    YEAR  KOUND 
Climate  famovis  for  relief  from  Asthmatic  and  Pulmonary  affections. 
Plenty  of  trees  and  fine  drives. 
WE   MAKE   Olllt   TABLE   OIK  SPECIALTY 
It  will  pay  Eastern  Tourists  to  spend  their  winters  with  us.  Trains 
and  boats  to  San  Franc  isco  every  two  hours.    Write  or  telegraph 

HFPIH'RN  Ac  TF.KRY,  Larkspur,  Oal. 

300  r*OCiT  STIIEKT 

Dl^APEPJES,  ftEEDLEWOP^,     V  .\ 
Y  /.   fll^T  ROYELTIES,  fflATE^IALS 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 
By  COSGRAVE  4  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  November  28,  1891. 


THE  SILVER  PROPOSITION. 

The,  convention  of  silver  men  which 
recently  met  at  Denver,  Colorado,  was  the 
most  remarkable  body  yet  encountered  in 
economic  politics.  It  eclipsed  anything  in 
the  fiscal  line  since  the  days  of  Ben  Butler's 
Greenback  party.  Its  cheek  was  boundless 
and  its  assurance  sublime.  The  Convention 
was  called  ,to  promote  the  "interests  of  silver," 
that  is,  to  devise  means  for  enlarging  the 
market — for  the  white  metal.  To  do  that  it 
offered  but  one  proposition — free  coinage. 
To  back  up  his  argument  that  free  coinage 
is  a  good  thing,  Mr.  Cassidy,  of  Nevada, 
declared  that  the  people  of  the  Silver  State 
would  vote  solid  for  it.  As  Nevada  has 
about  10,000  voters,  several  thousand  less 
than  Alameda  County,  it  is  exceedingly  stimu- 
lating to  know  that  the  State  is  "solid"  for 
silver.  Nothing  more  refreshing  than  the 
proposition  to  make  the  United  States  a  silver 
Nation  for  the  benefit  of  Nevada's  10,000 
voters,  has  recently  been  advanced. 

Wherever  free  coinage  has  been  submitted 
to  a  vote  of  the  educated  people  in  this  coun- 
try it  has  received  a  merited  set  back.  Ohio, 
a  few  weeks  ago,  retired  the  Democracy  mainly 
on  that  issue;  while  in  other  States,  where 
the  party  declared  for  honest  money,  it 
triumphed.  The  people  of  the  United  States 
cannot  be  caught  with  the  silver  chaff.  The 
free  coinage  of  eighty-five-cent  dollars  means 
the  transfer  of  the  monetary  standard  of  this 
country  from  a  gold  to  a  silver  basis  within 
six  months,  and  the  production  of  a  com- 
mercial crash  that  would  shake  the  very 
foundations  of  the  Nation. 

Suppose,  for  instance,  that  every  debtor  in 
the  United  States  was  permitted  to  pay  his 
debts  as  they  exist  at  present  in  eighty-five- 
cent  dollars?  Where  would  the  creditor  class 
land,  and  what  would  become  of  credit? 
Such  would  be  the  inevitable  effect  of  free 
coinage.  It  is  no  answer  to  this  to  say  that 
there  would  be  no  eighty-five-cent  dollars. 
The  probabilities  are  there  would  be  sixty- 
cent  dollars  with  the  free  coinage  of  silver. 
Gold  would  disappear  at  once,  and  all  Europe 
would  dump  its  silver  upon  us.  The  silver 
men  know  this  full  well,  and  yet  in  cold 
blood  they  would  precipitate  such  a  fiscal 
crisis. 



If  Fire  Commissioner  Maurice  Schmitt  does 
not  learn  to  do  something  else  at  the  meet- 
ings of  the  Commission  than  "indorse"  all 
that  his  combine  colleague  Fisher  Ames  says, 
he  will  soon  be  entitled  to  the  designation  of 
"  Me  too  Schmitt."   Maurice  expects  to  suc- 


ceed Boss  Buckley,  but  he  never  can  do  it  by 
becoming  the  echo  of  Ames.  Left  to  himself, 
Ames  would  hardly  emit  sufficient  sound  to 
give  back  an  echo.  Maurice,  this  hint  should 
not  be  lost  on  you. 


THE  "OLD  PARD"  LETTER. 

The  suit  commenced  by  Russell  J.  Wilson, 
of  the  Democratic  State  Committee,  against 
Irwin  C.  Stump  and  the  other  members  of 
the  Republican  State  Committee,  to  recover 
$1000,  alleged  to  be  due  for  the  production 
of  Markham's  "  Old  Pard  "  letter,  is  probably 
a  mere  bluff  which  arises  out  of  the  enthusi- 
astic desire  of  some  of  the  young  Democracy 
to  inspect  the  color  of  Mr.  Stump's  coin;  but, 
if  it  ever  comes  to  trial,  we  shall  be  treated  to 
a  most  interesting  spectacle.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  Governor  Markham  wrote  the 
letter.  The  original  is  in  his  handwriting, 
and  whatever  induced  the  Republican  Com- 
mittee to  offer  $1000  for  its  production  would 
be  hard  to  tell.  It  must  have  emanated  from 
the  reckless  bravado  with  which  they 
carried  on  the  whole  campaign  last  year. 

One  result,  however,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will 
flow  from  the  trial.  If  Mr.  Stump  is  com- 
pelled to  pay  that  $1000,  it  ought  to  put  an 
end  to  the  sickening  public  "  bluffing"  of  the 
politicians  in  campaign  times.  The  offer  of 
one  set  of  wire-pullers  to  wager  a  sum  of 
money  that  another  set  are  guilty  of  slander, 
proves  nothing,  for  even  if  the  evidence  were 
forthcoming  the  money,  as  this  case  demon- 
strates, would  not  be  paid. 

In  this  instance  a  copy  of  a  letter  written 
by  Governor  Markham  to  a  partner  in  a  min- 
ing venture  was  published.  On  Markham's 
statement  that  he  never  wrote  any  such 
letter,  Mr.  Stump  offered  $1000  reward  for 
the  original.  The  original  was  produced, 
Markham  looked  at  it,  declared  that  he  wrote 
all  of  it  except  the  phrase  relating  to  "  those 
damn  Irish,"  whose  places  were  supplied  with 
Chinese,  and  upon  that  Mr.  Stump  refused  to 
pay.  This,  then,  is  a  clear  case  of  campaign 
bluff.  It  will  be  interesting,  however,  to  hear 
what  Governor  Markham  will  say  under  oath 
regarding  that  letter.  Of  course,  it  is  of  no 
earthly  consequence  whether  he  wrote  it  or 
not;  nor  was  it  of  any  consequence  during 
the  campaign.  But  if  he  swears  that  it  is  not 
of  his  composition,  I  for  one  shall  not  believe 
him. 


The  fact  that  the  Women's  Press  Associa- 
tion held  a  meeting  this  week  and  did  not 
adopt  resolutions  denunciatory  of  Mr. 
Ambrose  Bierce,  is  a  sign  of  Christian  for- 
bearance that  should  not  pass  unnoticed. 
These  ladies  must  be  meek,  indeed,  to  per- 
mit Mr.  Bierce  to  escape  even  for  one  meet- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  W.  J.  Florence  removes  from 
the  stage  one  of  the  last  of  a  school  of  actors 
who  are  growing  rarer  as  the  years  roll  past. 
His  friends  all  over  the  globe  are  as  numerous 
as  the  autumn  leaves.    No  one  of  the  present 


generation  who  ever  met  him  or  witnessed 
the  rendition  of  any  of  his  great  characters, 
will  soon  forget  him. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Stump,  Chairman  of  the  Republican 
State  Committee,  is  of  the  opinion  that 
"  Blaine  will  be  nominated  upon  his  own  per- 
sonal strength."  If  Mr.  Stump  means  by  this 
that  the  Plumed  Knight's  muscular  attain- 
ments are  so  much  superior  to  those  of  the 
other  Republican  candidates  that  he  can  win 
on  them  alone,  I  shall  disagree  with  him. 
Since  his  late  illness  Blaine's  fighting  ability 
has  deteriorated.  His  "personal  strength" 
would  now  hardly  sustain  him  for  two 
rounds,  Marquis  of  Queensbury  rules. 


A  LESSON  ON  PhMSONS. 

The  statistics  presented  to  the  Congrega- 
tional Club  by  Chaplain  Drahm  of  the  San 
Queutin  Prison  furnish  an  interesting  study 
in  sociology.  He  polled  the  convicts  under 
his  charge,  and  found  of  the  1392,  683  were 
addicted  to  strong  drink  and  614  were 
opium  fiends.  This  leaves  but  95  sober  men 
free  from  the  opium  vice  in  the  prison.  It 
would  be  interesting  to  trace  out  this  condi- 
tion, and  ascertain  whether  whisky  and 
opium  were  the  causes  or  the  effects  of  the 
degradation  of  the  1297  intemperate  men  and 
opium  fiends  who  are  serving  time  at  San 
Quentin.  One  of  Bob  IngersolPs  most  pathetic 
theories  is  that  crime  is  the  result  of  disease, 
and  he  holds,  consequently,  that  penitentiaries 
should  be  hospitals  and  infirmaries  for  its 
treatment.  Perhaps,  after  all,  whisky  and 
opium  are  the  causes  of  many  of  the  badly 
balanced  intellects  so  often  found  among  the 
criminal  classes,  and  that  to  those  twin  evils 
may  be  traced  practically  all  the  misery  and 
crime  of  the  world. 

Another  fact  mentioned  by  Dr.  Drahm  is 
worthy  of  a  passing  thought.  Since  the  open- 
ing of  the  San  Quentin  Prison  13,885  men  and 
women  have  been  confined  there,  of  whom  12% 
per  cent  have  been  returned  a  second  time. 
These  probably  represent  all  of  what  he  calls 
the  professional  criminal  class.  He  thought, 
however,  that  at  the  very  outside  the  whole 
number  of  real  criminals  in  any  State  prison 
could  not  exceed  one-third  of  the  total.  The 
remaining  two-thirds  are,  according  to  his 
statement,  "farmers,  mechanics,  physicians, 
lawyers,  and  other  men  of  repute,"  who  are 
incarcerated  accidentally,  and  who  serve  one 
term  and  reform.  The  fact  that  the  learned 
doctor  does  not  mention  journalists  in  this 
connection  is  quite  comforting.  There  are,  I 
believe,  no  newspapermen  in  San  Quentin. 


The  citizens  are  responding  in  a  splendid 
manner  in  the  matter  of  subscriptions  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  International  League  of 
Press  Clubs.  The  Wave  assures  business 
men  and  men  in  public  and  private  life  that 
no  better  opportunity  has  ever  been  given  for 
advertising  San  Francisco  -  and  California 
than  will  be  offered  through  the  presence  of 
the  delegates  of  this  convention. 
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MUSIC. 


CHAMBER  CONCERTS. 


Quickened  by  the  return  of  so  many  stu- 
dents from  Europe,  the  musical  life  grows  in 
the  direction  of  a  better  appreciation  of  the 
art  instrumental.  During  the  last  two  years 
the  chamber  concerts  have  become  more  fre- 
quent and  of  a  higher  standard,  and  the  gain 
to  those  interested  has  been  more  than  consid- 
erable. So  many  good  works  have  been 
played  which  were  hardly  known  to  the 
average  local  concert-goer,  that  on  this  account 
alone,  the  efforts  of  the  players  are  worthy  of 
respect.  Now  there  is  no  dearth  of  chamber 
music,  good  for  the  education  as  well  as  of 
intrinsic  value.  Independent  of  their  public 
performances,  the  personal  influence  and 
enthusiasm  of  the  performers  has  helped 
largely  to  spread  artistic  ideas  and  methods 
with  distinct  benefit.  An  influence  radiating 
from  the  instrumentalists,  made  up  of  vigor- 
ous personal  enmities  and  malicious  personal 
comment,  does  little  credit  to  the  breadth  of 
mental  training  a  connection  with  great 
European  institutions  and  artists  presupposes. 
However,  in  the  scheme  of  things  musical 
talents  are  the  first  thing,  and  cantankerous 
dispositions  suffer  their  compensations  by  way 
of  penance  in  equal  measure. 

Miss  Bessie  Lee  Wall,  another  instrumental 
debutante,  comes  with  the  benefit  of  training 
in  the  highest  standard.  A  choice  from 
Schumann  of  Romanze  Op.  28,  No.  2,  and 
Novelette  in  F,  Op.  21,  and  from  Chopin  of 
the  B  Minor  Scherzo  should  be  enough  to 
enable  one  to  form  some  idea  of  the  pianiste's 
style.  Education  has  done  plenty  of  good 
work  for  Miss  Wall,  and  the  method  she  has 
been  developed  in  is  correct  in  its  aim.  Stage 
fright  played  the  same  havoc  with  this  debu- 
tante as  with  last  week's  Miss  Marguerite 
O'Connell.  Little  can  be  said  of  any  artistic 
merit  in  Miss  Wall's  performance,  the  nervous 
strain  of  playing  for  criticism  evidently  made 
too  great  a  demand  upon  the  pianiste,  whose 
memory  failed  to  retain  the  text  of  the  com- 
position. The  Romanze  showed  possibilities 
of  phrasing  not  borne  out  by  the  other  per- 
formances. Miss  Wall's  mechanical  studies 
have  been  made  with  a  view  to  a  fine  hgato 
and  a  natural  delivery  of  tone.  Until  the 
pianiste,  whose  good  looks  and  physique  make 
her  pleasing,  has  overcome  the  damaging 
effects  of  nervousness,  shown  in  the  absence  of 
form  and  articulation,  further  criticism  is  un- 
kindly. After  appearing  frequently  Miss 
Wall  will  probably  do  justice  to  herself  and 
her  training.  The  assistance  of  Mr.  Sigmund 
Beel  and  Mr.  C.  D.  O'Sullivau  gave  interest 
to  the  concert. 

*  *  * 

Grieg's  Sonata,  in  C  Minor,  for  piano  and 
violin,  was  new  to  the  programmes  of  the  Sat- 
urday Popular  Concerts.  Northern  feeling  is 
the  basis  of  the  Sonata;  beautiful  themes  and 
original  treatment  give  it  the  quality  of  all 
Grieg's  works.  A  wonderful  personality  ema- 
nates from  each  movement;  but  as  music 
the  effect  is  curious,  romantic,  and  wanting  in 
a  suggestion  of  unity.  More  dramatic  and 
broader  than  two  other  sonatas  already  famil- 
iar here,  the  charm  is  still  of  the  same  kind, 
characteristic  with  the  fascination  of  novelty 
rather  than  deep  or  universal  in  the  classic 
school.  Mr.  Beel  is  suffering  from  ill-health, 
and  his  performance  fell  below  the  usual  stand- 
ard. Mrs.  Carr  seemed  equally  affected,  and 
her  work  showed  nervousness  and  excitement. 
An  Andante  and  Allegro,  by  Rubinstein,  for 
trio,  was  interesting,  but  not  impressive.  Mr. 
John  W.  Metcalf  made  his  debut  in  three 


piano  solos.  A  good  wrist  and  clear,  hard 
fingering  are  the  means  by  which  this  pianist 
expresses  a  somewhat  frosty  individuality. 
Hard  work,  a  clear  head,  and  an  even  temper- 
ament make  up  this  kind  of  playing,  conscien- 
tious, workmanlike,  and  free  from  extremes. 

j  Warmth  and  artistic  afflatus  do  not  accompany 
these  abilities.  Listz's  "Gondoliera,"  like 
clever  femininity  generally,  ugly  but  interest- 
ing, gave  an  opportunity  to  show  a  bright, 

:  even,  and  colorless  trill.  A  minuet,  rather 
showy  and  heavy,  from  th  pianist's  own  pen, 
was  agreeably  played.  Mr'  Metcalf  is  a  pianist 
of  ability,  who  apparently  respects  his  own 
talents  too  highly  to  attempt  to  soar  beyond 
his  proper  sphere,  Mrs  S.  Brechemiu 
appeared  as  vocalist.  This  lady  is  a  confident 
singer,  making  the  most  of  her  voice,  a  pow- 
erful organ.    A  habit  of  changing  the  vowel 

j  to  give  resonance  to  the  middle  of  the  voice, 
is  not  to  be  expected  in  a  singer  showing  as 
much  ability.    Omitting  a  few  hard,  inflexible 

J  tones,  the  production  is  adequate  and  the  sen- 

;  timent  sensible   and   diverse.     An  encore, 

j  Dessauer's  "Sevilla,"  was  the  best  of  all  the 
efforts,  and  suited  Mrs.  Brechemin's  style. 
Heights  of  refinement  in  syllabic  singing  or 
rounding  of  tone  are  not  expected  in  every- 

I  day  vocalists,  but  Mrs.  Brechemiu  sings  in  a 
common-sense  style,  free  from  the  besetting 
errors  of  local  singers. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Robert  Lloyd's  concert  did  not  draw  as 
large  an  audience  as  might  have  been  ex- 
pected from  the  modesty  of  the  admission 
fee.  This  innovation  is  welcome  in  the  pres- 
ent state  of  high-priced  concerts  given  by 
I  local  performers.  When  incomparable  artists 
I  like  Pachmann  can  be  heard  for  a  dollar,  the 
attitude  of  the  local  people  who  have  con- 
jured the  tardy  dollar  so  often  from  the  loath 
public  is  a  trifle  too  erect  to  be  winning.  Should 
some  musician  of  valor,  perfect  and  bring 
before  music  lovers  a  series  of  orchestral  con- 
certs at  the  admission  of  one  dollar  there 
I  would  be  no  cause  for  comment,  and  even  a 
higher  figure  might  pass,  but  for  purely 
I  chamber  concerts  the  tickets  are  usually 
j  beyond  the  merits  of  the  price  of  admission. 
Mr.  Lloyd's  efforts  are  all  concentrated  and 
successfully  up  on  popularizing  better  class 
music,  where  heretofore  have  raged  furiously 
together  for  supremacy  the  "  Maginty"  and 
' 1  Belle  Mahone' '  classics.  Of  the  programme 
Sullivan's  "  Lost  Chord  "  sung  by  Mr.  Lloyd 
with  obligato  for  piano,  organ,  violin,  and 
'cello,  was  the  chief  feature.  As  an  example 
of  Sullivan  at  his  serious  best,  before  he  had 
made  too  much  money  and  given  out  comic 
opera,  cantatas,  the  choice  was  good  and  the 
singing  honest,  correctly  felt,  and  effective. 
The  other  numbers  were  more  or  less  praise- 
worthy and  not  remarkable. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSF.RS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  3^,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.^0. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


CONSUMPTION. 

I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the  above  disease;  by  its 
use  thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long 
standing  have  been  cared.  Indfod  so  strong  Is  my  faith 
in  its  effloujr.  1n.1i  I  will  send  Two  dottles  rues,  with 
a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease  to  any  suf- 
ferer who  will  send  me  their  Kxpreas  and  V.  O.  address. 
T.  A.  Slocnm,  Itl.  <'.,  183  Pearl  St.,  N.  k'. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  8T. 

French,  ®  German  «  and  ®  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNO  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution, 
Singing,  ..... 
Piano,  ..... 
Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles- Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLEY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  ot  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  f\rt 


2345  HOWARD  ST.,  bet.  lilth  and  20th. 


ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 

itical  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  ^^"SSSS 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  train- 
ing for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  all 
classes.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  staije,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocution  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  lielsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

PRrvprpun  1  jVIrs.  May  Joseph i  Kincaid, 
FKlMU'Al.s  I  prof_  j   K()1)erts  Kincaid, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  9  to  12  NT,    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  S  P.  K.  (  except  Mondays  and  Thursday) 
Address,  2324  CLAY  STREET,  near  Webster. 


MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 


Lessons  Given 


428  SUTTER  STREET 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars,  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 

M.  AND  MME.  ROECKEL 

Have  resumed  their  Private  Lessons 
and  clashes  at  their  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator) 


[foah  Brapdt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  musk 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  F. 


BYRON  MAUZY 


SOLE  AGENT 


SOHMER 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 


308,  3 1  O,  312  4c  314  Post  Street 


THE  WAVE. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bouvier  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  November  30th — The  only  season  of  legitimate 
drama  this  year, 
THE    DISTINGUISH  KD    TRAGEDI  AN 

Ihomas  W.  Kcene 

Supported  by  a  capable  Company,  in  the  following 
brilliant  repertory — 

  F1KST  WEEK   

HlCHElilEU 

Tuesday  Evening  (  only  time ) — LOU  IS  XI. 

RICHARD  III. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


ROSINA  YOKES. 


Monday  Evfning  .... 
Wednesday  Evening  . 
Friday  Evkning  . . 


I'm  rsday  Evening 
Saturday  Evening 

Saturday  Matinee— The  Merchant  of  Venice 

Second  Week— " HAMLET,"  "OTHELLO,"  Etc. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

Monday.  November   30— Last    Week    Last  Matinee 
Saturday    A.  C.  Gunter's  Great  Play 

MR.   POTTKH   ()F  TEXAS 

I'LAYED  by 

Frank  W.  Sanger's  Broadway  Theatre  Co. 


.  .  .  fT\onday,  December  7th  .  .  . 
RICH  &  HARRIS'  MERRY  COMEDY  CO. 


-IN- 


"Herr'    BOYS    AfTO    G I R  II  S  "ST"" 
By  .1.  .1.  McNally,  Author  of  "A  Straight  Tip." 

SEATS  ON  SALE  THURSDAY. 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


.  .  /T\or)day,  November  30tb  .  . 
THE  WORLD'S  CHAMPION 

cJohn  li.  J3ullivan 


DUNCAN  B.  HARRISON 


Jtone$t  Jiearts  and  U/illin§  Jtepds 

Monday,  December  7th 

.-.  Cleveland's  Minstrels,  .-. 


OLYMPIAN  RINK. 

(Mechanics'  Pavilion) 

Louis  Glass   President  I  C.  W.  Nevin  Manager 

J.  Wolff  Treasurer  |  B.  W.  Bates.  Secretary 

SPLENDID  ATTRACTIONS  ALL  WEEK. 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  NOVEL. 
THE  REST  SKATING  FLOOR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Mitlnees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 
Adults,  '25c.  Children,  15c. 

TO-NIGHT  (Saturday)  and  Next  Week.— First  Appearance 
of  Mies  Fannie  Lorraine,  the  l,iueen  of  the  Rink,  direct 
from  Paris,  and  Mr.  Van  Allen,  in  their  famous 
double  act  on  roller  skates. 
FRANK  SHARP  THE  f«ncy  skater 
General  Admission,  25c.  Skates  Free 

BICYCLE  TRACK  and  TRAINING  SCHOOL  Up-Stairs. 

See  Daily  Papers  for  Nightly  Attractions. 

FIFTH  CONCERTQ 


LOS  BANDURRISTAS 

(THE  BANDUKKIA  CLUB) 
Under  the  Leadership  of 

SENOR  JOSE  SANCHO 


-ASS1STFD  BY  - 


MRS.  MARY  YVYMAN  WILLIAMS,  Mezzo-Soprano 
and  MISS  ADA  E.  WEIGEL,  Accompanist 

— AT— 

Odd  pillows  Hall.  W^dn^sday  Ev<?.,  D^e.  2,  '91 

AT  8  O'CLOCK,  P.  M. 
Tint/nt-c   £fl  fonrc  Which  may  be  obtained  of  Sherman,  Clay  & 
lltKtflb         UBinS  c0.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  The  If.  Gray  Co.,  or 
at  the  Rox  Office  on  the  i  i;hi  of  th:  concert. 


The  bill  presented  by  the  Rosina  Vokes 
Company  this  week  was  much  better  than 
that  of  last;  some  opportunity  was  given  to 
judge  of  the  merits  of  the  mummers  associated 
with  the  talented  actress.  Yet  the  truth  is 
becoming  quite  plain  that  however  much  Miss 
Vokes  desires  to  hold  the  opinion  of  the  pub- 
lic, she  is  not  willing  to  give  the  people  with 
her  enough  to  do  to  attract  more  than  passing 
notice  to  them.  This,  however,  will  not  be 
greatly  wondered  at.  The  Vokes  Company 
is  not  as  good  to-day  as  it  was  three  years  ago, 
nor  was  it  as  good  three  years  ago  as  it  was  a 
couple  of  years  before.  Even  the  leader  of 
what  was  once  the  most  charming  of  compan- 
ies has  lost  something  of  her  grace.  To 
lovers  of  refined,  intellectual  comedy,  Miss 
Vokes  does  not  appeal  strongly;  the  faults  of 
exaggerated  gesture,  of  facial  contortion 
(permissible  to  a  point)  that  in  her  far  out- 
reach distortion;  the  palpable  tricks  of  voice 
and  manner,  all  savor  very  much  of  low 
comedy.  She  has  lost  the  dainty  grace  that 
made  her  characters  exponents  of  the  purely 
intellectual  in  dramatic  art;  in  its  place  has 
come  a  coarser  power  that  reaches  the  gallery 
with  surer  aim,  but  whose  force  expends 
itself  vainly  on  those  who  remember  this 
bright  actress  when  her  clever  characteriza- 
tions were  thoroughly  refined  and  delicate. 

The  change  noted  is  not  unexpected,  and  if 
we  miss  what  was  once  the  chief  charm  of 
Miss  Vokes'  productions,  we  can  but  blame 
ourselves.  She  is  probably  not  responding  to 
a  public  demand,  but  she  is  showing  that 
there  has  dawned  on  her  understanding  the 
fact  that  the  people  are  fickle,  and  that  the 
rattle  that  pleased  yesterday  fails  to  give 
pleasure  to-day.  Miss  Vokes  has  seen  that 
our  favorites  live  but  a  day  in  the  public  re- 
gard, and  that  the  methods  that  in  the  past 
stirred  applause  to  the  stronger  approbation 
of  an  ovation,  no  longer  move  her  audiences 
to  a  sign  of  approval.  She  has  learned  that 
we  want  a  new  face,  and  as  she  cannot  give 
us  that  she  seeks  to  give  us  the  best  substi- 
tute: new  manners.  Those  of  us  who  hold 
her  high  in  our  estimate  of  actresses  will  re- 
gret that  she  has  made  the  change,  and  while 
comprehending  the  causes,  must  at  the  same 
time  deprecate  them. 

For  Mr.  Felix  Morris  I  have  the  warmest  ad- 
miration. He  has  the  temperament  that  make 
mummers  great;  no  detail  is  too  small  for  his 
notice;  but  in  his  attention  to  the  little  things 
of  the  stage — that  make  the  aggregate  to  the 
people — he  does  not  neglect  the  large  effects. 
He  is  one  of  the  most  finished  of  all  the  actors 
I  have  seen;  he  never  forgets  his  lines 
through  looking  at  a  pretty  face  in  the  theatre. 

I  very  much  regret  that  Mr.  Courtenay 
Thorpe,  a  polished,  affable  gentlemen,  should 
stoop  to  the  methods  of  operatic  tenors  in  at- 
tracting attention  to  himself  in  the  '"  Circus 
Rider,"  and  I  would  suggest  that  the  stage 
manager  instruct  the  property  man  to  put  the 
article  out  of  reach.  Mr.  Thorpe  would  not 
do  in  Chicago,  Boston,  or  New  York  what  he 
did  in  this  city  on  Monday  night. 

Mr.  Bell's  parts  have  been  of  such  slight 
dramatic  worth  that  he  really  has  not  the  op- 
portunity of  showing  what  a  capable  man  he 
is;  he  rarely  has  an  opportunity  of  doing 
aught  but  show  how  a  gentleman  looks  on 
the  stage.  Miss  Lane  is  a  charming  stage 
figure,  and  has  considerable  dramatic  ability. 
Mr.  Gottschalk's  performances  are  splendid, 
and  he  shares  the  honors  with  Mr.  Morris.  


On  Monday  evening  the  Baldwin  Theatre 


will  be  given  over  to  a  brief  season  of  the 
legitimate  drama,  when  Keene  will  open  in 
Bulwer's  much-lauded  and  much-questioned 
play,  "  Richelieu."  It  is  certainly  a  striking 
fact  that  Mr.  Keene  is  to-day  the  only  actor 
in  America  who  is  presenting  the  higher  class 
of  the  legitimate  drama  in  first-class  theatres. 
Keene  alone  is  the  exponent  of  "  Hamlet," 
"  Richard  III,"  »«  Othello,"  "  Louis  XI  "  and 
the  like.  His  repertoire  here  is  a  varied  one, 
and  should  please  all  tastes. 

Mr.  E.  S.  Willard,  one  of  the  best  of  Eng- 
land's mummers,  and  who  has  become  a 
strong  American  favorite,  will  follow  Keene 
at  the  Baldwin,  presenting  his  successful 
play,  "The  Middleman."  

"Mr.  Potter  of  Texas,"  has  drawn  large 
crowds  to  the  California  Theatre  this  week, 
and  the  prospects  seems  good  for  a  prosperous 
run.  There  are  some  excellent  people  in  the 
cast,  and  the  play  has  more  than  the  ordinary 
interest.  I  think  "Mr.  Potter"  makes  a  better 
acting  story  than  did  "Mr.  Barnes,"  and  the 
company  is  certainly  superior  to  that  that 
presented  the  latter  play  some  time  ago.  

Mr.  John  L-  Sullivan  returns  to  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre  next  week.  I  do  not  expect 
that  he  will  have  as  successful  a  run  this  sea- 
son as  he  did  last,  but  that  the  seating  capacity 
of  the  theatre  will  be  exhausted  there  is  no 
doubt. 


KID 


For  Sale  Only  at 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


IRVING  HALL 

Saturday  pop  <$opeert  second  season 


Deo.  5th 


PROGRAMME 

Trio,        .....        :  . 

Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine. 
Aria,  (Honor  in  Arms)  .... 

Mr.  C.  D.  O'Sullivan. 
Prelude  and  Kugue  in  G  minor, 

''For  Violin  alone) 
Mr.  Sigr.iund  Beel. 
Song.  -        -  - 

Mr.  O'Sullivan. 
Stucke  in  Volkston.  > 
Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Heine. 


Raff 

Handel 
•  Bach 

Ichuinann 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE, 

Fifth  near  Market  Street. 


EveniDgs,  Nov.  24-26-30 


TUESDAY 
THURSDAY 
MONDAY 

WEDNESDAY  - 

and  Deo.  2. 
A  Course  of  Four  Lectures  only,  by  the 
DISTINGUISHED  RUSSIAN   AND  SIRERIAN 
TRAVELER,  LECTURER  and  WRITER 
FOR  THE  "CENTURY". 

g-eorg-e  kennan. 


COURSE  TICKETS,  (4  Lectures,  Reserved)$3. 00,  $2.00,91.00 

Reserved  Seats,  Single  Lectures,  75c.  and  $1.00 

The  sale  of  Course  Tickets  will  begin  Thursday  morning,  Nov.  191b., 
and  Single  Tickets,  Monday  Nov.  33d,  at  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  Store,  Corner  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 


THE  WAVE. 


[3 


THE   MODEL  MILLIONAIRE. 

Unless  one  is  wealthy  there  is  no  use  in  being  a 
charming  fellow.  Romance  is  the  privilege  of  the 
rich,  iut  the  profession  of  the  unemployed.  The  poor 
should  be  practical  and  prosaic,  it  is  better  to  have 
a  permanent  income  than  to  be  fascinating.  These 
are  the  great  truths  of  modern  life  which  Hughie 
Erskine  never  realized.  Poor  Hughie  !  Intellectually, 
we  mast  admit,  he  was  not  of  much  importance.  He 
never  said  a  brilliant  or  even  an  ill-natured  thing  in 
his  life.  But  then  he  was  wonderfully  good-looking, 
with  his  crisp  brown  hair.his  clear-cut  profile,  and  his 
gray  eyes.  He  was  as  popular  with  men  as  he  was 
with  women,  and  he  had  every  accomplishment  ex- 
cept that  of  making  money.  His  father  had  be- 
queathed him  his  cavalry  sword,  aud  a  "History  of  the 
Peninsular  War,"  m  fifteen  volumes.  Hughie  hung  the' 
first  over  his  lookiug-glasss.  put  the  second  on  a  shelf 
between  Ruff's  Guile  aud  BuLfs  Magazine,  and  lived 
on  two  hundred  a  year  that  an  old  aunt  allowed  him. 
He  had  tried  everything.  He  had  gone  on  the  Stock 
Exchange  for  six  months;  but  what  was  a  butterfly  to 
do  among  b  ills  and  bears  ?  He  had  been  a  tea- 
niercaaut  for  a  little  longer,  but  had  soon  tired  of 
Pekoe  and  Smchoug.  Then  he  had  tried  selling  dry 
sherry.  Tuat  did  not  answer;  the  sherry  was  a  little 
too  dry.  Ultimately  he  became  nothing,  a  delightful, 
ineffectual  young  man  with  a  perfect  profile  aud  no 
profession. 

To  make  matters  worse,  he  was  in  love.  The  girl 
he  loved  was  Laura  Mertou,  the  daughter  of  a 
retired  Colonel  who  had  lost  his  temper  aud  his  diges- 
tion in  India,  aud  hid  never  found  either  of  them 
again.  L  mra  adored  him,  and  lie  was  ready  to  kiss 
her  shos-sirings.  They  were  the  handsomest  couple 
in  London,  aud  had  not  a  peuiiv-piece  between  them. 
The  Colonel  was  very  fond  of  Hughie,  but  would  not 
hear  of  any  engagement. 

'  Come  to  me,  my  boy,  when  you  have  got 
^"to.o.o  of  your  o.v.i,  and  we  will  see  about 
it,"  he  used  to  say;  and  Hughie  looked  very  glum  on 
those  days,  a  il  ha  I  to  go  to  Laara  for  consolation. 

One  m  >ruiug,  as  he  was  on  his  way  to  Holland 
Park,  where  the  Mertons  lived,  he  dropped  in  to  see  a 
great  friend  of  his.  Alan  Trevor.  Trevor  was  a 
painter.  Indeed,  few  people  eseape  that  nowadays. 
Hut  he  wis  also  an  artist,  and  aitists  are  rather  rare. 
Person  illy  he  was  a  strange  rough  fellow,  with  a 
freckled  face  aud  a  red  ragged  beard.  However, 
when  he  tojk  up  the  brush  he  was  a  real  master,  and 
h  s  pictures  were  eagerly  smght  after.  He  had  beeu 
very  mush  attracted  by  Hugnie  at  first,  it  must  be 
acknowledge!,  entirely  oa  acc juut  of  his  personal 
charm.  "  i'he  only  people  a  painter  should  know," 
he  used  to  say,  "are  people  who  are  ^/cand  beautiful, 
people  who  are  an  artistic  pleasure  to  look  at  and  an 
intellectual  repose  to  talk  to.  Men  who  are  dandies 
and  women  whj  are  darlings  rule  the  world,  at  least 
they  should  do  so."  However,  after  he  got  to  know 
Hughie  better,  he  liked  him  quite  as  much  for  his 
bright  buoyant  spirits  anil  his  generous  reckless 
nature,  and  had  given  him  the  permauent  entrie  to  his 
studio. 

Wnen  Hughie  came  in  he  found  Trevor  putting  the 
finishing  touches  to  a  wonderful  life-size  picture  of  a 
beggar-man.  The  beggar  himself  was  standing  on  a 
raised  platform  in  a  comer  of  the  studio.  He  was  a 
wizened  old  man,  with  a  face  like  wrinkled  parch- 
ment, and  a  most  piteous  expression.  Over  his  shoul- 
ders was  flung  a  coarse  brown  cloak,  all  tears  and 
tatters;  his  thick  b>ots  were  patched  aud  cobbled,  and 
with  one  hand  he  leant  on  a  rough  stick,  while  with 
the  other  he  held  out  his  battered  hat  for  alms. 

"  Wnat  an  amazing  model !  "  whispered  Hughie,  as 
he  shook  hands  with  his  friend. 

"  An  amazing  m  xlel  ?  "  shouted  Trevor  at  the  top 
of  his  voice;  "I  should  think  so  !  Such  beggars  as 
he  are  not  to  be  met  with  every  day.  A  trouvaille, 
mon  cAer;  a  living  Velasquez!  My  stars!  what  an 
etching  Rembrandt  would  have  made  of  him  !  " 

"  Poor  old  chap  !  "  said  Hughie.  "how  miserable  he 
looks  !  But  I  suppose,  to  you  painters,  his  face  is  his 
fortune  ?  " 

"Certainly,"  replied  Trevor,  "you  don't  want  a 
beggar  to  look  happy,  do  you?" 

"  How  much  does  a  model  get  for  sitting?"  asked 
Hughie,  as  he  found  himself  a  comfortable  seat  on  a 
divan. 

"  A  shilling  an  hour." 

"And  how  much  do  you  get  for  your  picture, 
Alan  ?  " 

"Oh,  for  this  I  get  two  thousand  !" 
"  Pounds  ?  " 

"Guineas.  Painters,  poets,  and  physicians  always 
get  guineas." 

"  Well,  I  think  the  model  should  have  a  per- 
centage," cried  Hughie,  laughing;  "  they  work  quite 
as  hard  as  you  do." 

"Nonsense,  nonsense!  Why,  look  at  the  trouble 
of  laying  on  the  paint  alone,  and  standing  all  day 
long  at  one's  easel  !  It's  all  very  well,  Hughie,  for 
you  to  talk,  but  I  assure  you  that  there  are  moments 


when  Art  almost  attains  to  the  dignity  of  manual 
labor.  But  you  mustn't  chatter;  I'm  very  busy.  Smoke 
a  cigarette,  aud  keep  quiet." 

After  some  time  the  servant  came  in,  and  told 
Trevor  that  the  frame-maker  wanted  to  speak  to  him. 

"  Don't  run  away,  Hughie,"  he  said,  as  he  went  out, 
"  I  will  be  back  in  a  moment." 

The  old  beggar-man  took  advantage  of  Trevor's 
absence  to  rest  lor  a  moment  on  a  wooden  bench  that 
was  behind  him.  He  looked  so  forlorn  and  wretched 
that  Hughie  could  not  help  pitying  him,  and  felt  in 
his  pockets  to  see  what'mouey  he  had.  All  he  could 
find  was  a  sovereign  and  some  coppers.  "  Poor  old 
fellow,"  he  thought  to  himself,  "he  wants  it  more 
than  I  do,  but  it  means  110  hansoms  for  a  fortnight;" 
and  he  walked  across  the  studio  and  slipped  the  sov- 
ereign into  the  beggar's  hand. 

The  old  man  started  and  a  faint  smile  flitted  across 
his  withered  lips.  "  Thank  you,  sir,"  he  said,  "  thank 
you." 

Then  Trevor  arrived,  and  Hughie  took  his  leave, 
blushing  a  little  at  what  he  had  done.  He  spent  the 
day  with  Laura,  got  a  charming  scolding  for  his  ex- 
travagance, and  had  to  walk  home. 

That  night  he  strolled  into  the  Palette  Club  about 
eleven  o'clock,  and  found  Trevor  sitting  by  himself 
in  the  smoking-room  drinking  hock  and  seltzer. 

"  Well,  Alan,  did  you  get  the  picture  finished  all 
right  ?  "  he  said,  as  he  lit  his  cigarette. 

"  Finished  aud  framed,  my  boy  !"  answered  Trevor; 
"  and,  by  the-bye,  you  have  made  a  conquest.  That 
old  model  you  saw  is  quite  devoted  to  you.  I  had  to 
tell  him  all  about  you — who  you  are,  where  you  live, 
what  your  income  is,  what  prospects  you  have  " 

"My  dear  Alan, '  cried  Hughie,  "I  shall  probably  find 
him  waiting  for  me  when  I  get  home.  Rut, of  course, you 
are  only  joking.  Poor  old  wretch  !  I  wish  I  could 
do  something  for  him.  I  think  it  is  dreadful  that  any 
one  should  be  so  miserable.  I  have  got  heaps  of  old 
clothes  at  home — do  you  think  he  would  care  for  any 
of  them?    Why,  his  rags  were  falling  to  bits." 

"But  he  looks  splendid  in  them,"  sail  Trevor. 
"  I  wouldn't  paint  him  in  a  frock  coat  for  anything. 
What  you  call  rags  I  call  romance.  What  seems  pov- 
erty to  you  is  picturesqueness  to  me.  However,  I'll 
tell  him  of  your  offer. " 

"  Alan,"  said  Hughie  seriously,  "you  painters  are 
a  heartless  lot." 

"An  artist's  heart  is  his  head,"  replied  Trevor, 
"  and  besides,  our  business  is  to  realize  the  world  as 
we  see  it,  not  to  reform  it  as  we  know  it.  .-/  chaenn 
son  metier.  And,  now,  tell  me  how  Laura  is.  The  old 
model  was  quite  interested  in  her." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  you  talked  to  him  about 
her?"  said  Hughie. 

"Certainly  I  did.  He  knows  all  about  the  re- 
lentless colonel,  the  lovely  Laura,  aud  the  ^"io,mo." 

"  You  told  that  old  beggar  all  mv  private  affairs?" 
cried  Hughie,  lo  >king  very  led  and  angry. 

"My  dear  boy,"  said  Trevor,  smiling  "that  old 
beggar,  as  you  call  him,  is  one  of  the  richest  men  in 
Europe.  He  could  buy  all  London  to-morrow  with- 
out overdrawing  his  account.  He  has  a  house  in 
every  capital,  dines  off  gold  plate,  and  can  prevent 
Russia  going  to  war  when  he  chooses." 

"What  on  earth  do  you  mean?  "  exclaimed 
Hughie. 

"What  I  say,"  said  Trevor.  "The -old  man  you 
saw  to-day  in  the  studio  was  Baron  Hausberg.  He  is 
a  great  friend  of  mine,  buys  all  my  pictures  and  that 
sort  of  thing,  and  gave  me  a  commission  a  month 
ago  to  paint  him  as  a  beggar.  Que  voitlez-vousl  I.a  fan- 
taisie  a" tin  millionnairel  And  I  must  say  he  made  a 
magnificent  figure  in  his  rags,  or  perhaps  I  should 
say  in  my  rags;  they  are  an  old  suit  I  j.'ot  in  Spain." 

"  Baron  Hausberg!"  cried  Hughie.  "  Good  heavens! 


I  gave  him  asovereigu  !  "  and  he  sank  into  an  arm- 
chair the  picture  of  dismay. 

"Gave  him  a  sovereign  !  "  shouted  Trevor,  and  he 
burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter.  "  My  dear  boy,  you'll 
never  see  it  again.    Son  affaire  e'est  C argent  </es  attires." 

"I  think  you  might  have  told  me,  Alan,"  said 
Hughie  sulkily,  "aud  not  have  let  me  make  such  a 
fool  of  myself." 

"Well,  to  begin  with,  Hughie,"  said  Trevor,  "it 
never  entered  my  mind  that  you  went  about  distribu- 
ting alms  in  that  reckless  way,  I  can  understand  your 
kissing  a  pretty  model,  but  your  giving  a  sovereign 
to  an  ugly  one — by  Jove,  no  !  Besides,  the  fact  is 
that  I  really  was  not  at  home  to-day  to  any  one;  and 
when  you  came  in  I  didn't  know  whether  Hausberg 
would  like  his  name  mentioned.  You  know  he  wasn't 
in  full  dress." 

"  What  a  duffer  he  must  think  me  !  "  said  Hughie. 

"  Not  at  all.  He  was  in  the  highest  spirits  after 
you  left;  kept  chuckling  to  himself  and  rubbing  his 
old  wrinkled  hands  together.  I  couldn't  make  out 
why  he  was  so  interested  to  know  all  about  you;  but  I 
see  it  all  now.  He'll  invest  your  sovereign  for  you, 
Hughie,  pay  you  the  interest  every  six  months,  anu 
have  a  capital  story  to  tell  after  dinner." 

"  I  am  an  unlucky  devil,"  growled  Hughie.  "The 
best  thing  lean  do  is  to  go  to  bed;  and,  my  dear  Alan, 
you  mustn't  tell  any  one.  I  shouldn't  dare  show  my 
face  in  the  Row." 

"  Nonsense  !  It  reflects  the  highest  credit  on  your 
philanthropic  spirit,  Hughie.  And  don't  run  away. 
Have  another  cigarette,  aud  you  cau  talk  about 
Laura  as  much  as  you  like." 

However,  Hughie  wouldn't  stop,  but  walked  home, 
feeling  very  unhappy,  and  leaving  Alan  Trevor  in  fits 
of  laughter. 

The  next  morning,  as  he  was  at  breakfast,  the  ser- 
vant brought  him  up  a  card  on  which  was  written, 
"  Monsieur  Gustave  Naudin,  tie  la  part  <ie  M.  le  Baron 
Hausberg."  "  I  suppose  he  has  come  for  an  apology," 
said  Hughie  to  himself;  aud  he  told  the  servant  to 
show  the  visitor  up. 

Au  old  gentleman  with  gold  spectacles  and  gray 
hair  came  iuta  the  room,  and  said,  in  a  slight  French 
accent,  "Havel  the  honor  of  addressing  .Monsieur 
Erskine  ?  " 

Hughie  bowed. 

"  I  have  c  >me  from  Baron  Hausberg,"  he  continued. 
"  The  Baron  " 

"  I  beg,  sir,  that  you  will  offer  hiin  my  sincerest 
apologies,"  stammered  Hughie. 

"The  Baron,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  with  a  smile, 
"  has  commissioned  me  to  bring  you  this  letter;"  ami 
he  extended  a  sealed  envelope. 

On  the  outside  was  written.  "A  wedding  present  to 
Hugh  Erskine  and  Laura  Merton,  from  au  old  beg- 
gar," and  inside  was  a  check  for  ,£"10,000. 

When  they  were  married  Alan  Trevor  was  the  best- 
man,  and  the  Baron  made  a  speech  at  the  wedding 
breakfast 

"  Millionaire  models,"  remarked  Alan,  "are  rare 
enough;  but,  by  Jove,  model  millionaires  are  rarer 
still!" — Oscar  IVihic,  in  Lord  Arthur  Savi/e's  Crime. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohkr  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


The  pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary 
Stuart  Perfumery. 

For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  Blld  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


BEFORE  BUYING  A 

DIAMOND, 

A  Gold  or  Silver  Watch 

OR  ANY  ARTICLE  OF 

FINE  JEWELLERY 

I  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  inspect  my  stock,  consisting  only  of  goods  of  the  BEST 
QUALITY,  Style  and  Workmanship.  Personal  attention  to  customers  and  thorough  practical 
knowledge  enables  me  to  offer  goods  at  the  very  Lowest  Prices. 


A.  W.  STOTT, 


3  Montgomery  Street, 

UNDER   THE   MASONIC  TEMPLE. 


THE  WAVE. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  status  of  the  State  Investment  deal  troubles 
the  oldest  men  on  the  street.  That  the  stock  has 
been  concentrated  in  the  hands  of  a  few  stockholders 
is  known,  that  big  purchases  are  being  made  at  from 
74  to  78  is  a  fact;  the  mystery  is  the  identity  of  Un- 
concern that  purposes  payiug  106  for  a  stock  tba'. 
this  community  regarded  as  a  poor  investment  at  75. 
There  is  a  suspicion  that  the  Alliance  is  the  intending 
purchaser.  This  big  concern  is  in  America  now 
determined  to  do  a  heavy  business.  The  easitst  way 
of  gathering  up  large  lines  is  to  buy  up  companies. 
Willi  its  immense  capital  and  resources,  it  is  in  a  posi- 
tion to  carry  jumbo  risks,  although  the  general  trend 
of  its  policy  has  been  conservative.  It  has  now  and 
at  the  begiiiuing  of  the  year  will  hoid  completely  an 
equipment  which  has  takeu  the  Union  years  to 
perltct. 

*  *  * 

What  a  narrow  escape  from  extinction  the  Home 
Mutual  had  is  another  of  the  stories  floating  around 
this  week  When  the  Alliance  was  persuaded  that 
the  American  business  offered  underwriting  induce* 
mentS  worth  considering,  it  set  about  the  purchase  of 
local  companies  with  an  established  business  and 
good  risks.  Among  others,  General  Houghton,  who 
holds  the  bulk  of  the  stock  of  the  Home  Mutual,  was 
approached,  and,  after  some  parleying,  admitted  a 
willingness  to  sell  out  if  the  Alliance  or  any  other 
concern  would  put  up  enough  money.  A  good  deal  of 
dickering  followed,  until  the  two  concerns  got  within 
£5000  or  $6  >oo  of  one  another — a  very  paltry  gap  when 
nearly  a  million  was  involved.  Then  General  Hough- 
ton made  il  a  condition  of  sale  that  Secretary  Story  and 
General  Agent  Magill,  and  Harry  Houghton,  his  son. 
should  be  retained  in  the  service  of  the  Alliance. 
They  scouted  the  proposition,  but  he  was  firm  in  his 
demand,  the  result  being  that  negotiations  fell 
through,  and  then  the  Union  was  approached,  and 
through  President  James  the  deal,  whereby  that  con- 
cern became  the  property  of  the  Alliance,  was  con- 
summated. It  is  believed  that  the  Alliance  will  fol- 
low the  same  policy  in  all  the  large  American  cities, 
purchasing  companies,  and  then,  when  it  has  securely 
entrenched  itself,  will  throw  off  the  mask  and  fly  its 
own  bauuer  at  the  head  of  each. 

*  *  * 

The  "San  Pedro,"  a  collier  belonging  to  the  Pacific 
Improvement  Company,  lost  near  Victoria  Harbor, 
makes  the  third  vessel  this  company  has  lost  within 
the  last  ten  years.  The  "Tacoma"  isone.then  the  "San 
Pablo,"  now  the  "San  Pedro."  On  the  Atlantic  Coast 
there  is  to  record  the  loss  of  the  "Eureka"  and  the 
"  HI  Dorado."  In  these  disasters  the  Pacific  Improve- 
ment Company  must  have  sustained  at  least  a  loss  of 
$>,noo,ooo.  The  concern  carries  its  own  insurance, 
saves  premiums  but  accepts  its  own  losses.  Over  and 
above  the  possible  total  of  premiums  the  company  is 
probably  out  about  {1,000,000  by  its  policy.  There  is 
but  one  conclusion;  it  is  that  marine  insurance  is  a 
pretty  good  business  proposition  even  for  companies 
with  enormous  capitals  like  the  Pacific  Improvement 
Company. 

*  *  * 

There  are  to  be  no  chances  taken  in  re-locating  the 
Fire  Association  and  Reading.  The  secretaries  of 
both  these  companies  are  coming  to  the  Coast  accom- 
panied by  the  secretary  of  another  Philadelphia 
Company— the  Spring  Garden.  I  understand  they 
will  all  be  located  underone  agent, so  there  is  a  chance 
for  some  aspiring  underwriter  who  is  tired  working  for 
some  one  else.  So  far  as  new  agencies  are  concerned 
there  seems  a  prospect  that  there  will,  after  January 
first,  be  a  new  man  in  the  field.  Agent  Spencer,  who 
has  represented  the  Fireman's  Fund  at  Santa  Rosa,  is 
coming  to  town  to  open  an  office.  He  has,  it  is  said, 
secured  a  company,  but  its  identity  is  not  revealed. 

Local. 


f\rt  Extyibitiop  a^d  Sal^. 

Prior  to  his  Departure  for  Europe 

mr.  Charles  Rollo  Peters 

will  give  an  Exhibit:on  of  his  Pictures  and  S  u  lies 
at  the  room;  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Ass  iciation, 

430  PINE  STREET. 
The  Exhibition  will  begin  on  Tuesday  next,  and  the  Sale 
will  be  held  on  the  evening  of 

THURSDAY,  DEC.  3,  at  8  o'clock. 


Mr.  Louis  Slot.-  Jr.  and  Mr.  George  T,  Bromley  have  kindly  con. 
■ented  to  aot  at  Auctioneers. 


NEW  ENGLISH  PERFUME 

CRA^vWLEBLQSSOAY 

[BROISI  EBEDj 

Malua  Coronaria. 

CTJHHT  LONDON  AND  NECXJ  YORK  PAPERS  SAY  OF  IT:  

"Chi  t  among  the  fishiouable  scents  is  Trull-Apple  BIosm.iiis.'  a  delicate  perfume  cf  highest  quality 
one  of  the  choice  t  ever  pioduced  " — Court  Journal. 

'  It  v>  .1  po<sible  to  concei  ve  o'  a  moi*.  dellcite  anil  delightful  peif nine  than  the  '  Crab-  A  Pi>l< 

R]  "ssniiij*.'  wliic  is  put  up  by  the  Oro.vn  Perfumery  Company,  of  Lmidon.  It  1ms  tbc  aroma  of  spring  in  it 
aud  one  i  onld  use  it  for  a  lifetime  and  never  fire  of  it."— A'ew  York  OtsertV. 

'  It  is  the  daintiest  sad  must  delicious  of  i  erf  umes,  and  in  a  few  mouths  has  superseded  all  others  in  tin 
boudoirs  of  the  grandes  dams*  of  Loudon,  Paris  and  yen  York,"—  '/'lie  Argonaut. 

PUT  Vf  IN  1,  3,  »  ami  4  OUNCE  liOHI.l  v 


fuat  ®  ** 

EfTPA  cowgpWTD 

Blossoms. 

tun  BcifHHn 

BOND  ST  LONDON 


(ns  .IBTERRD) 

"Our  readers  who  are  in  the  habit  of  purchasing  that  delicious  perfume,  'Crab-Apple  Blossoms' 
of  the  Crown  Pei fnmery  Company,  should  1  roooret  lso  a  bottle  of  their  'luvlgnratlitg  I  aveinl»*r  Salts' 
It  is  a  most  agieeable  cure  lor  headache,  and  by  leaving  tin-  stopper  out  for  a  few  moments  a  delightful  per" 
fume  » scapes,  which  freshens  aud  purifies  the  air  most  enj  tyably  " — Le  Follet. 

Pi  ices  of  the  pcif  nine:  I  nz.  7*8  *  nr. .•1.85;  :i  07.  ,  $  1 .75  ;  4  <iz  .  1)13.25., 

Sei  d  stamps  or  P.  O.  Order  for  either  of  the  above  an  icles,  to  Caswell.  »l  nssey  &  Co.,  New  Turk, 
or  T.  itiei«-*lf  *  C,«i..  or  Melvm  &  Bailjrfr.  »t  Bo -ton  or  George  it.  Evann,  rhila.:  the 
article  ordered  pyfti  be  sent  at  once  po^rjiai'l.  to  any  Address  The  lar  er  sizes  are  the  moit  advantageous. 
The  remarkable  lasting  quality  of  this  delicious  see., t  renders  it  more  economical  in  use  than  the  cheaper 

perfumes. 

fend  "iO  rents,  and  a  full-size  tablet  of  the  New  Crab-Apple  Blogsom  Toilet  Soap  w  11  be  sent, 
po*tpa*<l.  to  any  addi  ess. 

Hi  waie  of  fraudulent  Imitations,  put  up  by  unprincipled  dealers  for  extra  gain. 
Geiitiine  only  Willi  Crown  Stoppers,  Bjftghown  aboviv     >oM  rCvei  ywliert?. 

Over  ;i<M,003  Lio.lles  sold  iu  England  the  past  year. 

Made  only  by  THE  CROWN  PERFUMERY  CO.,  177  New  Bond  Street,  London. 


At  Wholesnle  By 


.Langley  &  Michaels  Co.,  Mack  &  Co.    Redington  &  Co. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FURNITURE 

v  FURNITURE  v 


We  still  have  a  Large  Amount  of  Furniture  on 
hand,  imported  for  the  Fall  Trade  of  1891,  which  must 
be  sold  prior  to  December  31st.    It  is  offered  at  any 


price. 


CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741-743-745   Market  St. 
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YOKES  COMBINATION. 


After  the  dramatic  usefulness  of  the  Yokes 
combination  ceases,  and  I  breathe  here  a  fer- 
vent hope  that  generations  yet  unborn  may 
enjoy  "  'Is  'Art  is  True  to  Poll,"  the  Barinim 
of  the  period  should  hire  and  exhibit  them  as 
a  theatrical  happy  family.  Membership  in 
the  organization  is  a  thespian  patent  of  gen- 
tility ,  for  besides  ability  in  the  mere  detail  ol 
the  art,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clay  insist  on  having 
around  them  only  ladies  and  gentlemen.  How 
difficult  it  is  to  get  into  the  company,  only 
they  who  have  succeeded  know.  Those  who 
are  only  acquainted  with  the  blunt  business 
methods  of  ordinary  theatrical  managers, 
would  regard  Mr.  Clay  as  a  revelation.  He 
is  kind,  courteous,  and  considerate.  En  route 
from  one  city  to  another,  the  company  enjoys 
the  luxury  of  a  private  car,  admirably  stocked, 
the  cuisine  presided  over  by  a  French  chef,  the 
porters  inconceivably  deferental. 

An  epicure  of  considerable  attainments, 
Mr.  Clay  provides  materials  for  the  most  deli- 
cious menus,  and  at  each  meal  there  are  served 
excellent  wines.  On  the  eve  of  a  long  voyage 
the  Business  Manager,  Mr.  Wilson,  lays  in  a 
supply  of  the  latest  current  literature  for  the 
trip,  and  whoever  desires  aught  is  only 
troubled  to  ask.  Then  Mrs.  Clay  has  almost  a 
maternal  interest  in  each  member  of  her 
troupe.  But  few  changes  are  ever  made  in  the 
personnel;  of  rainy  nights  there  are  always 
carriages  to  convey  the  ladies  to  their  hotels; 
on  off  evenings  Mr.  Clay  provides  seats  at 
other  theatres — does  everything,  in  fact,  like 
Captain  Reese,  of  the  "  Mantlepiece,"  to  secure 
the  comfort  of  his  crew.  Considering  the  an- 
nual profits  are  something  between  $40,000 
and  $50,000  net,  perhaps  they  can  afford  to  be 
kind,  but  how  many  other  managers  who 
make  far  more  do  half  as  much? 

Within  the  Vokes  Company  exists  an  or- 
ganization— "The  Helping  Hand  Society." 
The  male  members  wind  wool,  thread  needles, 
and  make  scrap-books  for  half  an  hour  each 
day.  The  ladies  dress  dolls,  make  clothing, 
knit,  crochet,  etc.  The  results  of  all  this 
work  are  given  to  some  charitable  organiza- 
tion. The  season  before  last  there  were  some 
133  articles  which  the  District  Visitors  of 
Chicago  obtained.  Last  year  they  made  some 
145  articles,  and  now  the  Company  is  piling  up 
another  supply.  Tbe  "  Doctors'  Daughters" 
ought  to  make  application  for  the  next  dona- 
tion. The  existence  of  this  Society  explains 
the  industry  of  the  feminine  members  of  this 
Company,  who  are  always  at  work  during  the 
intervals  between  acts  and  appearances, 
knitting  or  sewing.  Miss  Vokes  is  perfectly 
indefatigable,  and  sets  an  example  to  all 
the  others. 


A  truce  has  been  declared  between  Street 
Superintendent  Gilleran  and  the  Board  of 
Supervisors.  There  has  been  dissension  be- 
tween them  ever  since  they  became  public 
servants.  They  indulged  in  crimination  and 
re-crimination,  and  threatened  to  remove  the 
shield  that  concealed  the  internal  cogs,  valves, 
and  screws  of  the  municipal  machine,  but 
prudent  counsel  prevailed,  and  the  defc  hand 
of  Crimmins  poured  oil  upon  the  troubled 
wheels.  There  will  be  no  more  jars  for  the 
present  between  the  city's  legislative  body 
and  the  street  department,  but  as  Gilleran  is  a 
stubborn  individual,  hostilities  may  be  re- 
sumed any  day  if  he  escapes  the  Grand  Jury. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Jerome  Smith,  of  Stockton, 
are  in  the  City  of  Mexico.  They  will  leave 
there  in  a  few  days  for  Havana,  and  will  then 
sail  for  home. 


Holiday:  • 

~*GcTfTS«~ 

It  is  usually  very  hard  to  make  up  one's  mind  as 
to  a  suitable  present.    The  following  list, 
though  by  no  means  comprising  all  the 
approp  iate  articles  we  have,  may 
.'.  .•.  be  of  assistance.  .•.  .  •. 

Oriental  and  Fur  Rugs 

Lace  Bed  Sets,  Table  Covers 

Down  and  Silk  Floss  Sofa  Pillows 

Ladies  Wnting  Desks 

Toilet  Tables,  Shaving  Stands 

Fancy  and  Gill  Chairs  and  Rockers 

Fancy  Tables,  Brass  and  Onyx  Tables  and  Stands 

Pedestals.  Screens,  Cabinets 

Book-cases  and  Shelves,  China  Closets 

Piano  Stools,  Cheval  Mirrors 

Music  Racks,  Easels 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  our  goods 
whether  intending  to  purchase  or  not. 

U/.&J.5loai?e8Qo. 

641-647  (Tlarl^et  Street. 


Dr.  B.  W.  HAINES, 


-^DENTIST -H- 


Royal  Worcester 
Artistic  Lamps 
Onyx  Cabinets 
Marble  Busts 


The  largest  and  most  varied  and  beau- 
tiful assortment  ever  shown  in  San 
Francisco.  Our  well-known  wholesale 
prices  prevail. 

Our  Holiday  Stock  is  now  complete, 
and  our  Exhibition  is  open  and  free  to 
all.  When  down  town  again,  call  and 
see  it. 

tf  ANAHEIM,  $TEI(NHEI^  \  CO. 

528  and  530  Market  Street, 

and  27  and  20  Suiter  St. 

 Below  Montgomery  

SAN  FRANCISCO,     -  CALIFORNIA 


Xo.  2t  POWELL  STltHUT,    tor.  ICIli*,  O 

Opp.  Haiti  win  Jlotel^ 

Sole  Iiight  of  California  for  Gold  and  Silver  Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates. 

This  New  Plate  i9  g'ving  entiie  satisfjetion  to  the  many  who 
are  using  it. 


PHYSICIANS  and  DENTISTS. 

Fine  light  airy  offices  To  Let  in  the  new 
building  corner  California  and  Hyde  Streets. 
Six  thousand  transfers  are  issued  on  the  corner 
daily.  A  first-class  drug  store  will  occupy  the 
lower  part  of  the  building.       For  terms  apply  to 

W.  H.  G-AG-AN, 

Cor.  California  and  Jtydc  Sis. 


Holu  Mbout 
3Che  25th? 


Do  you  know  what  to  lniy  as  Christmas  gifts?  Of  course  you  are  going  to  lie  more  and  more  puzzled  as  ihc  day 
grows  nearer,  and  we  want  to  help  you  will)  some  suggjstions  which  we  know  will  b-  valualile. 

A  pretty  p.cce  of  furniture  wh.ch  will  be  useful,  darable  an.l  attractive—  could  you  find  anything  more  sensible  and 
satisfactory  ? 

A  pretty  boudoir  desk.  Always  a  welcome  addition  to  any  woman's  janctum.  We  can  show  you  scores  of  dainty 
patterns, 

Kvery  woman  loves  tea,  soothing,  refreshing  tea,  served  in  dainty  china  on  a  graceful  tea  tabic.  You  cnn'l  have  too 
many  tables,  and  the  more  unlike  ihey  are  the  better.     We  have  a  very  large  collection  for  you  to  choose  from. 

Then  a  bookc  ise  —  wh  it  more  useful  and  ornamental  ?  Your  library  is  always  growing.  You  can  have  them  plain, 
ornamented  wilfa  gl  >ss  doors  and  without,  or  in  fact  almost  any  way  you  please. 

For  anyone  who  loves  music,  a  pretty  mu^ic  cabinet  to  preserve  the  songs  and  folios  is  a  most  novel  and  attractive 

gift. 

For  the  sterner  sex  who  turn  froTi  dainty  prettiness,  l:t  us  suggest  a  useful  dressing  case  for  a  man's  exclusive  use,  a 
shaving  siand  to  save  his  lime  and  temper,  01  a  lounging  chair,  or  a  card  table. 

There  are  scores  of  other  things  Useful  and  ornamental  lhat  we  could  add,  but  you  .ad  best  come  and  sec  (or 
yourself,  and  come  in  good  lime. 


( p.  cole  %  eo.) 


117-123  qe/iiw  pt'^eet'. 
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City 


4&  J 


Paris 


GREAT  DISPLAY  OF 

Fall  floYeltles 

IN  VI; I,  DEPARTMENTS. 


NEW  SILKS, 

WOOLENS, 

LACES, 

„   FANS, 

CLOAKS, 

ETC. 


r 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  K.  Cor.  GEARY  ST. 

and  GRANT  AVE. 


P.v  Is.O.  VERDIER. 


S.n  Fr;.n.i-cn,  A  FUSENOT. 


Highland  Evaporated 


I  ^»  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

k  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants'  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggist* 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Sstn  Ffantfisoo,  Col. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

Supplies  Wedding  Break  f.ists.  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  November  24th.  Dear  Wave: — I  have  ex- 
hausted my  vocabulary  of  superlatives  011  the  Helm 
reception  and  can  think  of  no  higher  praise  to  bestow 
on  the  affair.  The  only  fault  I  could  possibly  find, 
was  that  we  don't  have  them  oftener.  I  never  enjoyed 
myself  more  in  all  my  life  than  ou  that  eve.  Frank 
fairly  shone  resplendent  as  host — really,  I  am  com- 
pelled to  acknowledge  my  fickle  heart,  renounce  Lee 

and  forever  more  adopt  Frank  H          as  my  especial 

model  of  elegance  and  perfectness.  His  gracelul 
assistance  to  his  lovely  sisters  was  enough  to  inspire 
envy  in  a  McAllister's  heart.  Isn't  the  Helm  man- 
sion just  lovely  ?  Perfectly  suited  to  such  gatherings 
and  the  display  of  elegant  gowns,  too.  The  Misses 
Helm  received  in  pale  blue  and  pale  pink  silks,  that 
plainly  showed  San  Francisco  skilled  hands.  Miss 
More,  in  whose  honor  the  affair  was  given,  wore  a 
corn-color  silk  and  tulle;  she's  a  very  charming  young 
ladv  and  has  made  many  warm  fiiends — not  to  men- 
tion conquests,  since  her  arrival  here.    Dr.  M  

sort  of  assisted  Frank;  leally,  I  had  no  idea  affairs 
were  so  well  along.  They  will  make  a  lovely  couple, 
won't  they?  Just  hope  they'll  remember  Imp  when 
the  wedding  day  arrives. 

Hallie  Smith  made  a  sweet  appearance  in  yellow  silk 
with  jet  ornaments.  Rose  Kennedy,  in  pale-blue  silk 
and  tulle,  was  as  bright  and  versatile  as  usual.  Can  any 
one  tell  me  why  she  snubs  Tom  so?  1  think  he's  just 
about  the  loveliest  man  in  town,  and  Rose  treats  him 
shamefully;  she  actually  refused  the  Driving  Club 
dance  with  him.  Don't  1  wish  I  had  had  that  oppor- 
tunity!   My  answer  would  have  been  vastly  different. 

Mrs.  Young  anil  Mrs.  Hughes  made  dignified  chap- 
erons; Phonse  clung  to  the  back  of  Esther's  chair  as 
if  there  were  not  another  girl  or  chair  in  the  rooms. 
How  devoted  Lee  was  to  the  supper  at  the  Kilty 
table.  The  spread  was  elegant,  too — tables  groaned 
in  the  traditional  manner,  and  I  don't  doubt  the  boys 
did,  too,  when  they  paid  their  hack  bills.  I  think  it's 
highway  robbery  and  nothing  else,  the  cab  rate  here. 
What  we  are  to  do  Thursday  evening  is  a  mystery; 
the  Driving  Club  is  a  mile  or  two  out  of  town — Heaven 
knows  we  cau't  walk  that  distance,  and  just  think  of 
the  harvest  in  store  for  the  hackmet).  Ugh  !  it  makes 
me  mad;  I  know  that's  the  reason  Lee  and  Louie 
didn't  invite  young  ladies.  Speaking  of  Lee  and 
Louie,  I  should  think  the  former  would  punch  a  head 
ou  the  one  who  gave  that  wedding-cake  story  away; 
it  places  Lee  and  the  young  lady  in  anything  but  an 
enviable  position.  Lee  is  worried  for  fear  mamma 
will  see  the  papers.  That  was  a  real  sweet  letter  he 
received  from  Santa  Cruz,  wasn't  it? 

Society  is  rather  quiet  this  week — last  evening  the 
theatre,  and  Thursday  evening  the  Driving  Club  ball, 
of  which  I'll  give  an  account  in  my  next. 

Yours,  Imp. 


Deposits  Received  inSums  from  $1.00  upwards. 


j^Vlr  tr    v  CALIFORNIA.  • 

Ibank 

Pacific  Brink,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


CHARMING  BELVEDERE. 


The  .splendid  weather  of  the  past  few 
days  has  made  Belvedere  to  blossom  like 
the  rose.  It  seems  as  if  Spring"  had 
already  arrived  in  that  charming  peninsula. 
Before  another  year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  ou  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 
the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


Rountree's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


The  Stockton  TndepeniHcnt  strikes  the  nail  on  the 
head  very  often:  "  While  the  pay  ol  a  private  soldier 
is  hardly  equal  to  that  of  a  common  laborer  and  his 
treatment  by  the  officers  like  that  of  a  menial,  if  not 
of  a  slave,  it  will  be  useless  to  try  to  elevate  the  morale 
of  the  army." 


Paid  up  in  Cash   6333,888.88 

Sultject  to  Call.   OOO.OOG  C7 

Interest  per  annum  |5.5S%  TERM  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  I.  wo  years:  )4.<iO/<;OKl>lX  AltV  Deposits 
IXTICItrHT  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bear  1  intercut  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding Bcnii-nnnually. 

Children  anil  .1] arriert  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  owu  control. 
II.  O.  t'arr,  Columbus  IVaterli  erase, 

Manager  and  Secty.  President 

San  I'rnnciwo,  California,  July  1, 1891. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

BOM  VN,    TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  (or  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  ii  aNo  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  S'.'O  to  $30  i  er  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  tho  heart  •  f  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  conUgi"Us  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC!  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home         --~        Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  B.  EQOPSI,  Manager 


^s- THE  IDEAL  COFFEE  POT^ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coft'ee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  JEN  'BROS  .  GROCER 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  TABLE 


13  OUR  'PECI^LTY 


jit 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE. 


17 


Great  Special  Purchase 


In  connection  with  the  Matches*  Coll»rtions  o[  Shies  nnii 
Values  that  have  marie  our  Dress  Goods  anil  Si  k  Depigments  th« 
great  centre  of  nttractio'i  for  ladies,  ever  since  our  Mammoth 
Ini|>  'rt»tioiis  of  Fall  aiid  Wl  ter  Dies*  Materials  w  ere  fir-it  placed  on 
exnibition,  an  exceptionally  favorable  purchase  enables  us  to  offer 
he  follow itig 


EXTRAORDINARY  VALUES. 

If  *  I  (If)  BLACK  SATIN  RENAISSA SCE,  warranted  pure  silk 
1*1  4)1  11111  fancy  weave,  entirely  ne*  and  stylish,  very  durable 
extra  good  vaiue  for  $1.60,  will  be  offered  at  $1  per  yard. 

Mfr  I    Or  BLACK  BENG ALINE  DE  SOIE,  fancv  weave,  very 
4>  ]  .  ZD     tine  quality,  pun-  black,  ilch  soft  finish,  considered 
very  good  value  for  S2,  will  be  placed  on  sale  at  si  .25  per  yard. 

I   rfl  BLACK   BENGALINE  SULTANE,    Mlk   and  wool, 
J)  I      J      entirely  new,  very  desirable  ami  dressy,  extra  goud 
alue  for  42,  will  be  placed  on  sale  at  $1.50  per  yard. 

1**1  r(]  BLACK  SRIPTF.D  SATIN  DUCHESSE,  in  a  number 
HI  4M.0U      of  different  6t\  Its,  fine,  rich,  heavy  quality,  very 
esirable,  regular  value  J2.50,  will  be  placed  on  s^le  at  SI. 60  per  yard 

At  <t0  fill  BLACK  GR03-GRATN  SILK,  manufacture  Of  C.  J. 

HI  4>Z  UU  B)  inet,  rich  and  heavy,  elegant  black,  very  reliable, 
well  worth  $  I,  will  be  n'aced  on  Sale  at  i'2,  per  yard. 

£3"Sunples  sent  free. 

■^Mail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  exwutrd.  G^ods  delivered 
free  In  Oaklan  I,  Al  mieda.  Berkeley,  Sin  Rafael,  Tibgiroti,  S.iusalito, 
San  Q-i-min,  Mill  Va  lev,  Ross  ftation  and  lil\  thtdale. 

ff^OUIt  NEW  CATALOGUE  is  now  ready,  and  will  be  sent  to 
any  address  on  application. 


MURPHY  BUILDING,  Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      FRArfK  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


EAGLESON'S 

Fall^Winter  Stoek 

 OF  

UNDERWEAR, 
HOSIERY,  SHIRTS,  GLOVES, 

NECKWEAR,  ETC. 

JUST  COMPLETED. 

FIXE    GOODS    AT   VOVVLAll  I'liTCES. 


748    &    760   MARKET  ST. 

BET.  KEARNY  AND  GRANT  AVE. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28,  23  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


RfS&FRTiANbs 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


San  Jose,  November  26th.  Dhar  Kate  :— Were  it 
not  for  Mr.  Snell  hik!  the  Vendome  Hops,  we  would 
be  dead  socially,  as  these  are  the  only  parties  of  any 
magnitude  that  have  taken  place.  The  one  on 
Wednesday  was  just  perfect — the  men  were  there 
in  force,  notwithstanding  the  theatrical  attrac- 
tions. The  "Arms  "  will  give  their  last  lunch  to  day. 
It  is  supposed  to  be  under  the  supervision  of  Mrs. 
Murphy,  so  we'll  all  pitch  in  and  help.  It  all  de- 
pends on  who  has  charge,  doesn't  it  ?  I  really  sym- 
pathized with  both  Mrs.  McCracken  and  Mrs.  Syer 
when  they  had  their  day.  All  the  ladies  worked  hard 
on  the  first  Saturday,  and  each  expected  that  the  effort 
would  be  reciprocated  when  the  management  changed. 
But  no — we  merely  sat  around  the  hall  and  criticised. 
But  this  is  dear  woman's  way — we  lose  sight  of  the 
charitable  object  of  our  mission  in  the  vain  effort  to 
keep  up  with  the  affairs  of  our  neighbors.  Much  of 
the  so-called  charity  is  a  sham,  any  way — why,  I  have 
just  learned  that  even  the  "Old  Ladies' Home,"  so 
long  the  subject  of  our  admiring  comments,  is  to  be  a 
pay  institution,  after  all.  Mrs.  Pratt  has  put  in  some 
thousands  of  hard-earned  dollars,  and  has  promised  a 
few  thousand  more,  and  we  confidently  expected  that 
our  old  days  would  be  passed  in  the  sunshine  of  plenty. 
Now  we  learn  that  there's  no  room  there  for  poverty  ; 
hunger  and  want  must  be  allayed  only  by  the  clink  of 

The  Catholic  fair  last  week  divided  the  honors  with 
the  "Arms, "  and  gathered  in  the  ducats  with  alarm- 
ing rapidity. 

Didn't  you  want  to  shout  at  the  description  of  Mat- 
tie  Baker's  party  ?  An  auction  at  a  fair  is  all  right, 
but  at  a  «ocial  evening — -why,  it's  more  than  absurd. 
Ai  d  then  that  "Ghost  Story,"  too — but  ugh,  the 
llienie  is  too  ghastly  for  my  sensitive  nerves.  I'll 
wager  anything  that  some  of  the  dudes  who  were 
there  slept  that  night  on  the  ragged  edge  of  the  night- 
mare. I  tell  you,  Kate,  if  Mattieand  Miss  Crow  were 
not  favorites  of  mine,  I'd  point  a  moral  that  would 
forever  take  their  minds  from  such  ghastly  subjects. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tupper  are  spending  a  few  days  in 
Oakland,  and  the  Enrights  spent  Thursday  in  Santa 
Cruz;  both  were  missed  from  the  hop.  Gertie  Yoell 
and  Mrs.  Dunne  came  down  from  Oakland  on  Wednes- 
day, so  of  course  the  Yoell  home  has  been  the  scene 
of  a  few  small  gatherings.  Mrs.  Yoell  really  enter- 
tains charmingly  for  a  resident  of  the  Alameda,  where 
so  few  ever  open  their  houses.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  E. 
Goodrich  have  rented  the  Spence  house,  and  I  hear 
that  they  are  exceedingly  hospitable,  and  will  give 
some  swell  entertainments. 

I  often  wonder  why  it  is  that  the  people  here  don't 
invite  us,  even  once  in  the  season,  to  a  party  or  a 
reception.  A  wedding  seems  to  be  the  only  event 
that  will  serve  as  an  inducement  to  the  so-called  Soci- 
ety people  to  open  *their  purses,  and  wine  and  dine 
their  friends.  And  you  know  how  seldom  these  occa- 
sions occur.  I  won't  be  severe  this  week,  because  this 
is  the  season  of  thanksgiving  and  prayer.  We  have 
much  to  be>  thankful  for,  too,  Kate.  We  may  give 
thanks — first  that  for  one  week  at  least  our 
400  have  not  given  us  a  scandal.  Our  praise 
goes  out  because  our  old  maids  are  disappearing,  some 
by  marriage,  others  are  rapidly  edging  and  aging  to 
the  other  shore,  leaving  us  of  the  giddy  stripe  less  to 
contend  against.  I  am  especially  glad  that  my  dear 
little  Henry  will  soon  be  back,  and  that  "His  Insip- 
idity," the  banker-druggist,  will  soon  go  away — I 
hope  to  stay.  Our  wives  and  mothers  are  joyous  over 
the  breaking  up  of  that  alluring  greenroom  over  the 
Club,  and  wish  the  Club  itself  would  reform  or  follow 
suit.  We  are  all  thankful  that  Mrs.  Cheney  is  out, 
and  we'd  be  more  thankful  if  the  O'Shannessy  and 
others  of  her  gossiping  ilk  would  join  the  silent 
majority.  We're  overjoyed  to  know  that  the  boys 
went  to  church  this  week,  and  pray  that  the  HI  time 
may  never  come  when  Mr.  Owen  and  his  Malthusian 
theories  will  diminish  the  numerical  or  the  mental 
strength  of  our  preachers.  We  breathe  a  prayer  to- 
day of  thanksgiving  for  all  the  good  we  have,  and  a 
prayer  of  hope  for  good  to  come. 

Adieu,  Sappho's  Succkssor. 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  .Street,  S.  P.,  J 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 


Miss  Amiable— Ethel  isn't  pretty,  but  then  her  face 
grows  on  you.  ■  . 

Miss  Sharptongue  [in  pretended  alarm) — Does  it  ? 
Well,  I  hope  It  won't  grow  on  me. — Kate  Field's  Wash- 
ington. '  •■• 

We  will  pay  fifty  dollars  preminm  for  the  most 
original  sketch  suitable  for  a  show  card  advertising 
our  business.    Competition  closes  December  15th. 

CARTAN,  MCCARTHY  &  CO, 


Winter  ©resses! 

-.•-pJJeb)  Colors  -:- 
Jle)#  Designs   -:-  J2ela)  fixtures 

Outdoor  Dresses  of  ex- 
treme simplicity  are  170m 
employed  for  u/all\iD<?  cos- 
tumes. Indoor  toilets  of 
tf?e  most  refilled  <?le$aDce 
ar?d  fapeiful  arraD$e/r\eot 
are  the  fad  this  uviQter. 

Heady-Made  suits  of  nil   i><  s- 

oripliunx,  from  9)5  Opwardg- 
Cun'<>iii-Ma<li-  suits  of  all  l><s- 

crlptiouo,  from  if  JO  I'pwards. 

43T.Sn.its  made  to  order 
in  12  hours  and  perfect 
lit  guaranteed.  Country 
orders  n.adc  frorr.  meas- 
urement. Hnts  fiirnisln  .I 
to  match  suits.  Corres- 
pondence solicited. 

MBS.  M.  DAVIS 

La<li>»  Kea<ly-Ma<le 
Suit  House  and  Dress- 
making J'arlnrs. 

>.ii,  2:54  Taylor  St. 


Free  Exhibition 


OF  FINE 


Oil  *  Paintings 

 AND  

WATER  COLORS 


Selected  in  Europe 


Also  new  importations  of  fine  Vases,  ns  Royal 
Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester,  Sevres, 

Royal  Bonn,  Doit] ton,  etc. 
Also  Statues  and  oilier  Fine  Art  Novelties  to 

be  seen  at  our  Art  Rooms, 

581  and  583  Market  St. 


Maison  Doree 

217  Ji  ea  n  y  v  s  t  it  i:  i  :  r 

San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

Loociies,  Dinners,  Parlies  aiifl  Suppers 

Served  in  private  houses  a  specialty,  with  the  best  and  latest 
references,  at  reasonable  r.ites.  Waiters  furnished.  Please 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Glassware, 
1,1  iien.  Silverware,  etc. 

.  Telephone  1306  : 

TJHE  •  eOL>0|MIAL> 


S.  E.  Cor.  JONES  anil  PINE  STS. 


-JUST  COMPLETED 


STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FVMII.Y  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  ITS  .tl'l'()l\T.\li;\  I  > 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumblllg  throughout  tlie  building 
mRS.  S.  B    JOHNSON,  manager! 


tumiiiMms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

;  ;tJMI0N  flLOCi.  JJNCTIOU  MAZKET  AND  PIUE CTZEEIC,  • 


AOENT8  FO» 


The  Canard  Royal  Mall  St<amshlp  Com  pany.  "The  Cllfornli 
Lino  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "J  ho  Hawaiian  Use  of  i  tick 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  tl.'d);  The  Laldwiu  Loc 
motive  Works,  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


THE    WAV  E . 


Seal 


|K)  OpEWE^ 

FOR  CHAMPAKNE 
REQUIRED. 


By  means  of  a 
small  seal  attached 
to  wire,  the  latter 
can  be  broken  and 
easily  removed  by 
hand,  together  with 
lop  of  cap,  on 
6.  H  MUMM  <t  CO'S 
EX  IRA  DHL 

G.  H.  Mum  11.  &  Co. 

having  bought  im 
inense  quantities  of 
the  choicest  growths 
of  the  excellent  18S4, 
18S7  and  1889  vin- 
tages, the  remark 
able  quality  and  de- 
licious dryness  of 
their  Extra  Dry  can 
be  relied  upon  for 
years  to  come. 

"By  chemical  an- 
alysis the  purest  and 
most  wholesome 
champagne." 
R.  OgJen  Doremns 

M.  D.,  I.L.  D. 
l'rof.  of  Chem.,  A'.  )', 

TRADE  SUPPLIFD  B" 

Jonts,  Mundy  &Co. 

:6?B0OT3TEEET.S  t. 


(INCORPORATED) 

MAN UFACTU KEHS  OF 


Flft;  Fclr\S 

A  SPECIALTY 

133-1  35- 139  POST  STREET 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


.CURE  FITS! 

When  I  s-y  cure  I  do  not  mean  merely  to  stop  them 
for  a  t-.ue  and  then  have  them  return  ii-ain,  I  me:.:i  a 
tdicilcure.  I  have  mr.de  thad  tw-t»  of  FITS,  KPI- 
LRP8T  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  lwe-l  ng  Btudy.  I 
p.  irraut  my  BBmedy  to  Cure  the  worst  MOOS*  Because 
.i  !iere  hr.7e  f".  I  is  noren«on  for  not  nnw  rece  .  .  ;a 
t  *re.  S  ::datorce  for  a  tre  *;se  and  a  Fr  •>  L  oof 
.  /  infali.^le remedy.  Give  Expreatfand  V  lO.^je. 
U.  G.  KOOT,  BL  C  183  Pearl  St.. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  nwii,  Phelftn  Utilising   ird  KI001 

ROBERT  SAMISH™.  S^^r 

21 1  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Burning  -Day*—  Jue*<la$*  widf  riday*.  


A  SPLENDID  ART  GALLERY. 

The  supplement  this  week  presents  twe 
splendid  pieces  of  artistic  workmanship  that 
have  attracted  much  attention  in  the  art 
gallery  of  the  White  House  in  the  past  week 
or  two.  Raphael  Weill  &  Co.  have  hroughi 
to  the  Coast  some  of  the  finest  bits  of  statuan 
that  have  ever  been  seen  here;  some  exquisite 
examples  of  the  most  valuable  wares,  and 
some  of  the  most  admired  of  the  hundred  aiu: 
one  articles  that  come  under  the  head  of  art 
goods.  The  magnificent  decorative  piece.- 
shown  with  this  issue  are  copies  of  famous- 
pictures — one  is  by  the  master  Jelli,  of  Flor- 
ence—  and  are  without  doubt  the  most 
beautiful  chiseled  work  of  the  kind  ever 
seen  here.  They  are  as  delicately  cut  as 
if  the  chisel  had  been  a  needle;  every  lint 
and  dimple  in  the  faces  of  the  gentle  ladies 
are  shown  as  plainly  as  in  a  painting;  indeed, 
one  can  hardly  believe  that  the  group  is  not 
an  embossed  photograph  of  some  great  work  of 
art,  so  well  has  the  artist  done  his  work. 

In  the  art  goods  gallery  of  the  White 
House  are  many  beautiful  articles  that  are 
exactly  what  are  wanted  for  Christmas  gifts, 
and  before  buying  elsewhere  you  should  see 
them. 

Among  the  many  splendid  pieces  suitable 
for  presents  are  jardinieres  from  France,  in 
exquisite  tones  ;  beautiful  lamps  admirably 
adapted  for  ornament  and  use,  in  the  newest 
designs  ;  studies  and  sketches  in  bronze  and 
brass  ;  clocks  in  onyx  and  marble,  with  beau- 
tifully designed  figures;  heroic  statuary,  and 
small  decorative  pieces  ;  vases  of  gia:eful 
shape,  and  daintily  painted  by  baud  ;  and  a 
thousand  and  one  other  things  that  should  be 
seen. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  November  291I1.  Dear  Wave: — The 
great  social  event  lias  passed,  and  we  who  gave  eclat 
10  the  opening  party  ol  the  Gaiele  Club  by  our  pres- 
ence are  surfeited  with  enjoyment;  those  who  were 
not  invited  are  surfeited  with  jealousy  and  envy. 
Really,  everyone  in  Stockton  seemed  to  think  he  or 
-.he  was  entiled  to  admission,  and  if  some  of  us  had 
not  put  our  feet  down  we  would  have  been  overrun 
by  the  mob.    As  it  was  we- - 

But  I  am  anticipating.  Music  Hall  was  beautifully 
decorated  for  the  event,  and  was  embellished  with 
Chrysanthemums  wherever  the  flowers  could  be 
placed.  A  large  fountain  splashed  musically  on  the 
stage.  About  1000  spectators  eager  to  view  the 
elaborate  decorations,  to  hear  the  music,  and  watch 
the  active  movements  of  the  merry  dancers,  filled  the 
galleries.  The  first  member  of  the  Club  on  the  floor 
was  Frank  Adams  who  was  anxious  that  nothing 
should  mar  the  pleasures  of  the  evening.  Soon  he 
was  joined  by  Otto  Koppelz  and  Harry  Bender  who 
assisted  Manager  Frank  to  put  the  finishing  touches 
to  the  hall. 

Harry  Bender  and  Miss  Hattie  Chalmers  were  the 
first  couple  to  trip  merrily  upon  the  canvased  floor  to 
the  sweet  strains  of  music,  but  soon  the  floor  was 
comfortably  crowded  with  the  dancers. 

The  gentlemen  wore  evening  dress,  and  were 
further  adorned  with  white  ties  and  chrysanthemums 
as  bottlounUrts.  Frank  Adams,  however,  wore  white 
kid  gloves.  President  Frank  West,  a  black  bow,  and 
Otto  Kopetzand  W.  B.Starbhed,  white satiu  vests.  In 
cases  of  this  kind,  details  are  delicious. 

It  was  easy  to  detect  the  new  members  of  the  club, 
for  at  the  end  of  the  first  dance  they  immediately 
inhabited  the  refreshment-room,  while  the  veteians 
patiently  waited  until  the  evening  drifted  further 
alonj;;  they  had  tried  the  refreshments  before. 

The  dresses  of  the  ladies  were  very  handsome  and 
pretty.  Among  those  who  merit  especial  mention 
are:  Ida  Fox,  Ella  Henderson.  Hattie  Chalmers, 
Miss  Woods,  Lyda  Frahen,  and  Annie  Tully. 

Adam  Bede. 


I  hadn't  heard  about  this,  but  as  the  Fresno  Re  Mil- 
lican  prints.it  I  guess  it  is  all  right  :  "  The  regulation 
salutation  in  San  Francisco  is,  Jj_aye_you  been  in- 
dicted i "  .  .'  ...  ;-.„_.; 


"bazaar1- 


READY  FOR 


WITH  A 

GRAND  STOCK 


—OF— 


Holiday  (Joods! 


—AT- 


Reliable  Prices! 

Don't  Delay  Purchasing! 

COME  BEFORE  THE  RUSH 

RAIN  OR  SHINE 


»CTE.— Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge 

to  Sausalito.  KHtbrd  la,  klill  Valley,  libunn, 
Amnch,  can  Rafael.  Siockun.  Ha^waids- 
Vall  jc,  Napa  San  Lorenzo,  Mcln»c,  San 
Leaud.o,  Oaktai.d,  Alau.cda,  llcrkclcy. 


DAVIS  BROTHERS. 

718  MARKET  ST.amj. 
—  I23«i  MARKET  SL 


Gi^and  Display 

 OF  

F7OLIDAY  nOYELTIES 


In  Embroidery,  Painting  and  Fancy  Work  in 

P   OUR  Dl.CORATlVF.  ART  ROOMS. 


Our  friends,  customers  and  the  public  in  general 
are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  one  of  the  finest 
assortments  of  Holiday  Goods  ever  shown  at 
prices  to  suit  the  most  economical  purchaser. 


HEWjVlAJJ  &  IiEVlflSON 

125-127-129-131  Kearny  St. 
@  209  Satter  Street 


THR  WAVE. 
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LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  pleasant  weather  of  the  past  week  brought  out 
all  the  local  tennis  players  to  the  new  courts  of  the 
California  Tenuis  Club.  The  attendance  has  been 
steadily  increasing  since  the  completion  of  the  courts, 
and  Professor  Daily  has  had  his  hands  full. 

The  opening  day  on  Thursday  last  was  quite  an 
event;  the  weather  was  perfect  from  a  tennis  stand- 
point, and  the  five  courts  were  occupied  throughout 
the  entire  day  by  the  following  players:  W.  H. 
Taylor,  Jr.,  Aug.  Taylor,  Gray,  Wilberforce,  Carrigan 
brothers,  Yates,  Walter  Magee,  O'Connor,  Woods, 
Eyre,  Linderman,  Havens,  Bee,  Schmieden,  W. 
Page,  Dr.  Spencer,  R.  J.  iDavis,  Newhall,  O.  Hoff- 
man. S.  Hoffman,  Judd,  McPherson,  Harron,  Treat, 
Tobin,  Moore,  Guuu,  and  mauy  others  too  numerous 
to  mention. 

Luncheon  was  served  from  eleven  to  three  in  the 
large  assembly  room. 

A  number  of  ladies  were  also  present. 

Miss  Gibbs,  Miss  Clark,  aud  the  Mioses  Goad 
playtd  in  the  morning,  and  were  much  impressed 
with  their  new  quarters,  which  have  been  elegantly 
fitted  up. 

A  big  improvement  over  the  old  courts  are  that  the 
fences  have  been  painted  a  darktr  color,  which  makes 
a  splendid  background,  setting  off  the  balls  to  much 
better  advantage  than  the  old  fencing. 

The  surface  of  the  courts  is  also  much  smoother, 
and  the  wear  on  balls,  rackets,  aud  shoes  is  greatly 
lessened. 

The  playing  on  Thursday,  while  good,  was  not  up 
to  the  standard  excepting  in  some  cases,  namely  the 
playing  of  Taylor,  Gray,  Wilberforce,  the  Hoffmans, 
and  a  few  others,  this  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  how- 
ever, as  the  courts  have  been  closed  for  six  weeks 
past.  A  few  more  days  of  practice  will  suffice  to 
place  the  boys  in  something  like  their  old-time  form. 

The  initial  contest  for  the  California  Club  trophy 
will  take  place  on  Christmas  day  commencing  at  ten 
o'clock  sharp.  Entries,  open  to  members  only,  will 
close  on  December  20th  and  should  be  sent  to  G.  V. 
Gray,  Secretary  of  the  California  Tennis  Club,  players 
not  on  the  grounds  at  10:15  will  be  defaulted. 

A  large  crowd  of  spectators  witnessed  the  contest 
for  the  Alameda  County  championship  at  the  courts 
of  the  Alameda  Club  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  The 
playing  was  spirited  throughout,  and  the  form  shown 
bv  most  of  the  young  players  was  a  surprise  to  many. 
The  East  Oaklanders  are  confident  of  putting  a  few 
dark  horses  in  the  field  on  July  4th  next  for  the  Coast 
championship. 

Andrew  Carrigan  has  resumed  practice  and  will  try 
conclusions  shortly  with  his  brother,  Louis  Carrigan; 
the  latter  has  improved  wonderfully  in  the  past  few 
days,  and  like  Samson  of  old  seems  to  derive  strength 
from  his  chincbillian  raspetaffs. 

The  match  between  Vales  and  Wilberforce  will 
probably  take  place  to-day,  if  not  during  the  coming 
week. 

Yates  is  confident  of  defeating  his  adversary  in 
three  straight  sets;  he  will  surely  find  a  contract  on 
his  hands  if  Alec  continues  to  regain  his  old  strokes 
as  he  has  during  the  past  week. 

Felix  Morris,  of  the  Rosina  Yokes  Company,  played 
tw  o  sets  with  Professor  Daily  on  Tuesday.  Daily  con- 
ceded odds  of  thirty,  but  won  by  a  score  of  6-3;  6-3. 
Morris  doe-;  not  play  much  of  a  game,  being  out  of 
practice;  what  he  lacks  in  skill,  he  certainly  makes 
up  in  enthusiasm,  and  no  ball,  no  matter  how  far 
away,  seems  to  hard  for  him  to  try  for. 

The  Scorer. 


JH.  S.  Bridge  &<$o. 


MERCHANT  :•  TfllLtORSa^ 


UpSlnin 
Opp.  Paiact  Hotel 


-   -  .Jg 

62*2  Mapkct  Ctrect 

San  Fhancisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  ware.       Shikts  to  Okdp.r  a  Special!  v 

OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  tie:  s  of  different 
a^es.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  re-uh  of  tea  yearn' 
expeiimentmg.    No  artificial  lieut  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYXE,  Jr., 

S.intn  liarhnra,  Cal. 


SEARBY'S  PECTORAL  BALSAM 

Of  Wild  Chert- ij  and  Tolu. 

This  is  a  good  expectorant,  giving  speedy  relief  in  all  ordiuisry 
.   -     Colds,  aud  m  Chronic  Cough*,  Biouchitis,  Etc'    -  - 

Searby,  Zellin  4  Co.,  Druggists,  W  ^j3^JSSL». 


SSr kry '*S  MewProcess  \ 
1     «bM«»i    >is<L  P-  {roller}  I 


-.,»,.-*«**"(       „r;|  „  -  -        i-   ■  i 


llrljfli  t.t.  . "i  I  j.  h  1 1 1  ■  1 » !■  iJi  1 1  allBjPr 


BBKgTJr£>  BEST  FAMILY  <fe-^B^=| 

?      5PERRY8<CO.  ■•STOCKTON.CAL  I 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  U4  CALIFORNIA  ST 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goody  ear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat. 


Goodyear  rubber  Company 


R.  H.  VK\«E, 
S.  M.  Rl'NYON. 


|  Agknts. 

577  and  579  MARKET  STREET, 

SAN*  FRANCISCO. 
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CASH  ASSETS 


2 

> 

z 

m 


$1,316,535.73 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BEUMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRK  IN9.  CO., of  London 
Assets,  £4, 712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  187'J 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,:H9.  Commenced  In  Cal.  185a 


WM.  SEXTON,. 

Manager 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

6ub-Managtr 


Pacific  Department,  ?14  SAISOKE  ST  .  S-  F. 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL, 
CASU  ASSETS, 


$10,0  i.ynoo.oo 

4,000,000.00 


RE-INSURERS  OF 


Fir*  Insuranie 
Company 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

insets  .Ian.  1st,  1801,  $3,020,213.1 0 


Anglo-Neuada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  315  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 
D.  E.  SULKS,  WM.  MACDONALD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172.1 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  18 


Geo.  D.  Dokxi.n,  Manager. 
V*'  409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


CEORCE  F,  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramonto and  Montgomery  8ts.,  San  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPAETMENT 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  on  the  Female  Face  tyrorihji  Ifltfune  Co,  0un  *  Fire  *  Dffice 


Moles,  Warts,  etc  ,  destroyed 
orever  by  tlie 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In 
dorsad  by  all  physicians  of  eminence 
Hook  and  Consultation  Krte. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

Vlfl  GEARY  STREET  BAN  FRANCISCO 

Aour6— 9  to  4;  Sundays,  lfi  to  i 


Of  London 

Established  a.  i).  i»2i 

g  5,000,'  00 
12]  911,018 


Md-Up  Capital 
C.*h!i  .\nsets  - 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Tush  As*  ts  -      ?9  0:11.040 

Assets  in  America  -      81 ,.).'.«.  vlll 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  IUrttord,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

  til  T.ii-Arpnrtl  .Etot»bliflhcd_lfl57 

Koyal  Ejchamje  Assurance  Co. 

OX  London.  IncorpofaUd  1720 

ROBT.DJCK.SQnV Manager 

Northwest  corner  Becismeoteftn J.  Mojutsonwy  Bis*  BonJFrvjQl.seo 


THE  WAVE. 


E.  T.  ALLEN 

416  MARKET  ST.,  Below  Pansome 

GUNS, 

FISHING  TACKLE, 
HUNTING  CLOTHING. 


Lawn  Tennis  Supplies.- 


THE 


NewYorL  purveyor 


EMILE  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  2051 


WILL  E.  FISHRR 


WM.  6.  TKV1S 


Tevis  &  Fisher, 


Heal  Estate  Agents 

14  POST  KTRKKT 

J3et.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourse'vea  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or«*n- 
fnrnistied  houses.  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  d  sire*  of  clients  M6kin>j  permanent  homeB  or  tem  orary  resi- 
dences Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  o'  estates  and 
collection  of  tents  Investors  furnished  every  facility  f  -r  pur 
chasing  discriminately  either  City  or  Country  1  roperty  of  any 
deacii.-tion.  Exckanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  sub-divided 
and  placed  uron  the  market. 

Kkfkke  ces:  Geo  C  Per'-ins,  of  Gnodall,  Perking  A:  Co.:  Wm 
Alvord,  of  Bank  of  Call  ornla;  L   Cottig,  of  German  Savings  and 

Loan  Society:  I  II  White   of  S.  F.  Savings  Union:  1'Ving  M 

Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works:  8.  C.  Bigelow.  of  Savings  and  I  oan 
Society:  *obt  J  Tobiu,  of  Hibernla  Savings  and  Loan  Society: 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Kargo  &  10.;  W.  t.  Goad;  J.  B.  Uaggin. 

THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SPECTACCE5,OPTICALGO0DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

H I RS  CHr  KAH  N  &  DO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Ccneo's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N-Wv  Oor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 
-       ^AN  FRANCISCO 

Rome  Harris 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  November  24th.  Dear  Wave: — So 
you  iusist  that  I  disclose  that  little  secret  immedi- 
ately. You  can  no  longer  bear  the  suspense?  By  so 
doing  I  will  incur  Tom's  eternal  dislike,  and  perhaps 
get  him  in  trouble.  He  is  over  sensitive,  I  fear,  so 
here  goes  -it  isn't  so  very  dreadful  after  all — that  is, 
for  Oakland.  Only  a  little  joke  on  our  aristocratic 
Athenians.  Of  course,  as  a  highly  proper,  exclusive, 
ami  well  regulated  club,  they  allow  no  gambling 
not  even  a  little  friendly  game  of  poker,  but  all  their 
sanctity  has  not  prevented  a  man,  whom  they  call 
"Scotch  ovlse,"  from  Montana,  from  securing  a  room 
at  the  rear  of  the  club,  which  has  a  secret  entrance 
on  Thirteenth  Street,  and  where  the  boys,  who  often 
languish  for  something  desperate  to  break  the 
dull  monotony,  wend  their  way,  and  do  congregate 
around  a  table,  which,  according  to  Tom's  account, 
must  be  more  fascinating  than  "King  Arthur's 
Court  and  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table."  There 
is  a  banker  at  this  table,  and  the  club  is  strictly  pri- 
vate, for  it  is  only  known  to  a  few  who  "  steer  "  in 
their  friends.  The  night  Tom  was  there,  he  "bucked" 
at  the  game  and  left  $300,  simply  for  pastime,  you 
know.  Of  course,  our  irreproachable  Athenians 
never  go  there.  Our  "  would-be  Governor "  never 
"coppers  the  queen,"  nor  does  his  biother  of  grand 
marshal  fame,  who  once  went  iu  search  of  a  president, 
ever  lend  his  presence  to  the  scene  and  handsome 
Billy  has  never  been  known  to  take  a  "reefer,"  nor 
has  our  political  architect  ever  been  seen  pressing 
the  button  of  that  private  eutrance,  while  the  whole 
affair  is  unknown  to  "smooth  Dave;"  nor  is  the 
Mayor  "on."  Hidden  fun  is  always  the  sweetest, 
and  1  just  envy  Tom,  don't  you  dear?  He  says  there 
is  no  fun  in  it,  when  a  fellow  is  caught  in  a  "snap" 
and  leaves  $300. 

Went  to  the  Knowles  party  Thursday  evening  an  d 
it  was  a  dream  of  beauty.  Most  of  us  were  attired  i» 
the  same  gowns  that  we  wore  to  the  cotillion.  The 
belle  of  the  evening  was  Miss  Gertie  Heitshu,  of 
Portland,  in  whose  honor  the  party  was  given.  When 
the  ladies  received  us,  it  was  almost  impossible  to  be- 
lieve they  came  over  from  some  where,  in  a  sailing 
vessel,  of  which  the  old  gent  was  captain,  with  a  lot 
of  Jersey  cows  that  he  had  for  sale.  He  used  to  make 
quite  a  specialty  of  importing  them. 

All  of  the  girls  in  our  exclusive  set  were  there,  also 
the  boys.  You  should  have  seen  the  dreadful  look 
that  Nannie  gave  me  when  I  tripped  the  light  fantas- 
tic with  our  "male  beauty,"  Brick  Wheaton.  Really 
I  fear  that  she  is  on  my  track.  Bessy  Harris  Carrigan 
was  over  for  the  occasion — what  a  dainty,  demure, 
little  married  woman  she  is.  I  always  feel  like  giving 
her  a  hug.  Tat  Hall  is  another  of  my  favorites — 
always  affable  to  every  one — nor  does  she  put  on 
.Sunday  manners  for  special  occasions  as  so  many  of 
the  girls  do.  Alice  Owen,  who  is  famous  for  her 
beautiful  neck,  also  condescended  to  leave  San  Fran- 
cisco for  one  evening.  Strange  that  she  is  not  mar- 
ried. Was  in  hopes  that  Mamie  and  Mattie  would  be 
able  to  produce  some  new  men,  but  was  disappointed, 
as  the  same  "  broilers  "  and  "  chestnuts  "  were  in  at- 
tendance. How  glorious  to  be  able  to  entertain  in 
such  fine  style.  Canvas  awnings,  floors,  dim  lights, 
sweet-scented  flowers,  entrancing  music  and,  best  of 
all  a  San  Francisco  caterer.  You  want  to  hear 
about  Society — not  money,  ghosts  and  such  things. 
After  all  Willie  Powning  is  a  dear,  sweet  boy.  He 
look  quite  a  party  of  us  over  to  the  famous  baseball 
match  between  the  Harvard  and  Yale  boys  for  the 
benefit  of  the  "  Doctors'  Daughters"  and  we  had  a 
jolly  good  time.  Naturally,  we  were  deeply  in- 
terested in  the  game,  as  several  of  our  boys  figured  in 
it.  viz.,  the  Haights,  Shafter  Howard,  Tom  and  Will 
Magee,  Harry  Knowles,  Harry  Davidson,  and  Al 
Cohen,  who  played  in  a  game  last  year  and  created 
loads  of  laughter  by  wearing  the  most  remarkable 
pair  of  trousers. 

Mrs.  Thomson  opened  her  lovely  home,  last  Friday 
evening,  with  a  musicale  for  the  benefit  of  the  Free 
Clinic.  Tom  and  I  would  not  consider  ourselves  "in 
the  swim  "if  we  remained  away  from  any  charita- 
ble event,  so  we  went,  for  which  I  shall  always  be 
glad,  as  I  had  the  pleasure  ' ol  meeting  the  new 
tenor,  Gavin  D.  High,  and  I'm  going  to  cultivate  him, 
as  his  mouth  and  throat  show  that  there  is  a  song- 
bird there.  1  was  quite  delighted  with  his  voice, 
then  Florence  Hush  gave  us  a  violin  solo,  which  was 
remarkably  well  plajed.  Lou  Brech  sang  in  her  usual 
sweet  style,  and  dear  Harry  Melvin  gave  one  of  his 
charming  barytone  solos.  The  musicale  was  more 
than  successful  financially,  and  socially  was  one  of 
the  events  of  the  week. 

I  want  to  say  that  I  have  been  wretched  since  see- 
ing all  your  city  belles  at  the  baseball  match,  in  their 
gorgeous  array  and  fine  turn-outs — my  eyes  turned 
green  with  env}'  and  I  now  realize,  to  its  fullest  ex- 
tent, the  utter  insignificance  of  Oakland  Society. 

Mrs.  Remi  Chabot,  and  her  daughter,  Etta  Chabot 
Knight,  will  receive  all  their  married  and  distant 
friends  to-morrow  afternoon,  while  a  swell  reception 
will  be  given  in  the  evening  to  the  butterflies  and 


"  broilers."  Am  delighted  that  my  invitation  was  for 
the  evening,  as  I  have  a  dislike  for  any  afternoon  en- 


tertainment. 


Frou-Frou. 


The  very  latest  novelty  in  perfumes  is 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street 


Amo.' 


This  is  the  kind  of  talk  I  like;  the  San  Bernardino 
Courier  says  :  "  What  is  the  matter  with  San  Bernar- 
dino trying  to  get  the  Republican  national  conven- 
tion." 


Mr.  Estee,  of  the  Sonoma  Democrat  is  looking  for 
you,  and  says  :  "It  is  said  in  Washingtonjthat  if  Cal- 
ifornia could  agree  on  a  man  the  appointment  of  a 
Secrelary  of  War  to  succeed  Proctor  would  be  given 
to  this  State." 
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Breweries 


FREDERICKSBURC 
UNITED  STATES 
CHICACO  


Lager  Beer  Bottled  Expressly 
for  Families 


GenT  Office,   -    403  Market  Stieet 


TELEPHONE    115  0 

FRANCISCO, 


MAYES 


Of  the  California  Market 


NOW  SERVES 


Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


STEINWAY  GJM1 

frit;  KSfP/W 

INWH(W[]RL))f02 


&lUfWfY." 


<ND  OTHER 

PIANOS 

PACKARD  +  ORGANS 


Mo:tc.l  laitnunenti 
Music  and  Books 

STEINWAY  +  HALL 

Matthias   Gray  Campasy 

206  and  208  POST  STREET 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
I  dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
I  vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
1  Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
J  3d  last,  the  leading  paper  aud  discussion  was  devoted 
]to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
Itived  entiue,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
I  ing  extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
I  made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
j  has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
I  it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
I  teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
I  excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
I  careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
I  fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
I  the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
I  -ontrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
I  short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
I  grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
|b±en  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
I  chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
I  of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
I  we  can  repair  and  fill    their  most  sensitive  teeth 
I  absolutely  -without  pain.    Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  i6l8>£  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  u8>4 
Ellis  St.    They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  aud  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,  12  and  13. 
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*  CALIFORNIA  * 

by  he 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

$  DINING  CARS- 


Attaehed  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  (he 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASIA  ROUTE 


Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER.  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass  Agent 


1  .ijr  WAGON 


Send  for  No.  Hi  lllnstrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,     -     San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 
David  Farquharson,  I'res      Vernon  Campbell,  Hec'y. 


THE  HICKS-JTJDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


23 


22_ 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

BOOKBINDING-,  RULING. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway. 
Ssui  Francisco  to  S;ui  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:30  A.  M  ;  1:30,  3:30,  5.0S,  6:25  r.  M. 
SUNDAYS— 8:00,  !»:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3;30,  5:00,  6:15  t.  M. 

Sau  Kuf'ael  to  San  Francisco. 

Week  Day&— 6:251  8:00:  0:30,  11:4  >  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5;05  p.  M. 

Saturdays  o.vi.y— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  r.  M. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  0:40.  11:10  A.  M.i  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  p.  II. 
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Week 
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8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  ni 

7:40  a  lu 
3:30  p  in 
5:05  p  III 

8:00  a  in 
9:80  a  in 
5:00  p  m 

l'etiiluma  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  in 
6:05  p  m 
7:25  pm 

7:40  a  Da 
3-30  p  m 

S:00  a  in 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  in 

6:10  p  111 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  in 

Iloplaml  anil  Ukiab. 

7:26  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  mi 

8:00  a  in 

Cuernev  ille. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a'ni 
6:10  p  in 

7:40  a  m 
5:05  p  m 

8:"0  a  in 
5:00  p  in 

Sonoma  and  Clen  BUen. 

10  40  a  in 
6:05  p  in 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

T:4n  a  m 
3:30  p  m 

8  00  a  in 

5:00  p  DQ 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pn, 

10:80  a  in 
6:10  p  m 

OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.   -   -   Opp.  New  California  Tneatre 


ON   THK    PACIFIC  COAST 

Sola  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHMTZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pllsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-lnch;  In  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 

Alao,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

V         Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coaat  Solo  Agents 


Maison  -:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

T3ILEPHONB    NO.  10B8 


FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TKI.KPIIONK  NO.  5174 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-j—  staimm;  AM)  NATURAL  WOOD  finish  I 

Tinting  anil  Frescoing 

310  STOCKTON  ST..     -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  I  nteresl  to  you  will  prove  tha 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clipping!  Tor  $  1 .00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  %  5  00,  in  ad». 
2>5  11    10.00      "  450         "  "    20.00  " 

1000  Clipping!  for  $40.00,  ill  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGKNCV,  S.  F.,  Cal. 
P.  O.  Box  2339. 


BONESTELL  &  GO. 

IMPORTERS  A  Nil  DUAI.KRS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kind. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  8  SPECIALTY 


401-403  SANSOME  ST.. 


,S.  F. 


BEAJVHSH'S 


IT 


Nucleus  Building 


MARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENTLiEfTlEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


Ur^  [TUNS  But  it  nmkes  little  difference  to  us,  excepting  that  we  might 
£2  favorite  cojor.    The  fact  remains  that  SUNNY  SIDE  HAS 


the  favor  of  the  San  Francisco  public  as  a  place  for  homes  or  investment  of 
-true  merit.    Therefore  its  success,  for  true  merit  never  lacks  success. 


be  prejudiced  t<>  OUJ 
WON  won 

merit 


Sunny  Side  Land  Co.,  646  Market  St.    Office  with  Jas.  P.  &  E.  A  very  McCarthy. 
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PJESOF^T 


•'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.'" 
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10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  Sau  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  Sau  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  Sau  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  December  5,  1891. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  late  Major  Hammond  whose  portrait  I  present 
with  this  issue,  was  a  man  of  character  and  ability. 
He  had  many  friends,  his  enemies  were  not  numerous. 
In  his  lifetime  he  occupied  positions  of  the  highest 
distinction,  and  his  death  is  sincerely  mourned.  That 
is  saying  a  great  deal  of  any  man. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 


The  readers  of  The  Wave  are  assured  that 
the  preparations  being  made  for  the  Christmas 
issue  of  this  journal  will  insure  a  holiday  num- 
ber of  a  character  and  value  never  equaled  by 
any  local  paper.  The  best  story  'writers  in  the 
city  have  been  engaged  to  contribute,  and  a  liter- 
ary feast  will  be  prepared  that  will  tempt  the 
most  epicurean  tastes.  Ambrose  Bierce  will 
contribute  a  weird,  strange  story,  in  -whose  tell- 
ing he  proves  himself  a  master;  Arthur  McHwen 
will  write  a  Californian  tale  in  his  inimitable 
way;  Ex-Senator  Lynch,  Harry  Bigelow, 
Frank  Norris,  and  other  well  and  favorably 
knoivn  writers  tvill  be  represented  by  woithy 
efforts.  The  stories  will  be  illustrated  by  the 
best  artists  in  the  city.  John  Vance  Cheney 
and  otlurs  of  the  gentle  poets  will  woo  the 
muse  for  the  benefit  of  The  Wave's  many 
readers. 

The  artistic  features  will  be  tfu  best  ever  seen 
in  a  Coast  fowrnal;  the  cover  is  a  delicate  and 
dainty  design  in  bla-ck,  gold,  and  gray :  the  chief 
supplement  is  a  magnificent  picture  of  Mt. 
Shasta  {well  worth  preserving  and  framing), 
done  by  the  half-tone  process  and  printed  in 
two  colors;   pictures  of  Chinatown  that  have 


never  been  reproduced;  scenes  in  California  that 
have  escaped  the  Argus  eye  of  the  amateur  photo- 
grapher; portraits  of  well-known  Society  people, 
and  of  representative  business  men,  and  a  hun- 
dred and  one  other  features  will  make  The 
Wave's  Christmas  number  the  finest  that  has 
ever  been  issued  on  the  Coast. 


SPLASHES. 


Charity  is  satiated,  I  hope.  The  sea- 
son has  been  a  whirl  of  modified  gayety  and 
innocent  merriment,  all  in  the  interest  and 
for  the  benefit  of  the  poor,  whom  we  have 
always  with  us.  Society  has  done  nothing 
but  assess  itself  for  its' diluted  amusements  on 
behalf  of  the  unfortunately  impecunious, 
whose  present  sickly  lives  have  fallen  in 
pleasant  places.  But  charities  may  be  carried 
to  excess,  and  the  gorge  may  rise  at  the  con- 
stant giving,  be  it  ever  so  little.  Balls,  teas, 
kettle-drums,  baseball,  fairs,  fights,  and 
literary  entertainments  have  followed  each 
other  with  a  purse-depleting  rapidity  that  has 
left  some  of  our  ungilded  youths  stranded  on 
the  dry  shores  of  overdrawn  allowances;  and 
however  much  the  girls  may  bless  the  inven- 
tion of  charity,  which  provides  amusements 
and  furnishes  escorts,  they  may  find  that  in 
the  quick  succession  of  its  enjoyments  the 
goose  that  has  bought  the  golden  ticket  of 
admission  is  badly  killed. 

*  *  * 

Charity,  my  dear  friends,  covers  the  multi- 
tude of  sins,  but  its  mantle  is  not  big  enough 
to  hide  some  of  the  crimes  of  baseball.  Of 
all  the  exhibitions  of  the  National  game  that 
I  have  seen,  the  charity  game  is  the  worst. 
I  will  not  say  that  the  thoroughly  enjoyable 
entertainment  given  at  the  Haight-Street 
grounds  on  Saturday  by  the  Bohemian  and 
Pacific-Union  Clubs  was  not  as  bad  as  the 
game  of  the  previous  week;  that  would  he 
unfair  to  the  Yale-Harvard  teams,  who  have 
the  record  in  their  pockets.  The  individual 
work  of  some  of  the  members  of  the  clubs 
was  splendid.  Bosqui  pitched  an  excellent 
game;  so  did  Stevens,  until  his  arm  gave  out; 
George  Boyd,  who  knows  the  game,  won  the 
pennant  that  accompanies  the  batting  record. 
The  victory  of  the  Pacific-Union  was  deserved, 
and  the  rafters  of  heaven  echoed  and  cracked 
with  their  yells  of  joy. 

The  ladies  were  not  as  enthusiastic  as  thc\ 
were  at  the  other  game,  and  I  believe  this 
was  due  to  the  fact  that  the  majority  of  those 
present  held  a  nearer  allegiance  to  the  First 
Cut.  It  is  noticeable,  I  suppose,  thai  the 
closer  one  gets  to  that  charmed  circle,  the 
weaker  becomes  one's  lungs,  and,  as  a  conse 
quence.  the  less  is  one  desirous  of  acknowl 
edging  by  the  loud  and  Frequent  rattle  of  the 
tongue  against  the  teeth  that  one  is  pleasedwith 
the  efforts  of  pleasure-givers.  But  there  has 
never  been  gathered  together  so  many  girls  in 
criticism-defying  costumes,  nor  has  the  va- 
grant winds  that  brush  with  lazy  wing  the 
cross  on  Lone  Mountain  ever  kissed  the 
cheeks  of  as  gay  a  crowd  of  pretty  women. 
There  was  an  unlamentable  absence  of  the 


object  of  the  game:  but  everyone  with  any 
pretensions  to  place  in  the  city's  social 
caldron  was  there  to  see  her  neighbor 
advertise  some  dainty  confection  of  the  mil 
liner's  art,  to  burst  a  glove  in  applauding  the 
players,  or  to  break  a  heart. 

*  *  * 

Hkkk  is  the  latest  umbrella  story, 
though  it  is  only  called  so  by  courtesy.  A  cer- 
tain maiden,  whose  social  position  is  superior  to 
her  income,  has,  among  her  treasures,  a 
walking  cane  of  some  elegance.  It  is  one  ol 
those  long,  slender  malaccas,  with  a  hand- 
somely carved  handle,  and  it  confers  style  on 
the  homeliest  of  her  toilettes.  Effective  as  it 
was,  the  approach  of  winter  compelled  its  owner 
to  realize  that  one  cannot  carry  a  stick  the  year 
round,  even  in  San  Francisco.  With  her  new 
costume  an  umbrella  was  a  necessity.  But 
that  is  one  thing  to  want,  quite  another  to 
buy,  if  your  credit  is  not  above  par,  and  so 
the  maiden  sat  down  to  think  of  an  expe- 
dient. On  Monday  afternoon  last,  after  the 
rain  had  ceased,  she  set  out  for  Kearny  Street, 
brilliantly  arrayed,  carrying  in  her  hand  the 
swellest  umbrella  imaginable.  It  is  true  it 
looked  rather  long,  was  of  malacca,  and  its 
head  resembled  that  of  the  cane,  but  then  it  is 
easily  understood  that  she  had  become  enam- 
ored of  the  pattern. 

Down  town,  as  was  very  natural,  she  met  a 
man  she  knew,  and  he  insisted  on  walking 
up  Sutter  Street  with  her.  They  had  become 
deeply  interested  in  one  another  when  there 
came  a  gentle  sprinkle  of  rain-drops. 

"  It  is  going  to  rain,"  he  said.  '  'Let  me  have 
your  umbrella." 

Absently  she  gave  it  to  him. 

He  set  about  removing  the  silken  cover,  and 
having  unfastened  the  elastic  at  the  top,  com- 
menced to  pull.  He  produced  no  effect  ;  tug- 
ging harder,  he  jerked  it  three  inches  down, 
and  revealed  three  thick  layers  of— brown 
paper. 

The  maiden  had  actually  swathed  the  cane 
to  represent  a  parasol,  and  would  probably 
have  defied  discovery  with  her  expedient,  if  it 
had  not  been  for  the  rain-storm. 

*  *  * 

There  seems  a  possibility  that  Dr.  Younger 
will  succumb  to  the  flattering  offers  made 
him  by  dental  associations  in  the  East  and 
will  take  his  departure  there  before  long.  It 
seems  that  though  there  has  never  been  made 
any  particular  secret  of  the  teeth  transplant- 
ing method,  no  one  has  ever  successfully 
performed  the  operation  but  Dr.  Younger. 
In  New  York  and  Boston,  where  very  wealthy 
people  are  numerous,  the  most  prominent 
dentists  have  had  frequent  applications  for 
this  treatment.  Quite  recently  there  has 
been  organized  a  new  association  which  Dr. 
Younger  has  been  offered  charge  of  under 
conditions  that  would  ensure  him  a  very  large 
income.  I  believe  he  is  engaged  in  consider- 
ing the  proposition. 

The  Owl's  Nest  Club  will  soon  emerge 
from  the  mere  name  stage.  Willis  Polk  has 
completed  his  plans,  and  is  spending  a  great 
deal  of  his  time  at  San  Mateo.  The  chance 
are  that  he  and  Dan  O'Connell,  President  of 
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the  institution,  will  pass  the  winter  at  the 
Brittan  residence,  in  order  to  supervise  the 
work  of  construction.  The  chances  are  that 
the  clubhouse  will  be  opened  early  in  the 
spring.  The  design  calls  for  a  handsome 
building,  of  a  decidedly  artistic  type.  Inside 
there  is  to  be  a  huge  hall,  paneled  in  hard 
woods,  with  an  immense  fireplace.  The  roll 
of  the  Owl's  Nest  contains  the  names  of  some 
of  the  brightest  and  wittiest  men  in  San 
Francisco,  and  I  am  sure  the  gatherings  there 
will  be  of  more  than  ordinary  interest. 

*  *  * 

Someone  spoke  of  the  past  week  as  a 
hiatus.  But  for  the  Ashe-Bolado  wedding, 
and  the  tea  given  by  Miss  Otis,  it  would  have 
been  a  perfect  vacuum.  The  extent  to  which 
either  festivity  maybe  held  to  relieve  the  past 
six  days  of  so  heinous  a  reproach,  I  leave  my 
readers  to  decide.  However,  in  view  of  the 
plentitude  of  future  festivities,  there  is  no 
reason  to  repine.  The  coming  weeks  are 
punctuated  with  parties.  There  are  teas  and 
dances  and  receptions  and  other  sensational 
occurrences,  at  which  everyone  who  is  anyone 
may  be  met,  danced  with,  or  talked  to,  ac- 
cording to  characteristics  and  temperament. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Dr.  Grant  Selfridge 
and  Miss  Lolita  Monteverde,  is  announced. 
Miss  Monteverde,  who  is  a  very  pretty 
brunette,  is  the  daughter  of  F.  G.  Monte- 
verde, of  the  Pacific  Iron  Works.  Dr.  Sel- 
fridge is  anocculist,  and  is  a  son  of  the  late  Dr. 
Selfridge,  of  Oakland.  The  marriage  will 
take  place  early  in  the  spring. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Georgie  Schweit- 
zer and  Sol.  Hhrman,  is  announced.  Mr. 
Khrman  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  M.  Ehr- 
man  &  Co.,  and  has  been  prominently  identi- 
fied with  the  San  Francisco  Verein.  Miss 
Schweitzer  is  a  daughter  of  Barnhard 
Schweitzer,  of  Schweitzer  &  Co.,  and  was  a 
debutante  last  season.  She  has  always  been 
ranked  one  of  the  belles,  and  }s  exceedingly 
popular  in  Society.  The  lot  in  life  of  this 
happy  pair  should  run  smoothly  enough,  as 
Mr.  Schweitzer  is  reputed  a  millionaire  and 
the  Ehrmans  are  one  of  the  wealthiest  of 
' '  down  town  ' '  firms. 

*  *  * 

To-night  there  is  a  Jack  Frost  tea  to  be 
given  at  the  handsome  residence  of  Mrs. 
Kittle  on  Pacific  Avenue.  It  is  to  be  a 
charity  affair,  and  I  feel  quite  sure  there  will 
be  no  lack  of  attendance.  Society  will  be 
well  represented.  There  is  also  to  be  a 
bazar  out  at  the  Presidio,  to  be  followed  in 
the  evening  by  a  dance.  On  Wednesday  next 
there  is  a  dance  at  Miss  Goodall's,  in  Oak- 
land, to  which  a  large  number  of  San  Fran- 
ciscans have  been  invited.  On  next  Friday, 
the  second  Oakland  cotillion  takes  place,  and 
on  the  following  Saturday  there  is  a  big 
tea  at  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott's.  On  the  even- 
ing of  the  sixteenth,  Mrs.  C.  R.  Robinson 
gives  a  dance  at  the  Pleasanton  in  honor  of 
her  daughter,  Miss  Edna  Robinson,  one  of 
the  season's  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

This  will  be  quite  an  elaborate  affair,  and  I 
believe  Mr.Greenway  has  kindly  undertaken  its 
management  for  Mrs.  Robinson.  On  the 
eighteenth,  next  Friday  week,  comes  the 
second  cotillion  of  the  Friday  Night  Club. 
Mr.  Vernon  Gray  leads.  On  Saturday,  Mrs. 
Jarboe  gives  a  tea.  Other  happening  are 
crystallizing,  and  will  suffer  announcement 
later. 

*  *  * 

.Miss  Eugene  McLane,  of  Baltimore,  is  being 


quite  extensively  entertained  by  her  friends 
here.  During  the  week  several  dinners  have 
been  given  in  her  honor,  and  last  night  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Brigham  gave  her  a  dinner  followed 
by  a  dance.  The  parlors  of  their  residence 
was  very  beautifully  decorated  with  shrubs 
and  choice  flowers  from  the  Brigham 
conservatories. 

*  *  * 

The  Scott  tea,  on  Saturday  afternoon  last, 
was  a  very  pleasant  affair,  and  certainly  a 
complete  success.  Miss  Scott,  one  of  last 
season's  debutantes,  is  bright,  piquant  and 
entertaining,  and  made  a  charming  hostess. 
She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  a  number  of 
pretty  girls,  who  saw  to  it  that  time  did  not 
hang  heavily  on  the  hands  of-  guests. 

*  *  * 

The  Eureka  banquet  at  B'nai  B'rith  Hall 
this  evening  will  gather  all  the  representative 
Hebrews  in  town  around  the  festive  board. 
They  will  not  do  any  speaking,  as  it  has 
been  determined  to  dispense  with  all  toasts 
save  that  of  the  Society,  but  they  will  be  re- 
galed with  the  best  the  market  affords,  and  in 
return  will  be  asked  how  much  they  can  con- 
tribute to  charity  during  the  year.  Cards  are 
placed  in  front  of  each  guest  after  the  cham- 
pagne has  gone  the  rounds,  and  all  sign  a 
promise  to  pay  so  much  during  the  year. 
Some  of  the  millionaires  give  liberally.  Levi 
Strauss,  Louis  Sloss,  and  the  big  merchants 
respond  with  large  sums,  and  the  cards  gen- 
erally aggregate  a  total  of  between  six  and 
seven  thousand  dollars. 

There  are  three  large  Jewish  Societies, 
whose  aims  are  similar  to  those  of  the  Eureka 
Benevolent,  and  they  dispense  annually  im- 
mense sums  in  charity.  There  are  poor 
Hebrews  just  as  there  are  very  rich  ones, 
but  the  generosity  of  the  latter  keeps  the 
former  out  of  view.  It  is  a  fact,  however, 
that  there  is  a  great  overlapping  of  benevo- 
lence. There  are  dozens  of  families  receiving 
substantial  aid  from  each  organization,  and 
living  comfortably  on  the  results  of  separate 
appeals  to  each.  It  cannot  be  said  that  the  Asso- 
ciated Charities  of  San  Francisco  has  ever 
proved  very  effective,  but  I  am  strongly  of 
opinion  that  it  would  be  good  policy  for  the 
directors  of  these  organizations  to  consult 
each  other's  relief  list. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  purposes  to  do  plenty  of 
entertaining  this  festive  season.  On  Christmas 
eve  there  will  be  a  grand  banquet  for  mem- 
bers only.  I  am  assured  the  menu  will  be  one 
to  gratify  gourmets,  and,  as  they  are  numer- 
ous within  the  institution,  the  affair  is  worth 
looking  forward  to.  The  character  of  the 
New  Year's  ball  has  not  yet  been  decided  on. 
I  am  enabled  to  afford  my  lady  readers  one 
assurance — there  will  be  no  scarcity  of  part- 
j  ners. 

The  Directors  have  decided  to  issue  invita 
tions  to  the  number  of  fifty,  for  single  gentle- 
men only.  This.  I  imagine,  should  supply 
the  deficiencies  in  the  Terpsichorean  resources 
I  of  the  institution.  There  are  occasions  when 
J  an  ability  to  trip  the  light  fantastic  assumes 
an  importance  and  a  value  quite  out  of  pro- 
portion to  its  actual  worth. 

*  *  * 

On  Wednesday  next,  the  Woman's  Educa- 
tional and  Industrial  Union,  gives  a  bazar  in 
aid  of  its  own  fund.  It  promises  to  be  as 
interesting  as  events  of  this  kind  generally 
are,  and  on  Friday  it  will  be  brought  to  a 
conclusion     with    a    cosmopolitan  supper. 

Arcadian  Waukesha  Water. 


This  is  to  be  something  out  of  the  ordinary. 
National  dishes  are  to  be  prepared  by  skilled 
cooks  and  every  guest  will  be  entitled  to  ex- 
press his  or  her  preference,  after  partaking. 
Each  purchaser  of  a  ticket  will  be  entitled  to 
a  supper  of  five  or  six  courses  served  by 
waitresses  whose  looks  are  to  be  typical  of 
the  nationality  of  the  dishes.  A  coupon  at- 
tached to  the  ticket  enables  the  statement  of 
one's  decision — that  is,  of  course,  in  cases  of 
survival.  It  is  presumed  that  the  Irish  will 
vote  for  bacon  and  cabbage,  or  potatoes 
and  point,  the  Germans  for  sauerkraut  and 
sausage,  the  English  for  beef  and  plum  pud- 
ding, and  the  Spanish  for  tortilles  and 
tomales. 

*  *  * 

The  chances  are,  therefore,  that  the  nation- 
ality most  completely  represented  will  win 
the  prize  which,  by  the  way,  consists  of  the 
latest  cookery  book  and  a  set  of  culinary 
utensils.  The  affair  promises  much  amuse- 
ment and  it's  least  merit  is  not  the  possibility 
that  some  of  the  dishes  may  increase  the 
death  rate.  During  the  bazar,  there  will  be 
music,  vocal  and  instrumental,  besides  the 
concourse  of  pretty  maidens  who  will  preside 
over  the  various  booths. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  B.  Wieland  are  now  in 
London  enjoying  the  many  pleasures  of  the 
British  metropolis.  They  purpose  spending 
Christmas  in  Florence,  and  after  that  will 
travel  through  Italy  and  France.  I  am  told 
that  his  sojourn  at  Carlsbad  materially  im- 
proved Mr.  Wieland's  health,  which  is  now 
excellent. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  W.  Goggin  have  returned 
from  their  bsautiful  villa  at  Belvedere,  and 
are  at  home  every  Friday  in  their  city  residence 
on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 

*  *  * 

The  first  cotillion  may  be  regarded  as  the 
christening  of  the  season.  While  there  are 
neither  vows  nor  sponsors,  and  happily  no 
application  of  water,  yet  it  is  a  kind  of  formal 
renunciation  of  past  seasons,  of  the  summer 
and  all  its  works  and  pomps.  That  the  atmos- 
phere of  Odd  Fellows'  Hal!  could  be  as  efficient 
as  baptism  in  the  expulsion  of  original  sin,  I 
would  not  dare  suggest,  whatever  its  effective- 
ness on  the  sin  of  originality.  There  are  the 
debutantes,  too.  ChrisUned  and  they  are 
merely  endowed  with  names — differences  with- 
out distinction.  After  the  first  cotillion  some 
of  them  have  earned  a  distinction — that  makes 
a  great  deal  of  difference. 

*  *  * 

I  am  sure  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  never  looked 
prettier  than  last  Friday  evening.  Without 
being  in  the  slightest  degree  elaborate,  the 
decorations  were  in  unimpeachable  taste,  and 
gave  to  the  hall  that  effect  of  unity  which 
ordinary  floral  adornments  are  so  successful 
in  dissipating.  The  new  canvas  was  more 
snowy  even  than  the  dresses  of  the  debutan- 
tes. Of  these  there  were  numbers — more 
quantity  than  quality,  alas.  But  repining  is 
useless,  and  considering  the  possibilities  in 
these  days  of  beauty  development  and  Shirley 
Dares,  who  knows  but  that  before  the  end  of 
the  season  damsels  who  are  obviously  duck- 
lings may  be  transformed  into  swans.  Nor 
can  it  be  said  that  the  maiden  of  greater  age 
and  larger  growth  upheld  the  local  reputation 
for  good  looks.  For  some  reason  or  other 
the  belles  were  conspicuous  not  by  their 
absence  but  bv  their  diminished  beautv. 


Though  no  great  additions  have  been  made 
to  the  list,  there  were  many  new  faces  on  the 
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floor.  Oakland  was  quite  adequately 
represented  by  Miss  McKee,  \\ho  looked 
as  pretty  as  usual,  by  Mrs.  C.  O.  G-. 
Miller,  and  Miss  Goodall.  Miss  Dem- 
ing,  of  Sacramento  and  Miss  Eugene 
MeLane,  of  Baltimore,  were  among  the  belles. 
Among  the  San  Francisco  contingent,  Miss 
Carolan,  Miss  Sperry,  Miss  Kate  Voorhies, 
Miss  Bessie  Hooker,  appeared  to  advant- 
age. Of  the  debutantes,  Miss  McXutt, 
Miss  Robinson,  Miss  Xuttall,  and  Miss 
Hillyer  were  the  prettiest.  Otherwise 
the  affair  was  up  to  the  standard  of  previous 
cotillions;  there  was  no  hitch,  everything  went 
with  admirable  smoothness,  and  the  music  by 
Brandt,  was  excellent,  and  everyone  had  an 
enjoyable  time.  It  was  evident  that  Mr. 
Greenway,  to  whose  hard  work  the  success  of 
the  affair  is  due,  has  lost  none  of  his  skill  in 
management. 

*  *  * 

The  appointment  of  Dan  Burns  as  Police 
Commissioner  has  less  of  surprise  in  it  than 
awe.  Some  politicians  and  men  who  do  not 
know  anything  about  politics  were  amazed  at 
Governor  Markham's  temerity  in  giving  the 
position,  with  its  splendid  opportunities  for 
wire  pulling  and  machine  running,  into  the 
hands- of  his  lieutenant.  Personally,  I  favored 
F.  S.  Chadbourne,  but  as  he  did  not  take 
much  interest  in  the  contest  for  the  place,  I 
did  not  believe  he  wanted  it.  Mr.  Markham, 
who  is  Mr.  Chadbourne 's  business  partner  in 
a  IyO.s  Angeles  store,  probably  thought  it  was 
not  good  politics  to  bestow  the  office  on  one 
so  closely  associated  with  him. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  Colonel  Burns  has  rival  the 
position,  and  has  overcome  the  gentle  bosses  of 
thelocal  Republican  party,  the  most  the  people 
can  do  is  to  make  the  best  of  the  situation. 
Dan  Burns  did  not  want  it  for  the  money 
there  was  in  it  ;  he  is  rich  enough  to  luxuriate 
all  his  life  without  getting  a  cent  from  the 
office,  legitimately  or  unlawfully.  He  wanted 
it  for  the  honor  there  was  in  it  ;  and  when  he 
asked  for  it,  he  said  if  Mr.  Markham  trusted 
him  enough  to  give  him  the  position  of  polit- 
ical manager,  he  ought  to  have  enough  confi- 
dence in  him  to  make  him  Police  Commis- 
sioner. Burns,  with  all  his  past  cropping  up 
in  the  newspapers  every  day,  might  have  gone 
to  that  kennel  of  expatriated  millionaires, 
Paris,  and  lived  a  short  and  merry  life.  He 
prefers  to  remain  in  California,  and  disprove 
by  his  conduct  now,  charges  that,  in  the  pist, 
however  circumstantial,  were  never  proved. 

*  *  * 

He  will  make  as  good  a  Commissioner  as 
any  one  who  might  have  accepted  the  posi- 
tion ;  and  will,  I  am  certain,  not  permit  Kelly 
or  Crimmins  to  use  the  Police  Department  to 
wreck  the  political  aspirations  of  his  friends. 
$  *  ♦ 

The  unhappy  RESULTS  of  young  Field's 
financial  failure— if  I  may  use  so  mild  a 
term — will  not  be  forgotten  in  years.  That 
every  effort  will  be  made  to  save  him  from  the 
effects  of  his  criminal  imprudence  there  is  no 
doubt;  and  that  they  are  likely  to  prove  suc- 
cessful, goes  without  saying.  I  must  regret 
the  apparent  desire  of  some  of  the  local 
papers  to  strike,  over  Field's  shoulder,  at  a 
man  who  holds  a  high  position  in  the  estima- 
tion of  writers  and  readers  in  this  city,  John 
Bonner.  There  was  not  the  slightest  resem- 
blance between  Mr.  Bonner's  financial  transac- 
tions in  New  York,  and  those  of  Field. 

The  firm  of  John  Bonner  &  Co.  was  one  of 
the  strongest  and  soundest  on  Wall  Street, 
and  the  senior  member  was  regarded  as  a 


man  of  immense  financial  capacity,  sagacity, 
and  ability.  The  company  was  successful; 
every  transaction  was  a  trumph,  and  the  part- 
ners made  money.  But  there  came  a  time 
when  they  had  to  buy  at  big  prices,  the 
market  "  slumped  "  and  before  John  Bonner 
&  Co.  had  time  to  realize  on  the  gilt-edge 
stocks  they  possessed  they  were  overthrown. 
It  is  to  Bonner's  credit  that  he  did  not  have  a 
penny  when  he  left  New  York. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  effort  to  injure  him 
now,  after  all  these  years,  is  a  cruel  and  un- 
necessary one:  and  to  those  of  his  friends 
who  do  not  understand  the  facts  it  must  hs 
very  painful.  I  know,  however,  that  were 
Mr.  Bonner  in  another  profession  than  the 
one  he  embellishes,  he  would  not  have  been, 
at  this  late  day,  held  up  to  censure. 

The  desire  to  injure  him  is  not  the  feeling 
that  animates  the  correspondents  of  the  local 
press;  the  animus  is  found  in  newspaper 
rivalry.  I  noted  that  the  journals  that  pub- 
lished the  distorted  aud  untruthful  story  did 
not  miss  the  opportunity  of  naming  promi- 
nently the  paper  with  which  Mr.  Bonner  is 
connected.  Newspaper  jealousy,  I  think, 
ought  to  have  a  limit. 

*  *  * 

The  sale  of  Charles  Rollo  Peters'  pictures,  j 
which  was  to  have  been  held  on  last  Thurs- 
day evening,  has  been  postponed  until  Mon- 
day. The  storm  interfered  to  some  extent 
with  the  attendance,  and  on  the  advice  of 
many  of  his  friends,  and  with  the  permis 
sion  of  a  large  number  of  art-lovers  who  had 
been  attracted  to  the  rooms  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion by  the  announcement  of  the  exhibition, 
Mr.  Peters  put  the  affair  off.  I  was  certainly 
surprised  to  see  so  main-  well-known  people 
present  at  an  art  sale  on  such  an  evening  as 
Thursday,  which  was  the  worst  night  of  the 
season.  There  is  every  reason  to  believe  the 
sale  will  be  successful  on  Monday. 

i'fi  *  * 

Since  the  completion  of  his  splendid  picture 
of  a  "  Chinese  Joss  House,"  Joullin  has  given 
up  his  mind  to  the  contemplation  of  the 
beauties  of  that  work,  and  incidentally  to 
ideas  for  another  similar  painting.  I  am 
waiting  to  see  those  ideas  take  form  on  his 
canvas,  and  sincerely  hope  that  they  will  do 
so  in  the  near  future.  I  estimate  this  painter 
so  highly,  and  have  said  so  often  that  he  was 
destined  to  win  fame  in  his  art,  that  I  cannot 
but  grieve  at  the  time  that  elapses  between 
idea  and  expression. 

Carlsen,  I  hear,  is  doing  well  in  New  York. 
To  his  studio  are  attracted  many  of  the  best- 
known  critics  in  the  metropolis,  who  are 
warm  in  praise  of  his  technique.  He  sold 
one  of  his  pictures  a  week  or  two  ago  for  a 
round  sum — a  price  that  would  make  many  of 
the  artists  here  rich  for  a  year  or  two. 

*  *  * 

Nat  Brittan's  friends  are  enjoying  hugely 
the  story  of  an  intermittent  spring  which  some 
workmen  discovered  on  his  San  Mateo  place 
recently.  Mrs.  Brittan  is  very  fond  of  the 
organ  aud  has  had  erected  in  the  music-room 
of  their  residence  a  swell  organ  which  is  fur- 
nished with  air  by  means  of  hydraulic  power. 
It  was  very  difficult  obtaining  the  requisite 
pressure  but  this  was  obviated.  Now  it  is 
only  a  matter  of  turning  a  tap  and  the  instru- 
ment is  ready  for  manipulation.  A  few  days 
after  the  organ  was  in  place,  some  workmen 
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engaged  in  making  a  road  below  the  house, 
were  surprised  to  find  what  they  imagined  was 
a  spring  right  in  their  path.  As  the  dug,  water 
kept  flowing  in  a  stream  of  some  volume. 

The  discovery  of  a  spring  is  considerable  of 
an  event  in  California,  and  Mr.  Brittan  was 
immediately  summoned  to  examine  it.  He 
ordered  at  once  the  excavation  of  a  reservoir, 
to  be  lined  with  concrete  as  soon  as  completed. 
They  had  hardly  commenced  operations  before 
the  flow  ceased,  but  an  hour  later  it  began 
again.  This  continued  for  several  days,  until 
Mrs.  Brittan  decided  to  take  a  run  up  to  the 
city.  In  her  absence  the  water  dried  up. 
.Shortly  after  her  return  it  began  again,  acting 
in  a  manner  so  mysterious  that  the  men  con- 
cluded the  spring  was  bewitched.  Then  one, 
more  intelligent  than  the  others,  was  struck  by 
the  coincidence  that  when  the  organ  sounded 
loudest  the  spring  flowed  strongest.  Begin- 
ning to  investigate,  he  found  its  source  in  the 
pipe  which  conveyed  the  waste  water  from  the 
instrument.  \\ 'lioever  asks  the  wherefore  of  the 
excavation,  which  is  partly  lined  with  con- 
crete, notices  an  immediate  fall  in  the  temper- 
ature. Mr.  Brittan  has  always  to  compose 
himself  before  ascribing  it  to  the  "intermittent 
spring." 

Sic  3fc  A 

President  Phelan  says  the  Bohemian  Club 
has  no  reason  to  feel  blue  over  the  victory  of 
the  Pacific-Union.  It  is  true,  the  bronze  stat- 
uette— a  re-production  of  Tilden's  ball  player 
— will  no  longer  adorn  the  halls  of  Bohemia, 
but  there  is  the  infinite  consolation  of  having 
introduced  art  into  the  Pacific-Union.  A  sur- 
gical operation  is  requisite  to  enable  a  Scotch- 
man to  appreciate  a  joke.  Only  a  baseball 
victory  could  have  induced  the  Post-Stockton 
institution  to  depart  from  its  artlessness. 
Perhaps  this  tiny  statuette  will  work  a  giant 
revolution  in  the  institution:  the  time  may 
not  be  far  distant  when  the  elaborate  frescoing 
of  the  walls  will  be  concealed  by  valuable 
canvases — when  the  only  landscapes  will  not 
be  window  vistas  of  Union  Square,  with 
Doctors'  Row  in  the  background. 

*  *  * 

I  am  rather  interested  in  the  movement  in 
Hawaiian  Commercial.  East  month  this 
security  ranged  in  price  from  4  to  5^.  Now 
it  is  going  up.  On  Wednesday  it  touched 
7,  but  dropped  back  again  to  6  the  same 
afternoon.  The  rise  is  popularly  understood 
to  be  based  on  the  supposition  that  sugar,  in 
the  markets  of  the  world,  has  about  reached 
bottom.  Then,  too,  recent  news  from  the 
Islands  announce  plenteous  rains  and  good 
crop  prospects.  However,  one  cannot  be  too 
careful,  for  this  rise,  like  so  many  that  have 
occurred  in  the  past,  may  only  be  clue  to  man- 
ipulation. 

*  *  # 

(Juite  th-e  most  artistic  thing  in  the  way  of 
calendars  is  that  of  the  Channing  Auxiliary 
called  "  Wayside  Inns  on  a  Year's  Journey." 
It  consists  of  a  series  of  twelve  pen  and  ink 
drawings  done  by  Bruce  Porter  and  Miss 
Nellie  Stearns.  The  series  includes  the  Inn  of 
of  Tarn  O'Shanter,  the  Wayside  Inn  of  Sud- 
bury, Mass.,  of  which  Longfellow  wrote,  Red 
House  Inn,  too,  and  an  exquisite  page,  the 
Mermaid  Tavern,  where  the  wits  of  the  Eliz- 
abethan era  congregated.  Miss  Steam's  work 
is  especially  admirable.  Of  its  kind  it  is 
equal,  if  not  superior  to  the  efforts  of  Eastern 
artists  with  National  reputations. 

The  heath  of  General  R.  P.  Hammond,  Pres- 
ident of  the  Police  Commission, although  it  may 
not  be  attended  at  present  with  anything  more 
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than  a  ripple  on  the  body  politic,  will  proba- 
bly ultimately  result  in  giving  the  police  again 
into  the  hands  of  the  politicians.  Governor 
Markham  may  free  himself  from  his  wire-pull- 
ing advisers  and  name  a  man  in  the  place  of 
General  Hammond,  who  will  be  as  faithful  to 
his  trust  as  anybody  can  be,  but  the  way  is  at 
last  opened  to  produce  what  the  "boys"  call 
"rotation  in  office,"  and  that  settles  it.  A 
way  will  surely  be  found  to  change  the  Police 
Commission  frequently,  and  soon  the  officers 
will  be  "  doing  politics,"  just  as  the  fireman 
are.  Soon  the  Commission  will  have  a 
Schmitt,  an  Ames,  and  a  Parsons  in  it,  as  the 
Fire  Commission  has  now,  and  Martin  Kelly 
will  arm  his  "  heelers  "  with  clubs  and  pistols, 
and  in  the  blue  uniform  they  will  help  him  to 
control  the  primaries  and  city  conventions. 
This  is,  indeed,  a  cheerful  prospect  for  the 
people  of  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Prior  to  the  passage  of  the  act  of  1878, under 
which  District  Judges  Morrison,  Daingerfield, 
and  Dwindle  appointed  Messrs.  Hammond, 
Alvord,  and  Tobin,  the  Police  Department 
was  regularly  used  to  elect  somebody  to  office. 
The  office  of  Chief  of  Police,  which  was  elec- 
tive, was  biennially  captured  by  the  gamblers. 
They  participated  in  the  primaries,  became 
delegates  to  the  conventions,  and  nominated 
the  candidates.  They  made  a  bargain  with 
one  of  the  men  running  for  office — the  one 
most  likely  to  be  elected — to  the  effect  that 
gambling  should  not  be  molested,  and  then 
raised  a  "sack"  to  make  his  campaign. 
Under  this  system,  brace  faro,  robbery,  and 
even  murder,  flourished  luxuriantly.  Crime 
went  unpunished,  and  life  and  property  be- 
came almost  as  insecure  as  before  the  days  of 
the  Vigilance  Committees. 

*  *  * 

The  power  to  appoint  policemen  was 
lodged  by  law  in  the  hands  of  the  Mayor, 
Police  Judge,  and  Judge  of  the  City  Criminal 
Court,  which  latter  was  a  sort  of  jury  trial 
Police  Court.  This  was  on  the  theory  that 
these  officials  would  be  more  apt  to  know  a 
suitable  man  for  a  policeman  than  anybody 
else,  coming  constantly  in  contact,  as  they  did, 
with  such  persons.  In  those  days  there  were 
two  elections,  on  the  odd-numbered  years,  in- 
stead of  one  on  the  even-numbered  years,  as 
at  present.  The  first,  which  took  place  on 
the  first  Monday  in  September,  was  held  to 
elect  general  officers;  the  second,  which  took 
place  on  the  third  Monday  in  October,  was 
held  to  elect  judicial  and  school  officers  only. 
In  1877,  Robert  Ferrall,  a  Democrat,  and 
Davis  Eouderback,  a  Republican,  were  City 
Criminal  and  Police  Judge  respectively. 
Kach  was  re-nominated  that  year  by  his  party 
convention.  Although  a  very  light  vote  was 
polled  at  the  judicial  election  of  1877,  these 
gentlemen,  of  opposite  political  faiths,  were 
elected  by  overwhelming  majorities. 

*  *  * 

At  the  previous  election  the  gamblers  had 
won  the  Chief  of  Police,  and  the  department 
had  worked  unitedly  for  Bryant  for  Mayor. 
The  success  of  Ferrall  and  Eouderback  set- 
tled it.  The  game  was  perfectly  plain.  The 
policemen  were  running  the  city.  The  Legis- 
lature of  1878  took  hold  of  the  young  dynasty 
and  smashed  it.  The  present  Police  Commis- 
sion has  held  office  ever  since,  owing  to  the 
abolition  of  the  appointing  power  in  1879,  and 
Patrick  Crowley,  whom  the  gamblers  twice 
defeated  before  the  people  after  he  had  served 
one  term,  has  been  Chief  of  Police  for  twelve 
years.  During  all  that  time  the  policemen 
have  been  kept  out  of  politics.  Probably  this 
city  will  not  pass  another  twelve  years  free 


from  the  organized  interference  of  these  men, 
in  many  a  decade. 

*  *  * 

Chief  Justice  Beatty,  the  dignified  old 
gentleman  who  presides  over  the  councils  of 
the  Supreme  Court,  is  known  to  be  a  humor- 
ist, although  he  endeavors,  on  public  occa- 
sions, to  suppress  all  evidence  of  the  fact. 
He  must  have  an  exaggerated  idea  of  the 
frigid  austerity  that  ought  to  hedge  about  a 
person  holding  the  position  of  a  Justice  of 
Supreme  Court,  for  no  sooner  is  he  out  of  the 
judicial  atmosphere  than  he  turns  into  a  most 
genial  and  companionable  man.  So  sensitive 
is  he  upon  the  subject  of  what  might  be  called 
forensic  levity,  that  I  verily  believe  if  a  charge 
of  being  afwit  were  formally  brought  against 
him,  he  would  enter  a  plea  of  not  guilty,  on 
the  ground  that  his  whole  life  was  a  refuta- 
tion of  the  allegation.  And  yet,  the  old 
gentleman  fairly  bubbles  over  with  mirth. 
How  he  manages  to  suppress  the  manifesta- 
tions of  it  on  some  occasions  is  a  mystery. 

A  year  or  so  ago  a  number  of  distinguished 
lawyers  argued  a  writ  of  prohibition  in  an 
important  case  before  the  Court  in  bank.  It 
was  the  celebrated  suit  in  which  Judge  Wal- 
lace granted  a  decree  dissolving  the  corpora- 
tion known  as  the  American  Sugar  Refinery, 
as  a  penalty  for  becoming  a  member  of  the 
New  York  sugar  pool. 

Pooling,  in  restraint  of  trade,  it  may  be 
interjected,  is  prohibited  by  our  law  on  pain 
of  fine  and  forfeiture  of  charter.  The  suit 
was  originally  against  the  corporation  known 
as  the  American  Sugar  Refinery,  but  before 
Judge  Wallace's  decree  had  been  entered  the 
corporation  ceased  to  be,  and  the  refinery 
passed  into  the  hands  of  Havemeyer  &  Elder, 
of  New  York,  the  real  owners.  In  order  to 
escape  the  effects  of  Wallace's  decree,  and 
obtain  a  writ  of  prohibition  restraining  the 
receiver  he  had  appointed  from  taking  posses- 
sion of  the  refinery,  the  lawyers  of  Havemeyer 
&  Elder,  S.  W.  Wilson  and  John  Garber, 
argued  that  there  was  no  such  corporation  as 
the  American  Sugar  Refinery,  and  that  there 
was  nothing  to  seize  and  subject  to  forfeiture. 

*  *  * 

It  was  an  ingenious  position,  and  for  a  time 
puzzled  the  opposing  council.  But  one  of 
them  was  equal  to  the  occasion.  William  M. 
Pierson,  who  is  called  by  his  friends  "  Billy," 
attempted  to  show  that  the  claim  was  a  fraud 
and  a  sham,  and  in  doing  so  he  told  that 
fatuous  story  on  the  old  Pacific  Club,  said  to 
have  been  originated  by  Ex  Governor  Low. 
This  yarn  from  Pierson's  lips  would  split  the 
sides  of  a  New  England  pumpkin,  but  Chief 
Justice  Beatty  listened  to  it  unmoved.  The 
other  Judges  roared,  and  even  Garber  and 
Wilson,  at  whose  expense  it  was  related,  could 
not  restrain  their  mirth.  But  the  dignified 
Chief  showed  not  a  sign  of  his  risibilities  hav- 
ing been  tickled,  and,  in  fact,  looked  with 
some  disapproval  upon  the  universal  levity. 
I  wondered  why  this  story  failed  to  penetrate 
the  venerable  jurist's  cuticle,  kuowing  as  I  did 
that  he  brims  over  with  humor.  Before  vouch- 
safing the  explanation  I  subsequently  obtained, 
however,  I  will  try  to  relate  the  story: 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  in  the  early  days  there  was  a 
fashionable  gambling  house  on  Montgomery 
Street  much  resorted  to  by  all  classes.  It  was 
kept  by  a  man  named  Price.  There  the  red- 
shirted  miner,  the  substantial  merchant,  the 
flashy  gambler,  and  the  fast  man  about  town 
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met  on  common  ground,  and  wrestled  with 
the  tiger.  There  was  one  dissipated  miner 
who,  on  his  return  from  the  mountains,  inva- 
riably lost  all  his  savings  at  Price's.  On  one 
of  his  trips  North  he  was  gone  several  months. 
In  the  meantime  Price  retired  from  business, 
and  his  palatial  quarters  were  rented  by  the 
Pacific  Club.  A  few  alterations  only  were 
made  in  the  apartments  ;  not  a  sufficient  num- 
ber, however,  to  change  the  general  character 
of  the  place. 

*  *  * 

The  club  had  scarcely  become  warmed  to 
its  new  rooms  when  the  dissipated  miner  came 
to  town.  As  soon  as  he  could  get  comfortably 
full,  he  made  for  Price's,  then  the  Pacific  Club. 
He  walked  into  the  main  room,  where  several 
members  were  engaged  in  a  game  of  draw. 
He  watched  them  unsteadily  for  a  moment, 
and  then,  drawing  a  handful  of  gold  slugs 
from  his  pocket,  ejaculated  : 

"Young  man,  I'll  betcher  two  slugs  the 
teller  with  the  green  necktie  takes  the  hull 
(hie)  pot  on  the  nex'  deal." 

The  clubmen  looked  up  amazed. 

"Sir,"  said  one  of  them,  "  where  do  you 
think  you  are  ?" 

The  miner  steadied  himself  a  moment. 
"  Why,  zis  ish  Price's  (hie)  ain't  it  ?" 

"No,  sir;  you  are  mistaken.  This  is  the 
Pacific  Club." 

The  miner  gazed  at  the  gentleman  in  a 
dazed  sort  of  a  way  for  some  moments  ;  then 
he  looked  at  the  chairs,  the  window  hangings, 
the  green-covered  tables,  and  the  pictures, 
with  a  curious  expression. 

"Zis  ish  (hie)  the  Pacific  Club,  eh?"  he 
said,  incredulously.  "  Don't  believe  it,  sir. 
Here's  (hie)  same  chairs,  same  tables,  (hie) 
same  curtains,  same  pictures,  (hie)" — and  then 
pointing  at  the  poker-players — "same  men." 

Mr.  Pierson  told  this  story  to  illustrate  the 
fact  that  in  the  Sugar  Refinery  case,  although 
a  change  in  the  ownership  of  the  property 
was  alleged  to  have  taken  place,  the  same 
complaint,  the  same  answer,  the  same  briefs 
and  the  same  lawyers  were  still  at  bar.  As 
so  applied,  it  was  excruciatingly  funny. 

Some  time  subsequently  I  asked  one  of  the 
Justices  how  Beatty  managed  to  keep  his  face 
straight  during  its  recital. 

"Why,  easily  enough,"  he  answered,  "that's 
the  old  man's  favorite  yarn,  and  he  was  as  mad 
as  a  June  bug  when  he  discovered  that  Pierson 
could  tell  it  better  than  he  can." 

t  t  i 

However,  to  demonstrate  that  the  learned 
Chief  Justice  does  not  always  suppress  his 
feelings,  a  recent  reply  of  his  to  the  inquiry  of 
a  newsgather  may  be  quoted.  He  was  asked 
when  the  Bruner  decision  would  be  rendered. 

"  I  cannot  say,"  he  returned  gravely.  "  I 
can  tell  you  anything  you  want  to  know  that 
has  happened  about  here,  but  when  it  comes 
to  forecasting  the  future  you  stick  me." 

"  Well,"  persisted  the  inquirer,  "  is  it  neces- 
sary for  me  to  worry  any  more  to-day  about 
that  decision  ?" 

"  You  may,  of  course,  worry  as  much  as 
you  please,  but  if  I  were  you  I  should  not 
worry  any  more  to-day." 

*  *  * 

It  is  A  curious  commentary  on  California 
that  a  new  story  reaches  here  sooner  than 
either  a  new  fashion  or  a  new  dance.  It  is  a 
matter  of  fact  that  a  yarn  just  invented  in  New 
York,  or  first  translated  there,  will  probably 
be  heard  in  San  Francisco  within  two  weeks, 
whereas  a  novelty  in  millinery  or  a  new  mode 
in  gowns  will  take  one  year  or  two  to  perco- 
late through  the  State,  and  then_it  has  taken 
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in  Omaha  and  Salt  Lake  City  cu  route.  This 
may  be  owing  to  the  efforts  of  drummers  whose 
business  it  is  to  know  the  latest  stories,  for  the 
telling  of  them  is  an  essential  factor  in  the 
selling  of  goods.  There  is  the  Deux  Temps,  a 
dance  that  has  been  popular  on  the  Atlantic 
coast  for  two  years  past.  It  has  finally  pene- 
trated the  Sierras,  and  at  the  cotillion  I  saw  a 
dozen  couples  essaying  it.  A  very  pretty,  easy- 
step,  it  is  surprising  we  have  so  long  remained 
in  ignorance  of  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Deux  Temps  was  originally  popularized 
at  Del  Monte  this  season.  Haifa  dozen  Eastern 
college  men,  finding  our  belles  ignorant  of  it, 
made  them  the  requisite  revelation,  and  found 
themselves  regarded  as  apostles  of  Terpsichore. 
This  enviable  distinction  had  the  effect  of 
extending  their  vacations.  Then  a  number  of 
light-footed  men  undertook  the  exhausting 
labor  of  learning,  and  on  the  night  of  the 
Country  Club  ball,  the  new  dance  had  several 
neat  exponents.  Now  every  one  is  learning 
it,  and  at  the  next  cotillion  it  will  have  almost 
superseded  to  a  considerable  extent  the  five- 
step  polka,  than  which  it  is  prettier  and  more 
graceful. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  characters  of  Santa  Cruz  is 
John  Brayser,  formerly  sole  proprietor  of  the 
office  of  Postmaster.  He  happened  to  be  in 
town  the  other  day,  and  from  his  conversation 
I  gained  the  impression  that  he  would  prob- 
ably be  for  Blaine,  if  the  Santa  Cruz  delega- 
tion would  promise  to  restore  him  to  his 
possessions.  Mr.  Brayser  had  been  the  head 
of  the  Postoffice  Department  at  Santa  Cruz  so 
long  that  he  had  formed  the  unchangeable 
opinion  that  the  position  was  his  own,  and 
that  the  government's  interest  in  it  was  of  the 
smallest  possible  kind.  Somehow  or  other, 
Cleveland  heard  that  there  was  a  man  named 
Brayser  out  in  California,  and  without  con- 
sulting him  about  the  matter  turned  him  loose, 
to  vex  the  Peaceful  Pacific  and  the  placid 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains  with  his  lamentations. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Brayser  studied  foreign  languages  in 
order  that  he  might  the  more  satisfactorily 
express  his  growing  contempt  for  the  Demo- 
cratic President;  he  also  yelled  lustily  for  the 
Republican  cause  when  Russell  Harrison's 
father  ran  for  the  high  office  of  Chief  Magis- 
trate. But  Mr.  Brayser  was  not  re  appointed, 
and  I  fear  that  his  dissatisfaction  at  his  treat- 
ment will  lose  to  the  Party  of  Principle  a 
vote  on  which  it  always  counted  to  carry 
Santa  Cruz.  I  nominate  Mr.  Brayser  to  suc- 
ceed M.  M.  Estee. 

*  *  * 

The  Charity  craze  has  struck  O.ikland,  and 
benefits  are  follo  wing  each  other  there  in  sweet 
and  bewildering  confusion.  In  the  interest  of 
the  Fabiola  Training  School  Association  and 
the  Oakland  Central  Kindergarten,  the  Char- 
ity Company  will  present  "  Held  by  the 
Enemy,"  at  the  Oakland  Theatre,  on  Wednes- 
day, December  16.  In  the  cast  are  a  num- 
ber of  gentlemen  who  have  been  conspicuous 
in  private  theatricals,  and  the  play  should  be 
a  success. 

There  is  a  certain  young  man  not  un- 
kno\vn"down  town,"  always  noted  for  his  strict 
attention  to  "  pisuess,"  who  has  developed  a 
deep  liking  for  Society.  He  has  not  missed  a 
dance  for  months,  and  while  much  might  be 
said  of  his  Terpsichorean  inability,  still  he 
knows  enough  not  to  stand  on  his  partner's 
train.  His  friends  have  rallied  him  unmerci- 
fully on  his  partiality  so  suddenly  developed 
for  Maidens  of  High  Degree,  and  have  as- 
sured him  that  in  time  he  would  become 


really  popular  with  the  girls.  He  did  not  ap- 
pear to  be  making  much  progress  until  the 
last  Concordia  entertainment.  There,  to  his 
delight,  he  found  himself  one  of  the  most 
favored  men  in  the  room.  Belles  who  had 
treated  his  deferential  requests  for  dances 
with  cold  disdain,  now  smiled  graciously  on 
him.  At  a  bound  he  had  leaped  to  the  pin- 
nacle of  social  success.  He  was  never  hap- 
pier in  his  life. 

*  *  * 

It  must  have  been  the  very  last  dance;  his 
partner,  a  decided  beauty,  but  exceedingly 
frank,  asked  him  when  it  "  was  going  to  come 
off." 

"  What  come  off  ?  "  he  asked,  thoroughly 
mystified. 

"Why,  the  dance  you  are  going  to  give," 
she  replied,  a  gleam  of  mischief  in  her  eye. 

"But  I  have  no  intention  of  doing  any- 
thing of  the  sort." 

"Oh,"  she  laughed,  "we've  heard  all  about 
it.    Don't  trouble  about  denying  it;  we  know." 

After  some  further  investigation  he  learned 
that  his  friends  had  gone  round  and  spread 
carefully  the  report  that  he  was  going  to  give 
at  the  clubhouse  the  swellest  party  of  the 
season.  He  has  long  since  stopped  denying 
the  story. 

The  Traffic  Association  is  about  to  sus- 
tain a  serious  loss  in  the  departure  for  Europe 
of  no  less  distinguished  an  individual  than  its 
President,  J.  B.  Stetson.  Mr.  Stetson,  as 
every  one  knows,  belongs  to  the  great  guild  of 
prominent  citizens  whose  names  are  synony- 
mous with  propriety,  probity,  and  respec- 
tability. Time  and  again  he  has  been  men- 
tioned for  the  mayoralty-,  and  deputations  of 
other  prominent  citizens  have  as  frequently 
requested  his  acceptance  of  positions  of  honor. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  he  would  ornament 
any  place  his  fellow  citizens  called  him  to. 
Tall,  broad-shouldered,  w  benevolent-looking, 
his  eyes  gaze  out  on  the  world  through  gold- 
rimmed  spectacles,  and  his  upper  lip — un- 
usually long  and  broad — is  instinct  with 
sagacity  and  determination.  That  Mr.  Stet- 
son is  afflicted  with  more  respect  for  dimes 
than  the  majority  of  individuals  out  of  the 
millionaire  class,  is  true;  with  an  almost 
fatherly  instinct  he  husbands  the  nimble 
quarter,  and  it  is  a  study  in  polite  philan- 
thropy to*see  him  tender  a  heggar  a  nickel. 
His  admonitions  are  practical,  bat  tender. 

*  *  *  . 

Mr.  Stetson  is  a  large  holder  in  the  stock  of 
the  California  Street  railway — indeed,  he  is  its 
President.  In  the  morals  of  his  conductors 
and  gripmen  he  takes  a  parental  interest,  and 
it  must  be  said  the  road  is  as  admirably 
handled  as  any  in  town.  I  am  sure  Mr. 
Stetson  is  too  fond  of  his  work  here  to  care 
very  much  for  a  European  tour,  and  I  must 
confess  being  surprised  at  the  announcement. 
But  here  is  a  chapter  of  secret  political  history 
that  may  afford  an  explanation.  Some  months 
ago  the  California  Street  line  obtained  a  fran- 
chise that  enabled  the  extension  of  its  tracks 
from  Kearny  Street  to  Market.  This  gave  it  a 
share  of  the  big  "  down  town  "  traffic  that  had 
previously  gone  out  Sutter  Street,  or  via 
Sacramento  Street,  to  all  parts  of  the  Western 
Addition.  The  former  line  repined  not,  but 
with  the  latter  the  diminution  in  its  revenues, 
amounting  to  several  hundred  dollars  a  week, 
meant  a  great  deal. 

*  *  * 

It  became  more  objectionable  as  the  falling- 
off  grew  more  pronounced.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances the  feeling  between  the  two  cor- 
porations, the  Stetson  concern  and  Ballard 
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and  Martin,  the  chief  owners  of  the  Cliff  and 
Ferries  line,  became  bitterly  pronounced.  In 
order  to  rehabilitate  their  revenues,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  get  even  on  the  California  Street 
people,  it  was  decided  to  remodel  the  system, 
build  up  Sacramento  Street  and  along  Clay, 
increasing  materially  the  territory  tributary 
to  the  Clilf  and  Ferries.  For  this  a  franchise 
was  necessary,  and  Messrs.  Ballard  and  Martin 
went  before  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  They 
did  not  offer  to  do  aught  for  the  privilege, 
but  agreed,  if  their  petition  was  granted,  to 
commence  work  immediately.  There  was  a 
good  deal  of  objection. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  it  is  understood  that  no  fran- 
chises are  granted  by  supervisors  without 
positive  monetary  reasons.  Mr.  Martin  un- 
derstood this,  and  came  to  business  at  once  by 
offering  $4000  for  the  privilege.  The  fran- 
chise, he  was  careful  to  explain,  was  not  worth 
more,  and  the  finances  of  the  company  pre- 
vented him  from  offering  a  larger  sum.  Then 
came  Mr.  Stetsorr  into  the  fight.  Through 
him  the  Board  was  offered  $10,000  on  behalf 
of  California  Street  to  deny  the  petiti<  n — 
that  was  $1000  each  for  terr  supervisors. 
Martin,  apprised  of  the  offer,  was  in  a  quan- 
dary. He  consulted  his  colleagues  and  offered 
the  original  sum  and  ten  thousand  added. 
President  Stetson  would  go  no  further,  and 
now  Sacramento  Street  is  in  full  operation. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  is  fully  apprised  of  all 
that  has  happened,  .  and  I  believe  there  is  a 
disposition  in  the  membership  to  have  Mr. 
Stetson  and  Mr.  Martin  up  to  testify  how  much 
they  offered,  what  and  who  they  paid.  In 
order  to  avoid  the  inconvenience  of  such  in 
quiries  Mr.  Stetson  purposes  going  to  Europe, 
but  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  Mr.  Martin 
were  induced  to  reveal  something  about  the 
methods  of  that  disreputable  body,  the  pres- 
ent Republican  Board  of  Supervisors. 

*  *  * 

"It  is  a  cruel  shame  this  abuse  lavished  on 
poor  Chris  Buckley,"  said  a  prominent  cor- 
poration agent  to  me  the  other  day.  "  In 
comparison  to  the  gang  of  thieves  now  in 
office  he  was  a  prince  and  a  king.  He  knew 
exactly  how  much  a  franchise  was  worth, and, 
when  paid,  he  executed  his  end  of  the  trans- 
action expeditiously;  we  obtained  what  we 
had  purchased,  and  all  was  smooth.  This 
gang,"  he  continued,  "  are  not  content  to  be 
moderate.  They  ask  exorbitant  prices, 
hatch  their  resolutions,  and  won't  stay 
bought.  Give  us  back  Buckley,  say  I,  and 
down  with  this  gang  of  robbers." 

*  *  * 

I  AM  told,  on  what  seerrrs  good  authority, 
that  one  of  California's  richest  heiresses 
will  soon  lead  to  the  altar  a  deserving 
and  charming  young  man.  The  young 
lady  is  Miss  Florence  Blythe,  daughter  of 
the  old  gentleman  who  was  named  alter  the 
Blythe  Block.  She  is  rich  enough  to  satisfy  the 
demands  of  the  most  exacting,  and  aside  from 
the  eloquent  charms  that  Judge  Coffey  con- 
ferred on  her,  is  quite  pretty,  clever,  and 
ladylike.  It  "is  some  time  since  Florence 
lisped  her  strange  story  into  the  judicial  ear 
of  the  Court,  and  she  has  grown  prettier, 
rosier,  and  stoirter  since  then.  In  wisdom, 
too,  I  suppose  she  has  grown,  and  if  there 
has  been  any  increase  in  that,  her  choice  of  a 
husband  must  be  a  wise  one. 

Florence  Blythe  was  as  bright  a  girl  as  ever 
testified  in  a  court  of  justice.  Whether  or 
not  she  had  her  story  learned,  I  do  not  krrow; 
I  suppose  she  had,  as  her  attorneys  were  not 
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taking  chances  on  losing  a  $5,000,000  estate 
because  of  a  trifling  lapse  of  memory.  But 
on  matters  outside  of  the  case  the  child  had  a 
wonderfully  clear  mind,  and  had  opinions  on 
a  variety  of  subjects  that  girls  are  not  expected 
to  be  familiar  with.  She  is  a  distance  from 
the  control  of  her  property  yet.  as  few  of  the 
claimants  have  withdrawn  from  the  contest; 
but  if  justice  moves  with  its  usual  rapidity  its 
mission  to  perform  the  fair,  four  or  five  mill- 
ionairess, Florence's  grandchildren  will  lie 
able  to  support  themselves  comfortably.  In 
the  meantime  the  claimant  is  engaged.  The 
young  man  is  said  to  be  Mr.  Koenig,  son  of  a 
well-known  and  justly  famous  shoemaker. 

*  #  * 

Two  entekta  inments  at  the  Press  Club 
in  one  week!  That  looks  like  life  and  pros- 
perity. As  a  matter  of  fact  the  Press  Club 
was  never  in  a  better  condition  than  it  is  to- 
day, and  there  never  has  been  more  enthusiasm 
among  the  members,  or  a  more  determined 
resolve  to  make  this  organization  the  first  of 
its  kind  in  the  country.  On  last  Saturday 
evening  was  given  "  A  hate  Watch,"  some- 
thing to  the  uninitiated  that  is  a  mystery,  but 
to  the  newspapermen  and  their  friends  who  were 
present  a  synonym  for  all  that  is  good  in  a 
social,  literary,  and  musical  way.  Andrew 
If.  Lawrence  was  "On  the  Desk,"  and 
arranged  a  programme  of  splendid  dimen- 
sions and  quality.  Felix  Morris,  Leo  Cooper, 
Courtnay  Thorpe,  Neally  O' Sullivan,  Mr. 
Beel,  the  Bandurrias,  Edward  P.  Cahill,  Alf. 
Bouvier,  and  Mayor  Sanderson  assisted  in 
making  the  affair  the  most  successful  the  Club 
has  ever  given. 

On  Wednesday  night  the  Club  gave  a 
reception  in  honor  of  Mr.  Keunan,  and  the 
rooms  were  crowded  by  those  who  came  to  see 
and  speak  with  the  distinguished  traveler. 
W.  H.  Gagan  had  charge  of  the  programme, 
and  after  Mr.  Keunan  had  been  introduced  by 
the  President,  and  had  expressed  his  thanks 
in  a  few  felicitous  remarks,  a  literary  and 
musical  menu  of  great  merit  was  enjoyed. 
Lesley  Martin,  Sigmund  Beel,  Neally  O'Sulli- 
van,  and  Ashton  Stevens  soothed  the  civilized 
breasts  of  those  present  with  musical  selections; 
Tom  Keene,  who  was  received  with  great 
enthusiasm,  recited  "The  Star  Spangled 
Banner,"  and  as  an  encore  gave  Hamlet's 
Soliloquy;  Mr.  Keunan  told  some  stories  ad- 
mirably; W.  M.  Bunker  made  a  hit  with  his 
speech,  which  was  a  feature  of  the  evening; 
Mr.  Mitchell  gave  some  excellent  Chinese 
Imitations,  and  others  assisted  in  the  enter- 
tainment, which  was  kept  up  until  a  late  hour. 
I  understand  Mr.  Keunan  will  l>e  elected  an 
honorary  member. 

*  *  * 

The  subscriptions  to  the  fund  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  International  League  of  Press 
Clubs  are  coming  in  rapidly,  as  business  men 
have  been  awakened  to  the  splendid  opportu- 
nities the  convention  will  furnish  for  adver- 
tising the  city  and  State.  This  will  be  the 
chance  of  California's  history,  and  as  we  make 
a  record  for  hospitality  and  courtesy,  so  shall 
we  be  dealt  with  in  the  Eastern  press.  The 
committees  to  take  charge  of  the  entertainment 
of  the  delegates  will  be  announced  shortly. 

*  *  * 

Somk  TIMK  ago  I  spoke  sadly  of  the  con- 
dition of  the  real  estate  market  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, saying  that  prices  were  away  above 
values,  and  that  dealers  were  complaining  of 
the  lack  of  interest  in  property  sales.  The 
Examiner  yelled  hoarsely  "  That  ain't  so. " 
"  We  know  all  about  it;"  "  You're  not  in  it 
when  it  comes  to  real  estate  talk."  I  merely 
reiterated  the  statements  I  had  made,  and 


gave  proofs  of  what  was  said  in  a  previous 
issue;  the  Examiner  returned  to  the  fray, 
armed  at  all  points  with  a  splendid  battery  of 
misinformation,  and  an  array  of  magnificent 
predictions  of  tremendous  activity  in  the  real 
estate  business  for  next  month.  "Next 
month  "  happened  to  be  November,  and  in 
my  usually  accurate  contemporary  of  Wed- 
nesday, I  found  the  following  pithy  para- 
graph : 

There  lias  been  a  falling  off  in  the  estimated  aggre- 
gate of  real  estate  sales  for  November,  as  compared 
with  the  previous  month,  of  about  £700,000. 

*  *  * 

Now,  I  will  grant  that  November  is  not  as 
good  a  month  for  real  estate  sales  as  October, 
and  I  will  overlook  the  specific  statement  of 
the  Examiner  to  the  effect  that  last  month 
was  going  to  sell  more  real  estate  transfers 
than  the  one  before;  but  I  must  insist  that 
my  prediction  regarding  the  market  was  cor- 
rect, and  that  we  are  asking  too  much  for  our 
business  and  residence  property.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  furnish  arguments  in  proof  of 
this;  the  paragraph  from  the  Examiner 
shows  where  the  market  is. 

I  see  by  the  Associated  Press  dispatches 
that  Fred  Driscoll,  Jr..  of  the  Pioneer  Press, 
has  left  St.  Paul  to  assume  the  business  man- 
agement of  the  New  York  World.  Mr.  Dris- 
coll is  a  son  of  one  of  the  proprietors  of  the 
/'ress,  and  is  a  young,  pushing,  and  pro- 
gressive man.  Few  of  the  newspapermen  here 
know  that  Mr.  Pulitzer  cabled  the  offer  of  the 
position  to  C.  M.  Palmer,  business  manager  of 
the  Examiner,  as  early  as  last  July.  Mr. 
Palmer  went  to  New  York,  listened  to  the 
salary  and  other  propositions,  reviewed  the 
field,  and  respectfully  declined. 

*  *  * 

He  certainly  showed  faith  in  the  growth  of 
my  morning  contemporary,  as  the  salary 
attached  to  the  position  of  business  manager 
of  the  World  is,  I  am  inclined  to  believe, 
somewhat  larger  than  the  Examiner  pays.  I 
suppose  it  is  about  $15,000  ;  that  is  probably 
the  exact  figure,  and  is  greater  than  is  paid 
by  any  journal  in  America.  Whatever  Mr 
Palmer  thinks  of  the  Examiner  to-day,  he  is 
confident  that  it  will  not  stop  at  the  World's 
limit  in  circulation  or  business.  While  he 
would  not  accept  the  position  under  Mr. 
Pulitzer,  he  named  the  gentleman  who  has 
just  been  appointed.  For  some  years  he  has 
been  interested  with  Mr.  Driscoll  in  publish- 
ing various  papers  in  Minneapolis  and  the 
Northwest,  and  in  all  of  which  they  have  been 
successful. 

*  *  % 

Here  is  a  poker  story  which  Mr.  Gamble 
told  the  Duck  Club  the  other  evening.  The 
Duck  Club,  by  the  way,  is  a  gathering  of 
newspapermen  and  artists,  who  may  be  met 
any  night  at  a  certain  restaurant  on  Merchant 
Street.  That  it  passed  muster  in  this  experi- 
enced company  is  a  presumption  of  its  novelty. 
A  cool-headed  rancher  named  Knowles  found 
his  way  to  a  tough  saloon  in  Los  Angeles, 
presided  over  by  a  hard  character  named 
Kelly.  The  attractions  of  the  establishment 
were  stiff  whisky  and  stiffer  poker,  and  it  was 
a  cold  day  when  Kelly  did  not  have  around 
him  a  select  handful  of  "  boosters  "  ready  to 
play  with  any  sucker  who  might  present  him- 
self. A  game  was  in  progress  when  Knowles 
appeared,  and  one  of  the  players  was  kind 
enough  to  give  him  his  place. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  bare-faced  type  of  swindle.  The 
"boosters"  gave  themselves  but  little  con- 
cern about  appearances,  and  the  dealer  manipu- 


lated the  cards  so  as  to  reduce  the  victim  to 
beggan-  in  the  quickest  possible  time.  Finally 
he  dealt  out  two  elegant  hands — to  Knowles, 
four  kings,  to  his  confederate  four  aces.  A 
jackpot  was  formed,  into  which  Knowles  put 
in  all  his  remaining  coin,  a  sum  equivalent  to 
about  twice  as  much  as  he  had  already  lost. 
The  "booster"  finally  "  called"  him.  Knowles 
threw  down  his  four  kings,  drew  his  revolver 
from  his  pocket,  and  quietly  remarked: 
"  You  can't  beat  that." 

The  man  with  the  four  aces  looked  at  the 
gun  and  at  Knowles'  set  mouth.  He  did  not 
move.    Just  at  that  moment  Kelly  came  up. 

"  D  n  it.  You've  got  him,"  he  re- 
marked, seeing  the  handful  of  aces.  "  Why 
don't  you  play  your  hand?"  His  eyes 
glittered  greedily  at  the  sight  of  the  coin. 

"Play  it  yourself."  said  the  "booster," 
handing  him  the  cards. 

*  *  * 

What  an  ordinary  grand  juryman  does 
not  know  about  accounts  would  fill  the  largest 
ledger  in  town.  Is  it  not  unreasonable  to 
expect  a  plain  business  man  whose  acquaint- 
ance with  bookkeeping  is  comprised  in  the 
ability  to  tell  the  debit  from  the  credit  side  of 
a  cash  book,  to  go  through  the  voluminous 
accounts  of  a  municipality  and  arrive  at  any 
conclusion  worth  having?  Over  in  Oakland 
is  a  little  Irishman,-  Scully  by  name,  good- 
natured  and  genial,  who  is  fond  of  figuring  in 
any  public  capacity  he  may  be  called  to.  He 
has  been  on  every  imaginable  Board,  is  a 
trustee  of  half  a  dozen  different  funds,  and  is 
a  fine  type  of  what  is  generally  known  as 
the  "  prominent  citizen."  Appointed  a  mem- 
ber of  the  last  Grand  Jury,  he  was  chairman 
of  the  committee  selected  to  examine  the 
books  of  the  county  officials — among  others 
of  the  Treasurer.  He  performed  his  duties 
admirably,  inspected  everything  with  great 
care,  and  finally,  after  the  manner  of  other 
grand  jurymen  brought  in  a  report  that  all 
was  O.  K. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

A  month  later  a  defalcation  in  the  accounts 
of  the  Treasurer,  amounting  to  over  $60,000, 
was  discovered.  The  following  day  a  friend 
of  Scully's  met  him  and  said: 

"  You  are  a  nice  kind  of  a  grand  juryman. 
Why  did  you  not  catch  that  fellow  who  stole 
the  $60,000 — and  after  all  the  time  you  spent 
'  examining  his  books.'  " 

"  Indade,  sor,  I  can't  understand  it  at  all, 
at  all,"  said  Mr.  Scully,  scratching  his  head. 
"  Sure  they  were  the  foinest  sit  of  book  diver 
o'i  saw  in  me  loife." 

They  probably  were. 

The  Sketch  Club,  an  organization  composed 
of  young  ladies,  whose  artistic  exertions  are 
something  more  than  dilettante,  has  now  an 
environment  and  an  abiding  place,  as  well  as 
a  name.  Perhaps  the  exterior  of  the  club- 
house, at  1 1 16  Jackson  Street,  leaves  some- 
thing to  be  desired,  for  it  was  originally  a 
barn,  but  the  interior  is  artistic,  being 
paneled  with  redwood,  and  decorated  with 
draperies  in  a  manner  highly  artistic.  The 
Club  opened  thest  quarters  on  Tuesday 
evening  last,  with  an  entertainment,  consist- 
ing of  stereopticon  views,  tableaux,  and 
music.  In  the  organization  are  a  number  of 
accomplished  bandurria  players,  who  rendered 
selections.  Mr.  O'Sullivan  sang,  and  others 
contributed  to  the  evening's  amusement.  The 
Club  will  probably  give  other  entertainments 
in  the  future. 

*  *  * 

Earnest  Peixotto  has  two  salon  pictures 
in  his  studio.  One  "A'  L'Eglise "  rep- 
resents the  interior  of  a  church,  a  few  wor- 
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shipers  seated  in  the  pews.  In  it  there  is 
some  very  solid  painting.  Considering  how 
young  a  man  Mr.  Peixotto  is,  it  must  be  re- 
garded as  a  work  of  great  promise.  Another 
canvas  represents  a  peasant  seated  before  a 
fireplace  in  which  some  embers  are  smolder- 
ing. The  drawing  is  good  and  the  modeling  of 
the  figure  firm.  Both  paintings  are  infinitely 
superior  to  the  pretentious  foreign  daubs  that 
this  community  appears  so  fond  of,  and  which 
are  so  eagerly  purchased  at  auction  sales. 

*  *  * 

M.  W.  Fox,  the  plaintiff  in  the  sensational 
suit  against  the  directors  of  the  Hale  & 
Norcross  Mining  Company,  which  is  now 
occupying  the  attention  of  the  public  and 
Judge  Hebbard,  is  not  the  prosaic  individual 
that  his  looks  indicate.  He  possesses  a  good 
deal  of  humor,  which  has  manifested  itself 
on  more  than  one  occasion  since  the  trial 
began.  Although  he  has  never  been  suspected 
of  having  been  inspired  by  the  poetic  muse, 
yet  he  is  constantly  engaged  in  evolving  bits 
of  doggerel  that  are  quite  amusing. 


His  latest  effusion  is  a  fair  sample  of  his 
skill  in  the  art  of  jingling  words,  and  at 
the  same  time  it  is  interesting  as  a  commen- 
tary on  the  conduct  of  H.  M.  Levy,  the 
opulent  President  of  the  Hale  &  Norcross 
Company  in  evading  the  service  of  civil 
process.    It  is  as  follows: 

They  will  meet  and  they  will  miss  him; 
There  will  be  a  vacant  chair 
At  the  Hale  &  Norcross  office. 
When  they  hold  a  meeting  there. 

He  had  fled  uuto  Nevada,  in  the  sage  brush  he  lies 
hid, 

For  he  knew  the  trial  was  coming,  and  the  "  Presi- 
dent "  he  slid. 

Choi  us — 

Thev  will  meet  and  they  will  miss  him; 
There  will  be  a  vacant  chair 
At  the  Hale  &  Norcross  meetings 
Rrother  Levy  wont  be  there. 

Where  the  thunder  of  the  mill  stamps,  on  the  Savage 
ore  is  heard, 

There  our  Levy  is  a  chaffing,  like  a  restless,  prisoned 
bird. 

Do  the  trickling  "  tailings  "  tease  him  ? 
Do  the  "  slums  "  his  soul  appall  ? 
Do  the  concentrates  annoy  him  ? 
No,  he  grabs  them  in  his  haul. 

*  *  * 

By  not  a  few  people  in  this  city  reminis- 
cences of  the  old  Bonanza  litigation  are 
recalled  by  the  proceedings  in  the  cause 
before  Judge  Hebbard.  The  suit  brought  by 
John  H.  Burke  against  Messrs.  Flood,  Mackay, 
and  Fair,  is  parallel  to  the  one  which  now 
agitates  the  Directors  of  the  Hale  &  Norcross 
Mining  Company.  If  Fox  proves  as  success- 
ful as  Bonanza  Burke,  he  will  be  rich  and 
hai  py. 

Very  few  people  know  the  exact  terms  of 
the  compromise,  but  immediately  after  the 
case  was  dismissed,  the  adventurous  individ- 
ual who  prosecuted  the  startling  inquiry  con- 
cerning the  management  of  Con.  Virginia, 
gave  evidence  of  the  possession  of  great 
wealth.  The  supposition  was  that  he  re- 
ceived $350,000.  He  soon  afterward  went 
to  Europe  and  sought  to  become  a  financier. 
He  indulged  in  broad-gauge  speculations,  and, 
after  a  brief  experience  on  the  continent,  re- 
turned to  this  country  without  a  cent. 

Squire  P.  Dewey  was  the  first  man  to  cast 
a  search  light  into  the  affairs  of  Virginia  City 
mining  companies.  It  was  the  revelation 
made  by  him  that  prompted  Burke  to  sue 
for  the  restitution  of  several  million  dollars. 
In  the  early  part  of  1878  Dewey  began  an 
attack  on  the  bonanza  kings. 

It  was  said  to  have  been  the  result  of  a 


row  with  J.  C.  Flood,  caused  by  the  latter 
giving  Dewey  some  false  information  about  a 
stock  deal  which  forced  the  handsome  broker 
to  lose  about  $60,000.  Dewey  admitted 
afterward  that  he  had  been  deceived,  and 
accused  Fair,  as  Superintendent  of  the 
Consolidated  Virginia  Mine,  of  having  made 
fictitious  report  with  a  view  of  giving 
additional  stimulus  to  public  enthusiasm. 

*  *  * 

The  dissension  between  Flood  and  Dewey 
was  not  made  public  until  the  annual  meet- 
ing of  the  directors  in  January,  1877,  when 
Dewey   addressed    them  on   behalf  of  the 


girl,  but  Wingate  worked  the  placer  gravel, 
and  then  got  into  the  quartz,  and  struck  a 
vein  of  pay  dirt  that  has  made  him  wealthy. 
In  deference  to  what  I  believe  is  the  National 
flower  of  Mr.  Wingate's  native  laud,  he  has 
named  the  mine  The  Thistle,  and  as  he  is  grow- 
ing rich  with  a  persistency  and  rapidity  that 
will  make  him  opulent  if  he  is  not  careful,  he 
can  have  as  many  fads  as  he  pleases.  Mr. 
Wingate  is  a  bright,  handsome  young  man, 
with  all  the  Scotchman's  "  canny  "-ness 

*  *  * 

While  talking  of  mines,  I  am  reminded  of 
the  splendid  condition  of  the  Clinton,  which  is 


stockholders,  and  made  charges  that  startled  turning  out  gold  at  a  rate  that  has  astonished 


the  whole  country.  He  subsequently  puD- 
lished  a  pamphlet,  in  which  he  stated  that 
when  the  bonanza  firm  demonstrated,  by  the 
secret  use  of  the  diamond  drill,  that  the  de 
velopment  of  ore  was  both  rich  and  exten- 
sive, upon  the  milling  and  reduction  of  which 
great  profits  could  be  made,  they  organized 
the  Pacific  Mill  and  Mining  Company. 

*  *  * 

This  corporation  bore  the  same  relation  to 
the  Con.  Virginia  Mine  as,  it  is  alleged,  the 
Nevada  Mill,  owned  by  Hobart,  Hayward 
and  Williams,  bears  to  the  Hale  &  Norcross 
Mine.  Dewey  charged  that  Flood,  Mackay 
&  Company,  as  Trustees  of  the  Mill  Com- 
pany,  contracted  with  themselves  as  Trustees 
of  the  Mining  Company,  to  mill  and  reduce 
the  ores  at  a  charge  of  $13  per  ton,  reserving 
to  themselves,  as  a  milling  company,  the  j 
"slimes"  and  "  tailings,"  while  the  actual 
cost  of  such  milling  and  reduction  did  not  and 
could  not  exceed  $6  per  ton. 

It  was  about  the  time  of  this  expose  that 
the  expression  "milking  the  street"  became  I 
popular  in  the  Stock  Exchange.  It  was 
estimated  that  the  milking  machine  of  the 
bonanza  king:s  had  resulted  in  extracting 
from  the  public  udder  about  $30,000,000. 


*  *  * 

Everybody  does  not  lose  in  mines,  and 
sometimes  the  tenderfoot  waddles  out  of  a 
hopeless  speculation  with  a  big  pocket  full  of 
the  yellow  shiners.  One  young  man,  who 
was  regarded  by  some  of  the  sharps  as  a  fine 
fish  for  their  kettle,  made  a  big  winning  after 
he  was  supposed  to  have  been  entirely  scaled. 
This  is  C.  B.  Wingate,  a  ruddy-faced  Scotch- 
man, who  has  been  at  the  Occidental  Hotel 
for  the  past  few  days.  Mr.  Wingate  came  to 
California  some  time  ago,  and  I  was  of  the 
opinion  that  he  would  soon  join  the  colony  of 
young  men  waiting  for  remittances  to  carry 
them  back  to  Britain.  He  was  captured  at 
once;  and  some  of  the  mine  owners  actually 
fought  for  him;  when  the  smoke  of  battle 
cleared  away,  he  was  up  in  the  Sierras  scrap- 
ing "  salt  "  off  one  of  the  purchases. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  no  one  suspected  that  there  was 
enough  gold  to  fill  the  tooth  of  a  six-year-old 


all  excepting  those  who  showed  faith  in  the 
enterprise.  The  monthly  "clean-up"  made 
this  week  was  very  satisfactory,  and  another 
dividend  will  be  declared  shortly.  The 
chlorination  works  are  running,  and  as  there 
is  an  immense  quality  of  "pay-dirt"  in 
sight,  the  outlook  for  the  continued  prosper- 
ity of  the  Clinton  is  most  encouraging. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  difficulty  of  satisfying  two  menages 
with  even  the  most  liberal  of  last  testaments 
must  be  apparent  from  the  contest  over  the 
estate  of  the  late  Judge  Heydenfeldt.  Mr. 
Heydenfeldt,  who  was  what  people  are  pleased 
to  term  a  "character,"  being  a  man  of  very 
great  intellect  and  original  thought,  conceived 
the  idea  that  one  wife  was  not  enough,  and 
took  unto  himself  another.  Of  course,  under 
present  legal  restrictions  he  could  not  do  so 
with  all  the  formal  ceremonies  requisite,  but 
he  established  his  second  choice  in  an  estab- 
lishment commensurate  with  her  dignity,  and 
attended  sedulously  to  the  education  of  her 
children.  It  was  commonly  understood  that 
he  had  made  for  this  lady,  at  the  time  of  his 
death,  provision  so  liberal  that  she  had  no 
cause  for  complaint.  However,  she  has  inau- 
gurated a  contest,  and  in  the  near  future  all 
the  inner  details  of  the  departed  jurist's  pri- 
vate life  will  be  dragged  before  the  public, 

*  *  * 

How  little  the  possession  of  the  most  unim- 
peachable of  reputations  availeth  a  man  in 
this  community  is  evidenced  by  the  charges 
against  Julius  Jacobs,  one  of  the  Heydenfeldt 
executors.  Jacobs  has  been  -in  the  insurance 
business  many  years  past  and  is  commonly  re- 
garded as  a  very  rich  man.  Heydenfeldt  con- 
sulted him  in  regard  to  his  investments  and 
they  were  together  in  a  great  many  specula- 
tions. I  know  of  few  men  who  have  been 
more  punctilious  than  Julius  Jacobs  in  matters 
involving  questions  of  honesty  and  integrity 
and  it  is  not  fair  he  should  be  so  slurred. 
However,  his  honesty  will  Ix?  made  very  ap- 
parent if  the  contest  comes  to  trial. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY, 
205  Kearny  Street. 
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PROPRIETOR. 


sun  Francisco,  Aug.  26th,  is  01 


Co., 


The  Central  Milling 
Gentlemen: 

We  cheerfully  recommend  your  "  "Drifted  Snow  Flour" 
as  being  the  whitest  and  best  family  /lour  we  have  ever  used. 

Yours, 

JR.  BECK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery. 
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IN  HER  HOUSE  GOWN. 


The  English  fashion-writer  and  his  American  imi- 
tator discourse  learnedly  of  "smart  frocks,"  but  it 
sounds  like  cruelty  to  call  atl  indoor  toilet  a  frock. 
So  I  shall  adhere  to  the  old  rule  and  talk  about  the 
blessings  of  house  gowns. 

Dainty  freshness  and  an  exquisite  personality  are 
among  the  rare  achievements  of  progressive  woman- 
kind, and  the  young  women  of  to-day  are  nothing  if 
not  progressive.  One  of  the  banes  of  later-day  life  is 
a  certain  hardness  and  assertiveuess  which  creep  on 
unconsciously  when  brows  which  are  accustomed  to 
puzzle  over  an  intricate  lace  or  embroidery  design,  are 
wrinkled  and  drawn  in  a  struggle  with  stern  realities. 

The  first  grand  rush  into  the  arena  monopolized  by 
ma  1  was  made  by  women  of  radical  ideas  and 
undaunted  heroism.  A  break  for  liberty  meant  a 
light,  acrimonious  and  stubborn,  and  somehow  it  left 
its  impress  upon  them.  All  honor  to  the  brave  and 
victorious  leaders,  and  let  us  not  be  slow  iu  availing 
ourselves  of  the  opportunities  their  heroic  conduct 
made  possible  to  us,  but  let  us  not  forget  the  value  of 
a  quality  known  as  womanliness. 

A  bright  and  witty  friend  of  mine,  a  woman  whom 
to  know  is  to  love,  says  that  men  universally  are  of 
opinion  that  women  know  nothing,  and  when  they 
find  one  who  shows  unmistakable  signs  of  knowledge, 
"  they  are  scared  nearly  to  death  about  it."  She  says 
that  she  is  truly  thankful  that  the  time  has  gone  by 
when  a  woman  w  ho  has  learned  the  alphabet  does  not 
feel  obliged  to  deny  it. 

Men  do  not  love  bright  women — at  least  not  the 
accepted  type  of  a  bright  woman — she  of  the  goggles, 
ill-fitting  gown,  and  general  air  of  untidiness.  She 
whose  aspirations  lead  her  to  neglect  herself,  to  the 
detriment  of  all  women  and  her  own  destruction, 
ought  not  to  remain  as  the  "Bogey  woman"  of  the 
uineteeth  century-  She  must  be  led  into  the  fold  of 
lovableuess  by  means  of  a  dainty  house  gown,  an 
artistically  disordered  study,  and  an  air  of  repose. 

She  must  be  made  to  understand  that  men  do  not 
object  to  the  learning  a  woman  possesses,  provided 
she  leaves  him  his  inalienable  right  to  be  in  love  with 
her.  Nothing  can  compensate  him  for  the  loss  of  this 
privilege,  aud  a  truly  wise  woman  makes  amp'e  pro- 
vision for  this  want  of  man.  She  humors  his  fads  aud 
fancies,  and  respects  both  his  prejudices  and  his  pas- 
sions. The  millennium  is  too  far  in  the  future  for  any 
man  to  divest  woman  of  her  personality,  and  he  is 
still  greatly  euamored  of  the  restful,  sweet  individu- 
ality which  finds  its  best  expression  within  the  sacred 
precincts  of  home. 

A  woman  may  talk  religion,  politics,  finance,  or 
even  shop,  if  she  will  only  feast  the  eye  of  her  auditor 
and  please  his  senses  by  her  personal  magnetism. 
He  rather  likes  the  idea  of  philosophizing  witli  a 
woman  who  lounges  in  a  bewildering  mass  of  laces, 
ribbous,  and  silk  fixings. 

To  produce  this  effect  does  not  require  vast  expendi- 
ture nor  great  preparation.  A  pretty  challie  or  nun's 
veiling,  selected  with  an  eye  for  coloring,  aud  made 
to  suit  the  time  and  circumstances,  is  all  that  is  re- 
quired; but  every  woman  should  have  one  or  more 
such  confections  iu  her  wardrobe. 

She,  who  by  force  of  circumstances,  must  spend  the 
greater  portion  of  her  life  in  street  dress,  will  find  the 
change  from  corsets  and  draperies  infinitely  soothing 
and  restful,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  childien  take 
more  pride  in  a  pretty  mamma.  To  be  familiar  with 
the  seductive  charms  of  women  iu  these  insinuating 
gowns,  by  seeing  mother  and  sister  wear  them,  is 
often  a  great  safeguard  to  young  men  who  have  an 
inordinate  love  for  the  beautiful.  And  last,  but  not 
least,  it  is  a  woman's  duty  to  look  as  handsome  as 
possible  at  all  times. 

Street  dress  is  always  trying,  and  in  many  cases 
positively  disfiguring,  but  there  is  no  type  or  style  of 
beauty  that  is  not  greatly  enhanced  by  the  soft  out- 
lines of  a  negligee.  Repose  of  manner,  and  a  soft  per- 
suasive voice  properly  belong  with  this  gown,  and  the 
present  mode  cuts  them  either  V  shaped,  or  else  low 
aud  round  in  the  neck.  Elbow  sleeves  and  a  fall  of 
embroidered  chiffon  give  ample  opportunity  for  a 
display  of  bracelets,  bangles,  aud  jewels,  and  if  ever 
American  gallants  learn  the  art  of  kissing  dainty 
finger  tips,  it  will  be  because  some  such  incentive  im- 
pels them  to  this  courtly  courtesy.  Magnetism  and 
sympathy,  and  a  desire  to  please,  naturally  belong  to 
the  well-dressed  woman,  and  if  her  mirror  tells  her 
that  every  charm  is  heightened  by  a  dress  purely 
feminine  iu  character,  and  that  she  is  more  lovable  in 
her  original  role  of  simple  womanhood,  there  will  be 
little  difficulty  in  keeping  interest  iu  house  gowns  to 
the  high  rank  it  deserves. 

In  the  matrimonial  campaign  the  indoor  toilet 
should  be  made  Captain-General,  and  at  any  and  all 
tinies  should  be  a  valued  instrument  for  the  subjuga- 
tion aud  retention  of  man.    The  woman  who  attracts 


attention  in  a  street  dress  and  fails  to  capture  iu  a 
house  gown,  should  go  away  by  herself  somewhere 
and  die.    She  simply  is  not  fit  to  live. 

I'rona  Ei'nick  Wait. 


THE  WIFE. 

A  SOCIAL  PROBLKM. 

A  wife  and  a  lady.  No  longer  young,  but  with  a 
noble  figure,  carriage,  and  bearing;  a  face  sorrow- 
scored,  touching,  pitiable;  in  a  measure  beautiful. 
The  husband  a  liar,  a  cur,  a  drunkard.  She  had 
borne  with  him  seven  long  years;  shivered  beneath 
the  shock  of  his  blasphemous  aud  filthy  language; 
reeled  from  his  brutal  blows;  but  she  was  a  lady,  she 
had  been  reared  in  the  Catholic  faith,  aud  she  was  a 
wife.  Life  was  a  sickening  torture,  but  it  was  her 
duty  to  bear  it.  Once  joined  to  the  dreadful  creat- 
ure she  called  husband,  her  duty  before  God  aud 
mau,  she  had  been  taught,  was  to  keep  with  him. 
Death  alone  could  release  her.  The  association,  men- 
tally, morally,  and  physically,  was  an  awful  prosti- 
tution, but  it  had  to  be.  One  thing  alone  was  cer- 
tain; she  was  at  the  highest  altitude  of  human  suffer- 
ing. There  could  not  be  another  pain  to  find  her  out. 
Every  Sunday  she  made  the  sign  of  the  Cross  on  her 
breast  as  she  went  in  to  pray;  every  day's  uoings 
stamped  the  iron  cross  of  misery  into  her  soul. 
********* 

Not  another  pain  to  bear?  Merciful  God!  Her 
misery  was  doubled,  trebled,  almost  iu  an  instant.  A 
temptation — certainly  never  human  being  eeuld  have 
have  been  tempted  like  this — was  assailing  her.  Had 
she  loved  her  husband  when  she  married  him  ?  She 
thought  so— in  a  way;  the  man's  true  character  had 
only  revealed  itself  after  marriage,  aud — well,  she  at 
that  time  had  no  experience.  But  she  now,  now  she 
loved;  loved  with  all  her  soul,  measurelessly,  leagues 
beyond  the  point  of  self-reliance,  so  she  feared. 
What  should  she  do  ?  This  was  not  earthly  mi>ery; 
it  was  eternal  damnation  staring  her  in  the  face  ! 
And  the  contrast !  Man  and — beast;  a  cur  against  a 
gentleman;  cultured  intellect  against  sottish  ignor- 
ance; delicacy,  thoughtful  consideration  against — oh. 
the  verv  comparison  was  a  torture.  What  would  hap- 
pen ?    Why  would  not  God  let  her  die  ? 

They  were  alone  in  the  sitting-room  of  the  hotel. 
The  cur  had  g»ne  to  the  races  for  a  week.  She  was 
in  a  low  chair,  //<•  on  his  knees;  his  voice  lowered  and 
vibrating;  his  eyes  humid.  It  was  as  she  had  ex- 
pected: he  was  offering  her  earthly  salvation  at  the 
price  of  eternal  damnation. 

"  Do  yon  love  me  ?  " 

"  Oh!  "  she  moaned,  "  you  know— you  know  I  do. 
You  know  you  have  the  first  real  love  I  have  ever 
known;  the  last  I  ever  shall  know." 
.>"  Will  you  come  to  me  forever?  No-  don't  stop 
me  until  you  have  heard  me  out.  Your  life  is  abomin- 
able. It  should  not  continue.  I  can  only  offer  you 
everything  I  have.    Will  you  be  my  wife  ?  " 

"  How  can  I  ?  " 

"The  life  you  lead  is  shocking  in  its  degradation. 
Nothing  can  be  worse  than  what  is.  Will  you  put 
yourself  up  as  a  social  target  for  a  few  weeks  if  1 
devote  the  rest  of  the  years  of  my  life  to  heal  the 
wounds  the  arrows  of  public  shame,  gossip,  and  scorn 
may  make  ?  Do  you  love  me  enough  to  pay  that 
price  for  my  happiness,  for  your  own  release?  Will 
you  walk  through  the  divorce  court  door  to  the 
church  altar  and  be  my  wife?  " 

Then  she  understood  him. 

"Oh,  God!  the  temptation,"  she  murmured,  cover- 
ing her  face  with  her  hands.  She  rocked  to  and  fro, 
her  whole  being  shaken  with  the  conflict  between 
love  and  duty.  There  were  many  minutes  of  silence. 
He  knelt  there,  his  eyes  fixed  on  her  hands,  his  face 
very  pale,  waiting,  hoping. 

At  last  the  hands  drop  from  the  tear  stained 
features. 

"Darling — I  must  not — I  dare  not." 

He  rose,  went  to  a  distant  window,  turning  his  back 
on  her.  Presently  he  came  back.  Taking  her  two 
hands  he  gently  drew  her  up  on  to  her  feet;  up  into 
his  arms  and  kissed  her  brow,  her  eyes,  her  lips, 
softly,  passionlessly. 

"  Dear  one  you  elect  to  throw  away  two  lives — to 
throw  away  a  man's  good  love.  Good  love  is  rare 
and  precious.  Be  it  so.  God  pity  and  help  you;  but 
believe  me,  dearest  you  are  sacrificing  the  substance 
for  a  shadow." 

Then  he  left  her. 

********* 

In  one  busy  country  is  a  man  who  toils,  not  for  a 
living,  but  to  die. 

Miles  away,  an  ocean  between  them,  is  a  woman 
whose  life  is  a  living  death. 

Was  this  woman  a  fool  or  a  saint  ? — 'Town  Topiet. 


EDUCATIONAL,. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  ®  German  «  and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUXti  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 

Mathematics  and  Sciences,      -  -      -    MRS.  A.  HINKI.EY 

Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  -  -      MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

Singing.   -       -     SIGNOR  GALVANI 

Piano,   MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Drawing  and  Penmanship,       -  -     MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 

Belles-Lettres  and  Language       -  -      -      MME.  B.  ZISKA 

MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  or  Oratory  #  Dramatic  f\rt 


234B  HOWARD  ST.,  bet.  19th  and  20th. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


Rountree's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  'SiJSiSS 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  train- 
ing for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  all 
classes.  Pupils  pie  ared  for  the  sta-.-e,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocut  on  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  helsarte 
system  of  dramatic  traiuiug  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

Doramvirfl  I  Mr<.  May  Josephi  Kiiu-ahl, 
t-ttinuiTALA  ,  pr„r.  j    Roberts  Kincaid, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


mrs.  claka  Mcdonald, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MR.  ALFRED  J.  KELLEHER, 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music. 
Lessons  given  at  his  residence  from  ft  to  18  M.    At  residence 
of  pupil  from  1  to  5  I".  M.  t  except  Mondays  aud  Thursday) 
Address.  2894  CI. AY  STREKT,  near  Webster. 


MISS  HELEXE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 


Lessons  Given 


42H  SCTTKR 8TRKKT 


MR.  LESLEY  M  ARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sntter  St. 

MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  farther  particulars  ad.lress 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Human,  l'ianiste 

186S  8th  St.,  Oakland 

M.  AND  MME.  ROECKEI, 

Have  resumed  their  Private  lessons 
and  classes  at  their  new  Weal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator) 


[foal?  Brandt 


aHaving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  Sc  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t».  a.  r. 


BYRON  MAUZY 

-     -     SOLE  AGENT     -  - 

SOHMEB 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
FIAKTOS 


308,  3  I  O,  3  12  &  3  14  Post  Street 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Could  you  but 
realize  how  I  resent  the  use  of  fiction  as  a 
medium  of  instruction,  I  am  sure  you  would 
have  paused  'ere  sending  me  ' '  The  Burning  of 
Rome."  A  very  nice  book,  I'll  admit.  Ad- 
mirable morality,  excellent  dissertations  on 
Christianity — :one  is  afforded  an  insight  into 
the  manners  and  customs  of  the  World's 
capital  and  a  scholarly  estimate  of  the  charac- 
ter of  Nero.  Even  the  seductive  Poppaea  is 
not  forgotten,  for  one  learns  she  had  golden 
hair  and  delicately  arched  lips  and  pearly 
teeth  and  limpid  eyes  with  just  a  touch  of 
wonder  in  their  depths,  and  so  on.  But 
however  edifying  it  all  is,  and  it  makes  unim- 
peachable Sunday  reading,  I  fail  to  find 
aught  to  become  enthusiastic  about  save  the 
author's  skill  in  being  commonplace.  This 
Mr.  Church  is  undoubtedly  a  good  man,  but 
I  know  of  no  poorer  excuse  for  novel  writing. 
That  "  The  Burning  "  will  figure  in  libraries 
where  Balzac  and  Swinburne  are  unknown  is 
its  misfortune.  The  gentleman  writes  clear, 
honest  English  without  elegance  or  style;  his 
characters  are  not  conceptions,  but  are  mere 
breaks  in  the  narrative.  Claudia  being  so  ex- 
ceedingly pretty  one  yearns  to  see  a  little 
more  of  her  Rowena-like  person,  but  she  is 
only  a  minor  personage  and  emerges  but  at 
long  intervals. 

Still,  if  you  are  yearning  to  be  edified,  I  can 
send  you  a  few  pages  on  the  efficacy  of  prayer, 
by  Edna  Lyall.  She  calls  it  "  Max  Here- 
ford's Dream,"  and  its  solitary  merit  is  its 
brevity — though  I  should  be  sorry  to  forgive 
its  existence  on  the  same  score.  A  very  pious 
man  was  Max,  but  Edna  says  he  fell  far  short 
of  his  own  ideal.  Being  ill,  very  seriously  ill, 
he  has  a  dream  about  angels,  with  whom  he 
takes  a  flying  trip,  being  convinced  en  route 
that  praying  for  the  souls  of  the  departed  is 
holy  and  wholesome.  This  is  so  sweet  and 
pretty  and  moral  that  one  is  sure  to  have  a  fit 
of  the  blues  after  one  finishes. 

Perhaps  you  are  anxious  to  learn  about 
life  in  an  Alameda  County  canon.  If  so,  read 
"An  Abandoned  Claim,"  by  Flora  Haines 
Loughead.  It  tells  of  the  struggles  of  three 
children  who  take  up  a  section  in  the  Coast 
Range  behind  Niles.  Their  parent,  a  work- 
man in  a  furniture  factory,  is  paralyzed  in  the 
first  chapter,  and  the  children  are  thrown  on 
their  own  resources.  A  philanthropic  school- 
master suggests  going  to  the  country,  and  off 
they  go  to  this  claim.  There  is  a  mysterious 
personage,  a  Dr.  John,  who  smooths  out  their 
difficulties,  affords  them  assistance  at  critical 
periods,  and  otherwise  entangles  the  angles 
of  their  ranch  life.  Undoubtedly  the  recital 
of  their  life  is  readable.  Unwittingly,  one 
becomes  interested  in  the  growth  of  the  peas, 
in  the  progress  of  Hope's  roses,  in  the  indus- 
trious Ned  and  the  dreamy  Martin.  A  fall  in 
the  price  of  apricots  is  a  tragedy  ;  one  feels 
sad  if  there's  no  rain,  and  glad  when  there's 
plenty.  Hornets  and  insects  in  the  vineyard 
draw  out  the  ready  tear.  Indeed,  you  will  be 
surprised  at  the  pathos  and  comedy  in  agri- 
cultural mishaps  and  happenings.  Indeed,  I 
followed  the  fortunes  of  the  entire  family 
through  in  a  sitting,  and  would  cheerfully 
have  assisted  at  the  weddings  which  were  the 
inevitable  inference  of  the  last  chapter.  There 
is  no  fine  writing  in  this  book,  but  it  is  very 


entertaining.  I  imagine  should  have  a 
large  sale.  It  is  just  the  volume  for  boys  and 
girls.  I  believe  it  won  for  Mrs.  Loughead  a 
prize  of  $500  offered  by  some  Milwaukee 
paper  for  the  best  story  containing  a  certain 
number  of  words. 

Supposing,  en  passant,  you  look  at  a 
volume  of  poems  I  have  here.  They  are  by 
Emily  Dickinson  and  are  prefaced  by  a  fac- 
simile of  her  well-known  poem  "  Renuncia- 
tion." If  you  can  read  it  you  are  gifted  with 
a  greater  endowment  of  intuition  than  I  dare 
claim.  But  for  the  matter  of  that,  why  waste 
time  over  hieroglyphics  unless  one  is  an 
Egyptologist,  which,  heaven  forfend.  Miss 
Dickinson  is  inclined  to  introspection.  Strange 
as  it  may  appear,  she  has  thoughts,  and  in  her 
dainty  verses  you  will  generally  find  an  idea 
enshrined.  She  writes  of  life,  love,  nature, 
time,  and  eternity,  attempts  nothing  dramatic, 
and  is  really  Emersonian  in  her  simple  verbal 
method  of  expression.  You  will  permit  the 
form.  For  creed  and  systems  she  appears  to 
have  but  little  reverence.  There's  an  epi- 
grammatic turn  to  her  mind  that  is  exhibited 
in  the  sharp  brevity  of  her  briefer  poems — neat, 
clear-cut,  and  full  of  insight.  Read  them  as 
an  antidote  to  the  others  I  have  been  telling 
you  of. 

Do  you  remember  ' '  The  House  on  the 
Marsh,"  the  book  about  the  interesting 
cracksman  who  played  the  violin  so  beauti- 
fully and  at  intervals  made  off  with  dia- 
monds. Florence  Warden,  the  authoress, 
leaped  into  fame  or  something  and  has  been 
writing  rubbish  ever  since.  Her  latest  is  a 
jolly  little  book  called  "  Higher  References  " 
which  you  can  easily  run  through  in  an  hour. 
When  a  novel  leaves  me  in  so  good  a  temper 
that  I  can  laugh  when  my  best  friend  insists 
on  repeating  for  my  benefit  the  story  I  told 
him  the  previous  evening,  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  it  has  merit.  "  Higher  References  " 
is  as  light  as  thistle  down,  is  bright,  amusing 
and  really  quite  clever. 

This  is  Christmas  time,  you  know,  and  the 
era  of  short  stories  approaches.  I  have  just 
read  a  volume  by  Stephen  Fiske  called  "  Holi- 
day Stories."  They  have  no  great  merit  save 
they  are  smoothly  written  and  comparatively 
natural.  Still,  there  is  a  mild  interest  in  all 
of  them*  the  result  of  plots  not  wholly  indefin- 
ite. Of  the  series,  "Summer  Boarders"  is 
neat,  "  Over  the  Ferries  "  is  rather  clever,  but 
the  theme  suggests  possibilities  that  the  author 
has  not  taken  advantage  of.  But  the  subject 
of  Christmas  reminds  me  of  the  fact  that  you 
will  be  purchasing  presents  for  a  few  of  your 
friends.  Send  to  one  you  value  a  copy  of 
"California  Wild  Flowers  "  one  of  the  tiny 
booklets  with  a  poppy  on  the  outside.  The 
book  is  exquisitely  dainty,  the  flowers  are 
pressed  and  arranged  by  Mrs.  C.  E.  Alexan- 
der and  are  interspersed  with  sonnets  by  Ira 
D.  Coolbrith,  which  I  have  not  and  do  not 
profess  to  read.  That  it  is  worthy  poetry  I 
have  no  doubt — can  you  imagine  entertaining 
such  an  idea  and  taking  the  chances  of  dis- 
sipating it  ?    Farewell.        Okaci.k,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  KKCIUVKO. 

"The  Burning  of  Koine,"  by  Alfred  J.  Church.  Mac- 
tnillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 

"Max  Hereford's  Dream,"  by  Kdna  Lyall.  United 
States  Book  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  The  Abandoned  Claim,"  by  Flora  Haines  I.oug- 
head.  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  publishers.  For  sale 
by  William  Uoxey. 

"  Poems,"  by  Emily  Dickinson.  Roberts  Brothers, 
Boston,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Highest  References,"  by  Florence  Warden.  John 
W.  Lovell  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot 
Upham. 


"Holiday  Stories,"  by  Stephen  Plaice.  Benjamin 
R.  Tucker,  publisher.    For  sale  by  all  booksellers. 

'  California  Wild  Flowers,"  by  Mrs.  C.  K.  Alex- 
ander. The  Popular  Bookstore,  publishers.  For 
sale,  10  Post  Street. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


There's  j;ood  music  in  this  sort  of  talk  from  the 
Oakland  Tribune'.  " San  Francisco  couldn't  get  the 
National  Republican  Convention.  Now,  why  not 
turn  over  some  of  the  money  subscribed  for  it  to  the 
Press  Club  for  the  entertainment  of  the  delegates  to 
the  National  Convention  of  Press  Clubs — a  convention 
of  far  more  importance  to  the  welfare  of  the  State  ?  " 


The  Fresno  Republican  has  some  good  advice  to 
give:  "  Never  j)lay  a  game  against  which  you  can 
not  protect  yourself.  Unless  you  can  tell  marked 
cards  or  cards  that  have  been  fixed  for  your  benefit 
do  not  engage  in  games  with  professional  gamblers. 
They  have  no  money,  are  not  producers,  and  must 
live  by  skinning  men  who  do  earn  money  by  legiti- 
mate means." 


\iiiflS  9  A 


No  more  wrinkles «  a  perfect  skia  restorative 

Indorsed  by  the  State  Analyst  ami  t li e  Medical 
Profession. 


La  Compagnie  Cosmetique  D'Orale 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers  Opaline  *  I  i   >  ,1  Graffo 


FINE 


Wm.  DOXEY,  importer  of  books,  has  just 
received  a  large  shipment  from  London  of 
elegantly  bound  Standard  books. 

Bend  fur  Complete  Clirintnias  List. 

■wil/LjIam:  doxey, 
Importer  of  New  and  Hare  Hooksr 

631  Market  St.  Under  Palaev  lintel. 


U/eddii}<§  limitations 

ROBERTSON'S 

1520  POST  STKEET 


larkspur  mxrisr 


J unt  \'Pi\  miles  (roni  San  Francisco  via  Sa-isalito  00  N.  P.  Coast 
(narrow  i;nuge)  Railroad. 
OI'KN    ALL    TIIK    YKAK  ROUND 
Climate  famous  (or  relief  from  Asthmatic  and  Pulmonary  nfftctioDf. 
Plority  of  trees  and  fine  drives. 
WE    MAKK    oil:    TABLE   OIK  SPECIALTY 
It  will  pay  Eastern  Tourists  to  spend  their  winters  with  us.    Train  p. 
and  l>oats  to  San  Francisco  everv  two  hours.    Wiltc  or  lab  tfraph 

HEPBURN  ft  TERRY,  Larkspur,  Cm]. 
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MR.  BLAINE'S  POSITION. 

Now  that  Mr.  Blaine's  doctor  has  certified 
that  he  is  a  sound  man,  the  Washington  cor- 
respondents are  unanimous  in  the  demand 
that  he  immediately  define  his  position  on  the 
Presidential  question.  It  is  doubtful  whether 
these  imaginative  fellows  will  brook  much 
further  delay.  If  Blaine  dies  not  forthwith 
fish,  cut  bait,  or  go  ashore,  they  will  open 
on  the  subject  of  his  health  again,  and  soon 
land  him  in  the  hospital.  I  observe  that  they 
have  obtained  and  published  the  opinions  of 
""A  Prominent  Republican,"  "A  Weil-Known 
Friend  of  the  President,"  "A  Leading  West- 
ern Politician,"  and  the  other  distinguished 
gentlemen,  behind  whose  personalities  they 
usually  air  their  own  views,  and  tue  time  is 
rapidly  approaching  when  something  has  got 
to  drop. 

It  seems  never  to  occur  to  these  President- 
makers,  who  generally  write  their  "space" 
in  Washington,  that  an  easy  way  to  settle  the 
whole  matter  would  be  to  call  on  Blaine  him- 
self and  ask  him  for  his  programme.  Or, 
better  still,  to  visit  the  White  House,  and  ask 
Mr.  Harrison  when  he  intends  to.  dismiss  his 
Secretary  of  State.  Probably  nine-tenths  of 
this  Presidential  "  rot"  is  written  within  five 
minutes'  walk  of  the  State  Department  and 
Executive  Mansion.  Two  more  polite  gentle- 
men do  not  exist  than  Blaine  and  Harrison, 
and  either  or  both  would  answer  any  question 
on  the  subject  that  might  be  put  to  him.  But 
these  fiends  do  not  want  the  candidacy  of 
Blaine  settled.  If  the  Secretary  should  say, 
"Oh,  hang  the  Presidential  nomination;  I 
wouldn't  take  it  as  a  gift,"  which  is  probably 
the  way  he  feels,  their  occupation  would  be 
gone.  There  would  be  no  more  lying  to  do, 
and,  like  Othello,  they  would  have  to  put  the 
knife  to  their  own  throats.  Naturally,  they 
desire  to  postpone  the  evil  day  as  long  as  pos- 
sible, and  so  they  give  Blaine  and  Harrison  a 
wide  berth. 

No  doubt  these  Presidential  speculations 
are  interesting,  but  for  one,  I  am  beginning 
to  feel  like  the  Western  preacher,  whose 
economical  parishioners  boarded  him  on  rab- 
bit stew.  He  was  fond  of  rabbit  stew,  but 
there  came  a  time,  finally,  when  he  had  had 
enough. 


The  statement  by  Professor  John  L.  Sulli- 
van that  he  will  never  again  make  a  public 
speech  is  one  of  the  most  cheerful  of  recent 
announcements.    If  the  big  bruiser  would 


now  quit  drinking  whisky  and  take  his  ugly 
mug  into  retirement,  we  might  resume  our 
belief  in  the  immortality  of  the  human  soul. 
As  a  tradition,  John  would  not  interfere  with 
anybody's  religious  convictions,  but  as  a  liv- 
ing entity  it  is  manifestly  impossible  to  put 
much  faith  in  a  hereafter,  unless  it  can  be 
successfully  maintained  that  he  has  no  soul. 


DISORGANIZING  THE  FIREMEN. 

Between  Governor  Markham  and  the  Board 
of  Supervisors,  the  Fire  Commission  has  been 
plunged  into  a  delightful  muddle.  A  dozen 
politicians,  more  or  less,  have  been  com- 
missioned by  these  two  authorities  to  take  the 
three  vacant  places,  and  the  prospect  of  two 
boards  struggling  to  obtain  control  of  the  de- 
partment is  unusually  good.  There  is  no 
salary  attached  to  the  office  of  Fire  Commis- 
sioner. The  dozen  gentlemen  who  are  clamor- 
ing to  get  into  the  body  not  only  serve  the 
public  for  nothing;  they  are  required  to  give 
a  heavy  bond  for  the  privilege. 

The  explanation  of  their  anxiety,  therefore, 
is  due  to  the  fact  that  they  are  being  urged  on 
in  their  mad  attempt  to  disorganize  the  de- 
partment by  the  two  groups  of  Republican 
politicians  who  are  fighting  to  get  control  of 
it.  If  they  should  succeed  in  overturning  the 
orderly  administration  of  the  vast  machine  on 
which  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco  rely  to 
extinguish  their  fires,  and  a  conflagration 
should  ensue  which  consumed  half  the  city, 
there  could  not  fail  to  be  an  unmistakable 
outcome.  The  citizens  would  hang  Dan  Burns, 
Martin  Kelly,  Phil  Crimmins,  the  Supervisors, 
Governor  Markham,  and  all  the  would-be 
Fire  Commissioners,  including  Ames  and 
Schmitt,  to  the  nearest  lamp-posts.  It  would 
not  be  necessary  to  start  this  kind  of  a  move- 
ment; it  would  start  itself. 


THE  KAWEAH  COLONY* 

The  failure  of  the  co-operative  community 
scheme,  planned  and  executed  by  the  Kaweah 
colonists,  will  not  surprise  any  person  who 
has  ever  studied  the  co-operative  principle, 
and  attempted  to  make  it  harmonize  with  the 
well-known  tendencies  of  human  nature.  The 
idea  of  the  colonists  was  to  create  an  example 
of  local  self-government  that  woidd  result  in 
reforming  modern  Society.  There  were  to  be 
no  more  millionaires  and  no  more  tramps,  but 
the  profits  of  every  organized  community  were 
to  be  shared  among  the  citizens.  The  colo- 
nists went  to  work  with  an  abundance  of 
energy  and  muscle,  and  sufficient  money  to 
have  made  the  enterprise  a  success,  had  not 
the  scheme  itself  been  inherently  weak.  Not 
only  is  the  Kaweah  Colony  a  business  failure; 
it  is  a  social  failure  as  well. 

The  story  of  Haskell,  one  of  the  colonists, 
published  by  the  Examiner,  demonstrates  quite 
clearly  that  co-operation  will  not  work  where 
there  is  much  labor  to  be  done.  According  to 
his  statements  the  women  at  Kaweah  did  all 
the  work,  while  the  men  wrangled  in  "  general 
meeting,"  and  discussed  the  best  method  of 


keeping  the  enterprise  alive  on  jaw-bone. 
This  is  the  old,  old  story.  The  truth  of  the 
matter  is,  men  are  lazy  animals  who  will  exert 
themselves  only  when  goaded  by  necessity  or 
ambition.  Competition  is  just  as  necessary  to 
their  material  progress  as  life  and  health.  If 
there  is  no  incentive  to  work,  they  will  not 
work.  The  thousands  of  instances  in  our 
daily  life  where  wealth  and  luxury  dwarfs 
energy  and  talent,  need  not  he  cited.  The 
co-operative  system  eliminates  competition, 
and  so  it  can  never  be  allied  with  progress. 
Under  it,  man  would  be  certain  to  become  a 
slothful  and  selfish  brute,  proud  to  loll  in 
his  wigwam,  like  the  North  American  Indian, 
and  smoke  his  pipe  while  his  female  hoed  corn 
in  the  garden. 

 > • «  

A  SUGGESTION. 

The  war  of  extermination  that  is  raging 
among  the  highbinders  of  Chinatown  should 
not  be  interfered  with  by  the  police.  Instead 
of  erecting  more  electric  lights  in  the  odorous 
quarter,  and  doubling  the  force  of  officers 
detailed  to  capture  the  "  hatchetmen,"  they 
should  be  encouraged  to  exterminate  each 
other  as  rapidly  as  possible.  The  sooner  they 
wipe  themselves  out,  the  sooner  peace  will 
come.  If  this  dissension,  which  was  started 
in  an  Alaskan  canning  factory,  and  which 
arises  out  of  a  refusal  of  the  fish  canners  of 
the  North  to  pay  an  honest  assessment  levied 
on  them  by  the  resident  highbinders,  does  not 
result  in  a  sufficient  number  of  murders  to 
reduce  the  force  of  the  local  Suey  On  Tong, 
another  feud  should  be  started  at  once. 
Indeed,  as  a  pecuniary  investment  it  would 
pay  the  citizens  of  this  city  to  hire  a  company 
of  feud-fomenters  and  keep  them  constantly  at 
work  all  over  the  coast. 

Whenever  a  highbinder  kills  a  fellow-high- 
binder, the  police  promptly  arrest  him  and 
take  him  to  the  nearest  police  station,  where 
he  is  searched  and  "  booked."  The  next  day 
he  is  conducted  to  the  Police  Court  with  great 
ceremony,  examined,  and  held  for  trial.  He 
then  takes  up  a  comfortable  residence  at  the 
County  Jail.  Having  boarded  him  for  six 
months,  and  got  him  into  fine  physical  condi- 
tion, he  is  taken  into  the  Superior  Court  and 
tried  for  murder.  After  much  perjury  has 
been  committed,  after  the  lawyers  and  the 
Judge  have  wrangled  for  some  time,  and  after 
twelve  business  men  have  been  kept  away  from 
their  stores  for  several  days,  he  is  convicted. 
His  lawyer  then  appeals  to  the  Supreme  Court, 
and  he  is  returned  permanently  to  the  County 
Jail,  where  he  finally  dies  of  old  age.  All  this 
costs  the  citizens  of  this  town  from  five  to  six 
thousand  dollars.  My  opinion  is  firmly  set- 
tled— it  would  be  cheaper  to  spread  feuds 
among  the  Celestials,  and  encourage  them  to 
kill  each  other.    The  Courts  rarely  hang  one. 


According  to  Professor  Rohrig,  the  emi- 
nent linguist,  the  turkey  is  a  native  Ameri- 
can bird.  This  is  as  it  should  be.  It  would 
be  exceedingly  irritating  to  think  that  the 
New  England  institution  of  Thanksgiving 
was  based  on  a  foreign  fowl, 


THE    WAV  E. 


Se.au- 


fa  OpENE^ 

FOR  CHAMPAGNE 
REQUIRED. 


By  means  of  a 
small  seal  attached 
to  wire,  the  latter 
can  be  broken  and 
easily  removed  by 
hand,  together  with 
top  of  cap,  on 

6.  H.  MUMM  &  GO'S 
EXTRA  DRY. 

G.H.  Mumm&Co. 
having  bought  im- 
mense quantities  of 
the  choicest  growths 
of  the  excellent  1884, 
1887  and  1889  vin- 
tages, the  remark- 
able quality  and  de- 
licious dryness  of 
their  Extra  Dry  can 
be  relied  upon  for 
years  to  come. 

"By  chemical  an- 
alysis the  purest  and 
most  wholesome 
champagne." 
R.  Ogden  Doremus. 

M.  D.,  LL.  D. 
Prof,  of  Chem.,  N.  Y, 
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JONES,  MUNDY  &  CO. 


6  Front  Street,  San  F 
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OF  TORONTO. 

FIRE  AND  MARINE 


Have  removed  their  office  from  433  California  street  to  423 
California  street,  where  they  will  be  pleased  to 
see  their  many  patrons. 


ALFRED  JONES, 

Fire  Manager. 


F.  S.  BUTLER, 

Marine  Manager. 
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Mary's  Help 


GALLERY 

>-»605«"< 

O'FAKKKLL  STREET 

Open    Every  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 

s       ■  ■^_^Admission,  50  Cents. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-m,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


ROBERT  SAMISH 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 

IMPORTER  OP 

ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHIfc. 

211  Post  Street,  San  Franclico. 
Burning  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 


LANDSBERGBR  CONCERT. 

Afternoon  concerts  nourish  and  grow  strong 
in  popular  favor,  it  seems ;  our  musical 
public  is  affording  sufficient  encouragement  to 
the  concert-givers  who  bring  forward  interest- 
ing numbers  and  capable  performers.  The 
attractions  of  a  short  but  sufficiently  interest- 
ing programme,  and  the  personnel  engaged, 
drew  a  good  house  for  Mr.  Landsberger's  con- 
cert last  Saturday.  Schumann's  Trio,  Op.  rro, 
ATo.  j,  is  unfamiliar  here,  and  should  be  heard 
again  to  have  its  full  effect  on  the  public.  Rep- 
resenting what  is  known  as  the  peculiarly 
"  Schumanuesque "  style,  the  trio  does  not 
reach  a  highly  memorable  standard  in  this 
genre.  Like  Schumann's  compositions  in  gen- 
eral, its  ideas  are  mixed  with  seeming  incon- 
gruities in  the  magical  power  which  gives 
vigor,  unity,  and  a  fitful  beauty  more  suggest- 
ive of  impassioned  improvisation  than  set  com- 
position. Strong  emotions  and  involved  concep- 
tions made  Schumann  an  impressionist  in  every 
sense;  the  passion  for  mysteries  revived  in  the 
modern  romantic  school,  found  its  intensest 
exponent  in  the  work  of  this  composer,  whose 
sad  ending  is  said  to  be  a  reflection  upon  the 
tenderness  of  his  wonderful  works.  The  per- 
formance of  the  trio  left  the  understanding 
that  a  musical  progress  for  'cello,  with  rash 
interims  of  violin  and  piano,  were  intended. 
Mr.  Heine  carried  away  the  laurels,  if 
there  were  any,  with  his  own  distinctive 
repose.  "  Les  Preludes,"  in  duo  form  for  two 
pianos,  shows  Liszt  in  all  the  glories  of 
that  composer  of  "  Meloncholies  and  Solemn- 
cholies  ;"  so  much  genius  and  so  little  sense 
of  humor,  are  unique.  The  frights,  glooms, 
and  horrors  of  the  subjects  set  to  music  under 
the  title  of  the  "  Battle  of  Prague,"  and 
"  Siege  of  Corinth, "  find  their  apotheosis  in 
"  Les  Preludes."  Perhaps  Liszt  was  playing 
a  ghastly  joke  on  himself  when  he  constructed 
this  sounding  bombshell.  This  monsterpiece 
will  probably,  in  the  enlightened  future,  be 
given  at  the  curiosity  concerts  along  with 
sonatas  for  drum  solo  and  caprices  for  orphi- 
clede.  Signor  and  Signora  Ursumando  did  a 
service  in  bringing  forward  this  museum  curi- 
osity, and  did  it  very  well.  Next  time,  how- 
ever, it  is  to  be  hoped  their  choice  will  fall 
upon  some  echo  of  humanity.  Combustion 
and  eternal  furies  died  with  the  birth  of 
"  Paradise  Lost." 

Wieniawski's  showy  and  flighty  Frenchified 
Polonaise  in  A  Major  gave  full  scope  for  Mr. 
Landsberger  to  display  his  improved  articula- 
tion and  artistic  enthusiam.  As  time  develops 
the  bravura  side  of  his  playing,  this  violinist 
progresses  to  a  still  finer  sensibility  in  the 
lyric  style,  as  his  performance  of  an  elegia 
composition  for  encore  proved.  Mr.  C.  D. 
O'vSullivan's  appreciative  singing  of  songs  by 
Schumann  and  Rubinstein  was  received  with 
especial  favor  by  the  audience. 

*  *  * 

Los  Bandurristas  gave  their  concert  on 
Wednesday  evening,  before  a  large  and  enthu- 
siastic audience.  The  numbers  were  happily 
chosen,  and  executed  with  a  taste  and  effect 
not  excelled  by  an}'  of  our  string  bands.  An 
arrangement  of  Mozart's  "Turkish  March" 
proved  extremely  effective.  Mrs.  Mary 
Wyman  Williams  sang  in  her  best  style  ;  the 
rare  warmth  and  beauty  of  her  voice  has  not 
been  heard  to  better  advantage  in  public. 
"Stella  Confidente, "  with  a  cleverly  played 


'cello  obligato  by  Dr.  A.  Regensberger,  exhib- 
ited the  full  charm  of  the  sympathetic  singer. 
*  *  * 

At  the  Saturday  Popular  Concert  to-day 
two  songs  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  John  Parrot 
will  be  sung,  which  are  said  to  have  more 
than  amateur  merit.  The  programme  is  a 
good  one,  and  should  be  generally  interesting. 
The  Philharmonic,  on  Wednesday  next,  will 
give  a  concert,  with  a  better  choice  of  num- 
bers than  usual.  Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham 
sings,  and  Miss  Julia  Newman,  an  amateur 
pianist  of  talent,  will  play.  Special  pains 
have  been  bestowed  upon  Saint-Saeus'  "  Suite 
Algerienna,"  new  to  our  programmes. 

A  waltz  in  the  Spanish  style,  composed  by 
Mr.  Noah  Brandt,  has  just  been  published. 
It  contains  some  pretty  figures,  and  has  suffi- 
cient ballon  to  make  it  successful  and  dance- 
able. 


Trotter — Why  haven't  you  been  in  to  see  me 
lately  ? 

Bailaw — Well — er — the  truth  is,  I  was  afraid  that 
you  might  regard  my  visit  as  a  reminder  of  the 
money  you  owe  me. 

Trotter — Why,  my  dear  fellow,  I  had  forgotten  all 
about  it.    .Sorry  it  troubled  you. — New  York  Truth. 


Elwyn  Barron,  of  the  Inter  Ocean,  closes  with  this 
sentence  one  of  the  sweetest,  kindliest  eulogies  ever 
written  on  an  actor  in  this  country:  "  It  is  well  with 
William  L  Florence,  whose  memory,  like  the  ever- 
green tree  that  bore  his  name  and  became  his  seal, 
will  breathe  sweetly  into  the  hopes  and  aspirations  of 
a  world  that  will  not  suffer  to  be  lost  whatever  of 
good  conies  of  it." 


j^tizzled 


ABOUT 


Have  you  a  lot  of  presents  to  make,  and  you  don't 
know  what  to  give  ?  A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  forever, 
and  is  constantly  before  the  eye  to  remind  one  of  the 
giver.  Next  time  you  are  down  town,  call  and  see  what 
an  enormous  stock  of  goods  can  be  collected  under  one 
roof  by  a  big  importing  house. 

Royal  Worcester,  Crown  Derby,  Sevres  and  Art 
rotteries  from  all  oonntrieB,  Marble,  Bronze  and 
Bisque  Statuary,  Onyx  Tables  and  Cabinets,  Rich  Cut 
Glass,  Dainty  China,  Artistic  Lamps  and  Shades,  etc., 
etc.  You  will  surely  find  something  that  suits  you  ex- 
actly. Of  course  if  you  have  never  purchased  anything 
from  us  you  don't  know  what  our  celebrated  wholesale 
prices  are.    You  will  really  be  surprised. 
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528  and  530  Market  Street 
27  and  29  Sutter  Street 

Below  Montgomery 
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T  I  I  K    WAV  K  . 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

A.LKRKD  Bouvif.r  Manager 


. . .  (I\onday,  December  jt\) .  . . 

SECOND  WEEK 
OF  THE  ENGAGEMENT  OF 

Shomas  W.  Keenc 

Monday  and  Saturday  Evenings,  OTHELLO 
Tuesday  and  Friday  Evenings,  RICHARD 
Wednesday  Evening,  HAMLET 

Thursday  Evening  (by  request),  LOUIS  XI. 
Saturday  Matinee,  RICHELIEU 


NEXT  ATTRACTION 
The  Distinguished  Actor,  MR.  E.  S.  WILL.VRI) 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  In  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Havmas    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

.  .  .  ffjonday,  December  7th;  .  .  . 

c     ~  o 

First  Visit    to  Snn  Francisco  of  RICH   &  HARRIS' 
MERRY    COMEDY    COMPANY  in 

BOYS  and  GIRLS 

By  J.  J.  McNally,  Author  of  "A  Straight  Tip." 

Punctuated   and   adorned    by   the   richest  and 
newest    ideas  in 

Fun,  pPolie,  Melody  and  Danee 

SKATS    NOW  SELLING 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manage! 


/T\onday,  December  7th; 


Qevelar?d'5 


^  /T\i rpstrel5 


Matinees  -  Wednesday    and  -  Saturday 
IRVING  HALL 

Saturday  pop  ^opeert  second  season 


Dec.  5th 


3  P.  M. 


Trio, 


PROGRAMME 

Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Iieel  and  Heine. 


Aria,  (Honor  in  Arms) 

Mr.  C.  D.  O'Sullivan. 

Prelude  and  Kugue  in  G  minor, 

(Kor  Violiu  alone) 
Mr.  Sigmund  Beel. 

Au  ihr  Bildniss\ 
Absence ) 

Mr.  O'Sullivan. 

Stucke  in  Volkston,  .... 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Heine. 


Raff 
Handel 
•  Bach 

John  Parrott 
Schumann 


THE  MUMMERS. 

KEENE  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

The  difference  between  a  political  boss  and 
a  prime  minister  is  merely  a  matter  of  stage. 
Given  the  ability  that  has  triumphed  over 
competitors  in  San  Francisco  and  in  England 
yon  have  a  Beaconsfield  or  a  Gladstone,  in 
Prussia  a  Bismarck,  in  Russia,  adeGiers.  In 
estimating  men,  and  in  our  conception  of 
characters,  we  are  more  deeply  influenced 
than  any  of  us  imagine  by  the  proverb  about 
"  still  waters  running  deep."  It  does  not 
seem  plausible  to  regard  as  possessing  ability 
a  man  who  rants  and  raves,  who  is  both  vio- 
lent and  virulent.  The  great  statesman  is  he 
who  effects  his  purpose  with  the  least  disturb- 
ance, whose  emotions  are  unsuspected  by 
either  friends  or  enemies,  who  lias  mobility  of 
intellect  and  an  inscrutable  face,  whose  ene- 
mies are  made  aware  of  his  opposition  by  his 
operations,  not  by  his  statements.  In  other 
words,  he  is  diplomatic,  smooth,  easy,  re- 
served, self-controlled,  with  the  capacity  to 
conceive  and  the  ability  to  execute,  probably 
destitute  of  principle,  and  with  an  admirable 
contempt  for  the  morality  of  others.  I  can- 
not regard  Mr.  Keene's  conception  of  the  part 
of  Cardinal  Richelieu  as  correct.  This  mum- 
mer converts  the  great  Frenchman  into  a 
species  of  human  volcano,  coughing  between 
eruptions.  The  impossibility  of  a  man  of  the 
lung  power  he  gifts  the  Cardinal  with  having 
so  severe  a  cold  does  not  strike  him.  The 
improbability  of  the  victim  of  so  terrible  an 
attack  surviving  five  acts  he  does  not  appre- 
ciate. That  a  Richelieu,  such  as  Keene  is, 
could  have  deceived  any  one  seems  incredible. 
I  can  imagine  him  shining  at  Marseilles,  or 
making  stump  speeches  on  the  docks  at 
Tulon,  but  I  cannot  see  in  him  the  great 
political  artist  who  so  admirably  governed 
France  from  Paris. 

Qf  course  there  are  features  of  decided  ex- 
cellence about  Mr.  Keene's  presentation.  One 
appreciates  the  subtlety  of  his  elocution  from 
the/over,  or  the  back  row  of  the  gallery — it 
is  a  quality,  indeed,  that  the>-  who  sit  in  the 
orchestra  do  not  suspect.  The  lung  power 
that  sustains  through  an  entire  evening  the 
vehemence  of  such  emotion  as  he  gives  vent 
to,  one  should  regard  with  awe.  It  is  really 
the  only  phenomenal  thing  about  the  per- 
formance. From  the  physical  point  of  view, 
one  would  be  rash  to  desire  more. 

Imagine  Boss  Buckley  with  a  temper  of  a 
hyena,  and  the  voice  of  a  Sullivan,  a  disagree- 
able, tempestuous,  undignified  scold,  and  you 
have  Richelieu  by  Keene.    It  is  quite  possi 
ble  his  "  concepzion  of  ze  part"  is  correct 
Perhaps  critics  a  century  hence  will  scorn  the 
presentation  in  the  melodrama  of  that  day  of 
Blaine  as  he  actually  is,  insisting  his  individ 
uality  required  a   frame   entirely  different. 
But  I  trust  that  civilization  will  have  estab 
lished  the  inadequacy  of  comment,  and  that 
critics  will  go  out  with  the  century.    It  is 
little  use  anticipating  the  malevolence  of  the 
future;  the  malice  of  existing  acting  is  too 
pronounced.    Of  the  support,  one  may  say  it 
is  presentable  so  far  as  appearance.  Baradas 
was  so  admirably  gowned  that  I  wished  he 
spoke  English.    His  elocution  is  the  antithesis 
of  lucidity.    Of  de  Mauprat,  his  manner  de 
nied   the  virulence  of  his  rhetoric;  he  was 
pathetic,  rather  than  impetuous. 

Miss  Alberta  Gallatin  is  an  actress  of  some 
ability  and  considerable  grace.  Her  attention 
to  detail,  and  the  energy  of  her  efforts  are  too 
obvious  to  be  satisfactory,  but  her  personality 
and  her  poses  are  agreeable,  and  in  these  days 
of  stars,  one  would  ask  much  to  demand  more. 


On  Monday  and  Saturday  Mr.  Keene  will 
play  "  Othello;  "  Tuesday  and  Friday,  "  Rich- 
ard III;  "  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  "  Louis 
XI,"  and  .Saturday  matinee,  "  Richelieu." 

"The  Middleman,"  in  which  Mr.  Willard 
makes  his  first  appearance  in  this  city, 
December  14th,  at  the  Baldwin,  was  written 
by  Henry  Arthur  Jones,  one  of  the  foremost 
of  British  dramatists,  whose  "Saints  and 
Sinners,"  "Silver  King,"  and  numerous 
other  plays  have  had  great  popularity  in 
America.  It  is  said  to  be  the  strongest  drama 
yet  written  by  Mr.  Jones,  and  its  success  en 
Aw/ would  seem  to  establish  this  fact.  Doubt- 
less much  of  its  success  is  due  to  the  remark- 
able work  of  Mr.  Willard,  who  is  everywhere 
hailed  as  the  coming  man  in  English  speaking 
theatricals,  but  the  play  itself,  no  doubt, 
has  in  it  that  strength  of  emotional  incident, 
and  that  graphic  character  coloring,  without 
which  no  drama  ever  achieved  large  success. 
The  supporting  company  furnished  by  A.  M. 
Palmer  (under  whose  direction  Mr.  Willard's 
American  tour  is  made)  is  said  to  be  one  of 
the  most  capable  organizations  now  travel- 
ing.  

John  L.  Sullivan  plays  for  the  last  time  at 
the  Bush  to-morrow  evening.  He  will  be 
followed  by  Cleveland  Minstrels,  a  strong 
organization  that  has  been  very  successful  in 
the  East.  The  troupe  has  a  new  crop  of 
jokes,  a  stock  of  original  songs,  and  is 
altogether  a  first-class  company.  

"Mr.  Potter  of  Texas  "  will  give  place  to 
"  Boys  and  Girls  "  at  the  California  on  Mon- 
day. The  play  is  by  Mr.  McNally,  whose 
"  Straight  Tip  "  was  so  successful,  and  is  an 
amusing  farce-comedy,  with  many  bright  peo- 
ple in  the  cast.  The  Irwin  Sisters,  Wood  and 
Shepherd,  and  Ignatio  Martinetti  are  among 
the  mummers  who  will  make  merry  next 
week. 

WHAT  MAY  THE  ANSWER  BE? 


I. 

Drifting  away,  yes,  drifting  away 
On  the  world's  restless  main — 

It's  an  illusion  been  broken 

If  a  word  were  now  spoken 
Would  life  be  the  same  again  ? 

II. 

Adrift,  still  adrift,  tempest  tossed 
By  the  cruel  tide  of  fate, 

Can  two  hearts  thus  sink, 

Which  memory  does  link  ? 
Is  the  rescue  sent  too  late  ? 

in. 

Drifting  on,  ever  swept  on 

By  the  silent  currents  of  time. 
Will  their  souls  reach  that  shore, 
Where  their  paths  cross  once  more, 

Or  havens  find  in  some  different  clime  ? 

—Anon. 
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JACK  VIVIAN'S  VOW. 

It  was  not  until  a  great  number  of  years  had  passed 
over  his  head,  and  a  still  greater  number  of  pounds 
out  of  his  pocket,  that  Jack  Vivian  at  length  realized 
that  the  continuous  backing  of  race-horses  was  any- 
thing but  a  profitable  pastime,  in  the  long  run.  How- 
ever, the  scales  fell  from  his  eyes  at  last. 

Jack  Vivian  was  the  ouly  child  of  a  veteran  Colonel 
of  Dragoons,  and  a  weak  but  affectionate  mother. 
Like  most  only  children — especially  when  they  hap- 
pen to  be  boys — he  had  ouly  to  "  cry  for  the  moon," 
and  the  nearest  approach  to  it  was  at  once  forthcom- 
ing. The  summers  of  his  childhood  were  chiefly 
spent  in  playing  cricket,  the  winters  in  pursuing  the 
hounds  on  a  Shetland  pony.  The  little  education  he 
received  was  instilled  into  him  by  his  mother  by  the 
aid  of  Aunt  Mavor,  ''  Butler's  Atlas,"  and  Mrs.  Mark- 
ham's  "  History  of  England." 

Jack's  parents  resided  in  the  Midland  Counties,  and 
a  racing  stable  nearly  adjoined  their  house.  It  goes 
without  saying  that  Master  Jack  and  the  presiding 
genius  of  this  establishment  became  firm  and  fast 
friends,  and  perhaps  the  proudest  moment  of  Jack's 
early  life  was  that  when  the  good-natured  trainer 
entrusted  him  with  the  handling  of  an  ex-winner  of 
the  Grand  National,  to  pilot  a  few  juveniles  over  the 
steeple  chase  course,  which  had  been  laid  out  on  the 
model  of  that  at  Aintree,  though  on  a  somewhat 
smaller  scale.  Jack  about  this  period  was  in  his 
fifteenth  year,  fearless,  active,  and  perfect  on  horse- 
back, in  both  hands  and  seat. 

A  year  or  two  later  the  trainer  in  question  discov- 
ered in  one  of  his  teams  an  animal  with  no  mean  pre- 
tensions to  follow  in  his  stable  companion's  footsteps, 
and  make  a  bold  bid  for  the  Grand  National,  a  race 
which  his  owner  especially  laid  himself  out  to  win. 
Master  Jack,  upon  becoming  aware  of  this  circum- 
stance, imparted  his  information,  in  the  strictest  con- 
fidence, of  course,  to  the  old  family  butler,  and  it  was 
ultimately  arranged  that  this  worthy  should  remit  to 
London  a  sum  of  ten  shillings,  to  be  invested  on  the 
animal  in  question,  at  the  remunerative  odds  of  fifty 
to  one.  To  this  stake  Jack  contributed  half  a  crown 
from  his  tin  money-box — which  was  annihilated  in 
order  that  the  amount  in  question  might  be  with- 
drawn— the  butler  supplying  the  remaining  seven- 
aud-six  out  of  his  own  funds.  Time  went  on.  The 
dark  horse  shortened  in  price,  and  on  the  eventful 
day  was  as  good  a  favorite  as  anything.  It  was  not 
until  the  following  evening  that  the  local  carrier 
arrived  with  Bell's  Life,  containing  the  welcome  news 
that  I'ericles  had  landed  the  much  coveted  prize,  and 
in  due  course  a  check  for  twenty-five  pounds  came  to 
han  i.  The  old  butler  duly  handed  six  golden  sovereigns 
and  a  five-shilling  piece  to  Master  Jack — a  sum  far  in 
excess  of  anything  he  had  hitherto  possessed — and 
from  that  hour  the  youngster  imbibed  a  taste  for  spec- 
ulation that  it  took  twenty  years  of  bitter  experience  to 
finally  eradicate. 

There  is  no  need  to  dwell  on  Jack's  career  at  school 
further  than  to  observe  that  he  displayed  a  good  deal 
of  natural  ability,  and  did  his  best  to  make  up  a  terri- 
ble lot  of  leeway.  His  parents,  though  not  rich,  were 
at  least  comfortably  off,  and,  like  many  other  parents 
blessed  with  only  sons,  never  troubled  themselves  to 
think  there  would  ever  be  any  need  for  Jack  to  work 
for  his  living.  They  had  accordingly  concluded  that 
a  minimum  of  knowledge  would  suffice  for  his  educa- 
tional requirements,  and  if  later  in  life  he  elected 
some  ornamental  profession,  such  as  the  army,  it 
would  be  easy  enough  to  send  him  to  a  crammer  for  a 
few  months  to  ensure  success.  Colonel  Vivian  derived 
some  ^"800  or  ^'900  a  year  from  a  sugar  estate  in  the 
West  Indies,  and  his  wife's  settlement  made  their 
total  income  up  to  about  double  that  sup-..  All  this 
would  be  Jack  s  some  day,  they  reasoned,  so  he'll 
never  want.  Alas,  how  a  few  years  were  destined  to 
blight  all  these  hopes  !  By  degrees  the  profits  derived 
from  the  sale  of  cane-sugar  dwindled  down  to  next  to 
nothing,  and  the  estate  which  had  yielded  in  its 
l>est  days  a  thousand  a  year,  now  returned  as  many 
shillings.  In  vain  the  Colonel  hoped  for  better  times  ; 
they  never  came.  As  near  as  may  be  seven  years 
after  that  sad  day  when  he  bade  his  first  good-bye  to 
Jack  at  Stanton  Rectory,  the  p  )or  old  soldier,  crushed 
by  the  reverses  in  his  fortune,  embittered  and  crushed 
by  debt,  gradually  relapsed  into  a  state  of  ill-health, 
which  culminated  in  his  death.  Jack  was  now  twenty- 
two,  willing  enough  to  work  if  he  could  only  get  it  to 
do  ;  anxious  above  all  things  to  be  no  burden  to  his 
mother,  whose  income  had  also  diminished  of  late 
years,  owing  to  various  causes. 

Such,  then,  was  the  state  of  things  when  an  old 
friend  of  the  Colonel's  succeeded  in  getting  Jack  a 
nomination  for  a  clerkship  in  the  Stickphast  Depart- 
ment in  Somerset  House.  The  examination  was  not 
particularly  stiff,  nor  was  it  competitive.  A  few 
weeks'  coaching  enabled  him  to  scramble  through  the 
ordeal  successfully,  and  great  was  his  joy  when  he 
found  himself  ensconced  in  a  furnished  bedroom  in 
Pimlico  at  ten  shillings  a  week,  and  a  salary,  payable 
monthly,  of  no  less  than  £100  per  annum. 
If   it     was  not  affluence,   or    enough  to  enable 


him  to  live  in  the  style  in  which  he  had  been  brought 
up  as  a  child,  it  was  at  least  something  to  begin  with, 
and  above  all  it  was  satisfactory  to  feel  that  to  some 
extent  he  could  be  independent  of  his  mother's  lim- 
ited means. 

But  the  old  passion  for  betting,  which  the  win  on 
I'ericles  had  engendered,  was  still  rife  in  his  breast, 
and,  unfortunately  for  him,  the  investment  of  an  occa- 
sional sovereign  not  unfrequently  resulted  in  success. 
Jack  naturally,  under  these  circumstances,  came  to  be 
regarded  by  his  fellow  clerks  as  at  once  lucky  and 
cute.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he  had  one  or  two  sources  of 
information  that  stood  him  in  good  stead,  and  the 
capture  of  more  than  one  remunerative  long  shot 
served,  as  it  invariably  does,  to  stimulate  the  appetite 
for  more. 

In  due  course,  and  after  some  ten  years'  service, 
Jack,  who  was  a  general  favorite  in  his  office,  and 
naturallv  quick,  smart,  and  a  fairly  capable  official 
all  round,  was  fortunate  enough  to  get  a  step  which 
gave  him  ^300  a  year.  On  this  he  resolved  to  unite 
himself  in  marriage  to  a  young  lady  for  whom  he  had 
long  entertained  a  feeling  of  affection,  which,  more- 
over, was  warmly  reciprocated.  Bertha  Hargrave  was  ! 
an  extremely  pretty  girl,  and  daughter  of  a  solicitor. 
She  was  one  of  a  large  family,  but  fortunately  the 
possessor  of  £200  a  year,  which  an  old  aunt  had 
bequeathed  to  her,  so  that  their  united  incomes  made 
UP  /~5°°  a  year.  Jack  felt  little  doubt  that  this  sum 
might  be  further  augmented  by  judicious  speculation 
at  his  favorite  pursuit,  and  under  these  auspices  they 
started,  takiug  a  little  house  at  Richmond,  with  every 
prospect  of  unsullied  happiness  before  them.  From 
that  day,  however,  a  change  seemed  to  come  over 
Jack's  racing  fortunes.  The  old  saying,  "Lucky  in 
gambling,  unlucky  in  love,"  has  its  converse  side,  as 
Jack  soon  found  out  to  his  cost.  True,  his  domestic 
happiuess  was  complete  enough,  but  somehow  or  the 
other  the  right  horse  no  longer  ever  seemed  able  to 
catch  the  judge's  eye,  at  least,  not  until  after  some- 
thing else  had  secured  that  much-coveted  mark  of 
recognition.  Still,  like  many  thousand  others,  Jack's 
cherished  hope  of  "getting  home"  was  ever  upper- 
most in  his  mind.  "One  good  win,"  he  would 
argue,  "  gets  back  all  one's  losses,  and  something  to 
the  good  as  well  ;"  and  yet  how  many  hundreds, 
imbued  with  the  same  conviction,  have  never  got 
home  at  all,  but  sunk  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  mire, 
till  the  workhouse  stared  them  in  the  face  ! 

A  crisis  came  at  length  one  day,  when  Jack  went  so 
far  as  to  risk  no  less  a  sum  than  fifty  pounds  on  au 
animal  that,  on  paper  at  least,  looked  a  certainty  for 
the  Ebor  handicap.  It  was,  without  doubt,  a  rash 
thing  to  do,  as  this  represented  the  whole  of  his  avail- 
able balance  at  the  bank,  and  three  weeks  had  to  run 
before  next  pay-day.  However,  thought  Jack,  noth- 
ing venture  nothing  have.  "If  this  comes  off,  I  shall 
win  a  thousand  pounds,  and  then  good  bye  to  the 
game  forever."  But,  as  ill-luck  would  have  it,  and  as 
many  a  Yorkshireman  remembers  to  his  cost,  a 
wretched  cur  ran  across  the  course,  nearly  «psetting 
the  animal  that  carried  all  poor  Jack's  money,  and 
another,  ridden  by  a  crack  jockey,  landed  the  race  by 
a  short  neck.  Jack  returned  to  Richmond  dejected 
and  heart-broken.  Few  things  cause  a  racing  man 
more  vexation  than  missing  a  large  coup  by  so  little. 
The- sealskin  and  several  other  luxuries  that  Bertha 
was  to  have  had  if  the  good  thing  had  only  come  off, 
were  now  out  of  the  question.  .Still,  she  never  com- 
plained. Only  when  dinner  was  over  did  she  venture 
to  renew  the  oft-repeated  exhortation  to  Jack  that  he 
would  give  up  betting  once  and  forever. 

"  Do,  Jack,  there's  a  dear,  for  my  sake  !  Do  swear 
you'll  back  horses  no  more.  We  shall  soon  get  over 
this  trouble  with  a  little  pinching  and  screwing." 

"My  dear  child,"  replied  her  husband,  "  I  will 


when  I  once  get  square,  I  promise  you  !    But  it  is  ab 
surd  to  stop  when  one  is  a  little  out.     It  is  positively 
cowardly,  it  is,  indeed." 

"  If  you  asked  ine,  Jack,"  rejoined  Bertha,  "  I 
should  say  that  it  wants  more  courage  to  knock  off 
than  to  go  011  !  You're  never  really  happy  now. 
Never  cheerful,  like  you  used  to  be.  Always  worried 
and  anxious,  and  poring  over  those  wretched  little 
guides  !  Come,  now,  like  a  good  old  dear,  kiss  me, 
kiss  the  book  and  swear  vou'll  give  up  for  a  year. 
Just  to  please  me,  for  my  sake  !  "  And,  so  saying,  she 
reached  from  the  shelf  an  old  Bible  that  the  Colonel 
had  given  his  boy  the  day  he  left  home  for  Stan- 
ton Rectory.  "There,  now,  it's  only  like  a  gray 
powder,  and  when  you've  once  taken  it  you'll  feel 
ever  so  much  better  !  " 

"  Very  well,"  said  Jack,  after  considerable  hesita- 
tion. "  Hang  it  all.  I  suppose  I'd  better  ;  but  I  know 
perfectly  well  that  directly  I've  sworn  off  I  shall 
heat  of  the  best  thing  ever  known,  and  not  be  able  to 
have  a  shilling  on  it !  However,  here  goes,"  and 
without  further  ado,  Jack  Vivian  solemnly  vowed  he'd 
not  back  another  racehorse  for  a  year  from  that  dav, 
kissed  the  book  iu  silence,  then  kissed  his  wife, 
poured  out  a  stiff  glass  of  whisky  and  water,  and 
lapsed  into  silence. 

Some  weeks  after  this  Jack  Vivian  was  returning  to 
Loudon  from  a  couple  of  days'  visit  to  a  friend  in  the 
country.  He  was  so  far  bent  on  retrieving  his  shat- 
tered fortunes  that  he  swallowed  his  pride  and  sought 
refuge  in  a  third-class  carriage.  The  evening  was  far 
advanced,  and  the  ouly  other  occupants  of  the  com- 
partment were  a  clean-shaven  little  man  and  a  stout 
person  with  a  florid  complexion.  Jack  was  tired  and 
soon  dropped  off  into  a  doze.  In  that  happy  state  be- 
tween sleeping  and  waking,  he  dreamt  he  was  in  the 
ring  at  Ascot  on  a  lovely  Juue  day,  and  backing  win- 
ners one  after  another  with  marvelous  precision.  A 
tout  he  had  known  yearsagokept  saying,  "  That's  the 


!    He's  sure  to  win  !     He's  sure  to  win 


Then 


the  voice  seemed  to  grow  louder.  Jack  listened  at- 
tentively ;  he  was  wide  awake  in  another  second,  but 
still  kept  his  eyes  closed.  It  was  the  little  clean- 
shaven man  who  was  speaking,  while  his  rubicund 
companion  was  listening  with  rapt  attention. 

"  He's  as  sure  to  win  the  Cambridgeshire.  Ben,  as 
you're  a'  sittiu'  there.  I've  ridden  him  in  both  his 
trials  at  even  weights  with  Gormikon,  and  he  left  tin- 
old  horse  standing  still  !  I  wonder  what  price  thev'd 
take  Gormikon  if  he  was  iu  at  six  st.  seven  lb.,  eh 
Ben  ?" 

"  Well,  it  looks  about  as  good  a  thing  for  Twilight 
as  ever  I  heard  tell  on,"  replied  Ben. 

By  this  time  Jack  Vivian  was  very  wide  awake  in- 
deed. Being  iu  himself  a  sort  of  walking  compend- 
ium of  "  RufFs  Guide  "  and  the  "  Racing  Calendar," 
he  had  no  need  to  refer  to  those  publications  to  recall 
the  fact  that  Twilight  as  a  two-year-old  had  com- 
menced the  previous  year  by  doing  something  very 
smart  iu  the  spring.  Her  subsequent  essavs,  however, 
had  not  realized  the  hopes  that  the  public  had  cher- 
ished as  to  her  future,  for  on  four  ensuing  occasions 
she  failed  even  to  obtain  a  place.  She  belonged  to  au 
individual  who  more  than  once  had  brought  off  a 
great  coup  on  the  turf, .and  invariably  with  horses  that 
had  been,  vulgarly  speaking,  "  bottled  "  for  sometime 
As  a  three-year-old  Twilight  had  not  been  seen  in 
public.  While  Jack  was  bemoaning  the  fact  that  he 
was  no  longer  in  a  position  to  stake  his  money  on 
what  he  had  heard,  and  thinking  what  a  dash  he 
would  have  had  on  it  in  the  good  old  days,  the  train 
pulled  up,  and  his  companions  getting  out,  left  him 
alone  in  the  compartment  with  his  thoughts.  These 
soon  drifted  him  into  a  slumber,  from  which  he  only 
awoke  on  reaching  Clapham  Junction,  where  it  was 
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necessary  for  him  to  take  another  train  for  Rich- 
mond. 

Fjr  some  days  after  this  all  Jack's  Ingenuity  was 
taxed  to  the  utmost  to  discover  a  way  of  Utilizing  this 
precious  piece  of  information  for  purposes  of  profit 
without  disregarding  the  vow  he  had  registered.  He 
had  even  gone  so  far  as  to  suggest  to  Bertha  to  with- 
draw the  whole  of  a  liltle  fund  she  had  in  the  Post 
Office  Savings  Hank  and  forward  the  same  to  a  cer- 
tain firm  at  Boulogne  who  would,  no  doubt,  guar- 
antee her  at  least  fifty  times  that  amount  in  the  event 
ill  Twilight  being  successful.  Hat  Bertha  was  inexo- 
i  able,  and  negotiations  were,  therefore,  at  an  end. 
There  was  just  one  more  possibility,  and  of  that  Jack 
lost  no  time  in  availing  himself. 

Among  his  numerous  acquaintances  was  a  certain 
Herbert  Vane.  Vane,  at  one  time,  had  inherited  a 
considerable  sum  of  money  at  his  father's  death,  but 
as  to  whether  gambling  transactions  of  a  rather  heavy 
nature  had  increased  or  diminished  that  sum  of  late 
years,  opinions  differed  widely,  some  asserting  that  he 
made  a  very  good  thing  by  it,  while  others  maintained 
with  equal  persistency  that  if  Mr.  Vaue's  banking 
account  were  inspected,  it  might  disclose  a  very  dif- 
ferent state  of  things.  In  former  years,  Jack  Vivian 
and  Vane  met  a  good  deal  at  the  Club,  and  invariably 
discussed  the  chances  of  various  racehorses  in  whose 
success  they  were  interested,  but  latterly  Jack,  who, 
being  domiciled  at  Richmond  seldom  visited  his  Club, 
had  seen  but  little  of  his  former  companion.  It  was 
to  this  man  that  his  thoughts  now  turned. 

Dropping  in  at  the  Club  a  few  days  after  the  train 
episode,  Jack  found  his  whilom  companion  there. 
Alter  exchanging  the  conventional  greetings.  Vaue 
inquired  where  Jack  was  living  since  he  turned  Bene- 
dict. Jack,  in  reply,  told  him  he  had  a  little  house 
at  Richmond.  What  did  he  say  to  coming  down  on 
Sunday  and  having  a  little  dinner  ?  Vane  seemed 
rather  to  like  the  idea,  the  only  drawback  being,  he 
said,  that  his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Hurst,  was  staying 
with  him.  if  Jack  could  do  with  him  as  well,  he 
thought  it  might  be  managed.  But  he  added:  "He's 
a  very  queer  old  fellow.  Never  saw  such  an  appetite 
in  vo'ur  life  as  he  has.  Weighs  about  twenty  stones, 
and  conies  from  Yorkshire.  Put  him  down  with  some 
w  limits  and  a  bottle  of  port  after  dinner,  and  he'll  go 
on  for  hours.'' 

"  Well,"  said  Jack,  "bring  him  by  all  meaus.  We'll 
do  our  best  for  him,  anyhow." 

So  it  was  settled  that  on  the  follow  ing  Sunday  Mr. 
Vane  and  his  brother-in-law  should  partake  of  the 
hospitality  of  The  Laurels  at  7:30. 

Sunday  came,  and  with  it  Vane  and  Mr.  Hurst. 
The  last  mentioned  gentleman  certainly  bore  a  strik- 
ing resemblance  to  the  old  prints  of  Daniel  Lambert, 
buc  he  seemed  much  gratified  at  the  courtesy  evinced 
lw  the  Vivians  in  including  him  in  the  invitation. 
He  told  them  how  he  hail  commenced  life  in  quite  a 
small  way  near  Sheffield,  tiil  at  last  he  had  built  up 
something  more  than  a  competence,  and  a  large  house 
outside  the  town.  Jack  and  Bertha  must  be  sure  and 
come  and  see  him  there.  Indeed,  so  affable  and 
agreeable  did  he  make  himself  that  Bertha  quite  for- 
got, till  reminded  by  a  wink  from  her  husband,  that 
the  time  had  come  when  it  is  usual  for  the  ladies  to 
withdraw.  Chairs  were  then  drawn  round  the  fire, 
another  bottle  of  some  very  choice  port  opened, 
which  Jack  had  procured  from  a  friend  in  the  trade, 
and  Vane  opened  the  conversation  with  "Well, 
Vivian,  what  about  the  Cambridgeshire?" 

This  was  just  what  Jack  wanted.  After  discussing 
the  chances  of  several  horses,  he  imparted  to  Vaue 
all  he  had  heard  in  the  train  about  Twilight.  He  told 
him  how  he  himself  had  registered  a  vow  to  adjure 
betting,  and,  with  his  usual  luck,  no  sooner  had 
he  done  so  than  a  chance  came,  as  he  believed,  of 
making  a  fortune.  Jack  finished  his  recital  by  deli- 
cately suggesting  that  Vane  should  back  the  horse  to 
win  a  grand  coup,  and  put  on,  say,  a  hundred  for 
him  as  a  gift  bet  in  return  for  the  "  straight  tip." 

Vane,  however,  didn't  seem  very  keen  about  doing 
this.  He  argued  that,  on  book  form.  Twilight 
could  have  no  possible  chance.  He  placed  but  little 
reliance  on  things  said  111  the  presence  of  strangers  in 
a  train.  There  were  lots  of  these  fellows  going  about, 
as  he  expressed  it,  "  lumbering  the  public  on  to  stiff 
'uns."  "  I  should  be  glad  to  do  you  a  turn,  Vivian, 
if  it  lay  in  my  power;  but  the  fact  is  I  have  quite  as 
much  money  on  the  race  already  as  I  care  to  risk, 
without  chucking  away  any  more."  Seeing  his  friend 
"  wouldn't  bite,"  Jack  couldn't  well  press  it  further, 
so  he  turned  the  conversation  with  a  sigh  to  another 
subject,  and  apologized  to  Mr.  Hurst  for  having  talked 
for  so  long  on  a  subject  in  which  he  evidently  took  no 
interest.  The  old  gentleman,  who  had  been  devour- 
ing walnuts  and  regaling  himself  with  repeated  liba- 
tions of  the  old  port,  assured  him  that  no  apology  was 
necessary,  as  he  had  been  well  and  happily  occupied. 

in  due  course  the  two  men  took  their  departure, 
■  ■Id  Mr.  Hurst  reiterating  his  thanks  to  the  Vivians  for 
their  hospitality,  and  vowing  he  had  not  passed  a 
pleasanter  evening  for  years.  He  repeated  that  they 
must  be  sure  and  come  and  see  him  at  Sheffield,  and 
said  that  he  would  write  aud  name  a  time.  Wheu 


they  were  alone.  Jack  told  his  wife  how  his  scheme 
had  met  with  no  success,  and  dilated  in  110  measured 
terms  on  the  ingratitude  of  mankind  as  a  whole  and 
of  Herbert  Wane  in  particular. 

The  evening  papers  of  the  following  day  chronicled 
a  wonderful  advance  in  the  quotations  of  the  outsider 
Twlight  for  the  Cambridgeshire.  From  fifties  she 
rapidly  advanced  with  a  bound,  passing  the  forties, 
thirties,  and  twenties,  till  she  left  off  second  favorite 
at  ten  to  one.  It  was  evident  a  large  commission  had 
been  thrown  into  the  market,  aud  that  an  astute 
division  of  backers  had  cleared  out  all  the  layers' 
books.  This  was  pleasant  reading  for  poor  Jack 
Vivian,  but  it  was  a  drop  in  the  ocean  compared  to  the 
chagrin  he  experienced  on  the  Wednesday  following, 
when  the  telegram  from  Newmarket  announced  the 
fact  that  Twilight  had  won  the  Cambridgeshire  in  a 
canter. 

That  evening  at  The  Laurels  was  the  saddest  since 
Jack  and  his  wife  had  become  partners  for  life.  The 
mortification  that  such  circumstances  engender  can 
only  be  realized  by  those  who  are  familiar  with  the 
vicissitudes  of  the  turf.  Jack  would  have  been  more 
than  human  had  no  word  of  reproach  escaped  him  for 
having  yielded  to  Bertha's  persuasions,  aud  bound 
himself  by  a  vow  which  meant  the  loss  of  a  small 
fortune.  However,  the  saddest  clays  come  to  au  end 
at  last! 

The  next  morning  the  servant  took  up,  as  usual,  a 
cup  of  tea  to  Jack  aud  his  letters.  One  of  these  was 
in  a  strange  hand,  aud  bore  the  Sheffield  post-mark. 
Jack  opened  it  unconcernedly,  and  then  read  as 
follows: — 

"Grasscrop,  Sheffield,  October  2S,  18S— . 

"My  Dkar  Mr.  Vivian: — I  dare  say  it  never 
occurred  to  you  that  I  paid  any  attention  to  your 
racing  talk  with  my  brother-in-law  the  other  Sunday, 
but  though  not  much  in  that  line  myself,  I  listeued 
very  attentively,  and  not  a  word  of  your  conversation 
escaped  me.  I  really  felt  a  very  considerable  degree 
of  sympathy  for  you,  and,  above  all,  I  respected  you 
for  your  manifest  determination,  notwithstanding  the 
temptation,  to  stand  by  the  vow  you  had  registered. 

"  AsVane  was  not  inclined  to  fall  in  with  your  sug- 
gestion, I  said  to  myself,  'Well,  just  for  this  once, 
I'll  do  what  I  never  did  before,  and  probably  never 
shall  again,  and  put  a  couple  of  hundred  pounds  on 


this  horse  myself.'  A  trustworthy  person  who 
executed  the  commission  for  me,  aud  who,  I  need 
hardly  say,  was  rather  surprised  at  my  taking  to 
this  sort  of  thing,  obtained  for  me  ^"Sooo  to 
£200.  Half  of  this  sum  I  shall  invest  for  tny 
daughter,  who  will  thank  you  herself  when  you  see 
her,  the  other  half  is  yours,  and  I  beg  your  accept- 
ance of  a  check  for  /'4000,  which  I  inclose,  as  a 
small  return  for  the  hospitality  you  showed  me  at 
Richmond. 

"Give  my  kind  regards  to  your  wife,  and  buy  her 
something  useful;  and,  hoping  to  see  you  soon  at 
Sheffield,  believe  me,  yours  very  sincerely, 

"  John  Hurst." 

—  London  Ttuih. 
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(INCORPORATE  I  >) 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 


A  SPECIALTY 

133-135-137-139  POST  STREET 
SAN  ERANCISCO 


vFURNITURE^ 

v  FURNITURE  v 


We  still  have  a  Large  Amount  of  Furniture  on 
hand,  imported  for  the  Fall  Trade  of  1891,  which  must 
be  sold  prior  to  December  31st.    It  is  offered  at  any 


price. 


CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741-743-745   Market  St. 


T  H  K   WAV  K . 
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SULLIVAN  AND  OTHERS. 


Without  fear  of  successful  contradiction 
I  can  say  that  John  L.  Sullivan  is  the  most 
successful  comedian  among  all  the  prize 
fighters  on  the  stage.  Why  he  should  have 
failed  as  an  actor  I  do  not  know;  and  why 
the  Bush  Street  Theatre,  that  on  his  last 
visit  was  scarcely  big  enough  to  hold  half  the 
people  who  clamored  for  admittance,  should 
now  seem  scarcely  small  enough  to  appear 
more  than  half  filled  with  the  curious,  I  can- 
not tell.  But  that  Sullivan  pleases  no  more 
as  a  mummer,  and  that  the  Bush  has  been 
almost  deserted  this  week  are  undeniable  and 
sorry  truths.  Mr.  Sullivan  has  improved  in  ap- 
pearance since  he  was  here  before;  his  whisk- 
ers have  grown,  and  have  added  to  his  beauty 
by  hiding  part  of  his  face. 

*  *  * 

Sullivan  is  a  born  humorist;  but  I  do  not 
believe  the  people  redize  it,  and  I  sincerely 
hope  his  managers  will  not  start  him  out  as 
a  comedian.  I  am  willing  to  wager  my  im- 
mortal parts  against  a  winter  overcoat  and 
umbrella  that  Sullivan  can  laugh  a  man  to 
death  at  every  production  of  a  comedy  in 
which  he  is  acting  leading  tragedian. 
"  Horny  Hands  and  Willing  Hearts  "  is  not  a 
play  for  him;  the  lines  he  interpolated  are 
far  more  humorous  than  any  by  the  author; 
in  fact,  the  only  comedy  quality  in  it  is  what 
the  slugger  injects  in  his  desire  to  "get 
even  "  with  a  well-known  newspaperman. 
Sullivan.  I  think,  has  done  with  the  ring  for- 
ever; he  is  getting  too  old,  too  stout,  too 
wiuey,  whiskery  and  beery,  and  if  he  ever  gets 
into  a  fight  with  Jackson  or  Slavin,  I'll  eat  a 
railroad  station  sandwich  if  lie  wins. 


All  the  unoccupied  legal  attention  in  town 
is  concentrated  on  Bob  Mitchell's  suit  against 
Asa  Fiske  for  $2800,  professional  services  ren- 
dered. Two  weeks  have  already  gone  by,  and 
the  chances  are  that  Judge  Sanderson  will 
suffer  two  weeks  longer  'ere  the  evidence  is 
all  in  and  the  arguments  concluded.  The 
question  that  most  embarrasses  men's  minds 
is — how  will  Fiske  come  out  ?  Even  if  Mitch- 
ell's services  are  not  adjudged  worth  $2800, 
he  will  have  to  pay  him  something  and,  in 
the  meantime, he  has  had  recourse  to  Pillsbury, 
Ruef,  and  another  lawyer  who  will  certainly 
charge  him  almost  as  much  again.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  when  Pillsbury  and  his  associates 
come  to  sue  Fiske  for  their  fee,  they  will 
retain  Mitchell  to  advocate  their  cause  Alto- 
gether the  case  is  most  amusing,  and  the 
situation  reminds  one  of  the  fable  of  the  crow 
and  the  foxes.  The  lawyers  in  the  latter  role 
are  surely  alone  to  be  benefited. 

The  members  of  the  Duck  Club  drifted,  the 
other  evening,  into  an  animated  philological 
discussion.  It  was  toward  the  close  of  din- 
ner, and  there  was  hardly  that  suavity  about 
the  exchanging  of  sentiments  that  character- 
ized communication  over  the  soup.  The  point 
at  issue  was  the  derivation  of  a  word,  and 
there  arose  the  question  whether  Hebrew  or 
Syriac  was  the  more  ancient.  There  are  nice 
points  about  a  controversy  of  this  character 
which  Dr.  Dan/.iger,  who  is  at  home  in  fifteen 
different  dialects,  was  exploiting,  when  Mr. 
Gamble  brought  the  discussion  to  a  close. 

"  Depend  upon  it,"  he  said,  "  if  there  were 
any  languages  round  loose  in  those  days,  the 
Hebrews  got  them." 
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Winter  Bresses! 

-:  - _\J2ebJ  Colors  -:- 
#eh;  fte-signs   -:-  $eb)  fixtures 


It  is  usually  very  hard  to  make  up  one's  mind  as 
to  a  suitable  present.    The  following  list, 
though  by  no  means  comprising  all  the 
appropriate  articles  we  have,  may 
.•.  .-.  be  of  assistance.  .\  ••• 

Oriental  and  Fur  Ru%s 

Lace  Bed  Sets,  Table  Covers 

Down  and  Silk  Floss  Sofa  PiUoivs 

Ladies  Writing  Desks 

Toilet  Tables,  Shaving  Stands 

Fancy  and  (Hit  Chairs  and  Rockers 

Fancy  Tables,  Brass  and  Onyx  Tables  and  Stands 

Pedestals.  Screens,  Cabinets 

Book-cases  and  Shelves.  China  Closets 

Piano  Stools,  Chcval  Mirrors 

Music  Racks,  Fasels 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  our  goods 
whether  intending  to  purchase  or  not. 

641-647  /T^ar^et  Street 


Outdoor  Dresses  of  <?x- 
tre/r\e  5 i /t\ p I i q i t y  are  i?ou/ 
employed  for  u/alkjO1?  cos- 
tumes, Indoor  toilets  of 
tr;e  most  refined  ^lecjarpce 
ar;d  fanciful  arrangement 
are  tbe  fad  tb'is  u/inter. 

Rea<ly-Ma<le  Suits  of  all  I»e«- 
crlptions,  from  918  Upwards, 

Custom  M  .nl.-  Suits  of  all  Des- 
cription'*, from  $"JO  Upwards. 

JtaTSuits  made  to  order 
in  12  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Country 
orders  made  from  meas- 
urement .  Hats  furnished 
to  match  suits.  Corres- 
pondence solicited. 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Ladies  Beady- Made 
Suit  House  and  Dress- 
making l'arlors. 

•i  ll,  234  Taylor  St. 


cxiiuiimms,  Dimoiso  &  co. 

Shipping  and.  Commission  Merchants 

DMIOI  BLOCS,  JTOCTIOH  UAEEET  AMD  PINS  CT2EET3. 

The  Cunard  Koyal  Mail  Steamship  Company:  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers, '  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  l  ark 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Knldu  in  Loco- 
motive  Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


Dr.  B.  W.  HAINES, 


^DEHTIST^ 


JVo.  SI  1'OWELL  STREET,    Cor.  Ellis,  0 

Opp.  Baldwin  Hotel, 
Sole  Hight  of  California  for  Gold  and  Silver  Electro  De  posit 
Dental  Plates. 

This  New  Plate  is  giving  entire  satisfaction  to  the  many  Who 
are  using  it. 


PHYSICIANS  and  DENTISTS. 

Fine  light  airy  offices  To  Let  in  the  new- 
building  corner  California  and  Hyde  Streets. 
Six  thousand  transfers  are  issued  on  the  corner 
daily.  A  first-class  drug  store  will  occupy  the 
lower  part  of  the  building.        For  terms  apply  to 

W.  H.  G-AG-AN, 

Cor.  California  <nt<l  Hyde  Sts, 


GIFTS  FOR 

CHRISTMAS 


CONVERSATION  SEATS 
CHIPPENDALE  CHAIRS 
DAINTY  DIVANS 
TETE-A-TETE  SEATS 
DUET  PIANO  STOOLS 
RECLINING  CHAIRS 
TURKISH  COUCHES 


mm 


(thousands  OK  ARTICLES  SUITABLE  FOR  HOLIDAY  offerings 

WHICH    YOU   ARK   INYITEI)  TO  INSPECT.) 

{Ji.  P.  COLE  «;  eO.)  117-123  QE^y  ^f^EET". 


THE   WAV  K. 


BAZAAR  5 


READY  FOR 


WITH  A 

GRAND  STOCK 


-OF- 


Holiday  [{oods! 


—AT- 


Reliable  Prices! 

Don't  Delay  Purchasing! 

COME  BEFORE  THE  RUSH 

RAIN  OR  SHINE 

JCTE. — Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge 

to  Sansalito,  Bliihedale,  Mill  Valley.  I  iburon, 
Anii^cli,  **'.m  Rafael,  Siockton.  Maywaids. 
V'allejo,  Napa  San  Lorenzo,  Melrose,  San 
Leand  o,  Oaklaid,  Alameda.  Berkeley. 


\ 


DAVIS  BROTHERS 

718  MARKET  ST.  and- 
^        123*.  MARKET  STy 


SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


Gi^and  Display 

 OF  

Holiday  I^oyel^ibs 


In  Embroidery,  Painting  and  Fancy  Work  in 
r  our  Decorative  Art  Rooms.  r> 


Our  friends,  customers  and  the  public  in  general 
are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  one  of  the  finest 
assortments  of  Holiday  Goods  ever  shown  at 
prices  to  suit  the  most  economical  purchaser. 


125-127-129-131  Kearny  St. 
g£  209  Sutter  Street 


San  Jose,  December  4th.  Dear  Kate:— I  have 
little  of  interest  this  week.  Several  weddings  are  on 
the  tapis  but  you  and  I, while  we  occasionally  revel  in 
tbe  luxury  of  a  sweetheart,  have  passed  tbe  giddy- 
stage  when  the  possession  of  a  husband  is  one  of 
life's  amusetneuts  or  necessities.  It's  funny  to  see 
how  the  girls  act.  Why,  I  know  one  young  lady, 
not  so  very  young,  either,  whose  every  effort  in  life  is 
directed  to  holding  fast  the  man  to  whom  Dame 
Rumor  says  she  is  engaged.  Her  school  vacations 
are  passed  in  Sacramento,  and  Mr.  Hubbard  and  his 
olive  branches,  for  he's  had  some  matrimonial  ex- 
perience, occasionally  pass  a  few  dreary  days  here. 
Why  don't  she  let  him  go  if  he  wants  to — but  no,  a 
woman  ever  seeks  to  chain  the  man  from  whose  hands 
the  fetters  slip.  Maybe,  though,  if  I  had  waited  as 
many  years,  I,  too,  w  ould  as  eagerly  grasp  the  shadow 
of  conquest  and  the  memory  of  lost  dominion.  By 
the  way,  Mrs.  Smith  told  me  last  week  that  'tis  true, 
etc.,  that  Miss  Herman  is  to  be  married — some 
traveling  man  from  the  North,  I  believe,  and  it  is 
said,  too,  that  Kitty,  the  beauty  and  pride  of  tbe 
family  is  to  assume  the  yoke  matrimonial.  The  girls 
are  not  alone  in  their  glory  for  'tis  said  that  our  own 
Sam  is  on  the  verge.  He  won't  get  quite  over  though 
until  we  hear  definitely  from  the  Major's  mine.  We 
are  all  wondering  whether  Sam  purposes  to  stay  out 
of  politics.  Rumor  has  it  that  in  the  future  his  at- 
tention will  be  directed  exclusively  to  social  matters. 
You  didn't  know  that  he  aspired  to  be  the  Mc- 
Allister of  the  Garden  City?  Well,  he  does,  even  to 
the  extent  of  getting  up  the  "  Blue  Book."  That's  an 
old  storv,  it  is  true,  but  the  season  of  '92  is  at  hand 
and  a  repetition  is  promised.  Some  of  us  are  culti- 
vating him  very  closely  in  the  hope  that  our  names 
will  be  enrolled  in  the  sacred  tome,  and  many  custom- 
ers of  the  twins  are  using  their  promised  holiday 
order  as  a  lever  to  move  the  reluctant  spirit  of  tin- 
self  constituted  "  Autocrat  of  San  Jose  Society." 

The  great  trial  is  over  and  all  the  "  boys  "  except 
Mr.  Rea  are  downhearted.  Nevermind,  my  brothers, 
"  whom  the  Lord  loveth  He  chasteneth,"  and  as  the 
jury  vindicated  Jimmy,  what  care  we  for  the  spoils. 
Of  course  10,000  or  SO  would  help  make  them  lively 
but  there's  that  verdict  of  Harry  Kdwards  which  must 
be  spent. 

So  the  irresistible  Henry  Schemmel  is  to  write  up 
the  Germania  for  the  win:  I'm  glad  of  this,  for  1 
know  what  he  tells  about  the  club  will  give  none  of 
us,  wives  fx  sweethearts  a  heartache.  1  wish  some- 
body would  give  that  institution  a  good  roasting.  The 
time  was  when  the  Germania  held  the  palm  for 
genial,  social,  gentlemanly  intercourse — then  Frank 
l'fister  was  the  leading  spirit,  but  I  can  almost  hear 
his  shade  cry  out  in  anger  at  the  travesties  upon  social 
life  now  enacted  there.  The  sons  and  daughters  of 
Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob  meet  and  mingle  w  ith  the 
progeny  of  all  the  other  of  Israel's  prophets,  and  tbe 
waters  of  Henry's  life-giving  spring  find  the  zest  of 
life.  But,  speaking  about  clubmen,  I'm  awful  sorry 
for  Dan  Murphy.  You  see  Dan  expected  to  be  invited 
to  play  at  the  Bohemian-Pacific-l'uion  ball  game  and 
his  boasts  here  were  loud  and  frequent.  First  he  was 
to  be  short  stop,  then  third  base,  and  we  of  San  Jose 
with  pardonable  pride  in  our  city's  great  sons  looked 
forward  with  pleased  anticipation  to  the  day  when  we 
could  shower  plaudits  upon  our  Daniel's  head.  But  we 
waited  and  hoped  in  vain,  for  it  uow  transpires  that 
Dan's  vaporings  were  only  the  expressions  of  his 
vivid  and  hopeful  young  imagination,  for  he  was 
never  asked  to  play.    Thus  are  the  mighty  humbled. 

The  Catholic  Charity  Ball  next  week  promises  much 
of  pleasure  to  thost  who  go,  I'm  sure  it  will  be  suc- 
cessful because  Mrs.  Hill  and  the  Misses  Younger 
have  charge.  Don't  you  think,  Kate,  it  would  be 
more  of  a  charity  to  keep  those  girls  at  home  ?  We 
do,  and  because  we  do  our  set  will  remain  away.  I 
wonder  if  Mrs.  Arguello  and  her  baby  husband  will 
be  there  ?  I  do  think  she  might  manage  to  absent 
herself  from  the  balls  and  parties  for  the  next  few- 
weeks  at  least. 

If  Thanksgiving  had  lasted  two  days,  you  would 
have  missed  this  interesting  letter,  Kate,  fortoo  much 
turkey  palsies  the  intellect,  and  I  was  a  victim  to  the 
kindness  of  my  friends,  or  if  my  modesty  would  per- 
mit, perhaps  I  had  better  say,  to  the  desire  my  friends 
had  of  having  their  National  dinner  served  with  some 
Attic  Salt— so  between  the  plebeian  noonday  dinners 
and  the  elegant  late  affairs,  indigestion  has  me  in  its 
deadly  grasp.  The  whole  week  was  the  gayest, 
"  maddest,  merriest  time"  that  we  have  known  since 
Father  Updike  held  his  circus  in  the  big  tent.  Dances, 
socials,  picnics,  parties  till  I  am  half  dead  for  sleep. 
Tuesday  night  my  pious  young  friends  invited  me  to 
the  Y.  M.  C.  concert.  Honestly,  Kate,  I  detest  those 
semi-religious  affairs,  but  I  went  rather  than  offend, 
and  it  was  above  the  average.  First-class  music — 
a  whole  orches'ra  of  the  prettiest  girls  in  town,  and 
Professor  Perkins  witli  his  violin.  The  gem  of  the 
evening  was  Miss  Gildea's  theatricals.  I  laughed  till 
the  tears  ran  dow  n  my  face.    Everybody  laughed  and 


applauded  and  enjoyed.  The  acting  was  inimitable; 
everybody  was  delighted  and  Mrs.  Longdon,  who 
went  back  on  the  ladies  at  the  eleventh  hour,  was 
never  missed.  The  fact  has  been  demonstrated  that  an 
entertainment  can  be  a  success  without  the  aid  of  her 
surprising  genius.  Some  people  achieve  greatness, 
but  how  she  ever  became  famous  has  mystified  me, 
but  I  guess  it  was  owing  to  the  good  nature  and  lazi- 
ness of  the  other  ladies  who  were  willing  to  sacrifice 
the  honor  (?)  rather  than  endure  the  labors  uecessary 
to  climbiug  the  greasy  pole,  Society. 

I  am  going  to  attend  a  swell  reception  at  Mrs.  J. 
H.  Ruckers  to-night,  and  will  tell  you  about  it  next 
week.  Adieu,      Sappho's  Si  ccessor. 


We  Wm  pay  fifty  dollars  premium  for  the  most 
original  sketch  suitable  for  a  show  card  advertising 
our  business.    Competition  closes  December  15th. 

cartan,  McCarthy  &  CO, 


Manager — What  happened  to  the  mermaid  ? 
Attendant — She   fell  in  the  tank  and  was  nearly 

drowned.  —  Tmtk 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F\,  J 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 


FlflE  SILK  HANDKERCHIEFS 

FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS 


Our  entire  December  importation  now  on  exhibition. 
Mrny  novel  conceits  in  Ladies'  Fancy  Hemstitched,  Em- 
broidered, Handrun,  Open  work  and  Scalloped  Border 
I  landkerchiefs. 

Exceptional  values  in  Gents' Plain  Hemstitched,  Initialed 
Fast  Mack  Silk  Handkerchiefs  and  Mufflers. 


II  to  121  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 


I  CURE  FITS! 

When  1 837  cure  I  do  nut  mean  men-ly  to  atop  them 
'■  f  a  time  and  then  have  them  return  ajain.  I  me.-.n  a 
radical  cure.  I  have  made  the  d  ueane  of  FITS,  KPI- 
LKPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNKSS  a  luo-1  mg  study.  I 
*  arrant  my  rc-mudf  to  cure  tho  worst  ca.^es.  Because 
.1' tiers  have  failed  is  no  reason  for  not  now  receiving  a 
mre.  Send  at  once  for  a  tro-.tise  andaFmoB  >tt.eof 
my  infallible  remedy.  Give  Express  and  Po&t  Office. 
II.  G.  ROOT,  M.  Ci  183  Pearl  St..  N.  V 


THE    W  A V  K  . 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 

Dear  Wave  : — During  the  extraordinary  fine 
weather  of  the  past  week  I  have  noticed  several  of 
our  young  (as  well  as  old)  maidens  have  taken  advan- 
tage of  it,  either  in  the  shape  of  a  delicious  stroll  on 
unfrequented  paths,  or  may  be  in  some  remote  part  of 
the  country  driving  with  their  "best  young  man." 
Any  one  inclined  to  sentitnentalism  with  such  per- 
fect nights  would  find  it  hard  to  resist  a  maiden,  be 
she  fair.  We  are  all  anxiously  waiting  the  results.  I 
know  of  one  who  has  declared  his  love,  but  it's  a 
secret  just  now,  and  I  cannot  confide  in  you  at  pres- 
eut,  but  I  promise  it  will  surprise  many  of  our  local 
4i)0.  I  think  some  of  our  men  might  opeu  their 
hearts  and  take  us  out  occasionally.  The  girls  seem 
to  do  all  the  treating,  and  our  ^ocketbooks  are  get- 
ting slim  in  consequence  thereof.  Fond  papas  refuse 
to  replenish  them  with  gold,  so  what  are  we  to  do? 

Our  long-looked  for  party  at  Turner  Hall  is  now  a 
thing  of  the  past.  It  was  a  great  success  socially. 
The  supper  was  fair,  but  we  were  a  little  disappointed 
in  it,  as  we  expected  all  sorts  of  "  goodies."  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Gill  led  the  march  with  their  usual  grace  and 
elegance.  Miss  Phcebe  Brown  looked  attractive  and 
pretty.  Miss  Croutch  was  charming  as  usual.  As  for 
the  Misses  Deming  I  never  saw  them  look  better  as  they 
entered  the  room  with  the  air  of  princesses  of  the 
blood.  Mamie  should  always  wear  white,  it  is  more 
becoming  than  auything  else.  Among  the  other 
pretty  girls  that  received  quite  a  good  deal  of  atten- 
lion  may  be  mentioned  Lulu  Stitfens,  Effie  Clark. 
Helen  Lindly,  Adelaide  Upson,  and  Nellie  Siddons. 
How  thoughtful  some  one  was  to  think  of  putting 
looking-glasses  around  the  walls  of  the  ballroom, 
they  must  have  known  at  the  time  that  Dr.  Metcafe 
would  be  there.  It  was  really  amusing  to  watch  him 
(as  well  as  several  other  men)  gaze  into  them  at  every 
available  moment.  I  thought  that  vanity  was  con- 
fined to  the  gentler  sex,  but  I  see  I  was  vastly  mis- 
taken. 

Lately  I  took  a  walk  to  the  Governor's  office  on 
some  little  business,  and  while  there  met  Mr.  Swain 
and  our  old  beau  Douglass.  He  was  very  cordial, 
aud  my  heart  beat  more  rapidly  as  I  came  into  his 
attractive  presence.  I  askeer  him  why  he  had  not 
called  lately,  but  he  could  not  answer  me,  except 
with  a  smile  and  shrug  of  his  manly  shoulders.  If 
rumor  is  correct,  I  believe  we  are  to  see  little  of  him 
in  the  future,  as  mamma  is  with  him  now,  and  keeps 
him  home  at  nights. 

Not  having  much  to  do  last  night,  I  wandered  over 
to  the  Native  Daughters'  party  at  "  Pythian  Castle." 
I  was  agreeably  disappointed  in  the  pleasant  affair, 
and  the  young  ladies  of  the  Parlor  should  be  congrat- 
ulated on  the  success  they  made  of  the  entertainment. 

And  now,  dear  Wave,  I  will  have  to  bring  this 
short  epistle, to  a  hasty  close,  and  until  my  next  letter 
I  will  bid  you  an  revoir,  Mrs.  Grundy. 


A  SONG. 


BY  HU  MAXWELL. 


"  Softly  calling,"  sings  the  sailor, 
"  Whisper  low  the  wiuds  to  me 

As  they  come  with  gentle  welcome 
Calling  softly  o'er  the  sea." 

Aud  the  sailor  by  the  islands 

Of  the  southern  ocean  far, 
Lingers,  while  along  the  waters 

Trembles  faint  the  evening  star. 

Then  his  dreaming  lightly  wanders 

To  that  distant  haven  fair, 
Where  she  waits,  while  winds  are  playing 

With  her  sunny  golden  hair. 

And  he  hears  the  passing  whisper 
Of  the  winds  through  flower  and  tree 

And  he  sings  :  "Her  voice  is  calling, 
Calling  softly  o'er  the  sea." 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


The  pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary 
Stuart  Perfumery. 
For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


SPER  8<  CO.  •  •  STOCKTON  CAL  - 

SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE.  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goodyear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Goats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat . 

Goodyear  rubber  Company 


R.  II.  PHASE, 


A'.i  s  '  E 


S.  M.  RUN  YON,     )  ' 

577  and  r>79  MARKET  STREET, 

SAN  FBANCISCO. 
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CASH  ASS  U  TS 


2 
> 

2 
m 


$1,216,535.73 


L.  L.  BhOMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BEBlUNGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLEH,  Secretary        M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco- 


FIRE 


LION  I-IKK  INS.  CO., of  London 
Assets,  $4,7)2,747.   Commenced  In  Cat.  1873 

IM  I'KIUAI.  INS.  CO.,  »r  I. oiid. hi 
Assets.  810,190.319.  «  ommenced  in  CM.  !86jj 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL, 

<  \v||  ASSKTS, 


IIO.US.OOO.OO 

4.000,000.00 


K.  C,  MEDCRAFT. 

Sub-Munnc 


WE  SEXTON. 

Ma nag  ( 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOMf  ST  ■  S-  F. 


Fir  ■   I iixii  rii ii'  < 

Company 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Assets  .Inn.  1st,  1891 ,  $0,800,018.1 9 


RE-INSURERS  OF 

Antjlo-Neuada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  815  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  W. 
D.  E.  MILKS,  WM.  MAO  DONALD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1730. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 


Of  Londc 


Established  )t>  R 


Geo.  D.  Poknin,  Manager. 
'  409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


CEORCE  F,  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacromontoand  Montgomery  Bts.,  Ran  Franclsc  o 
PACIFIC  DKPABTMENT 


SUPERFLUOUS  flftlft  Op  the  Female  Faee  (Juaitrjjan  AftMncB Ik  gun  ♦Fire ♦Office 


Moles,  Warls,  etc.,  destroyed 
orever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed tiy  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Hook  and  Consultation  Krce. 
Call  on  or  address  the 

MEW  YOKK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

226  OEART  STREET  SAN  FRAN  CMC  ) 

Hours— 9  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i. 


Of  l-oiidim 
Established  A.  D  1X21 
I 'a  id -up  Capital     -     *  5,000/00 
Cash  A-sMk    -       -     ill. Ill  1.1115 


(if  London 
Established  A.  I).  1710 
Cash  Ass  ts     -       •     19  0M1.040 
Assets  In  America  -      SI ,MC.  I'M 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  c  n  i  Agent,  205  m  m:  SI.,  San  TiaDCISCO,  Cal. 

Connecticut  Ptrc  Insurance  («.  of  Hartford,  Conn. 
Queen  ii  ■  moot  Company  of  Liverpool.  Estabi'hd  1857 

Koynl  Exchnnire  Assurance  Co.  of  London,  [ncor'd  1720 

ROBT.  u l    K  9 ON,  Manager 

General  Offices,  City  Dept., 

401  Montgomery  Street  50'  Monlgomcry  Strcc 


THE  WAVE 


HOLIDAY  GOODS 

We  below  submit  a  few  examples  of  the  Irresis 
tible  Attractions  offered  throughout  our  Matchless 
Stock  of  Holiday  Goods,  and  in  presenting  them,  we 
cordially  invite  all  to  call  and  acquaint  themselves 
With  the  Marvelous  Values  offered  throughout  this 
Superb  Display,  which  comprises  an  endless  variety 
of  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Productions  in  the  Dry 
( ',oods  line  specially  selected  to  meet  the  demand  for 
I'seful  and  Acceptable  Holiday  Gifts. 

Silk  Umbrellas. 

High  Novelties  in  Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Silk 
1'mbrellas,  comprising  an  Immense  Variety  of  the 
Most  Artistic  Designs  iu  Handles  ever  seen  on  the 

Coast. 

Plush  and  Leather  Goods. 

Including  Albums,  Ladies'  and  (Vents'  Dressing 
Cases,  Odor  Ca^es.  Perfumery  Cases,  Work  Iloxes, 
Writing  Desks,  Purses,  Etc. 

Li  dies'  Silk  H '  irdk rch'efs. 

!n  White  and  Colored  Hemstitched  and  Em- 
broidered, including  all  the  Latest  Patterns. 

Perfumeries  and  Soaps. 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Colgate's  Soaps  and  Per- 
fumeries, Kirk's  Soaps,  Lazelle's  and  Lubin's  Per- 
fumeries, Pinaud's  Eau  de  Quinine,  Etc.,  which  we 
retail  at  25  to  30%  less  than  other  houses. 

Ribbons. 

Our  assortment  of  Ribbons  surpasses  anything 
ever  exhibited  iu  this  city.  It  comprises  the  Highest 
Novelties  for  Hats,  Bonnets  and  Fancy  Work,  all  on 
sale  at  Extremely  Low  Prices.  A  visit  to  this  depart- 
ment will  surprise  and  delight  even  the  most  exact- 
ing. 


Mail  orders  prompt- 
ly and  carefully  exe- 
cuted. Goods  deliv- 
ered fjee  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley, 
San  Rafael.  Tiburon, 
Sausalito,  Mill  Val- 
ley, Ross  Station. 
San  Qucntii:.  and 
ISlithedale. 


'  MURPHY  BUILDING, 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lbB6. 

The  DiuiuR-room  connected  with  ourestablishmcnt  offer* 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

EAGLESON'S 

fall -  Winter  Stoek 

UNDERWEAR, 
HOSIERY,  SHIRTS,  GLOVES, 

NECKWEAR,  ETC. 

JUST  COMPLETED. 


FIXE   GOODS    AT  POPULAR  PBIOJBS. 


748    &    760   MARKET  ST. 

BET.  KEARNY  AND  GRANT  AVE. 

KOHLER &  CHASE 

23,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR 

□  ECKER  Pianos 

brothers'*1  ■  1  inni/u 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  premium  and  policy  world  is  consumed  with 
tranquility  this  week.  Even  the  presence  of  three 
representatives  of  I'euusly vania  companies  d0es  not 
seem  to  provoke  much  interest.  No  one  appears  to 
care  about  anything  hut  balance  sheets.  Jt  is  a 
fact,  however,  that  the  location  of  the  companies  will 
not  iu  any  way  disturb  the  status  quo.  Neither  the 
Fire  Association  nor  the  Redding  belong  to  the  class 
of  corporations  that  carry  big  lines — whose  re-insur- 
ance contracts  enable  them  to  handle  large  risks. 
They  are  very  conservative,  slow-going,  cautious,  give 
their  agents  considerable  trouble  in  the  matter  of  cor- 
respondence, and  are  never  quite  happy  unless  a  pho 
tograph  and  an  inspector's  certificate  accompany  every 
risk  written.  The  Spring-Garden,  it  is  understood, 
yearns  lor  a  place  in  Ceasar  Berlhean's  agency,  being 
anxious  to  share  the  good  German  business  which  he 
controls,  with  the  New  York  Underwriters.  Among 
the  prominent  applicants  for  the  others  are  W.  J. 
Calliugham  and  Geo.  G.  Dornin,  who  wants  another 
company  with  the  National.  Of  course  there  are  a 
horde  of  others,  but  the  chances  are  that  the  compa- 
nies will  go  to  one  of  the  alxsve. 

*  *  * 

The  alleged  deal  of  the  State  Investment  continues 
as  much  of  a  mystery  as  ever.  He  who  will  come 
along  and  reveal  the  state  of  affairs  in  the  Brander 
Company  will  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  a  benefac- 
tor on  California  Street,  inasmuch  as  every  general 
agent  has  exhausted  his  stock  of  surmises,  and  not  a 
soul  is  any  the  wiser.  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  President  Brander.  who  is  a  very  remarkable  per- 
son when  you  know  him,  is  playing  a  waiting  game. 
By  adopting  an  inscrutable  air,  and  dealing  out 
ambiguous  answers,  he  has  given  currency  to  the  vari- 
ous rumors,  and  advertised  the  fact  that  the  highest 
bidder  can  have  the  company.  I  am  afraid  the  syndi- 
cate of  Kastern  capitalists  negotiating  for  its  purchase 
is  an  offspring  of  the  Brainier  imagination.  However, 
I  am  long  passed  being  surprised,  and  if  some  con- 
cern did  assume  the  risks  of  the  State  Investment,  I 
would  onlv  sav  with  Pnck,  "  What  fools  these  mortals 
be." 

The  underwriting  situation  in  Washington  presents 
many  opportunities  for  admiring  inspection.  About 
the  time  the  territory  graduated  into  statehood,  there 
were  organized  a  variety  of  insurance  companies  — 
the  Cascades,  the  West  Coast,  the  Home,  and  some 
more.  Of  course,  in  the  earlier  stages  of  even  an 
underwriting  career,  it  is  disagreeable  to  have  one's 
risks  all  realized.  This  is  about  what  happened  in 
Washington.  The  Seattle  conflagration  proved  a  sad 
calamity — it  deprived  them  at  one  fell  swoop  of 
capital,  assets,  everything.  Since  then  thev  have 
been  trying  to  recover.  The  West  Coast  gave  up  the 
effort  and  is  now7  in  the  hands  of  a  receiver  who  is 
anxious  to  know  for  what  he  was  appointed,  as  there 
are  no  assets  apparent  or  discoverable.  The  Cascades, 
rumor  has  it,  is  anxious  to  reinsure,  and  pass  into 
the  drear  beyond,  and  the  Home  is  said  to  be  in  a 
similar  predicament,  accepting  risks  with  more  gener- 
osity than  prudence.  There  seems  to  be  a  feeling 
among  insurers  in  favor  of  exercising  great  discrimi- 
nation in  regard  to  companies,  and  for  small  corpora- 
tions the  grass  is  very  short. 

There  is  a  rumor  that  the  Oregon  is  about  to  give 
up  its  underwriting  attempt  and  merge  its  identity 
into  some  other  company  after  the  fashion  of  the 
Columbia. 

Robert  Dickson's  new  office,  011  the  corner  of 
Montgomery  and  California  Streets,  is  certainly  one 
of  the  most  comfortably  fitted  up  and  most  com- 
modious in  town.  He  occupies  the  premises  wherein 
the  real  estate  business  of  Madison  &  Burke  was  so 
long  located  and  has  arranged  them  to  answer  the  re- 
quirements of  the  Royal  Exchange,  Oueeu  and  Con- 
necticut— that  is,  the  out  of  town  business  of  these 
concerns,  the  City  Agency  being  still  located  in  the 
office  corner  of  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Streets. 
In  these  new  quarters,  Mr.  Dickson  has  every  con- 
venience; the  desk  and  counters  are  in  cherry  and 
present  an  appearance  that  is  both  neat  and  orna- 
mental. 

*  *  * 

The  Western,  of  Toronto,  has  re-located  at  423 
California  Street  in  the  office  recently  vacated  by  the 
Southern  California.  The  interior  has  been  re-deco- 
rated and  re-arranged,  and  everything  is  in  excellent 
shape.  The  Western  has  opened  a  marine  depart- 
ment which  Mr.  V.  S.  Butler,  so  long  conuected  with 
the  Union,  one  of  the  most  competent  men  iu  town, 
has  been  given  charge  of.  LOCAI,. 


Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's.  1  2S  Post  Street. 


Deposits  Received  laSums  from  $1,00  upwards. 


CALIFORNIA.   *  H* 


if 


H?      *  CALIFORNIA.   '  ^ 

BANK! 


Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Viinh   *n.».»,a:i3.3.1 

Subject  to  <  all.    UOO.OUU.O? 

Interest  per  annum  t  .>..">£:<  TKKJI  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  .years :  /  4.GO  .  OUI>  I  \  Alt  V  Deposits 
IXTEKEST  is  oreilited  twice  a  year,  and  If  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
It.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  AVatorheuNe, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President 

Man  Franciaro,  California,  July  1, 1M91. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extfa  Dry, 

Tlie    Perfection    of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co. 

San  FHaKCisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH,    RUSSIAN-STEAM.  SDLPHl'K, 
F.I.KCTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 

of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  ?60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  Quiet  Home 


Centrally  Loceted 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 


EOOPSB,  Maa*g«r 


-HrTHE  IDEAL  COFFEE  POTir- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  JEN    BROS.,  GROCERS 

21    STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  TABLE 


13  OUR  SPECIALTY 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


*       SAN  PRANCISCO 


T  M  K    WAV  J  :  • 


IQ 


City  911  Paris 


-OF- 


GREAT  DISPLAY  OF 

Fall  floYBitles 


in  all  ih:l*ak r>i i:\rs 

NEW  SILKS, 

WOOLENS, 

LACES, 

  FANS, 

CLOAKS, 
  ETC. 


c 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  GEARY  ST. 

and  GRANT  AVE. 

Paris,  G.  VERDIER.  8an  Francis.cn,  A  FUSEXOT. 


Highland  _  Evaporated 

^t*  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  December  2d.  Dear  Wave:  -If  [top 
had  not  been  compelled  to  mail  its  letter  so  early  last 
week  it  would  have  giving  a  glowing  account  of  the 
excursion  to  "  two  miles  below  Pollasky,"  to  which 
the  "  whole  city  "  went  to  honor  the  greatest  of  rail- 
road magnates,  Mr.  "  Kgo  "  l'ollasky.  Mr.  I"s  road 
is  not  as  long  as  Jay  Gould's,  but  being  just  as  broad 
entitles  him  to  more  ]>raise  and  flattery,  a  surfeit  of 
which  he  carried  with  him  to  the  Kast,  where  busi- 
ness and  his  wife's  illness  call  him.  Do  the  delicate 
and  tender  fair  sex  still  worship  at  his  shrine  after 
having  to  tramp  a  couple  of  miles  through  sand  and 
nearly  starving  to  death  beside  ? 

Though  the  attendance  was  small  and  somewhat 
"mixed''  Imp  had  a  "wide"  time  at  the  Driving 
Club's  ball,  which  seemed,  until  supper  time,  like  an 
'Scj-'cjo  informal.  The  supper  was  fine  and  could  not 
hare  tasted  better  had  we  seen  the  mtnn — iu  French — 
that  Saladin  made  for  the  occasion. 

A  word  of  advice  to  amateurs  may  not  be  out  of 
place,  so  Imp  suggests  that  fifty  cents  is  sufficient  to 
charge  for  admission  to  amateur  performances,  and 
will  draw  a  larger  crowd  besides.  Our  people  are 
ever  ready  to  encourage  local  talent  when  not  com- 
pelled to  be  bored  and  pay  a  dollar  for  the  privilege. 

Canls  are  out  for  a  progressive  euchre  at  the 
Phillips'  on  Thursday  night.  Jack  says  that  means  a 
"swell  "  affair  as  the  F's  are  experienced  entertainers 
and  invite  only  those  "  in  the  swim." 

Friday  night  the  Unity  Society  give  another  enter- 
tainment and  dance,  and  the  little  clique  will  con- 
gregate in  the  corner  and  have  a  good  time  as  usual. 
The  "  juveuiles,''who  are  "  iu  it,"  are  the  most  enthusi- 
astic and  regular  attendants. 

Rumor's  are  afloat  concerning  Xmas  presents  (hat 
may  lead  to  matters  matrimonial.  You'll  here  more 
about  it  later  from  Imp. 

CHARMING  BELVEDERE. 


The  splendid 
days  has  made 
the    rose.  It 
already  arrived 
Before  another 


—THE— 

MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TCLCPHONC  2306 

SupplicsWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatiuecTcas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  aud  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


weather  of  the  past  few 
Belvedere  to  blossom  like 
seems  as  if  Spring  had 
in  that  charming  peninsula, 
year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  iu  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 
the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
laud  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low.  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


GOOD-BYE. 

Our  two  roads  part  to  day, 
Here  must  we  turn  away. 
Dear  friend — good-bye— 
A  smile, 
A  sigh, 
Good-bye! 

As  leaves  together  blown 
Are  once  more  sent  to  roam 
We  part — good-bye — 
A  smile, 
A  sigh, 
Good-bye! 

Into  each  history 
Filters  new  mystery 
We  drift — good  bye — 
A  smile, 
A  sigh. 
Good-bye! 

— /.  .S'.,  iu  Truth. 


When  a  man  gets  drunk  he  cannot  keep 
His  purposes,  but  tells  them  all. 

Which  goes  to  prove  that  secrets  deep 
You  can't'preservi-  in  alcohol. 

-  -  Chit  910  lie}  alii. 


STYLW  NOVELTIES  ayf- 

ENGLISH  TOP-CO  tTv, 

■ENGLISH  DRIVING-*  O  ITS, 

ENGLISH  OVKItCOATS, 

LOUIS  XV.  COATS, 

<'  1 1  KSTEK  FIELDS, 
KEEFEKS. 

Our  stock  is  the  largest1  and  most  complete  in  every  par- 
ticular, and  comprises  all  above  styles,  lined  or  uulined,  plain 
01  trimmed  with  any  of  the  following  furs  : 

BEAVER,   STONE-MARTEN,    MINK,  SKUNK, 
OTTKIt,    SEAL.  SABLE. 

ALL  CAREFULLY   SELECTED  FURS. 

PR  ATI TXTCSr  BR'S 

The  Largest  and  Leading  Cloak  House 

Occupying  entire  building  of  three  floors. 

103  Koarny  Stroot,  S.  JP. 


DIRECT 
FROM 


ART 


EUROPEAN 


An  Assortment  not  to  he  Found  in  anv 
Other  Establishment  Suitable 
for  Gifts. 

 :o:  

A  NUMBER  OK  NKW  PAINTINGS  AND  AQUAR- 
ELLES JUST  ADDED  TO  OUR  COLLECTION. 
 :o:  

VISITORS  WELCOME. 


S.  §  G.  GUMP,    581  (Wet  Street 

OPEN  EVENINCS. 

SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Ornnt 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  3s,,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Com  111  utation  Ticket  for  I  lair  Cutting.  $3.00  worth  for  f  2. so. 
Open  Sundays  Irom  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Man  Dn  nig 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  caic.  Manufacturer*  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


CONSUMPTION. 

1  havo  a  pQBtfft  romedy  for  the  n*»ovo  disoane;  byi'a 
xifo  thousand*  of  ca«*r*  of  tho  worst  kind  and  oflODfl 
n'.iniliiiit  !rivn  b<**-ii  cnrpil.  Ind^d  bo  Ftronjc  in  my  faith 
in  its  •IBoacj'a  Uut  I  Will  Mpd  two  bottles  frex,  with 
a  VALUABLE  TIlttATISK  on  this  dlaeaMlOUir  mf- 
ferur  who  will  aond  mothuir  Ks ;  r< -M-mml  1'.  O.  oddru*H. 
T.  A.  ilmn*  i>l.  Oh  1*3  Pearl  St.,  N.  tf. 


2o  THE  WAVE. 


7-KEARNY  8T.-7 

NO   MORE  RIPPiNC! 

THE  IMPROVED 

P.  CKNTEMERI  &  CO. 

■  KID  GLOVES  - 

PERFECTION  OF  FIT! 


BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 


\ll  Gloves  liiandid  with  Trade  Mark. 
.SOI-I)  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  ONLY  AT 

*Y  Kearny  Street-  "7 

Opposite  the  Curomlole  BaUding. 


WILL  e.  Ron 


WM.  8.  TEVIS 


Tevis  &  Fisher, 


Real  Estate  Agents 

14  POST  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  aud  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  >»d- 
furuished  bouses,  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  desires  of  clients  ueklaK  permanent  bomes  or  temi  orary  resi- 
dences. Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  T.r  pur- 
chasing discriminated  either  City  or  Country  property  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  sub-divided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

Ukfkke  cks:  Geo  C  Pen-ins,  of  Goodall,  Perkins  *  Co.;  Win. 
Alvord.  of  Dank  of  Cali'oruia;  1.  Gottig,  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society;  Lovell  White  of  S.  F.  Savings  Union;  living  M. 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works:  S.  C.  Bigelow,  of  Savings  and  Loan 
Society;  Hobt.  J  Tobiu,  of  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Fargo  Si  Co.;  W.  F.  Goad;  J.  B.  Uaggiu. 


THE 


New  York 


Purveyor 


EMILE  CUS1N 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  205i 

THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOGDS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

H I RSCH,  KAH  N  &C  0. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Ccticc's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  :  Palace 

N-  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

«      a  =*=  —  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Kome  Harris 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave: — The  social  world  is  busy — too  busy 
for  poor  little  Prou-Frou,  who  is  overwhehueil  with 
the  round  of  gayety,  into  which  she  has  too  willingly 
become  engulfed.  Aside  from  the  proverbial  Thanks- 
giving turkey,  of  which  I  partook  at  a  swell  dinner 
party  on  Jackson  Street,  we  had  the  Chabot-Knight 
reception  on  Tuesday,  a  charity  affair  at  the  Watt's 
residence  on  Friday  evening,  and  then  those  dolls  for 
the  Tribune's  poor  are  keeping  every  spare  moment  oc- 
cupied. Handsome  Hilly  Bond  has  inveigled  me  into 
dressing  more  than  a  dozen,  and  for  the  last  week 
my  dreams  have  been  of  dolls,  dolls,  and  Hilly  (the  dear 
boy),  I  must  confess,  has  as  often  been  a  disturbing 
element.  For  the  next  two  weeks  we  girls  are  going 
to  meet  at  our  different  homes  for  the  purpose  of  dis- 
playing our  talent  as  modistes  for  dolls,  and  not  a 
word  of  gossip  will  we  utter. 

Mamma  attended  the  Chabot-Knight  afternoon  re- 
ception with  the  other  married  dames  aud  distant 
friends.  She  says  the  music,  refreshments,  and  deco- 
rations were  superb,  but  she  never  saw  so  many 
dovvdily-attired  matrons  in  all  her  life;  even  our  most 
attractive  friends  wore  their  most  unattractive  street 
gowns,  old  gloves  as  well  as  soiled  ones,  and  no  style 
at  all.  One  feature  that  struck  mamma  as  absurd, 
was  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Chabot,  Httie,  and  Mae  Burn- 
ham,  who  assisted  in  receiving  the  guests,  all  wore 
black  lace  gowns,  and  the  most  dreadful  accident 
happened  to  the  friend  with  whom  mamma  went. 
The  dear  woman  wore  a  gorgeous  black  velvet,  and 
had  the  misfortune  to  upset  her  ice  cream  in  her  lap. 
Mamma  says  she  is  never  again  going  with  anyone  so 
awkward,  for  it  was  horribly  embarrassing.  Everyone 
looked  on  with  sympathy  and  a  snicker;  but  what  a 
change  came  with  the  night,  when  all  the  butterflies, 
in  their  most  attractive  gowns,  graced  the  scene  and 
expectantly  awaited  the  arrival  of  some  fairv  prince; 
but  he  came  not,  nor  will  he  ever  come  to  the  girl  who 
awaits  him  here.  .Such  articles  are  only  captured  by 
the  girls  who  have  the  courage  to  seek  them  else- 
where. 

The  majority  of  our  "broilers"  are  becoming 
gloriously  blasl.  They  seem  to  take  pleasure  in 
ornamenting  the  walls— "  Too  deuced  crowded  to 
dance  in  a  house  without  a  hall,  you  know."  Really, 
they  were  about  right,  for  the  "  crush  "  was  terrible, 
but  for  all  that,  we  hail  a  jolly  good  time — one  always 
does  at  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot's.  She  is  a  charming 
hostess,  and  Ivttie  is  as  piquant,  as  gay,  as  fascinating, 
as  of  old,  when  she  hadn't  the  cares  of  wifehood  aud 
motherhood.  The  boys,  too,  are  just  as  fond  of 
her  as  ever,  even  though  they  do  envy  Rob  Knight 
the  good  fortune  that  won  for  him  such  a  prize.  He 
takes  it  all  most  gracefully,  but  is  just  a  little  patron- 
izing at  times.  All  of  Kttie's  old  admirers,  with  the 
exception  of  Alec,  were  in  attendance.  Wonder  why 
he  didn't  show  up  ?  Mrs.  Chabot  has  an  admirable 
trait  that  few  of  our  hostesses  possess — she  makes 
no  distinction  between  her  guests;  she  is  equally  at- 
tentive to  all.  Susie  Bennet  Acher  in  her  wedding 
gown,  and  with  her  handsome  husband,  was  the 
picture  of  happiness,  while  another  couple,  but  re- 
cently married,  were  the  impersonation  of  wedded 
misery. 

The  Watt  musicale  for  charity  was  more  than  a 
success,  as  they  took  in  $500,  but  the  boys  are  get- 
ting wary  on  the  subject  of  charity.  Don't  think 
that  we  will  be  able  to  get  them  to  many  more  such 
gatherings.  The  Hutchinson  Mandolin  Club  has  at 
last  immortalized  itself— can't  say  very  much  about 
their  playing,  as  the  crowd  chatted  every  moment, 
but  the  members  did  look  so  delightfully  pretty  that 
it  was  impossible  to  listen. 

Susie,  figured  last  week  as  a  heroine,  but  I  can't  say 
that  I  envy  her  the  gallants  who  fought  for  he- 
Harry  is  a  youth  who  cares  for  nothing  but  horses 
and  has  no  higher  ambition  than  to  be  a  jockey, 
while  the  other,  to  whom  she  has  become  engaged,  is 
an  arrant  coward, or  he  would  never  have  struck  a  man 
in  the  dark.  Her  father  would  be  wise  to  lock  her  in 
a  convent  and  keep  her  there  until  old  enough  to 
know  a  gentleman  when  she  sees  one. 

Why  did  you  tease  me  to  make  that  disclosure  last 
week,  dear?  The  saintly  Athenians  are  wild  with 
rage.  They  say  that  Tom  prevaricated,  and  I  fear  that 
my  time  is  short,  for  discovery  now  would  mean 
social  extinction,  but,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  can't  see 
what  they  are  kicking  about.  I  didn't  say  that  they 
gambled — didn't  even  insinuate  such  a  thing — some 
of  them  had  better  learn  to  read.  Even  the  man 
they  call  "Scotch  Mac  "  is  after  me  with  a  detective, 
so,  doubtless,  by  next  week  you  will  have  to  lament 
the  untimely  death  of  Froc-Frou. 


"Held  by  the  Ew 

 POR  THE  BBNFtFIT  ok  

pabiola  Trairjirjci  Jef/OOl  /nssocja  trior) 

»**  OaKlarpd  C^tral  pre*;  KjOdere^arter) 

Oakland  Theatre,  Wednesday  Evening,  Dee.  16th 

 BY  

The  Charity  Company,  Composed  of  Principal  Members 
of  "Jackson  Street  Minstrels"  and  the 
"  Damon  and  Pythias  Company." 


ADMISSION,  -   ONE  DOLLAR 

Tickets  can  be  secured  from  the  lady  manage! "S  of  ihe  Patriot* 
Training  School  Association  and  the  Contra!  Free  Kindergarten;  aUo 
from  the  secretaries  of  the  Athenian  and  Reliance  Clubs. 
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STEIN  WAY  GJ^1 
&S0HS.  Webstpea8e 

*BrAUfYortON(PACKARD+ORUANS 

STEINWAY  +  HALL 

Matthias   Gray  Company 
200  and  208  POST  STREET 


ALL— 

usic  and  Book 


fl.S.  Bridge &<?o. 


fflERCHANT  «  TAILORS 


Ut-SUiirs 
Opp.  Palace  Hotel 


622  Market  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  imported  ware.       Shikts  to  Orukr  a  SrEitALTv 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
ages.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNE,  Jr., 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 


The  very  latest  novelty  in  perfumes  is 
Greenbauni's,  128  Post  Street. 


Amo." 


SEARBY'S  PECTORAL  BALSAM 

 —  D 

Of  Wild  Chervil  and  Tolu. 

This  is  :i  «ood  expectorant,  airing  speedy  relief  in  all  ordinary 
Colds,  and  in  Chronic  Coughs,  Bronchitis,  Ktc. 

Searby,  Zellin  &  Co.,  Druggists,  809  M*£?f££tUa. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtunding  of  sensi- 
tived  eutiue,''  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
excavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
■ontrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
bsen  a  revelation. 

Man}-  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pa:n.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  davs  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  n8'/z 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


lloir  >n  Trawl  to  it ntl  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  * 

bp  he 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4  DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 


SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASIA  ROUTE 


Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manage* 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass  Agent 


Maison  Doree 

8  /  7  K  /; .  t  R  \  p  st a  1: /: T 

San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

Lnnito,  Dinners,  Parlies  and  Suppers 


Served  to  private  boutes  a  specialty,  with  the  beat  and  latest 

references,  at  reasonable  r«tes  Waiter*  furnished .  1'lease 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Glassware, 
Linen,  Silverware,  etc. 

:  Telephone  i   


TJHE  •  eObOhllAb 

3.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   JUST  COMPLETED 

STRICTLY   nuvi-ri.Ass   I  \MII.Y  HOTEL 
in  ALL  n>  \  ri-oi  s  tm  i:\tn 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
fTlRS.  S.  B    JOHNSOfJ,  manager- 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
6ame  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loana 
bade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 
David  F&rquliarson,  I'res      Vernon  Cnmjibell,  Sec'y. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

 -ol  5o"^  

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

.^PRINTING  ^SI- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


TT^e  fcvemno,  Post 

Everuoq  N^wspap^r 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway. 

San  Francisco  to  S;m  Rafael. 

WOK  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:40  A.  M.;   «::«),  5.00,  0.20  r.  m. 

Saturdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  1:50  p,  m. 

Si shays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  2:0  ',  5:00,  fl:15  r.  H. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

YVbbk  Days— 0:25,  7:55,  9:30  a.  m.;  12:46,  3:40,  6:05  p.  U. 
SATUBDAY8  only — An  extra  trip  at  0:30  r.  M. 
Sindavs— 8:10,9:40  a.  m.;  12:15,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Krau- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  29, 1891. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Day« 

Sun- 
days 

DUeTINATION. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  in 
3  30  p  hi 
5:00  p  in 

H:00  a  in 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  IU 

l'etaltuna  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  in 
C:05)i  m 
7:25  pm 

H:50  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3  30  pm 

s  .00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Clovcrdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
8:10  p  m 

t  in  .i  m 

8:00  a  in 

lloplnnd  and  Ukiah. 

7:25  p  m 

0:10  pm 

7  |n  i  DO 
3:30  p  111 

n  nil  ,i  in 

(;uerne\ille. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
8:10  p  in 

;  |n  g  iii 
5:ii0  i>  in 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  in 

Sonoma  and  olen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  in 

0:06  pm 

B:80  a  m 
0:10  pm 

7  III  a  in 

3:311  p  in 

M  OO  a  in 
5:00  pill 

SefeMtopol, 

10:40  a  in 
8:06  pm 

1.1:30  a  m 

0:10  p  m 

OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.   -   -   Opp.  New  California  Tneatre 

Finest  Oyster  anil  Cold  Loci  Parlors 

ON    THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Soto  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCIIIJTZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  IMlsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-lnch;  In  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 


Atoo,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Docks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  P»ciflc  Co»at  Sole  Agents 


Maison  -;'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,    Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

ULEI'HONE    NO.  IO88 


FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TELOTWOW  No.  V74 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-5—  STAIMMi  AM)  NAIIItW.  rTOOD  I  I  M  Ml  I  M.  -J- 

Tinting  and  FfBscoing 


310  STOCKTON  ST.. 


S.VN  FRANCISCO 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS. 

Upon  Topics  '<(  I  li«'  11  ost  I  nt  crest  to  you  iv  111  prove  the 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  +  TO  +  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  adv. 
225        11         "    10.00     "  450        "         11    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  f-to.oo  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order 

Communication!  mid  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CI.KMKNS  NKWS  AdHNCY,  S.  F.,  0*1. 

P.  O.  BOX  2J7Q. 


BOItfiSSTELL.  &  GO. 

IMPORTERS  ANT)  DKAI.RRfl  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kind» 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 


401-403  SAME  ST.. 


Cor.  Sacramento,  s.  r. 


BEAMISH'S 

Nucleus  Building 

IflflRKET  ST.,  Cor.  Third  St.    -    -    SflN  FRANCISCO 


The  largestand  most  complete  stock  GENTbEODEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


EARTH 


But  it  makes  little  difference  to  us,  excepting  that  we  might  he  prejudiced  to  our 
favorite  color.    The  fact  remains  that  SUNNY  SIDE  HAS  WON — won 
the  favor  of  the  San  Francisco  public  as  a  place  for  homes  or  investment  of  merit  _  A  f 
—true  merit.    Therefore  its  success,  for  true  merit  never  lacks  success!  .  T  IV I 


Sunny  Side  Lam.  Co.,  646  Market  St.    Office  with  Jas.  P.  k  E.  A:very  McCarthy 


D^E/T|BEF{  i2tl7 


ttiifetsvO  aaailgsVl  . 

■-)M    ,.Dt3  ,  OJO   „  -ii 


ETATi: 


prie^  10  <3^ts 

V  JiBtg  9f!j  III 

noO  f  us  b9jio'jmT  . 
>0  9tT   I  Bijx3  bin 


gypippf  mre  fj h  twin 


Our  Q^rist/r\as  |\lumb^r. 


Office  of  'THE  WAYK." 

The  Public  : 

lirs  (did  Gentlemen — Your  attention  is  respectfully 


culled  to  the  fact  that 

•  THE   WAGE'S"  CHJBISTMAS  NUMBEK 

will  be  an^ftchievemefit  in  local  journalism.  The  Literary 
Artistir  Features  of  this  issue  will  be  the  finest  ever 
seen  in  a  paper  on  the  Pacific.  Among  the  writers  who 
have  been  kind  enough  to  contribute  are  Ambrose  BukCE, 
Arthi  r ■  McKwbn,  Harry  Biqelow,  .John  Wwer.  ( 'iiknky. 
Fkank  Norkis,  Fx-Skxatok  Lynch,  and  others.  The 
stories  hy  these;  writers  will  be  illustrated  by  tlie  best 
artists  in  the  city.  The  Supplements  will  consist  of  a 
splendid    half-tone    plate  of   Mt.   Shasta    in   two  colors, 

portraits  of  Society  belles  -suitable  Tor  framing;  pictures 
of  Club  Presidents,  plates  of  California  scenery,  views 
in  Chinatown.  Missions  of  California,  etc.,  etc. 

The  Christmas  number  of  "THE  WAVE"  will  be 
printed  on  the  finest  of  super-calendered  paper,  and. 
with  a  beautiful  cover,  will  be  the  handsomest  paper 
ever  offered  to  the  public. 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 


SUJVIMER 


THE  •••  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.  No.  32. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  KaTz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  December  12,  1891. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 


The  readers  of  The  Wave  are  assured  that 
the  preparations  being  made  for  the  Christmas 
issue  of  this  journal  will  insure  a  holiday  num- 
ber of  a  character  and  value  never  equaled  by 
any  local  paper.  The  best  story  writers  in  the 
city  have  been  engaged  to  contribute,  and  a  liter- 
ary feast  will  be  prepared  that  will  tempt  the 
most  epicurean  tastes.  Ambrose  Bierce  will 
contribute  a  weird,  strange  story,  in  whose  tell- 
ing he  proves  himself  a  master;  Arthur  McEwen 
will  write  a  Califomian  tale  in  his  ini?nitable 
way;  Ex-Senator  Lynch,  Harry  Bigelow, 
Frank  Norris,  and  other  well  and  favorably 
known  writers  will  be  represented  bv  worthy 
efforts.  The  stories  will  be  illustrated  by  the 
best  artists  in  the  city.  John  Vance  Cheney 
and  others  of  tlie  gentle  poets  will  woo  >  the 
muse  for  the  benefit  of  The  Wave's  many 
readers. 

The  artistic  features  will  be  the  best  ever  seen 
in  a  Coast  journal;  the  cover  is  a  delicate  and 
dainty  design  in  black,  gold,  and  gray;  the  chief 
supplement  is  a  magnificent  picture  of  Mt. 
Shasta  {well  worth  preserving  and  framing), 
done  by  the  half-lone  process  and  printed  in 
two  colors;  pictures  of  Chinatown  that  have 
never  been  reproduced;  scenes  in  California  that 
have  escaped  the  Argus  eye  of  the  amateur  photo- 
grapher; portraits  of  well-known  Society  people, 
and  of  representative  businessmen,  and  a  hun- 
dred and  one  other  features  will  make '  The 
Wave's  Christmas  number  the  finest  that  has 
ever  been  issued  on  the  Coast. 


San  Francisco,  December  12,  1891. 


SPLASHES. 


After  all,  the  Fair  mansion  on  Pine 
Street  is  likely  to  pass  out  of  the  possession  of 
the  family,  that  is,  if  Mrs.  Oelrichs  can  get 
her  price  for  it.  I  hear  that  she  will  come  out 
here  in  the  spring  to  make  arrangements  for 
the  sale,  and  remove  many  of  the  articles  that 
are  dear  to  herself  and  her  sister  because  of 
association.  Already  there  are  signs  of  the 
absence  of  an  overseer  in  the  condition  of  the 
outhouses,  but  unless  J.  W.  Mackay  steps  in 
and  orders  the  necessary  repairs,  nothing  will 
be  done  to  restore  the  property  to  its  former 
state. 

*  *  * 

I  was  of  the  opinion  that  the  old  servants, 
who  had  been  in  the  family  for  years,  were  to 
be  retained  as  sort  of  pensioners  on  the  estate 
or  on  the  bounty  of  some  of  the  chief  bene- 
ficiaries. This,  I  am  told,  is  an  error.  Tt  is 
probable  that  all,  or  nearly  all,  will' be  dis- 
charged, and  that  just  enough  to  keep  the 
house  from  falling  to  decay  will  be  engaged. 
The  horses  and  carriages  will  be  disposed  of, 
and  the  retainers  in  this  branch  of  the  service 
will  follow. 

*  *  * 

It  is  just  possible  that  Senator  Fair  may 
purchase  the  property.  He  has  always  had  a 
fondness  for  the  house,  and  as  the  place  would 
probably  go  to  him  at  a  reasonable  figure,  it 
would  be  an  excellent  investment,  even  as  a 
speculation.  He  will  not  remain  in  New7  York 
for  any  length  of  time,  and  when  he  comes 
back  the  changes  I  have  indicated  will  be 
made,  if  they  have  not  gone  into  effect  before. 
Miss  Fair  will  come  to  the  Coast  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Mr.  Oelrichs,  Jr.,  but  their 
visit  will  not  be  of  long  duration. 

*  *  * 

Among  distinguished  residents  of  San  Fran- 
cisco is  Lord  Digby.  He  appears  to  have 
become  enamored  of  California  in  general  and 
San  Francisco  in  particular,  inasmuch  as  he 
has  been  in  town  for  some  weeks,  and  indi- 
cates an  intention  of  staying  some  time.  He 
is  to  be  met  with  at  the  Pacific-Union  Club, 
where  he  is  stopping.  Among  his  accom- 
plishments is  that  of  playing  a  rather  neat 
game  of  billiards,  and  a  decidedly  clever  hand 
at  whist.  I  have  been  asked  why  he  is  here 
so  long,  but  am  unable  to  answer,  save  to  sug- 
gest that  Lord  Digby  would  be  the  best 
authority. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Swan,  a  wealthy  young  Englishman,  a 
nephew  of  the  Marquis  of  Abergavenny,  is  in 
town  attending  to  some  business  interests  he 
has  here.  Since  his  last  visit,  Mr.  .Swan  has 
become  a  Benedict.  He  was  groomsman  for 
Sir  Edward  Frankland,  who  married  a  New 
York  Society  belle  recently, and  fell  in  love  with 
the  bride's  maid  of  honor,  a  Oeorgia  girl, 
exceedingly  beautiful,  whose  fragile  loveliness 
attracted  him  irresistibly.  She  was  an  invalid, 
but  they  were  married  some  little  while  ago, 
and  I  believe  there  are  now  strong  hopes  of 
Mrs.  Swan  regaining  her  health.  Mr.  Rich- 
.arjd  Tobin  is  doing  the  honors  for.  .Mr.  Swan. 
:  x4.    -    »•••*;-*•*'  j>\-j*+ 

The  lowly  militiaman  has  long  been  the 


10  Cents 


butt  of  regular  army  jokers,  who  have  the 
same  high  regard  for  him  that  a  professional 
newspaperman  has  for  the  amateur  journalist. 
In  the  navy  he  is  looked  on  as  something 
much  lower  than  the  angels,  and  of  much  less 
use.  An  interview  that  Commander  Glass 
had  with  a  carpet  soldier  brings  these  points 
to  my  memory.  It  seems  the  militiaman  was 
visiting  the  "Jamestown,"  and  as  he  was  about 
to  leave  he  turned  in  the  gangway  and  said  : 
"  Commander,  you  haven't  treated  me  fairly." 

*  *  * 

People  who  know  Glass,  know  he  always 
does  treat  his  visitors  fairly,  and  they  can 
imagine  how  he  looked  at  the  complainant. 

"Why,  sir,  what  have  I  done?" 

"  Well,  you  know,  I'm  a  military  man  my- 
self," was  the  answer,  "and  I  expected  a 
salute." 

"A  salute!    You  wanted  the  guns  fired  ?" 
"  Yes,  sir  ;  I  have  rank  as  a  commissioned 
officer." 

"  In  what  regiment  ?" 

"  In  the  State  militia  ;  I  am  a  lieutenant." 

"  How  much  of  a  salute  do  you  think  you 
should  get?" 

"Well,  I  don't  know.  I'll  leave  that  to 
you." 

"  Gunner!"  cried  Commander  Glass  ;  "  snap 
a  blank  cartridge." 

*  *  * 

The  hint  that  I  gave  of  an  engagement 
between  Miss  Florence  Blythe  and  a  youth  of 
great  moral  and  intellectual  worth,  stirred  up 
much  comment,  and  caused  an  effervescence 
in  the  local  columns  of  two  of  my  valued 
contemporaries.  A  large  number  of  people 
appeared  very  much  surprised  that  the  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  Blythe  should  betray  matrimonial 
instincts  at  her  age,  and  grave  doubt  was  cast 
on  the  story  by  the  father  of  the  prospective 
bridgegroom,  a  thoroughly  respectable  and 
trustworthy  shoemaker.  This  gentlemen 
positively  denied  that  his  son  was  engaged  to 
Miss  Blythe;  if  there  had  been  any  truth  in 
the  rumor  he  (the  father)  would  have  heard 
of  it,  as  his  son  had  "never  done  anything 
underhanded." 

*  *  * 

.Underhanded!  Indeed!  The  father  of  that 
young  man  has  taken  leave  of  his  last,  or  he 
would  not  say  that  winning  a  pretty  member 
of  the  high  and  honorable  order  of  million- 
airesses was  underhanded.  In  my  estimation, 
this  is,  next  to  honesty,  the  best  policy.  If 
charming  heiresses  were  as  plentiful  as  mis- 
tletoe boughs  in  old  maid's  houses  on  Christ- 
mas, it  would  be  a  different  thing,  and  there 
might  be  a  suspicion  of  jobbery  about  the 
victim.  But  with  the  supply  infinitely  smaller 
than  the  demand,  the  chase,  capture,  and  mar- 
riage of  a  rich  girl  is  man's  noblest  duty. 
While  freely  admitting  that  the  eminent  shoe- 
maker knows  as  much  as  the  law  permits 
about  the  construction,  repairing,  and  dispos- 
ing of  boots,  I  must  beg  to  inform  him  that 
there  was  nothing  "  underhanded  "  in  his 
son's  attentions  to  Miss  Blythe,  nor  would 
there  have  been  anything  reprehensible  in  his 
conduct  had  it  been  discovered  that  he  was 
paying  his  addresses  to  the  Blythe  Block.  I 
sincerely  deprecate  the  father's  tone  through- 
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out  the  interview.  In  the  meantime,  the  Ex- 
aminer says  the  engagement  of  Florence  Blythe 
to  Mr.  Koenig  is  formally  announced. 

*  s(t  * 

The  week  has  been  below  par,  socially- 
Events  have  been  as  few  and  far  between, 
almost,  as  in  the  summer.  It  is  true  the 
future  is  consoling  and  the  past  without  re- 
grets, but  that  is  slight  solace  for  the  tran- 
quility of  the  present.  Having  one's  antici- 
pations oti  stretch  is  not  the  comfort  some 
people  imagine.  There  have  been  sundry 
gir!s'  lunches  and  a  fevv  small  teas,  smiller 
dinners  and  inconspicuous  receptions,  but  these 
and  nothing  more.  This  afternoon  Mrs. 
Henry  T.  Scott  gives  a  tea  at  which  Society 
will  be  adequately  represented.  I  believe 
the  elderly  guests  are  expected  in  the  after- 
noon and  the  young  people  at  night.  After 
the  reception  part  of  the  function,  there  will 
be  dancing  which,  I  suppose,  will  be  kept  up 
rather  late. 

*  *  * 

The  second  cotillion  of  the  Friday  Night 
Club  will  be  given  on  Friday  evening  next. 
Vernon  Gray  leads,  and  promises  some  pretty 
figures.  The  leading  decorations  will  be 
holly  and  red  berries,  emblematic  of  the 
Christmas  season.  Mr.  Gray's  first  set  will 
be  made  up  of  the  younger  men  and  girls. 
The  tenuis  contingent  will  be  well  represented, 
and  the  affair  is  sure  to  be  a  success  Miss 
Hager,  Miss  Wallace,  Miss  Jarboe,  Miss 
Jolliffe,  and  others  of  the  belles,  will  be  there 
to  redeem  the  affair  of  the  reproach  cast  upon 
its  predecessor. 

*  *  * 

The  Eureka  banquet  last  Saturday  even- 
ing, in  the  rooms  of  the  San  Francisco  Verein, 
was  as  great  a  success  as  its  predecessors. 
Edgar  Peixotto  was  Sire,  and  certainly  acquit- 
ted himself  admirably.  His  speech  contained 
a  number  of  very  happy  hits  and  local  allu- 
sions. The  entertainment  was  excellent. 
Nathan  Landsberger  played  violin  solos.  The 
Loring  Club  Quartette  rendered  some  choice 
selections,  Dr.  Julius  Kahn  recited,  and  alto- 
gether a  most  enjoyable  time  was  had.  The 
sum  of  $4000  was  subscribed  toward  the  funds 
of  the  Society — some  $1 100  less  than  last  year, 
but  as  there  are  some  of  the  richest  members 
yet  to  be  heard  from,  the  chances  are  that  the 
deficiency  will  be  made  up.  The  banquet  was 
excellent. 

*  *  * 

The  Jack  Frost  tea  at  Mrs.  Kittle's  resi- 
dence on  Saturday  evening,  was  an  exceed- 
ingly pretty  affair.  The  winter  of  a  colder 
clime  than  that  of  California  was  suggested  by 
the  decorations.  The  ceiling  of  the  dining- 
room  was  concealed  by  a  canopy  of  silver  tis- 
sue, powdered  and  sparkling  to  represent  snow 
and  ice.  In  the  parlors  were  festoons  of  net- 
ting covered  with  long  glass  needles  to  rep 
resent  icicles.  The  effect  was  decidedly  pictur 
esque,  and  was  much  admired.  For  the  most 
part,  the  guests  were  members  of  St.  John's 
parish.  There  were  recitations,  a  few  songs, 
some  pianoforte  playing,  and  some  quaint 
Spanish  music,  rendered  by  Miss  Crowell. 

*  *  * 

The  Leap  Year  ball  is  becoming  more  and 
more  the  topic  of  conversation  in  Society 
circles.  Miss  Hager  returns  from  the  East 
next  week,  and  will  bring  a  lot  of  new  music 
for  the  occasion.  Pompadour  costumes  are 
en  regie  for  the  ladies;  for  the  gentlemen 
powdered  hair  will  be  an  essential.    Most  of 


the  girls  have  already  selected  their  partners, 
though  I  am  told  the  rovers  will  be  numerous, 
and  will  include  some  of  the  brightest  and 
prettiest  of  the  belles.  Miss  Hager  will  lead 
unassisted,  but  will  not,  I  am  told,  try  any 
new  figures.  The  decorations  are  to  be  very 
handsome. 

*  *  * 

The  family  dinner  of  the  Concordia  Club  on 
Christmas  Eve  is  a  new  feature  from  which 
much  is  expected.  For  the  ball,  on  New 
Year's  Eve,  the  preparations  are  quite  ex- 
tensive. It  is  to  be  an  elaborate  affair,  and  a 
large  committee,  composed  of  some  of  the 
brightest  and  most  ingenious  members  of  the 
Club,  has  the  preparations  in  hand.  The  San 
Francisco  Verein  ball  takes  place  on  the  same 
evening,  and  there  is  a  good  deal  of  rivalry 
between  the  two  organizations  as  to  which 
affair  shall  be  the  greatest  success.  At  each 
there  will  be  novel  features,  which  will  not 
be  disclosed  by  the  committees  until  the  last 
moment. 


Arcadian  Waukesha  Water. 


"jinks,"  particulars  of  the  choice  spirits,  who 
in  early  days  made  the  club's  name  famous 
over  the  country.  There  are  to  be  plenty  of 
anecdotes  told  in  Mr.  O'Connell's  best  style, 
and  altogether  the  book  will  be  one  that  will 
interest  the  reading  public  as  well  as  the 
club  members.  On  Friday  evening  last, 
President  Phelan  gave  a  small  dinner  to  a 
few  of  the  original  members,  at  which  Mr. 
O'Connell  read  the  first  chapters  of  the  work. 

Mrs.  J.  Mervyn  Donahue  and  Miss  Mar- 
guerite Wallace  will  arrive  here  0:1  Tuesday 
next.  Mrs.  Hager  and  Miss  Hager  returned 
from  New  York  on  last  Tuesday. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  pleasant  informal  gathering  of 
the  friends  of  Miss  Georgie  Schweitzer  in 
honor  of  her  engagement,  last  Tuesday 
evening.  Music,  daucing  and  a  delicious 
supper  were  the  features  of  the  entertainment. 
On  the  same  evening  Miss  Lowenberg  gave  a 
very  enjoyable  party  at  609  Van  Ness  Avenue. 
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Two  dances  this  evening  will  divide  the 
allegiance  of  a  considerable  section  of  the  for- 
eign population.  The  Cercle  Francaise  gives 
its  annual  ball  at  Union  Square  Hall,  and  the 
German  Ladies'  Benevolent  Society  give  their 
usual  dance  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall.  Both 
affairs  are  well  attended,  as  a  rule,  and  there 
is  general  regret  that  they  could  not  have  been 
arranged  for  different  evenings.  However, 
circumstances  were  such  as  to  prevent  this, 
and  the  partisans  of  the  two  organizations 
will  have  to  declare  themselves.  The  Cercle 
Francaise  ball  is  generally  one  of  the  gayest 
of  the  season.  Those  who  attended  the  last, 
which  was  a  masquerade,  still  find  its  features 
well  worth  discussing. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  are  good  for  the  second  germ  an 
of  the  Oakland  Cotillion  Club  being  quite  as 
successful  as  the  first.  George  McNear  leads, 
and  the  first  set  is  to  be  formed  by  ten  young 
married  ladies,  who,  in  the  majority  of  in- 
stances, will  dance  with  their  own  husbands. 
A  few,  a  slender  minority,  are  bold  enough 
to  defy  what  they  are  pleased  to  regard  over 
there  as  the  unwritten  law,  and  to  relieve  the 
monotony  by  a  change  of  partners.  This  is 
very  daring  on  their  part.  However,  a  mar- 
ried first  set  is  an  innovation,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  Mr.  McNear  will  pilot  them 
through  some  pretty  figures. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Louise  Catherwood  returns  from  her 
Eastern  visit  early  next  week  and  will  remain 
here  until  February,  when  her  marriage  to 
Mr.  LaMmtagne  will  be  celebrated.  Prior 
to  her  departure  from  Louisville,  a  rose  cotil- 
lion was  given  in  Miss  Catherwood's  honor 
which  Mr.  La  Montagne  led.  It  was  a  very 
pretty  and  very  enjoyable  affair.  There  were 
some  very  beautiful  favors  which  the  pros- 
pective bridegroom  brought  from  New  York. 
Madame  La  Montagne  and  Miss  La  Montagne 
will  spend  a  po-tion  of  the  winter  here,  arriv- 
ing about  the  middle  of  January. 

*  *  * 

Dm  O'Connell  for  some  months  past  has 
bem  busy  compiling  the  annals  of  the 
Bohemian  Club.  It  is  to  be  quite  a  bulky 
volume,  embellished  with  illustrations-  and 
containing  besides  the  details  of  memorable 


*  *  * 

Mrs.  Blackwell  and  Miss  Holladay  left  for 
Japan  on  Thursday  last.  Quite  a  delegation 
of  their  friends  assembled  at  the  Pacific  Mail 
Dock  to  bid  them  farewell,  and  their  state- 
rooms were  filled  with  flowers.  During  the 
week  Mrs.  Blackwell  was  the  recipient  of  sev 
eral  entertainments.  A  dinner  was  given  her 
on  Monday  evening  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  and 
a  farewell  musicale  at  Mrs.  Gibbs'  on  Wednes- 
day night.  They  expect  to  return  here  about 
next  autumn. 

The  sale  of  Charley  Peters'  stud'ies, 
sketches,  and  pictures,  was  quite  successful, 
and  the  artist  realized  a  large  sum.  Very 
shortly  after  the  first  of  the  year  Mr.  Peters 
will  go  to  Paris,  but  between  this  date  and 
the  time  of  his  departure  the  Bohemians 
will  give  him  a  number  of  receptions,  ban- 
quets, and  "  invitation  affairs."  A  round 
table  dinner  is  proposed  for  the  near  future. 

Peters  will  take  to  France  with  him  his 
splendid  collection  of  bric-a-brac  and  curios, 
one  of  the  largest  and  best  in  the  city.  It  in- 
cludes almost  everything  that  can  make  the 
artistic  heart  glad,  and  as  he  has  already 
fixed  his  eye  on  a  studio  in  the  painter's 
quarters,  the  Parisians  will  have  an  opportun- 
ity of  enjoying  some  new  and  strange  works 
of  art.  In  his  collection  are  valuable  Indian 
curiosities,  unique  articles  from  China,  and 
many  horribly  artistic  curios  from  chrysan- 
themum land. 

#  *  # 

There's  a  Dr.  Frink  in  town  whose  adver- 
tising methods,  however  ingenious,  are  be- 
coming too  obvious  to  be  agreeable.  All  of 
us  are  familiar  with  that  dainty  little  scheme 
of  the  swell  practitioner  who  arranges  to  be 
summoned  on  an  important  ca-e  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  theatrical  performance.  Who  has  not 
witnessed  the  importance  of  his  manner  as  he 
rises  from  his  seat  and  hurries  up  the  aisle  ? 
How  little  would  he  desire  to  have  it  known 
with  what  care  his  plans  had  been  laid,  how 
his  place  in  the  third  or  fourth  row  of  the 
orchestra  had  been  selected  with  a  view  of 
affording  the  audience  the  most  advantageous 
view  of  .his  figure  as  he  exits.  But  I  com- 
menced to  speak  of  a  Dr.  Funk. 
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member  of  the  Olympic  Club.  Not  having 
the  colossal  audacity  requisite  to  work  a 
theatre,  he  confines  operations  to  ladies'  nights 
at  the  Ciub,  endeavoring  to  make  up  in  fre- 
quency what  he  loses  in  audiences.  His  first 
experiment  was  made  several  months  ago. 
In  the  middle  of  the  performance  there  was  a 
good  deal  of  bustle  on  the  stage.  Some  one 
came  forward  and  hurriedly  asked  if  Dr. 
Frink  was  there — that  he  was  wanted  at  once 
— case  of  life  or  death.  Dr.  Frink  snatched 
his  overcoat  and  dashed  madly  out,  and 
people  thought  he  must  be  a  clever  young 
doctor  to  have  such  patients.  This  was  all 
very  well  for  one  time,  but  it  occurred  again 
at  the  next  affair,  and  once  more  at  the  fol- 
lowing one,  until  it  became  so  obvious  that 
people  protested. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  to  me  that  in  all  fairness  this 
physician  should  give  some  one  else  a  chance. 
Such  methods  savor  very  decidedly  of  quack- 
ery, and  should  only  be  resorted  to  about  once  a 
year,  Frink  has  had  his  turn.  I  might  sug- 
gest this  as  another  method  of  adding  to  the 
Club's  revenues — a  substantial  charge  for 
calling  a  doctor  in  the  midst  of  a  crowded 
assemblage. 

T.  D.  McKay,  the  indefatigable  agent  of  the 
C.  B.  &  Q.,  has  returned  to  the  city,  and 
from  his  offices  at  32  Montgomery  Street,  is 
superintending  the  peregrinations  of  the  peri- 
patetic public.  Mr.  Mackay  spent  the  last 
few  weeks  in  the  East,  among  his  friends  and 
relatives. 

*  *  * 

Morris  &  Kennedy  announce  an  exhibition 
of  water  colors  in  their  gallery  on  Post  Street. 
Some  admirable  pictures— works  of  the  best 
known  painters — will  have  place  on  the 
walls.  Foreign  and  American  artists  are 
represented. 

*  *  * 

"  Our  Society  "  Blue  Book  has  just  been 
issued  by  Hoag  &  Irving,  and  is  on  sale  at 
the  principal  book  stores.  The  volume  is 
very  prettily  printed,  and  the  binding  and 
general  appearance  of  the  work  aie  much 
above  the  average. 

*  *  * 

It  is  settled  beyond  a  possibility  of  a  doubt 
that  Lawyer  Pillsbury  is  Mayor  of  this  town. 
Of  this,  I  am  now  positively  certain.  The 
genial  and  affable  Mr.  Sanderson  really  holds 
the  office  and  draws  the  salary,  but  he  is  the 
effigy  of  Pillsbury,  the  shadow,  as  it  were,  of 
the  actual  potentate.  How  I  came  to  know 
this,  as  the  daily  papers  would  say,  is  as  fol- 
lows: One  day  last  week  Governor  Markham" 
conferred  on  Colonel  Dan  Burns  the  dazzling 
honor  of  a  position  on  the  Police  Commission. 
Of  course,  Dan  did  not  want  the  place;'  who 
ever  heard  of  a  politician  desiring  to  get  into  a 
situation  where  he  would  have  something  to 
do  with  keeping  the  consciences  of  450 
policemen?  Absurd;  of  course  he  didn't 
want  it.  But  he  accepted  it  nevertheless,  at 
the  earnest  solicitation  of  a  large  number  of 
his  fellow  citizens,  nearly  all  of  whom  are 
members  of  the  Republican  State  Committee. 

*  *  * 

It  seems,  however,  that  the  day  after  the 
Governor  signed  his  commission,  the  Colonel 
was  summoned  by  telegraph  to  Mexico. 

"  Great  heavens,  Dan,  you  can't  go,"  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Stump,  Mr.  Biss-ett,  Mr.  Higgins 
atid  the  other  Misters  around  the  State  Com- 
mittee, who  are  now  plotting  to  keep  Mr. 


Kelly  and  Mr.  Crimmius  from  making  a  dis- 
honest living  in  this  town. 

"  But  I  must,"  said  Dan.  "  It  will  cost  me 
$100,000  to  stay." 

"The  minute  you  are  out  of  the  State  your 
office  is  forfeited,"  shouted  the  Misters. 

"  Can't  help  it,"  said  Dan.  "Let  Henry 
appoint  some  one  else.    I  must  go." 

"Great  heavens,  then  we  are  lost,"  shouted 
the  Misters. 

But  the}-  did  not  long  stay  lost.  One  of 
the  more  brilliant  made  a  suggestion,  and  a 
messenger  was  immediately  dispatched  for 
Supervisor  Ellert.  He  came  posthaste  in  a 
cab.  The  situation  was  explained  to  him  in 
a  few  of  those  well-chosen  sentences  for  which 
Colonel  Higgins  is  rapidly  becoming  famous. 
"  Oh,  I  see,"  said  Ellert,  "  You  want  leave  of 
absence  for  Dan — permission  to  go  outside  the 
State,  so  to  speak.  That's  easily  arranged. 
I'll  get  Sanderson  to  call  a  special  meeting  of 
the  Board  and  we'll  pass  a  resolution." 

*  *  * 

The  cab  was  driven  to  the  City  Hall,  also 
with  great  haste,  and  Ellert  explained  the 
matter  to  the  Mayor.  The  old  gentleman 
rubbed  his  chin  and  demurred.  "I'll  have 
to  look  into  the  law  before  I  call  that  meet- 
ing," he  finally  decided.  "  I'll  send  word  to 
you  upstairs  before  you  go." 

Mr.  Ellert  loitered  in  the  rooms  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  and  amused  himself  by 
discussing  the  Russian  famine  question  with 
Clerk  Russell.  Mr.  Russell  was  once  wrecked 
off  the  coast  of  Half  Moon  Bay,  and  has  posi- 
tive opinions  on  famine  questions.  In  the 
meantime  Mayor  Sanderson  twisted  his  tele- 
phone vigorously.  "Hello,"  he  shouted. 
"Is  Evan  there?  Yes?  Well,  tell  him  I 
must  see  him  immediately.  Who  am  I  ? 
Tell  him  I'm  Sanderson — Mayor  Sanderson." 
Soon  after  this  a  cab,  also  in  great  haste, 
drove  up  to  the  City  Hall,  and  a  gentleman, 
muffled  in  a  thick  overcoat,  rapped  three 
times  at  the  back  door  of  His  Honor's  office. 
The  door  was  cautiously  opened.  ' '  Hello, 
Evan,  come  in,"  and  Mr.  Pillsbury  disap- 
peared within. 

Half  an  hour  afterward  the  Mayor  sent  up 
word  to  Ellert  that  he  had  concluded  not  to 
a  call  a  special  meeting  of  the  Board. 

This  is  how  I  come  to  know  that  Mr.  Pills- 
bury is  really  Mayor  of  this  town.  He  may 
pretend  that  he  is  not,  but  it  don't  go  with 
me.  Whenever  I  am  told  hereafter  that  the 
Mayor  is  "  looking  at  the  law  of  the  case,"  I 
shall  know  what  it  means.  He  will  be  inspect- 
ing Evan's  mind.  I  do  not  know  how  true  it 
is,  but  I  have  been  informed  on  good  author- 
ity that  Evan's  mind  runs  in  the  same  groove 
with  the  minds  of  Martin  Kelly  and  Phil 
Crimmins.  I  suppese  this  must  be  an  in- 
stance of  the  old  saying  that  great  minds  run 
in  the  same  groove. 

*  *  * 

But,  speaking  of  Colonel  Dan  Burns  and 
the  Police  Commission,  I  am  reminded  of  the 
fact  that  he  did  actually  sail  away  for  Mexico 
last  week,  regardless  of  Mayor  Sanderson 
de /ado,  and  Mayor  Pillsbury  de  jure,  and  not 
caring  a  fig  whether  the  Supervisors  granted 
him  permission  to  leave  the  State  or  not. 
Governor  Markham  went  through  the  formal- 
ity of  issuing  a  permit  himself,  but,  just  the 
same,  the  moment  Dan  got  one  marine  league 
beyond-the  Golden  Gate,  his-  position  on  the 
Police  Commission  became  vacan  t.  Of  course, 
"  Henry;''  -as  he  calls  tbe  Governor,  will  re- 
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appoint  him  when  he  returns,  and  there  is  no 
danger  of  the  Kelly  and  Crimmius  contin- 
gent getting  possession  of  the  office  in  the 
meantime,  for  Commissioners  Alvord  and 
Tobin  have,  I  understand,  agreed  to  recognize 
no  one  other  than  the  appointee  of  the 
Governor. 

*  *  * 

But  it  would  have  made  no  difference  to 
Dan  what  might  have  resulted  from  his 
departure.  If  the  entire  Republican  party, 
including  the  precious  "  Misters  "  of  the  State 
Committee,  had  been  threatened  with  extinc- 
tion, that  trip  to  Mexico  could  not  have  been 
postponed.  Dan's  Candalaria  mine,  with  its 
treasures  of  gold  and  silver,  is  more  important 
to  him  than  anything  else  in  this  world,  at 
present.  Two  months  ago  the  output  of  the 
mine  was,  as  usual,  $60,000  a  month.  Last 
month  there  was  no  output  at  all.  Something 
is  wrong  down  there.  It  may  be  a  trivial 
strike,  a  disastrous  flood,  an  exhausting 
drouth,  or  a  revolution  in  the  government,  but 
whatever  it  is,  Dan  had  to  go  and  attend  to 
it.    No  one  else  would  do. 

Somebody,  I  SEE,  has  denied  the  story  that 
Mr.  Cluff  will  buy  the  old  Selby  Smelting 
Works,  and  I  am  led  to  understand  that  Mr. 
Cluff  himself  has  been  quite  positive  in  the 
statement  that  he  had  no  intention  of  doing 
so.  I  sincerely  hope  that  no  one  believes  there 
is  any  dishonor  in  the  transaction.  It  does 
not  matter  for  what  purpose  Mr.  Cluff  wanted 
the  works;  there  is  enough  honor  of  profits  to 
be  gained  by  the  ostensible  one  to  excuse  the 
payment  of  a  large  price  for  the  property. 
There  is  a  mine  of  great  richness  in  the  chim- 
neys of  the  works,  and  whoever  gets  posses- 
sion of  them  need  labor  no  more. 

*  *  * 

If  I  am  not  in  error,  Arpad  Haras/.thy  got 
his  first  start  toward  millionairedom  from  the 
chimneys  of  the  old  Mint,  of  which  he  was 
superintendent.  The  profession  of  chimney- 
sweeping  is  one  of  the  most  honorable  in  Lon- 
don ;  the  guild  for  years  included  some  of  the 
richest  and  most  respected  men  in  the  capital; 
it  would  be  a  matter  for  rejoicing  if  we  could 
revive  the  order  here,  where  the  professional 
services,  while  they  are  by  no  means  as  honor- 
able as  on  the  other  side,  are  certainly  much 
more  remunerative. 

*  *  * 

The  Princess  Marie  Leonie  Eugenia 
Mathilde  Caroline  Jeanne  Julie  Zenzide 
Honaparte,  who  was  married  in  Rome  the 
other  day  to  Lieutenant  George  Gotti,  of  the 
Italian  army,  is  a  frightful  example  of 
christening.  If  Mrs.  M.  L.  E.  M.  C.  J.  J.  Z. 
B.  Gotti  were  a  citizeness  of  the  United  States 
she  would  be  called  Mary  Ann  for  short. 

*  *  * 

What  is  the  object  of  the  stalwart  Irish- 
American,  some  six  feet  and  sundry  inches  in 
height,  who  so  energetically  paces  up  and  down 
before  the  Liebes  mansion  on  Van  Ness 
Avenue  ?  Quite  an  impressive  figure  in  the 
landscape  is  he,  and  great  is  the  curiosity  to 
learn  the  wherefore  of  his  presence.  Is  it 
possible  he  can  be  defending  the  establish- 
ment against  a  possible  assault  by  contending 
factions  ? 

It  is  well  understood  among  the  Superior 
Judges,  I  believe,  that  Judge  Wallace  will  not 
entertain  any  proposition  to  succeed  himself  as 
Presiding  Judge.  The  old  gentleman,  who  is 
very  industrious  and  willing  to  earn  every  dol- 
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lar  of  his  salary  at  all  times,  is  nevertheless 
averse  to  doing  more  than  his  fair  share  of  the 
work  of  the  Superior  Court,  and,  as  he  says 
himself,  he  has  long  since  ceased  to  regard 
the  allurements  of  ambition  in  any  other  light 
than  as  a  passing  amusement.  He  wanted  to 
be  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  again, 
because  that  was  his  old  position  and  one  the 
duties  of  which  he  rather  liked.  That  is, 
Wallace's  mind  is  so  constituted  that  the 
study  of  the  intricate  and  labyrinthian  prin- 
ciples of  the  law,  which  ordinarily  turn  a 
man's  stomach  and  up.-et  his  brain,  are  a  rec- 
reation and  a  pleasure.  To  him,  bullyrag- 
ging a  lawyer  is  a  most  interesting  sport — 
something  like  a  chicken  dispute  or  a  dog 
fight  to  the  ordinary  citizen.  But  he  has 
grown  tired  of  the  small  skullduggery  of  the 
Superior  Court,  and  now,  I  understand,  feels 
very  much  like  a  man  who  is  resting  from  a 
protracted  study  of  the  alphabet. 

*  *  * 

Wallace  looks  at  his  position  of  Presiding 
Judge  with  more  of  the  sentiment  which  influ- 
ences the  outside  spectator.  "  I  happened  to 
be  Presiding  Judge,"  he  soliloquizes,  "  and  it 
happened  to  be  my  duty  to  assign  cases  to  the 
different  courts.  I  happened  to  assign  the 
Kaylor  case  to  my  own  department — perhaps  I 
did  it  at  the  request  of  the  attorneys;  I  do  not 
now  remember.  The  disclosures  were  quite 
novel  and  interesting.  Next  it  happened  to 
become  my  duty  to  impanel  a  Grand  Jury.  In 
doing  so,  I  tried  to  do  my  duty  according  to 
law.  Here  my  interest  ended.  Now  that  my 
term  is  about  to  expire,  I  shall  be  glad  to  lay 
down  the  burdens  I  have  borne,  and  perform 
such  duties  as  may  hereafter  happen  to  be 
assigned  to  me  by  the  Presiding  Judge." 

*  *  * 

I  have  imagined  this  soliloquy,  and  I  have 
no  doubt  it  closely  resembles  what  the  old 
gentleman  would  say  if  he  were  to  express 
himself.  I  have  it  on  the  authority  of  one  of 
his  most  intimate  friends,  that  from  the  very 
first  he  has  looked  upon  this  Grand  Jury  affair 
as  a  mere  matter  of  business,  and  has,  in  fact, 
read  little  or  nothing  of  what  the  newspapers 
have  said  about  him  or  it.  There  has  certainly 
been  no  claptrap  or  demagogery  in  what  he 
has  publicly  done. 

But  he  has  told  the  other  Judges  that  he 
would  rather  not  serve  as  Presiding  Judge 
another  year,  and  on  January  ist  they  will 
relieve  him  of  his  duties.  They  have  a  rule 
or  understanding  that  the  Presiding  Judgeship 
shall  alternate  as  to  party  politics,  and,  so  far 
as  practicable,  go  to  the  Judges  whose  terms 
are  shortest.  It  is  Judge  Garber's  turn,  but 
he  is  a  Democrat  like  Wallace,  and  has,  I 
understand,  agreed  that  the  honor  shall  be 
conferred  on  Judge  Troutt,  who  is  a  Republi- 
can, and  whose  term  expires  next  year. 

^  #  #  # 

Troutt  is  a  little  man,  but  what  there  is  of 
him  appears  to  be  of  good  quality.  He  is  a  grad- 
uate of  Harvard  Law  School,  wears  glasses, 
has  a  forehead  which  reaches  nearly  to  the 
nape  of  his  neck,  fierce  black  whiskers  which 
are  so  thick  that  a  typhoon  would  have  trouble 
whistling  through  them,  and,  if  he  were  a 
devotee  of  the  manly  art,  could  enter  the 
feather-weight  class.  He  would  hardly  tip 
the  scales  at  120  pounds.  However,  he  is  an 
intelligent  and  courageous  little  fellow,  and 
will  without  doubt  do  his  best  to  complete 
Wallace's  work.  He  lacks  the  ponderous 
learning  and  the  commanding  ability  of  the  ex- 
Chief-Justice,  but  the  fact  that  he  wishes  to 
succeed  himself  next  year  makes  it  certain 
that  lie  will  do  all  be  can  to  back  up  the  Grand 


Jury.  Size,  other  things  being  equal,  is  a 
measure  of  power,  however.  Judge  Troutt 
would  have  to  be  multiplied  many  times  to  be 
as  big  as  Wallace,  who  weighs  250,  if  he 
weighs  an  ounce,  but  perhaps  he  will  do. 

*  *  * 

The  insurance  world  is  rather  perturbed 
over  the  efforts  of  Assessor  Siebe  to  promote 
the  underwriting  career  of  his  nephew,  Mr. 
Fred  Siebe.  This  young  gentleman  is  em- 
ployed by  Ceasar  Bertheau,  General  Agent  for 
some  small  New  York  companies,  and  owing 
to  the  assistance  of  his  uncle,  he  is  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  a  very  comfortable  income.  How 
difficult  it  is  to  persuade  business  men  to 
place  risks  save  through  their  individual 
broker,  is  well  understood  by  the  gentlemen 
on  California  Street.  This  reluctance,  in- 
deed, constitutes  the  capital  and  stock  in  trade 
of  more  men  than  the  general  public  is  aware 
of.  When  business  is  diverted  from  any  one 
of  them,  they  imagine  the  heavens  are  falling, 
consider  themselves  personally  injured,  and 
demand  the  reason.  There  has  been  no  hesi- 
tation or  secrecy  about  assigning  the  animus 
to  Assessor  Siebe. 

*  *  * 

The  modus  operandi  is  this:  A  "down 
town  "  merchant  who  carries  a  large  stock 
and  owns  real  estate  on  the  outside  applies  to 
the  Assessor  for  a  reduction  of  his  assess- 
ment. He  complains  that  it  is  excessive — I 
have  rarely  heard  of  one  that  is  not.  Mr. 
Siebe  listens  with  the  utmost  courtesy  to  his 
grievance,  probably  corrects  the  errors  of  his 
deputies  and  frequently  accedes  in  some  degree 
to  the  request  for  a  reduction.  Just  as  the 
merchant  goes  away  with  the  happy  convic- 
tion that  he  has  not  wasted  his  time, the  Asses- 
sor hands  him  a  card — "Ceasar  Bertheau, 
General  Agent;  Fred  Siebe,  City  Agent." 

"  By  the  way,  I  have  a  nephew  in  the  in- 
surance business — a  deserving  young  man.  I 
wish  you  would  let  him  have  a  risk  or  two 
now  and  then,  just  to  encourage  him,"  he 
says,  blandly. 

Naturally  there  is  but  one  thing  for  the 
merchant  to  say. 

"  Why,  certainly,  Mr.  Assessor.  I  shall 
see  your  nephew  has  a  fair  share  of  the  pre- 
miums I  control." 

And  he  does. 

*  *  * 

The  result  is  that  Ceasar  Bertheau's  agency 
is  doing  infinitely  better  this  year  than  ever 
before.  Risks  that  previously  adorned  the 
books  of  the  Fireman's  Fund,  the  California, 
the  Queen,  are  now  features  of  his  ledgers. 
His  statement,  this  year,  -will  make  his  rivals 
who  have  no  assessor's  nephew  on  their  staff, 
feel  uncommonly  blue.  Mr.  Fred  Siebe,  an 
exceedingly  nice  young  man,  is  investing  his 
earnings  wisely  enough,  but  is  enabled,  be- 
sides purchasing  real  estate,  to  drive  a  fast 
team  in  the  park — which,  as  every  one  knows, 
is  a  very  agreeable  way  of  taking  the  air. 
There  are  some  people,  notably  those  brokers 
whom  Mr.  Siebe  has  deprived  of  risks,  who 
are  ready  to  accuse  the  Assessor  of  every  crime 
in  the  Penal  Code,  but  he  is  only,  in  his  thrifty 
German  way,  helping  the  career  of  his  relative. 

*  *  * 

It  must  be  remembered,  too,  that  he  was 
not  elected  for  nothing.  His  expenses  were 
estimated  to  be  in  the  neighborhood  of  $40,- 
000 — and  it  is  only  reasonable  he  should 
recoup  himself  in  one  way  or  another.  Some 
straightla'  ed  people  m«y  consider  that  engag- 
ing in  the  insurance  business  is  not  the  cor- 
rect thing  for  atr  Assessor,  but  they  are  the 
species  who  forget  to  vote  ©u  election  day, 

Arrnf^inn  Waukesha  Water  is  an  absolute  preventive 
Of  a?iy  Kidney  disorder? 


and  it  makes  very  little  difference  in  political 
circles  what  their  opinions  on  morality  are. 

On  dit  James  J.  Maloney,  the  far-famed 
statesman  and  associate  of  attorneys,  whom 
his  enemies  call  "  Sconchin,"  is  to  leave  us. 
His  devotion  to  Republicanism  and  the  cause 
of  Governor  Markham  have  at  last  met  with 
a  reward — he  has  obtained  a  position  under 
the  Federal  Government,  and  goes  to  Japan  to 
represent  the  Stars  and  Stripes.  I  am  not 
informed  that  Mr.  Maloney  has  yet  received 
his  commission,  but  he  has  been  promised  the 
United  States  Consulate  at  Nagasaki,  and  he 
is  preparing  to  proceed  there  after  Christmas. 
That  "  Sconchin  "  can  uphold  the  dignity  of 
any  situation  he  many  be  called  on  to  fill, 
there  can  be  no  question.  He  can  quote  with 
any  two  men  in  town,  and  I  know  of  very  few 
daring  enough  to  encounter  him  in  a  verbal 
controversy — and  fewer  who  would  engage 
him  with  fists.        *  *  * 

Be  it  a  matter  of  mind,  muscle,  maledic- 
tion, or  general  eloquence,  Mr.  Maloney  will 
not  be  found  wanting;  though  in  case  of 
an  international  complication,  I  fear  he 
would  go  to  Shakespeare  for  precedents,  in 
place  of  appealing  to  a  more  modern,  if  less 
eminent,  authority  on  matters  diplomatic.  I 
am  told  that  the  petition  praying  for  Maloney's 
appointment  was  more  extensively  signed  than 
any  other  ever  sent  out  of  California.  It  pre- 
sented the  autographs  of  lawyers,  doctors, 
millionaires,  men-about-town  by  the  score, 
and  altogether  is  instructive  in  showing  the 
extent  of  "  Sconchin's  "  acquaintance.  It  is 
led  off  by  the  signatures  of  both  Senators, 
Governor  Markham,  and  all  the  State  and 
Federal  officials,  judiciary-,  etc. 

*  *  * 

Ambrose  Bierce  is  the  most  recent  victim  of 
Mr.  Maloney's  sarcasm.  Two  Sundays  ago, 
an  especial  friend  of  his  was  artistically  dis- 
sected in  "Prattle,"  and  "Sconchin"  has  since 
gone  round  vowing  vengeance.  Meeting  Will 
Crocker  on  the  Sacramento  train  a  few  days 
ago,  he  spoke  of  the  verbal  outrage,  and  in  his 
own  way,  by  no  means  ineffective,  roasted 
and  toasted  the  writer. 

"  The  schoundrel,"  he  said.  "  Shure  the 
brain  uv  that  man  Bierce  is  so  crooked  that 
if  y'ud  dhrive  a  nail  in,  it  ud  come  out  a  cork- 
schrew."  *  *  * 

Denouncing  an  elaborately  garbed  Society 
man  on  one  occasion,  Mr.  Maloney  remarked 
that  the  greatest  question  in  the  world  for  him 
was  not  whether  Bacon  wrote  Shakespeare, 
but  to  decide  whether  a  dude  was  the  evolu- 
tion of  a  cane  or  the  incarnation  of  a  cigarette. 

*  *  * 

Ambrose  Bierce,  the  Apostle  of  the  Oppo* 
site,  to  whom  the  Queen's  English  is  indebted 
for  many  words  that  long  ago  would  have  sunk 
into  the  oblivion  of  misuse,  is  not  always  un- 
fair. Since  the  death  of  Frank  Pixley,  Bierce 
has  not  crowded  him  into  a  corner  of  his  grave, 
or  brought  to  light  acts  that  were  better  hid, 
to  cover  his  lonely  resting  place  with  posthu- 
mous infamy.  But  I  should  like  to  ask  Bierce 
what  obvious  and  unblushing  fault  I  did  not 
see  in  Robert  Duncan  Milne's  story  that  he 
should  attack  me  so  generally  for  my 
expressed  dislike  to  the  end  of  it.  I  sin- 
cerely hope  my  Prattling  Companion-at-Pens 
does  not  think  that  I  believe  that  he  came  to 
the  rescue  of  the  Pope's  nose  of  a  "  Question 
of  Reciprocity"  because  that  was  the  only 
part  of  it  that  needed  defense. 

*  *  * 

Bieree  must  have  found  some  seriously 
humpbaflced  pery?rslon  of  literary  license  in. 
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the  story,  that  may  or  may  not  have  showed 
its  deformity  under  the  eyes  of  somebody  else, 
or  he  would  not  have  rushed  so  eagerly  to 
dispute  my  right  to  say  I  was  not  enamored 
of  Mr.  Milne's  ending.  I  was  not  ambitious 
of  gazing  on  the  shattered  carcasses  of  Hessians, 
whether  drawing  money  from  America  or 
Chile,  discoloring  the  pale  air  with  their  gore; 
I  had  no  eager  craving  to  watch  the  gentle 
marine  blown  into  bits,  four-bits  or  six-bits  ; 
nor  did  I  want  to  see  the  useless  insides  of  the 
enemy  thrown  up  among  the  rafters  of  heaven, 
there  to  tie  themselves  into  knots,  and  hang 
for  their  better  curing  ;  as  Ambrose  Bierce 
has  said,  I'm  not  that  kind  of  a  fellow.  But 
I  did  desire  to  see  Mr.  Milne  end  his  story  in 
some  other  manner  than  the  only  manner  pos- 
sible. I  think  Mr.  Bierce  will  agree  with  me 
that  that  is  the  way  to  finish  a  story. 

*  *  * 

Better  days  do  not  seem  to  have  dawned 
yet  for  Tom  Fitch's  book.  Though  he  has  no 
reason  to  complain  of  the  sales,  the  sensation 
is  still  in  the  future.  I  shall  be  disappointed 
if  the  novel  does  not  go  into  as  many  editions 
as  "  Looking  Backward  " — not  because  of  its 
intrinsic  'merit,  but  because  in  one  of  his 
modest  prospectuses  the  author  hinted  it  as  a 
probability.  The  spectacle  of  Thomas  Fitch 
preaching  the  distribution  of  riches  and 
gravely  advocating  huge  philanthropic 
schemes  is  a  trifle  too  funny  for  those  of  us 
who  have  kept  track  of  his  checkered  career. 
This  honorable,  high-minded,  and  entertaining 
personage  has  the  happy  faculty  of  advocating 
ecmally  well  either  side  of  a  question.  I 
should  suggest  to  some  ironic  capitalist  the 
happy  idea  of  hiring  him  to  write  another 
novel  '  exhibiting  the  fallacy  of  all  Dave 
Morning's  theories.    He  would  do  it,  too. 

He  is  a  smart,  shrewd  fellow,  this  silver- 
tongued  orator.  To  outwit  him  on  any  prop- 
osition is  an  achievement.  Indeed,  there  are 
few  men  in  the  State  who  can  boast  having 
ever  had  the  best  of  him.  One  of  them  is 
Lloyd  Tevis.  Here  is  the  story.  At  the 
time  the  New  Constitution  was  sprung  on  the 
people  it  was  considered  by  capitalists  a  dan- 
gerous measure,  in  the  highest  degree  inimi- 
cal to  the  interests  of  all  corporations  and 
property-owners.  To  fight  it  money  was 
sent  here  by  the  thousands  from  the  East  and 
from  Great  Britain,  besides  the  large  amounts 
subscribed  by  millionaires  and  merchants  in 
San  Francisco.  There  were  several  com- 
mittees, besides  an  executive  committee,  to 
handle  this  coin  and  engineer  the  opposition, 
and  throughout  the  State  went  orators  ex- 
ploiting, the  defects  and  deficiencies  of  the 
instrument.  *  *  * 

At  the  beginning  of  the  campaign  Thomas 
Fitch,  attorney  and  silver-tongued  orator,  was 
down  south  attending  to  some  legal  business. 
While  the  fight  was  at  its  hottest,  he  returned 
to  town  and  speedily  made  the  fact  of  his 
presence  known  to  the  leaders  of  both  parties. 
The  Anti-Constitution  Committee  met  and  dis- 
cussed the  possibilities  of  the  situation. 
Knowing  him  of  old,  they  were  doubtful  of 
his  active  support  if  they  hired  him,  and  at 
the  same  time  they  feared  to  have  him  against 
them.  Finally  Lloyd  Tevis  was  asked  to 
take  charge  of  Mr.  Fitch,  and  was  authorized  to 
engage  him  or  not  as  his  judgment  dictated 
The  following  day  the  astute  financier  waited 
on  the  silver-tongued  orator,  who,  according 
to  his  custom  when  visited  by  a  prominent 
caller,  was  just  going  out  to  attend  to  impor- 
tant business.  *  *  * 

Cordiality,  extreme  cordiality,  characterized 
their  greetings.    Both  were  delighted  to  meet 


one  another  after  so  many  months.  After 
palavering,  Mr.  Tevis  inquired  of  Mr.  Fitch 
how  he  felt  on  the  New  Constitution. 

"  It  is  an  instrument,"  returned  the  orator, 
"  that  seems  to  have  many  good,  as  well  as 
some  objectionable,  features.  On  the  whole,  I 
think  well  of  it,  though  there  is  much  that 
might  be  urged  against  its  adoption." 

*  *  * 

"  You  consider,  then,  there  are  features  of 
the  measure  that  would  tend  to  nullify  its 
better  provisions,"  said  Mr.  Tevis,  gravely. 

"  There  is  no  doubt  about  it,"  returned  Mr. 
Fitch.  "No  question  but  that  it  contains 
features  injurious  to  property,  and  conse- 
quently to  the  real  interests  of  the  people  of 
California.  But  there's  much  to  be  said  on 
the  other  side." 

"  Well,"  continued  Tevis,  "the  committee 
which  I  represent  feel  that  no  one  is  more 
capable  than  yourself  of  exhibiting  in  their 
true  light  the  fallacies  of  this  pernicious  docu- 
ment, and  they  have  asked  me  to  ascertain 
whether  you  would  not  be  willing  to  make  a 
few  speeches  on  their  behalf." 

*  *  * 

The  air  of  importance  assumed  by  the 
silver-tongued  orator  was  something  to  remem- 
ber.   He  replied  pretentiously  : 

"  Mr.  Tevis,  I  had  not  intended  to  speak 
during  this  campaign,  because  of  several  legal 
engagements  I  have.  These  are  of  such  a 
nature  that  their  abandonment  would  leave 
me  several  thousand  dollars  out  of  pocket. 
Under  the  circumstances  I  could  not  afford  to 
speak  without  an  arrangement  that  would 
relieve  my  clients  of  their  embarrassment. " 

"  Ah,"  said  Mr.  Tevis.  "  How  much  would 
you  consider  would  compensate  you  for  }rour 
loss  of  time  ?" 

"Well,  ah — urn."  Mr.  Fitch  began,  mak- 
ing a  mental  calculation.  "  Five  thousand 
dollars,"  he  said. 

"A  good  deal  of  money,  that,"  said  the 
astute  Tevis.  "A  great  deal  for  a  few 
speeches." 

*  *  * 

"Just  as  you  please,"  s^id  the  orator,  indif- 
ferently. "  You  know,  there  is  another  side 
to  the  question,  and  I  rather  think  there  is 
more  to  be  said  in  favor  than  against  the  Con- 
stitution. Indeed,  I  am  in  doubt  whether  I 
could  conscientiously  oppose  the  instrument.'" 

"  I  am  not  authorized  to  offer  you  as  large 
a  sum  as  that;"  the  wiley  financier  continued. 
"  I  am  only  the  representative  of  the  com- 
mittee. I  am  to  tell  them  yottr  ideas  on  the 
subject,  and  they  will  act.  But  I  have  no 
doubt  they  will  pay  you  that  amount  for  your 
services.  I  shall  advise  them  to  do  so."  Mr. 
Tevis  was  impressive. 

Mr.  Fitch  bowed. 

"But,"  continued  Tevis;  "it  is  far  more 
than  we  have  given  anyone  else,  and  in  order 
to  convince  the  committee  that  your  offices  on 
behalf  of  our  cause  will  be  effective,  I  wish 
you  would  make  a  speech  at  Metropolitan 
Hall,  so  that  my  associates  may  see  what  you 
can  do  and  know  that  they  are  receiving 
the  value  of  their  money  .  Out  of  my 
own  funds.  I  will  give  you  $500.  I  will  have 
the  satisfaction  of  showing  them  I  was  right 
in  my  judgment  of  your  value  to  us." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Tevis  rose  to  go.  They  shook  hands 
with  great  cordiality,  and  immediately  the 
orator  proceeded  to  prepare  his  speech.  The 
announcement  that  Hon.  Thomas  Fitch  would 
address  the  populace  on  the  New  Constitution 
filled  Metropolitan  Hall  to  the  sidewalk.  The 
orator,   after  the    usual  preliminaries,  com- 
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menced  to  set  forth  the  merits  of  the  instru- 
ment. In  lucid,  rounded  periods,  he  told  its 
advantages,  stated  its  benefits  more  succinctly 
than  anyone  else  had.  Bursts  of  applause  in- 
terrupted him.  At  intervals  he  was  cheered. 
The  members  of  the  committee  in  the  front 
seats  began  to  feel  uneasy.  At  the  end  of  a 
glowing  peroration  the  orator  paused,  wiped 
his  brow  and  drank  some  water. 

"BUT,"  he  continued,  "there  is  another 
side  to  all  this,"  and  he  proceeded  in  phrases 
of  eminent  felicity  to  dissect  the  measure,  to 
prove  its  dangers,  to  expose  its  weaknesses. 
His  change  of  front  was  at  first  received  with 
a  deadly  silence,  but  soon  the  beguiling  orator 
again  won  the  sympathy  of  his  audience,  and 
before  he  had  finished  the  New  Constitution 
was  a  battered  remnant,  and  the  crowd 
wanted  to  carry  Mr.  Fitch  out  on  their 
shoulders. 

*  *  * 

The  following  day  there  came  a  check  for 
$500,  and  a  letter  complimenting  Mr.  Fitch 
on  his  powers.  But  nothing  more  He  wrote 
to  Mr.  Tevis  saying  he  was  prepared,  accord- 
ing to  agreement,  to  set  out  on  the  "  stump," 
and  would  be  glad  to  have  a  route  assigned 
him.  No  answer.  A  week  later  he  again 
wrote  he  bad  put  off  his  legal  engagements, 
and  awaited  the  orders  of  the  committee.  No 
answer.  Then  Mr.  Fitch  waited  on  Mr.  Tevis 
at  the  Wells,  Fargo  Bank.  The  financier 
was  cordiality  itself.  Yes,  he  believed  he 
had  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Fitch,  and,  in- 
deed, had  just  sat  down  to  answer  it. 

"  The  fact  is,"  he  added,  "  the  committee 
considered  $5000  rather  an  excessive  figure, 
and  although  I  advised  them  strongly  to  pay 
you,  they  felt  they  could  not  afford  to  give  so 
much  money  to  one  orator.  I  know  they  are 
making  a  grave  error,  Mr.  Fitch,  but  I  have 
doue  all  in  my  power,  and  they  are  obdu- 
rate." 

-Jt  * 

"  Don't  mention  it,  Mr.  Tevis,"  said  Mr. 
Fitch.  "I  am  just  as  well  satisfied.  My 
sympathies  are  decidedly  for  the  adoption  of 
the  Constitution,  and  thinking  it  over  since 
our  meeting,  I  concluded  I  would  make  but  a 
half  hearted  fight  against  it.  I  shall  accept 
the  offer  of  the  other  committee,  and  will 
stump  the  State  for  the  measure." 

"  I  am  afraid  you  cannot  consistently  do 
so."  The  crafty  financier  opened  his  desk 
and  took  out  a  voluminous  manuscript. 
"  Here,  Mr.  Fitch,  is  your  speech  at  Metro- 
politan Hall.  We  had  a  stenographer  who 
was  careful  to  make  a  thorough  report  of  your 
utterances  against  the  Constitution.  In  case 
you  should  now  consider  it  your  duty  to 
oppose  us,  we  would  be  compelled  to  have 
copies  of  your  former  utterances  printed  and 
distributed  among  the  audience." 

That  is  why,  in  the  campaign  that  ensued, 
Thomas  Fitch,  silver-tongued  orator  did  not 
take  a  hand. 

*  *  * 

On  Wednesday  evening  a  concert  and  ball 
were  given  at  Irving  Hall  in  honor  of  Mr.  S.  J. 
Sandy.  The  musical  programme  was  quite 
long,  and  was  crowded  with  excellent  num- 
bers, in  some  of  which  the  beneficiary  was 
heard  to  advantage.  The  ball  was  a  success, 
and  dancing  was  kept  up  until  a  late  hour  in 
the  morning. 

Honors  come  tumbling  in  on  some  people. 
I  see  by  one  of  the  morning  papers  that  a 
gentleman  has  been  chosen  from  among  the 
office-seekers  of  San  Francisco  for  the  posi- 
tion of  Austrian  Consul,  in  place  of  that  ster- 
ling man,  Rudolph  Hochkofler.  Mr.  Estee 
and  I  were  kept  in  darkest  ignorance  of  the 
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effort  to  find  a  man  fitted  for  the  honors  ; 
had  I  known  of  it,  I  should  have  suggested 
Mr.  Estee,  and  had  he  learned  of  it,  he  would 
have  been  pleased  to  accept.  The  office,  how- 
ever, has  been  filled,  Carl  Eisen  Schimel 
fitting  snugly  into  it.  This  is  a  case  where 
the  office  discovered  the  man  ;  Mr.  Schimel 
has,  I  am  told,  been  here  nineteen  years  ;  he 
is,  I  learn,  an  artist.  Outside  of  the  gentle- 
man who  wears  Mr.  Schimel's  hat,  I  believe 
no  one  had  an  acquaintance  with  these  facts 
before. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  M.  Bunker  left  for  the 
East  yesterday,  and  will  probably  remain  away 
three  weeks.  The  business  that  called  the 
editor  of  the  Report  out  of  the  city  at  this 
time  is  imperative,  else  he  would  not  have 
gone.  It  was  his  intention  to  remain  and 
give  much  of  his  personal  attention  to  the 
arrangements  for  the  reception  and  entertain- 
ment of  the  members  of  the  International 
League  of  Press  Clubs.  But  he  will  be  back 
before  the  convention,  and  the  newspapermen 
of  the  city  may  rely  on  his  assistance  to  make 
the  affair  a  success. 

*  *  * 

The  interest  that  is  being  taken  in  the  con- 
vention in  the  East  is  very  great,  and  my 
exchanges  are  printing  a  great  deal  of  matter 
about  the  meetings  of  the  committees  ap- 
pointed at  the  Pittsburg  gathering.  The  Mail 
and  Express  devotes  considerable  space  to  the 
work  of  the  Board  of  Governors  in  New 
York,  in  which  M.  H.  de  Young,  the  member 
representing  the  San  Francisco  Club,  is  given 
a  great  deal  of  prominence.  Mr.  De  Young, 
the  editor  of  the  Chronicle,  will  return  to 
this  city  shortly,  and  I  suppose  will  have  a 
large  stock  of  convention  news  to  retail. 

*  *  # 

The  gathering  of  the  Press  Clubs  in  this 
city  next  month  is  sharing  the  attention  of 
the  Eastern  people  with  the  World's  Fair,  and 
I  would  advise  that  the  citizens  of  San  Fran- 
cisco arouse  themselves  to  the  importance  of 
the  occasion.  It  is,  of  course,  quite  impossi- 
ble to  get  the  Democratic  Convention  here,  but 
now  there  is  knocking  at  our  doors  the  great- 
est gathering  of  newspapermen  the  country 
has  ever  seen,  whose  good  will  to  California 
will  be  of  immense  advantage.  They  will 
come  here,  and  as  they  find  the  Golden  State, 
so  will  they  report  it.  The  citizens  should 
see  to  it  that  their  reputation  for  hospitality 
and  generosity  does  not  stop  at  the  word. 

*  *  * 

At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Press  Club  the 
committees  on  reception,  entertainment,  ban- 
quet, excursions,  music,  etc.,  etc.,  will  be  ap- 
pointed, and  delegates  and  alternates  to  the 
convention  will  be  elected.  The  membership 
of  the  San  Francisco  Club  gives  it  the 
right  to  five  representatives  ;  quite  a  large 
delegation.  Messrs.  Denny,  Egbert,  Cowles, 
Murphy,  and  Merritt,  comprise  the  nomina- 
ting committee. 

*  *  * 

The  chikfs  of  the  Iroquois  Club  held  one 
of  their  characteristic  meetings  the  other  night, 
at  which  the  tomahawk  and  calumet  were 
equally  divided.  Some  of  the  gentle  sachems 
were  opposed  to  the  plan  of  re-organization, 
as  proposed  by  the  committee.  The  remnant 
of  the  old  guard,  who  still  follow  the  boss, 
believing  he  is  not  too  dead  for  resurrection, 
were  vigorous  and  ferocious  in  denouncing  ] 
the  scheme.  Sachem  Ruddock,  a  strong 
Hill  man,  from  the  standpoint  of  the  Iroquois 
who  received  the  smallest  vote  on  a  badly 
defeated  ticket,  who  has  a  breadth  of  experi- 
ence in  failure  and  disappointment,  and  with 


a  full  scientific  knowledge  of  how  not  to  suc- 
ceed in  politics,  threw  his  influence  with  great 
violence  against  the  new  plan.  While  this 
was,  as  one  can  readily  see,  enough  to  make 
it  popular,  it  did  not  have  that  effect  at  once. 

*  *  * 

Max  Popper,  one  of  the  really  substantial 
and  reputable  of  the  old  guard,  but  who  has 
never  failed  to  appear  in  the  boss'  uniform 
with  close  military  attention  to  detail,  dis- 
approved of  the  scheme,  but  with  argument 
and  discretion.  The  sentiment  of  the  mem- 
bers, as  led  by  these  gentlemen,  was  not  taken 
by  vote,  but  from  the  discussion  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  about  one-fourth  of  the  members 
of  the  Iroquois  Club  are  hostile  to  the  methods 
of  re-organization,  and  are  satisfied  with  the 
plan  of  the  old  regime,  as  set  forth  by  that 
pure  and  chaste  body,  the  County  Committee, 
to  whom  is  largely  due  the  blame  for  the 
Waterloo  of  the  last  campaign. 

*  *  * 

The  re-organizers  are  liable  to  criticism,  of 
course,  but  although  they  want  every  Demo- 
crat in  the  city  to  join  their  ranks,  they  are 
not  seeking  to  enlist  all  who  call  themselves 
Democrats.  There  is  no  disposition  to  com- 
promise with  the  relics  of  bossism  or  the 
widows  of  the  dead  leaders,  and  I  hardly  think 
they  will  give  any  quarter  to  Buckleyism. 
They  assert  that  if  the  hosts,  who  are  alleged 
to  represent  the  Boss  in  this  city,  were  to  put 
up  a  ticket  and  vote  for  it  (as  some  of  them 
may  be  counted  on  not  to  do)  they  would 
hardly  cast  more  than  1500  ballots.  As  I 
have  said  before,  this  is  a  bad  season  for  the 
kickers. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  sure  the  majority  of  people  who  have 
read  of  Miss  Alice  Rideout's  success,  do  not 
appreciate  the  magnitude  of  her  achievement. 
She  has  been  awarded  the  first  prize  in  a  con- 
test for  designing  sculpture  to  ornament  the 
women's  building  of  the  World's  Fair.  Not 
only  were  her  designs  superior  to  those  of  her 
female  competitors,  but  they  surpassed  them  in 
grace  and  artistic  merit,  just  as  the  Apollo 
Belvedere  excels  the  Garfield  statute  at  the 
Park.  Miss  Rideout  exhibits  not  only  un- 
usual talent,  but  ripe  reading  and  the  unique 
faculty  of  symbolizing  appropriately  abstract 
qualities  and  virtues. 

*  *  * 

In  the  ordinary  walks  of  life  how  few 
maidens  possess  that  peculiar  knowledge  of 
history  and  mythology  that  would  enable 
them  to  deal  in  allegories,  as  Miss  Rideout 
has  done  in  her  three  groups.  How  few  know 
the  pelican  as  a  symbol  of  love,  the  owl  as  the 
genius  of  civilization,  the  myrtle,  the  scales, 
the  torch,  as  denoting  so  many  different 
phases  of  life  and  growth.  It  is  remarkable 
to  find  a  girl  possessed  of  so  much  culture; 
marvelous  to  discover  in  her  the  faculty  of 
modeling  gracefully  a  series  of  complex 
groups.  When  one  learns  she  has  been  a  pupil 
of  Rupert  Schmid  exactly  two  years,  her  suc- 
cess begins  to  become  miraculous.  Michael 
Angelo  or  Phidias,  with  an  equal  amount  of 
tuition,  did  nothing  to  compare  with  Miss 
Rideout's  achievement. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  say  that  it  causes  me  much  surprise 
to  learn  that  there  are  people  who  think  Miss 
Rideout's  share  in  the  production  of  the  several 
works  exhibited  in  her  name  consisted  in  tak- 
ing them  to  Chicago.  These  envious  individ- 
als  have  the  audacity  to  allege  that  Ruj  ert 
Schmid  himself  designed  and  modeled  the 
groups,  and  that  he  permitted  his  pupil  to  have 
the  honor  of  winning  the  prize,  provided  he 
received  half  the  premiums  and  the  profits  on 


the  execution  of  the  work.  Indeed,  some  go 
so  far  as  to  say  that  Mr.  Schmid's  handiwork 
is  visible  in  all  the  groups,  that  their  style  is 
his,  that  the  character  of  the  .symbol  ism  is 
that  which  he  affects — indeed,  they  allege 
Miss  Rideout  is  not  gifted  with  any  remarka- 
ble degree  of  talent,  but  is  more  than  ordin- 
arily obedient. 

*  *  * 

In  this  connection  it  might  not  be  uninter- 
esting to  say  something  of  Rupert  Schmid, 
the  instructor  of  so  eminent  a  pupil.  How 
long  he  has  been  in  America  I  don't  know, 
but  he  is  one  of  the  few  living  beings  who  have 
had  the  privilege  of  reading  his  own  obitu- 
aries. He  has  a  genius  for  sculpture.  Five 
years  ago  he  was  in  New  York  occupying  a 
recognized  position  among  artists.  He  ex- 
hibited at  intervals  groups  whose  composition 
and  modeling  were  full  of  power,  and  he  had 
a  class  of  pupils,  who  were  not  only  enthu- 
siastic in  their  zeal  but  paid  well  for  the  irin- 
struction.  In  spite,  however,  of  his  income, 
Schmid  was  always  in  debt:  deeper  and  deeper 
he  sunk  in  the  slough  of  financial  despond, 
until  finally  he  disappeared,  and  a  day  or  two 
afterward  his  hat  and  clothes  were  found  on 
the  teach  off  Jersey  City. 

The  New  York  World,  which  at  that  time 
was  running  sensations  for  a  great  deal  more 
than  they  were  worth,  put  a  special  man  on 
the  story.  He  painted  a  sad  picture  of  the 
destitution  of  the  artist's  family;  he  gave 
glowing  descriptions  of  the  splendid  bits  of 
statuary  that  had  been  left,  the  only 
monuments  to  a  great  memory.  The  World 
man — his  name  is  Charles  Edward  Hamilton, 
whom  we  all  know — according  to  instructions, 
gushed  and  gurgled  over  the  unfortunate 
Schmid,  and  called  for  a  public  sale  of  his 
works.  The  other  papers  had  to  notice  the 
affair;  the  auction  was  a  grand  success,  and 
every  bit  of  statuary  brought  a  large  price. 
From  the  small  and  narrow  quarters  which 
the  sculptor  and  his  wife  had  occupied,  the 
enriched  widow  disappeared  one  day,  and  the 
place  that  once  knew  the  twain  is  vacant. 

*  *  * 

Of  Mrs.  Schmid  I  have  heard  nothing, 
and  that  is  a  disappearance  much  more 
mysterious  than  that  of  the  gentle  sculptor. 
But  a  sister  has  taken  her  place.  Mr. 
Schmid,  they  tell  me,  is  now  in  town,  mak- 
ing busts  of  prominent  men,  either  through 
his  pupils  or  on  his  own  account.  He  ad- 
mitted to  some  one  who  had  extolled 
the  work  very  lavishly,  that  the  bust  of 
General  Backus,  exhibited  at  the  Mechanics' 
Fair  by  Miss  Rideout,  was  really  his  work. 
Indeed,  no  one  who  is  familiar  with  the 
circumstances  would  be  especially  surprised 
if,  eventually,  he  did  come  forward  to  claim 
the  honors  being  heaped  now  on  the  head  of 
his  two  year  pupil. 

*  *  * 

But  Miss  Rideout  has  a  spirit  all  her  own. 
and  if  I  am  not  in  error  was  responsible  for  the 
trouble  .that  followed  the  unhappy  exposure 
of  the  Sutro  bust  in  the  Mechanics'  Fair  this 
year.  She  insisted,  if  I  am  not  misinformed, 
that  no  pupil  of  Mr.  Schmid,  who  had  not 
taken  the  full  course,  had  a  right  to  exhibit 
before  her.  The  bust  was  withdrawn.  How- 
ever, Miss  Rideout  has  the  honor  of  winning 
the  prize  for  the  World's  Fair  group,  and  no 
one  rejoices  more  heartily  in  her  good  fortune 
than  I  do. 

*  *  * 

Bishop  Kip  will  soon  appear  as  an  author. 
For  some  time  he  has  been  at  work  on  a  vol- 
ume of  more  than  ordinary  interest  to  old 
Californians.  entitled      First  Years  of  My 
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Episcopate.."  It  is  being  published  by  a  syn- 
dicate of  church-members,  and  will  be  out  in 
a  week  or  two.  He  writes  most  entertain- 
ingly of  the  interesting  people  who  formed 
Society  here  in  the  early  Fifties — a  time  when 
the  400  of  San  Francisco  was  made  up  of 
scions  of  the  most  prominent  Eastern  families. 
There  are  several  chapters  devoted  to  mar- 
riages. He  describes  the  ceremonies  and 
where  they  were  celebrated.  The  late  Major 
R.  P.  Hammond  was  one  of  the  first  whose 
nuptials  he  presided  at.  Some  clever  anec- 
dotes occur  at  intervals — anecdotes  forgotten 
now,  but  which  in  those  days  had  considera- 
ble circulation.        *  *  * 

It  is  stated  with  much  show  of  authority 
that  the  Crocker  Old  People's  Home  is  suffer- 
ing for  lack  of  funds.  That  is  certainly  a 
matter  of  regret,  and  I  sincerely  hope  that- 
whatever  difficulties  are  in  the  way  of  this  ex- 
cellent institution  will  soon  be  removed.  The 
Home  is  one  of  the  best  conducted  refuges  for 
indigents  in  the  State,  and  I  had  hoped  to  see 
it  prosper  and  grow  in  usefulness.  The  cost 
for  its  maintenance  is  very  great,  as  the  in- 
mates have  all  the  luxuries  that  may  be  had 
in  private  homes.  The  entrance  fee  is  too 
small,  and  the  expenditures  were  hardly  war- 
ranted by  the  receipts.  I  am  told  that  the 
monthly  allowance,  on  which  the  Home  de- 
pended so  much  for  its  continued  usefulness, 
has  been  cut  down  one-half,  and  that  no  new 
subscriptions  have  been  offered  to  make  this 
up. 

*  *  * 

Few  people  would  believe  that  the  Home  was 
in  a  bad  way  financially,  as  its  backing  was 
the  best  in  the  city  ;  but  that  the  cost  of  its 
support  should  remain  entirely  on  the  purses 
of  one  or  two  people  was  hardly  to  be  expected, 
without  a  protest.  The  Home  has  not,  as  far 
as  I  can  remember,  asked  for  any  public  as- 
sistance, and  as  Charity  entertainments  seem 
to  be  the  order,  it  might  not  be  out  of  place 
to  suggest  one  in  its  interest. 

*  *  * 

One  is  inclined  to  regard  with  some  suspicion 
the  first  book  of  a  rich  woman,  especially  if  it 
leaves  the  press  in  full  literary  dress,  with  pur- 
ple and  gold  on  the  covers,  every  excellence 
of  letter  press,  and  pictures  irreproachable  in 
taste  and  design.  I  confess  to  having  felt  some- 
what afraid  when  I  picked  up  Mrs.  "Helen 
Mather's  first  literary  venture,  "One  Sum- 
mer in  Hawaii,"  that  an  effort  had  been 
made  to  please  the  eye  at  a  loss  to  the  intellect. 
But,  really,  I  must  admit  that  the  gentle 
writer  has  merely  clothed  her  literary  offspring 
in  a  fitting  and  proper  garb.  The  story  she 
tells  is  simple,  entertaining,  and  interesting; 
very  much  different  from  the  ordinary  record 
of  "impressions"  with  which  so  many 
wealthy  wanderers  weary  the  world.  It  is  told 
in  a  soft  undertone,  with  a  sparkle  of  humor 
to  it  that  reminds  one  irresistibly  of  Mrs. 
Mather  herself,  who  is  well  known,  esteemed, 
and  admired  in  California. 

The  last  concert  of  the  present  series  of 
Saturday  pops  will  be  given  at  Irving  Hall 
this  afternoon.  These  entertainments  have 
been  of  a  most  enjoyable  character,  and  this 
one  will  be  no  exception.  Miss  May  Mitchell- 
Spring  will  be  the  vocalist. 

*  *  * 

The  Progress  Club  will  give  its  first  party 
at  Union  Square  Hall  on  Friday  evening  next. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Fred  O.  Barto,  will  be  given  a  testi- 
monial benefit  at  the  Powell  Street  Theatre, 
on  Thursday  evening,  December  17.  Many 


well-known  professionals  will  assist  her  in  a 
magnificent  production  of  "  Camille." 

The  superb  rascality  of  the  prevailing 
Board  of  Supervisors  casts  into  the  shade  the 
splendid  achievements  of  the  Solid  Nine. 
Not  content  with  the  sacrifice  of  their  own 
honor — a  presumption  of  which  existed  before 
they  took  office — in  their  greed  for  coin,  they 
are  desecrating  the  good  names  of  honest 
men.  A  fruitful  source  of  Supervisorial 
revenue  has  always  been  the  bestowal  of  fran- 
chises. The  granting  of  one  has  really 
meant  the  sale  of  the  right  to  build  a  railroad 
along  certain  streets.  There  are  two  methods 
of  deriving  "boodle  "  from  a  petition  of  this 
character — the  first  from  the  capitalists  who 
apply;  the  second  from  the  capitalists  who 
control  another  road,  into  whose  revenues  the 
new  line  may  cut. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

In  the  past  the  representatives  of  the  rival 
schemes  have  never  failed  to  manifest  them- 
selves and  their  "sacks."  It  has  not  been 
necessary  to  "solicit"  them.  The  present 
Board,  however,  is  more  open  and  business- 
like in  its  methods,  and  when  a  privilege  is 
applied  for,  the  fact  of  there  being  no  opposi- 
tion is  not  permitted  to  stand  in  the  way  of 
obtaining  a  good  price.  I  spoke  last  week  of 
the  price  paid  by  Ballard  and  Martin,  of  the 
Cliff  and  Ferries,  system  for  their  Sacramento 
Street  franchise,  and  stated  that  President  J. 
B.  Stetson,  of  the  California  Street  line  was 
instrumental  in  causing  them  to  pay  $14,000 
for  the  privilege  instead  of  the  $4000  they"  had 
offered — in  other  words,  that  he  had  offered 
ten  Supervisors  $1000  each  to  refuse  Ballard 
and  Martin's  petition. 

*  *  * 

I  am  assured  in  the  most  positive  and 
convincing  manner,  that  Mr  Stetson  never 
approached  the  Supervisors  in  the  con- 
nection— that  on  the  part  of  the  Direc- 
tors of  the  California  Street  line  there 
was  no  opposition  to  the  franchise.  That 
they  did  not  desire  it  granted  is  obvious,  but 
they  made  no  effort  whatever  to  prevent  it.  In 
connecting  his  name  with  the  transaction  I 
have,  therefore,  done  him  an  injustice  which 
I  sincerely  regret.  But  he  must  blame  the 
Supervisors  who  used  him  as  the  instrument  to 
extort  money  from  Ballard  &  Martin.  It 
merely  goes  to  show  the  degradation  and  reck- 
lessness of  the  city  fathers,  when,- in  the  fur- 
therance of  their  disreputable  schemes,  they 
will  use  the  name  of  an  honorable  man  in  a 
dishonorable  connection. 

*  *  * 

In  the  light  of  the  foregoing  statement  it  is 
easy  to  see  how  Mr.  Stetson's  name  came  to 
be  used — the  fact  of  his  intended  departure 
for  the  East,  .decided  on  three  months  ago — 
being  a  circumstance  tending  to  give  color  to 
the  accusation.     In  this  interesting  city, 


where  it  is  believed  a  man  can  be  both  consci- 
entious and  corrupt,  it  is  unpleasant  to  be  put 
in  the  position  of  attacking  an  honorable  repu- 
tation. With  the  best  of  motives,  the  clev- 
erest of  us  blunder,  however. 

*  *  * 

The  eighteenth  annual  exhibition  of  the 
drawings  and  studies  of  the  pupils  of  the 
.School  of  Design  opened  on  Thursday.  The 
attendance  has  been  quite  large,  and  the  in- 
terest taken  in  the  work  of  the  embryo 
Rubenses  and  Bonheurs  seems  greater  than 
ever  before.  To-night  the  medals  will  be 
awarded  to  the  successful  contestants  in  the 
classes.  Mr.  Oakey  will  deliver  an  address, 
and  the  pupils  will  give  an  entertainment, 
consisting  of  tableaux. 

*  *  * 

Monopolists  are  the  curse  of  the  country; 
and  under  the  iron  rule  of  the  grasping  mon- 
sters our  individual  and  National  freedom  is 
entirely  disappearing.  This  is  more  notice- 
able in  Sonora  than  elsewhere.  To  speak  of 
vSonora — I  mean  to  tell  what  a  large  and  pro- 
gressive place  it  is,  how  many  people  enjoy 
the  distinction  of  coming  from  that  charming 
locality — would  be  a  gratuitous  insult  to  the 
people  of  California,  who  know  all  about 
Sonora.  They  have  heard,  I'll  be  bound,  of 
the  one  undertaker  there,  the  king  of  the 
place,  who  rules  alone;  the  only  man  who  can 
wear  a  silk  hat,  and  the  single  possessor, 
among  the  males,  of  gloves.  This  gentleman 
has  grown  so  grand  that  he  will  not  touch  a 
a  bochr;  on  cold,  common  clay  he  will  not 
gaze,  and  his  attentions  to  the  departed  are 
confined  to  looking  sad  and  giving  orders  in 
a  loud  and  masterful  way. 

*  *  * 

A  short  time  ago  a  fairly  prominent  citizen 
took  his  departure  by  the  dark  valley;  and 
the  lone  undertaker  was  called  in  to  prepare 
the  remains  for  burial.  He  gave  his  orders, 
told  the  preacher  when  to  arrive  to  preach  the 
sermon,  advised  the  family  to  prepare  for  the 
separation,  and  then  left  to  attend  to  some 
business.  In  the  morning  the  guests  arrived 
to  witness  the  exercises.  The  coffin  lay  in  the 
front  parlor,  and  the  preacher  stood  by  the 
door,  ready  to  begin  when  his  time  came. 
The  sermon  was  short,  the  prayers  were  few, 
and  then  some  one  said  the  mourners  who 
wanted  a  last  glimpse  of  the  dead  should  pass 
around  to  the  right.  A  friend  of  the  departed 
tried  to  lift  the  lid  of  the  coffin. 

"  Oh!  "  cried  the  late  prominent  man's  lit- 
tle girl,  "  you  needn't  look  in  the  box  for 
papa.  The  grave  man  said  he  wasn't  going 
to  lift  papa  into  it,  and  mamma  and  aunt 
found  him  too  heavy." 

There  is  a  nice,  quiet  opening  for  an  under- 
taker in  Sonora. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY, 
206  Kearny  Street, 
r.  beck,     -     -  proprietor. 


San  Francisco,  Aug.  26th,  1891 


The  Central  Milling  Co., 
Gentlemen: 

We  cheerfully  recommend  your  "Drifted  Snow  Flour" 
as  being  the  whitest  and  best  family  flour  we  have  ever  used. 

Tours, 

B.  BECK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery. 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  CARRIAGE. 

"At  last  I  have  attained  my  rendezvous!''  ex- 
claimed little  Viscount  Oscarde  Vergonime,  as  he 
glanced  over  the  perfumed  note  he  had  just  received. 

Still  holding  it  in  his  hand,  he  walked  up  and 
down  the  room  several  times,  then  suddenly  inter- 
rupted his  promenade. 

"  Let  me  see.  No  sentimental  nonsense  !  I  must 
respond  to  this  like  a  man  used  to  such  things." 

"  Dear  Friend  : — My  husband  is  obliged  to  attend 
an  annual  banquet,  aud  I  have  persuaded  him  that 
during  his  absence  I  must  keep  a  sick  old  aunt  of  mine 
company.  So  I  am  enure1  y  free.  At  seven  o'clock  I 
will  be  at  Ledoyen's,  Champs  Elysees.  After  dinner, 
if  agreeable  to  you,  we  will  spend  the  evening  at  the 
Gymnase.  Estelle  des  Chalumettes." 

"Famous,  famous,"  continued  Oscar.  "It  seems  to 
me  that  poor  Monsieur  des  Chalumettes,  whom  I  don't 
know,  is  unwittingly  following  in  the  footsteps  of 
classic  Menelaus." 

Oscar  now  formed  his  plan  of  action.  First  he 
would  hurry  to  the  Gymnase  to  reserve  a  box.  On 
his  way  home,  he  could  stop  at  the  club  and  order  a 
coupe.  Just  as  he  stepped  out  of  his  door,  however, 
au  empty  private  carriage  drove  by. 

The  driver,  as  it  often  happens,  was  looking  for  an 
opportunity  to  profit  by  his  few  hours'  freedom. 
He  made  a  sign  to  the  Viscount. 

"  A  carriage,  sir  ?  " 

"  No,  my  friend,  not  now,  but  are  you  disengaged 
to-night  ?" 

"Yes,  sir;  the  whole  evening." 

"  Good  !  Be  at  Ledoyen's  at  eight  o'clock  and 
wait  to  drive  me  to  the  Gymnase.  It  is  not  a  long 
drive — wait  a  minute,  I  will  pay  3'ou  beforehand. 
What  is  your  name  ?  " 

"  Etienue,"  auswered  the  delighted  coachman, 
promising  to  be  promptly  on  hand. 

"Bravo — that's  a  royal  idea"  chuckled  JOscar  as 
he  went  his  way.  "  When  I  tell  the  porter,  in  an  im- 
portant tone,  to  have  Etienue  drive  up  Mme.  des  Chal- 
umettes cannot  help  being  impressed. 

The  day  passed  without  a  hitch.  Oscar  found  a  box 
to  suit  him,  a  small  screened  box — he  ordered  a  choice 
dinner — then  went  home,  and  after  hurrying  into  his 
dress  suit  presented  himself  near  Ledoyen's  precisely 
at  seven  o'clock. 

About  ten  minutes  after  Mme.  des  Chalumettes  ap- 
peared on  foot,  her  form  entirely  concealed  by  a  long, 
loose  wrap. 

"  You,  Madame,  in  this  simplest  of  all  equipages  ?' 

"  You  might  well  have  known  I  would  not  allow 
my  own  coachman  to  drive  me  here.  I  took  an  ordi- 
nary fiacre,  but  cautiously  left  it  at  the  Avenue  d'  Au- 
tin.  Let  us  go  in  quickly.  I  am  afraid  of  being 
recognized." 

Oscar  offered  her  his  arm,  and  the  two  entered  the 
room  reserved  for  them. 

Was  the  dinner  a  success?  Were  all  its  delicacies 
appreciated  ? 

It  is  certain  that,  as  he  left  the  restaurant,  there 
shone  in  Oscar's  eyes  a  light  which  he  could  not 
quite  conceal  under  his  assumed  indifference. 

II. 

"  Porter,  tell  Etienne  to  drive  up  !  " 
Mme.  des  Chalumettes  gave  a  little  start. 
"  What  is  it?  "  asked  Oscar. 
"  Nothing,  a  coincidence  startled  me — " 
The  carriage  drove  on. 

Mine,  des  Chalumettes  slipped  in,  not  having  the 
courage  to  look  around,  and  trembling  lest  she 
should  be  seen.  Oscar  sat  beside  her,  and  Etienne 
started  his  horses  at  a  brisk  trot,  whilst  the  lovers  said 
a  thousand  sweet  nothings  to  each  other. 

The  weather,  which  all  day  had  been  beautiful, 
toward  evening,  threatened  to  change,  and  sud- 
denly it  became  beastly. 

It  rained  in  torrents-,  and  cries  of  "  Here,  driver  !  " 
"  Stop,  driver  !  "  were  heard  on  all  sides,  for  every- 
body sought  a  carriage,  but  the  coachman,  in  the 
pride  of  their  indispeusability,  only  shrugged  their 
shoulders  without  deigning  to  reply. 

"  Get  wet,  my  friend,  get  wet,"  would  have  been  a 
literal  translation  of  their  innermost  thoughts.  Rain 
is  a  cabby's  revenge. 

As  our  coupe  drove  around  the  corner  of  Rue  Roy- 
ale  and  Grand  Boulevard,  a  piercing  voice  near  the 
Madeleine  shouted  : 

"Etienue!  Etienne!" 

"Heavens!  my  husband!"  shrieked  Mme.  des 
Chalumettes,  and  threw  herself  back  in  the  carriage. 

"  Your  husband  !  "  repeated  Oscar,  as  if  transfixed. 

"  Etienue,  stop  this  instant,  you  idiot  !  " 

Hypnotized  by  this  command,  Etienne  pulled  up 
the  reins. 

"There  !  he  is  stopping!  "  exclaimed  Oscar,  fright- 
ened, and  Madame  des  Chalumettes  screamed  as  she 
looked  around  her,  "  Why  this  is  our  carriage  !" 

Her  carriage  !  Oscar  barely  had  time  to  conceal 
Estelle  by  the  whole  width  of  his  personality,  before 


the  husband  tore  open  the  door,  and  threatened  to 
jump  in. 

"Sir,  you  are  in  my  carriage  !  " 

"That  may  be,  sir,  but  I  have  not  the  honor  of 
your  acquaintance." 

"Well! — the  impudence  !  Do  me  the  favor  to  get 
out." 

"Sir,  such  au  idea  does  not  enter  my  head.  I  have 
paid  for  this  carriage — I  shall  keep  it— manage  the 
rest  with  your  coachman,  who  should  receive  orders 
from  no  one  else." 

"  He  shall  be  dismissed." 

"  That  is  indifferent  to  me,  only  delay  the  dismissal 
till  to  morrow  !  " 

"  But  you  have  not  the  least  right  to  sit  in  a  car- 
riage which  does  not  belong  to  you." 

"  If  I  have  not  the  right,  I  will  take  it,"  and  he 
tried  to  push  M.  des  Chalumettes  out. 

But  he  was  a  solid  opponent,  and  returned  the  push 
with  interest. 

"  We  shall  see,  sir;  I  shall  call  an  officer — per- 
haps— " 

Oscar  grew  afraid.  An  officer — he  would  be  com- 
pelled to  alight,  Estelle  would  be  recognized.  He 
must  compromise. 

"  Listen,  sir;  the  carriage  may  belong  to  you;  at 
least,  there  is  no  one  here  to  contradict  you.  But  the 
fact  is  this — there  is  a  lady  behind  me — 

"  Your  wife  !  " 

"  No — not  exactly  my  wife.  If  it  were  my  wife  I 
should  have  given  way  long  ago.  A  married  ladj — I 
cannot  tell  you  any  more." 

"But  it  is  pouring,  and  I  am  wet  through.  You  can 
explain  everything  in  the  carriage.  I  shall  sit  on  the 
back  seat — 

"  Is  there  a  back  seat  here  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  ought  to  know  my  own  carriage — " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon.  It  is  impossible;  if  you  sit  on 
the  back  seat  you  will  not  only  see  madame,  but  gaze 
straight  into  her  face,  and  she  will  be  compromised." 

"  Yes,  that  is  so;  how  unfortunate  !  Ah  !  au  idea  ! 
Let  me  arrange  it,"  and  with  these  words  he  turned 
to  Estelle.  "  Pardon,  Madame,  I  do  not  see  you — I 
cannot  see  you,  for  your  friend  hides  you  completely. 
Be  merciful,  and  allow  me  to  use  my  carriage  only  as 
far  as  my  house.  I  cannot  possibly  walk  in  this 
storm.  Afterwards  you  can  take  the  carriage  wherever 
you  will.  I  shall  order  the  coachman  to  remain  at 
your  disposal  all  evening,  and  even  to-morrow,  if  you 
wish !" 

The  rain  poured  steadier. 

"I  beg  you  to  hurry,  Madame;  I  shall  catch  cold, 
and  my  poor  wife  will  have  to  take  care  of  me.  If 
you  do  not  wish  me  to  admire  your  face,  put  your 
handkerchief  over  it,  and  your  friend's  handkerchief, 
aud  even  mine,  if  two  are  insufficient." 

"  Yes,  that  is  a  good  suggestion,"  said  Oscar,  who 
fully  appreciated  the  danger  of  a  contradiction. 

He  covered  Estelle's  face  with  his  handkerchief, 
put  his  overcoat  over  her  form,  and  gave  up  the  back 
seat  to  the  husband. 

"Avenue  de  Villiers,"  said  des  Chalumettes  to  the 
coachman,  before  he  got  in — and  the  carriage  drove 
on. 

The  conversation  during  the  drive  was  rather  amus 
ing.  M.  des  Chalumettes  paid  his  wmj-zij  more  or 
less  choice  compliments,  regretted  again  and  again 
that  the  lady  would  not  show  her  face,  or  allow  him 
to  hear  the  sound  of  her  voice. 

He  knew  only  a  pretty  woman  would  so  stubbornly 
hide  her  beauty.  "Your  friend  would  not  mind. 
Poor  husband  !  Poor  husband  !  Poor  husband  !  But 
perhaps  he  deserves  nothing  better." 

Finally  he  gave  Oscar  his  card.  "  Here,  sir— we 
meet  in  such  a  queer  way,  let  us  renew  our  acquaint 
auce.  Come  and  see  me — I  will  present  you  to  my 
wife,  that  is,  if  your  pretty  friend  permits,"  said  he, 
with  emphasis,  turning  to  Estelle. 

Arrived  at  his  destination,  he  got  out,  shook  hands 
with  Oscar,  saluted  Estelle,  and  said  with  a  soft 
laugh  : 

"My  carriage  now  belongs  to  you — I  do  not  even 
wish  to  know  where  you  are  going.-' 

At  midnight,  after  the  theatre,  the  lovers  separated 

And  as  Oscar  complained  of  the  rapid  flight  of 
time,  and  begged  for  another  rendezvous— 

"  Come  and  see  my  husband  to-morrow  at  three, but 
be  sure  and  remember  to  have  him  present  you  to  his 
wife." — Translated  from  the  French  of  fulien  Berr  by 
Aliei  Ziska. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  kuown  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


The  pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary 
Stuart  Perfumery. 

For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1600  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French,  *  German  »  and  »  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUXG  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 
Mathematics  and  Sciences,      -      -      -    MRS.  A.  HINKLEY 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  -      -      MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 
Singing,        .......     SIGNOR  GAI.VANI 

Piano,        -      -      -      -      -      -        MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Drawing  and  Penmanship,  .  .  MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language       -      -      -      MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  or  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  prt 


2345  HOW  AIM)  ST.,  bet.  1'Jtli  anil  30th. 


8gp~Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
flg^Politicalaud  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  ^^"SES 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  train- 
ing for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  all 
classes.  Pupils  pre  ared  for  thesta-.>e,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocution  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  lielsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty.  " 

PHixviPii  «  I  !*»»■  M».v  Joseph!  Kinoaid, 
PKI.NUPALS  (  pr()f    j    Roberts  Kincai.l, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Reaiden.cn,  1934  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MISS  MELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

Lessons  Given 


428  SCTTKR  STKEET 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 

Private  Lessons  given  In  Schools  or  Residences 

In  San  Francisco  or  Oakland 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Pianiste 

1365  8th  St.,  Oakland 

M.  AND  MME.  ROECKEL 

Have  resumed  tueir  Private  Lessons 
and  classes  at  their  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  Tlio  Maze  (Elevator) 

float?  Brandt 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  *  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  r. 


BYRON  MAUZY 


SOLE  AGENT 


SOHMER 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 


308,  3 1  O,  3 1  2  &  3  I  4  Post  Street 


ROBERT  SAMISH 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 

IMPORTER  OF 

ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHIN. 

211  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Burning  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Recent  fiction 
proves  conclusively  that  Christmas  is  not  the 
season  for  criticism.  Such  a  collection  of  holi- 
day rubbish  as  I  have  received  would  posi- 
tively frighten  you.  Here  is  a  quantity  of  liter- 
ary trash  of  the  most  unattractive  character, 
and  if  you  imagine,  even  for  your  delectation, 
I  am  going  to  wade  through  it,  you  are  likely 
to  be  disappointed.  It  seems  to  me  there 
should  be  organized  an  order  of  decoration 
after  the  fashion  of  the  Victoria  Cross  for 
bestowal  on  book  reviewers  and  manuscript 
readers.  Eligibility  to  consist  in  daring  to 
read  bad  poetry,  poor  history,  and  weak 
fiction.  For  instance,  here  I  have  a  book  by 
J.  L.  Young,  called  "  Helen  Duval."  Mr. 
Young  is  a  local  writer,  and  presents  his  por- 
trait on  the  title  page.  He  is  colored.  In  his 
novel  there  are  200  pages,  in  35  chapters,  and 
it  is  Mr.  Young's  (colored)  first  novel.  Sup- 
posing I  were  carefully  to  peruse  this  initial 
literary  effort,  do  you  not  believe  me  entitled 
to  some  reward  further  than  the  mere  satisfac- 
faction  of  explaining  to  Mr.  J.  L,.  Young 
(colored)  how  little  he  knows  about  the  art 
of  depicting  characters  and  interweaving 
incidents  ?  Helen  Duval  bows  to  the  reader 
on  page  one,  and  he  learns  she  is  an  orphan 
and  a  dressmaker,  eminently  beautiful,  hair 
that  falls  in  brown  waves  to  her  feet,  and  eyes 
so  resistless  that,  according  toJ.L.  Young 
(colored) — "  when  she  looked  full  at  you, 
you  became  for  the  time  delirious  with  joy 
and  happiness,  and  would  forever  afterwards 
do  her  bidding,  blindly  and  without  a  mur- 
mur." Her  lover,  or  rather  the  '"pusson" 
who  cared  for  this  highly  hypnotic  beauty  was 
Louis  Clark,  who  was  "  terribly  proud  and 
reserved  by  nature."  Just  fancy  pursuing 
their  fortunes,  I  would  die  first.  Here  is 
another,  "The  Bachelor  of  .Salamanca, "  by 
A.  R.  Le  Sage — doubtless  very  entertaining 
for  those  who  really  enjoy  the  type  of  litera- 
ture it  belongs  to,  but  it  affords  me  the  very- 
slightest  satisfaction  to  read  about  other  men's 
amours  and  conquests;  one's  male  friends  have 
always  so  much  to  say  on  these  subjects. 

How  about  a  novel  507  pages  in  extent;  what 
reward  could  possibly  compensate  one  for  the 
labor  of  reading  such  a  volume  ?  Its  name  is 
"Zanthon,"  and  just  what  it  is  about,  or 
why  it  should  have  published  I  am  at  a  loss 
to  imagine.  A  good  plot  sometimes  excuses 
a  lack  of  literary  merit,,  but  there  is  nothing 
about  this  book  that  commences  to  condone  its 
existence.  Its  dreariness  is  monumental. 
Like  the  plan  of  creation  there  is  neither  be- 
ginning nor  end  to  it — chapter  of  platitude, 
follows  page  of  high-flown  gush.  Who  the 
author  is,  1  have  not  the  faintest  idea,  save 
his  name  is  James  Doran,  but  "  Zanthon  "  by 
any  other  would  he  equally  deadly. 

However,  they  are  the  worst  of  my  collec- 
tion. Whether  or  not  to  recommend  you 
"Dame  Care"  I  have  not  decided.  The 
latest  issue  of  the  "  Odd  Number  Sent  s  "  it  is 
translated  from  the  German  of  Hermann 
Sudermann,  by  Bertha  Overbeck.  A  sad, 
story — one  might  speak  of  it  as  the  trivial 
life  and  misfortunes  of  one  whom  some 
wicked  fairy  had  cursed  at  birth.  His  name 
Paul,  a  shy, solemn,  quiet  child,  he  grows  up  on 
his  father's  farm  the  victim  of  persecution,  and 
ingratitude — misunderstood ,  unappreciated. 
The  leaven  in  his  dull  life  is  the  love  of 
Elsbeth,  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy  neigh- 
bor, but  so  humble  and  retiring  is  this 
boy  whose  soul  is  pure,  whose  heart  thrills 
with  the  most  heroic  phase  of  the  divine 
passion,  that  he  dares  not  believe  what  one 


less  simple  would  have  realized — that  his  love 
is  requited. 

But  it  is  rather  dismal  reading  for  Christmas 
time,  and  the  composition  has  not  the 
quality  or  coherence  that  redeems  domes- 
tic episodes  from  the  commonplace.  Some 
notably  pathetic  passages  there  are,  para- 
graphs of  child  suffering  that  bring  the  tear. 
One  describes  Paul  returning  from  the  con- 
firmation class  after  bearing  patiently  the 
brutal  blows  of  his  boy  enemies,  meeting 
Elsbeth  and  walking  home  with  her — she 
a  tall,  pale  girl  with  a  gentle  face  and  fair 
hair  smoothly  combed  back.  They  sit  down 
beneath  a  juniper  tree  and  he  begins  to 
whistle — his  only  accomplishment.  In  the 
pale,  thin  melody  of  his  lips,  all  that  weighed 
on  his  heart,  and  for  which  in  words  he  never 
could  have  found  courage,  he  said;  all  that 
which  made  him  sad,  all  that  which  he  cared 
about  came  pouring  out. 

How  rare  worthy  translations  of  that  emi- 
nent artist  Paul  Bourget  are,  in  English,  no 
one  knows  better  than  you.  I  believe  we  are 
now  to  have  a  series  of  his  books  translated 
by  Miss  Wormeley,  who  so  adequately  ren- 
dered the  masterpieces  of  Balzac  into  our 
tongue.  The  first  of  the  series,  "Pastels  of 
Men,"  you  will  find  wortli  reading.  To 
sketch  you  the  meager  set  of  incidents  which 
form  the  skeleton  of  that  exceedingly  clever 
pastel,  "  A  Saint,"  might  possibly  deter  you 
from  giving  it  that  critical  attention  it  de- 
serves. Only  a  great  stylist  and  a  close 
observer  can  afford  to  forego  plot.  About 
this  especial  story  there's  a  unique  mental 
value — the  climax  is  a  psychological,  as  well 
as  a  physical,  tragedy.  Who,  with  any  sen- 
sibility in  him,  could  ever  forget  the  exquisite 
humility  and  charity  of  Dom  Pio's  discourse 
to  Phillipe,  or  that  look  which  he  casts  on  the 
simple  monk,  in  which  was  the  dawn  of  an- 
other soul.  Even  a  finer,  if  a  less  elevated 
study,  is  "  Monsieur  Legrimaudet,"  the  Great 
Thankless  of  France.  Here  is  a  character  as 
grotesque  as  the  weirdest  materialization  of 
Dickens,  that  is  yet  drawn  with  such  skill  and 
repression,  with  such  art  and  verbal  dexter- 
ity, that  he  stands  out  a  living  figure,  not  a 
caricature  or  a  mere  silhouette,  like  the 
affected,  deformed  exaggerations  of  the 
English  author.  I  should  like,  had  I  the 
time,  to  quote  you  passages  descriptive  of 
this  abnormal,  whose  hair,  greenish  in  spots, 
framed  a  cadaverous  face,  a  gray  and  withered 
face,  where  two  small,  filmy  eyes  blinked  in 
their  reddened  lids  with"  a  spite  that  was 
almost  savage.  His  bearing  revealed  an  over- 
whelming self-concert — condensed  into  con- 
tempt for  every  one  about  him.  Indeed,  a  re- 
markable pastel,  this  Legrimaudet,  whose 
achievement  had  been  to  write  two  volumes 
against  Victor  Hugo,  a  tissue  of  fantastic- 
tales  of  anecdotes,  silly  as  they  were  scandal- 
ous. On  the  memory  of  it  he  lives  all  his 
life,  imagining  because  an  astrologer  once  pre- 
dicted it,  that  he  would  die  rich  and  famous. 
Alas!  he  is  disappointed. 

A  little  book  I  have  run  through  that  is 
not  worth  much  is  "A  Pinch  of  Experience." 
It  is  neither  very  clever  in  idea  or  treatment, 
and  I  hardly  imagine  you  will  find  it  very- 
interesting.  The  story  is  that  of  a  spoiled 
child  of  wealthy  parents,  who  goes  to  live  in 
town  with  her  relatives,  and  realizes  then  how 
happy  her  former  life  was.  She  returns  to  it 
—  in  the  last  chapters.  Farewell. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 

HOOK  NOTES. 

"Watch  to  Watch  "  a  series  of  nautical  poems 
illustrated  by  Elizabeth  N.  Little,  is  one  of  the  publi- 
cations gotten  out  for  the  Christmas  trade.  It  is  ex- 
ceedingly handsomely  printed;   the  pages,  poetry 


and  pictures  being  reproductions  of  drawings  made 
by  Miss  Little.  The  effect  of  some  of  the  pictures, 
all  of  which  are  nautical,  is  really  most  artistic. 
Published  by  Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.  For  sale  by  Wtu. 
Doxey,  price  #2.50. 

"Battlefields  and  Victory''  is  a  narrative  of  the 
principal  military  operations  of  the  Civil  War,  cm- 
bracing  the  period  from  the  accession  of  (".rant  to  the 
command  of  the  I'nion  armies  to  the  end  of  the  war. 
It  is  a  clear,  succinct  statement  embodied  in  good 
English  and  illustrated  by  full  page,  half-tone  pio- 
tures.  Willis  J.  Abbott  is  the  author.  Published  by 
Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.  For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey, 
price  $3. 

Helen  Potter's  "  Impersonations  "  is  a  very  interest- 
ing book  for  those  who  go  in  for  recitations.  It  con- 
tains an  interesting  selection  of  good  piece*  arranged 
and  marked  lor  readers.  Those  who  go  in  for  this 
species  of  work  could  have  no  better  manual.  Pub- 
lished by  Edgar  S.  Werner,  New  York. 


VOLUMES  RECEIVED. 

"  Helen  Duval,''  by  J.  L.  Young.  The  Bancroft^ 
Co.,  publishers. 

"  Zanthon,"  by  James  Doran.  The  Bancroft  Co., 
publishers. 

"  Dauae  Care,"  by  Hermann  Sudermann.  Harper 
&  Bros.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Pastels  of  Men,"  by  Paul  Bourget.  Roberts  Bros., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  A  Pinch  of  F.xperience,"  by  L.  B.  Walford.  John 
W.  Lovell  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Rob- 
ertson. ' 

"The  Bachelor  of  .Salamanca,"  by  A-  R-  le  Sage  ; 
Worthington  cc  Co.,  publishers.     For  sale  A.  M 
Robertson. 


FINE  BOOKS. 

Wm.  DOXEY,  importer  of  books,  has  just 
received  a  large  shipment  from  London  of 
elegantly  bound  Standard  books. 

Sent/  for  Vina pletc  Christmas  List. 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 
Importer  of  New  and  Rare  Book*), 

631  Market  St.  Under  Falace  Hot'  l. 


U/eddip<§  #  Irritations 

ROBERTSONS 

126   POST  STREET 


it 


LARKSPUR.  IKTKT 


Just  12%  miles  from  San  Francisco  \ia  Sausalito  on  N.  P.  Coast 
(narrow  ^auge)  Railroad. 
OPEN    ALL.   TUB    YEAR  ROUND 

Climate  fanions  for  relict  from  Asthmatic  and  Pulmonary  afficfions. 
Plenty  of  trees  and  fine  drives. 
WK    MARK    OUR    TABLE   Ol'R    SI'KC'I  A  I.TY 
It  will  pay  Eastern  Tourists  to  spend  their  winter"  with  us.    Tram 8 
and  boats  to  San  Francisco  every  two  hours.    Write  nr  tclrirraph 

HEPBURN  *i  TERRY,  Larkspur,  Oal. 


HigMand^ElLiporated  : 
SCREAM 

ABSOtUTElY  PURE.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 

smm^S^0^   

A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  ami  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants'  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

7/ie  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agent* 

San  prantfiMo,  Cal. 
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The  ttlave 

.  A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Krancisco 


Bv  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  December  12,  1891. 


The  Christmas  number  of  THE  WAVE, 
which  will  certainly  be  one  of  the  finest  ever 
offered  to  the  people  of  California  by  a  local 
journal,  will  be  issued  next  week.  The  edition 
is  very  large,  but  the  orders  already  received 
presage  a  tremendous  sale.  You  should  order 
from  your  newsdealer  at  once. 


and  file  a  "square  deal,"  would  at  once  arouse 
a  spirit  of  enthusias  a  in  the  Democracy. 
There  might  be  lots  of  fighting,  but  at  the  end 
of  every  scrimmage  there  would  be  more  Dem- 
ocrats. No  boss  could  hop1;  to  control  such  a 
machine  as  this,  and  if  a  ring  captured  it  they 
would  have  to  repeat  at  every  primary.  The 
trouble  with  all  bureiu  and  club  schemes  is 
the  necessity  of  individual  leadership  or  boss- 
ism  The  party  spirit  pines  in  the  County 
Committee  long  before  it  expires  in  the  whisky 
mill  of  the  political  boss 


HOW  TO  REORGANIZE. 

The  plan  under  which  the  committee  of 
leading  Democrats  purpose  reorganizing  the 
Democratic  party  in  this  city,  is  far  too  cum- 
bersome far  popular  approval.  Confiding  the 
public  welfare  to  Executive  Committees 
within  Executive  Committees,  precinct  and 
district  bureaus  and  appointed  conventions, 
will  always  result  in  failure.  These  are  sure 
finally  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  rings,  which 
quickly  crush  out  the  life  of  the  entire  organi- 
zation. The  plan  submitted  by  the  committee 
now  attempting  the  feat  of  regenerating  the 
local  Democracy,  p-oceeds  on  the  theory  that 
the  larger  the  body  in  which  the  main  business 
is  to  be  transacted,  the  surer  the  delegated 
authority  is  likely  to  be  properly  exercised. 
Experience  has  shown  that  this  is  a  mistake. 
Large  bodies  neeessirily  act  through  their 
committees,  and  it  is  easy  to  control  these  by 
electing  or  purchasing  the  appointing  power. 

The  way  to  effectively  reorganize  the  local 
Democracy  is  to  adopt  the  simplest  plan  imag- 
inable. There  should  be  an  open  and  fair 
fight  at  every  election.  There  should  be  no 
hold-over  machinery.  The  State  Committee 
every  two  years  might  appoint  twenty-five 
leading  Democrats  to  arrange  for  a  primary 
election  under  the  Porter  law.  The  Demo- 
crats could  be  called  on  simply  to  organize 
Assembly  Districts  clubs  in  their  own  way, 
and  to  nominate  delegates,  one  for  each  pre- 
cinct, whenever  a  State  or  City  Convention 
might  be  required.  The  committee  of  twenty- 
five  could  safely  be  trusted  to  appoint  election 
officers,  and  it  might  be  required  to  demand 
that  Chief  Crowley  arrest  and  prosecute  every 
"heeler"  caught  stuffing  the  boxes  or  inter- 
fering with  the  right  of  any  Democrat  to  vote. 
The  rest  could  properly  be  left  to  the  Demo- 
cratic masses,  and  when  the  County  Com- 
mittee chosen  at  the  first  election  to  take 
charge  of  the  campaign,  had  performed  its 
work,  every  member  of  it  could  be  killed, 
figuratively  if  he  peacefully  submitted,  or 
actually  if  necessary  to  permanently  get  rid 
of  him. 

Such  a  plan  as  this,  guaranteeing  the  rank 


RECEIVER  5  OF  STOLE M  GOODS. 

The  position  of  those  Republican  papers, 
which  are  now  grumbling  because  Governor 
Markham  has  appointed  Colonel  D.  M. 
Burns  Police  Commissioner,  is  very  much 
like  that  of  the  "hand-me-down-man"  who 
goes  to  the  Temple  and,  holding  up  his 
hands,  fervently  thanks  God  that  he  is  not 
like  other  men.  They  have  stolen  goods  in 
their  possession,  and  they  cannot  deny  it.  In 
the  last  campaign  Colonel  Burns  was  their 
chosen  leader.  But  for  him  Markham  would 
not  have  been  nominated,  and  but  for  his  ple- 
thoric purse  the  campaign  fund  might  have 
gone  lean  and  hungry.  At  present  he  is  Vice- 
Chairman  of  their  State  Committee  and  Chair- 
man of  their  Executive  Committee.  It  was 
perfectly  proper  for  Governor  Markham  to 
requite  Colonel  Burns'  distinguished  services 
to  the  Republican  party  with  a  police  com- 
misiionership  It  is  exceedingly  cheeky  for 
the  Republican  newspapers, after  accepting  and 
profiting  by  those  services,  to  growl  because 
he  has  received  his  well-merited  reward. 
Burns  is  a  representative  Republican,  and  a 
chosen  leader  of  the  party.  Republicans 
who  now  object  to  his  elevation  to  the  highest 
office  within  the  gift  of  the  Governor  or  the 
people  on  the  ground  that  he  is  a  bad  man, 
are,  to  use  plain  language,  virtual  receivers  of 
stolen  goods.  If  the  R  publicans  elect  the 
next  Legislature  I  shall  nominate  Colonel 
Burns  for  United  States  Senator. 


THE  NEW  SPEAKER. 

The  election  of  Charles  F.  Crisp  as  Speaker 
of  the  House  of  Representatives  for  the  Fifty- 
second  Congress  has  much  political  signifi- 
cance. He  was  chosen  by  a  coalition  of  the 
conservative  elements,  and  will  undoubtedly 
advocate  a  modest,  sensible,  business-like 
legislative  policy.  Mills  of  Texas,  his  chief 
Opponent,  besides  being  a  radical  free-trader  is 
a  general  all-round  fire  eater.  If  things  do  not 
go  to  suit  him,  he  usually  mounts  the  nearest 
house-top  and  bawls.  He  is  to  the  Democratic 
party  what  Tom  Reed  is  to  the  Republican 
party,  and  had  he  been  elected  Speaker  he 
would  probably  have  landed  his  party  next 
year  about  where  the  Maine  statesman  landed 
his  last  year.  A  man  of  great  ability  and  a 
clever  parliamentarian,  Mills  is,  however,  the 
last  who  should  be  trusted  to  lead  his  party 
into  a  Presidential  campaign.  Speaker  Crisp 
is  a  careful  and  conservative  man,  and  under 


his  lealership  the  H  )  tse  will  investigate  and 
retrench. 

The  most  striking  circumstance  in  connec- 
tion with  the  contest,  however,  is  the  fact  that 
the  new  Speaker  is  the  first  out-and-out 
Southerner  the  Democrat-;  have  dared  to  put 
forward  in  over  twenty-five  years.  Carlisle, 
their  last  Speaker,  was  a  Southerner,  but  a 
Unionist.  Crisp  is  from  Georgia  and  no  con- 
cealment is  made  of  the  fict  that  he  is  a 
reconstructed  rebel.  Evidently  the  secession 
bugaboo  is  at  last  dead.  That  the  Southern 
Democrats  in  Congress  have  become  suffi- 
ciently bold  to  nominate,  and  the  Northern 
Democrats  sufficiently  bold  to  support  him, 
foreshadows  another  interesting  event. 

It  will  not  be  long  now  before  the  South  and 
West  will  combine  against  the  East,  and  take 
the  government  out  of  the  hands  of  the  New 
York  financial  oligarchy.  Already  things 
have  gone  so  far  that  in  my  judgment  Grover 
Cleveland  has  no  more  chance  of  the  Presi- 
dential nomination  next  year  than  Dr. 
O'Donnell.  The  candidates  will  come  from  a 
part  of  the  country  far  removed  from  New 
York — the  President  from  the  West  and  the 
Vice-President  from  the  South. 


It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Grand  Jury  will 
find  time  ere  it  adjourns  to  devote  a  few  hours 
to  the  miserable  little  ring  now  controlling 
the  Board  of  Education.  It  is  the  most  despi- 
cable in  recent  history.  Highwaymen,  even 
pickpockets,  are  respectable  beside  men  who 
bring  disrepute  and  scandal  upon  the  public 
schools  at  the  behest  of  political  bosses  like 
Martin  Kelly. 

*  *  * 

There  must  be  something  in  the  education 
and  training  of  the  sons  of  some  successful 
men  which  unfits  them  for  the  responsibilities 
of  a  decent  life.  It  cannot  be  that  they  inherit 
villainy  ;  it  must  be  developed  by  their  edu- 
cation. It  is  almost  incredible  that  Cyrus  W. 
Field,  the  builder  of  the  Atlantic  cable,  is 
responsible  for  the  existence  of  the  graceless 
scamp  who,  a  few  days  ago,  wound  up  his 
reckless  career  of  gambling  and  crime  in  a 
New  York  madhouse.  Yet  such  appears  to  be 
the  fact. 

*  *  * 

The  rumor  that  Boss  Buckley  had  left 
Montreal,  and  was  on  his  way  to  this 
city,  proves  to  be  unfounded.  Buckley  is  a 
great  coward,  and  there  is  no  danger  that  he 
will  return  to  San  Francisco.  Even  if  the 
Grand  Jury  were  to  be  declared  illegal,  years 
will  elapse  before  the  boss  will  venture  to 
revisit  his  old  haunts. 


Now  that  it  has  become  a  la  mode  for  cranks 
to  walk  into  the  offices  of  millionaires  and 
follow  up  a  demand  for  a  bag  of  coin  by  kick- 
ing a  bag  of  dynamite,  I  do  not  wonder  that 
millionaires  everywhere  are  feeling  uncom- 
fortable. I  have  that  uncomfortable  feeling 
myself. 


THE  WAV  K . 


MUSIC. 


SATURDAY  POPULAR  CONCERT. 


Little  favoritism  is  showed  to  the  works  of 
any  composer  of  trios  by  the  audiences  at  the 
Saturday  afternoon  concerts,  the  applausive 
attitude  is  equally  liberal  with  Beethoven, 
Schubert,  Schumann,  Hoffman,  Arthur  Foote, 
and  Raff ;  always  excepting  Arbos,  whose 
Spanish  dances  titillate  the  appreciative 
palates  almost  unreasonably.  The  merits  of 
the  performances  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
case;  satisfactory  or  not,  the  audience  pays  a 
punctilious  measure  of  applause  according  to 
the  condition  it  has  pleased  Providence  to  call 
it.  Last  Saturday's  performance  of  a  Trio  in 
C  Minor,  by  Raff,  met  with  the  usual  pounds, 
ounces  and  pennyweights  of  popular  appro- 
bation. The  performance  was  of  the  average 
stamp,  and  vigorous  if  not  something  more. 
Raff  is  not  flooding  our  programmes  with 
sweetness  or  light  just  at  present;  even  his 
groundless  and  bawling  Cavatina,  for  the 
violin,  has  not  left  the  happy  hunting  ground 
of  the  amateur — the  parlor — for  a  mercifully 
long  time.  The  two  movements,  inter- 
spersed with  agreeable  themes,  and  de- 
veloped into  episodes  of  the  colic  set 
to  music  order  belong  to  the  experi- 
mental type  of  composition.  Happy  bits  of 
melody  relieve  the  tedium  of  indigestible  de- 
velopments of  top-lofty  purport.  So  many 
interesting  trios  are  spoiling  to  be  heard  that 
hearing  this  one  is  more  a  matter  of  regret 
than  satisfaction.  Mr.  Beel  made  a  success 
with  his  repetition  of  Bach's  Prelude  and 
Fugue,  in  G  Minor, {ox  violin.  The  playing  was 
individual  and  powerful.  Schumann's  "  Stiicke 
imVolkston,"  for  'cello  and  piano,  played  by 
Mr.  Heine  and  Mrs.  Carr  were  acceptable,  but 
the  capacities  of  the  'cello  virtuoso  led  us  to 
expect  a  finer  finish  than  his  work  evidenced. 
The  pieces,  by  the  way,  suggest  not  the  real- 
istic folk  music,  but  music  suited  to  the  people 
of  Schumann's  imagination,  something  of  a 
distinction. 

"Honor  and  Arms,"  brought  Mr.  C.  D. 
O'Sullivan  out  in  a  new  style  of  vocalization; 
voice  and  esprit  in  plenty  belong  to  him,  but 
not  of  the  kind  demanded  in  the  Handelian 
heroics.  A  number  from  Schumann  fitted  the 
timbre  and  individuality  better.  Two  songs 
composed  by  Mr.  John  Parrot  were  also  given 
by  Mr.  O'Sullivan;  both  in  a  foreign  tongue, 
and  from  the  latter  of  them  only  one  word  was 
distinguishable,  fleurs;  they  may  or  may  not 
have  been  suitable  settings  of  the  text.  Melody, 
conventionally  speaking,  was  absent;  as  real- 
istic musical  recitations  their  merits,  under  the 
circumstances,  could  not  be  gauged.  The  re- 
straints of  form  were  passed  over  and  the  har- 
monic structure  aimed  primarily  at  subtlety 
and  a  search  for  the  abstract.  Mr.  Parrott 
evidently  composes  for  himself  in  the  same 
way  as  he  did  the  Marquis  D'lvry,  whose 
work  is  known  now  only  by  hearsay. 

*  *  * 

Of  all  the  epidemics  Society  is  responsible 
for,  charity  hits,  scourges,  and  impoverishes 
the  musicians  most  severely.  In  this  early 
stage  of  the  season,  it  has  already  ravaged  tbe 
legitimate  fields  of  the  sons  of  harmony  with 
a  searching  regard  to  stray  dollars.  It  is  a 
question  why,  with  so  miny  endowments, 
funds,  and  what  not  for  the  benefit  of  charity, 
should  music  be  made  a  milch  cow  to  supply 
disbursements  for  homes  for  incurables,  when 
curables  are  gaping  for  support  and  consola- 
tion. If  this  wealthiest  country  were  gener- 
ously subsidizing  musical  institutions  and 
partially  providing  for  the  support  of  its  artists, 


their  assistance  might  be  a  different  matter  in 
respect  of  the  voluminous  charities  for  suffer- 
ing policemen  and  misused  gamblers.  Under 
existing  conditions  the  demands  for  the 
unreniuuerated  services  of  musicians  is  an 
impudence.  Kverv  musician  knows  the  type  so 
common  in  organizing  the  charity  raid.  Decked 
in  brocade,  which  looks  as  though  it  might 
have  been  piece  of  the  covering  of  fi-pennv 
boarding-house  lounges — costing  largely,  all 
the  sime — and  wearing  good  diamonds,  gold 
bangles,  anklets,  and  wristlets,  sails  rakishly 
in  200  pounds  of  shaking  bounty,  surmounted 
by  a  mare's-tail  bang,  topped  with  the  inevit- 
ble  be-jetted  bonnet  and  plume.  In  voice  as 
sweet  as  the  ringing  dulcimer  sometimes 
beat  upon  Kearny  Street,  the  she  manager 
points  out  the  advantages  to  be  gained  by 
being  under  the  patronage  of  the  society  for 
the  aid  of  destitute  jag-makers;  pirtly  through 
fear  and  trembling,  and  partly  through  hope, 
the  musician  accedes,  and  allows  himself  to  be 
unsparingly  thanked.  The  prodigality  of  the 
thanks,  and  the  complete  forgetfulness  of  the 
obligation,  is  evenly  balanced  on  the  part  of 
wealthy  mendicant,  whose  opulence  of  jewels, 
bangs,  gew-gaws,  and  rich  raiment  is  no  hin- 
drance to  the  demand  made  and  to  be  made 
upon  impecunious  talent. 

A  musician's  services  are  worth  a  thousand 
per  cent  more  than  the  grudging  dollars  of  the 
millionaire,  or  the  man  of  m-ans.  livery 
player  or  singer  has  more  or  less  nervousness; 
the  hours  of  rehearsal,  the  quality  of  the  work 
done,  and  the  amount  of  artistic  intelligence 
needed  for  a  good  performance  in  public,  all 
combined,  bring  the  musician's  gratuitous  con- 
tributions to  charity  to  much  more  than  should 
be  asked  of  him.  He  gives  a  part  of  himself, 
where  the  wealthy  render  only  an  unearned 
increment.  If  the  musician  gives  of  the  cur- 
rent coin  according  to  his  means,  charity  has 
no  possible  thing  to  demand  of  him  in  the  way 
of  service.  Music  is  an  art,  if  you  please, 
hands  off,  and  some  of  us  don't  want  to  cut 
corns,  auctioneer,  sell  bodies  and  souls,  cham- 
pagne, real  estate,  and  insurance  risks  to  it. 


A  GREAT  PICTURE. 

A  picture  in  whose  praise  much  has  been  said  has 
been  placed  on  exhibition  at  the  rooms  of  the  History 
Building,  on  Market  Street.  It  is  "The  Slave  Mart," 
by  Robert  Kemm,  the  well-known  Knglish  painter, 
and  Member  of  the  Royal  Society  of  British  Artists. 
The  painting,  of  life  size,  has  come  direct  from  the 
galleries  of  the  Metropolitan  Art  Company,  of  New 
York,  and  has  been  warmly  commended  I)}-  critics  in 
the  metropolis  and  elsewhere.  The  work,  which  rep- 
resents a  slave  mart  in  Stamboul.  shows  the  life-size 
figures  of  two  girls  of  great  beauty,  entirely  nude,  as 
they  appear  for  the  inspection  of  the  Grand  Vizier. 
Aside  from  the  excellence  of  the  painting,  the  picture 
is  interesting  because  of  the  fact  that  the  slave  girls 
are  well  known  in  London  and  the  bazaars  of  Stam- 
boul. The  market  place  is  admirably  done,  and  the 
figures — whether  of  the  slave  girls,  the  dealer,  the 
buyers,  or  the  spectators — are  capitally  reproduced. 


Somebody  must  have  given  the  Stockton  Inde- 
pendtnt  State  secrets:  "  Party  dictates  are  too  strong 
for  even  Crisp  and  Iris  majority.  Tariff  reform  on 
the  Mills  plan  will  be  attempted,  and  Crisp,  knowing 
that  it  can  do  no  great  harm  with  the  Senate,  and  the 
President  against  it,  can  afford  to  humor  its  advo- 
cates for  the  sake  of  popularity,  and  party  harmony. 


The  San  Diegan  says:  "  If  tin  mines  can  be  opened 
up  in  this  country  in  successful  competition  with  the 
mines  of  other  countries,  other  industries  can  be 
developed  and  maintained  without  the  aid  of  pio- 
tective  tariffs." 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY 


FAlsb  AND 

WINTER 

EXHIBITION 


\JJater  Qolors 


NOW  ON  VIEW 


OPEN  EVENINGS 


UlIlalilAmS,    DimOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MABEET  AND  FINE  STBEETC. 

AOBNTH  FOR 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (I.'dl;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


IN    THE    SWT  M 


Of  Course,  all  those  who  are  "in  the  swim,"  whether  in  the  City  or  Country,  in  fact,  all 
connoisseurs  use  exclusively  the  "  ROYAli  BERTON  SBC,"  the  acknowledged  wine  of 
"the  upper  ten"  everywhere. 


I  2 


THE    WAV  E  • 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bocvier  Manager 


. . .  Workday  Eueoir?^,  December  14U7 .  .  . 

FOR  TWO  WFFKS  ONI  Y 

THE    EMINENT    ENGLISH  ACTOR 

E.  S.  WI LLARD 

SUPPORTED  BY 

A.  M.  PALMER'S  SPECIAL  COMPANY 

IN  THK  VERY  SUCCESSFUL  PLAY 

THE  MIDDLEMAN 

BY    HENRY    ARTHUR  JONES 
Author  of  "Silver  King,"  *'  Saints  and  Sinners,"  Etc. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietot 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Mauagei 


ff\onday,  December  14.tr; 


LAM    WEEK!    I.A.ST     MATINEE  SATURDAY! 

Rich  &  Harris'  Merry  Comedy  Co.  in 

BOYS  AND  GIRLS 


MONDAY,  DECEMBER  21st 

First  Appearanse  in  FOUR  YEARS  of  W.  J  Gilmore 
MAGNIFICENT  SPECTACLE,  THE  NEW 

.  Devil's  .  Auction 

SEATS    ON    SALE  THURSDAY 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manage! 


.  .  /T\or)day,  December  14.tr;  .  . 

  FAREWELL  WEEK   

JOHN  L.  SULLIVAN  and  DUNCAN  B.  HARRISON 

— IN  THE  NEW  PLAY — 


46 


BRGDERICK  AGRA' 


.  .  .  /T\oi}day,  D^e?m,b<$r  21st  .  .  . 
THE    LAUGHING  FESTIVAL 

"U  t&  I" 


IRVING  HALL 
Saturday  ^OQCert  Second  Season 


Dec.  13th 


3  P.  M. 


PROGRAMME 

------  Mendelssohti 

Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heme. 

2 — Song,  "Irrua"  •  Bruno  Oscar  Kiel 


I— Trio, 


A  QUESTION  OK  ORCHESTRATION. 


Mrs.  Breedlove 


3 — a.  Romance 

b.    Fautasie  F.spafiol 


Mr.  Heine 


4 — a.   Du  bist  wie  eine  Blume 
i.    Winds  in  the  Trees 

Mrs.  Breedlove 


•  Daoideff 
Fisher 


Rubinstein 
Goring  Thomas 


5— Sonate  in  F,  op.  8         -         -  - 
/.    Allegro  con  brio 

II.  Allegretto  quasi  andantino 

III.  Allegro  molto  vivace 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel 


Grieg 


We  have  reached  a  time  in  the  history  of 
the  stage  when  the  pathetic  passages  from  the 
heroine's  life  should  be  divorced  from  the 
pianissimo  wail  of  the  second  fiddle.  The 
soft  music  of  the  orchestra,  be  it  never  so 
good,  is  a  poor  substitute  for  the  harrow- 
ing story  of  a  wretched  career ;  and  the 
sooner  the  gentle  stage  manager  and  the 
genial  "musical  director"  understand  this 
the  earlier  will  the  audiences  in  our  local 
theatres  rise  up  and  call  the  theatrical  people 
blessed.  It  probably  has  never  occurred  to 
the  people  behind  the  footlights  that  there 
are  many  persons  among  the  auditors  who  are 
indebted  for  much  of  their  pleasure  in  play- 
going  to  the  story  of  the  piece,  and  that  if 
they  do  not  hear  it  they  leave  their  seats  with 
a  well  grounded  cause  of  complaint  against  the 
management.  While  the  mummers  are  on 
the  stage,  and  especially  during  the  reading 
of  her  lines  by  a  weak-voiced,  emotion 
choked,  persecuted  heroine,  the  orchestra 
should  be  killed,  and  no  attempt  should  be 
made  to  apply  salts  to  their  noses  until  the 
fall  of  the  curtain. 

I  have  noted  with  pain  the  growing  famil- 
iarity between  the  orchestra  and  the  heroine. 
On  the  slightest  indication  that  she  purposes 
talking  of  her  happy  childhood,  there  is  a 
sympathetic  wail  from  the  fiddlers  that  con- 
tinues to  grow  in  intensity  and  volume  until 
the  actress  reaches  anything  worth  hearing, 
when  the  entire  menagerie  breaks  out  with  its 
multiform  signs  of  sorrow.  What  possible 
connection  can  there  be  between  the  story  of 
Keene's  leading  lady  and  the  second  fiddle 
and  bass-viol  of  the  orchestra?  In  what  way 
is  a  nineteenth  century  fiddler  interested  in 
an  eighth  century  female? 

The  slow,  low  music  when  mummers  occupy 
the  stage  is  a  nuisance,  and  should  be  discon- 
tinued. It  does  not  add  to  the  impressiveness 
of  the  scene,  it  does  not  appeal  to  anyone  on 
the  ground  of  art,  it  does  not  assist  the  actor 
iii  his  part,  and  has  as  much  business  in  the 
ensemble  as  a  crockery  store  would  have  amid 
a  herd  of  bulls.  In  the  plays  that  have  come 
to  us  recently  there  is  more  of  word  than 
action;  some  of  them  have  been  almost  devoid 
of  dramatic  work,  and  have  depended  for 
their  success  on  the  personality  of  the  mum- 
mers and  the  dialogue,  and  yet  the  wail  of  the 
fiddle  and  the  hoarse  cough  of  the  bass- 
viol  would  rush  in  to  every  conversation,  and 
make  of  the  mummers  pantomimists  and,  pup- 
pets, who  either  said  nothing  worth  hearing, 
or  said  nothing  worth  hearing  that  could  be 
heard. 

I  sincerely  hope  that  the  nuisance  of 
orchestration  when  a  play  is  on  will  be  abated, 
and  I  beg  the  co-operation  of  theatrical  mana- 
gers for  the  good  work.  

On  Monday  evening  next  Edward  S.  Wil- 
lard  will  begin  a  fortnight's  engagement  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre,  in  "The  Middleman,"  a 
play  from  the  pen  of  Henry  Arthur  Jones, 
and  reputed  to  be  that  author's  strongest 
work.  In  it  Mr.  Willard  appears  as  an  old 
potter,  Cyrus  Blenkarn,  who  by  an  invention 
has  made  his  employer  rich.  Then  the  em- 
ployer's son  betrays  Blenkarn's  daughter,  and 
the  old  man  becomes  an  avenger.  By  another 
discovery  in  pottery  making  he  acquires  wealth 
and  impoverishes  his  enemy.  Then  he 
works  out  his  revenge.  One  of  the 
most  graphic  and  realistic  scenes  of  the 
modern  stage  is  said  to  be  the  third  act,  set 


showing  the  burning  kilns  during  Blenkarn's 
frenzied  endeavor  to  learn  the  secret  he  so 
ardently  seeks.  The  supporting  company 
provided  by  Mr.  Palmer  is  an  exceptionally 
able  one.  Miss  Marie  Burroughs,  a  San  Fran- 
cisco girl,  holds  the  place  of  honor  next  to 
Mr.  Willard,  and  Miss  Craddock  is  with  the 
company.  

Cleveland  Minstrels  have  done  a  great  busi- 
ness at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  this  week. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  organizations  on  the 
road,  and  the  Bush  Street  patrons  enjoyed 
thoroughly  every  number  on  the  extensive 
programme.  Next  week  John  L,.  Sullivan 
will  appear  in  "  Broderick  Agra."  This  play 
was  written  for  him  by  Duncan  B.  Harrison, 
and  shows  the  champion  in  the  role  of  a  come- 
dian. There  is  considerable  merit  to  the  play, 
and  the  action  is  good.  

"  Boys  and  Girls"  will  be  continued  at  the 
California  next  week. 


CHARMING  BELVEDERE. 


The  splendid  weather  of  the  past  few 
days  has  made  Belvedere  to  blossom  like 
the  rose.  It  seems  as  if  Spring  had 
already  arrived  in  that  charming  peninsula. 
Before  another  year  has  passed  Belvedere 
will  be  the  most  popular  summer  and  winter 
resort  in  California.  The  improvements  that 
have  been  made  on  the  beautiful  peninsula 
show  in  what  high  estimation  it  has  been  held 
by  those  who  have  already  purchased  lots 
there.  Some  of  the  prettiest  residences  in 
the  State  have  been  built  on  Belvedere  within 
the  past  few  months,  and  others  are  in  course 
of  construction.  Many  of  the  people  who 
own  houses  on  the  peninsula  will  live  there 
the  year  around.  The  title  to  every  inch  of 
land  on  the  island  is  absolutely  safe;  it  is  per- 
fect, and  all  the  courts  and  lawyers  between 
this  and  Philadelphia  could  not  disturb  it. 
The  Title  Guaranty  Company  will  insure  the 
property  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  Tevis  & 
Fisher,  who  are  disposing  of  the  property, 
assure  me  that  it  is  without  flaw  or  defect. 


(In  the  forests,  birds  plenty.) 

First  Amateur  Sportsman — Well,  my  boy,  where's 
our  £500  dog? 

Second  Amateur  Sportsman  {dejectedly) — Over  there 
iti  the  open  Held.  That  dog  is  a  fool.  I  left  him 
standing  stock  still;  nose  pointed  at  nothing,  tail 
straight  out,  trembling  all  over.  When  I  turned 
away  disgusted,  he  gave  me  a  look  of  utter  reproach. 
Let's  go  home. — Chicago  Fijuo.  i 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F.,  J 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 
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THE  SEALSKIN  SACQUE. 


BY  STEPHEN  F1SKE. 


It  was  a  very  neat,  pretty  little  house,  and  the  rent 
was  so  reasonable  that  I  consulted  the  ageut  about 
the  matter. 

"  Well,  sir,"  he  said,  "  it's  a  bit  of  luck  you're  being 
able  to  get  the  house,  this  way,  in  the  middle  of  the 
year.  The  family  as  has  it— the  Waterses — took  it 
when  it  was  first  built,  two  years  ago,  and  we  haven't 
raised  the  rent  on  them  since.  They're  in  some 
trouble.  I  don't  know  the  rights  of  it,  but  I  hears  as 
how  Mr.  Waters  was  arrested  for  assault  or  something, 
and  wouldn't  give  his  real  name  for  fear  it  would  kill 
his  poor  old  mother,  and  wouldn't  consult  any  friends 
for  the  same  reason  ;  and,  before  he  hardly  realized 
it,  he  was  railroaded,  and  there  he  is  in  jail  and  his 
wife  letting  the  house  to  reduce  expenses  and  leave 
her  freer  to  get  him  out." 

"  A  very  queer  story." 

"Well,  that's  the  way  I  heard  it.  There's  a  man 
going  'round  the  neighborhood  with  a  petition  to  the 
Governor  for  Waters.  P'raps  he'll  come  to  you,  and 
you  can  fiud  out  more  from  him.  I  do  hear  that  Mrs. 
Waters  is  a-selliug  off  most  of  her  things  on  the  quiet, 
to  save  the  ruction  of  au  auction,  and  I  guess  you 
could  pick  up  whatever  fixings  you  want  very  cheap, 
if  you  takes  the  house." 

I  did  take  the  house,  and  my  women-folk  did  pick 
up  several  things — kitchen  furniture,  awnings,  and 
stair-carpets — very  cheaply.  As  they  managed  the 
bargaining,  I  did  not  see  Mrs.  Waters  ;  but  they 
described  her  to  me  as  a  pretty,  small,  sad  woman, 
who  had  no  children,  and  was  heart-broken  at  the 
loss  of  her  home.  The  man  with  the  petition  came 
'round,  as  the  agent  had  predicted  ;  but  I  declined  to 
sign  the  paper  without  knowing  more  of  the  circum- 
stances. All  that  the  petition  told  me,  in  addition  to 
the  agent's  story,  was  that  Mr.  Waters  had  been  sent 
up,  under  the  name  of  Jones,  for  assaulting  a  police- 
man while  on  duty. 

Three  or  four  weeks  passed,  and  a  general  house- 
cleaning  was  ordered.  Under  the  marble  slab  of  the 
butler's  pantry,  where  it  could  hardly  have  been 
placed,  except  by  design,  our  servant  found  a  folded 
paper,  which  turned  out  to  be  a  receipt  from  Fox  & 
Martin,  the  furriers,  for  a  sealskin  sacque,  "valued  at 
$250,"  left  for  safe  keeping  during  the  summer,  by 
Mrs.  J.  I).  Leplane.  Charges  for  storage  and  insur- 
ance, five  dollars.  It  was  a  printed  form,  the  name 
of  the  depositor  and  the  amounts  being  written  in 
ink.  I  knew  Fox  &  Martin  to  be  a  reputable  firm. 
The  name  of  Mrs.  J.  D.  Leplane  was  unknown  to  any 
of  us. 

My  wife,  who  has  a  wise  head,  advised  the  sending 
of  the  papers  to  Mrs.  Waters.  Where  was  she  ?  I 
learned  that  some  communication  with  her  had  been 
kept  up  through  her  former  servant,  who  had  taken 
another  place,  a  few  blocks  off.  Letters  for  Mrs. 
Waters  which  had  arrived  at  the  house  had  been  for- 
warded to  her  by  this  servant.  The  receipt  for  the 
sealskin  sacque  might  be  sent  in  the  same  way.  Mrs. 
Waters  had  secured  a  position  in  a  dry-goods  store, 
aud  the  servant  knew  her  address. 

I  objected  that  Mrs.  J.  D.*Leplane  might  not  be 
Mrs.  Waters,  and  that  to  entrust  the  receipt  to  any 
stranger  was  simply  giving  her  the  right  to  claim  a 
$250  sacque  upon  the  payment  of  five  dollars.  No  ;  I 
would  first  find  out  whether  there  was  a  sealskin 
sacque,  and  then  hunt  up  Mrs.  J.  D.  Leplane. 

"  You  are  going  to  take  a  great  deal  of  unnecessary 
trouble  about  other  people's  business,"  observed  my 
wise  wife. 

"It  is  my  duty,"  I  replied  loftily.  But  I  was 
secretly  conscious  that  curiosity  and  a  desire  to  do  a 
little  amateur  detective  work  were  more  potent  with 
me  than  duty. 

So  I  went  to  Fox  &  Martin's  store,  showed  the 
receipt,  and  asked  if  the  sacque  was  all  right. 

"Certainly,"  replied  the  clerk;  "we  have  insured  it." 

"How  about  the  value  mentioned  in  the  receipt  ? 
Is  that  what  the  sacque  is  really  worth?" 

"  Yes,  sir.  It  may  have  cost  you  more  when  you 
bought  it ;  but  that  is  the  value  we  put  upon  it  now. 
Do  you  want  to  take  it  out  ?" 

"  No,  not  yet ;  I'll  wait  till  the  cold  weather." 

"  All  right,  sir." 

The  next  day  I  went  to  the  store  in  which  Mrs. 
Waters  was  employed,  and  recognized  her,  from  my 
wife's  description,  at  the  notion-counter,  looking  very 
widow-like  in  her  black  uniform  dress.  She  had 
never  seen  me  before,  and  was  rather  startled  when  I 
called  her  by  name.  Noticing  this,  I  gave  her  my 
own  name,  which  she  knew  at  once. 

"They  call  me  Miss  Waters  here,"  she  said. 
"Thank  you  very  much  for  forwarding  my  letters, 
though  they  were  only  circulars  and  things  of  that 


sort.  I  hope  you  like  the  house,  aud  that  everything 
was  satisfactory." 

"  Quiteso!  I  did  not  call  alx>ut  the  house.  I  want 
to  ask  if  you  know  a  Mrs.  J.  I).  Leplane." 

"No — (thinking  a  moment)  no  ;  I  don't  remember 
any  such  name." 

"  Could  she  have  lived  in  the  house  before  you 
moved  in  ?" 

"  No,  sir  ;  we  moved  in  before  the  house  was  quite 
finished."  I  remembered  that  the  agent  had  told  me 
this. 

"  Was  she  not  a  visitor  of  yours— a  relative,  per- 
haps ?" 

"No — I  have  no  relative  or  friend  of  that  name. 
Leplane?  Leplane?  No;  I  don't  know  any  such 
person." 

"  Here's  my  reason  for  asking,"  and  I  placed  the 
receipt  for  the  sealskin  sacque  on  the  counter  before 
her.  "It  was  found,  by  accident,  under  the  marble 
basin  in  the  butler's  pantry.  We  thought  that  per- 
haps you  had  put  it  there  and  forgotten  it." 

"  No  ;  I  never  saw  this  before." 

"  I  fancied  that  you  might  have  left  the  sacque  and 
given  another  name  for — for — well,  for  some  reason 
or  other.  You  see  the  address  of  the  house  is  quite 
correct." 

"Yes  ;  but  I  couldn't  have  done  that.  I  never  had 
a  sealskin  sacque." 

"  Then  how  do  you  suppose  the  receipt  got  into  the 
butler's  pantry  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  ;  I  don't  suppose  anything.  Indeed, 
sir,  I  know  nothing  whatever  about  it." 

"  Well"'  said  I,  "  the  sacque  is  at  Fox  &  Martin's. 
I  have  been  down  there,  and  they  say  it's  all  right. 
If  you  don't  care  to  say  anything  about  it,  here's  the 
receipt.  It  must  belong  to  you  or  some  of  your  peo- 
ple, as  the  butler's  pantry  has  never  been  disturbed 
since  we  came  into  the  house." 

•'But  I  can't  take  it,  sir,"  she  murmured,  much 
distressed.  "Indeed,  it  is  not  mine,  nor  anybody's 
belonging  to  me.  I  don't  want  to  have  anything  to 
do  with  it." 

"Why  not?  It's  clearly  your  property.  Fox  & 
Martin  tell  me  that  it's  worth  $250,  so  you  could  easily 
get  $100  for  it  if  you  sold  it,  aud  $100  will  come  in 
handy  now.  You  have  forgotten  about  it,  or  your 
husband  ." 

"  O,  sir,  don't!"  she  exclaimed.  Then,  changing 
her  voice,  she  whispered,  "  Please  pretend  to  be  buy- 
ing something  ;  the  floor-walker's  coming  this  way. 
(Aloud)    Would  you  prefer  silk  ones,  sir?" 

I  bought  a  couple  of  handkerchiefs ;  pushed  the 
receipt  over  to  Mrs.  Waters  with  the  money  ;  waited 
for  my  change  while  the  floor-walker  lingered  near, 
and  then  went  away,  without  the  chance  of  another 
private  word.  But  when  I  opened  the  memorandum 
paper  in  which  my  change  was  wrapped,  there  was 
the  receipt  for  the  sealskin  sacque  ! 

r  II. 

My  report  of  these  detective  proceedings  was  not 
received  with  that  sympathetic  appreciation  which  I 
had  the  right  to  expect  from  the  wife  of  my  bosom. 
I  was  accused  of  wanting  to  flirt  with  the  pretty  Mrs. 
Waters.  Was  there  auything  like  flirtation  in  the 
conversation  just  detailed?  No;  but  there  might 
have  been  in  my  looks  and  manner.  My  excuse  for 
calling  upon  Mrs.  Waters  was  very  flimsy,  and  so 
were  the  handkerchiefs  I  had  been  induced  to  pur- 
chase. If  I  had  not  been  thinking  of  Mrs.  Waters  I 
would  never  have  bought  such  handkerchiefs.  So  on 
and  so  on.    Every  married  man  knows  the  routine. 

All  the  same,  there  was  the  sealskin  sacque,  and 
every  day  or  two  Tweed's  question  recurred— what 
are  we  going  to  do  about  it  ? 

I  had  the  happy  but  dishonest  thought  of  advising 


I  my  wife  to  go  and  pay  the  five  dollars  and  get  the 
sacque.  It  belonged  to  us  as  much  as  to  anybody. 
There  was  evidently  no  such  person  as  Mrs.  J.  D. 
Leplane.  Who  had  assumed  the  name,  deposited  the 
sacque,  and  hidden  the  receipt  in  our  butler's  pantry, 
were  unsolvable  mysteries.  No  matter ;  the  sacque 
was  a  fact,  and  a  f  250  sacque  for  five  dollars  appealed 
to  any  woman  who  was  always  hunting  the  stoies  for 
what  she  called  bargains. 

But  this  mite  of  a  woman  was  adamant.  What  ! 
wear  a  sacque  that  belonged  to  somebody  else? 
What  !  Re  arrested  in  the  street,  or  at  the  theatre, 
with  that  sacque  on  her  back?  If  I  had  sent  the 
receipt  to  Mrs.  Waters,  nothing  more  would  ever 
have  been  heard  of  it.  Now,  since  I  had  muddled 
the  whole  affair,  the  only  course  left  was  to  advertise 

I  for  Mrs.  J.  D.  Leplane.  As  for  the  trouble  and  the 
expense — it  served  me  right. 

I  did  not  quite  follow  this  feminine  logic  ;  but  I  did 
advertise.  First  guardedly,  in  the  "Personal"  col- 
umu  :   "Wanted,  the  present  address  of  Mrs.  J.  D. 

|L  e";  "Will  Mrs.  J.  D.  L.  please  communicate 

With  subscriber  in  regard  to  her  sealskin  sacque  ?" 
Then,  more  frankly,  in  the  "Lost  and  Found"  col- 
umn. No  replies  were  received  to  these  advertise- 
ments ;  Mrs.  J.  D.  Leplane  did  not  exist,  or  did  not 
read  the  papers,  or  did  not  want  her  sealskin  sacque. 

One  day,  after  these  advertisements  had  beeu 
repeated  three  or  four  times,  I  was  told,  when  I  came 
home  to  dinner,  that  a  gentleman  named  Carhart  was 
waiting  for  me  in  the  reception-room. 

As  I  entered  he  rose  and  closed  the  door  behind  me. 
A  quiet,  stoutly -built  man,  with  a  round,  ruddy  face. 
I  had  met  a  hundred  such  men,  but  could  not  remem- 
ber him  individually. 

"You  have  been  advertising,"  he  asked,  "  for  a 
Mrs.  Leplane  about  a  sealskin  sacque?" 
"  Yes  ;  I  have." 

"Would  you  know  the  sacque  if  you  saw  it?" 
"  No  more  than  I  know  you  !    Don't  you  think  that 
\  you  had  better  introduce  yourself  before  we  talk  any 
further?" 

"  I  am  Sergeant  Carhart,  of  the  detective  force. 
This  is  my  badge  ;  here  is  my  card." 

"  All  right !    What  can  I  do  for  you  ?" 

"Tell  me,  please,  all  about  this  sealskin  sacque 
I  affair.  I  have  got  hold  of  bits  of  it  from  Fox  &  Mar- 
,  tin  and  from  your  servant ;  but  I  want  to  get  the 
whole  thing  to  rights.'' 

I  told  him  the  story  as  clearly  and  briefly  as  I  have 
told  it  to  you.  He  listened  attentively  ;  but,  with  the 
natural  jealousy  of  a  professional,  did  not  praise  my 
amateur  work.  When  I  had  concluded  he  made  no 
comments,  hut  asked  : 

"  May  I  take  a  look  at  that  butler's  pantry?" 

"  Certainly;  but  there's  nothing  to  see  in  it."  I  con- 
ducted him  to  the  pantry.  He  tapped  the  top  of  the 
marble  with  his  finger. 

"  The  receipt  was  found  stuck  under  this  slab  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  just  as  I  told  you." 

"  Have  you  a  kitchen  knife  handy  ?  Thanks!  That 
will  do  nicely."  As  he  spoke  he  slipped  the  knife 
\  under  the  slab,  pushed  it  to  and  fro,  and  then  lifted 
1  up  the  top  of  the  basin.  "Ah!  I  thought  so!"  he 
continued,  pointing  to  several  small,  neatly-folded 
papers  placed  carefully  beneath  the  marble. 

"  What !    More  sealskin  sacqucs  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir:  and  a  few  diamonds,  and  a  lot  of  jewelry — 
in  fact—  (looking  nl  the  papers)  the  whole  boodle  that  we 
have  been  searching  for  so  long.  Well,  well,  that  is  a 
clever  cove,  that  Waters  !    But  we  have  him  now." 

"Why — what — explain  yourself!"  I  exclaimed, 
more  astonished  than  ever. 

"These,  sir,"  said  Sergeant  Carhart,  flourishing 
the  papers,  "  are  part  of  the  proceeds  of  that  big  rob- 
bery on  the  Avenue,  last  spring.  You  remember  ? 
Martinez — Spanish    family —servants    suspected.  I 
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knew  that  Waters  was  in  it;  but  I  couldn't  prove  any 
thing.  Every  pawnshop  was  watched  and  searched. 
None  of  the  stolen  property  had  been  pawned.  No ; 
he  invented  this  dodge  of  leaving  the  articles  with 
respectable  firms  for  repairs  or  safe  keeping  till  the 
affair  had  blown  over.  .See  here  !  Fox  &  Martin  ; 
Wickham  &  Turner;  Tiffany— who  would  think  of 
looking  in  such  places  for  stolen  goods?  I  didn't. 
None  of  us  did.  Nobody  would  have  been  the  wiser 
now  if  it  hadn't  been  for  your  advertisement." 

"  But  you  arrested  Waters  and  had  him  sent  up 
under  another  name?" 

"Not  we;  no,  sir  ;  he  got  himself  arrested,  hoping 
that  he  would  be  safe  in  jail  until  the  robbery 
was  forgotten.  But  he  overdid  the  business  and  got 
three  years  as  an  old  offender,  instead  of  the  three 
months  he  expected.  I  saw  through  his  dodge  and 
gave  the  judge  the  tip.  But  I  couldn't  find  the  boodle, 
How  clever  he  was  !    He  worked  it  beautiful  !" 

"  Did  Mrs.  Waters  know  about  it?" 

"She  ?  Bless  you,  no  ;  such  a  clever  man  wouldn't 
have  trusted  a  woman  with  dynamite  like  these 
papers.  It  was  part  of  his  stock  in  trade  to  keep  her 
innocent.  She's  helped  him  many  a  time  without  her 
knowing  it.  If  you  had  sent  her  this  receipt,  as  your 
wife  advised,  she  would  put  it  away  till  he  came  back 
to  explain  about  it,  and  nobody  would  ever  have 
known  nothing  of  it.  That's  what  he  calculated  on 
He  is  clever !" 

"And  of  course,  now — " 

"Now  we'll  give  him  ten  years,  at  least,  instead  of 
three.    It'll  be  a  little  inconvenient  for  you  ;  but  that 

can't  be  helped." 
"  How  inconvenient  for  me?" 

"Why,  you  see  for  yourself  that  the  whole  house 
will  have  to  be  carefully  searched  now.  He  may  have 
some  other  hiding-places  like  this.  We'll  go  through 
it  with  a  fine-tooth  comb.  Then  we'll  want  your  ser- 
vant-girl's evidence  about  finding  the  receipt  for  the 
sealskin  sacque,  and  yours  about  interviewing  Mrs. 
Waters,  and  that'll  about  do  us." 

III. 

I  sank  upon  a  chair  and  groaned  aloud.  Why  do  I 
never  take  my  wise  wife's  advice,  and  why  do  I  always 
regret  not  having  taken  it?  I  had  meant  to  do  a  good 
action,  aud  the  result  was  more  imprisonment  for  the 
husband  of  Mrs.  Waters,  aud  no  end  of  (worry  aud 
bother  for  myself!  When  I  looked  up,  Sergeant  Car- 
hart  was  eyeing  me  sympathetically. 

"You  don't  like  the  fuss  aud  that,  do  you,  sir? 
Well,  there's  a  little  something  on  the  other  side  of 
the  account.    There's  the  reward." 

"What  reward ?" 

"Why,  the  $1000  reward  for  finding  the  property 
and  securing  the  conviction  of  the  criminal.  I  guess 
you  are  entitled  to  that,  as  you  hunted  the  thing 
down  till  I  came  on  the  trail.  Any  rate  you  will 
get  part  of  it  sure." 

l'erhaps  I  shall.  If  I  do,  half  of  it  must  go  the  ser- 
vant who  found  the  receipt,  and  the  other  half  is 
already  donated  (by  my  wife)  to  that  poor  Mrs. 
Waters,  who  has  been  discharged  from  the  store,  and 
can  find  no  other  employment.  We  have  had  to 
move.  Would  such  a  wife  live  in  what  she  at  once 
called  a  robber's  den?  Our  new  house  does  not  suit 
us  so  well.  I  have  been  examined,  cross-examined, 
questioned,  cross-questioned  ;  my  portrait — not  a  bit 
like  me — has  been  published  in  the  papers,  and  I  am 
popularly  supposed  to  have  had  some  share  in  the 
burglary,  or  to  have  acted  as  a  fence  for  the  plunder. 

Worse  than  all,  everybody,  including  my  wife  aud 
the  officials,  blames  me  for  interfering  in  what  was 
none  of  my  business.  Mrs.  Waters,  with  whom  I  was 
confronted  by  order  of  Inspector  Byrnes,  put  this 
point  very  neatly  :  "  O,  sir,"  she  cried,  "why  couldn't 
you  leave  well  enough  alone  ?  Nobody  wanted  the 
sealskin  sacque,  and  what  did  it  matter  to  you  ?" 

True — but  yet  I  had  only  done  my  duty. — Holiday 
Stories 
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We  desire  to  inform  you  that  "  OUR  SOCIETY  " 
BLUE  BOOK  is  just  issued. 

Upon  inspection  you  will  perceive  at  once  the 
elegance  of  the  binding,  tasty  display  of  type 
throughout,  and  a  general  appearance  which  places 
it  far  ahead  of  anything  ever  published  on  this  Coast, 
and  superior  to  any  ever  issued  in  Eastern  cities  and 
foreign  capitals. 

We  have  been  particularly  careful  in  the  selection 
of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of  the  BLUE  BOOK, 
and  have  eliminated  many  which  have  appeared  in 
former  publications.  However,  we  will  allow  the 
book  to  gather  its  own  praise,  and  feel  assured  that 
it  will  give  satisfaction  to  our  subscribers. 
Very  truly  yours, 

HO  AG  &  IRVING,  Publishers. 

For  sale  at  all  first-class  book  stores  exclusively, 
and  II.  S.  Crocker  Co's,  215,  217,  and  219  Bush  Street. 

We  hold  the  original  copyright,  dated  December 
6,  1887. 


Just  U/I?at 
Jo  (|iue 

A  Relative.  Friend  or  Sweetheart  as  a 
Christmas  Gift  is  a  puzzling  thing.  Now 
a  dainty  and  pretty  "Vase,  Figure  or  an 
Artistic  Lamp  and  Shade  will  beautify 
some  corner  of  a  room  and  be  constantly 
before  the  eye  to  remind  them  of  the 
giver. 

Thousands  of  articles,  useful  and  orna- 
mental, at  our  celebrated  wholesale  prices, 
Next  time  you  are  down  town,  drop  in. 
It's  an  exhibition  well  worth  seeing. 

ftSANGENHEIM,  Shei^nheim 

h \  §  (§>o. 

528  and  530  Market  Street 
27  and  29  Sutter  Street 

BELOW  MONTGOMERY 


}il[EB^S8<?0. 


(incorporated) 
MANUFACTUREKS  OF 


A  SPECIALTY 

133-135-137-139  POST  STREET 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


UoltotilSHtroi^ 

l]30  »inf  %> 

5 9i  Francisco.- 


FURNITURE 

v  FURNITURE  v 


We  still  have  a  Large  Amount  of  Furniture  on 
hand,  imported  for  the  Fall  Trade  of  1891,  which  must 
be  sold  prior  to  December  31st.    It  is  offered  at  any 


price. 


CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

74r"743-745  Market  St. 


THE  WAVE. 
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SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 

San  Josh,  December  n. — Dear  Kate:— This  week 
has  been  oue  of  the  dull  ones,  a  reception  at  the  home 
of  Mr.  Dunne  being  about  the  only  event  of  any 
interest.  I  hated  to  go,  but  papa  insisted,  so  of  course 
my  inclinations  were  sacrificed.  This  was  my  first 
visit  since  they  moved  into  the  new  house,  and  I  was 
surprised  at  the  gorgeousness  of  the  interior.  Really, 
Kate,  it  was  almost  like  a  toy  shop,  and  all  the  ancient 
pride  of  the  historic  race  of  Brian  Boru  seems  to  be 
indulged  iu  useless  extravagances.  On  all  sides  the 
evidence  is  seen  that  the  great  wealth  of  the  Dunne 
side  of  the  house  has  been  lavishly  used.  I  tell  you, 
Kate,  if  I  had  as  much  money  as  she  has,  I'd  use  it  in 
a  different  manner.  Of  course,  I  might  buy  a  husband 
—any  girl  with  money  can  do  that,  no  matter  how 
homely  she  may  be — but  then  mine  would  be  a  man, 
even  though  he  cost  a  dollar  or  two  more.  Then,  too, 
I  think  I'd  found  a  school  of  politeness. 

What  a  wonderful  difference  there  is  in  people,  to  be 
sure.  Now,  on  the  same  day  Mrs.  Harry  Tierce  enter- 
tained a  few  friends,  and  iu  a  home  not  nearly  so 
large  as  the  one  I  have  referred  to,  she  gathered  the 
very  best  of  our  people.  Here,  wealth  and  exquisite 
taste  combine  to  make  the  Pierce  "at  homes"  mar- 
vels of  elegance  and  refinement. 

The  Breyfogles  gave  a  charming  "  tea  '*  on  Tuesday, 
and,  of  course,  the  Mabury  girls  and  myself  were 
there.  Do  you  know,  Kate,  I  am  astonished  at  the 
difference  between  Lottie  and  Blanch  Mabury,  and 
Stella  Breyfogle.  They  are  cousins,  you  know,  and 
almost  grew  up  together.  All  three  spent  some  time 
in  Europe,  and  I  must  say  the  trip  did  not  improve 
the  manners  of  the  sisters.  They  are  quite  boisterous 
at  times,  and  present  such  a  contrast  to  their  fair  and 
stately  cousin.  But  "men  grow  better  as  the  world 
grows  old,"  and  we  may  also  hope  that  the  same 
good  rule  may  apply  to  these  two  tender  and  gushing 
maidens. 

We  all  missed  the  hotel  hop  this  week,  and  can't 
imagine  why  Mr.  Snell  should  take  away  our  only 
enjoyment  merely  to  help  along  the  other  affair. 
I'm  tired  of  this  eternal  call  for  charity,  anyway,  and 
a  "  Charity  Ball  "  is  my  especial  abomination.  But 
I'll  tell  you  about  this  next  week.  The  Lena  Voltz 
concert  on  Wednesday  was  a  very  pleasant  affair. 
She's  a  lovely  girl,  and  her  voice — why  it's  perfect 
ecstasy  to  hear  her  sing.  You  heard,  didn't  you, 
that  Lena  was  going  away  to  perfect  her  wonderful 
art?  I'm  sorry  for  it,  too,  because  Miss  Voltz  is  one 
of  the  few  vocalists  that  San  Jose  can  illy  spare,  for, 
besides  her  voice,  she  has  the  rare  charm  of  manner 
that  wins  and  holds  our  friendship. 

Anna  Lee  James  is  hack  again,  after  a  long  visit  in 
your  city,  and  the  Hales  are  pleasantly  situated  at  the 
Vendome. 

The  Art  Exhibition  has  been  in  full  blast  during  the 
week,  and  several  choice  pictures  have  been  exhib- 
ited. Mrs.  W.  K.  Beans  sent  some  water  colors — per- 
fect gems  from  the  brush  of  her  brother-in-law,  Harry 
Sutton  Palmer,  and  several  of  the  artists  from  your 
city  have  pictures  worthy  of  praise.  Were  it  not  for 
the  freezing  temperature  of  those  in  charge,  we  would 
take  delight  in  visiting  the  Institute.  This  doesn't, 
of  course,  apply  to  all  the  managers,  because  my  dear 
little  Henry's  artistic  nature  finds  full  scope  here,  and, 
of  course,  he  is  always  nice  to  me.  His  exhibits  are 
too  lovely  for  anything.  I  didn't  see  any  of  them,  it 
is  true,  for  when  iu  his  society  my  loving  eyes  rarely 
wander  from  his  face,  but  everybody  says  that  his 
.Siberian  scene  is  a  master-piece.  Adieu, 

Sappho's  Successor. 


CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS. 

What  to  buy  for  Christinas  presents  is 
the  question  of  the  day,  and  more  time  is  lost 
over  its  consideration  than  would  be  expended 
in  choosing,  if  one  only  knew  where  to  look 
for  the  answer.  S.  &  G.  Gump  have  as 
beautiful  a  stock  of  art  goods  as  has  ever  been 
offered  for  sale  iu  this  city,  and  those  who 
desire  to  make  their  friends  happy  should  visit 
their  splendid  galleries  on  Market  Street. 
Every  treasure  vault  of  the  world  has  been 
ransacked  to  supply  the  Christmas  trade  of 
this  city,  and  whatever  is  beautiful  in  the 
arts  is  seen  here  in  the  original.  There  is 
nothing  that  purchasers  cannot  find  here,  and 
time  and  money  will  be  saved  by  a  visit  to  the 
well-stocked  rooms. 


It  is  usually  very  hard  to  make  up  one's  mind  as 
to  a  suitable  present.    The  following  list, 
though  by  no  means  comprising  all  the 
appropriate  articles  we  have,  may 
.*.  .-.  be  of  assistance.  .\  .•. 

Oriental  and  Fur  Rugs 

Lace  Bed  Sets,  Table  Covers 

Down  and  Silk  Floss  So/a  Pillows 

Ladies  Writiiig  Desks 

Toilet  Tables,  Shaving  Stands 

Fancy  and  Gilt  Chairs  a?td  Rockers 

Fancy  Tables,  Brass  arid  Onyx  Tables  and  Stands 

Pedestals.  Screens,  Cabinets 

Book-cases  and  Shelves.  China  Closets 

Piano  Stools,  Cheval  Mirrors 

Music  Racks,  Easels 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  our  goods 
whether  intending  to  purchase  or  not. 

U/.  Uj^loaperjQc, 

641-647  fflarKet  Street. 


Winter  ©resses! 

-:  -  -OReu)  Colors 


J2eU>  Designs 


Jle)j)  fixtures 


Outdoor  Dresses  of  ex- 
treme simplicity  are  pou; 
employed  for  u/alKio$  cos- 
tumes. Indoor  toilets  of 
tbe  most  refioed  ^lec)arpee 
aod  fanciful  arrangement 
are  tbe  fad  tbis  winter. 

Keady-Made  Suits  of  nil  Des- 
criptions, from  $15  Upwards. 

Custom-Made  Suits  of  all  Des- 
criptions, from  $20  Upwards. 

*S"Suits  made  to  order 
in  12  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Country 
orders  n.ade  from  meas- 
urement. Hats  furnished 
to  match  suits.  Corres- 
pondence solicited. 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

I  ••••■lies  Keady-Made 
Suit  House  and  Dress- 
making Parlors. 

238,  234  Taylor  St. 


Dr.  B.  W.  HAINES, 


-^DENTISTsf 


No.  21  yOWELJ.  STBEICT,    Or.  Ellis. 

Oj>/>.  Itnhliriti  Until 
Sole  Right  of  California  for  Gold  and  Silver  Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates. 

This  New  Plate  is  giving  entire  satisfaction  to  tlie  ninny  who 
are  using  it. 


CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

(N.  P.  COLE  &  CO.) 

PRESENTS  THAT  WILL  fLEASE 

DAINTY  TEA  TABLES 


PARLOR  DESKS 

Painty  and  useful  bits  of  furniture 
in  numberless  patterns 

MUSIC  CABINETS 

Admirable  for  the  preservation  of 
music;  decorative  and  novel 

SHAVING  STANDS 

Saving  time  and  temper  for  mankind 
Shaving  made  easy 

CHEVAL  MIRRORS 

Bo  essential  for  a  woman's  toilet 
A  decoration  to  any  room 

CHINA  CABINETS 

Valuable  bits  of  china  preserved  from 
barm  and  shown  to  advantage 

PEDESTALS  AND  EASELS 

In  wood  and  metal  of  many  novel 
and  beautiful  designs 

ROCKING  CHAIRS 

An  well  as  new  style  chairs  In  fancy 
woods,  enameled  and  decorated 


In  countless  designs,  single 
or  In  nests  of  four 

RECLINING  CHAIRS 

Adjustable  to  any  attitude 
As  comfortable  as  a  couch 

DRESSING  TABLES 

With  movable  mirrors,  triplicate 
minors  and  all  convenient*-* 

BRIC-A-BRAC  CABINETS 

Dainty  little  additions  to  a  parlor 
Shelves  of  polished  glass 

BRASS  AND  ONYX  TABLES 

Of  brilliant  polished  metal 
and  exquiolte  stone  work 

BOOK  CASES 

In  countless  pattorns.   Coir, blned 
with  wilting  desks  as  well 

BRASS  £  ONYX  CABINETS 

Brlc  a-biac  anil  china  And  added  beauty 
In  those  dainty  ornaments 


Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


BEAUTIFUL      DURABLE  USEFUL 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

117-123   GEARY  STREET 

N.  B. — Open  evenings  from  December  12,  Inclusive,  until  Cbrlatmaa. 
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Books !  Books ! 


Choice  Stationery 

BEAUTIFUL   LINES  OF 

Fancy  Papeteries,  Tablets,  Ink  Stands, 
Pen  Vipers  and  Paper  Weights 
in  Artistic  Designs 
VERY  LOW. 

BOOKS  AT  CM  RATES 


A  FEW  OF  THEM  : 

5.C00  Popular  Clotb  Bound  Books  of  all 

the  standard  authors   8  is 

St.  Nicholas,  1£91- complete   2  CS 

Ben  llur,  Garfield  edition— 2  vols   S  CO 

Macaulay's  England— 5  vols   1  65 

Waverley  Novels— 12  vols  J>  40 

Dickens' Complete  Works— 15  vols   4  !)6 

Hulwer  Lytton's  CompleteWorks— 13  vo'h  7  90 
Thackeray's  Complete  Works— 10  vols  .    7  86 

C'arlyle's  Complete  Works— 10  vols  8  85 

Webster's  I'nabridged  Dictionary  2  S5 

Wood's  Natural  History    2  45 


1892 


DIARIES 


1892 


DORE'S  BOOKS: 

Milton's  Paradise  Lost  ?1  00 

Dante's  Inferno    1  00 

I  ante's  Purgatory — Paradise   1  00 

Dore's  Bible  Gallery   75 


ALL  OTHER  ROOKS  EQUALLY  LOW 

i  ■  During  this  week  our  Store  will 
remain  open  until  10  o'clock.  . 


DAVIS  BROTHERS 

718  MARKET  ST.  and- 
—  123*1  MARKET  STy 


Gi^and  Display 

 OF  

Holiday  Novelties 


In  Embroidery,  Painting  and  Fancy  Work  IV 
p  our  Decorative  Art  Rooms,  p 


Our  friends,  customers  and  the  public  in  general 
are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  one  of  the  finest 
assortments  of  Holiday  Goods  ever  shown  at 
prices  to  suit  the  most  economical  purchaser. 


flEWJVIAfl  &  IiEVlflSOfl 

125-127-129-131  Kearny  St. 
f&  209  Sutter  Street 


UNDERBRED. 


There  is  no  use  in  trying  to  deny  that  one  of  the 
great  faults  of  Ameiican  women  is  a  lack  of  that 
gentle  dignity  and  breeding,  which  clings  like  a  deli 
cate  perfume  about  the  high-class  European.  Our 
women  are  bold,  and  in  many  cases  underbred  to  a 
degree  bordering  on  the  vulgar.  She  who  appropriates 
nearly  a'1  of  man's  so-called  rights,  is  decidely  aggres- 
sive about  it,  and  there  are  only  too  many  of  the 
positing,  badgering  upstarts,  who  have  made  the 
manners  of  American  women  the  synonym  of  all  that 
is  audacious  and  outre  in  Europe.  Every  summer 
takes  a  flock  of  them  over  there,  and  they  are  not 
slow  in  asserting  themselves. 

This  failing  is  not  confined  to  the  shop-girl.  It  be 
longs  distinctly  to  the  so-called  Society  woman,  and 
finds  its  best  exponents  in  what  a  witty  barrister  in 
Australia  terms  the  "wealthy  lower  orders."  In 
every  walk  of  life  assertiveuess  seems  to  be  the 
watchword,  from  the  matron,  whose  husband's  money 
commands  respect,  to  the  young  fledgeling,  who  wants 
it  distinctly  understood  that  she  is  "  a  lady,  sir!  " 

I  have  always  believed  in  women,  especially  in 
their  kindly  instincts,  and  have  always  dissented 
widely  from  Mrs.  Gertrude  Atherton's  avowed 
opinions,  but  my  faith  has  sustained  a  rude  shock. 
To  me,  the  Woman's  Exchange  and  its  lady  man- 
agers, have  been  a  sort  of  Mecca,  a  place  where  a 
gentlewoman  could  meet  her  peers  in  worldly  goods 
on  a  common  level.  Where  one  sought  to  encourage 
and  help  the  other,  and  where  the  dainty  white  apron 
of  the  manager  was  a  badge  of  humility  and  gentle 
courtesy. 

But  the  needy,  gentlewoman  who  ventures  within 
the  sacred  precincts  and  for  one  moment  forgets  the 
parable  of  the  Pharisee  and  Publican,  will  be  made  to 
regret  it.  I  had  the  misfortune  to  witness  a  demon- 
stration of  this  kind  a  short  time  ago,  and  I  have 
learned  something.  Not  that  what  i  saw  was  of 
uncommon  occurrence  in  social  life.  Quite  to  the 
contrary. 

The  woman  who  has  money  and  position  moves 
within  the  charmed  circle  of  the  aggressively  well- 
bred,  and  she  is  in  duty  bound  to  live  up  to  her  privi- 
leges. Impressing  a  woman  who  makes  Christmas 
cards  for  sale  with  one's  superiority,  real  or  fancied, 
is  clearly  a  perquisite,  and  the  feminine  millennium 
is  still  a  long  way  off. 

The  emancipated  American  girl  has  lost  something 
which  is  very  charming  in  all  young  womanhood. 
She  has  but  a  reminiscence  of  the  timidity,  modesty 
and  naivete  of  her  ancestry.  She,  too,  is  imbued 
with  assertiveuess.  She  makes  no  attempt  to  win 
her  way.  She  claims  everything  as  her  divine  right, 
and  in  this  she  is  most  unlovely. 

No  one  can  describe  discord  or  harmony,  neither 
can  I  tell  you  just  wherein  we  Americans  ate  wanting 
in  breeding.  I  simply  know  that  it  is  so,  and  that 
the  fault  permeates  every  branch  of  our  social  struct- 
ure. Men  have  the  excuse  of  commercial  hurry  and 
bustle  as  a  partial  palliation,  but  we  women  must 
learn  that  we  cannot  compel  respect  with  a  club — we 
must  win,  not  command,  and  we  must  be  more  un- 
selfish, less  agressive,  and  bear  in  mind  the  fable  of 
the  turtle  and  the  hare  in  our  headlong  race  for  social 
distinction.  "The  guilty  fleeth  when  no  man  pur- 
sueth,"  and  in  like  manner,  many  women  herald 
their  claims  to  recognition,  instead  of  modestly 
waiting  for  some  one  to  discover  their  perfections. 
How  well  the  woman  of  the  world  understands  a  man's 
feelings  in  this  respect,  and  how  adroitly  she  lets  him 
imagine  he  has  discovered  some  special  excellence  in 
herself.  She  knows  that  he  likes  to  bring  out  the 
dormant  qualities  of  a  shy,  timid  woman,  and  she  lets 
him  do  so.  It  affords  her  an  admirable  opportunity  to 
modestly  thank  him,  to  smile  her  appreciation,  and 
to  lean  on  him  for  further  favors! 

Good  breeding  is  the  small  coin  of  Society,  and  he 
who  is  bankrupt  therein,  ought  not  to  take  rank  with 
the  rest.  The  defaulting  Lombard  had  his  bench 
broken  in  full  conclave,  and  was  chased  out  of  the 
street  where  his  better-endowed  brethren  car- 
ried on  their  business.  What  the  old  money- 
lenders did  with  their  defaulting  members,  Society 
ought  to  do  to  the  ill-bred,  to  the  people  who  oppose 
all  you  say  for  the  mere  sake  of  opposing  you  and 
not  for  anything  approaching  a  principle;  who  con- 
tradict you  flatly,  and  do  not  apologize  when  they  are 
proven  in  the  wrong;  who  tell  you  home  truths  of  a 
bilious  complexion  and  vinegar  aspect;  who  repeat 
ill-natured  remarks  made  in  their  presence,  or  re- 
peated to  them,  making  you  feel  that  you  are  scorned 
and  despised  you  know  not  why,  and  vilified  without 
the  chance  of  self-justification;  who  abuse  your  known 
friends;  who  brutally  attack  your  known  principles 
in  religion,  morals  and  politics;  who  sneer  at  your 
cherished  superstitions  and  fall  foul  of  your  confessed 
weaknesses;  who  take  the  upper  hand  of  you  generally, 
not  counting  your  feelings  as  worth  the  traditional 
button. 

Such  people  -  as  these  should  be  cashiered  along 
with  those  who  insist  upon  cramming  their  superior 


breeding  down  your  throat,  and  Society  would  be  all 
the  sweeter  and  more  wholesome  for  the  want  of 
them. 

Contrast  these  spiny  hedgehogs,  these  aggressive 
thorn-bushes,  these  stinging  mosquitoes  and  ramp- 
ing tarantulas  with  their  opposites — the  well-bred 
and  gentle  folk  who  never  offend  your  sensibilities  iu 
auy  way,  who  never  wound  you  or  thread  on  your 
mental  corns,  and  who  carefully  cairy  out  of  sight  all 
their  own  private  little  flags  lest  they  prove  them- 
selves your  red  rags. 

This  is  not  want  of  courage;  it  is  good  breeding. 

PaONA  Eunice  Wait. 


The  very  latest  novelty  in  perfumes  is 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


Amo." 


Choice  Kovelties 

12Betfasi  linens 


luoel?  Sets,  Tray  CJotb/s,  $ideboard  C^ouers, 
Doylies,  Jab\<t  r\ur}Ders, 

\iar)d  Ipom  p<apKir;5,  Bureau  C^ouc.rs  V  5quar<?5, 
Tidies  apd  Jab\n  (?lotl?s 
IN  ELABORATE  DESIGNS 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EAGLESON'S 


LARGE  STOCK  OF 


Holiday  Goods 

Neck  Dress, 

Silk  11a  )i  <l  kereh  iefs, 
Ew  bro  idered  Shirts, 

Mnfllers,  Gloves, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


748    &    760   MARKET  ST. 


GOLD  AND  SILVER  TKSSEf 


MADE  SOLELY  BY 


DR.  B.  W.  HAINES 


DENTIST 


21  Powell  St.,  Tor.  Ellis 
Opposite  Baldwin  Hotel 

Over  200  of  these  plates  are  now  in  UBe  In  this  city  and  they 
give  entire  satisfaction.  Many  who  could  not  use  the  old  style 
plates  wear  these  and  experience  the  greatest  comfort. 

To  these  who  cannot  be  fitted  by  the  old  processes  we  guarantee 
a  perfect  fitting  plate.    Difficult  rases  solicited. 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Dear  Wave: — The  nebulous  outlines  of  several 
extremely  wide  events  are  dimly  visible  in  our  social 
atmosphere.  We  had  a  week  or  two  of  stupid  do 
nothing,  but  that  is  past,  and  a  cursory  glance  at  my 
Society  calendar  compels  me  to  offer  thanks  that  I  am 
I,  and  "  in  the  swim,"  to  enjoy  the  hospitality  of 
three  charming  matrons  and  two  swell  clubs  in  the 
next  two  weeks.  I  had  a  lovely  time  at  the  Phillips 
card  party  last  Thursday  evening,  and  the  rain 
couldn't  keep  me  away,  tho'  Tom  actually  tried  to 
persuade  me  into  my  rain  coat  and  rubbers.  I  was 
not  in  a  persuasive  mood,  however,  and  I  had  a  lovely 
drive  in  the  new  carriage.  So  much  has  been  written 
of  the  party,  that  it's  not  necessary  for  me  to  indulge 
in  descriptive.  Host  and  hostess  were  charming,  as 
usual;  only  wish  the  Madam  would  infuse  some  of 
her  home  cordiality  into  her  bows  when  she  meets 
one  on  the  street.  W.  W.  is  a  lovely,  old  dear,  and 
I  had  much  rather  talk  to  him  than  many  of  our 
"supposed  eligibles.''  Wonder  in  what  school  he 
acquired  the  art  of  paving  compliments  so  grace- 
fully, eh? 

I  hear  the  P  s  are  to  give  a  swell  reception  before 

Xmas,  but  woe  is  me — we  unmarried  men  and  young 
ladies  are  not  iucludedin  the  list  of  fortunates  in- 
vited. Seems  to  me  it's  bad  enough  to  be  single  all 
these  years  without  being  left  on  receptions  on  that 
account.  Friday  eveuiug  I  attended  the  Unity  dance. 
I  usually  enjoy  the  musical  portion  of  the  programme 
very  much,  but  I  hadn't  the  opportunity  this  time, 
the  "  little  children  "  in  the  balcony  kept  up  such  a 
clatter.  Those  boys  feel  privileged  to  destroy  every 
one  else's  pleasure  at  these  socials. 

I  miss  Paul  Pry  or  "  Mab's  "  letters;  what  can  have 
happened  to  quiet  him  (or  her)?  I  also  miss  the 
"Monarch;"  he's  gone  East,  and  Jack  only  knows 
how  we'll  run  our  city  government  or  Society  affairs 
without  him.  Possibly  some  other  "almighty" 
will  reign  in  his  absence — good,  old  Tom  Hughes, 
Helm,  or  possibly  Berry,  who  have  been  very 
efficient  city  benefactors  in  the  past,  but  in  a  quiet, 
humble  mauuer — egotism  was  written  all  over  them 
or  their  good  deeds. 

If  what  "  Saladin,"  or  "  Bessie  B  "  says  is  true  of 

Judge  C  ,  why  does  he  act  the  devoted  escort  to 

so  man y  of  our  girls  ?  If  Kentucky  has  a  first  claim 
on  his  affections  he  shouldn't  wreck  our  lives  and 
hopes  in  this  heartless  manner.  Judge  Dante  was 
always  my  favorite  on  the  legal  bench,  and  in  Society 
too,  for  that  matter.  Now  there's  Tom;  he's 
not  married,  doesn't  intend  being  so,  either,  but  I  do 
wish  he'd  not  be  so  gallant  with  the  married  ladies. 
If  you  want  to  find  him  in  the  evening,  it's  safe  to 
call  at  Reichmare's,  Parker's,  Phillips',  or  Wood- 
worth's,  and  you'll  see  Mr.  Tom  at  the  poker  table 
with  four  aces,  or  a  straight  flush,  dividing  the  pot 
with  some  fair  married  friend. 

Thursday  evening  of  this  week  we  have  the  theatre, 
Saturday  evening  a  concert.  Tuesday  evening  Mrs. 
Parker  entertained  about  twenty  of  her  friends  in 
their  apartments  at  the  Grand  Central  Hotel.  Next 
week  the  '89-'90  Club  gives  a  dance  in  the  Hughes — 
thanks  be — I  won't  freeze  or  feel  lost.  Fergusons  give 
a  reception  within  ten  days  or  two  weeks,  invitations 
not  out  yet.  I  hear  Mrs.  Will  Hughes  expects  to 
give  a  card  party  before  the  holidays.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Gray  and  son  will  entertain  quite  extensively 
this  winter  in  their  lovely  home  A  whist  club  is 
being  formed,  two  of  them,  in  fact  among  our  literary 
set — as  is  usual  here  only  married  folks  need  apply 
I  firmly  believe  I'll  accept  Dick  if  he  ever  proposes 
again;  then  I'm  sure  of  good  times  that  the  young 
'uns  never  get  in  «n. 

I  have  a  suggestion  to  make  to  the  unmarried  por- 
tion of  my  sex;  it  is  that  we  give  a  swell  leap  year 
ball  in  January  and  show  the  boys  how  to  give  a 
truly  wide  affair.  Yours,  Imp. 


A  Literary  Event. 

The  Christmas  number  of  The  Wave  will  be  a  lit- 
erary event.  It  will  include  tales  by  Ambrose  Bierce, 
Arthur  McEwen,  Harry  Bigelow,  Dr.  G.  A.  Danziger, 
ex-Senator  Jeremiah  Lynch,  Frank  Norris,  and  other 
well-known  writers.  These  stories  will  be  illustrated 
by  the  best  artists  in  the  city.  J.  Vance  Cheney  will 
contribute  a  poem  on  Christmas.  Add  to  all  these  the 
features  which  have  made  The  Wave  so  popular  in 
the  past,  and  a  notable  success  is  assured. — Oakland 
Tribune. 

  •  

We  wtll  pay  fifty  dollars  premium  for  the  most 
original  sketch  suitable  for  a  6how  card  advertising 
our  business.    Competition  closes  December  15th. 

CARTAN,  McCarthy  &  co, 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goodyear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat. 

Goodyear  rubber  company 


R.  H.  PHASE, 
H.  M.  RUNYON, 


577  and  579  MARKET  STREET, 

SAN  FBAKCISCO. 
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CASH  ASSETS 
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$1,316)535.73 


L  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


FIRE 


HON  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  84,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL.  IN*.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  810,190.349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1853 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL, 
CASH  ASSETS. 


$10,  r.  25,000.00 

4,600,000.00 


WI.  SEXTON.        R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Managtr 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F. 


Fli-«  Insurance 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

dssets  .Ian.  1st,  1801 ,  $2,020,213.1  0 


RE-INSURERS  OT 

Anglo-Nevada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  315  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 
D.  E.  MILES,  WM.  MACDONALD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172J. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London     Established  18  6 


Geo.  D.  Dormn,  Manager. 
409  OALIFORNIA  STREET. 


CEORCE  Fr  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramentoand  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Franclsm 
PACIFIC    DEPA  JR.1T  MKNT 


SUPERFLUOUS  flfflft  on  the  Female f ace  guardian  A^uMnce Go.  gun  ♦Fife ♦Office 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
orever  by  the 

Fleet ric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free.  • 
Call  on  or  address  the 


-■SKW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

?W0EA*7  8TJt£Et  .  8AM  FRANCISCO. 

Koxfrl-»»  (o  4:  Suqtfayi,  to  to  t.' 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
I'ald-np  Capita]     -     8  S.OOO.noo 
Qalb  Assets   -      -  131,911,018 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass,  ts     -  ?9  031.040 

Assets  In  America  -  l.;»/>6.33) 


wm.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'!  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  Hartfoid,  Conn. 
Queen  Insurance  Company  of  Liverpool.  Establ'hd  1857 
Koyal  EMliauge  Assurance  Co.  of  London'.  Incor'd  1720 

; — ; —  HOBT,  DICKSON,  Manager 

Gtneral  Offic«t,  City  Dept., 

foi  Montgomery  Streai  joj  Montgomery  Street 
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HOLIDAY  GOODS^ 

We  below  submit  a  few  examples  of  the  Irresis- 
tible Attractions  comprising  our  Matchless  Stock 
of  Holiday  Goods,  and  in  presenting  them,  we 
cordially  invite  all  to  call  and  acquaint  themselves 
with  the  Marvelous  Values  offered  throughout  this 
Superb  Display,  which  comprises  an  endless  variety 
of  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Productions  in  the  Dry 
Goods  line  specially  selected  to  meet  the  demand  for 
Useful  and  Acceptable  Holiday  Gifts. 

Silk  Umbrellas. 

High  Novelties  in  Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Silk 
Umbrellas,  comprising  an  Immense  Variety  of  the 
Most  Artistic  Designs  in  Handles  ever  seen  on  the 

Coast. 

Plush  and  Leather  Goods. 

Including  Albums,  Ladies'  and  Gents'  Dressing 
Cases,  Odor  Cases,  Perfumery  Cases,  Work  Boxes, 
Writing  Desks,  Purses,  Etc. 

Ladies'  Silk  Hirdkerchiefs. 

In  White  and  Colored  Hemstitched  and  Em- 
broidered, including  all  the  Latest  Patterns. 

Perfumeries  and  Soaps. 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Colgate's  Soaps  and  Per- 
fumeries, Kirk's  Soaps,  Lazelle's  and  Lubin's  Per- 
fumeries, Pinaud's  Eau  de  Quinine,  Etc.,  which  we 
retail  at  25  to  30^  less  than  other  houses. 

Ribbons. 

Our  assortment  of  Ribbons  surpasses  anything 
ever  exhibited  in  this  city.  It  comprises  the  Highest 
Novelties  for  Hats,  Bonnets  and  Fancy  Work,  all  on 
sale  at  Extremely  Low  Prices.  A  visit  to  this  depart- 
ment will  surprise  and  delight  even  the  most  exact- 
ing. 


Mail  orders  prompt- 
ly and  cirefully  exe- 
cuted. Goods  deliv- 
ered fiee  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley, 
San  Rafael  Tiburon, 
Sausalito,  Mill  Val- 
ley, Koss  Station, 
San  Qiieutin.  and 
lilithed  lie. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  186$. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR  .  —\ 

R=°S£RTi!os 


PREMIUMS  AND  [POLICIES. 


How  remarkable  [a  business  underwriting  is  only 
the  initiated  can  appreciate.  The  fact  of  a  man 
occupying  to-day  a  comparatively  unimportant  posi- 
tion is  no  augury  that  a  year  hence  he  will  not  be  a 
general  agent  with  a  first-class  team  of  companies. 
It  is  true,  these  sudden  rises  are  not  frequent,  but  the 
fact  of  their  occurring  at  all  is  worth  recording  and 
commenting  on.  Six  months  ago  a  young  man,  named 
Paul  Nippert,  was  employed  as  counter  clerk  in  A. 
K.  Magill's  agency — the  .Home  and  Phoenix.  By  a 
turn  of  fortune's  wheel  he  is  appointed  to  represent 
the  Granite  State,  does  comparatively  well  with  his 
acquisition,  anil  is  enabled  to  make  such  representa- 
tions to  the  Managers  of  the  Fire  Association  and  the 
Reading  that  he  is  made  Manager  of  the  combina- 
tion, and  O.  N.  Hall,  recently  "Special"  for  the 
California,  given  the  place  of  Assistant  Manager. 
No  one  "  on  the  street  "  imagined  that  Nippert  would 
be  in  it  with  such  big  guns  as  Callingham  and  Dornin 
applying.  Both  could  have  given  the  companies  a 
line  of  excellent  risks  to  start  in  with,  whereas  what 
they  receive  from  him  will  be  largely  the  result  of 
individual  exertion.  The  tendency  seems,  however, 
to  be  in  favor  ol  giving  the  young  man  a  chance,  and 
I  am  glad  to  see  it. 

The  latest  California  Street  rumor  concerns  the 
Transatlantic.  It  is  alleged  that  the  influential  and 
eminent  firm  of  Marcus  &  Co.  is  about  to  be  deprived 
of  this  strong  Company^  which  goes  to  Herbert 
Low,  a  clever  special  employed  by  Butler  &  Holdan. 
Marcus  &  Co.,  continue  as  City  Agents. 

*  *  * 

Ex-Secretary  Miles,  of  the  late  Southern  California, 
has  before  him  an  interesting  task  straightening  out 
the  affairs  of  that  Company.  The  chances  seem 
against  his  being  able  to  devote  much  attention  yet 
awhile  to  the  affairs  of  the  London  and  Lancashire, 
of  which  he  is  Assistant  Mauager.  Besides  the  Louis- 
ville suit  for  a  mere  matter  of  $50,000,  it  is  now  under- 
stood that  Mr.  Holgerde  Roode,  of  Chicago,  a  General 
Agent  of  the  ex-Southern  California,  will  also  press 
his  claims  for  substantial  damages.  His  contention 
is  a  contract  made  with  him  by  the  retiring  Company. 
Mr.  Miles  has  just  returned  to  the  Coast,  but  declines 
to  discuss  the  Compauy's  difficulties. 

*  *  * 

While  the  current  year  will  erect  many  monuments 
to  many  fire  companies  re-insuring  aud  retiring  from 
business,  the  busy  financial  incubator  is  already  at 
work,  hatchiug  out  new  enterprises,  and  1892  will 
witness  their  advent.  The  several  schemes  hinted  at 
are  not  confined  to  fire  alone,  nor  to  California. 

The  Presidential,  of  Boston,  after  a  few  years'  sea- 
soning of  bad  luck,  finally  decides  on  re  insurance 
and  retirement.  At  best,  the  institution  was  small, 
and  certainly  too  homeopathic  in  capital  and  assets 
to  spread  out  over  the  country,  as  was  its  policy. 

*  *  * 

Local  agents  throughout  the  Coast,  who  have  been 
fined  for  infraction  of  rules  and  rates  of  the  Pacific 
Insurance  Union,  and  have  neglected,  ignored,  or 
refused  to  pay  the  fines,  now  have  Manager  Duval 
after  them  in  earnest.  Several  such  have  had  their 
commissions  of  authority  revoked,  the  latest  of  these 
being  P.  W.  Low,  of  Anacortes. 

*  *  * 

One  Dunlap,  supposedly  an  agent  of  the  New  Zea- 
land Insurance  Company,  was  arrested  by  the 
religious  but  astute  Manager  of  that  corporation, 
"  Huge  "  Craig,  for  the  embezzlement  of  forty-eight 
dollars,  at  least  so  the  local  press  says.  Now  comes 
the  so-called  embezzler,  who,  by  the  way,  was  honor- 
ably acquitted  of  the  charge-by  a  Fresno  Court  of 
Justice,  and  bristles  up  with  a  {20,000  damage  suit 
against  the  New  Zealand  !  "  Huge  "  Craig  will  have 
to  increase  his  stock  of  faith,  rely  considerably  on  hope 
devote  more  time  to  devotional  exercises,  and  with 
all  his  might  and  strength,  aided  by  these  same 
requisites,  on  the  part  of  paid  skilled  attorneys,  if  he 
succeeds  in  saving  his  principals  from  the  alleged 
damages  to  "person  and  reputation,"  for  having 
arrested  and  imprisoned  an  agent  of  the  Company. 

  Local. 

The  Christmas  number  of  The  Wave,  to  be  issued 
about  December  15th,  will  be  a  superb  publication. 
The  artistic  pictures,  including  a  picture  of  Shasta  in 
half-tones,  -will  be  a  revelation  in  that  line,  and.  in  a 
literary  way  it  will  be  remarkably  strong.  There  will 
be  stories  by  Bierce,  McEwen,  Jeremiah  "Lyijch,  and 
other  well-known  authors,  and  a  .poem  by  John  Vance 
Cheney.  You  cannot  afford  to  miss  The  Christmas 
WAVE.— Oai/anii  Times. 


Deposits  Received inSums from  01,00  upwards. 
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BANK! 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


if 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cash  8383,333.83 

Subject  to  Call.   0«0,««;»»  07 

Interest  per  annum  j  5.52%  TERM  Deposits.    ( -M 
for  last  two  years :  f  4.60%  OJtlH.V  AltV  Deposits 
IXTEREST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  If  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  seme  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  and  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
It.  O.  Carr,  Columbus  Water-house, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President 

Nan  FranriMd,  California.  July  1, 1*91. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Bout. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Ce. 

San  Fsancisco.  Gen.  Acenis,  Pacific  Coast. 


LXR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM AN,    TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SUI-1'HUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Rath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.   A  detached  department  (or  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.   No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Superuision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 

OGClDEJlTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Loot; ted 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 


WM.  U.  HOOPS] 


Manager 


^3- THE  IDEAL  COFFEE  POT**- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATHJEN    BROS.  GROCERS 

II   STOCKTON  STKKKT 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  TABLE 


18  OUR.  SPECIALTY 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


SAN  ERANCISCO 


T  H  K    WAV  K  . 
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ENGLISH  TOP-fOATS, 

ENGLISH  DRIVING-COATS, 

ENGLISH  OVERCOATS, 

LOUIS  XV.  COATS, 

CHESTER  KIELDS, 
,  KEEPERS. 

Our  stock  is  the  largest'  and  most  complete  in  every  par- 
ticular, and  comprises  all  above  styles,  lined  or  unlined,  plain 
or  trimmed  with  any  of  the  following  furs  : 

HEAVER,    STONE-MARTEN,    MINK,  SKUNK, 
OTTER,    SEAL,  SABLE. 

ALL  CAREFULLY  SELECTED  FURS. 

The  Largest  and  Leading-  Cloak  House 
Occupying  entire  bull  ling  of  three  floors. 

103  Koarny  Stroot,  S».  3P. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


si 


DIRECT 
FROM 

EUROPEAN 


An  Assortment  not  to  be  Found  in  any 
Other  Establishment  Suitablf, 
for  Gifts. 

 :o:  

A  NUMBER  OF  NEW  PAINTINGS  AND  AQUAR- 
ELLES JUST  ADDED  TO  OUR  COLLECTION. 
 :o:  

VISITORS  WELCOME. 


S.  §  (a.  GUMP,    58'  ffiarket  S^eet 

OPEN  EVENINGS. 

SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


CONSUMPTION. 

I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the  tbo»e  disease;  byit« 
use  thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kfcd  and  at  Ions 
standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed  eo  strong  is  my  f  i!tb 
in  its  efficacy,  thit  Iv.ll  send  two  bottle's  F>rs.  with 
a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease  to  any  But- 
lorer  who  will  send  me  then-  Express  and  P.  O.  address. 
T.  A.  Slocum,  M.  C,  183  Pearl  St.,  N. 


A  great  many  close  an<l  exciting  contests  have 
been  decided  during  the  past  five  years  on  the  couits 
of  the  California  Tennis  Club.  To  say  that  last 
Saturday's  contest  eclipsed  all  past  events  would 
hardly  be  saying  enough,  as  nothing  to  (compare  with 
it  has  ever  taken  place  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Each  of 
the  four  contestants  were  at  their  best,  and,  as  an 
Easterner  put  it,  would  electrify  the  most  critical  of 
Eastern  audiences. 

The  contest  is  not  by  any  means  finished,  the  Oak- 
land team,  Hates  and  Neel,  having  two  sets,  S-6  and 
7-5,  while  \V.  Taylor  and  Chas.  R.  Yates,  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  team,  have  one  set,  7-5.  When  game  was 
called,  owing  to  darkness,  on  Saturday  the  score  of 
fourth  set  stood  4-3  in  favor  of  Oakland. 

The  Oaklanders  are  probably  the  youngest  team 
that  have  taken  part  in  the  League  contests.  They 
have  played  wonderfully  well  throughout  the  series, 
and  have  defeated  all  the  teams  excepting  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  cracks. 

The  original  intention  of  the  California  Club  was  to 
play  Tobin  and  Taylor  in  this  match.  The  former 
was  present,  but,  owing  to  a  slight  indisposition,  was 
content  to  view  the  contest  from  the  clubhouse  bal- 
cony, while  Yates  took  his  place,  and  played  through- 
out like  the  veteran  that  he  is. 

Neither  Taylor  nor  Yates  had  practiced  much  of 
late,  aud  this  was  their  first  appearance  as  a  team. 
However,  there  was  not  much  fault  to  find  with  their 
playing  on  Saturday.  Yates,  on  a  few  occasions, 
would  go  to  the  net,  where  he  was  very  effective, 
and  then  move  back  unnecessarily,  thereby  giving 
the  Oaklanders  many  chances  for  cross-court  shots, 
which  they  never  failed  to  take  advantage  of. 

Taylor  did  not  drive  as  hard  as  usual,  but  his  play- 
ing at  the  net  was  excellent.  The'  Oakland  boys 
found  this  out  early  in  the  game,  and  played  most 
everything  to  Yates,  as  they  invariably  found  him  in 
the  back  court. 

All  the  Oakland  players  were  in  attendance,  and 
took  their  positions  on  the  east  side  of  the  court, 
from  where  they  cheered  every  stroke  made  by  their 
favorites.  The  California  team  was  not  without  sup- 
porters, and  every  good  play  on  their  part  was 
cheered  for  from  the  west  side  of  the  court  and  the 
balcony. 

Play  will  be  called  this  afternoon  at  2:30  P.  M.,  and 
by  that  time  every  chair  on  the  courts  will  be 
occupied. 

The  California  Club  men  will  try  hard  to  win  this 
set,  and  make  the  score  two  sets  all,  while  the  Oak- 
landers are  equally  determined  to  win  the  set  and 
match.  Providing  the  Oaklauders  win  to-day,  they 
will  be  even  with  the  California  Club  for  the  pennant. 
If  such  be  the  case  the  final  match  will  attract  a  large 
crowd  »f  spectators,  and  the  probability  is  that  it  will 
come  off  on  the  same  courts,  as  they  are  the  most 
perfect  courts  to  be  found  in  the  State,  and  the  seat- 
ing accommodations  are  far  superior  to  those  of  any- 
other  local  club. 

Sam  Neel's  wrist  was  quite  sore  on  Monday,  the  re- 
sult of  Saturday's  play,  but  his  re-appearance  on  the 
courts  of  the  E.  O.  T.  Club  during  the  week  showed 
that  it  was  all  right  again. 

Professor  Daily,  the  ex-courtkeeper  of  the  Califor- 
nia Tennis  Club,  will  hereafter  divide  his  leisure 
moments  between  the  different  clubs  across  the  Bay. 

Charles  Hubbard,  the  winner  of  the  all-comers  at 
San  Rafael  last  year,  does  most  of  his  practicing  at 
the  California  Club  courts.  I  would  not  be  much 
surprised  to  see  him  represent  the  above  named  club 
in  future  tournaments. 

The  Oakland  people  were  very  indignant  on  Satur- 
day on  account  of  the  contest  being  called  on  account 
of  darkness  and  claimed  that  there  was  ample  time 
in  which  to  finish  had  the  California  Club  men  so 
desired. 

The  tournament  for  the  club  trophy  at  the  Califor- 
nia Club  courts  will  begin  on  Christmas  Day,  the 
entries  are  limited  to  members,  a  large  number  hav- 
ing already  placed  their  names  on  the  list.  In  the 
event  of  Taylor  not  taking  part,  which  is  very  likely. 
Hubbard  will  surely  be  first  choice  among  the  know- 
ing ones,  his  only  stumbling  block  being  Yates. 

The  Alameda  County  singles  will  be  resumed  on 
New  Year's  Day;  Collier,  of  the  California  Club,  is 
practicing  hard  with  a  view  of  defeating  Sam  Neel, 
of  East  Oakland,  against  whom  he  is  drawn. 
Hubbard  is  named  as  a  sure  winner,  but  he  will  have 
to  struggle  harder  to  win  than  he  did  last  year  owing 
to  the  rapid  strides  made  by  the  youngsters  since  the 
last  tournament. 

The  lady  players  of  the  East  Oakland  Club,  have 
taken  renewed  interest  in  the  game  and  Lave 
practiced  every  day  ot  late.  Miss  "Ethel  Bates  is  a 
very  promising  player  and  great  things  are  expec'.ed 
of  her  in  the  next  ladies'champlonship:  Mi6s  Crouch, 
the  Coast  champion,  still  plays  .in  the  6ame  cool  aud 
effective  style  that  wort  her  the  championship  in 
September  last.    Miss  Kimble  'has  "also  improved 


greatly,  and  between  the  trio  the  Mast  Oakland  Club 
has  a  mortal  cinch  on  next  year's  singles. 

The  cheering  on  Saturday  laM  \v:is  to  say  the  least 
a  little  overdone,  that  is  to  say.  it  became  a  little  to 
personal,  one  individual  in  particular  evidentally 
thought  that  a  Chanty  Ball  game  was  in  progress, 
his  boyish  expression  of  "  Give  the  boys  a  chance,'" 
was  heard  too  often  to  be  appreciated. 

SCORF.R. 

 >  •  «  — 

Rountne's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Oreenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


Seau—  '¥ 


FOB  CHAMPAGNE 
REQUIRED. 

By  means  of  a 
small  seal  afached 
to  wire,  the  latter 
can  be  broken  and 
easily  removed  by 
band,  together  »ilh 
top  of  cap,  on 

G.  H.  HIUMM  &  COS 
EXTRA  DRY. 

<'■  H.  Minimi  &  Co. 
having  bought  im- 
mense quantities  of 
the  choicest  growths 
of  the  excellent  1884, 
1887  and  1889  viu. 
tages.  the  remark- 
able quality  and  de- 
licious dryness  of 
their  Extra  Dry  can 
be  relied  upon  for 
years  to  come. 

"By  chemical  an- 
alysis the  purest  aud 
most  wholesome 
chain  pagne." 
R.  Ogden  Doremiis. 

M.  D.,  I.E.  I>. 
Pro/,  of  Chew.,  X.  V, 


TRADE   SUl'I'LlEl)  BY 


JONES.  MUNDY  &  C<  >. 

16  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

I  CURE  FITS! 

When  I  B.iy  euro  I  do  not  menn  man  ly  to  stop  them 
tor  a  time  and  then  have  them,  1  tarn  Again*  I  me  i  a 
mdical  cure.  I  have  ni-.de  th  I  d  0MS8  of  if  ITS,  KPI- 
LKPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  life-long  Btudy.  I 
•  arrant  my  remedy  to  euro  the  worst  oaeoa,  BecatUB 
r  hers  have  failed  is  no  reason  for  not  not?  receiving  a 
iure.  Sond  at  orce  for  a  trc  tise  and  a  Froo  B  it  oof 
my  infallible  remedy.  Givo  Kx  press  and  Pi  1 1  Oilice* 
II.  O.  IIOOT,  ill.  Of  183  Pearl  St.,  N.  T' 


300   r*  OST  STUEir.T 

Dr^APEI^IES,  ftEEDLiEWOP^,     V  .'. 
V        fltyfl  ftOVELiJFIES,  (DAIPEI^IALS 

.-.  Stamping 

GALLERY 

KREI.Ii  stim  i  l 


Mary's  Help  2 


Open    Every  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 


Admission,  60  Cents. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  1 19-1 21,  Phelau  Building.  3rd  Floor 


THE  WAVE 


ST.— 7|    OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


NO   MORE  R1PPINC 


THE  IMPROVED 

pP.  CENTEMERI  &  CO. 

k    -  KID  GLOVES  - 

PERFECTION  OF  FIT! 


BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 

All  Gloves  Branded  with  Trade  Mark. 
SOLD  IN  SAX  FKAN'OISCO  ONLI  AT 

7-Ivearny  Street- 

Opposite   the  Chronicle  Ituilrting. 


WILL  E.  FISHBK 


WM.  8.  TEVI8 


Tevis  &  Fisher, 


Real  Estate  Agents 

14  POST  STRKET 

lilt.  Montgomery  aud  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  un- 
furnished houses,  City  aud  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  desires  of  clients  seeking  permanent  homes  or  temporary  resi- 
dences. Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents,  investors  furnished  every  facility  f.ir  pur- 
chasing discriminately  either  City  or  Country  property  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  sub  divided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

Kkfkke  CSS:  Geo.  C.  Perkins,  of  Goodall,  Perkins  4  Co.;  Wm. 
Alvord,  of  Bank  of  Culi'ornia;  I.  Gottig,  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society;  Lovell  White,  of  S.  F.  Savings  Union:  Irving  M. 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  Bigelow,  of  Savings  and  Loan 
Society;  Robt  J.  Tobin,  of  Hibernla  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Kargo  &  i'o.;  W.  F.  Goad;  J.  B.  Haggin. 


THE 


New  York 


Purveyor 


EMILE  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  2051 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N  W  Cor.  Kearny  and.  Bush  Sts. 

«  ..-.-.-.^---^=SAN  FRANCI$C0 


Rom»  Herrlq 


Dear  Wave:— The  orily  social  event  of  last  week 
was  the  grand  charity  entertainment  given  at  one  of 
our  large  churches  for  the  "Young  Women's  Chris- 
tian Association  Home,"  and,  for  once,  the  ladies  of 
the  different  creeds  were  in  unison.  In  order  to  attract 
the  men,  all  the  frivolous  butterflies  were  borrowed 
for  the  happy  cause.  It  seemed  strange  to  see  our 
cotillion  girls,  who  so  rarely  grace  a  church  with 
their  presence,  making  desperate  efforts  to  rob  the 
sterner  sex.  It  is  needless  to  remark  that  our  sweet 
smiles,  pretty  gowns,  and  touch  of  wickedness  did  the 
work  most  effectually,  which  proves  that  it  does  not 
always  pav  to  be  saintly,  for  Mrs.  Isaac  Requa,  Mrs. 
P.  D.  Brown,  Mrs.  Tom  I'rather,  Mrs.  J.  H.  T.  Wat- 
kinson,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Bailey,  and  scores  of  angelic 
women  have  been  trying,  since  their  quarrel  with  the 
managers  of  the  Chabot  Home,  to  raise  $  10,000  for  an 
opposition  affair;  so  we  wicked,  irresponsible  crea- 
tures took  pity  on  them,  and  taught  them  how  to  do. 
They  now  tolerate  us,  but  still  look  a  little  skeptic- 
ally, as  they  cannot  imagine  that  a  Society  girl  is 
good  for  anything.  I  was  in  the  Episcopalian  booth, 
with  the  de  Fremerys,  McKees,  Floy  Brown,  Claire 
Ralston,  Daisy  Ainsworth,  the  Tuckers,  the  Huchin- 
sons,  aud  May  Tubbs.  Why  do  our  most  aristocratic 
ladies  have  so  many  difficulties  with  each  other,  and 
why  do  not  the  Managers  of  the  Chabot  Home  and 
those  of  the  Christian  Home  unite  their  energies,  and 
get  one  fine  building  in  running  order  for  the  poor 
unfortunates  who  are  houseless  ?  Both  places,  so  far 
as  I  can  see,  are  for  the  same  purpose. 

If  there  was  a  dearth  of  gayety  last  week,  atone- 
ment will  be  made  for  it  this,  as  to-night  vivacious 
Ella  Goodall  opens  her  new  mansion  with  an  ex- 
tremely wide  reception.  I  have  a  new  brocade  which 
I  do  hope  the  modiste  will  send  over  in  time  for  me 
to  wear.  Friday  evening  Tom  and  I  will  attend  the 
second  cotillion,  which  George  McNear  is  to  lead,  and 
it  just  seems  too  mean  for  anything  that  a  married 
man  is  to  have  that  honor.  Why  did  they  not  give 
it  to  one  of  our  bachelors,  viz.,  handsome,  black-eyed 
Gus  (who  since  his  financial  success  grows  hand- 
somer), Rhodes  Borden,  Willie  Powning,  Harry 
Miller,  or  one  of  the  Adams  boys  ?  You  see,  dear, 
our  list  of  bachelors  is  small. 

George's  sister,  Mrs.  Peter  Bowles,  and  husband  are 
taking  an  Eastern  jaunt.  Within  the  last  week,  I 
have  happened  to  meet  three  or  four  of  her  brides- 
maids; they  are  still  unmarried  and  most  shockingly 
passt' — poor  things — they  are  not  to  blame  if  no  one 
wanted  them.  Can't  imagine  what  is  the  matter  with 
the  few  marrying  men  we  have,  they  coolly  pass  by 
all  the  pretty  Relies  here,  and  seek  their  brides  else- 
where. Our  latest  loss  is  young  Dr.  Grant  Selfridge, 
who,  but  recently  became  the  fiancee  of  Miss  Lolita 
Monteverde  of  your  place.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
their  married  life  will  be  happy,  for  he  is  a  charming 
and  deserving  young  fellow. 

Oh,  dear,  I  am  in  despair,  as  Helen  Flint's  wedding 
comes  off  the  same  date  that  our  dear  boys  play 
"  Held  by  the  Enemy,"  and  much  as  I  would  enjoy 
seeing  Helen  made  Mrs.  Richard  Lyman  (it  is  a  case 
of  "  linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out,"  you  know  as 
I  announced  the  engagement  months  and  months 
ago).  I  cannot  give  up  that  entertainment.  All  the 
4d0  are  going,  all  the  tickets  are  sold,  and  there  is  not 
standing  room  left,  and  Tom  says  the  play  is  not  to 
be  such  a  farce  as  "Damon  and  Pythias,"  when  Jack 
Wilson  and  C.  H.  Watson  made  the  only  hits  of  the 
evening.  It  won't  surprise  me  to  hear  that  Jack 
Wilson  has  given  up  the  coal  business  (although  it  is 
particularly  paying  during  this  cold  spell)  and  Phil 
Remillard  the  brick  yard,  for  the  purpose  of  adopt- 
ing the  stage  as  a  profession.  In  fact,  all  the  boys 
are  so  enthused  over  their  heretofore  unknown  talent 
in  the  histrionic  line  that  they  are  considering  the 
advisability  of  going  on  a  touring  expedition  with 
Mr.  Watson  as  director.  Just  think  of  the  number  of 
stars  lost  to  the  world,  by  their  banishment  in  this 
cold  and  unappreciative  Oakland.  They  might  have 
invited  some  of  us  girls  to  take  part — our  dramatic 
talents  are  doubtless  as  great  as  theirs. 

Much  to  the  gratification  of  three  of  our  most 
manly,  and  aspiring  youths,  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
announcing  that  Belle  Crellin  has  now  returned,  and 
they  may  continue  their  little  attentions,  such  as  send- 
ing bouquets,  Icandy,  etc.  One  of  them  will  surely  suc- 
ceed in  winning  her  hand,  if  not  her  heart. 

A  uf  wiederschen,  FROU-FROU. 


THE  PROBLEM  SOLVED 

Your  attention  is  called  to  the  large  lin«  of 
MC'Sical  BOXES  and  NOVELTIES  offfffed  at  reduced 
prices  by  Leo  Zander  4  Co.;  2tot)  Sansome  Street. 
A  v.sSt  tt>  their  ttawe  will-largely. «i4  you  to  solve  th*V 
problem,  "What  sBaH  I  tony?  "■  'Jtetbufg  iislJetteV  atk 
preeiatei!  by  anyone  ~th%tt  tht  Variety  .of  yvarw  sola 
at  their  establishment. 


"JlEIiD  BY  THE  EfiEJHY 

 FOR  THE  benefit  of — 

pabiola  Trairjirja  Jerpool  /l&socjatior; 

Oakland  C,er?tral  pre<?  render-charter; 

Oakland  Theatre,  Wednesday  Evening,  Dee.  16th 


The  Charity  Company,  Composed  of  Principal  Members 
of  "Jackson  Street  Minstrels"  and  the 
"  Damon  and  Pythias  Company." 

ADMISSION,  -  ONE  DOLLAR 

rI'ickcts  can  be  secured  from  the  lady  managers  of  the  Kabiola 
Training  School  Association  and  the  Central  Free  Kindergarten;  also 
from  the  secretaries  of  the  Athenian  and  Kcliancc  Clubs. 
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5STEINWAY 


GABLER 


&S0NS.  Web8tpease 

1ri(K$rP0HO         AND  OTHKR 

STEINWAY  +  HALL 

Matthias  Q^ay  Company 

206  and  208  POST  STREET 


\\.S.  Bridge  <S<?o. 


MERCHANT  ■:•  TBILOSS 


VpSttiiTI 
Opp.  Pal.icr  Hrttl 


Market  Ptreet 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  ware.       Shirts  to  Ordkr  a  Specialty 

OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  treps  of  different 
ages.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.   No  artificial  beat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNE,  Jr., 

Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 

SEARBY'S  PECTORAL,  BALSAM 

Of  Wild  Cherry  and  Tola. 

This  i*  a.  good  expectorant,  (jiving  speedy  relief  in  all  ordinary 
Colds,  and  in  Chronic  Coughs,  Bronchitis;  Etc. 

earby,  Zellin  4  Co.,  Druggists,  8C»  "^V^uco. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 


I  There  is  such  an  urgeut  demand  for  less  painful 
llentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
fcogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
■Vcademy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston.  December 
Id  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
|o  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtuuding  of  sensi- 
lived  eutine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
In;;  extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
•operated  upon. 

I  This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
knade  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
■has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
lit  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
ueeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  tlie  most  thorough 
lexca:  at  ion  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlesslv  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
■ontraiy  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
bsen  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  can  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
ahseiutclv  without  pa:n.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  davs  are: 
Mrs.  E.  Cole,  1618^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.'Dupre 
II.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  118^ 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — Iht  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  careful,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


How  1u  Trnt  el  to  ami  l-'i-mn 

*  CALIFORNIA  * 


/#./  I,r 


OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4  DlN'IXG  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  TOUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASIA  ROUTE 


Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER.  Ticket  Agent 

6I3  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  II.  Goodman, 


Richard  Gray, 

Generat  Traffic  Manager 


Gen,  rat  Pass  Agent 


Maison  Doree 


•117  KEA  ItX  I  STKEET 


San  Francisco, 


CsU  lfo: 


' 


LMcta,  Dinners,  Parties  and  Snpp* 


Served  in  private  houses  a  specialty,  with  the  lie«t  and  1« 
references,  at  reasonable  rates.  Waiters  furnished  n 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  (".lasfw 
l.iuen.  Silverware,  etc. 

:  Telephone  1396  


TJHE  •  60li>0|\IIAlD 

3.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   JUST  COMPLETED 

STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  1VMII.V  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  I  r.S  APPOINTMENTS 

The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B    JOHNSON,  manage* 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same  Semi-Anuually—  in  January  and  July.  Loan* 
bade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 
David  FarquharH  n.  I'res      Vernon  Campbell.  Sec'y. 


THE  HICKS- JUDD  CO. 

SUC«  ESSOKS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


"c3 


so- 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 
Sun  Francisco  to  Sun  Rafael. 

W  frk  Days -7:40.  'J:20,  11:40  a.  m;  3:30,  5.00,  0.20  P.  M. 

Saturdays  only-  au  extra  ui|. at  1:60  r,  m. 

Si  n  pays — 8:00,  0:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  T.O  ,  8:00,  8:16  r.  H. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkkk  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:3"  A.  M.;  12:15,  3:40,  5:05  p.  K. 

Saturdays  only— Ad  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndays-8:10,  9:40  a.  H.i  12:15,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  p.  II, 


Leave  San  Krau 
Cisco. 

Id  effect  Nov.  -.9,  1891. 

Arrive  San  Fran 
Cisco. 

Week  Sun- 
Days   i  duys 

I)F.'  IISi»TlOS. 

SllD- 

days. 

10:40  a  in 
6:05  p  m 
7:25  pm 

Week 
Hays 

8:60  a  id 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  in 

7:40  o  in  8:00  a  m 
3:30  pin  9:30  a  111 
5:00  p  in  S  00  1'  in 

Petaliima  and  Santa  ROM, 

7:40  a  to  BlOO  a  in 
3-30  p  111 

KultoD  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pro 

10:80  a  in 

6:10  p  ID 
6:10  p  lu 

7:40  a  in  8:00  a  m 

lloplnnd  and  Ukiah. 

7:25  pm 

7:40  a  ra  8:00  a  m 
3:30  p  in 

7:40  a  ill  8:'  0  a  ill 
5.H0  p  In  5; nil  p  in 

7  40  a  in  8.00  a  li, 
3:3"  |1  111  5:00  p  in 

(;iierne\ille. 
Son  . ma  and  clen  Kllen. 
Sevastopol 

7:25  pm 

10  40  a  m 
6:05  pin 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  111 

10:3(1  a  id 
6  10  p  ii. 

8:50  a  lu 
6:10  p  ID 

1..  30  n  n, 
6:10  p  lu 

OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

4U  BUSH  STREET.   -   -   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

iter  anil  GolQ  Lanch  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sol*  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHUTZ  MILWAUKEE  BEKR 
Imported  I'ilseoeraDd  BavariaD  Beer  always  on  draught 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-lDch;  in  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  aDd  Hard 


A  too,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DOCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.    MooumeDtal  and  Imperial  Ounce 

Parti. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


UTRPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  raciac  Coeet  Sole  At»t. 


104  Grant  Ave.  ano  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

IHLKF'HONE    NO.  lOBS 


FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TKI.KI'HONK  NO.   SI  74 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-5— staini.m;  ami  KATCBAL  ITOOD  umsiiimi^- 

Tifitipg  and  Frescoing 

310  STOCKTON'  ST..     -    -   SAN  FRANCISCO 


NKWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS. 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Molt  Interest  to  you  will  prove  sb« 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  Tor  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  ad» 
22j  "    10.00      "  450        "  "    »o.oo  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00.  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  Ui  ? 
and  all  suhiects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Coinniuiiications  nnd  remittances  to  he  sent  to 

The  OLKMBN8  NEWS  \<;kn<  %  .  8.  I  ..  Cal. 

P.  O.  Box  2339. 


B01MKSTEL.L  &  GO. 


IMI'OKTKKS  AND  DKAI.KKS  IN 


Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -  -      Cor.  Sacramento,  s.  r 


20^ 


P.  c*: 


■ 


[SCO 


y^hQlar^est^d  most  complete  stock  GENTLiEfTiEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts.  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 

  r  I 


\ 


****  ON  EA  — ) 


Tie  Livest 
Preitiesi 
Traci 
In  s.  r. 


SUNNY  SIDE 

SUWirY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY,  646  MARKET  STREET.     OFFICE  WITH  JAMES  P.  >v  K.  AVERY  McCARTY. 


ror  ticmes 
inrestmeit 
ail 
Proit 


T  II  E    \V  AV  E  . 


Tbe  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wiiie. 


A  Magniflcent  Wine.     a  Grand  Wine.  EncetliElT  Drr . 


THE 


Highest  Grade  Champagnes 

IN    THE  WORLD 

These  Wines  can  be 
found  at  the  Leading 
CLUBS,  HOTELS  and 
RESTAURANTS. 

Sole  Agents  for     the  Pacific  Coast 
For  Sale  by  all   First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


T  ZEE  IE 


Anglo  -  Gal  if  or  nian  Bank.J^™ited 

LONDON  OFFICE,         -       ~r~~     :  3  ANGEL  COURT 

&/f  FRANCISCO  OFFICE,    yV.  E  cor.  JS^JSOME  *W  PWE  JSfjS. 


Authorized  Capital  Stuck. 
Subscribed,  ... 
Paid  in, 
Surplus, 

Uemaiuder  Siil)j<'c1  to  <';il). 


$6,000,000 
3,000,000 
1,500,000 
650,000 


DIRECTORS    IN  LONDOfJ: 

K1CHT  HON  H.  H.  FOWLER,  M.  1*.  E.  H.  LISHINGTON 
ISAAC  SK  Lit;  MAN  JOSEPH  SEBAG  J.SIMON 

J.  SIMON.  Managing  Director,  London. 


Bills  of  Exchange,  Commercial  and  'travelers'  Let  I  en  of  Credit  Issued,  Col  lections  Made, 

and  Slocks,  Bonds  and  Bullion  Bought  and  -Sold  on  most 

Favorable  Terms. 


COHKKSPONDRNTS  AND  AGENTS: 


J.  k  It.  SKLIGMAN  k  CO., 
MASSACHUSETTS  NATIONAL  BANK 
CENTRAL  NATIONAL  DANK,  • 
MERCHANTS'  LOAN  ANI>  TRUS'I  Co. 
NATIONAL  BANK  OF  COMMERCE,  - 
OHIO  VALLEY  NATIONAL  HANK. 
STATE  NATIONAL  BANK, 
NATIONAL  BANK  OF  I  OM.MERCF 
MERCHANTS'  BANK  OF  CANADA,  - 
SELIGMAN  FRERl-S  &  CAE. 
SELKIMAN  &  STFTTHE1MER, 


HEW  YoRK  OEBRUDB8  MEYER,  .... 

BOSTON  M.  M.  WARBURG  &  CO., 

PHILADELPHIA  1>.  B  AULF.it  SCO,  .... 

CHICAGO  OhSI'KKKhlCHlSrllE  CREDIT  AN.-TALI, 

■    ST.  Lot 'I**  |      BANQUE  DE  LA  SUISSE  ITALIENNE,  - 

-    CINCINNATI  NIKOt-.RsAECHSISCIIE  BANK. 

NEW  ORLEANS  BANCO  NACloNAL.  .... 

KANSAS  CITY  C.  SPitEC'Kfcl  Ss  CO.,  

CANADA  i  liina,  Jajwu lud  IUBt  Liidlta 

t'ARIS  CHARTERED  BANK  OF  INDIA.  AUSTRALIA  AND  CHINA 

FRANKFORT  Australia  and  New  Zealand, 

BANK  OF  AUSTRALASIA  AND  BRANCHES.      UNION  BANK  OF  AUSTRALIA 


BERLIN 
HAMBURG 
-  COPENHAGEN 
VIENNA 
LOCAKNE 
BREMEN 
MEXICO 

Honolulu,  h.  i. 


IGNATZ  STEINHART 


2\I  AN  AG-EFIS     IN     SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  L.  SELIGMAN,  Asst.  Cashier 


P.  X.  LlLIENTHAL 


9£orne  life,  come  love,  coto  pleasure??-  , 
*  vu>    to  Hie  strand,  .  •  " 

*  -1  Where  v/iih  the  sound  of  many WHi 
cheery  vote  .  X\'L 

Vh  This  brightest  Wave  come?  dancing  -  ju 

■\  Lhe  land,-  R 

,1        diamond  crest  it  proudly  K- 
*  rear;  and  poises.;  \S 

^EcuKins        again  we  hail  fft 
the  lime,       %/         b  d 
Wlien  }ov:\y  came  \K  king  His  .  UP 

cross  to  txave! 
Lei  ScnWl  j»  this  happy  season 

v.  i  Tor  hark.  Ihe  Xma*  greeting 


AM 


THE  WAVE.. 


2 


Copyright,  lb'Jl.by  Ambrose  Bie.-ce. 
I. 


P. OR  by  death  is  wrought  greater  change  than  hath  been  shown.  Whereas  in 
general  the  spirit  that  hath  removed  cometh  back  upon  occasion,  and  is 
s  sometimes  seen  of  those  in  flesh  (though  appearing  in  the  form  of  the 
body  it  bore),  yet  it  hath  happened  that  the  veritable  body  without  the 
spirit  hath  walked.  And  it  is  attested  of  those  encountering,  who  have  lived  to 
speak  thereon,  that  a  lich  so  raised  up  hath  no  natural  affection,  nor  remem- 
brance thereof,  but  only  hate.  Also,  it  is  known  that  some  spirits  which  in  life 
were  benign  become  by  death  evil  all  together. — Mannon'i' ' Thoughts  on  Im mortality. " 

One  dark  night  in  midsummer  a  man  waking  from  a  dreamless 
sleep  in  a  forest  in  the  Napa  Valley  lifted  his  head  from  the  earth, 
and  staring  a  few  moments  into  the  blackness  said:  "  Catharine  Larue." 
He  said  nothing  more;  no  reason  was  known  to  him  why  he  should 
have  said  so  much. 

The  man  was  Halpin  Frayser.  He  lived  in  San  Francisco,  but 
where  he  lives  now  is  uncertain,  for  he  is  dead.  One  who  practices 
sleeping  in  the  woods  with  nothing  under  him  but  the  dry  leaves  and 
the  damp  earth,  and  nothing  over  him  but  the  branches  from  which 
the  leaves  have  fallen  and  the  sky  from  which  the  earth  has  fallen, 
cannot  hope  for  great  longevity,  and  Frayser  had  already. attained  the 
age  of  twenty-seven.  There  are  people  in  this  world,  millions  of 
people,  and  far  and  away  the  best  people,  who  regard  twenty-seven 
as  a  very  advanced  age.  They  are  the  children.  To  those  who 
view  the  voyage  of  life  from  the  haven  of  departure,  the  bark  that 
has  accomplished  any  considerable  distance  appears  already  in  close 
approach  to  the  further  shore.  However,  Halpin  Frayser  did  not  come 
to  his  death  by  exposure,  as  we  shall  see. 

He  had  been  all  day  in  the  hills  west  of  the  Napa  Valley,  looking 
for  doves  and  such  small  game  as  was  in  season.  Late  in  the  after- 
noon it  had  come  on  to  be  cloudy  and  he  had  lost  his  bearings;  and 
although  he  had  only  to  go  always  down  hill — everywhere  the  way  to 
safety  when  one  is  lost — the  absence  of  trails  had  so  impeded  him  that 
he  was  overtaken  by  night  while  still  in  the  forest.  Unable  in  the 
darkness  to  penetrate  the  thickets  of  manzanita  and  other  under- 
growth, utterly  bewildered  and  overcome  with  fatigue,  he  had  lain 
down  near  the  root  of  a  large  madrono  and  fallen  into  a  dreamless 
sleep.  It  was  hours  later,  in  the  very  middle  of  the  night,  that  one 
of  God's  mysterious  messengers,  gliding  ahead  of  the  incalculable 
host  of  his  companions  who  swept  westward  with  the  dawn  line, 
pronounced  the  awakening  word  in  the  ear  of  the  sleeper,  who,  as  we 
have  noted,  sat  upright  and  spoke,  he  knew  not  why,  a  name  he 
knew  not  whose. 

Halpin  Frayser  was  not  much  of  a  philosopher,  nor  a  scientist. 
The  circumstance  that,  waking  from  a  deep  sleep  at  night  in  the 
midst  of  a  forest,  he  had  mentioned  aloud  a  name  that  he  had  not  in 
memory,  and  hardly  had  in  mind,  did  not  arouse  an  enlightened 
curiosity  to  investigate  the  phenomenon.  He  thought  it  odd,  and 
with  a  little  perfunctory  shiver,  as  if  in  deference  to  a  numerical  pre- 
sumption that  the  night  was  chill,  he  lay  down  again  and  went  to 
s^eep.    But  his  sleep  was  no  longer  dreamless.  . 

He  thought  he  was  walking  along  a  dusty  road  that  showed 
white  in  the  gathering  darkness  of  a  summer  night.  Whence  and 
whither  it  led,  and  why  he  traveled  it,  he  did  not  know,  though  all 
seemed  simple  and  natural,  as  is  the  way  in  dreams;  for  in  the  Land 
beyond  the  Bed  surprises  cease  from  troubling  and  the  judgment  is  at 
rest.  Soon  he  came  to  a  parting  of  the  ways;  leading  from  the  high- 
way was  a  road  less  traveled,  having  the  appearance,  indeed,  of 


having  been  long  abandoned,  because,  he  thought,  it  led  to  something 
evil;  yet  he  turned  into  it  without  hesitation,  impelled  by  some 
malign  necessity. 

As  he  pressed  forward  he  became  conscious  that  his  way  was 
haunted  by  malevolent  existences,  invisible,  and  whom  he  could  not 
definitely  figure  to  his  mind.  From  among  the  black  bodies  of  the  trees 
on  either  side  he  caught  broken  and  incoherent  whispers  in  a  strange 
tongue  which  yet  he  partly  understood.  They  seemed  to  him  frag- 
mentary utterances  of  a  monstrous  conspiracy  against  his  body  and 
his  soul.  It  was  now  long  after  nightfall,  yet  the  interminable  forest 
through  which  he  journeyed  was  lit  with  a  wan  glimmer,  having  no 
point  of  diffusion,  for  in  its  uncanny  lumination  nothing  cast  a  shadow. 
A  shallow  pool  in  the  gutter  :d  depression  of  an  old  wheel-rut,  as  fiom 
a  recent  rain,  met  his  eye  with  a  crimson  gleam.  He  stooped  and 
plunged  his  hand  into  it.  It  stained  his  fingers;  it  was  blood.  Blood, 
he  then  observed,  was  about  him  everywhere.  The  weeds  growing 
rankly  by  the  roadside  showed  it  in  blots  and  splashes  on  their  big, 
broad  leaves.  Patches  of  dry  dust  between  the  wheelways  were  pitted 
and  spattered  as  with  a  red  rain.  Defiling  the  trunks  of  the  trees 
were  broad  maeulations  of  crimson,  and  blood  dripped  like  dew  from 
their  foliage.  All  this  he  observed  with  a  terror,  which,  however, 
seemed  but  the  fulfillment  of  a  natural  expectation.  It  seemed  to  him 
that  it  was  all  in  expiation  of  some  crime  which,  though  conscious  of 
his  guilt,  he  could  not  rightly  remember.  To  the  menaces  and 
mysteries  of  his  surroundings  the  consciousness  was  an  added  horror. 
Vainly  he  sought,  by  tracing  life  backward  in  memory,  to  reproduce 
the  moment  of  his  sin;  scenes  and  incidents  came  crowding  tumultu 
ously  into  his  mind,  one  picture  effacing  another,  or  commingling  with 
it  in  confusion  and  obscurity,  but  nowhere  could  he  catch  a  glimpse 
of  what  he  sought.  The  failure  augmented  his  terror;  he  felt  as  one 
who  has  murdered  in  the  dark,  not  knowing  why  nor  whom.  So 
frightful  was  the  situation, — the  mysterious  light  burned  with  so 
silent  and  awful  a  menace;  the  noxious  plants,  the  trees  that  by  com- 
mon consent  are  invested  with  a  melancholy  or  baleful  character  so 
openly  in  his  sight  conspired  against  his  peace;  from  overhead  and  all 
about  came  so  audible  and  startling  whispers  and  the  sighs  of  creat- 
ures so  obviously  not  of  earth,  that  he  could  endure  it  no  longer,  and 
with  a  great  effort  to  break  some  malign  spell  that  bound  his  faculties 
to  silence  and  inaction,  he  shouted  with  the  full  strength  of  his  lungs! 
His  voice,  broken,  it  seemed,  into  an  infinite  multitude  of  various 
sounds,  went  babbling  and  stammering  away  into  the  distant  reaches 
of  the  forest,  died  into  silence,  and  all  was  as  before.  But  he  had 
made  a  beginning  at  resistance  and  was  encouraged.    He  said: 

"  I  will  not  submit  unheard.  There  may  be  powers  which  are 
not  malignant  traveling  this  accursed  road.  I  shall  leave  them  a 
record  and  an  appeal.  I  shall  relate  my  wrongs,  the  persecutions  that 
I  endure — I,  a  helpless  mortal,  a  penitent — an  unoffending  poet!  " 
Halpin  Frayser  was  a  poet  only  as  he  was  a  penitent:  in  his  dream. 

Taking  from  his  clothing  a  small  red  leather  pocket-book,  one- 
half  of  which  was  leaved  for  memoranda,  he  discovered  that  he  was 
without  a  pencil.  He  broke  a  twig  from  a  bush,  dipped  it  in  a  pool  of 
blood  and  wrote  rapidly.  He  had  hardly  touched  the  paper  with  the  point 
of  his  twig  when  a  low,  wild  laugh  seemed  to  break  out  at  a  measure- 
less distance  away,  and  growing  ever  louder,  seemed  approaching  ever 
nearer;  a  soulless,  heartless,  and  unjoyous  laugh,  like  that  of  the 
loon,  solitary  by  the  lakeside  at  midnight;  a  laugh  which  culminated 
in  an  unearthly  shout  close  at  hand,  then  died  away  by  slow  grada- 
tions, as  if  the  accursed  being  that  uttered  it  had  withdrawn  over  the 
verge  of  the  world  whence  it  had  come.  But  the  man  felt  that  this 
was  not  so — that  it  was  near  by  and  had  not  moved.  A  strange  sen- 
sation began  slowly  to  take  possession  of  his  body  and  his  mind.  He 
could  not  have  said  which,  if  any,  of  his  senses  it  affected;  he  felt  it 
rather  as  a  consciousness — a  mysterious  mental  assurance  of  some 
overpowering  presence — some  supernatural  malevolence  different  in 
kind  from  the  invisible  existences  that  swarmed  about  him,  and 
superior  to  them  in  power.  He  knew  that  it  had  uttered  that  hideous 
laugh.  And  now  it  seemed  to  be  approaching  him;  from  what  direc- 
tion he  did  not  know — dared  not  conjecture.  All  his  former  fears 
were  forgotten  or  merged  in  the  gigantic  terror  that  now  held  him  in 
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thrall.  Apart  from  that,  he  bad  but  one  thought — to  complete  his 
written  appeal  to  the  benign  powers  who,  traversing  the  haunted 
wood,  might  sometime  rescue  him  if  he  should  be  denied  tbe  blessing 
of  annihilation.  He  wrote  with  terrible  rapidity,  the  twig  in  his 
fingers  rilling  blood  without  renewal;  but  in  the  middle  of  a  sentence 
his  hands  denied  their  service  to  his  will,  his  arms  fell  to  his  sides, 
the  book  to  the  earth;  and  powerless  to  move  or  cry  out,  he  found 
himself  staring  into  the  sharply-drawn  face  and  blank,  dead  eyes  of 
his  own  mother,  standing  white  and  silent  in  the  garments  of  the 
grave ! 

II. 

In  his  youth  Halpin  Frayser  had  lived  with  his  parents  in  Nash- 
ville, Tennessee.  The  Fraysers  were  well-to-do  people,  having  a  good 
position  in  such  society  as  had  survived  the  wreck  wrought  by  civil 
war.  Their  children  had  the  social  and  educational  opportunities  of 
their  time  'and  place,  and  had  responded  to  good  associations  and 
instruction  with  agreeable  manners  and  cultivated  minds.  Halpin, 
being  the  youngest,  and  not  over-robust,  was,  perhaps,  a  trifle 
"  spoiled."  He  had  the  double  disadvantage  of  a  mother's  assiduity 
and  a  father's  neglect.  Frayser  pere  was  what  no  Southern  man  of 
means  is  not — a  politician.  His  country,  or  rather  his  section  and 
State,  made  demands  upon  his  time  and  attention  so  exacting  that  to 
those  of  his  family  he  was  compelled  to  turn  an  ear  partly  deafened  by 
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the  thunder  of  the  political  captains  and  the  shouting,  his  own 
included. 

Young  Halpin  was  of  a  dreamy,  indolent,  and  rather  romantic 
turn,  rather  more  addicted  to  literature  than  law,  the  profession  to 
which  he  was  bred.  Among  those  of  his  relations  who  professed  the 
modern  faith  of  Heredity  it  was  well  understood  that  in  him  the 
character  of  the  late  Myron  Bayne,  a  maternal  great-grandfather,  had 
revisited  the  glimpses  of  the  moon — by  which  orb  he  had  in  his  life- 
time been  sufficiently  affected  to  be  a  poet  of  no  small  Colonial  dis- 
tinction. If  not  specially  observed,  it  was  observable  that  while  a 
Frayser  who  was  not  the  proud  possessor  of  a  sumptuous  copy  of  the 
ancestral  "poetical  works"  (printed  at  the  family  expense,  and  long 
ago  withdrawn  from  an  inhospitable  market)  was  a  rare  Frayser 
indeed,  there  was  an  illogical  indisposition  to  honor  the  great  deceased 
in  the  person  of  his  spiritual  successor.  Halpin  was  pretty  generally 
deprecated  as  an  intellectual  black  sheep  who  was  likely  at  any 
moment  to  disgrace  the  flock  by  bleating  in  meter.  The  Tennessee 
Fraysers  were  a  practical  folk — not  practical  in  the  popular  sense  of 
devotion  to  sordid  pursuits,  but  having  a  robust  contempt  for  any 
qualities  unfitting  a  man  for  the  wholesome  vocation  of  politics.  In 
justice  to  young  Halpin  it  should  be  said  that  whilst  in  him  were 
pretty  faithfully  reproduced  most  of  the  mental  and  moral  character- 
istics ascribed  by  history  and  family  tradition  to  the  famous  Colonial 
bard,  his  succession  to  the  gift  and  faculty  divine  was  purely  inferen- 
tial. Not  only  had  he  never  been  known  to  court  the  muse,  but  in 
point  of  fact  he  could  not  have  written  correctly  a  line  of  verse  to  save 
himself  from  the  Killer  of  the  Wise.   Still,  there  was  no  knowing 
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when  the  dormant  faculty  might  awake  and  smite  the  lyre.  In  the 
meantime  the  young  man  was  rather  a  loose  fish,  anyhow. 

Between  him  and  his  mother  was  the  most  perfect  sympathy,  for 
secretly  the  lady  was  herself  a  devout  disciple  of  the  late  and  great 
Myron  Bayne,  though  with  the  tact  so  generally  and  justly  admirtd 
in  her  sex  (despite  the  hardy  calumniators  who  insist  that  it  is  essen- 
tially the  same  thing  as  cunning),  she  had  always  taken  care  to  con- 
ceal her  weakness  from  all  eyes  but  his  who  shared  it.  Their  com- 
mon guilt  was  a  tie  that  bound  them  very  closely  together;  and  if  in 
Halpin's  youth  she  had  "spoiled"  him,  he  had  assuredly  done  his 
part  toward  being  spoiled.  As  he  grew  to  such  manhood  as  is  attain- 
able by  a  Southerner  who  does  not  care  which  way  elections  go,  the 
attachment  between  him  and  his  beautiful  mother — whom  from  early 
childhood  he  had  called  Katy — became  yearly  more  strong  and  tender. 
In  these  two  romantic  natures  was  manifest  in  a  conspicuous  way  that 
neglected  phenomenon,  the  dominance  of  the  sexual  element  in 
all  the  relations  of  life,  strengthening,  softening,  and  beauti- 
fying even  those  of  consanguinity.  The  two  were  nearly  insepa- 
rable, and  by  strangers  observing  their  manner,  were  not  infrequently 
mistaken  for  lovers. 

Entering  his  mother's  boudoir  one  day  Halpin  Frayser  kissed  her 
upon  the  forehead,  toyed  for  a  moment  with  a  lock  of  her  dark  hair 
which  had  escaped  from  its  confining  pins,  and  said,  with  an  obvious 
effort  at  calmness : 

"  Would  you  greatly  mind,  Katy,  if  I  were  called  away  to  Califor- 
nia for  a  few  weeks  ?  " 

It  was  hardly  needful  for  Katy  to  answer  with  her  lips  a  question  to 
which  her  tell-tale  cheeks  had  made  instant  reply.  Evidently  she 
would  greatly  mind;  and  the  tears,  too,  sprang  into  her  large,  brown 
eyes  as  corroborative  testimony. 

"Ah,  my  boy,"  she  said,  looking  up  into  his  face  with  infinite  ten- 
derness, "  I  should  have  known  that  this  was  coming.  Did  I  not  lie 
awake  a  half  of  the  night  weeping  because,  during  the  other  half, 
Grandfather  Bayne  had  come  to  me  in  a  dream,  and  standing  by  his 
portrait — young,  too,  and  handsome  as  that — pointed  to  yours  on  the 
same  wall  ?  And  when  I  looked  it  seemed  that  I  could  not  see  the 
features;  you  had  been  painted  with  a  face-cloth,  such  as  we  put  upon 
the  dead.  Your  father  has  laughed  at  me,  but  you  and  I,  dear,  know 
that  such  things  are  not  for  nothing.  And  I  saw  below  the  edge  of  the 
cloth  the  marks  of  hands  on  your  throat—  forgive  me,  but  we  have  not 
been  used  to  keep  such  things  from  one  another.  Perhaps  you  have 
another  interpretation — perhaps  it  does  not  mean  that  you  will  go  to 
California.    Or  maybe  you  will  take  me  with  you  ?  " 

It  must  be  confessed  that  this  ingenious  interpretatien  of  the 
dream  in  the  light  of  newly  discovered  evidence  did  not  wholly  com- 
mend itself  to  the  son's  more  logical  mind;  he  had,  for  the  moment  at 
least,  a  conviction  that  it  foreshadowed  a  more  simple  and  immediate, 
if  less  tragic,  disaster  than  a  visit  to  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  was  Halpin 
Frayser's  impression  that  he  was  to  be  garroted  on  his  native  heath. 

"  Are  there  not  medicinal  springs  in  California  ?  "  Mrs.  Frayser 
resumed  before  he  had  had  time  to  give  her  the  true  reading  of  the 
dream — "places  where  one  recovers  from  rheumatism  and  neuralgia? 
Look — my  fingers  feel  so  stiff,  and  I  am  almost  sure  they  have  been 
giving  me  great  pain  while  I  slept." 

She  held  out  her  hands  for  his  inspection.  What  diagnosis  of 
her  case  he  may  have  thought  it  best  to  conceal  with  a  smile  the  his- 
torian is  unable  to  state,  but  for  himself  he  feels  bound  to  say  that 
fingers  looking  less  stiff,  and  showing  fewer  evidences  of  even  insen- 
sible pain,  have  seldom  been  submitted  for  medical  inspection  by  even 
the  fairest  patient  desiring  a  prescription  of  unfamiliar  scenes. 

The  outcome  of  it  was  that  these  two  odd  persons  having  equally 
odd  notions  of  duty,  the  one  went  to  California,  as  the  interest  of  his 
client  required,  and  the  other  remained  at  home  in  compliance  with 
a  wish  that  her  husband  was  scarcely  conscious  of  entertaining. 

While  in  San  Francisco  Halpin  Frayser  was  walking  one  dark 
night  along  the  water-front  of  the  city,  when,  with  a  suddenness  that 
surprised  and  disconcerted  him,  he  became  a  sailor.  He  was  in  fact 
"  shanghaied  "  aboard  a  gallant,  gallant  ship  and  sailed  for  a  far 
countree.    Nor  did  his  misfortunes  end  with  the  voyage;  for  the  ship 
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was  cast  ashore  on  an  island  of  the  South  Pacific,  and  it  was  six 
years  afterward  when  the  survivors  were  taken  off  by  a  venturesome 
trading  schooner  and  brought  back  to  San  Francisco. 

Though  poor  in  purse,  Frayser  was  no  less  proud  in  spirit  than 
he  had  been  in  the  years  that  seemed  ages  and  ages  ago.  He  would 
accept  no  assistance  from  strangers,  and  it  was  while  staying  with  a 
fellow  survivor  near  the  town  of  St.  Helena,  awaiting  news  and 
remittances  from  home,  that  he  went  gunning  and  dreaming,  as  we 
have  seen. 

III. 

The  apparition  confronting  the  dreamer  in  the  haunted  wood — the 
thing  so  like  yet  so  unlike  his  mother — was  horrible!  It  stirred  no 
love  nor  longing  in  his  heart;  it  came  unattended  with  pleasant 
memories  of  a  golden  past — inspired  no  sentiment  of  any  kind:  all 
the  finer  emotions  were  swallowed  up  in  fear.  He  tried  to  turn  and 
run  from  before  it,  but  his  legs  were  as  lead:  he  was  unable  to  lift  his 
feet  from  the  ground.  His  arms  hung  helpless  at  his  sides;  ot  his 
eyes  only  he  retained  control,  and  these  he  dared  not  remove  from  the 
lusterless  orbs  of  the  ghost,  which  he  knew  was  not  a  soul  without  a 
body,  but  that  most  dreadful  of  all  the  existences  infesting  that 
haunted  wood,  a  body  without  a  soul!  In  its  blank  stare  was  neither 
love,  nor  pity,  nor  intelligence — nothing  to  which  to  address  an 
appeal  for  mercy.  "An  appeal  will  not  lie,"  he  thought,  with  an 
absurd  attrusion  of  professional  memories  making  the  situation  more 
horrible,  as  the  fire  of  a  cigar  might  light  up  a  tomb. 

For  a  time  which  seemed  so  long  that  the  world  grew  gray  with 
age  and  sin,  and  the  haunted  forest,  having  fulfilled  its  purpose  in  this 
monstrous  culmination  of  its  terrors,  vanished  out  of  his  conscious- 
ness with  all  its  sights  and  sounds,  the  apparition  stood  within  a  pace, 
regarding  him  with  the  mindless  malevolence  of  a  wild  brute;  then 
thrust  its  hands  forward  and  sprang  upon  him  with  appalling  ferocity! 
The  act  released  his  physical  energies  without  unfettering  his  will;  his 
mind  was  still  spell-bound,  but  his  powerful  body  and  agile  limbs, 
endowed  with  a  blind,  insensate  life  of  their  own,  resisted  stoutly  and 
well.  For  an  instant  he  seemed  to  see  this  unnatural  contest  between 
a  dead  intelligence  and  a  breathing  mechanism  only  as  a  spectator — 
such  fancies  are  in  dreams;  then  he  regained  his  identity  almost  as  if 
by  a  leap  forward  into  his  body,  and  the  straining  automaton  had  a 
directing  will  as  alert  and  fierce,  as  that  of  its  hideous  antagonist. 
But  what  mortal  can  cope  with  a  creature  of  his  dream  ?  The  imagi- 
nation creating  the  enemy  is  already  vanquished;  the  combat's  result 
is  the  combat's  cause.  Despite  his  struggles — despite  his  strength 
and  activity,  which  seemed  wasted  in  a  void,  he  felt  the  cold  fingers 
close  upon  his  throat.  Borne  backward  to  the  earth,  he  saw  above 
him  the  dead  and  drawn  face  within  a  hand's  breadth  of  his  own, 

and  then  all  was  black.  A  sound  as  of  the  grumble  of  distant  drums  

a  murmur  of  swarming  voices,  a  sharp  far  cry  signing  all  to  silence, 
and  Halpin  Frayser  dreamed  that  he  was  dead. 

IV. 

A  warm,  clear  night  had  been  followed  by  a  morning  of  drenching 
fog.  At  about  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  of  the  preceding  day  a 
little  whiff  of  light  vapor — a  mere  thickening  of  the  atmosphere,  the 
ghost  of  a  cloud— had  been  observed  clinging  to  the  western  side  of 
Mount  St.  Helena,  away  up  along  the  barren  altitudes  near  the  sum- 
mit. It  was  so  thin,  so  diaphanous,  so  like  a  fancy  made  visible, 
that  one  would  have  said:  "Look  quickly!  in  a  moment  it  will  be 
gone." 

In  a  moment  it  was  visibly  larger  and  denser.  While  with  one 
edge  it  clung  to  the  mountain,  with  the  other  it  reached  further  and 
further  out  into  the  air  above  the  lower  slopes.  At  the  same  time  it 
extended  itself  to  north  and  south,  joining  small  patches  of  mist  that 
appeared  to  come  out  of  the  mountain-side  on  exactly  the  same  level 
with  an  intelligent  design  to  be  absorbed.  And  so  it  grew  and  grew 
until  the  summit  was  shut  out  of  view  from  the  valley,  and  over  the 
valley  itself  was  an  ever-extending  canopy,  opaque  and  gray.  At 
Calistoga,  which  lies  near  the  head  of  the  valley  and  the  foot  of  the 
mountain,  there  was  a  starless  night  and  a  sunless  morning.  And 
the  fog,  sinking  into  the  valley,  had  reached  southward,  swallowing 


up  ranch  after  ranch,  until  it  had  blotted  out  the  town  of  St.  Helena, 
nine  miles  away.  The  dust  in  the  road  was  laid;  trees  were  adrip 
with  moisture;  birds  sat  silent  in  their  coverts;  the  morning  light 
was  wan  and  ghastly,  with  neither  color  nor  fire. 

Two  men  left  the  town  of  St.  Helena  at  the  first  glimmer  of 
dawn,  and  walked  along  the  road  northward  up  the  valley  toward 
Calistoga.  They  carried  guns  on  their  shoulders,  yet  no  one  having 
knowledge  of  such  matters  could  have  mistaken  them  for  hunters  of 
bird  or  beast.  They  were  a  deputy  sheriff  from  Napa  and  a  detective 
from  San  Francisco — Holker  and  Jaralson,  respectively.  Their  busi- 
ness was  man-hunting. 

"  How  far  is  it?"  inquired  Holker,  as  they  strode  along,  their 
feet  stirring  white  the  dust  beneath  the  damp  surface  of  the  road. 

"The  White  Church?  Only  a  half  mile  further,"  the  other 
answered.  "  By  the  way,"  he  added,  "it  is  neither  white  nor  a 
church;  it  is  an  abandoned  school-house,  gray  with  age  and  neglect. 
Religious  services  were  once  held  in  it — when  it  was  white,  and  there 
is  a  graveyard  that  would  delight  a  poet.  Can  you  guess  why  I  sent 
for  you,  and  told  you  to  come  heeled  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  never  have  bothered  you  about  things  of  that  kind.  I've 
always  found  you  communicative  when  the  time  came.  But  if  I  may 
hazard  a  guess,  you  want  me  to  help  you  arrest  one  of  the  corpses  in 
the  graveyard." 

"You  remember  Branscom,''  said  Jaralson,  treating  his  com- 
panion's wit  with  the  inattention  that  it  deserved. 

"  The  chap  who  cut  his  wife's  throat?  I  ought;  I  wasted  a 
w.ek's  work  on  him  and  had  my  expenses  for  my  trouble.  There  is 
a  reward  of  $500,  but  none  of  us  ever  got  a  sight  ot  him.  You  don't 
mean  to  say  " 

"  Yes,  I  do.  He  has  been  under  the  noses  of  .you  fellows  all  the 
time.  He  comes  by  night  to  the  old  graveyard  at  the  White 
Church." 

"  The  devil  I    That's  where  they  buried  his  wife." 

"  Well,  you  fellows  might  have  had  sense  enough  to  suspect  that 
he  would  return  to  her  grave  sometime." 

"  The  very  last  place  that  any  one  would  have  expected  him  to 
return  to." 

"But  you  had  exhausted  all  the  other  places.    Learning  your 
failure  at  them,  I  laid  for  him  there." 
"  And  you  found  him  ?  " 

"Damn  it!  he  found  me.  The  rascal  got  the  drop  on  me — 
regularly  held  me  up  and  made  me  travel.  It's  God's  mercy  that  he 
didn't  go  through  me.  O,  he's  a  good  one,  and  I  fancy  the  half  of 
that  reward  is  enough  for  me  if  you're  needy." 

Holker  laughed  good  humoredly,  and  explained  that  his  creditors 
were  never  more  importunate. 

"I  wanted  merely  to  show  you  the  ground,  and  arrange  a  plan 
with  vou.  I  thought  it  as  well  for  us  to  be  heeled,  even  in  day- 
light." 

"The  man  must  be  insane,"  said  the  deputy  sheriff.  "The 
reward  is  for  his  capture  and  conviction.  If  he's  mad  he  won't  be  con- 
victed." 

Mr.  Holker  was  so  profoundly  affected  by  that  possible  failure  of 
justice  that  he  involuntarily  stopped  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  then 
resumed  his  walk  with  abated  zeal. 

"Well,  he  looks  it,"  assented  Jaralson.  "  I'm  bound  to  admit 
that  a  more  unshaven,  unshorn,  unkempt,  and  uneverything  galoot  I 
never  saw  outside  the  ancient  and  honorable  order  of  tramps.  But 
I've  gone  in  for  him,  and  can't  make  up  my  mind  to  let  go.  There's 
glory  in  it  for  us,  anyhow.  Not  another  soul  knows  that  he  is  this 
side  of  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon." 

"All  right,"  Holker  said;  "we  will  go,  anyhow,  and  view 
the  ground,"  and  he  added,  in  the  words  of  a  once  favorite 
inscription  for  tombstones:  "'Where  you  must  shortly  lie' — I 
mean,  if  old  Branscom  ever  gets  tired  of  you  and  your  impertinent 
intrusion.  By  the  way,  I  heard  the  other  day  that  1  Branscom  '  was 
not  his  real  name." 

"  What  is?" 

"  I  can't  recall  it.  I  had  lost  all  interest  in  the  wretch  and  it  did 
not  fix  itself  in  my  memory.  Yes,  I  remember — it  is  Pardee.  The 
woman  whose  throat  he  had  the  bad  taste  to  cut  was  a  widow  when  he 
met  her.  She  had  come  to  California  to  look  up  some  relatives — 
there  are  persons  who  will  do  that  sometimes.  But  you  know 
all  that." 

"  Naturally." 

"  But  not  knowing  the  right  name,  by  what  happy  inspiration 
did  you  find  the  right  grave  ?  The  man  who  told  me  that  the  name 
was  Pardee  said  it  had  been  cut  on  the  head-board." 

"  I  don't  know  the  right  grave."  Jaralson  was  apparently  a  trifle 
reluctant  to  admit  his  ignorance  of  so  important  a  point  of  his  plan. 
"I  have  been  watching  about  the  place  generally.  A  part  of  our 
work  this  morning  will  be  to  identify  that  grave.  Here  is  the 
White  Church." 

For  a  long  distance  the  road  had  been  bordered  by  fields  on  both 
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sides,  but  now  on  the  left  there  was  a  forest  of  oaks,  madron  ss,  and 
gigantic  firs  whose  lower  parts  only  could  be  seen,  dim  and  ghostly  in 
the  fog.  The  undergrowth  was,  in  places,  thick,  but  nowhere  impen- 
etrable. For  some  moments  Holker  saw  nothing  of  the  building,  but 
as  they  turned  into  the  woods  it  revealed  itself  in  faint  gray  outline 
through  the  fog,  looking  huge  and  far  away.  A  few  steps  more,  and 
it  was  within  an  arm's  length,  distinct,  dark  with  moisture,  and  insig- 
nificant in  size.  It  had  the  usual  country  school-house  form — belonged 
to  the  packing-box  order  of  architecture  ;  had  an  underpinning  of 
stones,  a  moss-grown  roof,  and  blank  window-spaces,  whence  both 
glass  and  sash  had  been  long  removed  by  Time  and  his  ally,  the  small 
boy.  It  was  ruined,  but  not  a  ruin — a  typical  Californian  substitute 
for  what  are  known  to  guide-bookers  abroad  as  "monuments  of  the 
past."  With  scarcely  a  glance  at  this  uninteresting  structure,  Jaralson 
moved  on  into  the  dripping  undergrowth  beyond. 

"  I  will  show  you  where  he  held  me  up,"  he  said.  "  This  is  the 
graveyard." 

Here  and  there  among  the  bushes  were  small  inclosures  contain- 
ing graves — sometimes  no  more  than  one.  They  were  recognized  as 
graves  by  the  rotting  boards  at  head  and  foot,  leaning  at  all  angles, 
some  prostrate  ;  by  the  ruined  picket-fences  surrounding  them  ;  or, 
infrequently,  by  the  mound  itself,  showing  its  gravel  through  the 
fallen  leaves.  In  many  instances  nothing  marked  the  spot  where  lay 
the  vestiges  of  some  poor  mortal  who,  leaving  "  a  large  circle  of  sor- 
rowing friends,"  had  been  left  by  them  in  turn,  except  a  depression  in 
the  earth,  more  lasting  than  that  in  the  spirits  of  the  mourners.  The 
paths,  if  any  paths  had  been,  were  long  obliterated  :  trees  of  aconsid- 


UNDER  AN  IMMENSE  MADRONO  WAS  THE  BODY  OF  A  MAN. 

eraole  size  had  been  permitted  to  grow  up  from  the  graves  and  thrust 
aside  with  root  or  branch  the  enclosing  fences.  Over  all  was  that  air 
of  abandonment  and  decay  which  seems  nowhere  so  fit  andright  as  in 
a  village  of  the  dead. 

As  the  two  men,  Jaralson  leading,  pushed  their  way  through  a 
growth  of  young  madronos,  that  enterprising  man  suddenly  stopped 
and  brought  up  his  shotgun  to  the  height  of  his  breast,  uttered  a  low 
note  of  warning,  and  stood  motionless,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  something 
ahead.  As  well  as  he  could,  obstructed  by  brush,  his  companion, 
though  seeing  nothing,  imitated  the  posture  and  so  stood,  prepared 
for  what  might  ensue.  A  moment  later,  Jaralson  strode  forward,  the 
other  following. 

Under  the  branches  of  an  enormous  madrono  lay  the  dead  body  of 
a  man.  Standing  silent  above  it  they  noted  such  particulars  as  first 
strike  the  attention — the  face,  the  attitude,  the  clothing  ;  whatever 
most  promptly  and  plainly  answers  the  unspoken  questions  of  a  sym- 
pathetic curiosity. 

The  body  lay  upon  its  back,  the  legs  spread  wide  apart.  One  arm 
was  thrust  upward,  the  other  outward;  but  the  latter  was  bent 
acutely,  and  the  hand  was  near  the  throat.  Both  hands  were  tightly 
clenched.  The  whole  attitude  was  that  of  desperate  but  ineffectual 
resistance  to — what  ? 

Near  by  lay  a  shotgun  and  a  game-bag,  through  the  meshes  of 
which  was  seen  the  plumage  of  shot  birds.  All  about  were  evidences  of 
a  furious  struggle:  small  sprouts  of  poison-oak  were  bent  and  denuded  of 
leaf  and  bark,  dead  and  rotting  leaves  had  been  pushed  into  heaps  and 
ridges  on  both  sides  of  the  legs  by  the  action  of  other  feet  than  theirs, 
and  alongside  the  waist  were  unmistakable  impressions  of  human 
knees.  The  nature  of  the  struggle  was  made  clear  by  a  glance  at  the 
dead  man's  throat  and  face.  While  breast  and  hands  were  white,  these 
were  purple — almost  black.  The  shoulders  lay  upon  a  low  mound,  and 
ue  head  was  turned  back  at  an  angle  otherwise  impossible,  the 
expanded  eyes  staring  blankly  backward  in  a  direction  opposite  to  that 
of  the  feet.    From  the  froth  filling  the  open  mouth  the  tongue  pro- 


truded, black  and  swollen.  The  throat  showed  horrible  contusions; 
not  mere  finger-marks,  but  bruises  and  lacerations  wrought  by  two 
strong  hands  that  must  have  buried  themstlves  in  the  yielding 
flesh,  maintaining  their  terrible  grip  until  long  after  death.  Breast, 
throat,  face,  were  wet;  the  clothing  was  saturated;  drops  of  water, 
condensed  from  the  fog,  studded  the  hair  and  mustache. 

All  this  the  two  men  observed  without  speaking;  almost  at  a 
glance.    Then  Holker  said: 

"  Poor  devil!  he  had  a  rough  deal." 

Jaralson  was  making  a  vigilant  circumspection  of  the  forest,  his 
shotgun  held  in  both  hands  and  at  full  cock,  his  finger  upon  the 
trigger. 

"  The  work  of  a  maniac,"  he  said,  without  withdrawing  his  eyes 
from  the  enclosing  wood.    "  It  was  done  by  Branscom — Pardee." 

Something  half-hidden  by  the  disturbed  leaves  on  the  earth 
caught  Holker's  attention.  It  was  a  red  leather  pocket-book.  He 
picked  it  up  and  opened  it.  It  contained  leaves  of  white  paper  for 
memoranda,  and  upon  the  first  leaf  was  the  name  "  Halpin  Frayser." 
Written  in  red  on  several  succeeding  leaves — scrawled  as  if  in  haste 
and  barely  legible — were  the  following  lines,  which  Holker  read  aloud, 
while  his  companion  continued  scanning  the  dim  gray  confines  of 
their  narrow  world  and  hearing  matter  of  suspicion  in  the  drip  of 
water  from  every  burdened  branch: 

"Enthralled  by  some  mysterious  spell,  I  stood, 
In  the  lit  gloom  of  an  enchanted  wood. 

The  cypress  there  and  myrtle  twined  their  houghs, 
Significant,  in  baleful  brotherhood. 

"The  brooding  willow  whispered  to  the  yew; 
Beneath,  the  deadly  night  shade  and  the  rue, 

With  immortelles  self-woven  into  strange 
Funereal  shapes,  and  horrid  nettles  grew. 

"No  song  of  bird  nor  droning  of  the  bees, 
Nor  light  leaf  lifted  by  the  wholesome  breeze: 

The  air  was  stagnant  all,  and  Silence  was 
A  living  thing  that  breathed  among  the  trees. 

"Conspiring  spirits  whispered  in  the  gloom, 
Half-heard,  the  stilly  secrets  of  the  tomb. 

With  blood  the  trees  were  all  adrip,  the  leaves 
Shone  in  the  witch-light  with  a  ruddy  bloom. 

"I  cried  aloud!— the  spell,  unbroken  still. 
Rested  upon  my  spirit  aud  my  will. 

Unsouled,  unhearted,  hopeless,  and  forlorn, 
I  strove  with  monstrous  presages  of  ill! 

"At  last  the  viewless  " 

Holker  ceased  reading;  there  was  no  more  to  read.  The  manu- 
script broke  off  in  the  middle  of  a  line. 

"  That  sounds  like  Bayne,"  said  Jaralson,  who  was  something  of 
a  scholar  in  his  way.  He  had  abated  his  vigilance  and  stood  looking 
down  at  the  body. 

"  Who's  Bayne  ?"  Holker  asked,  rather  incuriously. 

"  Myron  Bayne,  a  chap  who  flourished  in  the  early  years  of  the 
nation — more  than  a  century  ago;  wrote  mighty  dismal  stuff.  I  have 
his  collected  works,  and  if  that  poem  is  not  among  them  it  must  have 

been  omitted  by  mistake.    It  is  " 

There  came  to  them  out  of  the  fog — seemingly  from  a  great  dis- 
tance—the sound  of  a  laugh,  a  low,  deliberate,  soulless  laugh,  which 
had  no  more  of  joy  than  that  of  a  hyena  night-prowling  in  the  desert; 
a  laugh  that  rose  by  slow  gradation,  louder  aud  louder,  clearer,  more 
distinct  and  terrible,  until  it  seemed  barely  outside  the  narrow  circle  of 
their  vision;  a  laugh  so  unnatural,  so  unhuman,  so  devilish,  that  it 
filled  those  hardy  man-hunters  with  a  sense  of  dread  unspeakable  ! 
They  did  not  move  their  weapons  nor  think  of  them;  the  menace  of 
that  horrible  sound  was  not  of  the  kind  to  be  met  with  arms.  As  it 
had  grown  out  of  silence  so  now  it  died  away:  with  a  culminating 
shout  which  seemed  almost  in  their  ears,  it  drew  itself  away 
into  the  distance,  until  its  failing  notes,  joyless  and  mechanical  to  the 
last,  sank  to  silence  at  a  measureless  remove. 

The  men  looked  at  one  another,  consciously  pale  and  visibly 
shuddering.  "It  is  cold,"  they  explained,  both  at  once;  and,  "let 
us  leave  here,"  added  Holker;  "  we  must  have  up  the  coroner  from 
Napa." 

Jaralson  said  nothing,  but  made  a  movement  in  compliance. 
Passing  the  end  of  the  slight  elevation  of  earth  upon  which  the  dead 
man's  head  and  shoulders  lay,  his  foot  struck  some  hard  substance 
under  the  rotting  forest  leaves,  and  he  took  the  trouble  to  kick  it  into 
view.  It  was  a  fallen  headboard,  and  painted  on  it  were  the  words, 
"  Catharine  Larue." 

"  Larue,  Larue  !  "  exclaimed  Holker,  with  sudden  animation. 
"  Why,  that  is  the  real  name  of  Branscom — not  Pardee.  And — bless 
my  soul!  how  it  all  comes  to  me — the  murdered  woman's  name  had 
been  Frayser  !" 

"  There  is  some  rascally  mystery  here,"  said  Detective  Jaralson. 
"  I  hate  anything  of  that  kind." 
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T"^  OW  that  the  heat  and  excitement  of  the  first  attack  was  over 
l^y  Amelot  saw  that  he  had  not  struck  with  sufficient  precision  and 
(g)  that  his  sword,  glancing  from  Yores'  head,  so  quickly  averted 
to  avoid  it,  had  only  lighted  upon  and  laid  open  the  base  of  the  neck 
behind  the  collar-bone.  But  it  was  enough.  If  not  precise,  the  blow  had 
been  powerful,  and  Amelot  perceived  with  satisfaction  that  the  gash  in 
Yeres'  neck  was  large  enough  the  let  the  life  out  of  any  man. 

It  was  only  a  question  of  time,  aud  so  stepping  back  to  avoid 
Yores'  furious  rolling  and  tumbling,  he  waited.  He  had  never  killed 
a  man  before  and  so  the  sight  of  one  in  his  agony  of  violent  death 
was  to  his  mind  a  novel  and  interesting  sight.  He  watched  it  with 
great  curiosity.  When  his  first  arbalist  had  been  put  into  his  boyish 
hands,  his  trial  exploit  had  been  the  killing  of  the  cat  belonging  to 
the  wife  of  his  father's  seneschal;  death  had  not  been  instant  and  for 
half  an  hour  the  creature  howled  and  writhed.  He  was  reminded  of 
this  now  as  Yeres  twisted  and  rolled  back  and  forth  on  the  ground  at 
his  feet,  now  on  his  breast,  now  on  his  back,  now  on  his  hands  and 
knees,  scrabbling  up  the  fallen  forest  leaves  with  his  hands  and  teeth, 
and  stupidly  running  his  head  against  the  boles  of  the  tree  roots.  He 
streaked  his  clothes  and  face  with  his  own  blood,  the  dead  leaves 
stuck  to  his  wet  cheeks,  and  the  underlying  dust  was  churned  into 
ruddy  mud  by  the  quick,  incessant  opening  and  closing  of  his  fingers. 
He  uttered  no  cry,  but  his  tongue  protruded  and  his  eyes  were  fixed 
and  staring. 

The  precise  moment  of  death,  Amelot  never  knew;  the  spasms 
and  torsions  became  intermittent,  and  after  a  pause  longer  than  usual 
he  concluded  life  to  be  extinct,  yet  he  stabbed  the  body  with  his 
"  misericordia "  to  make  doubly  sure,  and  stabbed  it  in  a  manner 
peculiarly  and  significantly  his  own.  He  did  not  strike  it  into  the 
corpse,  lest  the  haste  of  the  blow  should  again  disturb  the  correctness 
of  the  aim,  but  calculated  with  nicety  the  location  of  the  heart,  placed 
the  point  of  his  poniard  over  it  and  threw  his  weight  upon  tue  haft; 
the  skin  dinted  beneath  the  point,  then  suddenly  parted,  the  blade 
sunk  in  up  to  the  hilt,  and  Amelot  rose  again  with  the  assurance  that 
his  enemy  was,  beyond  doubt,  dead. 

His  first  thought  now  was  to  conceal  the  body.  He  looked  about 
him.  .He  was  in  the  heart  of  one  of  those  New  Forests  which  his  most 
dread  lord,  Whilhclmus  Couqueslor,  Dei  Gratia  Rex  Auglicorum,  fol- 
lowing in  the  footsteps  of  his  Norman  ancestry,  was  at  that  moment 
planting  throughout  conquered  England.  The  growth  of  the 
great  oaks,  pines,  and  sycamores  was  too  slow  to  suit  the  royal 
patience  and  pleasure,  and  the  commissioners  charged  with  the 
forest  extension  had  been  commanded  to  take  up  trees  of  sufficient 
size  from  other  parts  of  the  island  and  to  transplant  the  same  to  those 
tracts  set  aside  for  the  kingly  hunting  grounds.  Not  far  from  the 
spot  on  which  Amelot  stood,  one  of  these  trees,  a  mighty  black  pine, 
lay  upon  rollers  where  it  had  been  dragged  by  the  foresters,  and  on 
account  of  the  lateness  of  that  day  left  to  be  erected  upon  the  next. 
Close  to  where  its  roots,  like  enormous  tentacles,  writhed  themselves 
helplessly  in  the  air,  had  been  excavated  the  circular  hole  which 
was  to  receive  them.  It  was  a  pit;  to  Amelot's  eyes  a  grave — a  grave 
for  Yeres.  Beneath  that  gigantic  trunk  what  possibility  of  th e  body's 
recovery  ?  Never  a  grave  more  closely  guarded,  never  a  monument 
more  securely  immutable. 

The  shovels  and  mattocks  of  the  serfs  lay  about  upon  the  dirt 
heaps.    He  swung  himself  into  the  hole,  and  with  them  dug  to  the 


depth  of  six  or  eight  feet.  "  A  pit  within  a  pit,"  he  said,  smiling, 
"  a  secret  hid  within  another." 

When  he  had  excavated  to  what  he  deemed  sufficient  extent,  he 
rolled  up  Yeres  in  his  chappe,  and  slid  him  into  the  hole,  face 
downward;  but  life  was  not  yet  wholly  quenched;  one  of  those 
strange  after-spasms  seized  upon  the  body,  a  muffled  sound  came  from 
the  folds  of  the  chaperon,  where  the  face  lay  pressed  against  the 
earth.  The  whole  form  twisted  itself  over  upon  its  back,  the  cloak 
was  drawn  from  the  mouth,  and,  as  though  terrified  at  the  first  touch 
of  the  great  reclaiming  mother,  from  behind  the  black  lips  and  clenched 
teeth  their  burst  a  dreadful  cry.  With  a  movement  quick  as  the 
impulse  which  originated  it,  Amelot  set  his  foot  upon  the  mouth  and 
shot  his  glance  down  the  glooming  vistas  of  the  forest  trunks,  and 
strained  his  ears  to  catch  any  possible  answering  sigh  or  sound  of 
succor;  but  the  cry  was  without  response,  and  he  finished  the 
interment  without  further  interruption.  He-stamped  the  earth  down 
over  the  new  grave,  raked  into  a  pile  aud  burnt  such  leaves  as  were 
stained  with  a  red  that  was  not  of  the  autumn,  cast  his  eyes  about  him, 
then,  in  a  sudden  panic,  fled  terror-stricken  from  the  spot. 

The  next  day  the  serfs  of  Taillebois  planted  the  Black  Pine  in  its 
destined  position,  where  it  grew  and  thrived  for  fifteen  years. 


It  was  raining  in  the  New  Forest. 

Rain  upon  the  sea,  upon  an  Irish  peat-moor,  in  a  Scotch  posting- 
house,  or  in  a  new  town  in  Western  Kansas,  is  bleak  and  desolate 
enough,  but  for  the  very  nadir  of  depression,  the  ultimate  quintessence 
of  dreariness  look  to  a  rainy  forest  at  the  close  of  an  autumn  after- 
noon, when  the  drops  drum,  drum,  drum  with  incessant  monotone 
upon  every  shaking  leaf,  when  the  green  mosses  and  tree-lichens  grow 
big  and  spongy  with  wet,  and  the  thick  bark  of  the  larger  trunks 
turns  black  with  the  water  and  swells  to  the  consistency  of  muck, 
when  every  tiny,  rattling  cataract  of  rain  finds  its  way  into  nether- 
most corners  of  the  under-growth  and  wakes  up  the  drowsy  wood- 
land odors  asleep  between  the  layers  of  dead  and  fallen  leaves;  odors 
which,  like  heavy  incense  for  dead  and  dying  nature,  steam  upward 
into  the  silent  air,  when  everything  is  quiet  and  hushed,  when  the 
robbins  sit  voiceless  on  each  secluded  bough,  fluffing  out  their 
feathers,  making  themselves  larger,  dozing  with  their  beaks  upon 
their  breasts;  when  the  hart,  the  boar,  and  the  rabbit,  and  all  the 
myriad  insect  life  are  drowsing  in  their  farthest  corners,  and  all  is 
very  quiet,  while  the  drumming  of  the  rain,  in  endless  minor  cadence, 
unceasingly  goes  on. 

So  in  that  dreamy  twelfth  century  forest  the  gentle  rain  purred 
on  all  day  in  dull  and  muffled  cadence,  and  in  the  failing  light  of  the 
afternoon  the  wind  came  softly  stealing  up. 

But  with  the  latest  twilight  there  came  a  sudden  change.  A 
sharp  puff  of  western  wind  in  an  instant  dissipated  all  the  lonesome 
quiet  which  since  dawn  had  reigned  supreme.  The  rain  ceased,  and  a 
great  voice  passed  among  the  higher  foliage,  whispering  "  sh-sh-sh," 
after  which  the  trees  stood  upright,  silent,  and,  as  it  were,  expectant, 
listening  for  the  storm  that  was  to  come. 

It  came.  In  the  utter  stillness  following  upon  the  first  heralding 
gust  could  be  heard,  seemingly  unfathomably  below  the  line  of  the 
far  horizon,  the  bell-toned  ripple  of  the  distant  thunder;  then  the 
swish  and  roar  of  the  rain  sweeping  the  uplands,  and  at  intervals,  like 
the  opening  and  closing  of  a  great  eye,  came  the  dull  and  distant 
glare  of  the  lightning;  all  as  yet  so  far  away. 

But  it  was  getting  nearer.  With  a  deafening  grating,  as  of  the 
crash  and  grind  of  chaotic  worlds,  the  thunder  slid  upward  toward 
the  zenith;  like  the  ziz-zag  course  of  some  Devil-driven  spirit,  the 
lightning  shot  across  the  gloom,  while  with  a  roar,  drowned  only  by  the 
thunder-peals,  the  rain  rushed  down  upon  all  frightened  nature.  The 
wind  lashed  across  the  open  spaces  between  the  trees  and  over  their 
plunging  crests,  whipping  the  forest  till,  as  though  racked  with  pain, 
it  groaned  and  growled  again,  tearing  up  the  fallen  leaves  from  the 
ground  and  sending  them  whirling  and  scurrying  about  like  excited 
rabbits.  Simultaneously  all  the  elements  were  loosed;  tortured  antics 
and  violent  action  rudely  usurped  the  so-recent  dreamy  repose,  and 
the  silence  and  solitude  were  broken  by  all  the  clash  and  jar  of  the 
tempest.  A  bad  night.  For  those  travelers  coming  eastward  from  over 
the  old  Watliug  Street,  journeying  downward  to  the  .Surrey  lands,  a 
bad  night,  indeed. 

Of  such  in  this  wild  October  storm  Amelot  found  himself  the  only 
representative.  As  he  reined  in  his  tired,  fretful  Flammand  upon  the 
broad,  grooved  flagging  of  the  Watling  Street,  in  which  his  reversed 
reflection  was  beginning  to  form,  he  considered  that  a  by-path  leading 
to  the  castle,  or  rather  manor,  of  Taillebois  was,  in  those  days  when 
he  was  a  guest  in  it,  wont  to  turn  off  not  far  from  the  spot  upon  which 
his  Flammand's  feet  were  then  so  restlessly  shifting  and  stamping. 
He  should  know  the  country  well;  fifteen  years  ago,  before  the  exten- 
sion of  the  New  Forest  and  the  establishment  of  the  forest  laws,  he 
had  flown  his  hawk  and  lain  his  hounds  in  these  very  glades. 
It  was  hereabouts  his  early  life  had  been  passed;  along  that  path  he 
had  ridden  in  gambison  and  lorica  to  meet  Norman  William  and  to 
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fight  and  flee  at  Hastings.  It  was  here  he  had  first  known  Y(5res.  It 
was  here — by  St.  Guthlac,  enough  of  that  !  He  crossed  himself 
devoutly.  Let  the  past  guard  well  its  own  secrets;  pilgrimages  and 
offerings  would  atone. 

With  little  difficulty  he  found  the  familiar  path,  and  leading  his 
horse  by  the  bridle  entered  into  the  wildly-tossing  forest  on  foot. 
The  storm  was  now  at  its  height,  and  it  was  only  by  the  closest 
scrutiny  and  surest  footing  that  he  managed  to  follow  the  devious 
windings  of  the  trail.  On  a  sudden  the  tempest  rose  to  hurricane 
pitch,  crash  following  flash  with  the  regularity  and  ferocity  of  a  can- 
nonade, his  horse  pivoted  about  on  his  haunches,  and  shaking  free  his 
head  plunged  back  into  the  underbrush;  hollowest  noises  raged  in  the 
dark  upper  spaces  of  the  air  and  were  reverberated  along  the  darker, 
cavernous  aisles  of  the  tree-trunks;  the  rain  became  a  cataract,  the 
wind  a  tornado.  Battered  against  the  quivering  trunks  and  slippery 
stones,  he  struggled  on  until  dazed,  drenched,  and  benumbed  he 
stumbled  into  a  roughly  circular  opening  amid  the  trees,  where 
either  by  nature  or  design  the  brush  had  been  cleared  away  for  a  radius 
of  about  fifty  feet. 

By  the  light  afforded  by  the  well-nigh  incessant  blaze  of  the 
lightning  the  place  seemed  strangely  familiar  to  him,  but  the  turmoil  of 
external  nature  had  so  confused  his  mind  that  he  could  form  no 
particular  recollection  of  it  save  that  its  sight  brought  with  it  associa- 
tions of  fear,  flight,  and  aversion.  Then  with  the  suddeness  and 
vividness  of  one  of  the  flashes  that  illumined  the  spot  the  tragedy 
that  had  been  enacted  upon  it  recurred  to  his  mind.  He  saw  Y6res 
rolling  about  in  his  death-throes,  saw  him  suddenly  stiffen  under  his 
"  misericordia  "  and,  as  another  person,  saw  him  drag  the  body  to  the 
place  where  the  Black  Pine  was  to  be  erected.  Instinctively  his  eyes 
followed  the  direction  of  his  course  in  his  mental  vision.  Yes,  there 
it  stood,  the  same  great  forest  giant,  but  now,  as  he  gazed,  an  inde- 
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finable  feeling  of  awe  mingled  with  dread  seized  upon  him.  The  Pine 
seemed  as  if  endowed  with  some  unearthly  personality,  with  some- 
thing that  was  almost  human,  or  a  great  deal  more.  To  his  mind, 
the  great  black  mass  of  clustering  boughs  threateningly  frowned 
down  upon  him  so  far  below  them.  It  alone  of  all  its  neighbors 
seemed  to  stand  upright  and  immovable  amid  the  surrounding  con- 
fusion. Its  tapering  crest  pointed  Heavenward  in  silent  reproach,  and 
to  that  Heaven's  tribunal  the  down-reaching  branches,  crooked  and 
gnarled  like  fingers,  beckoned  him.  Terrified  he  turned  to  fly,  but  a 
sight  still  more  terrible,  held  him  to  the  spot;  simultaneous  with  the 
flash  came  the  thunder-burst,  there  was  a  deafening  crack,  a  spiral  of 
white  fire  ran  down  the  Pine's  trunk,  shearing  away  the  branches, 
whirling  off  the  bark  in  clouds  of  scattering  fuzz  and  lint,  and  with  a 
shower  of  spattering  mud,  plunged  into  the  earth  at  its  roots.  Then 
with  a  speechless  terror  he  saw  that  the  mighty  Pine,  struck  by 
lightning  and  propelled  by  the  force  of  the  wind,  had  begun  to  sway. 
Powerless  to  stir  he  watched  it  gradually  moving;  about  its  base  the 
earth  stirred  and  cracked  open;  slowly,  slowly  the  forest  monarch, 
ninety  feet  from  base  to  crest,  commenced  to  bend,  and  then,  with  ever 
increasing  impetus,  inclined  toward  the  earth.  The  gigantic  shadow 
beetled,  some  sixty  feet,  directly  over  his  head.  He  saw  it  coining, 
coming  with  a  swiftness  and  with  a  force  that  fed  itself  upon  each 
lessening  second,  yet  he  could  not  move  hand,  nor  eye,  nor  foot. 
Ten  feet  away  lay  life  and  all  its  possibilities,  yet  he  knew  himself 
as  certainly  doomed  as  though  the  hemp  were  about  his  throat.  All 
along  the  trunk  ran  a  fierce  snapping  and  rending  noise,  and  now  as 
every  fiber  was  strained  to  its  uttermost  limit  of  tension,  collectively, 
like  the  tightly-drawn  cords  of  some  huge  viol,  they  gave  forth 
a  strident,  high-keyed  groan,  the  death  cry  of  the  falling  Pine  which 
swelling  by  quick  degrees  to  a  wild  monotonous  pitch  seemed  to 
merge  into  almost  a  human  intonation.    Hark  !  where  had  he  heard 


that  cry  before?  A  cry,  long,  shrill,  piercing  and  fraught  with  the 
accents  of  deadly  suffering  and  despair.  Where  ?  O,  dreadful 
thought,  where,  but  upon  this  very  spot.  The  wild,  unearthly 
sound  that  filled  his  ears  was  but  the  echo,  long  delayed,  of  that  voice 
that  fifteen  years  ago  had  rung  unheeded  and  unheard  through  those 
same  wooden  solitudes.  And  even  as  he  listened  the  blow  fell.  In  an 
instant  he  was  blinded,  crushed,  stunned,  beaten  down  to  the 
ground  and  with  Titanic  force,  driven  and  dinted  into  the  soil,  while 
the  roots  of  the  avenging  Pine,  torn  from  their  earthy  bed,  heaved 
themselves  high  into  the  air  and  enfolded  in  their  thousand,  hand-like 
tentacles  shook  aloft,  as  though  in  defiance  of  mortal  precaution,  the 
bleached  and  mouldering  bones  of  a  clattering  skeleton  ! 


The  next  day  the  Sire  de  Taillebois,  hunting  the  deer  by  royal 
permit,  and  led  by  the  strange  behavior  of  the  pack,  which,  swerving 
from  the  trail  of  a  wounded  sounder,  had  brought  up  baying  and 
excited  about  an  open  space  in  the  forest,  found  the  dead  and  the 
dying  entangled  in  the  roots  and  branches  of  the  great  Black  Pine. 
The  unknown  skeleton  was  interred  near  by,  a  cairn  and  a  woodland 
shrine  were  shortly  after  erected  over  the  spot,  and  the  strange  incident 
became  one  ol  the  family  legends  of  the  Taillebois.  The  broken,  yet 
living  body  of  Amelot,  recognized  by  the  Sire  de  Taillebois,  was  taken 
to  the  Manor.  It  was  remarked  by  those  who  removed  hia  fr)m  the 
tangled  mass  of  broken  and  interlacing  boughs,  that  they  exuded  a 
thick  and  slimy  sap,  of  a  peculiar  reddish  tinge,  unpleasant  to  the 
touch  and  particularly  horrible  to  the  sight. 

Not  many  days  after  came  woodcutters  with  axe  and  ox  to  the 
place  where  the  Black  Pine  had  fallen.  "  Pity,"  said  they  "  that  so 
fine  a  tree  should  be  left  to  rot  to  powder;  trim  its  spreading  branches, 
saw  it  into  lengths  and  dispose  of  them  to  our  no  small  modicum 
of  profit  at  the  next  Marchc  de  Roydeville,  come  next  Candlemas." 

And  so  the  once  great^  Pine,  broken  to  piecemeal,  found  its 
devious  ways  to  widely  different  corners  of  Europe — there  to  be 
devoted  to  widely  different  uses.  Part,  sawn  into  firm  posts  and 
stanchions  and  fenced  with  many  a  bolt  and  iron  plate,  went  to  build 
the  gloomy  portcullis  at  the  prison  of  the  Petit  Chatclct  of  Paris.  Part 
passed  downward  to  sunny  Cremona,  where,  carefully  fashioned  into 
delicately  bowed  sounding-boards,  polished,  carven,  and  gayly  painted 
it  was  transformed  into  many  a  vielle,  gittern,  or  quaintly  droning 
linter-colo.  While  still  another  portion,  traveling  again  to  feudal 
Paris,  was  roughly  hewn  and  squa-ed  into  a  tree  whose  roots  were  in 
law  and  justice,  and  which,  watered  by  blood  unlawfully  spilled, 
bore  an  evil  and  a  loathly  fruit  which  men  cared  not  to  look 
upon. 


Amelot  had  been  one  of  those  knights  so  rare  as  yet  in  the 
twelfth  century,  who,  either  dissatisfied  with  the  scantiness  of  their 
annual  rental  or  having  actually  lost  all  their  feudal  possessions  were 
obliged  to  live  by  the  sale  of  their  chivalry,  whose  valor  and  prowess 
were  marketable  articles  to  be  haggled  over  and  bargained  for.  To 
him  war  was  a  trade,  tournaments,  occasions  where  not  glory  and 
honor  but  material  benefits,  accruing  from  the  sale  of  the  forfeited 
arms  and  horses  of  vanquished  knights,  were  to  be  won.  He  lived  by 
his  lance,  he  took  life  that  he  might  live.  Consequently  when  after 
many  months  of  suffering  and  confinement  he  rose  from  the  Sire  de 
Taillebois'  hospitable  bed  so  maimed  and  shattered  as  never  more  to 
be  able  to  sit  a  horse  or  couch  a  lance,  he  found  his  means  of  liveli- 
hood gone.  Thus  he  had  been  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  that 
nomadic,  vagabond  existence,  so  romantic  in  the  abstract,  so  bitter 
and  degrading  in  the  concrete  reality,  but  which,  taken  altogether, 
has  been  of  invaluable  use  to  the  librettists  of  the  lighter  Italian 
operas.  He  turned  Jouglcur.  what  we  to-day  so  erroneously  call 
troubadour.  His  early  education  had  in  some  degree  fitted  him  for 
this  profession,  for  it  had  been  undertaken  in  the  hall  of  the  Baron 
of  Taillebois,  and  chivalrous  in  its  character  had  included  something 
more  than  the  rudiments  of  la  gave  science.  So  he  changed  the 
lance  for  the  lute,  and  carrying  it  under  his  arm  went  to  that  cradle  of 
song  and  poetry,  where  songsters  were  princes  and  princes  songsters. 
He  went  to  Prance,  he  went  to  Provence. 


There  was  high  revel  in  Chateau  Sainte  lidme. 

The  old  Tourraine  castle  fluttered  with  bandelets  and  streamers 
lrom  battlement  to  base.  There  had  been  tourneying  in  the  outer 
court,  hawking  upon  the  glacis,  archery  and  yeoman  sports  in  the 
barbican,  ring-riding  and  lance  practice  in  the  plain  just  beyond  the 
moat,  tennis  and  jeux  de  paninc  in  the  grandc-sallc,  and  to 
crown  all  a  monster  game  of  chess  in  which  the  pieces  were  the  living 
men-at-arms  of  the  Count  of  Sainte  lidme,  appareled  and  mounted 
as  Knight,  Bishop,  and  King  and  maneuvered  by  command  of  the 
contesting  players  stationed  in  the  flanking  towers  of  the  south  wall. 
And  then  after  the  gigantic  flash  in  the  banquet  hall,  where  the  prin- 
cipal dishes  were  brought  in  to  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  by  Knights 
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ou  horseback  and  in  full  caparison,  the  tables  had  been  drawn  and 
the  Jongleurs  summoned  to  display  their  talents  for  the  pleasure  of 
the  assembled  company,  stimulated  by  the  prize  of  a  perfect  Arab, 
trapped  in  samite,  which  an  esquire  held  at  the  further  end  of  the 

hall. 

Amelet  was  one  of  the  number  of  Jongleurs  present. 
The  Arab  would  bring  2500  livres  Parish  almost  any  where, 
and  samite  was  worth  40  golden  sous  an  ell. 

He  felt  sure  of  success.  I 
By  virture  of  that  royal  generosity,  which  even  in  the  households 
of  the  lesser  feudatories  was  exercised  in  the  Jongleurs'  behalf,  each 
one  of  the  amants  de  la  gaye  science  was  offered  the  choice  and  made 
a  present  of  the  instrument  with  which  he  was  to  accompany  his  song. 
The  methodical  calculation  of  circumstance  which  his  former  life  as 
mercenary  had  rendered  so  dominant  in  him  was  ever  present  with 
Amelot,  and  in  consequence  he  had  selected  his  song  in  reference  to 
the  character  of  those  who  were  to  listen  to  it.    The  majority  of! 
his  audience  spoke  the  liquid  and  sonorous  languc  d'oc,  were  dark,  1 
and  of  passionate,  sensuous  natures;  with  them  love  was  a  theme  of  j 
never-failing  interest;  spirited  war  songs,  ballads  of  the  common- 1 
place,  or  roudeaux  and  cantiliennes  with  their  meaningless  repetitions 
and  complex  construction  were  alike  of  little  interest  when  compared 
to  that  passion  which  moved  them  so  powerfully  and  which  had  made 
their  complaintes  Pastoureaux  and  liugerettes,  in  which  it  was  out- 
poured, so  justly  and  so  widely  famous. 

As  songs  of  this  character,  with  their  slow  movement  and  sus- 
tained notes  could  best  be  rendered  upon  a  vielle,  Amelot  chose  such 
an  instrument,  of  marvelous  workmanship,  and  prepared  to  sing  a 
complainte  of  very  recent  Italian  composition. 

But  no  sooner  had  he  laid  his  bow  to  the  quivering  strings  than  a 
strange  spirit,  seemingly  emanating  from  the  richly  carven  sounding- 
box  took  posses- 
sion of  him;  he 
was  no  longer 
master  of  himself, 
the  bow  refused 
to  obey  his  will, 
diiven  by  one 
stronger  than  his 
own.  The  vielle 
seemed  on  a  sud- 
den to  be  endowed 


was  exposed  to  view,  and  in  its  shattered  fiagments,  sticky  as  they  were 
with  a  revolting,  thick,  and  darkly-ruddy  ichor,  Amelot  recognized 
the  wood  of  the  Black  Pine  of  the  Taillebois  forest. 

And  now  he  looked  about  him,  struggling  to  regain  composure, 
wondering  if  it  was  his  voice  that  but  now  had  been  so  passionately 
speaking,  and  if  it  had  been  so,  endeavoring,  yet  fearing  to  recollect 
what  he  had  said,  or,  dreadful  thought,  what  he  had  confessed.  But 
now,  dispelling  all  doubt,  the  old  Comte  d'Edme  rose  from  his  chair 
and,  since  the  counts  of  his  name  had  always  possessed  magisterial 
rights  upon  their  estate  said:  "  Sieur  Amelot,  it  is  my  duty  to  inform 
you  that  all  you  have  said  will  be  used  against  you  at  the  trial,  which, 
since  the  crime  you  speak  of  was  committed  upon  foreign  soil,  must  be 
conducted  at  Paris.    Sergeant-at-arms,  remove  the  prisoner." 


THE  PINK  KEI.I,,  AND  AMFI.OT  SAW  HIS  VICTIM'S  SKELETON. 


with  some  strange  inhuman  life;  its  sleek,  varnished  surface  glittered, 
aye,  and  seemed  to  swell  and  contract  like  the  hide  of  a  serpent,  and 
like  a  serpent's  folds,  the  slack  ends  of  the  strings  hanging  from 
the  pegs  coiled  themselves  about  his  fingers  and  drove  them  along 
the  key-board  with  resistless  force. 

The  vielle  was  playing  of  itself;  by  it  he  had  become  completely 
mastered,  and  had  been  transformed  into  the  mere  instrument  of  the 
instrument's  self.  But  as  the  vielle  played  on  and  chord  after  chord 
was  evolved,  he  felt  the  hair  of  his  flesh  to  stand  up  with  an  unspeak- 
able hcrror  for  the  air  ivas  not  his  chosen  composition,  but  one  that  had 
been  the  favorite  of  Veres,  and  that  once  heard  he  could  never  now 
forget  bv  virtue  of  the  associations  of  horror  and  remorse  of  a  dread- 
ful deed  with  which  its  falling  rhythm  was  so  nearly  connected. 

At  length  the  slow,  persistent  monotone  became  unbearable;  he 
felt  that  with  its  further  continuance  he  should  go  insane,  and  though 
he  was  powerless  to  stop,  he  endeavored  by  a  mighty  effort  to  break 
into  or  jar  upon  it,  anything  to  stop  that  low-pitched,  crawling  horror. 
Setting  his  teeth  he  drew  the  bow  violently  across  the  quivering 
strings  with  all  the  energy  and  power  of  his  arm,  simultaneously  the 
vielle  responded,  but  with  a  chord,  a  sound,  a  cry  that  set  his  every 
nerve  aprick  with  deadly  horror,  for  the  note  evoked  was  the  precise 
musical  imitation  of  Veres'  death  scream. 

Then  with  that  sound  the  spell  was  broken  up.  Panting,  as 
though  from  a  death  struggle,  Amelot  sprang  to  himself  once  more, 
dashed  the  vielle  to  the  ground,  set  his  heel  upon  it  and  trampled  it 
into  splinters,  but  even  as  he  did  so,  the  interior  of  the  sounding-board 


The  trial  was  over. 

The  Echevins  had  pronounced  the  sentence.  Through  the 
throng  the  archers  had  forced  a  passage,  and  down  the  narrow  Paris 
streets,  down  la  Rue  St.  Honore  and  la  Rue  St.  Mai  tin,  over  the 
island  of  La  Cite  Amelot  had  been  conducted  into  the  bowels  of  the 
Petit  Chate/et,  the  guardian  of  the  older  city,  battered  by  the  then 
recent  attacks  of  the  Northmen.  Ancient  as  the  days  of  Lutetia  and 
the  Roman  occupation. 

He  was  to  be  hanged  upon  the  third  day  after  that  upon  which 
the  four  walls  of  his  cells  had  closed  around  him.  These  three  days  he 
had  passed  in  bitter  repentance  over  the  folly  of  his  confession,  and  in 
revolving  with  all  his  wonted  care  and  discrimination  the  various 
possibilities  of  escape;  but  now  was  come  the  third  day  and  as  yet 
none  such  had  afforded. 

The  air  of  the  outside  world  was  fresh  in  his  face  as  they  led  him 
up  into  the  cai/le  of  the  Chatclet,  and  the  noises  that  the  earth  made  in 
its  living  were  pleasant  to  his  ears  that  for  three  nights  had  listened  to 
the  waters  of  the  moat  licking  the  green  slime  on  the  outside  walls  of 
his  deep  cell. 

As  he  emerged  into  the  cai/le  or  court,  he  beheld  the  mounted 
guard,  which  was  to  escort  him  to  the  Place  Traloir,  drawn  up  in 
a  hollow  square.  Some  little  delay  had  occurred,  the  Provost's  hor.-e 
had  slipped  a  shoulder,  and  Amelot  and  his  escort  were  obliged  to  wait 
until  another  could  be  brought  from  the  archer's  barracks  in  the  old 
Palais  just  across  the  river. 

He  became  very  watchful. 

The  gate  of  the  fortress  was  up  and  the  drawbridge  down;  out- 
side he  could  catch  a  view  of  feudal  Paris  gabioned  and  gabled  lying 
between  its  strip  of  blue  Seine  water  and  its  strip  of  bluer  sky. 
Straightest  and  longest  ol  the  streets  of  the  mediaeval  capital,  la  Rue 
St.  Jacques  lay  open  in  a  long  vista  directly  in  his  line  of  vision;  at 
the  far  end,  la  Porte  St.  Jacques;  beyond  it,  the  open  fields  and  reach 
of  green  country;  life,  liberty,  all  for  which  men  cared  to  live.  He 
carefully  approximated  the  distance  that  lay  between  him  and  the  outer 
bank  of  the  moat  where  the  discarded  horse  of  the  Provost  was 
picketed.  In  his  whilom  vigor  he  could  have  covered  it  in  a  few 
bounds,  the  last  of  which  would  have  set  him  astride  of  the  horse, 
yet  even  now  with  his  feeble  bones  and  cramped  muscles,  the  end 
was  worth  the  effort.  He  drew  his  swordless  baldric  tighter  about  his 
waist  and  looked  about  him.  Close  at  his  right  hand,  a  yeoman 
stood  leaning  upon  his  falchion,  between  him  and  the  grate  two 
others,  one  buckling  on  the  plastron  of  the  second;  the  usual  guard 
at  the  portal  paced  back  and  forth  the  length  of  the  narrow  passage 
between  the  inner  and  outer  gate,  nursing  his  weapon.  The  Warder 
of  the  prisons  came  to  put  the  manacles  upon  him;  Amelot  held  out 
his  right  wrist  with  his  eyes  intent  upon  the  watch  at  the  gate,  he 
was  slowly  approaching  that  point  in  his  walk  where  he  would  turn 
and  with  his  back  to  the  court  recover  the  distance  of  his  prescribed 
beat.  The  bracelet  clicked  as  the  Warder  locked  it  about  Amelot's  wrist. 
The  watch  was  within  a  yard  of  the  turning  point;  as  slowly  as  pos- 
sible Amelot  extended  his  foot  to  be  locked  upon  the  chain  which 
bound  his  hand,  and  as  the  Warder  bent  to  fetter  it,  the  gate  watch 
paused  in  his  beat  and  listlessly  turned  about. 

And  then  came  a  moment  of  excited  shouting  and  a  sudden  out- 
burst of  confusion  and  rapid  hurryings  to  and  fro.  Stepping  upon 
the  bending  back  of  the  Warder,  Amelot  had  sprung  over  him.  With 
two  sweeping  sidelong  blows  of  his  chain,  swung  as  in  his  old-time 
knightly  days  he  had  swung  the  "  mace-at-arms,"  he  had  struck  from 
his  path  the  two  yeoman  who  had  attempted  to  bar  it,  and  with  every 
sinew  stretched  to  its  last  limit  of  tension  started  toward  the  gate.  The 
soldier  on  guard  warned  by  the  cries  in  his  rear  turned  and  saw  him 
rushing  down  upon  him.  Too  old  in  the  service  to  interpose  his  body 
between  liberty  and  the  man  who  leaped  toward  it  with  such  a  face, 
he  sprang  into  the  guardhouse  and  knocked  away  the  catch  from  the 
windlass  which  lowered  the  grate;  the  path  was  clear.  Avi  !  Amelot 
answered  the  shouts  of  his  pursurers  by  another  of  triumph  and 
defiance,  which  in  chanting  the  terrible  "  Song  of  Roland  "  had  so 
often  fallen  from  his  lips.  There  was. nothing  to  stop  him  now,  and 
I  he  saw  that  although  the  grate  was  beginning  to  stir  he  would,  if  he 
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could  but  maintain  his  present  rate,  of  speed  pass  under  it  long  before 
it  fell,  and  at  a  flash  he  saw,  too,  what  before  had  not  occurred  to  him. 
The  grate  once  fallen,  and  fallen  behind  him,  would,  with  the  loss  of 
inestimable  time,  have  to  be  again  raised  ere  pursuit  could  be  com- 
menced. 

Swift  as  an  arrow  he  sprang  forward  toward  the  opening,  labori- 
ously, ponderously  the  huge  portcullis  momentarily  narrowed  it, 
vet  he  laughed  aloud  as  he  ran  in  the  certainty  of  his  triumph. 

Hark! 

It  was  not  often  that  occasion  rendered  necessary  the  closing  of  the 
grate;  the  slots  in  which  it  ran  were  rusted  thick  with  disuse,  and 
now,  as  it  slid  through  the  reluctant  grooves  they  uttered  a  shrill  and 
grating  remonstrance,  as  the  heavy  fabric  of  wood  and  iron  dropped 
ever  faster.  The  grating  rose  to  a  shrill  scream.  With  that  scream 
Amelot's  laugh  died  upon  his  lips,  and  with  a  bound  his  heart  sprang 
to  his  throat,  and,  like  a  choking  lump,  stuck  there  motionless;  one 
with  his  heart  his  limbs  moved  with  it  in  answering  accord,  a  single 
leap  and  they  stiffened  rigid — locked  in  horror.  For  the  scream  of 
the  ChatelcCs  portcullis  was  the  scream  of  the  vielle  of  Chateau 
Edme,  the  scream  of  the  falling  Black  Pine  of  the  Taillebois  forest; 
the  eternal  reverberation  of  the  cry  of  the  dying  man,  echo  answer- 
ing to  echo,  down  all  the  lapse  of  fifteen  years. 

But  the  callous  hardihood  of  the  man  awed  into  obeyance  for  one 
moment,  reasserted  itself  in  another;  he  paused  for  an  instant,  gathered 
his  shaking  legs  under  him  and  once  more  sprang  forward  with  all 
the  energy  of  despair. 

Too  late. 

The  few  seconds  he  had  lost  sufficed  to  turn  the  trembling  bal- 
ance on  the  scale  of  desperate  chance;  simultaneous  with  his  onward 


THE   WARDER    PUT  THE   MEN ACLES  ON  HIM. 

bound,  the  portcullis,  propelled  by  its  own  massive  weight,  gather- 
ing impetus  from  its  every  downward  movement,  with  a  hoarse 
rattle  of  chains  and  clanking  iron  and  with  a  rasping,  grinding,  streak 
of  smoking  grooves,  fell. 

Fell  with  a  solid  crash  just  as  Amelot,  with  bowed  shoulders, 
was  bursting  under  its  row  of  pointed  teeth  and,  beneath  it,  as  beneath 
some  mighty  guillotine,  he  was  crushed  to  the  pavement  bent  double 
and  venting  low.  quick  screams. 

Writhing  in  a  spasm  of  pain  beneath  the  fatal  engine  he  tore  and 
bit  at  it  with  nails  and  teeth,  great  splinters  came  away  in  his  claw- 
like fingers,  and  within  he  recognized  the  wood  of  the  Black  Pine  of 
Taillebois  and  saw  his  own  blood  mingling  with  its  thick  and  ruddy 
sap. 


But  the  end  was  not  far  now.    The  quivering  body  was  heaped 
into  a  cart,  and,  at  quick  trot,  hurried  to  the  Place  Tratoir. 
The  day  had  been  very  hot. 

In  the  open  squares  of  the  city  where  the  sunlight  came  flood- 
ing in  like  a  palpable  mass,  hunting  down  and  exterminating  the 
timid,  shrinking  shadows,  the  heat  was  almost  unbearable. 

Altogether  unbearable  was  it  in  this  the  Place  Tratoir,  packed  to 
its  uttermost  with  sweating  and  not  too  clean  humanity,  and  many  a 
white-lipped  woman,  aye,  and  men  not  a  few,  had  been*by"officious 


friends,  extricated  from  the  throng  in  a  fainting  and  all  but  suffocat- 
ing condition. 

It  was  a  superstitious  age.  Those  nearest  the  newly-erected 
gibbet,  in  the  centre  of  the  square,  often  pointed  to  it  and  crossing 
themselves  said:  "  What  manner  of  man  was  this  ?  "  For  the  gibbet 
seemed  very  literally  to  he  sweating  blood.  The  heat  had  started  the 
dormant  sap  from  every  pore,  and  in  heavy  resinous  streams  of  dark 
red  hue  it  felt  its  way  downward  throughout  the  whole  structure;  at  a 
little  distance  it  looked  like  revolting  blood. 

The  effect  upon  such  a  machine  was  horrible. 

When  with  the  clatter  of  many  hoofs  and  the  jangling  of  many 
lances  against  the  steel  housing  of  those  that  carried  them,  the  prisoner 
had  arrived,  such  of  the  mob  as  had  been  near  enough  to  note  the  condi- 
tion of  the  gibbet,  saw  him  look  upon  it,  and  then  with  a  long  shud- 
ler  turn  his  eyes  away,  but  the  attendant  priest,  though  he  under- 
stood not  their  meaning,  heard  him  mutter  the  words:  "  Again  the 
Black  Pine,"  and  his  head  rolled  forward  upon  the  breast. 

He  was  generally  believed  by  those  about  him  to  have  died,  or  at 
least  to  have  lost  consciousness,  with  this  last  word.  But  it  was  not 
so.  To  the  last  he  retained  every  power  of  the  mind,  every  sense  of 
the  bodv.  He  knew  and  felt  when  he  was  lifted  out  of  the  cart;  he 
knew  and  felt  when  two  archers  supported  him  upon  the  platform:  he 
knew  and  felt  when  the  cord  was  adjusted  about  his  neck;  he  knew 
and  felt,  with  the  recurrence  of  the  old  dread  of  the  stormy  night  in 
the  Taillebois  forest,  when  the  gibbet  beetled  over  his  head  and 
when  its  shadow  fell  coldly  across  his  brow,  aye,  and  to  the  last  he 
knew  and  felt  and  even  when  the  jar  and  wrench  of  the  drop  came, 
he  knew  and  felt,  and  heard  the  timbers  as  they  creaked  and  groaned 
beneath  his  weight  give  forth  that  dreadful  cry  which  had  tracked  his 
own  life  to  its  close,  ever  since  he  had  taken  that  of  his  fellow-man  in 
he  shadowy  forests  of  far  distant  England,  and  that  now. as  its  haunt- 
ing accents  filled  the  air  about  him,  seem  to  thrill  with  ring  of  triumph 
and  of  final  exultation. 

It  was  the  last  sound  he  ever  heard.  PRANK  NORRIS. 


ALL  IS  FISH. 


An  elderly  Man,  bearing  in  his  hand  a  Rude  Lantern  of  ancient 
manufacture,  entered  a  stately  building  dedicated  to  Justice,  and 
swung  his  Light  around,  so  that  every  Nook  and  Corner  was  illumi- 
nated. 

"What  seek  you?  "  asked  a  Fool,  who  watched  the  proceeding. 
"  An  honest  Man,"  was  the  reply. 

"  I'  faith,  "  quoth  the  Fool,  "  you  will  find  seven  of  them  here. 
This  is  the  Supreme  Court  Building." 

The  elderly  Man  hurriedly  blew  out  his  Light,  threw  down  the 
Lantern,  and  turned  to  flee. 

"  Why  do  you  leave  your  Lantern  ?  "  cried  the  Fool. 

"  It  would  be  stolen  from  me  before  I  left  the  Building,"  was  the 
answer,  as  the  old  Man  departed. 

The  Fool  examined  the  Lantern,  found  it  was  valueless,  and  left 
it  for  one  of  the  Justices,  who  entered  soon  after  and  confiscated  it. 


WAS   SHE  ? 


Sammy  (an  observant  youth  of  seven  summers) — Pap,  I'd  like  to 
be  that  big  policeman  over  there. 
The  Father — Why,  Sammy  ? 

Sammy — Well,  if  I  was,  nurse  would  hug  an'  kiss  me  every  time 
she  got  a  chance. 

The  Father  (soliloquizing; — Is  that  girl  deceiving  me  ? 


ABSOLUTION. 

I  do  not  blame  thee  for  the  eyes  that  sign 

Me  to  obedieuce  and  humbleness. 

I  do  not  blame     nay,  dear,   I  even  would  bless 
The  despot  bands  that  with  mine  own  entwine, 
Whose  pulses  leap  insurgent,  as  the  wine 

Leaps  to  the  air's  imperative  caress. 

I  will  not  debit  thee  with  the  distress  — 
Albeit  joyous  —  which  in  thee  is  mine. 
Thou  hast,  in  the  great  penance  thou  must  do 

Pot  troubled  hearts,  too  much  to  bear  that  this 
Be  added  to  the  long  account.     Who  sent 
Tbee  here,  and  daily  doth  anoint  anew 

Thy  spirit  with  love's  dominion  —  His,  ah.  His 
The  deed ;  not  thine  should  be  the  punishment. 

Ina  Mi.man  Peterson. 

Oakland,  Duewber  12,  1891. 
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THE  WAVE. 


'7TMBROSE  WALKER,  seated  on  his  adjustable  three-legged 
I  I  stool,  leaned  backward  till  his  shoulders  rested  against  the 
»/  trunk  of  the  mighty  redwood  at  whose  foot  he  was  planted. 
Closing  one  eye,  he  puffed  his  briarwood  contemplatively  and  re- 
garded the  sketch  on  which  he  had  been  at  work  for  two  hours  or 
more.  The  result  of  the  inspection  was  evidently  agreeable,  for  a 
look  of  serenity  settled  upon  the  young  man's  dark  oval  face,  and 
there  was  new  animation  in  his  large,  soft,  black  eyes  as  he  squeezed 
more  paint  upon  his  palette  and  resumed  his  brush. 

The  scene  before  Mr.  Walker  was  an  open  glade  in  the  Sonoma 
redwood  forest.  The  golden-hued  slope  of  the  sun-dried  hillside 
shone  richly  in  the  frame  of  giant,  somber-coated  trees  through 
which  the  artist  beheld  it.  It  was  the  sort  of  glade  into  whose  bright 
light  a  deer  might  at  any  instant  pop  from  out  the  luminous  shadows 
of  the  wood,  and  stand  there  for  one  fixed,  startled  moment  to  gaze 
with  wild,  curious 'eyes  upon  the  strange  creature  on  the  stool  breath- 
ing smoke. 

Mr.  Walker  paused  again  and  stroked  his  brown  mustache  com- 
placently.   He  liked  his  sketch. 

The  forest  was  very  still  as  the  young  man  with  rapid,  easy 
brush  painted  away  on  his  canvas.  There  is  little  life  in  the  red- 
woods. Birds  are  few  in  the  vast  gloomy  aisles,  and  small  animals  do 
not  multiply  in  the  eternal  shade,  although  the  earth  is  dry  and  car- 
peted warmly  with  the  needles  from  the  tufted,  mingling  foliage  hun- 
dreds of  feet  overhead.  The  sportsman's  tread  falls  noiselessly  as  he 
seeks  the  possible  bear  or  cougar,  and  the  occasional  deer.  The 
cracking  of  a  twig  is  enough  to  cause  a  nervous  tightening  of  the 
grasp  upon  the  gun.  The  squeak  of  a  wood-rat  affects  the  ear  like 
a  mocking  shout. 

A  violent  start  lifted  Mr.  Walker  from  his  stool  into  a  half-risen 
posture. 

Had  a  cannon  gone  off  behind  him  the  explosion  could  not  have 
seemed  more  terrific. 

It  was  only  a  pistol  shot,  and  the  young  woman  who  had  fired  it 
ran  lightly  forward  to  examine  the  spot  on  the  tree-trunk  at  which 
she  had  aimed,  to  learn  how  bad  was  her  markmanship. 

The  girl  was  unconscious  of  the  artist's  presence,  thanks  to  the 
screening  redwood.  Mr.  Walker  resumed  his  seat,  and  watched  her 
with  a  half  smile  in  anticipation  of  her  coming  confusion. 

She  was  good  to  look  upon  in  her  red  flannel  dress — the  belted 
tuuic,  the  skirt  reaching  to  the  knee,  with  buckled  leggins  and  stout 
shoes  below  that,  and  all  crowned  with  a  slightly  rakish  glengarry — 
for  she  was  young  and  rather  plump  and  very  graceful  in  the  freedom 
of  her  action.  Mr.  Walker  could  not  see  her  face,  since  it  was  held 
close  to  the  target-tree,  searching  in  vain  for  the  bullet  that  had  sped 


from  the  little  pistol  in  her  hand.  The  hand,  Ambrose  noticed,  was 
white  and  dimpled,  and  a  diamond  glinted  on  one  of  the  slender 

fingers. 

"  Pshaw!  "  she  said,  turning  impatiently. 

Then  she  saw  the  artist,  and  for  an  instant  her  eyes  grew  round 
with  surprise  and  perhaps  instinctive  fear.  A  flash  of  thought  chased 
away  that  suggestion,  inherited  from  millions  of  ancestresses.  She 
paled  and  flushed,  though,  in  spite  of  herself,  and  stood  speechless, 
staring  at  him. 

He  did  not  rise  nor  doff  his  hat.    He  simply  took  his  pipe  from 
between  his  teeth,  nodded  in  friendly  fashion,  and  remarked  cheerfully: 
"  Poor  shot,  eh?" 

She  came  over  to  him,  her  handsome,  clear-cut  features  darkened 
by  a  frown,  and  said  accusingly: 

"  You've  given  me  a  fright,  sir." 

"And  your  pistol  nearly  scared  the  life  out  of  me,"  replied 
Ambrose,  striking  a  match  on  his  leg  and  relighting  his  pipe. 

She  frowned  again.  Plainly  this  good-looking  young  man  with 
the  dark  eyes  and  singular  self-possession,  was  not  accustomed  to  being 
with  ladies.  She  was  used  to  lifted  hats  and  bows  and  no  smoking. 
An  artist  was  a  new  animal.    She  had  never  met  one  before. 

"  What  are  you  sketching  ?  "  she  asked,  turning  her  eyes  on  the 
canvas. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  lazily  falling  back  against  his  tree,  "  I  came 
out  to  make  a  close  study  of  a  redwood,  but  it  seems  I've  done  a 
pretty  good  little  sunset  on  Alameda  flats.  I  don't  know  what  on 
earth  there  is  around  here  to  suggest  the  subject,  but  I  had  the 
impression,  and  there  it  is.    How  do  you  like  it  ?  " 

"  It's — it's  very  pretty." 

"  Pretty  ?    Holy  Moses  !  " 

"Sir  !  " 

"  Nothing,"  said  the  artist  with  a  sigh,  looking  up  into  her  sur- 
prised and  puzzled  face  meditatively. 

Her  companions  came  up,  gentlemen  and  ladies  in  summery  cos- 
tumes, from  the  fashionable  hotel  at  the  Bluff,  and  one  of  these  gave 
joyous  recognition  to  the  artist,  whom  he  introduced. 


Pipe  in  mouth  and  careless  of  attire,  Ambrose  Walker,  with  his 
hands  in  his  trousers  pockets,  sauntered  under  the  afternoon  sun  down 
the  road  from  the  redwoods  to  the  hotel  on  the  Bluff,  drawn  by  an 
invitation  extended  by  the  vision  that  had  burst  upon  him  in  the 
forest  two  days  before. 

He  stared  when  she  nodded  to  him  from  the  piazza.  This  impos- 
ing lady,  clothed  in  sumptuous,  clinging  garments,  a  dainty  picture 
of  youth  and  beauty  richly  framed — this  girl,  with  a  touch  of  hauteur 
and  consciousness  of  imp3rtance  giving  pride  to  the  full  lines  of  her 
lovely  face,  with  its  brilliant  dark  eyes  and  firm  red  lips,  could  not 
surely  be  the  bounding,  unrestrained  creature  who,  in  flannel  tunic 
and  breeches, had  shot  herself  into  his  orbit  amid  the  warm  half  lights 
of  the  wood,  and  with  whom  he  had  been  so  shockingly  free  and 
familiar.  But  she  rose  from  the  great  wicker  chair  in  which  she  had 
been  indolently  reclining  and  smiled  at  him  as  he  advanced.  He 
had  seen  that  charming  smile  before,  and  doubt  of  her  identity 
vanished. 

Ambrose  lost  his  assurance  and  flushed  as  he  awkwardly  met  her 
greeting.  It  did  not  tend  to  restore  his  composure  that  she  should 
have  on  either  hand  a  satellite  in  a  straw  hat,  white  flannel,  crimson 
sash,  silken  shirt,  flowing  necktie, and  russet  shoes.  He  felt  hideously 
shabby  in  his  rusty  jacket  and  dust-laden  boots,  which,  truth  to  tell, 
were  a  bit  down  at  the  heel,  and  his  heart  was  murderous  against 
these  young  dandies,  who  stared  at  him  impudently. 

"  Come,  Teddy,  and  you,  Tom,  go  off  and  play  like  good  boys," 
she  said  with  an  affectation  of  maternal  authority  that  became  her 
prettily,  turning  from  the  artist,  whose  hand  she  had  shaken,  and 
addressing  the  meek,  obedient,  and  persistently  adoring  beings  in  the 


THE    WAV  E. 


flannels  and  sashes.  "Go  off  and  play.  I  have  matters  not  fit  for 
your  young  ears,  to  discuss  with  this  gentleman.  You  couldn't 
understand,  you  know,  if  you  did  stay." 

"Your  brothers?"  inquired  Ambrose,  seating  himself,  and 
watching  the  reluctant  figures  as  they  slowly  retired  toward  the 
tennis  court. 

She  laughed — a  mere  soft  warble  of  a  laugh.  "  Oh.no;  just  a 
pair  of  nice  boys  I've  known  for  a  long  time." 


The  stars  were  shining  and  the  moon  tipping  the  crests  of  the 
redwoods  with  a  subdued  golden  glory  as  Ambrose  Walker  trudged 
homeward  over  the  dusty  road  to  his  cabin  in  the  forest.  He  puffed 
his  pipe  with  short  angry  puffs,  betokening  savage  discontent. 

Alice  Rocklin  rocked  herself  thoughtfully  on  the  piazza. 

A  middle-aged  man  disturbed  her  meditations  by  drawing  up  a 
chair  next  her  own.  He  had  the  privilege  of  a  friend  of  her  father's, 
and  exercised  it.  She  wished  him  away,  with  his  easy  prattle  about 
the  moonlight  and  the  beauty  of  the  evening,  set  to  the  music  of  the 


SHE  RECEIVED    HIM   OX  THE  VERANDA. 


whispering  river  under  the  Bluff.  She  wanted  him  to  stay  when  he 
said  : 

"Wasn't  that  odd  fish  you  were  talking  to  so  long  young 
Walker,  the  artist  ?  " 

"  Yes,  do  you  know  him  ?  "  she  asked  with  some  eagerness,  facing 
toward  him,  and  drawing  the  lace  mantilla  more  closely  around  her 
head  and  shoulders,  for  the  chill  of  night  was  descending. 

"  Well,  I  can  hardly  say  I  know  him.  He's  been  in  the  club 
now  and  again,  and  I've  met  him  there.    Enormously  talented." 

"  Really  ?" 

There  was  surprise  as  well  as  sarcasm  in  her  tone. 

"Undoubtedly.  He's  brought  back  no  end  of  medals  with  him 
from  Paris,  and  his  landscapes  are  the  best  that  San  Francisco  has 
seen  in  years.  They  have  a  peculiar  quality  of  poetic  beauty  that 
raises  them  away  beyond  the  level  of  ordinary  good  work.  You 
should  hear  Keith  and  Hill  go  on  about  tliem." 

"  And — and  is  he  thought  to  be  clever  in — in  other  directions?" 

"  No,  I  believe  not.  It  isn't  necessary  for  an  artist  to  have  brains, 
you  know.  All  he  needs  is  the — er — feeling,  you  understand.  You 
found  he  couldn't  talk  well  about  art,  I  suppose  ?  Well,  that's  a  good 
sign.  I  never  knew  an  artist  that  talked  well  about  pictures  who 
could  paint  worth  a — hem  ! — who  could  paint,  in  fact.  Walker  has 
a  brilliant  future  if  he  takes  care  of  himself.  His  only  danger  is  his 
Bohemian  tastes.  Beer  has  drowned  more  genius  than  poverty  and 
misfortune  have  quenched     Didn't  he  interest  you,  Alice  ?  " 

"  I  found  him  rather  stupid,"  she  said. 

Which  was  true.  Ambrose  possessed  not  the  gift  of  tongues, 
and  but  one  thing  on  earth  had  inspiring  interest  for  him — painting. 
His  mind  had  expanded  in  no  other  direction,  and  this  one  passion  I 


found  expression  not  in  speech  but  on  canvas.  Such  concentration 
augured  well  for  his  professional  success,  but  it  did  not  fit  him  to 
cliarm  or  impress  a  girl  fresh  from  graduation  at  the  State  University, 
alive  witli  interest  in  the  social  life  upon  which  she  had  entered,  and 
whose  quick  brain  flashed  incomplete  thoughts  upon  a  jjreat  variety 
of  subjects  with  which  young  ladies  and  artists  seldom  concern  them- 
selves. Of  art  she  was  profoundly  ignorant,  though  .her  merchant 
father's  wooden  castle  had  its  inner  walls  duly  decorated  with  scoies 
of  expensive  pictures.  So  she  had  avoided  art  in  her  discourse  with 
Ambrose,  and  sounded  for  his  deeps  and  shallows  in  other  seas.  His 
want  of  knowledge  appalled  her.  Of  the  many  books  she  had  read 
he  knew  not  one.  Of  the  problems  engaging  the  thought  of  the 
time,  as  it  published  itself  in  volumes  and  magazines,  he  was  as 
densely  unaware  as  if  he  had  been  imprisoned  on  a  South  Sea  Island, 
cut  off  from  civilization,  during  the  years  he  had  spent  in  Paris,  Rome, 
and  New  York.  Yes,  actually,  he  had  lived,  and  worked,  and 
acquired  his  great  skill  in  these  foci  of  the  world's  intellectual  energy, 
and  had  not  felt  one  pulsation  of  their  nervous,  aspiring  life.  Rome 
was  dirty  and  slow,  he  had  told  her.  Paris  was  a  brisk  place,  he 
believed,  but  he  had  lived  in  his  studio  and  the  galleries  while  there, 
and  hadn't  seen  much  of  the  town.  No,  he  hadn't  picked  up  more 
French  than  was  necessary  to  order  2  dinner.  He  hadn't  had  time.  The 
Latin  quarter  ?  Oh,  yes;  he'd  had  a  good  deal  of  fun,  but  (he  cast  a 
quick,  queer  glance  at  her  |  there  wasn't  anything  worth  telling  that 
he  could  recall.  Had  he  read  Murger's  Vie  dc  Hohcmc  .'  No,  who 
was  Murger  ?  In  all  those  two  hours  on  the  piazza,  he  had  roused 
himself  but  once,  and  that  was  when  he  sat  up  straight  and  gazed  at 
the  wine-colored  sky  with  its  bright  purple  clouds  amid  which  the 
sun  was  setting  in  a  fury  of  flame.  Then  he  had  waved  his  arm  in  a 
comprehensive  sweep  of  the  West  and  said  : 

"  Fine,  ain't  it  ?  " 

And  that  was  all. 

No,  not  all,  for  the  girl  was  conscious  that  the  gentle  liquid 
brown  eyes  of  this  strange  and  indisputably  handsome  young  man, 
broad-shouldered  and  masculine,  had  rested  upon  her  animated  face  as 
she  talked,  and  that  in  their  regard  was  an  admiration  which  thrilled 
her  to  the  core  of  her  woman's  nature.  It  was  not  a  bold  regard;  she 
knew  that,  for  his  manner  was  timid,  though  it  had  been  disturb- 
ingly assured,  and  a  trifle  mocking,  that  day  in  the  wood. 

"  He  can't  be  a  fool  if  he  has  so  much  talent  as  an  artist,"  she 
thought.  "  I  dare  say  he's  so  undeveloped  simply  because  he's  been 
wrapped  up  on  one  thing  and — and  knows  nothing  about  society. 
Anyway  he's  a  man,  and  he's  not  commercial  and  thinking  about 
dollars  or  dancing,  like  everybody  else  I  know.  New  conditions  and 
experiences  might  awaken  his  mind  to  other  matters  besides  pictures. 
He's  certainly  very  good  looking." 


Ambrose's  puffs  became  shorter  and  fiercer  as  he  strode  on.  His 
capacity  for  clear  thinking  was  not  great,  but  he  was  painfully  aware 
of  a  sense  of  diminishment,  a  sensation  quite  new  to  him.  He  was 
not  of  those  whose  eyes  are  often  turned  inward,  and  a  comfortable, 
unreflecting  self-esteem  had  enwrapped  him  always  as  a  mantle. 
Painting  by  day,  his  pipe,  student  companions,  and  beer  in  the  cafes 
by  n'ght,  this  had  been  his  life  abroad,  and  it  had  not  altered  since 
his  return.  His  intimates  and  acquaintances,  nearly  all  artists  like 
himself  or  journalists  and  musicians,  gave  him  the  respect  due  his 
talents  and  success.  He  had  been  very  well  satisfied  with  himself. 
But  this  girl,  with  every  refinement  of  manner  and  dress,  who  had 
talked  with  such  amazing  cleverness  and  seemed  to  know  a  thousand 
things  that  were  dark  to  him — he  must  have  appeared  a  clod  to  her. 
He  was  a  clod.  He  saw  it  for  the  first  time,  and  his  face  burned  as 
hotly  as  his  pipe.  Under  the  cold  stars  he  glowed  with  anger  at  his 
deficiencies  and  horrible  ignorance.  What  kind  eyes  she  had  and  how 
beautifully  her  sweet  young  lips  curled  away  from  those  white 
teeth  when  she  smiled.  When  he  had  coined  his  fame,  what  a 
glorious,  enlarged  life  might  be  his  if  she — 

"  Good  evenin',  Mr.  Walker,  is  that  you  ?  " 

The  voice,  and  it  was  a  pleasant  one,  with  a  little  tremble  in  it, 
came  to  the  road  from  a  gate  in  a  picket  fence.  Back  of  the  gate 
stood  a  cottage,  and  behind  that  again  was  Monkton's  sawmill,  roaring 
and  shrieking  to  the  night,  dark  figures  moving  about  and  toiling  in 
the  dim  light  of  the  lanterns  that  swung  from  the  rafters,  weak  beams 
oozing  out  through  the  open  sides  of  the  ramshackle  structure  and 
fainting  away  in  the  darkness.  Brighter  beams  shot  from  a  window 
of  the  cottage  and  made  visible  a  plump  and  pretty  girl,  whose  rosy 
cheeks  grew  redder  as  Walker  turned  from  the  road  and  approached 
her  with: 

"  Yes,  it  is  I.    How  are  you,  Fanny  ?  " 

Fannyjwas  very  well,  and  with  the  gate  between  them,  fluttered 
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and  chirped  and  was  innocently  coquettish,  like  a  happy  bird  at  the 
mating  season.  And  Ambrose,  manly,  towering,  and  gallant,  became 
voluble.  Their  voices  rose  in  laughter,  and  gayly  at  parting  he  drew 
her  to  him,  despite  her  instinctive  and  duteous  shrinking,  and 
smothered  her  half-tender,  half-sham  protests  with  a  kiss. 

On  the  road  again,  Ambrose  walked  with  shoulders  thrown  back, 
head  erect,  his  nature  warmed  in  the  sun  of  Fanny's  deference  and 
sweet  yielding.  For  Ambrose  was  great  and  noble  and  beautiful  in 
her  eyes,  the  artist-hero  of  the  romances  she  had  read. 

"  What  a  dear  little  thing  she  is!  "  he  cried  half  aloud  in  a  gush 
of  feeling.  How  she  had  lifted  him  out  of  the  gloom  and  discontent 
with  himself  into  which  his  visit  to  that  tremendously  intellectual 
Minerva  of  the  Bluff  had  plunged  him.  After  all  a  loving  heart  was 
better  than  learning  and  cleverness  in  a  woman.  And  a  wife  should 
look  up  to  her  husband,  when  all  was  said.  How  dumb  and  clumsy 
he  had  been  with  Alice,  how  brilliant  and  graceful  and  conquering 
with  Fanny.  Dear  little  thing.  It  would  be  a  dreary  life  for  a  man 
to  have  to  put  his  best  foot  forward  always  that  he  might  stand  well 
in  the  eyes  of  his  wife.  He  shivered  at  the  thought  of  the  long 
effort. 


Yet  he  went  to  the  hotel  again,  this  time  in  decorous  dress, 
combed,  brushed,  and  stiffer  than  before. 

Alice  flushed  as  their  eyes  met.  She  had  been  thinking  a  great 
deal  about  this  young  man.  She  realized  it  only  now,  and  a  flash  of 
consciousness  warmed  her  pale  cheeks.  Yes,  he  was  handsome, 
darkly  and  picturesquely  handsome — quite  different  from  the  dapper 
young  men  she  knew,  who  were  all  the  same. 

He  talked.  What  was  in  his  heart  came  out.  It  was  a  mistake, 
he  thought,  for  a  man  to  wear  the  strait-jacket  of  one  interest  in  life 


A  MAN  SAT  ASTRIDE  A  MACHINE,  CUTTING  SHINGLES. 


as  he  had  done.  He  regretted  that  his  education  had  not,  like  hers, 
been  in  many  things.  The  fact  was,  he  said,  that  he  had  buried  himself 
in  paint.  That  was  because  his  specialty  was  landscape.  If  he  had 
gone  in  for  the  figure,  now,  of  course  he'd  have  had  to  cram  on  his- 
tory and  mythology  and  that  sort  of  thing,  and  dip  into  literature  and 
so  on,  for  subjects.  As  it  was,  nature  and  other  fellow's  pictures  were 
about  all  he  had  ever  studied. 

Her  face  lighted  with  pleasure,  and  she  beamed  upon  him.  Any 
deficiencies  of  that  sort  that  a  man  of  mental  power  and  talents  might 
be  conscious  of,  could  easily  be  supplied  by  reading.  Would  she 
suggest  some  books?  Certainly.  Could  he  interest  himself  in 
science?  Well,  there  were  Darwin,  Huxley,  and  Tyndall.  As  for 
history,  he  would  find  Macaulay  fascinating;  Gibbon,  Hume  and 
Froude  instructive,  and  Buckle,  Lecky,  and  Draper  absorbing.  And 
he  must  surely  read  Carlyle,  who  was  so  stimulating  in  his  odd  forceful 
way,  and  Mill,  who  was  clarity  itself,  and  Herbert  Spencer,  who,  not- 
withstanding his  difficult  style,  was  profound  and  meaty.  For  relaxa- 
tion and  the  study  of  literary  art,  she  would  recommend  Thackeray, 
Balzac,  Dc  Maupassant,  and  Daudet. 

When  she  had  finished,  and  but  a  hint  of  her  list  of  authors  has 
been  given,  Ambrose  sat  staring  at  her  with  such  a  mixture  of  help- 
lessness and  awe,  that  she  threw  herself  back  in  her  cushioned  piazza 
chair  and  laughed  merrily. 

"  What  a  blue  stocking  you  must  think  me  !  "  she  smiled. 

So  he  did,  but  he  also  had  been  observant  of  an  inch  or  two  of 
black  stocking,  above  an  astonishingly  small  shoe,  which  came  into 
view  when  that  backward  toss  and  warbling  laugh  had  occured. 

She  was  going  home  next  day.  He  must  call  when  he  returned 
to  San  Francisco.  He  could  not  resist  the  impulse  to  press  her  slim, 
shapely  hand  when  he  rose  to  go.    She  flushed  again,  but  did  not 


look  displeased.  He  doubted  if  she  had  been  conscious  of  his 
boldness.   

Ambrose  called.  The  Rocklin  mansion  was  large,  imposing,  in 
vile  taste,  every  foot  of  its  exterior  fretted  with  ornament,  the  product 
of  the  mindless  jig-saw  and  turning-lathe.  The  interior  was  better. 
Its  sumptuousness,  the  proofs  of  wealth  everywhere  visible  in  the  rich 
and  quiet  "appointments,  oppressed  the  artist.  He  was  not  used  to 
intimate  contact  with  opulence,  and  rose  distrait  when  Alice,  angelic 
in  milk  white,  glided  in  radiant,  and  welcomed  him  with  cordial 
frankness.  But  that  annoying  flush  afflicted  her  again.  He  was 
greatly  improved,  thanks  to  a  good  tailor. 

She  had  read  all  the  nice  things  that  had  been  written  of  his  new 
picture.  She  wished — smiling  archly — that  he  had  left  her  in  her 
flannels  out  of  his  redwoods,  but  she  was  greatly  obliged  to  him  for 
showing  only  her  back,  with  the  pistol  in  her  hand. 

"  That's  as  I  first  saw  you,"  he  said,  coloring,  but  not  withdraw- 
ing his  fervid  eyes  from  her  face. 

"  It  is  beautiful,  strong,  like  nature,  that  picture,"  she  affirmed 
enthusiastically.  "  But  I  think  it  would  have  been  better  without 
me.  Any  human  figure  in  that  solemn  grandeur  seems  like  an 
impertinent  intrusion." 

They  discussed  this,  and  he  talked  rather  well,  though  haltingly. 

How  was  his  reading  progressing  ?  Well,  he  had  been  so  busy. 
He  had  begun  Gibbon,  and  found  him  somewhat  dry. 

"  Oh,  damn  it,  I  can't  stand  this!  " 

It  was  Ambrose  who  uttered  this  reprehensible  language,  when 
he  had  quitted  the  timber  palace  of  the  Rocklins.  He  was  stupid, 
inferior,  ignorant,  and  a  fool.  How  lovely  and  high-minded  and  bright 
and  well-informed  and  maddening  and  unreachable  she  was!  He  could 
win  her,  yes.  He  knew  that,  for  he  was  a  man,  and  her  eyes  and 
heart,  maidenly  and  superior  as  she  was,  spoke  to  his.  But  could  he 
ever  be  her  proper  mate  ?  Was  it  in  him  to  struggle  up  to  her  height 
and  keep  his  place  there — hold  her  esteem  through  the  years  ?  Only 
by  effort,  effort,  effort.    Hang  effort! 

He  turned  into  a  German  beer  hall,  where  a  band  of  painters, 
fiddlers,  writers,  and  actors,  gave  him  boisterous  welcome.  His  step 
was  unsteady  when  he  let  himself  into  his  lodging,  but  his  heart  was 
stout,  and  he  thought  well  of  himself. 


Ambrose  sparkled  in  the  hotel  parlor  where  Fanny,  down  from 
the  redwoods  for  the  winter  with  her  mother,  received  him  happily, 
coyly,  and  consciously.  He  chaffed  and  patronized  her,  and  was 
large,  self-satisfied,  and  masculine.  Pretty  Fanny  blushed,  and 
smiled,  and  her  coquetry  had  no  calculation  in  it.  Nature  was 
responsible. 

What  a  prince  this  wonderful  artist  was  !  Great,  splendid  and 
so  handsome.    She  worshiped  him,  tremblingly  and  humbly. 


All  that  was  eight  years  ago. 

A  gentleman  and  lady  seated  in  a  dog-cart  drove  from  the  hotel 
on  the  Bluff  into  the  claret-hued  shadows  of  the  redwoods  one  sun- 
bathed day  in  June  last. 

The  beauty  of  the  forest  had  been  marred  by  the  ax.  Great 
spaces  were  cleared  of  trees,  their  stumps  standing  ugly  and  sad,  like 
tombstones.  The  mill  was  silent  and  in  beautyless  ruin.  There 
were  no  more  trees  to  cut  within  paying  distance.  The  Monkton  cot- 
tage remained.  Fire  had  blackened  into  forbidding  desolation  the 
stump-dotted  land  around.  In  the  yard  a  man  in  worn  overalls 
and  a  woolen  jacket  sat  astride  of  a  machine  cutting  shingles.  His 
face  was  swollen  and  his  dull  eyes  inflamed.    He  worked  listlessly. 

At  the  door  of  the  cottage  an  untidy  woman  in  calico  railed  at 
the  man  in  the  querulous  tones  of  the  hopeless  and  shrewish.  Two 
little  children,  unclean  and  uncared  for,  played  with  a  barking  puppy, 
unmindful  of  their  mother's  high  complaining. 

"  Can  you  oblige  us  with  a  drink  of  water  ?  "  asked  the  gentle- 
man in  the  dog-cart,  pulling  up. 

The  woman  scowled  and  slammed  the  door. 

The  man  rose  from  his  shingle  machine,  slouched  to  the  spring 
and  brought  a  brown  jug  and  a  tin  cup.  He  scarcely  looked  at  the 
visitors.    Interest,  curiosity  were  dead  in  him. 

This  was  Ambrose  Walker.  This  was  why  he  painted  now 
only  for  the  cheap  auction  rooms,  his  pictures,  hasty  daubs  that  they 
were,  having  yet  in  them  always  some  trace  of  the  old  skill  and 
beauty.    The  fatal  line  of  least  resistance.     Fanny,  and  no  effort. 

Alice  Rocklin — Rocklin  no  longer,  but  the  wife  of  the  trim  gen- 
tleman by  her  side,  a  prosperous,  intelligent,  young  man  in  the  hard- 
ware line — turned  away  her  head.  She  did  not  shudder,  but  pitied, 
and  was  very  silent  as  the  drive  continued. 

What  might  have  been,  ah,  what  might  have  been  ! 

She  knew,  she  knew.  ARTHUR  McEWEN. 
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WITH  NEVER  A  MORAL. 


I  liked  Mich.  Not  that  Mich  was  a  partic- 
ularly lovable  personage,  but  we  worked  ou 
the  same  paper,  received  equal  salaries,  had 
each  a  happy-go-lucky  disposition,  and  usually 
reached  a  state  of  stranded  finances  about  the 
same  time  each  week.  Naturally  we  were 
kindred  spirits.  But  by  one  of  those  office 
"shake-ups"  familiar  to  newspapermen, 
Mich  and  I  were  separated,  as  he  succeeded 
in  holding  his  position  while  I  "resigned" 
and  went  out  intc  Oregon  on  a  stock  ranch. 
We  corresponded  with  varying  irregularity, 
and,  after  about  a  year  of  life  as  a  vaquero,  I 
returned  to  San  Francisco  and  again  se- 
cured a  position  as  reporter,  and  upon  the 
same  journal  to  which  Mich  was  yet  devoting 
his  talents.  So  we  became  friendlier  than 
ever,  and  whatever  Mich  had  I  borrowed,  and 
whatever  I  had  Mich  took,  and  neither  ever 
displayed  the  slightest  delicacy  in  pre-empting 
the  other's  rights  whenever  opportunity 
offered,  and  they  were  deemed  desirable. 

One  night  Mich  and  I  were  together  in  the 
telegraph  room,  as  it  was  our  "  turn  "  on  that 
desk.  The  Associated  Press  was  "slow," 
and  as  we  sat  there  with  but  little  to  do  but 
exchange  views,  we  became  confidential  and 
each  told  the  other  of  his  many  failures  in 
the  past  and  cherished  ambitions  for  the 
future. 

Finally  Mich  became  romantic,  and  told 
how  very  near  he  once  came  to  marrying  a 
rich  girl.  Her  father  was  the  traditional 
millionaire — corpulent  and  excitable;  the 
mother  had  a  sad,  sweet  face,  the  daughter 
was  an  only  child,  beautiful  and  interesting, 
and  Mich  was  her  ideal.  But  that  phlegmatic 
individual  felt,  after  an  extended  acquaint- 
ance, that  he  didn't  love  her  as  he  should  love 
the  woman  he  would  make  his  wife,  so  he 
calmly  informed  the  young  lady  that  he  had 
too  much  respect  for  her  to  be  in  attendance 
so  often,  as  other — Mich  actually  had  the  as- 
surance to  say  "  other" — eligible  young  men, 
judgiug  him  to  be  the  favored  one,  might  be 
restrained  from  paying  their  addresses. 

She  pleaded  that  he  would  at  least  call  fre- 
quently as  a  friend,  which  was  promised,  and 
then  he  left  her.  Hadn't  seen  her  since,  and 
didn't  care;  no  good  result  could  come  of  a 
visit,  and  he  was  trusting  that  she  would  for- 
get him.  Knew  that  it  seemed  cruel,  but  felt 
that  he  was  just. 

Such  was  Mich's  version  of  the  affair,  and 
he  related  it  with  such  solemnity  and  earnest- 
ness that  I  almost  felt  depressed  to  think  what 
a  rude  awakening  that  young  lady  had  had 
from  love's  fond  dream;  or  what  an  accom- 
plished and  pleasurable  liar  Mich  was. 

During  the  times  that  I  had  been  exposed 
to  woman's  wiles,  Cupid's  dart  had  found 
larger  game  to  bag,  so  I  had  no  harrowing 
tale  of  a  wasted  life  languishing  for  the  sun- 
shine of  my  presence.  But  I  did  get  lost 
once  in  Oregon,  and  a  pretty  schoolma'am 
found  me,  so  I  told  Mich  about  that.  It  was 
this  way:  The  weather  was  stormy;  besides, 
about  six  inches  of  snow  lay  upon  the  ground, 
obliterating  all  trace  of  road  or  trail.  In  an 
attempt  to  go  from  one  cow-camp  to  another, 
a  distance  of  forty  miles,  I  became  confused  by 
the  blinding  snow,  and,  losing  my  bearings, 
rode  into  a  settlement  that  I  had  never  before 
seen.  In  the  yard  of  the  first  building,  which 
happened  to  be  a  schoolhouse,  was  a  boy  chop- 
ping wood.  Men  usually  teacli  the  frontier 
schools  of  Oregon,  and  judging  this  to  be  no 
exception  to  the  rule,  I  ordered  the  boy  to  go 
tell  his  teacher  to  come  out,  "  d — d  quick,"  as 
I  was  pretty  cold.  In  a  few  seconds  the  boy's 
voice  could  be  heard  with  startling  distinct- 


ness as  he  gave  a  verbatim  report  of  my  order. 

Then  the  schoolhouse  door  opened,  and 
there  appeared  the  prettiest,  most  modest- 
looking,  little  brown-eyed  maid  that  I  had  seen 
for  many  a  day;  and  when  she  turned  her 
innocent  and  startled  face  toward  me  I  nearly 
fell  from  my  horse,  as  I  shamefully  thought  of 
the  message  I  had  sent  her. 

"  Can  you  tell  me  the  road  to  the  Indian 
Agency?"  I  asked,  awkwardly.  She  could 
not;  she  was  a  stranger  in  the  vicinity.  Then 
ask  some  of  the  "  kids,"  I  volunteered.  One 
of  the  children  would  probably  know,  she 
said;  forthwith  calling  one  of  her  precocious 
pupils,  she  soon  had  me  furnished  with  ample 
directions  for  reaching  my  destination.  I 
wanted  to  prolong  the  interview,  but  as  the 
wind  was  blowing  and  the  snow  falling,  it  was 
wicked  to  detain  her  longer,  so  I  made  an 
effort  to  raise  my  fur  cap,  thanked  her  in  chill- 
ing tones — for  my  teeth  chattered — and  spurred 
my  horse  ou  toward  the  agency. 

All  this  did  I  tell  Mich.  It  wasn't  very 
romantic,  but  it  possessed  the  charm  of  truth- 
fulness. Did  I  know  her  name,  Mich  queried. 
Yes,  I  had  learned  that  later.  And  her  ad- 
dress ?    That  I  also  had. 

"Then,"  said  Mich,  "let's  write  to  her 
Write  and  tell  her  that  you  are  a  Bugle  re- 
porter, and  was  out  there  on  a  '  detail;'  add 
your  regrets  at  not  again  having  the  pleasure 
of  meeting  her;  write  a  page  or  so  in  a  cheer- 
ful strain,  and  also  say  that  experience  having 
shown  you  what  a  dearth  of  mail  matter 
reaches  that  outside  district,  you  have  taken 
the  liberty  of  sending  her  a  few  of  the  better 
class  of  the  Bugle's  exchanges.  Then  buy  a 
Harper,  Seribncr,  and  Century — for  they  never 
reach  the  exchange  desk  in  this  office — for- 
ward those  to  her,  and  pause— rfor  a  reply." 

"Approved,"  said  I.  So  then  and  there  I 
wrote  the  young  lady  a  letter  agreeable  to 
Mich's  suggestions,  and  that  gentleman  crit- 
ically scanned  each  page  as  I  completed  it, 
occasionally  interpolating  lines  that  appealed 
to  his  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things. 

After  three  weeks  our  answer  came;  a 
dainty,  little  two-page  note,  in  which  she 
stated  a  distinct  remembrance  of  my  visit, 
thanked  me  for  the  periodicals  sent,  and  ex- 
pressed wonder  at  how  I  could  have  learned 
her  name. 

I  read  the  letter  and  handed  it  to  Mich. 
He  read,  paused,  looked  thoughtful,  re-read, 
and  then  said:    "  Got  to  answer  that,  sure." 

"  What  makes  you  think  so?"" 

"  Because,  don't  it  say  that  she  is  wonder- 
ing how  you  learned  her  name  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"Well,  you  are  not  going  to  leave  the 
young  lady  out  in  the  wilds  of  Oregon  to 
'  wonder,'  are  you  ?  " 

Mich  was  correct,  as  usual.  It  was  palpably 
a  breach  of  etiquette  not  to  satisfy  a  young 
lady's  curiosity — when  it  could  be  done  with 
a  few  lines  and  a  two-cent  stamp.  So  I  wrote 
the  pretty  schoolma'am  another  note  that  was 
not  passed  to  Mich  for  interlineations,  and  I 
bought  and  sent  a  few  of  our  "  exchanges," 
without  the  necessity  of  the  act  being  ad- 
vised. 

About  two  weeks  after  I  was  the  pleased 
recipient  of  another  letter  from  the  young 
lady  in  question,  in  which  she  informed  me 
that  my  explanation  had  been  accepted;  but 
she  yet  had  a  mild  curiosity  to  know  why  the 
Bugle  should  send  a  reporter  out  into  the 
wilds  of  Oregon. 

As  necessity,  and  not  the  paper,  had  sent  me 
out  into  Oregon,  a  feasible  explanation  of  the 
Bugle's  connection  with  such  a  project  called 
for  considerable  play  upon  my  powers  of 
fiction.  But  I  invented  a  story  that  was 
pretty  weak,  as  it  sounded  reasonable,  and 


sent  it  to  her  accompanied  by  a  copy  of  The 
Wavk,  as  I  thought  a  change  of  literary  diet 
might  be  good  for  her. 

A  few  days  after,  feeling  unwell,  I  obtained 
leave-of-absence  from  the  editor,  and  left  for 
the  country  on  a  tour  of  recuperation. 

It  was  nearly  two  weeks  before  I  again 
reported  "on"  in  the  Bugle  office,  and  I  was 
very  much  surprised  when,  on  looking  over 
the  letters  awaiting  distribution,  I  found  one 
addressed  to  Mich  that  was  unmistakably  in 
the  handwriting  of  my  quondam  lady  corre- 
spondent in  Oregon. 

Not  having  heard  from  her  since  I  had  left 
the  office,  although  considerable  other  mail 
had  been  forwarded  to  me,  the  natural  con- 
clusion came  that,  having  become  suddenly 
afflicted  with  an  internal  attack  of  prudish- 
ness,shehad  dropped  my  claim  to  her  acquaint- 
ance. 

Hut  it  seemed  very  strange  that  she  should 
take  up  with  Mich. 

This  remarkable  aspect  of  the  affair  rather 
staggered  me,  and,  in  hopes  of  gaining  some 
relative  information,  I  took  the  disturbing 
letter  and  opened  it. 

The  contents  were  equally  as  dazing,  for  it 
was  from  the  distant  schoolma'am,  and  there 
was  an  easy,  friendly  tone  to  it  that  had  never 
been  displayed  in  the  stilted  notes  that  1 
received.  Pocketing  the  mysterious  missive, 
I  impatiently  awaited  Mich's  arrival,  as  it  was 
after  six  o'clock,  and  he  was  to  report  on 
early  that  evening  for  "desk  work."  He 
came  in  directly,  and,  rushing  up,  shook  my 
hand,  and  declared  me  looking  fine  as  a 
fighter,  and  wanted  to  know  what  I  knew. 

"This,"  I  replied,  as  I  brought  forth  the 
letter  addressed  to  him  that  I  had  just  read. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  he  replied  cheerfully,  and  with- 
out the  slightest  embarrassment.  "Come  in 
here  ;  I've  some  more  to  show  you." 

Leading  the  way  to  his  desk,  he  opened  a 
drawer  and  displayed  several  other  square 
envelopes,  bearing  an  Oregon  post-mark,  and 
addressed  in  the  same  delicate  feminine  hand. 

"  Oh,  I'm  a  genius,"  explained  Mich,  vol- 
ubly, as  he  shuffled  the  letters  over  as  though 
they  were  a  pack  of  cards.  "  You  see,  after 
you  were  gone  a  letter  came — this  one,"  and 
lie  suspended  an  opened  envelope  addressed 
to  me.  "  I  opened  it  at  once,"  he  continued, 
"as  I  feared  it  might  be  something  that 
would  need  an  immediate  answer.  It  wasn't, 
though,  only  an  ordinary  sort  of  letter,  saying 
that  your  explanations  had  all  been  received 
and  accepted,  and  begging  you  to  tell  her 
your  real  name — sort  of  a  'staver'  on  asking 
questions,  isn't  she?  Said  she  knew  by  the 
sound  of  it  that  Dean  Duke'  was  just  a 
fancy  name  that  you  had  adopted,  and  she 
really  wanted  to  know  your  real,  true  name. 
Now  that  put  me  to  thinking.  I  was  aware 
that  when  it  came  to  explaining  things  you 
were  just  a  good  enough  all-round  prevarica- 
tor to  set  most  doubting  people  at  ease.  But 
that  name  of  yours — you  can't  lie  out  of  that. 
It's  stuck  on  you,  and  you've  got  to  carry  it. 
So,  like  a  true  friend,  I  stepped  in  right  there 
and  saved  your  being  made  a  fool  of  by  writ- 
ing to  the  young  lady  myself.  Said  I  would 
have  to  acknowledge  the  deception  that  she 
had  so  shrewdly  guessed,  for  my  real  name 
was  not  Dean  Duke,  but  Charles  Michelsen. 
Now,  Duke,  you  know  that's  true,"  as  he 
noted  the  look  of  horror  on  my  face — "  Look 
in  the  directory.  Then  I  '  axed  her  pardin  ' 
in  most  pleading  terms,  and  sent  a  five- pound 
box  of  candy  as  a  forfeit,  you  know.  She 
acted  a  little  frosty  in  her  first,  but  is  now 
coming  around  very  graciously,  and  if  ever 
you  want  to  know  how  she  is,  why  just  drop 
in  at  any  time,  old  boy,  and  see  me,  for  I'm 
keeping  posted."  Dean  Duke. 
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TILL  as  death  was  the  desert.  The 
(s\  coyotes  lay  in  their  holes.  The  lizards 
crept  into  the  cleft  rocks.  There 
was  no  breeze  to  stir  the  dry  mesquite 
shrubs,  and  the  sun  stabbed  down  through 
their  gray-green  branches.  One  of  the 
scrubby  little  trees  lifted  its  head  higher 
than  the  rest.  In  its  small  patch  of  shade 
lay  a  man.  He  was  not  nice  to  look  at, 
for  he  was  a  wild  man  and  he  was  very  dirty. 
In  singing  of  the  Indian  the  poets  leave  off 
the  dirt,  but  it  sticks  there  just  the  same.  This 
wild  man  was  a  Yaqui.  Over  his  ugly  brown 
face  hung  a  thatch  of  dead-black,  matted  and 
straggly  hair,  as  coarse  as  straw.  There  was 
a  great  knob  of  a  nose,  thick,  hard  lips,  and 
be.id-like  eyes,  over  which  protruded  low 
brows,  that  had  shaded  the  dark  orbs  from  the 
fierce  light  that  beat  upon  the  desert  on  many 
a  day  of  watching.  His  lean  belly  showed 
through  the  folds  of  a  piece  of  light  blanket 
on  which  the  dirt  had  not  yet  accumulated 
thickly  enough  to  obliterate  the  letters  "  U. 
S."  You  would  not  have  liked  any  of  the 
upper  portion  of  his  body,  but  you  could  not 
have  helped  admiring  his  legs.  Such  legs  ! 
Straight  as  gun-barrels,  neatly  curved  as  a 
Spanish  dancer's,  and  sinewy  as  steel.  Yes, 
you  would  have  liked  his  legs. 

There  he  lay.  His  eyes  were  set  upon  a 
trail  that  led  over  the  cactus-sprinkled  plain 
and  down  to  a  little  group  of  houses  and  a 
big  corral  near  the  stage  road.  These  were 
dimly  seen  from  the  mesquite  tree,  for  the  sun 
was  twisting  their  outlines,  as  he  sometimes 
dees  on  the  desert,  making  of  the  low  build- 
ings fantastic  shapes,  and  so  warping  and 
skewing  them  as  to  render  it  somewhat  un- 
certain whether  they  were  not  one  of  those 
ghostly  pictures  that  haunt  the  traveler  who 
journeys  across  those  arid  lands.  A  little 
cl  >ud  of  dust  moved  along  the  trail  in  the 
middle  distance.  It  was  on  this  that  the 
Y.iqui's  gaze  was  centered.  Soon  itcame  nearer, 
and,  as  it  shifted  from  time  to  time,  it  revealed 
a  horse  and  rider.  The  Indian  did  not  move 
until  he  was  hailed  by  the  man  on  the  horse. 
Then  he  sprang  to  his  feet  and  ran  forward. 

"It's  all  right,"  was  the  man's  greeting. 
"  You  come  to-night,  Juan.  Bring  three  men 
with  you.  There'll  be  all  they  want  ter 
pack,  I  guess.  Be  sure  you  have  the  coin. 
It  takes  a  twenty,  yer  know." 
A  grunt  and  a  grin. 

"Sure  they  won't  none  o'  them  devilish 
friends  o'  yourn  split  ?  Kf  they  do,  they'll  all 
die  sudden.    Remember  that." 

Another  grunt  and  another  grin.  "  Me 
heap  sure  they  no  tell." 

"  Guess  they  hadn't  better.  Come  round 
by  the  c'rel,  yer  know,  an'  make  up  ter  the 
shanty  by  the  back  door.  Keep  'way  from 
the  other  houses.    Their  dogs  don't  like  In- 


juns, an'  they'll  set  ter  yowlin'  like  Satan,  ef 
yer  don't  keep  out'n  the  way.'' 

"Injun  no  like  damn  white  man's  dog. 
Keep  'way,  sure." 

"All  right.  Oood-by  Juan;  don't  furgit 
the  twenty.'' 

They  went  their  ways. 

"  Now,  where  in  will  them  Yaquis  raise 

the  tin?"  the  horseman  said,  half-aloud. 
"Guess  they're  like  all  the  rest  o'  creation. 
They  kin  squeeze  it  out  somewhere,  when  it 
comes  ter  buyin'  whisky." 

Riding  slowly  back  to  "town,"  the  man 
went  into  his  little  cabin,  near  the  corral, 
and,  lying  down  on  his  coarsely-blanketed 
bunk,  he  found  sleep  as  easily  as  if  he  had 
had  a  clear  conscience.  He  did  not  leave  the 
bunk  until  late  in  the  afternoon,  when  he 
went  over  to  a  somewhat  larger  house,  near 
the  station,  and  slouched  in  through  the  open 
doorway,  as  if  he  were  much  accustomed  to 
entering  there.  A  young  woman  sat  near  the 
door,  where  she  caught  with  grateful  lungs 
the  first  cool  breath  of  the  dying  day. 

She  welcomed  him  with  a  smile  that  maj- 
or may  not  have  come  from  her  heart.  When 
she  spoke  to  him  she  called  him  William. 


aged  him,  and  he  did  not  stay  long.  When 
he  went  away,  he  made  for  Old  Gladstone's 
groggery,  so  called  because  its  proprietor  was 
from  the  banks  of  the  Thames.  Gladstone 
greeted  him  with  a  leering  face,  and  mixed 
his  cocktail  for  him  with  all  the  art  of  which 
he  was  possessed.  For  William  was  one  of 
his  best  customers,  and  was  all  right  as  long 
as  he  kept  out  of  his  head  the  notion  that  some- 
times entered  it  that  Gladstone's  lamps  were 
made  for  pistol  targets.  Yes,  William  was 
rough  and  bluff,  and  he  was  too  big  a  man 
and  too  big  a  bully  for  the  barkeeper  or  any 
other  man  save  one  in  that  neighborhood  to  run 
afoul  of.  The  exception  was  Big  L,en,  but  he 
was  not  about  there  just  then,  having  gone 
with  some  other  cowboys  up  to  "  the  creek." 
While  the  cocktail  was  being  mixed  two  other 
men  shuffled  in.  They  had  to  drink  with 
William.  His  requests  in  this  line  were  noth- 
ing short  of  demands.  Men  who  had  refused 
had  been  known  to  die.  So  everybody  drank 
when  he  stood  treat — everybody  except  Big 
Len,  who  always  took  the  invitation  as  it 
pleased  him.  The  men  drank,  and  drank 
again.  Then  they  fingered  the  cards  on  the 
rough  table,  which  was  covered  with  a  piece 
of  horse-blanket.  When  Old  Gladstone 
lighted  his  lamps,  William  left  the  game  and 
walked  out.  Had  it  been  some  other  gamester 
who  had  withdrawn,  the  reason  for  quitting 
would  have  been  demanded  by  the  bully,  but 
he  went  and  came  without  question.  Along 
the  path  to  his  cabin,  and  then  to  the  little 
scoop-out  which  he  called  his  cellar  in  the 
rear  of  the  dwelling,  William  walked  with 
su  aggeriug  gait.  Four  dusky  forms  came  out 
of  the  darkness  to  meet  him,  at  the  door  of 
the  scoop-out.    These  were  the  Yaquis,  who 
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That  pleased  him,  and  she  knew  it,  for  every- 
body else  called  him  Bill. 

"How's  Sweetheart,  this  eveniu'  ? "  he 
asked. 

The  smile  faded.  She  did  not  like  the  name 
he  chose  to  call  her,  that  was  plain.  Yet  she 
made  no  remonstrance,  save  by  a  look.  Per- 
haps she  had  remonstrated  so  often  that  she 
had  grown  tired  of  it.  He  moved  a  rawhide- 
bottom  chair  near  to  where  she  sat,  and  talked 
in  low  tones.  There  were  others  in  the  cabin 
whom  he  did  not  want  to  take  into  his  confi- 
dence in  this  affair  of  his — for  it  was  an  affair, 
as  you  can  easily  see.  But  she  tried  to  keep 
the  conversation  beyond  this  narrow  limit.  So 
she  spoke  in  louder  tones,  and  made  what  she 
said  have  a  general  bearing.    This  discour- 


had  come  by  appointment.  There  was  a  grat- 
ing of  a  key  in  a  lock,  and  a  pushing  back  of 
the  cellar  doors.  William  disappeared  down 
into  the  depths  of  the  gaping  hole  in  the 
ground.  Soon  a  few  streaks  of  light  shot  up 
out  of  the  place,  and  "  Come  on!"  sounded 
forth  in  a  hollow  tone  from  below7.  The 
Yaquis  descended  the  rough  stairs,  making 
about  as  much  noise  as  would  have  come  from 
four  shadows.  They  remained  below  ground 
but  a  minute  or  two,  and  when  they  came  forth 
they  staggered  under  the  weight  of  something 
in  four  five-gallon  oil  cans.  Still,  they  made 
their  way  from  the  place  rather  quickly,  skulk- 
ing along  by  the  side  of  the  coiral,  and  soon 
they  were  swallowed  up  by  the  darkness. 
"  Well,  I've  got  my  coin  and  they've  got 
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booze  enough  for  the  whole  tribe.  "  was  Wil- 
liam's light  remark,  as  he  locked  the  door  of 
the  scoop-out  and  started  back  to  Old  Glad- 
stone's. 

He  had  money  now,  and  he  was  bent  on 
"  makin'  things  hum,"  as  he  was  fond  of  ex- 
pressing it.  But  why  should  he  drink  Old 
Gladstone's  whisky,  when,  as  we  have  seen, 
he  had  grog  of  his  own  ?  For  the  reason  that 
his  poison  was  more  rank  than  the  barkeep- 
er's. If  the  wily  Indian  wanted  to  blister  his 
interior  with  a  decoction  of  raw  alcohol,  al- 
kali water,  and  plug  tobacco,  that  was  not  his 
affair.  But  he  preferred  to  take  chances  with 
Gladstone's  cocktails.  When  he  had  par- 
taken freely  of  the  fiery  fluid,  he  began  to 
make  it  very  disagreeable  for  the  other  men 
in  the  barroom.  He  tried  very  hard  to  pick 
quarrels  with  them,  but  no  one  seemed  will- 
ing to  fight.  Finally  he  found  his  man.  Big 
Len,  who  had  just  returned  from  the  "creek," 
after  having  imbibed  freely  from  a  black  bot- 
tle along  the  way,  was  in  a  condition  to  assert 
his  badness  in  his  customary  off-hand  style. 
He  rode  his  horse  half-way  through  the  door 
of  the  groggery.  and  flung  out  the  remark  in 
an  ear-compelling  tone  that  he  was  the  best 
man  about  the  place,  and  that  he  did  not  care 


rival  on  the  day  before.  He  was  not  to  be 
daunted,  however,  and  made  love  as  warmly 
as  he  knew  how.  She  held  him  off  by  the 
same  tactics  that  she  had  employed  on  pre- 
vious occasions.  Between  the  attentions  of 
these  two  rough  men  she  was,  as  you  may 
readily  see,  a  very  much  persecuted  young 
woman.  She  did  not  care  to  marry  either  of 
them.  She  would  not  have  listened  to  their  tales 
of  love,  or  what  they  called  love,  had  she  not 
been  so  defenseless,  so  alone  in  the  world. 
But  her  mother  was  dead,  and  her  father  might 
as  well  have  been,  so  far  as  he  afforded  any 
protection  to  her.  He  was  away  with  his  cat- 
tle most  of  the  time,  and  she  spent  her  days 
in  the  little  cabin,  reading  her  books,  doing 
her  house-work  and  mending.  Had  it  not 
been  for  the  stage  agent's  wife,  her  life 
there  on  the  desert  would  have  been  one  of 
mere  endurance.  But  that  kindly  young 
woman  was  with  her  as  much  of  the  time  as 
she  could  spare  from  her  own  household  tasks. 
So  there  was  something  of  cheer  in  the  lonely 
life,  after  all.  Susan  generally  managed  to 
have  the  stage  agent's  wife  present  when  she 
received  visits  from  her  two  admirers.  This 
disconcerted  William,  but  Len,  who  was  more 
sociable,  did  not  mind  it  so  much. 

But  the  stage  agent's  wife  was  going  away, 
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for  any  other  man  alive.  There  was  other 
warm  language  from  the  cowboy,  but  it  would 
not  look  well  in  cold  type. 

"  Get  off  that  horse,  you  howlin'  bull  pun- 
cher !"  came  from  William,  when  he  could 
get  a  word  in,  "an'  I'll  take  some  o'  the 
starch  out'n  yer  !" 

"  Leave  yer  weepins  with  me,  gen'lemen," 
said  one  of  the  loungers,  "an'  have  it  out  in 
ol' -fashioned  style." 

This  suggestion  met  with  the  approval  of 
the  assembly.  Soon  each  of  the  two  men 
was  trying  his  best  to  spoil  the  other's  coun- 
tenance, but  each  was  too  drunk  to  do  any 
great  damage.  Big  Len  managed  to  blacken 
William's  eye,  which  was  the  sum  of  the  in- 
jury done.  Then  they  fell  into  their  chairs 
from  sheer  exhaustion.  It  always  turned  out 
in  some  such  way  as  this  when  the  two 
champions  met  on  debatable  ground.  It  was 
so  when  they  blazed  away  at  each  other  in  the 
street  with  their  revolvers  a  year  before.  It  was 
so  when  they  played  poker,  one  man's  win- 
nings alternating  with  another's.  It  was  so  in 
their  rivalry  for  the  hand  of  pretty  Susan  Par- 
tridge, the  girl  whom  William  called  "  Sweet- 
heart." 

But,  after  all,  though  the  battle  had  been  a 
drawn  one,  Len  reflected  next  morning  that 
he  had  won  a  little  advantage  in  having 
blackened  William's  eye.  That  would  keep 
him  away  from  Susan  for  a  time,  at  least. 

Len  went  early  to  see  her.  She  met  him 
in  about  the  same  spirit  that  she  had  met  his 


and  Susan's  world  was  falling.  It  was  some- 
thing to  have  had  her  so  long,  and  she  treas- 
ured up  each  day  with  her  in  a  memory  that 
had  few  enough  bright  things  to  treasure  up. 
But  she  must  lose  her,  and  beyond  the  day 
set  for  her  going  all  seemed  blank. 

"  I  don't  see  why  you  need  to  fret  so  much 
about  Mrs.  Gregory's  going  away,"  said  Len 
to  her  that  day.  "Haven't  you  got  me, 
always  ready  to  be  your  devoted  slave  ?  Thar 
ain't  no  sense  in  takin'  on  so." 

Susan  would  not  argue  the  case  with  him. 
She  only  turned  her  head  aside,  and  hung  it 
low  over  the  arm  of  her  chair. 

"Why  don't  you  say  the  right  word  when 
I  ask  you  to  be  my  wife?"  He  was  persecut- 
ing her  again,  and  he  knew  it.  But  then  she 
was  such  a  pretty  girl,  and  to  win  her  was  to 
see  William  in  the  dust  before  him. 

"Perhaps  I  will — some  day,"  she  sighed 
Yes,  deserted  of  the  world,  a  woman  will 
sometimes  turn  to  such  creatures  as  this.  But 
in  this  ca'-e  it  was  with  great  hesitation,  and 
with  the  full  realization  of  the  fact  that  she 
was  throwing  herself  away  if  she  listened  to 
his  suit.  Had  she  permitted  it,  he  would 
have  thrown  his  arms  about  her  when  he  heard 
these  words — the  first  of  encouragement  that 
had  ever  come  from  her  lips  for  him.  And  yet 
he  should  have  known — perhaps  he  knew — 
that  they  were  more  than  likely  to  prove  an 
empty  promise,  as  promises  wrung  from 
women  often  are. 

He  went  away  and  told  William  that  he 


might  as  well  give  up  "the  game."  Susan 
was  to  be  his. 

William  glared  at  him  savagely.  Still  he 
did  not  believe  the  boast  had  any  real 
foundation,  He  did  not  want  to  pick  a  quar- 
rel with  the  smiling  Len  just  then;  he  had 
better  business  on  hand.  He  had  his  black 
eye  painted,  and  went  over  to  see  Susan.  The 
girl  was  weeping  when  he  entered  the  house. 
She  had  asked  herself  what  she  had  done  to 
merit  the  punishment  of  being  buried  alive 
in  that  desolate  place — to  have  to  shut  herself 
up  alone.  When  the  stage  agent's  wife  should 
go  away  she  would  be  without  a  friend,  for  she 
had  nothing  in  common  with  the  other  women 
of  the  place,  who  were  an  outlandish  set. 
She  did  not  want  to  have  William  see  her 
weep.  It  would  be  an  excuse  for  him  to 
become  affectionate.  But  he  did  persist  in 
calling  her  "  Sweetheart,"  and  stayed  much 
longer  than  there  was  any  call  for. 

"  Suppose,"  said  Susan  to  herself  when  he 
had  gone — "suppose  I  should  marry  one  of 
those  men.  For  aught  I  know,  they  are  hon- 
est enough,  though  a  little  wild,  as  most  men 
on  the  desert  are."  She  shuddered,  for  she 
had  seen  some  very  rough  men  among  the 
inhabitants  of  the  land  of  the  cactus.  "  Mar- 
rying one  of  them  would  be  no  worse  than 
being  tortured  to  death  by  both  of  them,  as  I 
will  be.  Father  would  not  care  who  I  mar- 
ried; he  never  cares  about  anything  but  his 
stock.  I  may  be  driven  to  it  yet."  And  she 
shuddered  again.  For  this  girl  had  had  her 
dreams,  only  she  had  dreamed  them  so  long 
that  they  were  being  worn  down  thin,  and 
had  come  to  mean  but  little. 

"I  knew  you  were  lyin'  when  ye  told  me 
that  yarn  'bout  Susan,"  said  William  to  Len 
that  night  in  the  barroom.  "  She  wouldn't 
marry  a  man  like  you!  " 

Firing  up  in  a  moment,  Len  flung  out  the 
words,  "  Ef  you  was  the  last  man  on  airth, 
she  wouldn't  hev  you!  " 

"  Cause  why,  now  ?  " 

"Any  man  thet  'd  sell  whisky  to  Injuns 
ain't  fit  to  speak  to  sech  a  gal,  let  alone  mar- 
ryin'  her!  ' ' 

It  was  a  telling  stroke.  William  had  be- 
lieved the  secret  safe.    His  cheek  flushed. 

"  You  think  you've  got  somethin'  on  me, 
but  look-a-here,  Mr.  Man,  I  know  a  thing  er 
two,  jes'  as  well  as  you  do.  Who  killed  Sam 
Presley,  over  ter  Dry  Wash,  two  year  ago  ? 
Reckon  that  'ere  thing  ain't  so  old  but  you'd 
vamoose  ef  they  begun  diggin'  aroun'  about 
it?" 

For  a  man  who  had  himself  killed  three 
men  in  Gladstone's  groggery,  this  fling  was 
surprisingly  cool;  but  Len  knew  the  difference 
between  slaying  where  a  chance  is  given  to 
draw  and  slaying  in  which  there  was  cold 
murder  and  a  making  off  with  the  dead  man's 
property. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  with  a  shiver  in  his  tone, 
"we're  even  on  them  two  things.  Don't  let 
out  on  me,  an'  I  won't  on  you." 

William  knew  that  his  rival  meant  what  he 
said,  and  so,  after  a  little  desultory  quarreling 
to  keep  up  the  old  custom,  they  went  their 
ways. 

In  the  three  months  that  followed  neither 
man  gained  any  apparent  advantage  over  the 
other  in  the  eyes  of  Susan.  When  she  finally 
came  to  a  realizing  sense  of  the  situation,  so 
far  as  they  were  concerned,  she  became  afraid 
to  favor  one  more  than  another,  though  she 
was  now  fully  prepared  to  throw  herself  away 
on  one  of  them,  she  cared  not  which,  and  thus 
end  the  dreadful  courtship,  from  which  there 
was  no  fleeing.  The  men  quarreled  over  her 
and  fought  over  her,  and  she  was  afraid  there 
would  be  bloodshed. 

The   two  eyed    each   other   closely  at 
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each  stage  of  the  progress  of  the  affair.  They 
were  dreadfully  in  earnest,  and  yet  "  the 
game,''  as  they  persisted  in  calling  it,  some- 
times became  tedious.  It  became  particularly 
tedious  to  Len,  and  on  two  or  three  occasions 
he  had  nearly  given  it  all  up  and  gone  away. 
Then  again,  he  would  be  warmer  for  the  con- 
test than  ever. 

And  so  it  went  on  until  the  Apaches  broke 
loose  from  the  reservation,  fifty  miles  away, 
and  went  on  the  warpath  in  their  direction. 
There  came  down  the  stage  road  affrighted 
ranchers  with  tales  of  horror  to  tell.  The 
white  earth  had  drank  the  blood  of  many  a 
lone  settler,  aud  the  stage  coach  had  been 
stopped,  and  the  driver  and  all  the  passengers 
killed.  The  news  quickened  the  breath  of  the 
people  in  the  little  settlement.  The  married 
m  .n  sent  their  women  away  in  a  covered  wagon 
to  the  fort,  not  far  distant,  and  stayed  to  pro- 
tect their  property  as  best  they  could.  It  re- 
mained a  question  whether  the  Indians  were 
strong  enough  to  risk  an  attack  on  the  settle- 
ment. There  were  fourteen  men  there,  and 
they  were  well  armed.  In  the  general  confu- 
sion, nobody  noticed  that  Susan  Partridge  had 
remained  behind.  The  fact  of  the  matter  was, 
she  had  been  overlooked.  Her  rival  suitors 
were  both  very  drunk  on  the  night  the  wagon 
left  with  the  women,  and  they  had  not  deemed 
it  necessary  to  send  her  away.  The  next 
morning  they  became  awakened  to  this  neces- 
sity. William  wanted  to  take  her  away,  but 
Leu  would  not  listen  to  it.  He  was  willing  to 
go  himself,  but  he  would  not  give  the  other 
the  decided  advantage  of  making  the  rescue, 
as  it  might  turn  out  to  be.  Then  again, 
neither  man  would  let  the  other  go  with  him 
on  the  errand;  and  so  they  quarreled  over  it  all 
the  morning. 

"I'll  tell  you,"  .said  Len.  "There's  no 
use  in  this  thing  goin'  any  feyther.  Let's 
draw  fur  her,  an'  end  it  fur  good  an'  all." 

"  Not  much,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Wa'al,  what  yer  goin'  to  do  erboutit? 
Ain't  drawin'  fair  enough?  D'ye  wanter 
throw  keerds  fur  her,  an'  git  a  chance  terring 
in  a  cold  deck?    Thet  'd  be  erbout  yer  size." 

The  taunt  was  flung  back  with  another  as 
good,  and  the  two  men,  each  with  his  rifle  in 
his  hand — for  there  was  no  telling  when  they 
might  be  needed — strode  over  to  the  Partridge 
cabin.  They  did  not  go  in — they  were 
ashamed  to  do  so,  just  then.  They  merely 
stood  out  in  front  on  guard. 

"  Thar  comes  the  red  devils,  sure'sshootin'," 
whispered  Leu  hoarsely  to  William,  as  he 
piinted  up  the  slope  to  the  northward.  He 
did  not  speak  aloud,  for  he  did  not  wish  to 
alarm  Susan,  who  he  knew  was  not  alive  to 
the  danger  she  was  in.  "She  ought  to  be 
taken  away  now;  thar's  plenty  o'  time.  Come 
on,  an'  draw  fur  her." 

"  No,  you'll  beat  me  at  that.  Where's  yer 
keerds  ?  " 

"  Here,"  and  Len  produced  a  pack  from  his 
pocket.  "  Come  over  behind  that  shed,  an' 
I'll  gamble  with  yer  fur  the  biggest  prize  ever 
put  up." 

They  made  haste  to  the  spot,  leaned  their 
rifles  against  the  shed,  and  William  began  a 
vigorous  shuffling  of  the  cards,  while  Len 
counted  out  five  red  poker  chips  for  himself, 
and  five  for  his  opponent.  As  Len  cut  the  cards 
the  far-off  sound  of  a  rifle  shot  reached  his 
ear.  They  paid  no  attention  to  it.  Here  was 
a  matter  of  more  vital  interest.  Len  won  the 
first  hand  and  raked  in  two  of  the  red  chips, 
with  a  smile  of  triumph.  Then  they  heard 
three  shots  in  quick  succession  and  closer  to 
them. 

"  Ante  up — :piick  !"  cried  William. 
Len  threw  a  chip  upon  the  rough  board  on 
which  they  were  playing. 


"  Bet  one,"  said  William. 
"  One." 

"  Gimme  two  keerds." 
They  flew  from  Len's  hand. 
"  Bet  another." 
■"'  Call  you." 
"  Three  kings." 
"Good!" 

William  had  regained  his  two  lost  chips  and 
won  another.  As  he  raked  them  in  a  dozen 
shots — they  seemed  very  close  at  hand — rang 
upon  their  ears.  They  were  puzzled  a  bit  to 
know  how  to  account  for  this,  but  the  game 
paused  not.  Back  and  forth  from  one  side  to 
another  went  the  chips.  But  with  all  thtir 
bluffing,  all  their  sharp  practices,  and  careful 
watching  to  see  that  no  advantage  was  taken, 
neither  man  could  "break"  the  other.  There 
was  firing  near  and  far,  but  they  seemed  to 
hear  it  not.  Len  was  getting  reckless.  His 
head  never  had  been  quite  as  cool  as  that  of 
William.  He  played  faster  and  had  not  great 
luck  favored  him,  he  wouid  have  lost  more 
points  than  he  did.  Then  his  luck  deserted* 
him  and  he  became  reduced  to  one  chip.  This 
he  threw  down  eagerly  and  waited  for  Wil- 
liam to  show  his  hand.  The  cards  of  the  sue 
cessful  gambler  were  tossed  on  the  board  face 
upward. 

"  Full  hand,"  he  cried  ;  three  eights  an'  a 
pair  o'  deuces  !  ' 

Len's  face  fell.  "  I  give  her  up  !"  he  said. 
"  I've  only  got  one  pair  !" 

"  Then  she's  mine  !" 

The  men  sprang  up  and  grasped  their  rifles. 
Those  ready  weapons  and  the  true  aim  of  their 
holders  were  sorely  needed  in  the  fight  that 
was  going  on  down  by  the  corral.  Len  slunk 
away  crestfallen  to  face  the  dangers  of  Indian 
warfare,  and  William  ran  to  the  Partridge 
cabin.  His  smile  of  triumph  could  not  be  ef- 
faced even  by  the  sense  of  peril.  In  fact,  he 
did  not  realize  the  extent  of  the  danger,  for 
he  had  thought  for  little  else  than  that  Susan 
was  his.  He  saw  a  brown  head  duck  behind 
a  greasewood  scrub,  fifty  yards  away,  and 
soon  he  heard  the  whistling  of  a  bullet  close 
to  his  shoulder. 

"  Come,  come  !"  he  said.  "  This  won't  do. 
Them  red  devils  is  gittin'  sassy.  I  must  get 
her  out  of  this,  ef  thar's  a  chance." 

He  rushed  into  the  house.  It  was  rather 
dark  inside,  for  the  window  curtains  had  nearly 
all  been  drawn  down.  The  girl  was  in  the 
corner  of  the  front  room,  close  beside  a  peep- 
hole of  a  window  through  which  she  had  evi- 
dently been  looking.  Her  head  was  leaning 
against  the  wall. 

"Sweetheart!"  he  called  out  in  a  tone  of 
full  possession,  svvaggerieg  toward  her. 
' '  Jump  up  quick  !  My  horse  is  saddled.  We'll 
be  out  o'  this  on  the  D.  Q.  The  road  towards 
the  fort  is  open.    Get  up,  quick!" 

She  did  not  stir.    He  shook  her  arm. 

"  What  the          the  matter  with  the  gal  ?" 

He  grasped  her  in  his  arms  and  dragged  her 
out  into  the  light  that  streamed  through  one 
of  the  uncurtained  windows. 

"D  d  ef  she  ain't  dead!"    he  cried. 

"  Thar's  whar  the  'Pachy's  bullet  struck  her. 
Well,  this  is  !" 

And  so  all  he  had  won  was  the  right  of  re- 
venge. It  was  no  victory.  For  Len  shared 
that  right  with  him. 


HOLIDAY  GOODS 


We  below  submit  a  few  examples  of  the  Irresis 
tible  Attractions  comprising  our  Matchless  Stock 
of  Holiday  Goods,  and  in  presenting  them,  we 
cordially  invite  all  to  call  aud  acquaint  themselves 
with  the  Marvelous  Values  offered  throughout  this 
Superb  Display,  which  comprises  an  endless  variety 
of  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Productions  in  the  Dry 
Goods  line  specially  selected  to  meet  the  demand  for 
Useful  and  Acceptable  Holiday  Gifts. 

Silk  Umbrellas 

High  Novelties  in  Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Silk 
Umbrellas,  comprising  an  Immense  Variety  of  the 
Most  Artistic  Designs  in  Handles  ever  seen  on  the 

Coast. 

Plush  and  Leather  Goods 

Including  Albums,  Ladies'  and  Gents'  Dressing 
Cases,  Odor  Cases,  Perfumery  Cases,  Work  Boxes, 
Writiug  Desks,  Purses,  Etc. 

Ladies'  Silk  Handkerchiefs 

In  White  and  Colored  Hemstitched  aud  Em- 
broidered, including  all  the  Latest  Patterns. 

Perfumeries  and  Handkerchiefs 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Colgate's  Soaps  and  Per- 
fumeries, Kirk's  Soaps,  Lazelle's  and  Lubin's  Per- 
fumeries, Piuaud's  Eau  de  Quinine,  Etc.,  which  we 
retail  at  25  to  30^  less  than  other  houses. 

Ribbons 

Our  assortment  of  Ribbons  surpasses  anything 
ever  exhibited  in  this  city.  It  comprises  the  Highest 
Novelties  for  Hats,  Bonnets  and  Fancy  Work,  all  on 
sale  at  Extremely  Low  Price5*.  A  visit  to  this  depart- 
ment will  surprise  and  delight  even  the  most  exact- 


Mail  orders  prompt- 
ly and  carefully  exe- 
cuted. Goods  deliv- 
ered fiee  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley, 
San  Rafael  Tiburon, 
Sausahto,  Mill  Val- 
ley, Ross  Station, 
Sa'u  Ouentin.  and 
BUthedale. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  aud  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  kuown  the  world 
over  as  faultless  iu  tone,  touch  aud  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


Rountree's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offeis 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and,  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR  ^ 

P„oT£Ks£R  Pianos 


'Ific  \\7u\-: 
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WENDELL  EASTON,  Union  Lbague 
JAMES  I).  PHELAN,  Bohemian 
WILLIAM  THOMAS,  University 
EMMANUEL  MEYER,  Cerci.k  FrancAIS 


CLUB  PRESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 


W.M.  GREER  HARRISON,  Olympic 
RU8SELL  J.  WILSON,  Pacific  Union 
HUGH  HUME,  PR&as 


C.  H.  HASWEI.I,,  Jk.,  Manhattan 
CLAUDE  T,  HAMILTON,  Cosmos 
FRED  R.  WEBSTER.  Country 
JOS.  M.  ROTHCHILD,  Concordia 
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HOW  HE  GOT  OUT  OF  IT. 


Jonathan  Melrose  had  been  a  prominent 
citizen  for  over  thirty  years.  A  tall,  thin,  stiff- 
looking  old  gentleman,  with  thick,  iron-gray 
hair  and  cold,  bine  eyes,  he  had  been  Presi- 
dent of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  of  three 
clubs,  of  sundry  banks,  and  various  other 
institutions  the  very  names  of  which  are 
synonyms  for  wealth  and  importance.  He 
wore  gold  eyeglasses,  a  long  frock-coat,  a 
tall  silk  hat.  About  the  manner  he  carried 
his  heavy  silver-mounted  cane  and  gloves, 
there  was  an  unimpeachable  dignity,  a  formal 
respectability.  Austere,  distant,  dignified,  one 
would  as  soon  have  thought  of  cracking  a  joke 
with  an  undertaker  as  attempting  a  pleasantry 
within  three  yards  of  him. 

His  prominence  sat  heavily  on  him.  Born 
of  wealth}'  and  intelligent  parents,  reared  in 
the  lap  of  luxury,  he  was  immaculately  vir- 
tuous, aggressively  moral.  He  smoked  not, 
neither  did  he  chew.  He  was  a  millionaire, 
and,  for  some  reason  or  other,  a  bachelor. 

It  was  Christmas  Eve.  Alone  at  his  huge 
desk  in  the  commodious  private  office  of  his 
bank  he  sat.  Hours  ago  the  clerks  and  book- 
keepers had  gone  home,  leaving  him  there 
poring  over  the  balance-sheets  that  showed 
the  generous  profits  of  six  successful  months 
Suddenly  the  door  opened,  and  there  stood 
before  him  a  girl — a  plump,  luscious,  buoy- 
ant young  person,  whose  round,  rosy  face 
was  full  of  audacity,  piquancy,  impertinence. 
She  was  all  in  red.  On  her  thick,  close- 
cropped  chestnut  curls  a  neat  velvet  hat  was 
perched  jauntily.  Her  costume  revealed  the 
lines  of  a  superb  figure. 

Jonathan  Melrose  threw  down  his  pen  and 
blinked  at  the  intruder.    He  began  to  frown. 

"  May  I  venture  to  inquire,"  he  begun,  in 
his  iceist  manner,  "  to  what  do  I  owe  the 
honor  of  this  visit  ?" 

"Just  a  freak,"  said  the  girl.  "Walking 
by,  tried  the  handle  of  the  door— that  big 
door.  Wanted  to  see  what  a  bank  was  like. 
Came  in.    That's  all." 

Her  eye  glittered  mischievously.  She  came 
a  step  nearer  the  old  gentleman. 

"  What  is  your"  name,  Miss?" 

"Why,  Dimples — what's  yours?" 

"Young  woman,  do  you  know  that  your 
presence  on  these  premises  may  be  construed 
as  a  felony  ?  At  any  moment  you  are  liable 
to  arrest.  You  will  have  to  withdraw,  or  I 
shall  be  compelled  to  summon  a  police  officer." 
His  voice  trembled  with  indignation. 

"  Why,  what  a  cross  old  man  you  are!  I 
ain't  doing  any  harm.  Instead  of  being  so 
mad,  you  ought  to  be  pleased  to  see  a  nice- 
looking  girl  like  me  in  your  stuffy  office, 
Christmas  Eve.  Come,  now,  be  nice,  and  I'll 
kiss  you."  And  Dimples  patted  him  patron- 
izingly 011  the  shoulder  with  one  neatly  gloved 
hand.  With  the  other  she  gayly  chucked  him 
under  the  chin. 

The  expression  of  horrified  amazement  on 
Jonathan  Melrose's  face  seemed  to  amuse  her 
immensely. 

For  a  moment  he  was  petrified  with  aston- 
ishment. His  features  worked  convulsively. 
His  mouth  twitched.  Brushing  her  hand  from 
his  chin,  with  an  angry  gesture: 

"  How  dare  you,  woman!"  he  almost 
screamed.  "  Do  you  know  who  /  am  ?  I  am 
President  of  this  bank.  Jonathan  Melrose. 
This  is  an  outrage!" 

She  gave  a  joyful  little  laugh.  "  I  don't 
care,"  she  said.  "Seem  to  think  you  would 
startle  me."  Again  she  chucked  him  under 
the  chin,  and  affectionately  patted  his  cheek, 


Then  an  expression  indescribably  droll  came 
over  her  mobile  features.  Her  eyes  twinkled. 
Quickly  throwing  her  arms  round  his  neck, 
she  laid  her  rosy  face  against  his,  and  three 
hearty,  noisy  kisses  resounded  through  the 
office. 

"There,  now,  old  fellow,  how  do  you  like 
them  ?  Shall  I  give  you  some  more  ?"  She 
puckered  up  her  fresh,  red,  luscious  lips, 
which  seemed  made  to  kiss  with.  "Now, 
don't  dare  say  a  word."  She  placed  her  hand 
over  the  prominent  citizen's  mouth,  and, 
throwing  her  weight  on  his  shoulder,  kept 
him  in  his  seat. 

I  am  sure  Jonathan  Melrose  had  never  been 
kissed  before.  His  dignity  was  so  impres- 
sive, his  severity  so  apparent  that  one  would 
as  soon  think  of  embracing  a  telegraph  pole. 
Struggling  to  free  himself  from  the  arms  of 
the  audacious  girl,  his  hair,  ordinarily  so 
prim,  floating  in  thin,  iron-gray  wisps  over  his 
forehead,  his  eyeglasses  struggling  towards 
the  end  of  his  nose,  his  black  silk  tie  all 
awry,  there  flashed  across  his  mind  the  hor- 
ror of  his  situation.  What  if  some  one  should 
enter  and  find  him  in  the  arms  of  a  young 
woman — would  his  innocence  be  believed  ? 
And  yet,  there  was  something  supremely 
seductive  about  the  warm  pressure  of  those 
round  arms,  something  eminently  fascinating 
about  the  roguish  dimpled  face,  the  laughing 
mouth  thrust  so  provokingly  near  his  own. 
To  his  surprise,  he  felt  his  indignation  sub- 
siding. His  efforts  to  free  himself  became 
less  violent. 

"  Go  away,  young  woman  and  leave  an  old 
man  like  me  alone,"  he  said,  still  harshly. 

"  Now  papa,  be  nice  and  I'll  kiss  you 
again.  Such  a  grumpy  old  fellow  it  is,"  and 
Dimples  imprinted  two  fervent  salutes  on  the 
banker's  lips. 

Jonathan  Melrose  ceased  struggling.  Feeble 
physically,  he  was  no  match  for  the  robust 
young  girl  whose  arms  encircled  him.  There 
was  something  almost  intoxicating  in  her 
splendid  vitality.  Within  him  there  seemed 
to  germinate  a  feeling  he  had  never 
known  before.  A  strange  thrill  which  he 
knew  not  the  meaning  of. 

"  Your  name  is  Dimples?  "  he  said,  almost 
softly. 

"  That's  what  they  call  me  at  the  factory," 
she  said.  "  Me  name  is  Daisy,  though,  and  I 
live  in  Placerville." 

"  Nice  place  to  live  in,  Placerville?"  inter- 
rogated Jonathan  Melrose.  "  I  suppose,  my 
dear,  you  have  a  mother  and  father?  " 

"  No."  For  an  instant  the  smile  faded  from 
the  roguish  face.  "  Both  dead,"  she  continued, 
with  a  little  choke  in  her  staccato  accents. 
"About  two  months  ago.  No  one  in  the 
world  now  but  meself.  But  I'll  get  along,  I 
guess.    Plenty  of  work,  anyway." 

There  were  tears  now  dimming  the  audacity 
of  those  bright,  brown  eyes. 

"  Never  mind,  girl."  Actually,  there  was 
more  tenderness  in  Jonathan  Melrose's  voice 
than  anyone  thought  he  possessed.  He  put 
out  his  hand  and  stroked  her  hair  paternally. 

At  that  moment  hasty  steps  were  heard 
along  the  marble  corridor  outside  the  office. 
A  cheery  voice  cried: 

"  Still  there,  Melrose— poring  over  Un- 
balances, a< usual,  I  suppose." 

George  Ballington,  the  Vice-President,  Sun- 
day-school Superintendent,  member  of  the 
Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  eminently 
respectable  capitalist,  swung  open  the  door 
and  entered. 

"  My  God,  what  does  this  mean  ?  " 

Melrose  gently  disengaged  himself  from 
the  girl's  embrace.  He  stood  erect,  blushed, 
stammered.    Suddenly  a  thought  struck  him. 


"Christmas  Eve,"  he  muttered  to  himself. 
What  did  it  mean  for  him,  a  bachelor  all 
alone  in  the  world.  There  came  over  him  a 
sudden  sense  of  his  loneliness. 

"  I  have  decided,"  he  said,  in  his  stateliest 
manner,  "  to  give  myself  a  Christmas  present. 
This  is  my  adopted  daughter.  Dim — Daisy, 
shake  hands  with  my  friend,  Mr.  Ballington." 

C. 


NOWBBRB  in  the  citv  is  there  an  establishment 
containing  a  better  display  of  rich  and  beautiful 
jewelry  than  the  Diamond  Palace  of  Colonel  Andrews. 
This  world  Famous  house  has  probably  the  finest  stock 
of  diamonds,  watches,  plate,  and  jewels  of  all 
descriptions,  on  the  coast.  A  particularly  pleasing 
feature  of  the  magnificent  jewels  displayed,  is  Un- 
handsome Bettings  of  novel  design  in  which  they  are 
all  placed.  The  art  centers  of  Europe  have  been 
despoiled  of  their  choicest  jeweled  treasures  for  the 
enrichment  of  the  Diamond  Palace.  All  the  goods 
sold  are  guaranteed  to  be  what  is  represented,  conse- 
quently a  purchaser  always  gets  the  full  value  of  his 
money. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


So  many  elements  combine  to  make  the 
production  of  The  Middleman  "  one  of  the 
most  pleasurable  that  I  have  seen  in  this  city 
for  some  time,  that  it  is  hard  to  tell  what  is 
its  predominant  feature.  Primarily  the  play 
is  not  beautiful:  it  does  not  satisfy  the 
aesthetic  tastes,  but  it  is  so  strong,  so  essen- 
tially virile,  and  appeals  so  directly  to  the 
intellect  that  one  cannot  but  praise  it. 

Mr.  Willard  is  a  great  actor. 

He  has  something — the  best  part  of  all 
the  noble  men  on  the  stage,  and  nature  is  so 
closely  counterfeited  that  one  sits  in  amaze  at 
his  art.  The  prettiest  bit  of  dramatic  work  I 
have  seen  is  that  in  which  Mr.  Willard  shows 
his  pottery  to  the  visitors;  an  artist  badgered 
by  Philistines.  The  company  is  an  excellent 
one — indeed,  I  do  not  believe  the  cast  could  be 
strengthened  in  any  direction.  Mr.  Royce  Carle- 
ton  does  splendid  work  as  Joseph  Chandler; 
he  is  an  easy,  graceful  mummer,  to  whom 
acting  should  be  a  pleasure  ;  as  Batty  Todd, 
Mr.  Harry  Cane  does  good  work,  and  the  pic- 
ture he  presents  of  a  certain  class  of  English- 
men is  not  overdrawn  a  hairbreadth  ;  Mr.  P. 
H.  Tyler,  as  Jesse  Pegg,  is  quite  an  admirable 
actor  ;  Mr.  Harry  Holliday's  brief  appearance 
as  Danks  is  good  ;  Mr.  Louis  Massen  gives  a 
first-class  interpretation  of  the  character  ot 
Julian  Chandler,  and  Miss  Burroughs  is  very 
lovable  as  Mary  Blenkarn.  "  The  Middle- 
man ' '  will  be  continued  at  the  Baldwin  next 
week.  

Again  the  spectacular  !  The  holiday  sea 
son  will  be  made  doubly  enjoyable  by  the 
presence  at  the  California  of  Gilmore's 
"  Devil's  Auction,"  revised  and  reset.  This 
Is  one  of  the  largest  spectacular  pieces  on  the 
stage,  and  in  the  old  form  gave  pleasure  to 
thousands  of  people  in  all  parts  of  the 
country.  The  changes  that  have  been  made 
have  all  been  for  the  best;  the  ballets  are  new, 
the  solo  dancers  have  something  original,  and 
in  all  directions  the  "Devil's  Auction"  has 
been  improved.    It  will  draw  big  houses 


That  highly-successful  comedy,  "  U  &  I," 
will  be  seen  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  next 
week.  Since  its  presentation  here  last  season 
it  has  undergone  many  changes,  and  in  its 
revised  shape  it  has  met  with  phenomenal 
success  in  all  the  principal  cities  of  the  East. 
John  T.  Kelly  will  again  be  seen  in  the  title 
role.  His  supporting  company  is  one  of 
great  strength,  and  includes  Dutch  Daly,  the 
quaint  German  comedian;  pretty  Klorine 
West,  the  English  comedienne,  and  Adele 
Estee,  late  of  the  Metropolitan  Grand  Opera 
Company.  

REPLY    TO   A   "TRUE  CHRISTIAN.' 

The  "  Slave  Mart,"  a  magnificent  picture 
now  on  exhibition  in  the  Bancroft  Building, 
seems  about  to  become  the  object  of  a  contro- 
versy. A  "  True  Christian  "  writes  to  the 
Report,  protesting  against  the  nude  in  art,  and 
calling  for  the  Society  for  the  Prevention.of  Vice 
to  prohibit  its  display.  His  arguments  are 
not  characterized  by  novelty,  nor  his  point  of 
view  by  good  reason.  "  Every  nude  paint- 
ing," he  states,  "  should  be  suppressed,  and- 
every  journal  prosecuted  that  publishes  a  re- 
production thereof,  no  matter  who  the  artist 
or  whether  fifty  Paris  salons  permit  their  exhi- 
bition." 

The  writer  of  this  insane  transport  is  proba- 
bly one  of  those  church  pillars  who  use  a  sem-' 
blance  of  holiness  to  cloak  his  vices;  really  good 
men  are  not  given  to  protesting  so  earnestly, 
and  I  would  wager  that  "  A  True  Christian" 
owns  real  estate  on  Morton  Street,  or  in  some 


other  disreputable  neighborhood.  The  type 
of  individual  to  which  this  "Christian" 
belongs,  goes  through  the  world  believing 
that  clothing  is  really  virtue.  They  have  an 
idea  that  a  bare  skin  is  a  deadly  sin,  that 
beauty  of  foam  is  a  seduction  of  the 
evil  one.  Does  this  prudish  Christian  give- 
any  reason  why  a  picture  like  the  ' '  Slave 
Mart  "  should  be  regarded  as  indecent?  He 
merely  says  so  and  continues  ' '  We  want  no 
nude  paintings  or  nude  statuary  here."  There  For  Sale  Only  at 
are  men  who  see  evil  in  everything,  whose 
vicious  minds  convert  the  most  innocent 
things  into  obscenities.  These  are  the  people 
who  are  loudest  in  their  demands  for  so-called, 
pure  art.  These  are  merely  assuming  the 
virtue  they  have  not.  The  ".Slave  Mart  " 
is  a  painting  admirably  executed,  showing 
power  of  conception,  and  splendid  qualities 
in  color  and  composition.  The  opportunity 
of  seeing  such  works  of  art  is  one  to  be  taken 
advantage  of.  Such  objections  as  those  of 
"  A  True  Christian  "  should  be  treated  with 
the  ridicule  and  contempt  they  deserve. 
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The  fine  weather  011  Saturday  last  brought  a  host  of 
tennis  enthusiasts  to  the  courts  of  the  California 
Tenuis  Club  to  witness  the  completion  of  the  Bates- 
Neel  and  Taylor- Yates  match,  which  had  been  left 
sets  2-1  i;ames,  4-3  in  favor  of  Rates  and  Neel  on  the 
preceding  .Saturday. 

Taylor  and  Yates  were  confident  that  if  they  could 
win  the  uncompleted  set,  thereby  making  it  two  all, 
they  could  poll  up  and  win  the  next  set  and  match. 
They  took  their  positions  011  the  court,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  first  game  the  score  was  four  all.  The 
following  game  was  also  taken  by  the  California 
team  making  the  score,  5-4,  In  the  next  game  the 
California  Club  men  succeeded  in  winning  the  first 
three  points  aud  the  set  seemed  decided  beyond  a 
doubt,  but  with  a  wonderful  display  of  nerve  the 
"pony  team"  held  together  and  succeeded  in  pull- 
ing out  the  game  thus  bringing  the  games  to  five  all. 
The  next  two  games  were  won  rather  easily  by  the 
Oaklanders,  the  California  Club  team  securing  but 
two  and  one  point  respectively  in  the  last  two  games 
of  the  set.  This  victory  gave  the  match  to  the  Oak- 
land team  by  three  sets  to  one. 

This  defeat  should  teach  the  California  Club  a  severe 
lesson  showing  them  that  they  should  have  a  team 
accustomed  to  playing  together.  There  is  abundant 
material,  aud  it  was  simply  a  lack  of  team  work  that 
lost  the  match  on  Saturday.  Yates  can  defeat  both 
Bates  aud  Neel  and  it  goes  without  saying  that  Taylor 
can  easily  do  the  same. 

In  anticipation  of  the  California  Club  trophy  tour- 
nament the  courts  are  well  patronized  of  late. 
Tournament  work  is  exactly  the  stimulus  necessary 
to  urge  the  younger  players  on,  and  every  member,  no 
matter  how  poor  a  player,  should  enter. 

Every  one  of  the  four  sets  played  iu  the  late 
double  match  were  vantage  set  showing  how  evenly 
matched  the  teams  were. 

Tobitt  and  Taylor  will  probably  be  called  upon  to 
play  the  final  match  with  the  Oakland  team;  the 
members  of  the  California  Club  place  great  con- 
fidence in  this  team  and  count  on  a  sure  victory  when 
they  meet.  Tobin  is  certainly  a  much  stronger  net 
player  than  Yates,  aud  the  Oaklanders  will  find  that 
he  is  not  so  easily  worked  back  from  the  net  as  is 
Yates,  the  latter  is  not  near  as  tall  or  as  long  iu  the 
reach  as  Tobin,  whilst  his  smashing  of  lobs  and  cross 
court  placing  is  not  considered  as  effective  asTobin's. 
Tobin  and  Taylor  by  their  easy  victory  over  Hubbard 
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and  Haight  at  Kast  Oakland  last  month  are  cer- 
tainly to  be  considered  a  No.  1  team,  and  a  large 
crowd,  even  larger  than  the  crowd  of  Saturday  last, 
will  assemble  to  witness  the  concluding  match  of  the 
League  series. 

The  success  of  the  younger  players,  particularly 
those  of  Oakland,  during  the  past  season  has  been  the 
cause  of  a  great  deal  of  speculation  of  late  as  to  who  will 
be  the  winner  of  the  all-comers  singles  and  doubles 
event  at  the  next  championship  contests. 

Two  years  ago  Hubbard,  of  whom  little  was  known 
at  that  time,  created  quite  a  surprise  by  defeating  (). 
Hoffman  in  the  single  championship.  The  latter  was 
looked  upon  as  a  sure  winner  before  the  match,  and 
although  he  played  an  unusually  strong  game,  he  was 
not  "  in  it  "  with  the  active  Oaklander. 

Hubbard's  style  was  very  favorably  commented 
upon  by  those  who  saw  him  perform  011  that  occa- 
sion, and  his  chances  of  winning  the  all-comers  was 
considered  as  quite  likely.  His  next  match  was  with 
Tom  Magee  on  the  following  day,  but  to  the  surprise 
of  every  one,  he  suffered  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the 
latter. 

Magee's  victory  was  attributed  by  Hubbard's  friends 
to  the  fact  of  Hubbard  being  played  out  from  the 
previous  day's  exertions.  The)-  were  not  disap- 
pointed, however,  but  were  pleased  with  the  showing 
lie  made,  and  were  not  backward  iu  tipping  him  as  a 
sure  winner  for  the  following  year.  Their  expecta- 
tions were  fully  realized  last  year,  when  Hubbard 
won  the  all-comers  in  dashing  style  from  a  large  field 
of  entries. 

His  contest  for  the  championship  with  W.  H. 
Taylor,  Jr.,  was  one  of  the  most  exciting  contests  ever 
seen  on  the  Coast.  His  playing  was  remarkable  for 
its  steadiness  on  that  occasion,  but  he  could  not  hope 
to  win  against  suchja  general  as  Taylor,  who  played 
with  the  coolness  of  an  iceberg.  However,  in  this 
contest,  the  Oaklander  succeeded  in  accomplishing  a 
feat  that  was  not  recorded  in  the  history  of  tennis  up 
to  that  time  in  a  championship  contest,  viz.,  winning 
one  set  from  Taylor. 

Hubbard's  friends  would  certainly  be  confident  of 
his  ability  to  win  next  year  were  it  not  for  the  large 
number  of  new  players  who  have  suddenly  loomed  up. 

Bates  and  Neel  are  not  only  good  as  a  team;  but 
their  single  game  has  improved  fully  half  thirty  since 
the  last  championship  singles,  and  during  the  past 
season  the  former  has  defeated  all  the  Oakland  cracks, 
and  has  got  the  best  of  Hubbard  on  a  few  occasions. 

Ben  Marx,  of  the  Madison  Tennis  Club,  another 
player  who  made  quite  a  favorable  impression  at  San 
Rafael  some  years  ago,  has  not  been  idle  during  the 
past  year,  and  at  the  next  tournament  it  is  safe  to 
predict  that  he  will  be  heard  of  to  advantage. 

Yates  may  also  take  part  in  the  next  championship. 

The  double  championship  now  held  by  Haight 
and  Hubbard  will  go  to  some  other  team  this  year, 
unless  ;_the  ( )aklauders  practice  together  more  fre- 
quently than  they  have  done  of  late. 

The  club  contests  at  the  California  courts  is  an 
excellent  idea,  and  will  110  doubt  bring  out  some 
very  promising  young  players.  There  is  nothing  like 
this  sort  of  practice  and  the  California  Club  may 
spring  a  surprise  party  in  the  championship  contests 
in  July. 

The  ladies'  singles  promises  to  be  very  exciting  next 
year;  since  the  California  Club  has  improved  its 
courts  the  ladies  have  been  out  in  large  numbers;  the 
club  should  be  represented  by  at  least  seven  or  eight 
at  the  next  tourney. 

The  Kast  Oakland  Club  will  enter  three  ladies  and 
the  Madison  Club  will  also  enter  two  or  three,  aud 
with  the  Lakeside  and  Oriole  and  probably  some  of 
the  Southern  California  ladies,  some  great  playing 
may  be  expected. 

Al  the  courts  of  the  Bast  Oakland  Club  011  Sunday 
last,  a  double  was  played  between  S.  S.  Sanborn 
and  Professor  Daily,  and  Bates  and  Neel  aud  resulted 
in  a  victory  for  the  former  in  two  straight  sets,  8-6; 

us- 

Page  "and  Schmieden,  of  the  California  Club,  are 
still  working  together  and  are  looked  upon  as  a  for- 
midable team. 

Madison  and  Blauchard  have  been  playing  fre- 
quently of  late  and  show  a  decided  improvement  in 
their  play. 

G.  V.  Gray,  the  Secretary  of  the  California  Club, 
finds  more  time  in  improving  the  appearance  of  the 
clubhouse  interior  than  what  he  can  give  to  practice, 
as  a  consequence  his  game  has  QOt  improved  much. 

Champion  Taylor  is  playing  in  grand  form  and 
Continues  to  wield  his  racket  to  the  dismay  of  all 
opponents. 

If  the  winner  of  uext's  year  all  coiners'  contest  has 
any  idea  of  outlasting  the  champion  when  they  come 
together  for  the  championship  trophy,  he  will  be 
sorely  disappointed,  for  if  anything  Taylor  will  be 
100  per  cent  stronger  than  he  was  last  year.  He  is 
certainly  playing  fifteen  stronger  than  when  he  met 
Hubbard  last  July. 

A  large  number  of  entries  have  been  received  for 
the  California  Club  tournament,  commencing  on 
Christmas  day.    Kntries  close  on  the  20th  inst. 

Scorer. 
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comment  is  unnecessary  on  individual  effort,  but  it 
will  be  a  long  time  before  tbe  brides,  nuns,  nurses, 
widows,  and  baby  dolls  are  forgotten,  because  these 
types  are  sacred  to  all  womanhood,  and  there  are 
memorable  reproductions  of  footlight  favorites,  which 
will  gladden  the  hearts  of  many  a  sweet  but  unfortu- 
nate child. 

The  sufferings  of  children  and  their  deprivations 
almost  tempt  me  to  question  Providence,  but  there 
will  not  be  one  poor  child  in  this  city  which  will  not 
be  provided  with  a  doll  or  some  toy  this  Christmas 
Despite  its  rivalry  and  useless  expense  in  some  case, 
there  is  nothing  but  praise  for  the  institution  of  Doll's 
Congresses.  One  has  only  to  think  of  the  absolute 
faith  with  which  letters  have  been  addressed  to  Santa 
Claus,  and  the  sigh  of  perfect  content  which  fol- 
lows the  "  Now,  I  lay  me,"  after  that  letter  has  been 
answered  !  There  is  simply  nothing  to  be  said. 
Such  a  result  silences  the  critic. 

The  great  buying  public  are  supplied  with  small 
and  medium-sized  dolls  with  wooden  bodies  and 
metal  points  as  best  suited  to  the  general  demand. 
Their  constitutions  seem  better  fitted  to  undergo  the 
training  their  little  mothers  are  liable  to  give.  In- 
destructible heads — made  of  papier- machie  are  good 
investments  for  very  young  mothers,  while  bisque 
is  the  choice  for  older  and  more  critical  youngsters. 
The  care  bestowed  is  usually  disastrous  to  dolly,  and 
from  being  dragged  around  by  the  hair  she  soon  loses 
her  identity  and  becomes  a  dismembered  wreck.  In 
many  cases  she  becomes  totally  blind,  and  at  any  and 
all  times  the  dolling  season  is  one  of  the  trials  and 
tribulations  in  many  households.  After  all  there  is 
something  very  sweet  and  home-like  about  "doll 
rags."  It  is  like  the  lavender  sticks  of  our  grand- 
mothers, and  there  are  few  of  us  who  would  be  satis- 
fied to  miss  forever  the  doll  in  a  chronic  state  of  disha- 
bille, in  a  transition  state  from  oue  costume  to 
another,  or  even  without  any  clothes  at  all. 

I  wish  that  life  had  no  more  serious  trouble  for  us 
all  than  that  which  belongs  to,  and  is  sacred  to  the 
memory  of  our  dolling  time. 

Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


Highland  Evaporated 


^  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

k  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  FPa^^'TOO,  Cal. 


FIJTE  BOOKS. 

Wm.  DOXEY,  importer  of  books,  has  just 
received  a  large  shipment  from  London  of 
elegantly  bound  Standard  books. 

Sena*  for  Complete  Chrintttias  Lint. 
WILLIAM  DOXEY, 
Importer  of  Hew  and  Hare  Boohs. 
GSl  Market  st.  Under  1  atari-  Hotel. 
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HISTORY  IN  DOLLS. 


Before  the  introduction  of  fashion  journals,  which 
was  in  1601,  each  Queen  had  a  wax  doll  modeled  like 
herself,  from  which  copies  were  made  and  dressed  in 
'.lie  fabrics  made  by  her  people  and  fashioned  after 
prevailing  modes  which  she  sent  to  her  neighboring 
Queen.  The  recipients  returned  the  compliment,  and 
These  annual  doll  visits  were  the  only  means,  except 
travel,  by  which  a  change  in  fashion  could  be  effected, 
the  doll's  wardrobe  was  carefully  labeled,  aud  the 
name  of  the  goods,  where  made,  and  its  price  were 
nlBO  affixed.  These  dolls  were  put  on  exhibition,  and 
1  he  ladies  of  the  court  came  in  full  dress  to  inspect 
;'.nd  order  duplicate  dresses  from  the  wardrobes. 

In  the  wars  of  those  times  dolls  were  always 
ixempted  from  blockade,  and  the  fierce  knights, 
cither  friend  or  foe,  did  all  they  could  to  further 
ihcse  courteous  exchanges  between  contending  king- 
Loms.  More  than  once  these  dolls  carried  overtures 
of  peace,  and  some  times  helped  to  spread  contagious 
disease,  as  was  the  case  during  the  prevalence  of  the 
black  plague. 

At  least  ninety  per  cent  of  all  the  dolls  come  from 
Sonnebergand  the'fhuriugeau  province  in  Germany, 
where  about  10,000  people  are  engaged  in  their  manu- 
facture. The  poorer  grades  are  made  by  the  peasants 
in  their  homes  during  the  long  winter  days  and 
nights,  aud  then  delivered  to  the  factory,  where  they 
are  put  together  and  sold.  Many  workmen  only 
construct  one  part,  such  as  the  arms  or  legs,  while 
-.till  another  makes  bodies.  Heads  are  molded  by  the 
millions  of  papier-mache,  bisque,  china,  and  wax, 
and  afterwards  fitted  to  the  bodies  which  are  furnished 
by  another  factory,  or  else  outside  workmen. 

In  the  vicinity  of  Sonneberg  there  are  250  factories, 
one  for  making  the  eyes,  others  for  shoes,  others  for 
stockings,  while  hundreds  of  girls  are  eugaged  in 
making  wigs.  The  mohair  used  for  wigs  comes  from 
British  India,  Persia,  and  Asiatic  Russia  and  handled 
by  English  dealers.  For  the  cheaper  dolls  flax  is 
substituted,  while  the  finest  specimens  have  wigs  of 
human  hair. 

Separate  establishments  fashion  and  make  the  kid 
bodies,  and  there  are  hundreds  of  wood  carvers  turn- 
ing out  wooden  bodies  with  metal  points.  The 
cheapest  dolls,  those  whose  cloth  bodies  are  stuffed 
with  sawdust  or  coarse  grass  are  m  ade  exclusively  by 
peasant  women. 

There  is  a  school  for  models  in  Sonneberg  where 
well-known  artists  submit  drawings  to  be  modeled  in 
was  aud  these  are  put  on  exhibition  aud  passed  upon 
by  judges  appointed  from  different  factories  who 
serve  jointly  with  leading  dealers  or  their  represent- 
atives. If  the  test  is  satisfactory,  a  cast  is  taken, 
molds  made  and  thousands  of  copies  of  the  pretty  face 
are  sent  all  over  the  world.  Such  dolls  have  what  are 
called  human  eyes,  long  eye  lashes  and  human  hair. 
A  large  corps  of  artists  are"  kept  busy  painting  cheeks, 
lips  and  eye  brows,  and  immense  faetories  do  noth- 
ing but  make  underclothing,  while  whole  villages 
are  engaged  in  dressing  dolls. 

Dickens  has  given  us  a  pretty  picture  of  a  doll's 
dressmaker  in  the  little  hunchback,  Miss  Wren,  who 
is  such  a  quaint  character  in  "  Our  Mutual  Friend," 
and  these  artistes  are  found  not  only  in  London  aud 
Paris  but  in  all  large  cities. 

Doll  hats  are  made  in  Dresden,  Berlin,  and  Paris 
and  go  through  the  same  process  as  for  women.  Para- 
sols come  from  Berlin,  while  jewelry  is  of  French 
manufacture.  French  dolls  are  much  more  expen- 
sive than  German,  but  they  are  of  superior  quality, 
those  from  the  famous  Bebe  Bru  factory  being  favor- 
ites. 

In  February  of  each  year  buyers  from  all  parts  of 
the  world  congregate  at  Sonneberg.  Often  there  are 
fifty  American  buyers  in  the  market  at  once,  and  the 
annual  shipments  amount  to  1,500,000  dozen  dolls,  re- 
presenting $3,000,000  capital,  and  I  have  often  won- 
dered why  some  enterprising  Yankee  did  not  start  a 
doll  factory  in  this  country.  German  dolls  are  badly 
proportioned,  are  ugly,  poorly  made,  and  year  by 
year,  growing  less  in  favor  with  the  youngsters,  whose 
own  pretty  surrouudiugs  and  clothes  have  given  them 
critical  tastes.  New  York,  Boston,  Chicago,  New 
Orleans,  and  San  Francisco  are  the  chief  distributing 
points  for  the  United  States. 

The  love  of  dolls  is  as  old  as  humanity  itself,  and 
what  woman  has  forgotten  her  rapturous  feelings  as 
her  tiny  arms  grasped  her  new  Christmas  doll,  and 
how  curiously  she  gazed  into  Dolly's  eyes,  and 
examined  her  hair  and  clothes,  when  mamma  said 
that  Santa  Claus  brought  her.  And  afterthe  strange- 
ness had  worn  off,  how  confidential  her  talks  with 
dolly  became,  aud  how  outraged  and  insulted  she 
felt  if  an  i  i.lig  lit y  or  slighting  remark  was  made  of 
her  treasure.  Christmas  has  never  been  the  same  to 
me  since  I  le  trued  that  Santa  Claus  was  only  make 
bd  eye.  But  is  this  not  true  of  nearly  all  our  fondest 
illusions  ? 

The  Doll's  Congress  which  was  one  of  the^  greatest 
attractions  of  the  week,  is  so  fresh  in  memory  that 
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ROBERTSON'S 

126  POST  STREET 


Ol'EX  KVBYIN34. 


Just  lifti  miles  from  San  Francisco  \ia  Sa'isalito  on  N.  P.  Coast 
(narrow  gauge)  Railroad. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YKAK  ROUND 

Climate  famous  for  relief  from  Asthmatic  and  Pulmonary  afftctions. 
Plenty  of  trees  and  fine  drives. 
WE    MAKE   OUR   TABLE   OCR  SPECIALTY 

It  will  pay  Eastern  Tourists  to  spend  their  winters  with  us.  Trains 
and  boats  to  San  Francisco  every  two  hours.    Write  or  telegraph 

HEPBURN      TERRY,  Larkspur,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE 

(N.  P.  COLE  ft  CO.) 


COMPANY 


PRESENTS  THAT  WILL  fLEASE 


PARLOR  DESKS 

Dainty  and  useful  bits  of  furniture 
in  numberless  patterns 

MUSIC  CABINETS 

Admirable  for  the  preservation  of 
music;  decorative  and  novel 

SHAVING  STANDS 

Saving  time  and  temper  for  mankind 
Shaving  made  easy 

CHEVAL  MIRRORS 

So  essential  for  a  woman's  toilet 
A  decoration  to  any  room 

CHINA  CABINETS 

Valuable  bits  of  cbina  preserved  from 
harm  and  shown  to  advantage 

PEDESTALS  AND  EASELS 

In  wood  and  metal  of  many  novel 
and  beautiful  designs 

ROCKING  CHAIRS 

As  well  as  new  style  chairs  in  fancy 
woods,  enameled  aud  decorattd 


DAINTY  TEA  TABLES 


In  countless  designs,  single 
or  in  nests  of  four 

RECLINING  CHAIRS 

Adjustable  to  any  attitude 
As  comfortable  as  a  couch 

DRESSING  TABLES 

With  movable  mirrors,  triplicate 
mirrors  and  all  conveniences 

BRIC-A-BRAC  CABINETS 

Dainty  little  additions  to  a  parlor 
Shelves  of  polished  glass 

BRASS  AND  ONYX  TABLES 

Of  brilliant  polished  metal 
and  exquieite  stone  work 


BOOK  CASES 


In  countless  patterns.   Con:  blued 
with  writing  desks  as  well 


BRASS  £  ONYX  CABINETS 

Brie  a  b  ac  and  cbina  rind  added  beauty 
in  these  dainty  ornaments 


BEAUTIFUL      DURABLE  USEFUL 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

117-123    GEARY  STREET 

N.  B. — Open  evenings  from  December  12,  inclusive,  uutil  Christmas. 
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Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific 
Coast,  none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equit- 
able Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  J.  STAPLES,  WM.  J.  DDTTON,  B.  FAYMONVILLE,  J.  B.  LEVISON, 

President.  Viee-l'res.  Secretary.  Marine  Seo'j 


IN    THE  SWIM 


—  - —  a  i 


Of  Course,  all  those  who  are  "in  the  swim,"  whether  in  the  City  or  Country,  in  fact,  all 
connoisseurs  u-,e  exclusively  the  "  ROYflh  BER.TON  SEC,"  the  acknowledged  wine  of 
"the  upper  ten"  everywhere. 


 — «  V-    ^     ■   »•      '  '  roy.^ 
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)BE  ST  FAM  I  LV  <  --T-- 

SPEBRY  B<  CO.  ••  STOCKTON .~C A L  | 
SAMFRANCISCO  OFFICE  IM  CALIFORNIA  ST 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 


fesL 


FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goodyear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  Coats  <';m  be  Worn  in  / 
place  of  an  Overcoat . 

Goodyear  rubber  company 

577  and   ">7i>  MARKET  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SUPERFIiUOUS  HAIR  Q"       Female  Far 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
orever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


is »•; W  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

226  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours— J  to  4;  Sundays,  io  to  i. 


FIT  M  M  IMPERIALISTS 
Li    I  |U     Assets,  910,190,349.  Ci 

V  1  I  I  Li     WM.  SEXTON.  ~ 


LION  PIKE  INS.  CO;, of  London 
Assets,  $4,7)2,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  MTU 
CO.,  of  London 

omineuccd  in  Cal.  IBi 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT. 

Manager  Sub-Mana$  ■* 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1 7 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  .1  i 

CEORCE  Fr  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramentoand  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francis  , 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

(Juaitiian  A^urance  Co.  $un  ♦  Fire  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     ?  S,000,r00 
Cash  Assets    -       -  SJl.Oll/JlS 


Of  Londo i 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass.  ts     -       -     »9  031.(40 
Assets  in  America  -     f J, .).'<(■.  tU 


WM.  1.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  sau  Francisco,  Cal 


\\.S.  Bridge  &<$o. 


cJVIERCHANT  ,  TAILORS; 


Uf-Stairs 
Off.  fal,Kt  11,'M 


§22  Maukft  Ktreft 

San  Franctsco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  »nie.       Siiihts  TO  Okdi I*  a  SMR 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  ol  splendidly  tooled  he,  s  of  dil!,-n  : 
ajjes.    New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  jtta 
expciiiiH-ntuig.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNIi,  Jk., 

s.mta  Bixbm,  c<i 

C.  MAIN  E.  H.  WlNCHE :  T  HI, 

M  il X  &  WINCH ES TM i: 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Harness,  Saddles,  Bridles,  Whips,  ■  ^ 

.ollars,  Saddlery  Ware,  tic. 

Nos,  214.  216.  218  and  220  BATTtRY  ST  ,  Sun  franrr  ,  „. 
All  Kind,  of  I  SSthlf  for  Carriages,  Harness,  and  Fufnlt 
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A  BEAUTIFUL  RESORT. 


Belvedere  calls  for  a  poet's  pen  to  describe 
the  beauties  that  have  raised  this  charming 
resort  to  its  present  high  place  in  the  public 
estimation.  Within  two  years  Belvedere  was 
practically  unknown  to  the  .Society  people  of 
San  Francisco,  it  was  a  wooded  island  by  the 
golden  gate — ai.d  no  more.  Now  it  is  a 
great  park,  dotted  with  pretty  villas,  terraced 
with  lawns,  beautified  with  shrubbery  and 
flowers  and  rustic  adornments,  girded  with 
excellent  roads,  and  supplied  with  the  finest 
water  in  the  State. 

The  improvements  made  within  two  years 
are  almost  incredible,  and  one  who  knew  the 
Belvedere  of  last  December  would  scarcely 
recognize  it  now.  It  has  been  the  aim  of  the 
Belvedere  Land  Company  to  sell  their  lots 
only  to  responsible  people,  and  the  effort  to 
make  the  charming  resort  exclusive  has  been 
successful.  Many  of  the  best  people  in  the 
city  have  bought  property  here,  and  have 
erected  beautiful  houses  for  summer  homes. 

It  is  hardly  possible  to  imagine  a  country 
house  only  twenty  minutes  from  San  Fran- 
cisco, where  one  has  all  the  advantages  of  a 
summer  resort,  and  none  of  the  trials  of  a 
long  journey  to  get  them.  Belvedere  is  abso- 
lutely free  from  fogs  and  high  winds:  the  air 
is  soft  and  balmy,  and  nature  paints  such  views 
on  Tamalpais,  on  the  Coast  range,  and  on  the 
hills,  and  bays,  and  inlets  as  are  rarely  seen 
in  any  other  part  of  the  State.  Every  effort 
has  been  made  for  the  comfort  and  conven- 
ience of  residents.  'Busses  meet  the  trains 
from  San  Rafael  and  the  boats  from  the  city; 
there  is  a  perfect  carrier  system;  the  neces- 
saries are  delivered  every  day,  and  in  a  hun- 
dred and  one  ways  the  Company  shows  its 
vast  interest  in  property  owners  here. 

The  attempt  to  make  it  appear  that  the  title 
of  the  property  was  not  safe  has  been  a  com- 
plete failure,  and  has  injured  those  who  made 
it.  The  title  to  every  inch  of  the  peninsular- 
island  is  absolute  perfect;  no  lawyers  or  courts 
can  disturb  it.  It  is  guaranteed  by  one  of  the 
most  conservative  companies  in  the  State. 
When  Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  Street,  be- 
gan subdividing  the  property,  they  said  it 
was  safe,  and  the  very  fact  that  they  were 
handling  it  was  sufficient  to  prove  that  there 
was  no  flaw  or  defect  in  the  title. 


"  THE  WAVE'S  "  CHRISTMAS  ISSUE. 

Our  readers  will  find  in  this  Christmas 
Wave  a  variety  of  entertaining  reading  mat- 
ter arranged  and  illustrated  in  the  most  effect- 
ive and  artistic  manner.  The  list  of 
contributors  includes  the  names  of  the  clever- 
est writers  on  the  Coast.  Ambrose  Bierce, 
Arthur  McEwen,  John  Vance  Cheney,  Frank 
Xorris,  Charles  Michelson,  Frank  Millard, 
Charles  Ulrich,  among  others.  The  illustra- 
tions are  mainly  the  work  of  Earnest  Peixotto. 
The  cover  is  from  the  design  of  Miss  Elizabeth 
Curtis  of  the  Art  Students'  League,  reproduced 
in  halftone  by  Balton  &  Strong,  and  printed 
by  the  Wm.  M.  Langton  Co.  There  are  five 
full  page  half-tone  engravings  :  Club  Presi- 
dents, San  Francisco  Society  belles.  The 
Sierras  and  the  Sea  arranged  by  K.  Mc  I).  John- 
stone. California  Missions,  by  Earnest  Peix- 
otto. Snap  Shots  in  Chinatown,  T.  P.  Andrews, 
grouped  by  Willis  Polk,  who  also  designed 
the  title-page.  The  supplement  is  a  half-tone 
reproduction  of  one  of  Jackson's  famous  pho- 
tographs of  Mount  Shasta,  by  the  Matthews- 
Northrop  Company,  of  Buffalo.  The  journal 
is  published  from  the  printing  establishment 
of  the  Hicks-Judd  Company. 

The  production  of  so  elaborate  and  artistic 


an  edition  as  is  herewith  presented,  involves 
a  very  heavy  expenditure  of  time  and  money. 
The  proprietors  are  satisfied,  however,  that 
their  labor  has  not  been  in  vain,  and  that  the 
Christinas  number  of  The  Wave  will  be 
found  not  only  worth  reading  and  admiring, 
but  preserving  as  an  instance  of  fine  literary 
and  typographical  art. 


IMPORTERS  OF 
Human  Hair  and  Parisian  Novelties,  Toilet  Acces- 
sories, Cosmetics,  Tonics,  Powders,  Rouges, 
Grease  Paints  and  everything  apper- 
taining to  make-up  for 
theatricals. 

106  ELLIS  STREET 

Under  The  Florence,  San  Francisco. 


H.  6.  PORTER  &  CQ. 

Successors  to  Wm.  H.  Porter 

UNDERTAKERS 
^  #EMMLMERS 

116  EDDY  STREET 

Lady  Attendants  at  All  Hours.  Strictly 
Private  Funeral  Parlors. 


TELEPHONE  3226 


BEFORE  BUYING  A 

DIAMOND, 

A  Gold  or  Silver  Watch. 

OR  ANY  ARTICLE  OF 

FINE  JEWELLERY 

I  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  inspect  my  stock,  consisting  only  of  goods  of  the  BEST 
QUALITY,  Style  and  Workmanship.  Personal  attention  to  customers  and  thorough  practical 
knowledge  enables  me  to  offer  goods  at  the  very  Lowest  Prices. 

A.  W.  STOTT, 

3  Montgomery  Street 

UNDER   THE    MASONIC  TEMPLE. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY, 
206  Kearny  Street, 
r.  beck,     -     -  proprietor. 


San  Francisco,  Aug.  26th }  1891 


The  Central  Milliny  Co., 

Gentlemen: 

We  cheerfully  recommend  your  "Drifted  Snow  Flour9' 
as  being  t/te  whitest  and  best  family  pour  we  hare  ever  used. 

Yours, 

B.  BECK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery. 


Holiday  Gifts! 

ELEGANT  LINE  OF 

GUT  ©LASS  BOTTLES 
E^LLERT'S^H ARMA  (  Y 


S.  W.  CORNER 


237  Kearny  Street 

Telephone  1007.       San  Francisco 

California    nd  Kearny  Streets      fine  line  of  baskets  &  chbistmas  confectionery 
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A  SPLENDID  HOTEL. 


When  Del  Monte  was  formally  crowned 
Queen  of  American  watering  resorts,  there 
was  not  in  all  the  country  a  rival  to  the  honor; 
nor  has  there  yet  come  forward  a  claimant  to 
the  title,  and  this  beautiful  place,  the  theme 
of  poets,  the  haunt  of  Society,  the  delight  of 
thousands,  the  home  of  an  eternal  summer, 
where  buds  never  die,  and  where  the  hum- 
ming-bird banquets  the  year  around,  holds  a 
high  place  in  the  estimation  of  those  who  seek 
the  luxuries  of  home  at  summer  and  winter 
resorts.  No  hotel  in  the  world  has  the  natu- 
ral advantages  that  have  made  Del  Monte 


peacefully  to  the  sandy  shore,  nor  ever  roars 
with  rage  or  shakes  his  mane  ;  the  beach  is 
alive  with  bathers — and  all  things  speak  of 
summer  that  makes  this  charming  spot  its 
constant  home. 

The  drives,  of  which  there  are  numbers, 
are  incomparably  the  finest  in  the  State,  and 
lead  to  spots  where  artists  love  to  linger. 
Through  forests  of  cypress,  "bearded  like 
Druids  of  old;  "  on  the  banks  of  some  strangely 
still  and  silent  lake;  by  the  haunts  of  seals 
and  sea  fowl;  through  gardens  of  wild 
flowers;  along  broad  and  smooth  carriage 
waj\s  lined  by  giant  trees,  and  giving  glimpses 
of  missions  and  monuments;  past  quaint  and 


an  ideal  hotel  from  all  standpoints.  In  the 
splendid  appointments  of  the  apartments, 
every  one  of  which  opens  to  the  sun;  in  the 
magnificence  of  the  service,  which  is  unriv- 
aled in  the  caravansaries  of  the  world;  in  the 
excellence  of  the  cuisine,  whose  r//<7"has  an 
international  reputation,  and  in  all  that  goes 
to  make  life  a  pleasure,  and  pleasure  a 
luxury. 

The  billiard-room  for  ladies,  off  the  magnifi- 
cent parlors,  is  a  revelation  in  pleasure  rooms; 
the  tables  are  as  true  as  any  on  which  the 
great  championships  have  been  decided  ;  the 
ballroom  is  spacious  and  handsomely  fitted 
up  ;  the  corridors  are  heavily  carpeted,  and  in 
the  season  present  a  kaleidoscopic  scene  of 
great  beauty. 

Although  it  was  thought  that  nature  and 


BIRD  S-EYE  VIEWS  OK  DEI.  MONTE. 


famous,  nor  has  art  employed  her  myriad 
hands  to  the  advantage  of  the  public  any  other 
where  as  she  has  done  here. 

The  grounds  surrounding  the  great  resort 
are  an  enduring  panorama  to  the  taste  of  those 
who  laid  them  out  ;  forests  of  oaks  and  pines 
and  madronas  ;  lawns  soft  and  velvety,  on 
which  shadow  and  sunbeam  paint  strange 
figures  ;  gardens,  where  blossom  the  flowers 
of  every  clime,  stretch  in  yards  and  acres  and 
miles  about  the  hotel.  To  the  visitor  who 
comes  from  the  ice-bound  East,  the  beauties 
of  Del  Monte  at  this  time  are  a  revelation. 
The  place  looks  like  a  vast  conservatory  ;  the 
air  is  warm  and  fragrant ;  the  walks  are  bright 
with  the  embroidery  of  Flora  ;  the  hills  sleep 
tranquilly  in  a  blue  haze ;   the  ocean  rolls 


curious  fishing  hamlets,  the  roads  wind  to 
1  the  presentation  of  scenes  always  new  and 
beautiful.  One  may  spend  weeks  about  Del 
Monte  without  exhausting  the  rare  beauties 
of  the  place;  every  turn  discloses  some  charm 
of  view  and  vista  that  was  not  expected. 

For  the  pleasure  and  entertainment  of  the 
guests  in  the  open  air  every  provision  has 
been  made;  there  are  great  fields  for  baseball 
or  football  matches,  the  finest  tennis  courts 
on  the  Coast,  croquet  grounds,  bowling  alleys, 
and  whatever  else  is  needful  for  pleasure  and 
exercise. 

The  hotel  itself  is  a  magnificent  structure, 
in  the  designing  of  which  the  comfort  of 
guests  was  as  much  a  matter  of  concern  as 
the  artistic  expression  of  a  refined,  though 
elaborate,  style  of  architecture.    Del  Monte  is 


art  had  done  all  that  was  possible  at  this 
famous  resort,  another  improvement  has  been 
recently  made.  An  electric  plant  has  been 
added  to  the  conveniences,  and  throughout 
the  hotel  the  globes  have  been  put  up  to  the 
further  adornment  of  the  immense  chandeliers. 
The  plant  was  put  in  by  the  Edison  General 
Electric  Lighting  Company  and  the  furnish- 
ings by  Thomas  Day  &  Co. 

Some  of  the  most  enjoyable  .Society  events 
ever  given  in  California  have  had  their  scene 
at  Del  Monte;  here  the  Country  Club  has  its 
annual  shoot;  the  tennis  Championship  of  the 
Coast  has  been  decided  here,  and  picnics, 
balls,  and  parties  without  end  enliven  the 
summer  days  and  winter  nights.  The  people 
are  looking  forward  to  the  usual  New  Year 
festivities,  when  a  big  hop  will  be  given,  and 
the  football  championship  of  the  Coast  will 
be  determined. 
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nation  next  year,  comes  through  Colonel  Mc- 
Clure,  the  Democratic  editor,  of  Philadelphia. 
He  is  reported  as  saying  that  the  canvass  would 
ruin  Blaine's  health.  If  I  am  not  in  error, 
this  opinion  presages  the  determination  of  the 
Washington  President-makers  to  land  the 
Plumed  Knight  in  the  hospital,  which  I 
recently  predicted.  His  health  will  now  grow 
more  alarming  as  the  campaign  progresses. 


San  Francisco,  December 

19,  1891. 

Vol.  VII. 

No.  33. 

BOODLE  TRIUMPHANT. 

The  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court,  declar- 
ing the  Grand  Jury  to  have  been  illegally 
impaneled,  will  not  be  received  with  much 
public  respect.  Nor  should  it  be.  Every 
person  possessing  the  capacity  of  understand- 
ing the  English  language  knows  that  Justice 
McFarland  reached  his  conclusions  very  much 
as  Judge  Murphy  reached  his,  when  he  re 
leased  Dick  Chute,  viz.:  By  upsetting  all  the 
precedents  he  pretends  to  be  bound  by.  The 
intimation  that  if  an  affidavit  had  been  filed 
in  Judge  Wallace's  Court  showing  the  disqual- 
ification of  the  Sheriff  to  summon  the  Jury, 
the  result  might  have  been  different,  is  pure 
bosh.  Nothing  would  have  induced  the  Jus 
tices  who  sign  this  decision  to  sustain  the 
Grand  Jury.  The  reason  is  plain — Boodle  is 
too  strong  to  be  overthrown. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  when  the  case 
was  made  up  for  the  Supreme  Court  I  called 
attention  to  the  loophole  through  which  Mc 
Farlaud  has  now  escaped.  I  then  expressed 
the  opinion  that  if  the  Grand  Jury  should  be 
demolished,  the  work  would  be  done  under 
the  pretext  that  neither  the  Sheriff  nor  the 
Coroner  had  been  shown  to  be  di  squalified 
before  the  elisor  was  called  forth  by  Judge- 
Wallace. 

This  decision,  however,  only  hastens  the 
time  that  is  rapidly  approaching  when  all  re 
spect  for  the  decisions  of  the  Courts  will  be 
lost.    Such  a  thing  as  justice,  when  it  is  op 
posed  by  the  interests  of  corporate  or  private 
wealth,  is  already    almost  unknown  every 
where.      Men   are   found   with  constantly 
recurring  frequency,  who  reverse  their  own 
logic,  to  say  nothing  of  the  logic  of  centuries 
in  the  interest  of  Boodle.    Fixed  juries,  de 
bauched  judges,  bribed  legislatures,  corrupt 
supervisors,  councilmen,  and  officials  gener 
ally,  seem  to  be  the  rule;  and  all  assaults  upon 
them  are  futile. 

In  the  present  game  the  people  are  playing 
against  a  deck  in  which  all  the  court  cards  are 
held  by  the  boodlers.  It  is  useless  to  con 
tinue  the  contest.  When  the  masses  once 
realize  this,  the  Supreme  Court  will  not  be 
called  upon  to  adjudicate  the  case.  The  ter 
rible  disease  of  universal  corruption,  now 
preserved  and  upheld  by  a  majority  of  that 
tribunal,  will  then  be  beyond  peaceful 
litigation. 



The  latest  statement  that  Mr.  Blaine  will 
not  be  a  candidate  for  the  Presidential  nomi 


selves  to  crystallize  it  into  the  Penal  Code. 
It  would  then  be  possible  for  every  man  con- 
templating the  removal  of  a  fellow  sojourner 
on  the  planet  to  know  exactly  the  circum- 
stances under  which  it  is  allowable  to  dispatch 
him.  As  it  is  at  present,  there  is  some  risk 
in  undertaking  such  removals,  though  there 
does  not  appear  to  be  much. 


THE  SANITY  OF  NORCROSS. 

If  it  were  possible  to  reproduce  the  reflections 
of  Henry  L.  Norcross,  the  Boston  note  broker, 
few  moments  before  he  entered  the  office  of 
Russell  Sage  and  threw  the  bomb  which  tore 
off  his  1  .wn  head,  they  would  constitute  the 
most  interesting  study  of  the  time.  It  is 
usual  for  a  man  in  distressed  circumstances, 
when  partially  crazed  by  the  pangs  of  hunger, 
or  the  loss  of  his  worldly  possessions,  to  way- 
lay and  rob  a  person  in  nearly  as  straightened 
a  condition  as  himself.  Thus,  it  is  perfectly 
natural  to  expect  that  a  ' '  strapped  "  brick- 
layer would  sand-bag  a  hodcarrier,  or  an 
ex-millionaire  pick  the  pockets  of  a  comrade 
who  had  lost  his  all  in  the  stock  market. 

The  fact  that  Norcross  selected  Mr.  Sage 
as  a  person  on  whom  he  would  levy  tribute, 
seems  to  indicate  a  great  deal  of  sanity  of  an 
exceedingly  rational  quality.  He  certainly 
applied  to  a  man  capable  of  complying  with 
his  demand  for  $1,000,000,  and  the  fact  that 
he  took  a  bomb  along,  seems  to  indicate  that 
he  anticipated  a  prompt  refusal.  The  sanest 
man  in  the  world  could  not  have  expected 
that  Sage  would  deliver  the  money. 

Mr.  Sage's  hope  that  the  terrible  fate  of 
Norcross  will  serve  as  a  warning  to  other 
dynamiters,  however,  is  a  vain  one.  Personal 
destruction  forms  no  part  of  the  calculations 
of  the  victims  of  the  Wall  Street  gamblers. 
Probably  Norcross  reflected  something  like 
this:  "Ah,  well,  it  is  all  over  with  me.  I 
am  ruined.  I  guess  I  will  take  a  trip  into  the 
great  beyond.  Who  shall  I  take  with  me  ? 
I  believe  Russell  Sage  '  put  up  '  the  last  deal 
in  which  I  lost  all.  He  has  lived  long 
enough.  I  will  take  him  with  me."  Usually 
the  victims  of  the  stock  market  are  contented 
with  destroying  their  own  lives.  It  is  an 
ominous  sign  when  they  begin  to  take  the 
big  dealers  with  them. 


If  the  Supreme  Court  desires  the  respect 
of  ordinary  reasoning  men,  why  does  it  select 
to  write  so  important  an  opinion  as  that 
which  destroys  the  only  honest  Grand  Jury 
this  city  has  known  in  years?  Mr.  Justice 
McFarland,  admitting  his  ability,  his  com- 
mand of  English  even,  was  it  not  generally 
said  he  had  been  summoned  by  the  Bsodlers 
specially  to  assist  them?  Is  he  not  the  man, 
who,  of  all  the  rest,  it  has  been  customary  to 
regard  as  a  corporation  representative?  Was 
it  not  common  rumor  that  Justices  McFarland 
and  Patterson  were  nominated  in  the  interest 
of  the  Sharon  heirs,  that  with  Francis  G. 
Newlauds  they  went  so  far  as  to  make  a  tour 
of  south  of  Market  Street  saloons?  The  pre- 
ponderance of  sentiment  being  against  the 
legality  of  the  Grand  Jury,  why  did  not  some 
one  other  than  this  particular  individual  ex- 
press the  opinion?  Admitting,  for  the  sake  of 
argument,  the  unblemished  integrity  of  Justices 
Beatty,  Garoutte,  Harrison,  and  Patterson, 
why  pitch  on  McFarland  in  so  critical  a 
juncture?  He  may  be  a  saint  but  in  the  light 
of  current  sentiment  he  should  have  been  per- 
mitted to  concur  rather  than  to  render. 


THE  LAW'S  SANCTION. 

The  acquittal  of  John  G.  Howell,  of  Oak- 
land, for  killing  R.  S.  Colvin,  the  literary 
persecutor  of  his  daughter,  once  again  re- 
affirms the  fact  that  murder  when  committed 
for  the  alleged  protection  of  the  gentler  sex  is 
not  punishable  by  law  in  this  vicinity.  The 
statute  defines  such  killing  as  a  murder  in  the 
first  or  second  degree,  just  as  it  is  or  is  not 
accompanied  by  malice  aforethought,  but 
juries  decline  to  follow  the  statute.  As  this 
kind  of  assassination  is  now  rapidly  becoming 
the  law  in  nearly  all  the  States  of  the  Union, 
some  one  ought  to  suggest  that  as  self-respect- 
ing, law-abiding  people,  we  owe  it  to  our- 


The  most  objectionable  characteristic  of 
Christmas  is  that  it  comes  once  every  year, 
instead  of  twice  in  a  decade.  It  is  the  period 
of  unpunished  theft,  the  era  of  legalized  rob- 
bery. It  converts  proud  men  into  mendicants, 
and  the  world  in  general  into  alms-seekers. 
It  is  the  season  when  Economy  seeks  con- 
cealment, when  storekeepers  increase  their 
prices,  when  landladies  amend  their  menus, 
and  hallboys  are  polite.  It  is  the  period  of 
indigestible  dinners,  of  virtuous  gluttony,  of 
vicious  courtesy.  Every  smile  is  a  request, 
every  bow  an  invitation,  every  gesture  a  hint. 
Christmas  is  the  season  when  the  thorough- 
fares are  impassable,  when  the  stores  are  dis- 
agreeably crowded;  when  handshaking  be- 
comes an  oppressive  necessity,  and  saluting 
one's  friends  a  bore.  Worst  of  all,  it  is  the 
time  for  publishing  holiday  editions  of  weekly- 
papers. 


Death  the  gripman  came  uncomfortably 
near  being  hoist  with  his  own  petard  when 
that  locomotive  ran  into  him  the  other  day  at 
the  Valencia  Street  Station.  He  has  had  his 
own  way  in  this  town  so  long,  and  has 
slaughtered  so  many  toddling  babes  and  help- 
less old  persons,  without  being  apprehended, 
that  it  seems  really  jolly  to  think  that  the 
Southern  Pacific  locomotives  have  got  after 
him.  He  is  a  cautious  devil,  though,  and  it 
will  be  hard  to  run  over  him. 


'THE  WAVE 


Christmas,  1891. 
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OUR  PROMINENT  CITIZENS. 


In  presenting  to  its  many  thousands  of  readers  the  portraits  and 
biographies  of  some  of  the  most  prominent  of  local  gentlemen  in  pub- 
lic and  private  life,  The  Wave  does  so  with  the  knowledge  that 
the  people  always  have  a  curiosity  to  know  those  who  have  gone  to  the 
top.  To  satisfy  this  feeling,  the  following  short  sketches  of  worthy 
men  are  published. 


IN  THE  GOVERNMENT  SERVICE. 


JUDGE    W.  W.  MORROW. 

It  is  almost  a  work  of  supererogation  to  lay 
before  the  reading  public  of  San  Francisco  a 
synopsis  of  the  well-known  career  of  the  Hon. 
W.  W.  Morrow.  His  history  is  their  history- 
and  the  clean,  pro- 
gressive men  of  Cali- 
fornia claim  his  rec- 
ord as  an  outward 
expression  of  the  ma- 
terial, moral,  and 
menial  development 
of  the  State.  W.  W. 
Morrow  w  a  s  born 
near  Milton, Indiana. 
July  15,  1843.  In 
1859  he  came  to  Cali- 
fornia. At  the  age 
of  seventeen  he  was  a  teacher  in  the  Gram- 
mar School  at  Santa  Rosa.  In  1862  he  went 
to  the  Salmon  River  mines,  in  Idaho,  return- 
ing in  the  fall  to  California.  In  January, 
1863,  he  went  East  to  complete  his  education. 
In  Washington  Governor  Low  introduced 
him  to  Secretary  Chase,  who  gave  him  a  posi- 
tion in  his  office.  While  in  Washington  he 
enlisted  in  the  National  Rifles,  called  into 
service  to  repel  the  Confederates,  who  were 
threatening  the  invasion  of  Maryland, 
under  General  Early.  In  1865  Secretary  Fes- 
senden  selected  Mr.  Morrow  to  take  charge  of 
over  $5,000,000  in  funds  sent  to  this  city.  In 
1869  Mr.  Morrow  was  admitted  to  practice  by 
our  Supreme  Court,  and  in  1870  was  appointed 
Assistant  United  States  Attorney  for  Cali- 
fornia, and  served  until  1874.  In  1879  he  was 
Chairman  of  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee.  In  1880  he  was  chosen  Attorney 
for  the  State  Board  of  Harbor  Commissioners. 
Mr.  Morrow  was  Chairman  of  the  California 
delegation  to  the  National  Republican  Con- 
vention in  1884.  All  Californians  are  familiar 
with  his  election  to  and  brilliant  career  in  the 
Forty-ninth,  Fiftieth,  and  Fifty-first  Con- 
gresses. In  acknowledgment  of  services  ren- 
dered to  the  commercial  interests  of  the  Pacific 
Coast,  the  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Chamber  of  Commerce  elected  Mr.  Mor- 
row an  honorary  member  July  9,  1889.  Mr. 
Morrow's  recent  appointment  as  United  States 
District  Judge,  by  President  Harrison,  was  a 
graceful  acknowledgment  of  his  inestimable 
services  as  a  public  man,  and  was  a  just  rec- 
ognition of  a  gentleman  who  is  an  acknowl- 
edged exponent  of  the  best  element,  politic- 
ally and  commercially,  of  this  Coast. 


School,"  located  in  his  native  city.  Mr. 
Lubbock  early  evinced  a  peculiar  aptitude 
for  mechanical  engineering,  and  the  major  por- 
tion of  his  time,  prior  to  his  removal  to  Cali- 
fornia, was  devoted  to  the  problem  of  steam- 
boating,  in  which  line  he  has  since  attained 
such  prominence.  Mr.  Lubbock  arrived  in 
San  Francisco  in  January,  185 1,  having  come 
by  the  Panama  route  on  the  Steamship  "  Pro- 
metheus," of  which  Captain  McGowan  was  the 
commander.  He  engaged  in  the  business  of 
mining  superintendent  for  seven  years,  and 
for  five  years  he  was  superintendent  of  the 
waterworks  at  Pioche,  Nevada.  Mr.  Lubbock 
also  held  the  position  of  Superintendent  of 
Repairs  in  the  State  Board  of  Harbor  Com- 
missioners for  two  y?ars.  Mr.  Lubbock's 
well-known  ability  and  unquestioned  integ- 
rity received  substantial  recognition  when 
President  Cleveland  appointed  him  Supervis- 
ing Inspector  of  Steam  Vessels  for  the  First 
District.  In  this  responsible  position  Mr. 
Lubbock  gave  perfect  satisfaction  to  the  gen- 
eral government,  as  well  as  to  private  owners. 
The  district  under  Inspector  Lubbock's  juris- 
diction embraces  all  the  waters  and  rivers  of 
the  United  States  west  of  the  Rocky  Moun 
tains.  Mr.  Lubbock  was  married  in  1854, 
and  is  the  father  of  two  children. 


pated  actively  in  the  proceedings  of  the  con- 
vention. 

Mr.  Long  has  been  a  Mason  since  the  early 
days  and  is  Past  High  Priest  and  Past  Eminent 
Commander  of  Pacific  Commandery  No.  3, 
Knights  Templar. 


HENRY  S.  LUBBOCK. 

There  is  no  more  familiar  face  in  federal 
official  circles  than  that  of  Henry  S.  Lubbock, 
the  efficient  Inspector  of  Steam  Vessels  at  this 
port.  Mr.  Lubbock  was  born  in  the  town  of 
Chivalry,  South  Carolina,  in  1831,  and  re- 
ceived a  thorough  academic  education  in  the, 
at  that  time,  famous  "  South  Carolina  Society 


Marshal,  is  one 
and  represents 
sterling  traits 


which 


WILLIAM  G.  LONG. 

William  G.  Long,  the  present  United  States 
of  the  pioneers  of  the  State, 
in  his  own  personality  the 
have  endeared  the 
memory  of  the  argo- 
nauts to  the  succeed- 
ing generations  of 
Californians.  Mar- 
shal Long  was  born 
in  Thomaston,  Me., 
and  on  both  sides 
looks  back  through 
long  lines  of  distin- 
guished ancestors. 
As  a  boy  the  fascina- 
tion of  "old  ocean" 
was  strong  upon 
young  Long,  and  at  an  early  age  he  shipped 
in  a  merchantman  and  visited  many  ports  of 
Europe,  Africa,  the  East  Indies,  and  other 
parts  of  the  world.  In  1849  he  sailed  from 
Philadelphia  for  San  Francisco  aboard  the 
"Osceola,"  arriving  in  the  following  year. 
He  started  immediately  for  the  mines  in 
Tuolumne  County,  and  has  ever  since  made 
that  county  his  home.  His  name  is  insepar- 
ably connected  with  the  development  of 
Tuolumne,  and  he  is  now  a  principal  stock- 
holder of  the  San  Francisco  and  Tuolumne 
Water  Co.  In  1873,  and  again  in  1.883,  Mr. 
Long  was  elected  to  the  Legislature.  In  1 1 H76 
and  1877  he  was  Collector  of  Internal 
Revenue,  and  as  Alternate  Delegate  to  the  last 
Republican  convention  in  Chicago  he  partici- 


COL.  J.  P.  JACKSON. 

In  the  limited  space  allotted  for  these 
sketches  only  a  brief  summary  of  the  ex- 
tended, varied,  and  brilliant  career  of  Col. 
J.  P.  Jackson  can  be  attempted.   He  was  born 

in  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
and  graduated  from 
the  Central  High 
S  c  h  o  ol  of  Cincin- 
nati when  nineteen 
years  of  age.  He 
read  law  in  the  office 
of  Judge  Storer,  and 
had  as  a  f  e  1 1 0  w- 
stud  ent,  Benjamin 
Harrison,  now  Presi- 
dent. He  began 
practice  in  Cincin- 
nati, and  in  fifteen  years  tried  more  cases  be- 
fore juries  than  any  man  of  his  age  in  Ohio. 
In  1862  he  served  with  the  army  of  the  Cum- 
berland, and  from  Pittsburg  Landing  to 
Corinth  on  detachment  service  under  Grant 
and  Halleck.  In  r.867  he  went  to  Europe  to 
negotiate  the  bonds  of  the  California  Pacific 
Railway  Co.,  and  afterward  came  to  Califor- 
nia and  acted  as  President  of  that  Company 
and  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific, 
until  both  roads  passed  to  the  "  Central." 
In  1875  Col.  Jackson  became  proprietor  and 
managing  editor  of  the  Evening  Post,  which 
he  raised  to  a  high  standard  of  excellence. 
Sometime  after  severing  his  connection  with 
the  Post  he  was  induced  to  purchase  the 
Wasp,  but  this  afforded  too  narrow  a  sphere 
for  a  man  whose  life  had  been  passed 
in  broader  projects  and  he  soon  abandoned  it 
and  sought  much-needed  rest  in  retirement 
from  business  life.  Col.  Jackson  enjoys  a 
National  reputation  as  an  impassioned  orator, 
and  his  services  were  eagerly  sought,  and 
cheerfully  given  when  his  boyhood  friend  was 
nominated  for  the  Presidency  in  18.S8.  When 
the  administration  was  organized  Col.  Jack- 
son, at  President  Harrison's  personal  invita- 
tion, accepted  the  post  of  Assistant  U.  S. 
Treasurer  at  San  Francisco,  which  position  he 
still  holds  with  the  custody  of  over  $70,000, 
000. 


CHARLES  M.  LEAVY. 

Charles  M.  Leavy,  Chief  Appraiser  of  this 
port,  was  born  in  Posen,  Germany,  May  24, 
1839,  and  came  to  America  in  1853.  After 
several  years'  residence  in  New  York  he  re- 
moved to  Americus, 
Ga.,  and  there  resid- 
ed when  the  war 
broke  out.  His  keen 
perception  of  tin 
principles  involved 
and  his  natural  loy- 
ally left  no  room  for 
lesitation,  and  he 
hastened  north  and 
enlisted  in  the  Ninth 
New  Jersey  in  1861, 
and  went  with  it  to 
Annapolis,  Md.,  when  the  regiment  embarked 
for  Roanoke,  N.  C.  Then  Mr.  Leavy  partici- 
pated in  the  engagement  and  capture  of  Roa- 
noke, after  which  he  was  in  action  at  Newbern, 
Fort  Macon,  Kingston,  Goldsborough,  and  Lit 
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tie  Washington.  After  the  Battle  of  the  Wilder- 
ness Mr.  Leavy  was  taken  down  with  yellow 
fever  and  was  sent  to  the  Newbern  Hospital. 
In  1864  he  came  to  San  Francisco  and  engaged 
in  the  cigar  business  with  his  brother,  under 
the  firm  name  of  Leavy  &  Co.,  at  526  Mont- 
gomery Street,  afterwards  removing  to  506 
Montgomery,  where  he  continued  until  1879. 
Mr.  Leavy  has  been  an  ardent  Republican 
since  the  war,  and  has  rendered  telling  service 
to  his  party  as  a  speaker  and  organizer.  He 
was  made  Assistant  Appraiser  under  the  Gar- 
field and  Arthur  administration,  and  in  July, 
1890,  was  appointed  to  his  present  office  by 
President  Harrison.  Mr.  Leavy  is  an  effec- 
tive public  speaker,  and  possesses  great  exec- 
utive ability.  He  was  married  in  1870  to 
Miss  Francis  Simon,  and  as  a  result  of  the 
marriage  six  children  have  been  born,  one  of 
whom,  a  daughter,  was  graduated  from  the 
State  University  this  year.  Mr.  Leavy  is 
known  as  an  unfaltering  friend  of  the  veterans 
of  the  war,  and  has  rendered  them  much  val- 
uable aid.  He  numbers  among  his  warm, 
personal  friends,  Senators  Hawley,  Jones, 
Stewart,  Stanford,  Felton,  and  other  great 
party  leaders. 

E.  P.  DANFORTH. 

On  January  14,  1890,  President  Harrison 
appointed  Edward  P.  Danforth,  Naval  Officer 
at  San  Francisco,  and  on  February  17,  1890, 
Mr.    Danforth   assumed  the  responsibilities 
and  duties  incident 
in    that  important 
^*IS*l,  position.    The  title 

M  ' '  Naval  Officer  ' '  is 

JttfcC^  somewhat  mislead- 

ing,  and  a  general 
and   very  natural 
misapprehension  ex- 
^yk.  ists    regarding  the 

\L'  duties  of  the  incum- 
bent of  this  post.  It 
seems  paradoxical 
to  assert  that  the 
has  no  connection  with  the 
nevertheless,  the  truth.  The 
title  "  Naval  Officer"  is  the  result  of  a  former 
usage,  now  fallen  into  desuetude,  of  detailing 
an  officer  of  the  navy  to  the  different  ports  to 
examine  the  accounts  of  the  various  custom 
houses.  Embryo  tars  frequently  apply  to  Mr. 
Danforth  for  enlistment  in  the  navy,  and  are 
disgusted  to  discover  that  he  and  Secretary 
Tracy  are  in  separate  and  distinct  branches  of 
the  public  service.  Mr.  Danforth 's  duties  are 
virtually  those  of  a  comptroller.  He  estimates 
with  the  Collector  the  duties  on  all  merchan- 
dise— countersigns  all  documents  granted  by 
*the  Collector,  and  examines  and  certifies  to 
the  Collector's  abstracts  of  duties  and  other 
accounts  of  receipts,  bonds,  and  expenditures, 
The  office  is  a  very  important  and  necessary 
branch  of  the  Treasury  Department.  Edward 
P.  Danforth  was  born  in  Boston,  Mass.,  both 
his  father  and  mother  being  of  well-known 
New  England  families.  In  1858  Mr.  Dan- 
forth's  parents  removed  to  California,  when  he 
was  but  five  years  of  age.  His  early  training 
•  was  obtained  in  St-  Augustine's  College,  at 
Benicia,  and  after  completing  the  curriculum 
of  that  institution,  he  matriculated  at  the 
famous  Phillips  Academy  at  Andover,  Mass., 
from  which  sterling  seat  of  learning  he  was 
graduated  in  1871.  Returning  to  California, 
Mr.  Danforth  immediately  entered  into  active 
business  life,  which  he  continued  successfully 
for  eighteen  years,  until  about  the  time  he 
assumed  his  official  position,  when  he  dis- 
posed of  his  entire  business  interests.  Politi- 


cally, Mr.  Danforth  is  an  enthusiastic 
Republican,  and  has  done  yeoman  service  for 
his  party  in  this  State.  He  is  an  impressive 
public  speaker,  and  possesses  in  a  marked 
degree  that  indefinable  attribute  called,  for 
want  of  a  better  term,  personal  magnetism. 
He  belongs  to  the  Masonic  fraternity,  and  is 
also  a  member  of  the  leading  Clubs,  including 
the  Pacific  Union,  Country,  Cosmos  and 
Union  League  Club. 


business  for 
field,  Mass. 
New  York 


"  Naval  Officer 
navy.    Such  is, 


GENERAL  W.  H.  PRATT. 

President  Harrison  has  been  especially  fortu- 
nate in  his  appointments  on  this  Coast,  and  in 
none  moresothan  in  his  selection  of  Hon.  W.  H. 
Pratt  for  the  office  of  U.  S.  Surveyor  General. 

Since  his  appoint- 
ment in  April,  1890, 
General  Pratt  has 
inaugurated  many 
reforms  in  the  office. 
General  W.  H.  Pratt 
was  born  in  East 
Haddam,  Conn.  He 
was  educated  in  his 
native  State,  alterna- 
ting school  duties 
with  work  on  the 
farm.  When  only 
seventeen  he  began 
himself  as  a  stationer  in  Spring- 
On  December  20,  1848,  he  left 
for  California,  and  came  from 
Panama  to  San  Francisco  on  the  first  trip  of 
the  steamer  "California,"  arriving  February 
28,  1849.  From  the  mines  on  American 
River  he  gathered  sufficient  gold  dust  to  return 
to  New  York,  and  the  following  November 
purchased  a  stock  of  merchandise,  which  he 
shipped  here  by  the  Horn  and  Isthmus.  He 
at  once  opened  business  here,  and  was  very 
successful  until  burned  out  in  the  great  fire  of 
1850.  General  Pratt  has  been  an  ardent 
Republican  since  the  organization  of  the 
party,  and  the  first  Republican  Club  in  El 
Dorado  County  was  formed  in  his  parlors  in 
Georgetown.  In  1861  he  was  appointed  Re- 
ceiver of  Public  Moneys  at  the  Humboldt  Land 
Office,  and  removed  to  Eureka  in  June  of  that 
year.  From  1863  to  1865  he  served  as  Quar- 
termaster of  the  First  Battalion  of  the  Moun- 
taineers. From  1883  to  1885  General  Pratt 
was  Collector  of  Customs  for  the  Humboldt 
District,  having  been  appointed  by  President 
Arthur.  In  1888  he  was  an  Alternate  Dele- 
gate to  the  National  Republican  Convention. 


Siege  of  Corinth,  and  participated  in  Sher- 
man's march  to  the  sea.  At  Rome,  Ga.,  he 
was  promoted  to  First  Lieutenant  and  Ad- 
jutant, and  just  before  the  close  of  the  war 
was  made  Captain.  He  came  to  California 
in  October,  1865,  and  in  December,  1865,  was 
elected  Enrolling  Clerk  of  the  Assembly. 
In  1866  he  was  appointed  Deputy  Marshal  of 
San  Jose,  and  in  the  fall  of  1866  was  made 
Deputy  County  Recorder.  Captain  Young- 
berg  entered  the  Internal  Revenue  Depart- 
ment in  1870,  at  San  Jose,  and  after  the 
San  Jose  and  San  Francisco  districts  were  con- 
solidated in  1871,  he  acted  as  cashier  under 
different  collectors  until  appointed  Chief 
Deputy  by  Collector  Higby,  in  1881,  which 
position  he  has  held  to  the  present  time. 
During  the  last  two  years  of  Collector  Ellis' 
term  Captain  Youngberg  had  entire  charge  of 
the  office,  Mr.  Ellis  being  incapacitated  by 
illness.  Captain  Youngberg  was  married  in 
1867  to  Miss  Mary  Carlisle,  a  union  which 
has  been  blessed  with  a  family  of  six  boys. 
Captain  Youngberg's  thorough  knowledge  of 
the  laws,  rules,  and  system  of  the  Internal 
Revenue  Department  make  him  an  almost 
indispensable  employee  of  the  Government. 


CAPTAIN  J.  E.  YOUNGBERG. 

Captain  John  E.  Youngberg,  Chief  Deputy 
Collector  of  Internal  Revenue,  was  "  raised  " 
in  Galesburg,  Illinois.  After  being  gradu- 
ated from  Galva  (Illinois)  High  School,  he 
prepared  to  enter 
the  law  department 
of  Union  College, 
New  York,  but  the 
breaking  out  of  the 
war  interrupted  his 
studies,  and  he  en- 
listed in  the  Fifty- 
seventh  Illinois  Yol- 
unteers.  He  was 
actively  engaged  at 
Fort  Donnelson,  and 
was  among  the  first 
soldiers  to  enter  that  fort.  Alter  the 
battle  of  Shiloh,  he'was  promoted]to  Sergeant 
I  Major.  ^Captain. Youngberg  took  part    in  the 


CHAS.  A.  GARTER. 


else- 
very 


As  we  have  had  occasion  to  remark 
where,  President  Harrison  has  been 
happy  in  his  appointments  at  this  port,  and 
where  all  are  so  good  comparisons  are  espec- 
ially odious.  It  may, 
however,  be  safely 
stated  that  no  single 
appoin  t men  t  has 
been  attended  with 
greater  progress  and 
;  benefit  to  interests 
peculiarly  Californi'n 
l  than  that  of  Charles 
»  '  A.  Garter  to  the  of- 
Jjk  t  fice  of  United  States 
-  Attorney.  Mr.  Gar- 
ter came  to  this  Coast 
when  very  young,  in  1S56.  His  father,  Hon. 
E.  Garter,  was  one  of  the  argonauts,  and  a 
man  universally  esteemed  by  the  generation 
now  rapidly  passing  away.  Charles  A.  Gar- 
ter was  educated  at  Harvard  College,  the 
University  of  California,  and  the  Albany  Law 
University.  For  ten  years  prior  to  his  ap- 
pointment as  U.  S.  Attorney  he  was  associated 
with  Gen.  Chipman  in  the  practice  of  the  law 
in  Tehama  County.  Upon  assuming  the 
duties  of  his  present  position,  Mr.  Garter 
abandoned  his  large  private  practice  entirely 
and  has  devoted  his  time,  energies,  and  talent 
exclusively  to  his  public  functions.  He  has 
surrounded  himself  with  a  corps  of  efficient 
and  reliable  assistants,  every  one  of  whom  has 
been  selected  solely  for  his  aptitude  and 
peculiar  fitness  for  the  position  he  fills.  Mr. 
Garter  has  worked  a  transformation  in  the 
office  of  U.  S.  Attorney  and  instituted  sorely- 
needed  reforms  in  all  its  blanches.  He  has 
completely  systematized  the  w'ork,  and  dis- 
plays an  energy  and  independence  in  dis- 
charging his  onerous  duties  which  are  truly 
refreshing  in  "  the  light  of  other  days. "  Mr. 
Garter  has  given  especial  attention  to  the  en- 
forcement of  the  Chinese  Exclusion  and 
Restriction  Acts,  and  is  at  present  making  a 
vigorous  effort  to  enforce  the  Government's 
rights  on  forfeited  bail  bonds. 

About  333,  or  one-half,  of  executed  remands 
under  the  laws  passed  since  1882  have  been 
secured  in  the  single  year  of  Mr.  Garter's 
administration.    He  is  thoroughly  en  rapport 
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with  the  department  at  Washington,  and  en- 
joys its  full  confidence  and  support. 


CAPT.  E.  B.  JEROME 

Capt.  Edward  B.  Jerome,  Chief  Deputy  Col- 
lector of  Customs  at  San  Francisco,  was  born 
at  Carrollton,  111.,  in  1S44,  and  was  educated 
at  Berian  College,  Jacksonville.  Patriotism 

may  be  said  to  be 
the  predominating  1 
trait  in  Capt.  Jer- 
ome's character  and 
upon  the  breaking 
out  of  the  rebellion 
-  — 1  ,  he  left  college  and 

Si*-'     I  entered  the  service 

/jf:  ^^H^K         as  drummer  boy 

%  the  Fourteenth  Illi- 
"        '  ]  nois     Regiment  of 

J  which  John  M.  Pal- 
mer was  Colonel. 
At  the  request  of  his  uncle,  the  lamented 
Colonel  E.  D.  Baker,  young  Jerome  was 
transferred  to  his  command  and  served  as 
Second  Lieutenant  in  Company  E,  First  Cali- 
fornia (Seventy-first  Pennsylvania)  Regiment. 
Later  on  he  was  appointed  Captain  and  A. 
D.  C.  on  Colonel  Baker's  staff.  Capt.  Jerome 
participated  in  the  bloody  battle  of  Ball's 
Bluff  where  the  heroic  Baker  was  slain,  and 
assisted  in  carrying  that  soldier's  body  from 
the  field.  In  1863  Capt.  Jerome  came  to 
California.  He  entered  the  Postoffice  as 
clerk,  and  for  three  years  his  face  was  familiar 
to  old  Californians  at  the  general  delivery 
window.  In  1867  he  was  appointed  by  Gen. 
Miller,  then  Collector,  to  his  present  position, 
which,  under  various  titles,  he  has  held  to  this 
time.  Capt.  Jerome  is  at  present  devoting  all 
the  time  which  he  can  spare  from  his  official 
duties  to  collecting  funds  for  the  building  of  a 
suitable  monument  to  the  memory  of  his  old 
Commander,  Colonel  Baker,  and  his  address 
recently  delivered  at  a  meeting  called  to  do 
tardy  justice  to  the  "  Grey  liagle  of  Mount 
Hood,"  was  a  model  of  eulogistic  oratory. 


terests  in  San  Joaquin  and  Monterey.  Mr. 
Kilburn  is  a  mernl»er  of  the  A.  O.  U.  W., 
and  of  the  Union  League  of  San  Francisco, 
and  is  a  Director  of  the  Monterey  Agricultural 
Association.  Mr.  Kilburn  is  a  stanch  and 
uncompromising  Republican.  In  1SS1  he 
was  elected  to  the  Assembly  from  Monterey 
County,  and  in  18S8  was  a  Delegate  to  the 
Convention  which  nominated  President  Har- 
rison. Speaking  of  Mr.  Kilburn's  administra- 
tion, an  ex-Surveyor  recently  said,  "  He  not 
only  comprehends  the  situation  perfectly,  but 
he  exhibits  more  executive  ability  than  has 
been  shown  in  the  office  of  Surveyor  for  many 
years." 


PARIS  KILBURN. 

Hon.  Paris  Kilburn,  Surveyor  of  the  Port  of 
San  Francisco,  is  a  native  of  the  Keystone 
State,  having  been  born  in  Lawrenceville, 
Tioga  County,  Pennsylvania,  July  27,  1834. 

Mr.  Kilburn  came 
to  California  in  1852, 
and  has  been  thor- 
oughly identified 
with  the  develop- 
ment  and  prosperity 
of  the  golden  com- 
monwealth since  that 
time.  Although  now 
discharging  the 
duties  of  a  prominent 
federal  office,  Paris 
Kilburn  is  first  and 
foremost  a  practical  agriculturalist  of  the  most 
approved  modern  type,  and  as  such  has  ex- 
ercised a  powerful  influence  in  the  develop- 
ment of  California's  unrivaled  resources.  He 
is  one  of  the  pioneer  wheat  growers  of  the 
State  and  has  also  given  much  attention  to 
stock  raising.  He  has  an  abiding  faith  in  the 
grand  future  of  California,  and  no  one  man 
has  done  more  to  introduce  new  methods, 
inventions,  and  improvements  tending  to  ad- 
vance its  material  prosperity.  For  the  past 
fifteen  years  Mr.  Kilburn  has  resided  in 
Monterey  County,  and  he  has  large  landed  in- 


H.  CLAY  MILLER. 

H.  Clay  Miller.  Auditor  of  Customs  at  San 
Francisco,  was  born  at  South  Bend,  Indiana, 
in  1844,  and  after  a  preliminary  education  in 
the  public  schools,  completed  his  education  at 
the   Northern  Indi- 
ana College,  at  South 
— _  I  Bend.   Indiana,  and 

MT  .  at  the' Michigan  Uni- 

|        «»  j  versity,  Ann  Arbor. 

He  came  to  Cali- 
fornia in  1867,  and 
j  in  1869  entered  the 
Custom  House  in 
this  city  as  Cashier, 
which  position  Mr. 
Miller  held  for  a 
period  extending 
over  sixteen  years.  Upon  the  organization 
of  the  Democratic  administration  Mr.  Miller 
tendered  his  resignation,  which,  after  a 
couple  of  mouths,  was  finally  accepted  by 
Collector  Hager.  Up  to  that  time  Mr.  Miller 
had  served  in  the  capacity  of  Cashier  under 
almost  a  score  of  Collectors.  When  Mr. 
Phelps  was  appointed  Collector  under  the 
present  administration,  he  promptly  appointed 
Mr.  Miller  Cashier,  and  he  was  sworn  in  on 
the  very  day  that  Mr.  Phelps  assumed  the 
duties  of  his  office.  Mr.  Miller  remained  in 
this  position  until  death  caused  a  vacancy  in 
the  office  of  Auditor  of  Customs,  when  Mr. 
Phelps  very  wisely  appointed  him  to  that 
responsible  post,  which  he  now  fills.  During 
his  remarkable  career  in  the  financial  depart- 
ments of  Customs  at  this  port  Mr.  Miller  has 
collected  and  disbursed  hundreds  of  millions  of 
dollars  without  the  loss  of  a  penny  to  the  Gov- 
ernment. We  may  mention  in  passing  that 
Mr.  Miller  is  a  brother  of  the  late  United 
States  Senator  John  F.  Miller,  and  it  is  super- 
fluous, perhaps,  to  add  that  he  is  a  stalwart 
Republican. 


TIMOTHY  GUY  PHELPS. 

Timothy  Guy  Phelps,  United  States  Col- 
lector of  Customs  at  this  port,  was  bom  in 
Chenango    County,    X.    V.,   December  20, 
1824.    His  father,  Joel  Phelps,  was  a  vol- 
unteer in  the  war  of 
18 1 2  and   was  dis- 
tinguished   for  his 
bravery    in  action. 
Mr.  Phelps'  boyhood 
1         I  was     that    of  the 
L        .  j  average  farmer's  son 
'  of  that  period  and 
his  advantages  were 
not    unusual.  At 
the  age  of  twenty- 
one  he  went  to  Xew 
York  City  where  he 
partnership    with    his  older 


brother.  After  two  years  of  profitable 
business  he  returned  to  Chenango  County  and 
began  the  study  of  law.  About  this  time  the 
news  of  the  discovery  of  gold  in  California 
reached  the  East,  and  young  Phelps,  throwing 
aside  his  Coke  and  Blackstone,  joined  the 
constantly  increasing  tide  of  emigration  for 
"Frisco"'  and  the  "  diggin's."  Upon  his 
arrival  in  December,  1849,  he  immediately 
started  for  the  Southern  mines  where  he  spent 
the  winter  and  spring  of  1850.  In  August 
he  returned  to  San  Francisco  and  engaged  in 
the  mercantile  business,  meeting  with  great 
success.  The  May  fire  of  1851,  however, 
swept  away  his  fortune  in  a  single  night.  He 
was  undaunted  and  soon  recuperated  from  his 
financial  ailment.  In  1856  Mr.  Phelps  was 
elected  to  the  Legislature  on  the  first  Repub- 
lican ticket  put  up  in  California,  and  was 
twice  elected  to  the  State  Senate.  He  was 
the  father  of  the  first  railway  bills  allowing 
the  Market  Street,  Omnibus,  and  North 
Beach  and  Mission  lines  to  be  built.  In  1861 
he  was  elected  to  Congress.  In  1869  he  was 
appointed  Collector  of  Customs  at  this  point. 
In  1875  Mr.  Phelps  was  nominated  for  Gover- 
nor, but  was  defeated  by  a  split  in  his  party. 
He  now  holds  the  position  of  Collector  of 
Customs  under  appointment  of  President  Har- 
rison. 


CITY  OFFICERS. 


entered  into 


Readers  of  the  daily  prints  find  frequent 
mention  of  the  gentlemen  who  occup}- respon- 
sible positions  in  the  local  government,  but 
not  all  of  them  have  an  acquaintance  with  the 
leaders  who  guide  the  municipal  ship.  Thk 
Wave  presents  pictures  and  sketches  of  some 
of  the  most  prominent  : 

MAYOR  GEORGE  H.  SANDERSON. 

George  H.  Sanderson,  Mayor  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, was  born  at  Boston,  May  27,  1824.  At 
the  early  age  of  twelve  years  he  entered  a 
wholesale  dry-good/  establishment  in  that 

city  as  clerk,  and  be- 
fore he  was  twenty- 
one  he  was  in  busi- 
ness for  himself.  The 
gold  fever,  however, 
attacked  Mr.  Sand- 
erson in  1849,  and, 
selling  out  his  busi- 
K  _  ness,  he  sailed  on 

^^X-  board    the  stanch 

j  clipper-ship  ' 1  Henry 
.  Ware,"  for  Califor- 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  nia,  here 

March  6,  1850.  He 
went  to  the  mines  for  a  brief  stay,  but  in  July 
of  the  same  year  he  opened  a  wholesale  gro- 
cery business  at  Stockton.  He  remained  in 
Stockton  until  August,  1865,  when  he  came 
to  this  city,  and  identified  himself  with  the 
firm  of  Weaver,  Wooster  &  Co.  When  that 
firm  dissolved  hecontinued  the  business  under 
the  firm  name  of  M.  P.  Jones  &  Co.  until 
1876,  when  he  associated  himself  with  E.  M. 
Root,  under  the  firm  name  of  Root  &  Sander- 
son, one  of  the  leading  grocery  firms  on  the 
Coast.  He  received  the  Republican  nomina- 
tion for  Mayor,  and  was  elected  in  November, 
1890,  with  a  handsome  majority,  considering 
that  four  candidates  for  the  Mayoralty  were  in 
the  field. 

Mayor  Sanderson  is  a  refined,  affable  gentle- 
man, who  knows  not  only  how  to  make 
friends,  but  how  to  keep  them.    He  has  trav- 
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eled  extensively  through  Europe,  and  is  well 
supplied  with  the  "  root  of  all  evil,"  but  for 
which  all  men  strive.  He  was  married  at  Bos- 
ton before  coming  to  California,  and  has  raised 
a  fine  family  of  sons,  one  of  whom,  George  B., 
is  acting  as  his  private  secretary.  Mayor  San- 
derson's official  acts  since  his  election  show 
that  he  is  a  conscientious  man,  who,  having  a 
public  trust,  seeks  to  perform  his  duties  faith- 
fully and  to  the  best  interests  of  the  people  of 
the  city. 


EDWARD  I.  WOLFE. 

Edward  I.  Wolfe,  Secretary  of  the  New 
City  Hall  Commission,  is  an  Englishman  by 
birth,  having  been  born  at  Hull,  March  15, 
i860.  He  came  to  San  Francisco  with  his 
parents  in  1874,  and 
graduated  from  the 
Boys'  High  School. 
He  was  for  some 
years  associated  with 
the  Black  Diamond 
Coal  Mining  Com- 
pany, and  at  the  ;ige 
of  twenty-one  he 
was  elected  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Republi- 
can County  Com- 
mittee. Two  year.-; 
later  he  was  elected  Secretary  of  the 
Committee,  and  in  18S6  he  was  nominated  for 
State  Senator  from  the  Twenty-fifth  District, 
but  owing  to  the  Democratic  tidal  wave  of 
that  year  he  was  defeated.  He  stumped  the 
State  for  Blaine  in  1884.  and  was  known  as  the 
youngest  stump-speaker  in  the  State.  He  also 
stumped  in  the  interests  of  President  Harrison, 
and  at  the  State  Convention  held  at  Sacra- 
mento in  August,  1890,  he  was  a  prominent 
candidate  for  the  nomination  for  Clerk  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  coming  within  ten  votes  of 
receiving  the  nomination.  In  1886  he  was 
appointed  Clerk  of  the  Probate  Court,  under 
County  Clerk  W.  J.  Ruddick,  and  in  1888  re- 
ceived the  appointment  of  Real  Estate  Deputy 
under  Sheriff  C.  L.  Laumeister.  In  1891  he 
was  chosen  Secretary  of  the  New  City  Hall 
Commission.  Mr.  Wolfe^jer forms  his  duties 
conscientiously,  and  being  prominent  in  poli- 
tics, an  honorable  future  lies  before  him. 


HON.    CHARLES    ALLARD  LOW. 

Hon.  Charles  Allard  Eow,  the  Presiding 
Justice  of  the  Peace  of  San  Francisco,  was 
born  at  Frankfort,  Maine,  in  1843.  He  came 
to  California  in  1857,  and  was  educated  at  the 
College  of  California  and  at  Santa  Clara  Col- 
lege. In  1865  he  entered  the  Harvard  Eaw 
School,  from  which  sterling  college  of  law- 
he  was  graduated  in  June,  1867.  After  a 
year  devoted  to  European  travel,  Justice  Low 
returned  to  San  Francisco,  and  was  admitted 
to  the  bar  on  January  4,  1869.  Subsequently 
Justice  Low  was  appointed  Court  Commis- 
sioner of  the  Seventy-ninth  District  Court,  and 
also  held  the  position  of  United  States  Com- 
missioner by  appointment  from  the  late  Judge 
Lorenzo  Sawyer.  Justice  Low  comes  of  good 
old  Whig  and  Republican  stock,  and  cast  his 
first  vote  in  1864  for  Abraham  Lincoln.  In 
the  same  year  Justice  Low's  uncle,  F.  F.  Low, 
was  Governor  of  California.  Justice  Low  is 
well  known  among  newspapermen,  having 
been  connected  with  San  Francisco  daily  jour- 
nalism for  several  years.  He  is  well  equipped 
for  his  present  position,  being  a  hard  student,  a 
close  reasoner,  and  a  thoroughly  practical 


man.  Justice  Low  is  a  member  of  the  Press 
Club,  and  also  belongs  to  the  Knights  of 
Honor  and  the  A.  O.  of  U.  W. 


HON.  W.  G.  BRITTAN 

Is  one  of  the  youngest  and,  at  the  same  time, 
one  of  the  most  level-headed  of  the  ne  w- 
Justices  of  the  Peace  for  San  Francisco. 
Justice  Brittan  was  educated  at  the  University 
of  California  and  Hastings  College  of  the  Law, 
from  which  latter  institution  he  graduated 
in  the  class  of  1886.  Since  his  elevation  to 
the  bench  he  has  developed  a  remarkable 
fitness  for  the  office,  and  has  shown  himself 
possessed  in  a  marked  degree  of  what  is 
known  to  the  profession  as  the  legal  mind. 
He  easily  detects  the  vital  points  of  a  case, 
and  his  decisions  have  very  rarely  been 
reversed  on  appeal.  Justice  Brittan's  impar- 
tiality and  his  strict  interpretation  of  the 
spirit  of  the  law  have  given  him  an  enviable- 
reputation  among  the  members  of  the  bar. 
He  is  a  well-known  clubman,  and  is  very 
popular. 


G.  W.  F.  COOK. 

One  of  the  oldest  and  most  respected  mem- 
bers of  the  local  judiciary  is  Justice  of  the 
Peace  G.  W.  F.  Cook.  Mr.  Cook  was  born 
of  English  parents,  in  the  Isle  of  Madras,  in 
1818.  His  father  was  a  prominent  merchant 
of  Madras,  but  sudden  climatic  changes,  so 
frequent  in  tropical  countries,  compelled  him 
to  return  to  England  when  the  subject  of  this 
sketch  was  seven  years  old.  Mr.  Cook  loca- 
ted at  Cheltenham,  thus  enabling  his  son  to 
study  at  Tunbridge  Wells,  the  famous  seat  of 
learning.  At  the  age  of  eighteen  he  began 
the  study  of  law  at  Gray's  Inn,  and  subse- 
quently he  became  attorney  to  Parish  St. 
Pancras,  London.  He  was  also  Clerk,  for 
many  years,  of  the  Board  of  Directors  to  the 
Poor  of  London,  and  Clerk  to  the  Magistrate 
of  the  Quarter  Division,  when  London  was 
divided  in  four  judicial  .districts  for  the  trial 
of  civil  and  criminal  cases.  A  stroke  of  paral- 
ysis in  1857  compelled  him  to  travel,  and  in 
the  following  year  he  came  to  California.  In 
1864  he  went  to  Memphis,  Tenn.,  and  was 
elected  Justice  of  the  Peace,  subsequently 
serving  two  years.  In  1867  he  returned  to 
this  city  and  resumed  his  practice  of  law.  In 
1890  he  was  elected  Justice  of  the  Peace,  and 
since  assuming  his  office  his  services  have 
given  entire  satisfaction  to  the  public  and  the 
attorneys  who  appear  in  his  court. 


FRANK    J.  GRAY. 

One  of  the  most  modest,  youngest,  and  de- 
servedly popular  of  all  the  public  officials  is 
Prank  J.  Gray,  who  occupies  the  bench  as 
Justice  of  the  Peace  at  the  City  Hall.  Mr. 
Gray  is  proud  of  the  fact  that  he  is  a  Native 
Son,  having  been  born  in  this  city,  November 
20,  1862.  At  an  early  age  he  exhibited  a  fond 
ness  for  the  study  of  the  law,  and  his  parents, 
recognizing  the  value  of  a  legal  education 
secured  for  him  a  position  in  the  law  office  of 
McClure  &  Dwinelle,  in  1883,  where  he  re- 
mained seven  years.  Prior  to  this,  however, 
Mr.  Gray  attended  the  University,  taking  a 
course  in  law,  and  while  attending  to  his 
duties  in  the  law  office  he  attended  lectures  at 
the  Hastings  Law  College.  Subsequently  he 
entered  the  office  of  District  Attorney  Page, 
remaining  with  that  official  during  his  term, 


1889-90.  His  prominence  as  a  Native  Son, 
and  his  natural  talent  secured  tor  him  the  nom- 
ination on  the  Republican  ticket  for  Justice  of 
the  Peace  in  1890,  and  his  election  followed. 
Since  he  has  been  in  office,  Justice  Gray  has 
rendered  several  opinions  of  importance,  which 
sliow  that,  however  trivial  the  case  before  him, 
he  bestows  upon  it  the  same  care  that  the 
most  weighty  cause  would  receive  at  his 
hands.  His  friends  predict  for  him  a  bright 
future. 


DANIEL  J.  GORDON. 

Daniel  J.  Gordon,  the  efficient  Clerk  of  the 
Justices'  Court,  was  born  at  the  now  obsolete 
village,  Volcano  Bar,  El  Dorado  County,  Cal., 
July  15,  1858,  where  his  father  was  engaged 
in  mining.  In  1865,  when  seven  years  of 
age,  his  parents  removed  to  this  city,  and 
eight  years  later,  in  1873,  young  Daniel 
graduated  with  flying  colors  from  the  Lincoln 
School.  In  order  to  complete  his  edu- 
cation, he  took  a  commercial  course  at  a  busi- 
ness college,  and  subsequently  identified 
himself  with  Democratic  politics.  In  1883 
he  was  a  candidate  for  the  Assembly  from  the 
Thirty-seventh  District,  but  the  Blaine  boom 
of  that  year  resulted  in  the  election  of  his 
opponent.  M.  J.  Sullivan.  His  business  and 
clerical  qualities  met  with  recognition  in 
other  channels,  however,  and  for  ten  years 
past  he  has  filled  various  responsible  offices  at 
the  City  Hall.  In  December,  1890,  Mr.  Gordon 
succeeded  Marion  J.  Wilson  as  Clerk  of  the 
Justices'  Court,  which  office  he  will  hold 
until  the  expiration  of  his  term  in  December, 
1892.  Mr.  Gordon  is  a  bright  man  of  con- 
siderable promise,  who  has  many  friends 
irrespective  of  party  affiliations.  In  1882  he 
married  Miss  Florence  Sinclair,  of  this 
city,  and  the  fruits  of  the  union  are  two 
bright  children,  one  a  boy,  and  the  other  a 
girl.  He  is  a  man  of  character,  and  performs 
the  duties  of  his  office  with  fidelity  and  skill. 


JOHN  H.  DURST. 

Conspicuous  among  the  Native  Sons  who 
now  fill  various  offices  of  the  city  government, 
is  John  H.  Durst,  the  present  City  and  County 
Attorney.      Mr.     Durst     was      born  at 
Sacramento,  October 
19,    1859,   and  re- 
I  ceived  his  early  edu- 
£  cation  in  the  public 

N  schools  of  that  city, 

v        c  I  His  parents  removed 

■  1  to  Wheatland,  Yuba 

County,  when  he  was 
_^^^P^^^  a  mere  lad,  and  he 

went  to  the  Wheat- 
land school  until 
1874,  when  he 
entered  the  State 
University.  He  remained  there  three  years, 
and  for  two  years  thereafter  he  wielded  the 
rod  as  teacher  in  an  interior  county.  He 
returned  to  the  University  and  graduated  with 
honor  in  1880.  He  again  taught  school,  but 
in  1 88 1  he  entered  the  middle  class  of  the 
Hastings  Law  College,  and  graduated  in  1883. 
He  has  practiced  law  continuously  in  this  city 
ever  since,  with  the  exception  of  the  year 
1887,  when  he  practiced  at  Oroville,  with 
State  Senator  A.  F.  Jones  as  his  partner.  He 
received  the  nomination  for  City  and  County 
Attorney  in  1890,  and  was  elected  with  a 
handsome  majority.  Mr.  Durst  has  Pennsyl- 
vania German  blood  in  his  viens,  and  his 
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father  is  Dr.  D.  P.  Durst,  a  respected  pioneer. 
He  is  a  man  of  clear,  discerning  mind,  con- 
servative in  all  things,  who  aims  to  do  his 
whole  duty.  Since  his  election  he  has  ren- 
dered official  opinions  upon  many  important 
legislative  matters,  which  show  that  he  has 
the  interests  of  the  city  at  heart.  He  has 
shown  himself  to  be  industrious  and  painstak- 
ing, and  in  addition  to  his  qualities  as  a  lawyer 
he  possesses  literary  talent  of  no  mean  order, 
which  has  found  repeated  expression  in  such 
magazines  as  the  North  American  Review, 
Harper  s  Magazine,  Overland  Monthly,  and 
others. 


JOHN  J.  STEPHENS. 

John  J.  Stephens  is  one  of  the  most  prom- 
inent members  of  the  junior  bar  of  California. 
Mr.  Stephens  is  a  native  of  the  Empire  State 
and  is  twenty-eight  years  of  age.  Arriving 

at    San  Francisco 


with  his  parents 
when  a  mere  child 
he  here  received  his 
education  and  was 
graduated  success- 
ively from  the  gram- 
mar school,  Heald's 
Business  College, 
and  Hastings'  Col- 
lege of  the  Law. 
He  entered  the  law 
office  of  McAllister 
&  Bergin  in  1878  and  enjoyed  the  benefit  of  the 
instruction  of  those  distinguished  lawyers  for 
ten  years.  In  1888  he  began  practice  on  his 
own  account  in  Santa  Barbara  and  met  with 
exceptional  success  from  the  start.  While  in 
Santa  Barbara  Mr.  Stephens  organized,  and 
was  elected  the  first  President  of  Xo.  39  Y. 
M.  I.  At  the  Third  Grand  Council  of  the 
Y.  M.  I.,  held  at  Sacramento,  he  was  elected 
First  Grand  Vice-President.  Returning  to 
San  Francisco  he  became  associated  with 
Eugene  X.  Deuprey  in  the  practice  of  the  law. 
Mr.  Stephens  is  at  present  Assistant  City  and 
County  Attorney.  He  was  a  Delegate  to  the 
Republican  State  Convention  of  1890,  and  de- 
livered an  eloquent  speech,  seconding  the 
nomination  of  Ralph  C  Harrison  for  Justice 
of  the  Supreme  Court.  He  is  one  of  the 
Trustees  of  the  Howard  Club  and  is  a  prom- 
inent Forester,  being  Chief  Ranger  of  Court 
Aurora,  Xo.  6450,  and  a  member  of  the  Gen- 
eral Board  of  Relief.  He  is  one  of  the  authors 
of  the  second  edition  of  "Proffatt on  Notaries" 
now  in  press.  Public.  In  August  last  Mr. 
Stephens  was  married  to  Mi>s  Suli  Cummer, 
an  estimable  and  accomplished  lady  well 
known  in  Society  circles. 


little  money,  he  opened  business  on  his  own 
account,  at  the  corner  of  Sacramento  and 
Stockton  Streets.  He  succeeded  beyond  his 
own  expectations,  and  in  1856  he  returned  to 
the  fatherland,  remaining  there  about  eight 
months,  and  marrying  during  that  interval. 
On  his  return  he  entered  into  the  wholesale 
liquor  business  at  Xorth  Beach,  and  in  1876 
the  house  of  Siebe  Bros  ,  at  the  corner  of 
Washington  and  Sansome  Streets,  was 
founded.  Mr.  Plageman  was  afterward  ad- 
mitted. In  commercial  circles  the  house  of 
Siebe  Bros.  &  Plageman  stands  very  high. 

Mr.  Siebe  has  been  a  leading  factor  in  pol- 
itics for  many  years.  In  1871  he  was  elected 
to  the  Assembly  by  a  large  majority,  and  in 
1881  he  was  again  returned,  he  being  the  only 
Republican  elected  in  the  old  Xinth  District. 
Despite  the  most  bitter  opposition  of  political 
enemies  at  the  election  of  1H90,  Mr.  Siebe 
succeeded  in  being  elected  Assessor  by  a 
handsome  majority.  He  has  conducted  his 
office  honestly  and  efficiently,  and  all  who 
know  him  will  treat  with  contempt  the  re- 
cently-published attacks  upon  him  as  a  1  ublic 
official. 

Mr.  vSiebe  belongs  to  several  societies, 
among  which  are  the  German  Hospital  Soci- 
ety, the  I.  O.  O.  F.,  K.  of  H.,  A.  O.  U.  W., 
etc.  He  has  one  son  who  assists  him  in  busi- 
ness and  three  daughters,  one  of  whom  is 
married.  He  revisited  Germany  six  years  ago, 
and  again  saw  his  old  mother,  who  is  still 
alive  at  a  ripe  age.  Mr.  Siebe  is  an  old  Cali- 
fornian  in  every  sense  but  birth,  has  always 
taken  an  active  interest  in  San  Francisco  and 
the  State,  in  both  of  which  lie  feels  a 
natural  pride  and  has  always  shown  himself 
willing  to  assist  in  the  advance  of  either. 
As  a  progressive  citizen  he  has  won  the  respect 
of  the  entire  community. 


ter  of  a  leading  citizen  of  Providence,  R.  Li 
and  they  have  a  family  of  bright  children,  of 
whom  they  are  justly  proud. 


JOHN  D.  SIEBE. 

There  are  few  pioneers  residing  in  this  city 
who  are  better  or  more  favorably  known  than 
John  D.  Siebe,  the  present  Assessor  for  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  Mr. 
Siebe  was  born  at  Hanover,  Germany,  March 
22,  1833,  and  at  the  age  of  16  he  arrived  in 
Xew  York  to  make  his  fortune.  The  news  of 
the  gold  discovery  in  California  readied  the 
metropolis,  and  young  Siebe  determined  to  visit 
the  Eldorado,  and  he  accordingly  took  pas- 
sage on  board  the  pioneer  steamship  "John 
L.  Stephens,"  for  California,  arriving  in  this 
city  in  1852.  Instead  of  going  to  the  mines 
as  he  expected  to  do,  Mr.  Siebe  accepted  a 
position  in  a  business  house.  One  year  later, 
in  1853,  being  without  friends,  and  possessing 


CHARLES    S.  TILTON. 

There  are  few  citizens  better  known  in  this 
city  than  Charles  S.  Tilton,  the  present  City 
and  County  Surveyor.  Mr.  Tilton  was  born 
at  Lowell,  Mass.,  August  1,  1846,  and  arrived 

here  with  his  par- 
ents, July  7,  1852. 
Mr.  Tilton's  father, 
S.  S.  Tilton,  was 
well  known  here  in 
political  circles  i  n 
the  '50's,  he  having 
served  three  terms 
in  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors, and  was 
three  times  appoint- 
ed as  Harbor  Com- 
missioner. Mr.  Til- 
ton was  educated  in  this  city,  and  gradu- 
ated with  flying  colors  from  the  High  School 
in  1863.  In  March,  1884,  he  entered  the  office 
of  George  C.  Potter,  then  City  and  County 
Surveyor,  and  learned  the  art  of  "  sighting  " 
and  "  dragging  chains."  He  performed  his 
duties  capably,  and  the  result  was  his  reten- 
tion as  Chief  Clerk  in  the  Surveyor's  office 
until  the  autumn  of  1884,  when  he  received 
the  nomination  for  and  was  elected,  City  and 
County  Attorney.  At  the  expiration  of  his 
term  of  office — in  1887 — Mr.  Tilton  went  into 
business  for  himself,  at  420  Montgomery 
Street.  In  1890  he  was  re-elected  to  the  office 
which  he  now  holds  and  fills  so  efficiently. 

Socially,  as  well  as  politically,  Mr.  Tilton 
lias  many  warm  friends,  whom  he  attracts  to 
him  by  his  affability  of  manner  and  kindness 
of  disposition.  Mr.  Tilton  was  married  some 
years  since  to  Miss  Chloe  F.  Andrews,  daugh- 


COLONEL  D.  M  BURNS. 

Colonel  D.  M.  Hums,  the  new  Police  Com- 
missioner, is  a  man  of  few  words.  He  rarely 
speaks  of  himself  or  for  himself.  Among 
those  who  know  him  he  is  referred  to  as  "the 
Silent  Man."  He  has,  however,  many  warm, 
steadfast  friends  who  are  always  ready  to  talk 
and  act  in  his  behalf.  A  gentleman  who  has 
known  him  for  something  over  twenty-five 
years,  thus  speaks  of  him  : 

"  My  first  acquaintance  with  Burns  was 
through  the  medium  of  the  military.  This 
was  in  1866,  when  he  was  a  lieutenant  of  the 

"Woodland  Guard," 
at  the  age  of  twenty- 
one  years.  I  am 
cognizant  of  his  ca- 
reer since  that  time, 
having  been  brought 
in  contact  frequently 
with  him  socially 
and  politically.  Let 
me  ^ay  that  I  have 
never  known  him  to 
train  with  the  cor- 
ruptionists  or  bosses  in  politics.  On  the 
contrary,  I  have  found  him  in  every  conven- 
tion and  in  every  campaign  battling  against 
those  influences.  While  quite  a  young  man 
in  Yolo  County  he  was  with  the  local  reform 
party,  and  became  so  popular  that  in  that 
Democratic  county  he  was  elected  several 
times  County  Clerk,  although  on  the  Repub- 
lican ticket. 

"In  the  Republican  State  Convention  of  1879 
Burns  repudiated  all  overtures  from  Stow, 
Higgins,  Gannon,  and  Frank  Rhoads,  and  at 
the  risk  of  losing  the  nomination  which  he 
sought,  he  openly  opposed  them,  and  carried 
the  convention  not  only  for  himself  for  Secre- 
tary of  State,  but  for  Perkins  and  other  candi- 
dates opposed  to  bossism. 

"  In  1882  he  again  measured  swords  with 
the  same  politicians,  and  in  a  masterly  man- 
ner secured  control  of  the  State  Convention. 

"  On  his  return  from  Mexico  we  find  him 
again  knocking  the  bosses  out,  as  he  did 
handsomely  against  Kelly  and  Crinunins  in 
the  convention  of  last  year,  when  Colonel 
Markham  was  so  triumphantly  nominated  for 
Governor. 

"  These  acts  speak  for  themselves.  If  he 
had  been  disposed  towards  the  corrupt  methods 
of  bossism,  surely  he  would  have  at  Sometime 
in  his  career  been  found  fighting  side  by  side 
with  them.  Hut  he  has  always  been  opposed 
to  them  by  word  and  act. 

"  When  Burns  was  elected  Secretary  of 
State,  there  was  no  more  popular  man  in  Cal- 
ifornia. The  only  fault  one  could  find  with 
him  afterwards  was  that  lie  devoted  too  much 
time  in  aiding  others,  personally  and  politi- 
cally, and  reposed  too  much  confidence  in  a 
certain  person  connected  with  his  office  which 
cost  him  dearly.  In  1879  he  owned  consider- 
able property  in  Woodland,  and  was  comfort- 
ably fixed.  When  he  left  the  office  of 
Secretary  of  .State  he  was  almost  penniless. 

"One  cannot  but  admire  his  subsequent 
career.  Money  gone,  trouble  upon  him,  and 
so-called  friends,  whom  he  had  bolstered,  d«- 
serting  him — what  did  he  do  ?  With  the  deter- 
mination characteristic  of  the  sturdy  Scotch 
race  from  which  he  sprung,  he  struck  out  for 


30 


THB  WAVK. 


fortune.  You  have  heard  how  he  delved  and 
struggled  in  the  mountain  fastnesses  of 
Durango;  how  he  struck  a  very  rich  mine; 
how  he  came  back  to  his  family  and  friends 
rolling  in  wealth. 

"  I  know  that  after  the  election  of  Governor 
Markham  almost  everyone  expected  that 
Burns  would  be  appointed  to  high  office;  but 
I  know  also  that  he  refused  to  accept  any 
commission  from  the  Governor  except  that  of 
Colonel  on  the  staff. 

"  When  the  vacancy  occurred  in  the  Police 
Commission,  several  of  Colonel  Burns'  friends 
deemed  him  just  the  man  for  the  place.  His 
military  career  and  well-known  characteristics 
make  him  a  disciplinarian  of  no  mean  order. 
In  fact,  knowing  Burns  as  well  as  I  do,  I 
congratulate  Governor  Markham  on  the 
appointment. 

"  Again  Dan  Burns  was  a  patriot,  and  re- 
sponded to  the  call  of  his  country.  When  a 
mere  boy,  he  enlisted  in  the  Fourth  California 
Volunteer  Infantry,  expecting  to  be  sent  East, 
but  instead,  his  regiment  served  in  Southern 
California,  Ariz.ona,  and  New  Mexico.  He  is 
a  member  of  George  H.  Thomas  Post,  G.  A. 
R.  During  the  years  1880-1-2,  he  served  as 
Major  on  the  staff  of  Brigadier-General  John 
F.  Sheehan,  who  then  commanded  the  Fourth 
Brigade,  N.  G.  C. 

"  He  is  also  a  pioneer  of  California,  having 
been  brought  to  this  State  by  his  parents  in 
1849,  when  but  four  years  of  age.  He  was 
born  in  Mississippi. 

"  Colonel  Burns'  wife  is  a  most  estimable 
lady,  of  such  charming  disposition  that  all 
who  know  her  love  and  respect  her.  The 
couple  have  only  one  child,  a  daughter  about 
eleven  years. 


THE  BOARD  OF  HEALTH. 


No  body  of  the  municipal  government  is 
charged  with  more  important  duties  than  the 
Board  of  Health,  and  among  recent  appoint- 
ments of  Governor  Markham,  none  have  given 
more  satisfaction  than  those  to  this  responsi- 
ble position.  Tuk  Wave  is  anxious  that 
the  public  should  have  a  nearer  view  of  these 
gentlemen  : 

DR.  M.  REGENSBURGER. 

Dr.  Martin  Regensburger,  a  member  of  the 
new  Board  of  Health,  is  one  of  the  most  ac- 
complished physicians  in  California.  In  his 
choice  of  a  profession,  Dr.  Regensburger  af- 
forded a  striking  il- 
lustration of  the  law 
of  heredity.  His 
father,  the  distin- 
tinguished  pioneer 
p  h  y  s  ician,  Dr.  J. 
Regensburger,  was 
strongly  opposed  to 
his  son  embracing 
medicine  as  a  profes- 
sion; but  the  here  d- 
itary  tendency  was 
too  strong  to  be  suc- 
Dr.  Martin  Regens 


cessfullv  combated. 


burger  was  born  in  San  Francisco,  and  his 
early  training  was  obtained  in  the  public 
schools.  At  an  early  age,  however,  he  was 
sent  to  Munich,  and  after  a  rigid  course  of 
technical  and  medical  study,  was  graduated 
from  the  University  of  Munich  in  1X75.  The 
young  physician's  professional  ideal  was  very 
high,  and,  instead  of  at  once  hanging  out  his 
shingle,  he  spent  two  additional  years  in  the 
hospitals  and  colleges  of  Berlin,  Vienna,  Lon- 


don, Edinburgh,  and  Paris.  With  the  splen- 
did equipment  thus  obtained,  Dr.  Regensburger 
returned  to  this  city,  where  his  success  was 
immediate  and  pronounced.  He  was  one  of 
the  founders  and  First  Vice-President  of  the 
San  Francisco  Polyclinic,  and  has  served  two 
terms  on  the  State  Board  of  Medical  Exam- 
iners. He  is  the  present  Chairman  of  the 
Hospital  Committee  of  the  Polyclinic,  and  it 
was  mainly  through  his  efforts  that  the  Poly- 
clinic secured  a  ward  in  the  Hospital.  Dr. 
Regensburger  is  Past  President  of  Bay  City 
Parlor,  N.  S.  G.  W.,  and  is  a  member  of  the 
Union  Lea« ue  and  of  the  Dirigo  Club. 


DR.  S.  F.  LONG. 

Seely  F.  Long,  M.  D.,  is  the  youngest  mem- 
ber of  the  new  Board  of  Health.  He  is  also 
Surgeon-General  of  the  National  Guard  of 
California  ;  these  distinguished  positions 
he  holds  by  appoint- 
ment from  Governor 
Markham.  As  Dr. 
Long  is  but  thirty- 
six  years  of  age,  the 
above  facts  speak 
eloquently  of  inher- 
ent ability  and  time 
conscientiously  util- 
ized. Seely  F.  Long 
was  born  in  the  par- 
ish  of  Kingsclear, 
^™  York  County,  N.  B., 
February  ig,  1855, 
and  there  received  his  preliminary  education. 
The  paternal  and  maternal  sides  of  Dr.  Long's 
family  have  in  all  the  succeeding  generations 
been  prominently  identified  with  the  progress 
of  New  Brunswick.  As  Seely  F.  Long 
approached  man's  estate  all  his  predilections 
drew  him  toward  the  medical  profession,  and 
his  leisure  moments  were  devoted  to  its  study. 
In  1876  he  came  to  California,  and  began  the 
systematic  study  of  medicine  in  the  University 
of  California.  He  subsequently  entered  the 
University  of  New  York,  from  which  institu- 
tion he  took  his  degree  March  S,  1881.  After 
a  thorough  post  graduate  course  in  Bellevue 
Hospital,  Dr.  Long  returned  to  San  Francisco 
and  soon  found  himself  in  the  full  tide  of  a 
successful  and  lucrative  practice.  On  Janu- 
ary 21st  of  the  present  year  he  was  commis- 
sioned Surgeon-General  with  the  rank  of 
Colonel,  by  Governor  Markham.  Dr.  Long 
is  a  member  of  the  Masons,  Odd  Fellows, 
Knights  of  Pythias,  etc. 


old  Revolutionary  stock,  graduated  from  the 
Medical  Department  of  Columbia  College, 
after  which  he  spent  three  years  in  the 
School  of  Medicine,  Paris.  At  the  breaking 
out  of  the  Civil  War  he  returned  to  America, 
intending  to  enter  the  volunteer  service  in 
behalf  of  the  Union,  but  a  prolonged  attack  of 
typhoid  fever  totally  incapacitated  him  for  serv- 
ice. He  resumed  his  medical  studies  at  the 
College  of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,  of  New 
York,  and  also  was  for  three  years  under  the 
eminent  Dr.  Willard  Parker.  He  was  gradu- 
ated in  1S64,  and  after  a  year's  travel  in 
Europe,  devoted  three  years  to  practice  in  the 
hospitals,  making  a  special  study  of  skin  dis- 
eases. In  1868  he  came  to  San  Francisco,  and 
has  been  engaged  in  active  practice  here  ever 
since.  In  1872  Dr.  Buckliall  was  appointed 
Surgeon-General,  N.  G.  C  by  Governor 
Booth,  and  held  the  same  position  on  the  staff 
of  Governor  Pacheco.  Dr.  Bucknall  is  Examin- 
ing Physician  of  the  B.  P.  O.  Elks,  and  is 
Consulting  Physician  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital. 
He  is  also  a  member  of  the  Geographical 
Society  and  Olympic  Lodge,  A.  O.  U.  W. 


DR.  G.  J.  BUCKNALL. 

Since  Governor  Markham's   accession  to 
office  he  has  developed  a  most  happy  faculty 
for  selecting  the  "  right  man  for  the  right 
place,"  and  in  no  instance  has  he  given  more 
signal  proof  of  this 
  than     in    the  per- 
sonnel of  his  receut- 
ly-app  tinted  Board 
of  Health.  Not  only 
,4S*  is  the  public  satis- 
fied, and   the  press 
complaisant,  but  the 
medical  fraternity  to 
a  man  has  acknowl- 
edged the  eminent 
qualifications  of  the 
appointees.  Among 
the   members  of  the  new   Board    none  is 
better  or  more  favorably   known  than  Dr. 
George  J.  Bucknall.    Dr.  Bucknall  was  born 
in  New  York  City,  and  comes  of  a  good 


DR.  W.  H.  MAYS. 

W.  H.  Mays,  M.  D.,  member  of  the  new 
Board  of  Health,  is  one  of  the  most  widely- 
known  physicians  in  California.  He  is  a 
native  of  England,  but  at  an  an  early  age  came 
with  his  people  to 
America,  settling  for 
a  time  in  New  Jer- 
sey. Here  the  ob- 
ject of  this  sketch 
received  his  early  ed- 
ucation, which  was 
completed  in  this 
city  when  he  ar- 
rived in  1870.  He 
was  graduated  from 
the  State  University 
in  the  class  of  1873, 
and  practiced  his  profession  in  San  Francisco, 
with  signal  ability  and  success  until  1883, 
when  he  was  tendered  and  accepted  the  re- 
sponsible position  of  Superintendent  of  the 
State  Asylum  for  the  Insane,  in  which  capac- 
ity he  served  the  State  for  five  years.  His 
administration  is  referred  to  as  having  in- 
augurated a  new  era  in  the  treatment  of  the 
unfortunate  wards  of  the  commonwealth,  and 
his  record  is  a  most  enviable  one.  Dr.  Mays 
is  a  member  of  the  State  Medical  Society,  and 
is  Professor  of  Mental  Diseases  at  the  State 
University.  He  is  also  gynecological  phy- 
sician at  St.  Luke's  Hospital. 


JOHN  HOESCH. 

Prominent  for  years  past  in  political,  fra- 
ternal, and  journalistic  circles,  John  Hoesch, 
present  Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Health, 
needs  an  introduction  to  but  few  in  this  city. 

Mr.*  Hoesch    is  a 

—  j  Kentuckian  by  birth, 

I  having  been  born  in 
I  Louisville  city,  1848. 
JJ>  I  His  parents  removed 

m  to  this  State  in  1859, 

and  young  John  was 
sent  to  the  Santa 
Clara  College  from 
which  he  graduated 
some  years  later  with 
honors.  Upon  leav- 
ing college  he  went 
into  the  newspaper  business  at  Marysville,  as 
editor  of  the  Appeal.    Subsequently  he  be- 
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came  fraternal  editor  of  the  Chronicle,  a  posi- 
tion he  held  for  many  years  until  quite  re- 
cently, when  the  fraternal  feature  of  the  Chron- 
icle was  abandoned.  From  1S71  to  1875  he 
was  Chief  Clerk  of  the  Land  Office  at  Marys- 
ville,  and  under  the  administration  of  Gover- 
nor Perkins  he  was  appointed  Secretary  of  the 
Board  of  Health,  and  retired  upon  the  appoint- 
ment of  a  Democratic  Board  by  Governor 
Stoneman.  He  was  reappointed  to  his  old  posi- 
tion three  years  ago,  and  though  Governor 
Markham's  appointees  to  the  Health  Board 
have  just  taken  office,  it  is  likely  that  Mr. 
Hoesch's  valuable  services  will  be  retained. 


made  a  specialty  of  ovariotomy,  and  to-day  he 
is  recognized  as  one  of  the  leading  authorities 
and  most  expert  operators  in  this  delicate  and 
critical  field  in  the  Uuited  States.  Personally, 
Dr.  Burgess  is  a  man  of  great  urbanity  and 
courtesy,  and  bears  without  reproach  the 
I  grand  old  name  of  "gentleman."  He  is  a 
member  of  the  California  Lodge  of  Masons, 
and  has  attained  the  Thirty-second  Degree  in 
the  Order,  and  is  a  member  of  the  Consistory 
of  the  Scottish  Rite,  New  York. 


OTHER  PHYSICIANS. 


DR.  O.  O.  BURGESS. 

No  name  in  the  annals  of  the  medical  pro-  I 
fession  of  California  is  more  widely  or  favor- 
ably known  than  that  of  Dr.  O.  O.  Burgess. 
With  the  "old  timers"  his  name  is  synonomous 

with  kindness,  sym- 
pathy, and  skill,  and 
among  the  older  res- 
idents ot  San  Fran- 
cisco his  professional 
achievements  form  a 
criterion  by  which 
to  judge  of  the  ex- 
cellence ot  a  surgical 
operation.  Dr.  Bur-  I 
gess  is  an  American 
of  Americans,  and 
traces  his  lineage, 
without"  a  missing  link,  to  one  Thomas 
Burgess,  who  came  from  Old  England  to  New 
England  away  back  in  1642.  Dr.  Burgess 
was  born  in  New  York  in  1831,  and  received 
his  early  training  in  the  public  schools  of 
Buffalo  and  New  York  City.  He  was  gradu- 
ated from  the  College  of  Physicians  and  Sur- 
geons of  New  York  City  in  1857,  and  hung 
out  his  shingle  in  "  Gotham,"  where  he  prac- 
ticed his  profession  with  signal  success  for  ten 
years.  He  then  came  to  San  Francisco, 
and,  with  the  exception  of  two  years  devoted 
to  European  travel  and  study,  has  practiced 
his  profession  here  continuously  since  that 
time.  Dr.  Burgess  spent  the  year  1878  in 
Europe,  partly  for  recreation  and  partly  to 
acquaint  himself  with  the  latest  discoveries  in 
surgery.  Upon  his  return,  in  1879,  he  per- 
formed the  first  operation  in  ovariotomy,  in 
which  the  antiseptic  treatment  was  employed 
on  this  Coast,  and  read  papers  before  the 
Medical  Society,  explaining  the,  at  that 
time,  new  departure.  In  1888  Dr.  Burgess 
a2;ain  went  abroad  and  traveled  extensively, 
visiting  all  the  famous  medical  schools  and 
hospitals  in  England  and  upon  the  Continent, 
rfe  returned  to  his  home  practice  with  rene  wed 
enthusiasm  for  his  noble  profession  and  with 
his  mind  enriched  and  sharpened  by  contact 
with  the  leading  intellects  of  the  medical 
fraternity  in  the  Old  World-  Dr.  Burgess  is 
the  present  efficient  President  of  the  Medical 
Society  of  the  State  of  California.  He  is  ex- 
President  of  the  County  Medical  Society,  and 
of  the  Gynecological  Society  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. He  is  also  a  member  of  the  consulting 
staff  of  the  California  Woman's  Hospital,  of 
the  California  Street  Hospital  for  Women  and 
Children,  and  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  Dur- 
ing Governor  Stoneman's  administration  Dr. 
Burgess  was  appointed  a  member  of  the  Board 
of  Health.  For  thirty  years  Dr.  Burgess  per- 
formed all  the  varied  duties  of  a  general  prac- 
titioner, but  during  the  past  five  years  he  has 


DR.  H.  C.  FRENCH. 

Dr.  Hayes  C  French,  of  114  Geary  Street, 
is  fifty-one  years  of  age,  a  native  of  Leicester, 
England,  but  a  stalwart  American  since  his 
seventh  year.  His  literary  education  was  ob- 
tained at  Oberlin, 
"l  Ohio,  and  at  the 
Ohio  Wesleyan  Uni- 
versity. During  the 
late  war  he  was  first 
a  private,  and  after- 
wards acting  Assist- 
ant Surgeon  in  the 
Seventeenth  Michi- 
I  gan  Volunteer  Infan- 
try. I  le  was  gradu- 
j  ated  from  the  Medi- 
cal Department  of 
the  University  of  Michigan  in  1865;  was 
one  of  the  founders  and  Professors  of 
Physiology  for  two  years  in  the  Bennett 
Medical  College  of  Chicago;  and  in  1878  re- 
ceived the  diploma  of  the  New  York  Ophthal- 
mic Hospital,  since  which  time  he  has 
practiced  in  San  Francisco,  his  specialty  being 
diseases  of  the  eye,  ear,  nose,  and  throat. 
Since  its  organization  he  has  been  a  Trustee 
and  Professor  of  Diseases  and  Surgery  of  the 
Eye  and  Ear  in  the  Hahnemann  Hospital  Col- 
lege of  San  Francisco.  He  has  served  the 
Homeopathic  State  Medical  Society  as  Presi- 
dent and  State  Medical  Examiner,  and  is 
editor  of  the  Eye,  Ear,  and  Throat  Depart- 
ment of  the  California  Homeopath.  In  1865 
he  was  elected  Surgeon  of  Geo.  H.  Thomas 
Post,  G.  A.  R.,  and  was  the  first  Surgeon  of 
the  Yeteran  Guard.  Dr.  French  has  been  for 
fifteen  years  a  member  of  the  American  Insti- 
tute of  Homeopathy.  He  is  a  constant  con- 
tributor to  the  journals  of  his  school,  and  his 
literary  contributions  include  such  periodicals 
as  the  North  American  Review.  He  is  now 
writing  a  work  on  the  eye.  In  1886,  and 
again  the  present  year,  he  visited  the  hospitals 
of  Europe  in  the  interests  of  his  specialty. 


State,  in  i860.  His  father,  Dr.  F.  D. 
Johnson,  was  a  celebrated  surgeon  in  the 
early  days,  and  was  (or  many  years  the 
county  physician  of  .Santa  Clara  County.  In 
1845  the  elder  Dr.  Johnson  established  the 
first  marine  hospital  at  Galveston,  Texas, 
under  the  U.  S.  Government,  and  in  Califor- 
nia was  noted  for  his  skillful  operations  in 
ovariotomy.  Dr.  R.  I).  Johnson,  afier  taking 
his  degree  in  medicine  in  the  old  Medical  Col- 
lege of  the  Pacific,  now  Cooper's  Medical  Col- 
lege, visited  the  principal  hospitals  in  New 
York  and  Philadelphia,  and  extended  his 
travels  to  Japan,  China,  Australia,  and  New 
Zealand,  making  careful  studies  in  the  vari- 
ous hospitals.  In  1883  he  had  charge  of  the 
immense  practice  connected  with  the  Arizona 
Central  Mining  Company  in  Arizona  In  1886 
he  was  superintending  physician  of  the  small- 
pox hospital  in  this  city,  and  as  such  vacci- 
nated over  40,000  children.  Since  1887 
Dr.  Johnson  has  been  engaged  in  general 
practice  in  San  PVancisco,  and  for  the  past 
few  years  has  been  compelled  to  devote  the 
major  part  of  his  time  to  gynecology  or 
diseases  of  women.  Dr.  Johnson  keeps  thor- 
oughly abreast  of  his  profession,  and  is  deeply 
read,  not  only  in  the  standard  text  books,  but 
in  the  latest  periodical  literature. 


DR.   R    D.  JOHNSON. 

Within  the  past  quarter  of  a  century  such 
rapid  strides  have  been  taken  in  the  develop- 
ment of  the  "  twin  sciences  "  of  medicine  and 
surgery  that  it  is  almost  an  impossibility,  at 

the  present  time,  for 
a  practitioner  of  the 
healing  art  to  attain 
distinction  except  as 
Jf^i  a    specialist.  San 

Francisco  boasts  of 
a  number  of  special- 
ists who  stand  con- 
fessedly at  the  head 
of  the  profession  in 
their  chosen  lines. 
Among    them  none 
enjoys    a   more  en- 
viable reputation  ]  than  Dr.  R.  D.  Johnson, 
the  noted    specialist   in  '  gynecology.  Dr. 
Johnson  was    born    at  £San    Jose,  in  this 


DR.  JOSEPH  PESCIA 

The  career  of  Dr.  Joseph  Peseta  affords  one 
of  the  rare  instances  of  a  professional  man 
taking  an  active  and  prominent  part  in  poli- 
tical affairs,  and  retaining  not  only  an  un- 
blemished personal 
reputation,  but  pre- 
serving his  profes- 
sional standing  and 
keeping  intact  his 
business  character. 
Although  a  native 
of  the  "other  Italy,*1 
Dr.  Pescia  is  a  thor- 
ough Calif jrnian  in 
the  best  sense  of  the 
term.  At  the  age  of 
three  years  he  ar- 
rived in  the  United  States  from  Genoa,  Italy, 
and  the  next  six  years  were  spent  with  his 
parents  in  Baltimore  and  Washington.  When 
the  future  physician  and  public  man  was  nine 
years  old  he  suffered  the  loss  of  his  father, 
and  his  mother  found  it  advisable  to  join  her 
relatives  on  this  Coast.  Young  Pescia  en- 
tered the  old  St.  Ignatius  College,  on  Market 
vStreet,  and  was  graduated  therefrom  in  1875. 
Having  decided  upon  the  profession  of  medi- 
cine as  his  future  life  work,  he  entered  the 
medical  department  of  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  took  his  degree  in  medicine  in 
1877.  He  then  supplemented  his  college 
course  with  several  months'  practice  in  the 
hospital  wards  of  this  city.  Not  content  with 
the  skill  and  experience  thus  necessarily 
acquired,  Dr.  Pescia  visited  successively 
England,  Germany  ,  and  France,  and  finally 
entered  the  Superior  Institute  of  Florence, 
one  of  the  most  exclusive  and  rigid  seminaries 
of  learning  in  Europe,  and  was  graduated 
therefrom  two  years  later,  first  in  a  class  of 
seventy.  For  the  past  twelve  years  Dr. 
Pescia  has  enjoyed  a  large  and  constantly- 
increasing  practice  in  this  city,  In  1886  he 
was  elected  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors  for 
the  Fourth  Ward  on  the  Democratic  ticket, 
and  re-elected  in  1888.  In  this  trying  office 
Dr.  Pescia's  course  was  fearless  and  straight- 
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forward,  and  his  bitterest  political  opponents 
never  attributed  to  him  any  but  the  most 
honorable  motives. 


York,   from  which 


DR.  HENRY  R.  BROWN. 

Henry  R.  Brown,  A.  B.,  M.  D.,  was  born  in 
San  Francisco.in  1865, and  is  of  Scotch  descent. 
His  father  was  one  of  the  early  settlers  of  Cali- 
fornia, having  come  to  this  Coast  in  1852.  Dr. 

Brown  received  his 
early  education  in 
the  public  schools  of 
San  Francisco  and 
completed  his  pre- 
liminary training  in 
the  McClure  Mili- 
tary Academy  at 
Oakland,  where  he 
remained  nearly  two 
years.  He  then  en- 
tered the  University 
of  the  City  of  New 
famous  institution  he 
graduated  after  a  three  years'  course  with  the 
degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts.  He  next  com- 1 
meneed  the  systematic  study  of  medicine  at  the 
University  of  the  City  of  London,  England,  and 
having  diligently  and  successfully  pursued  the 
prescribed  rigid  courses  graduated  with  the 
full  title  of  Licentiate  in  Medicine.  From  the 
London  University  the  eager  American  student 
repaired  to  Paris  and  took  three  courses  at  the 
L'Ecole  de  Medicine,  receiving  the  usual 
certificates  of  study.  Returning  to  New 
York  Dr.  Brown  was  graduated  from  the 
Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  New 
York  with  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine. 
While  attending  the  latter  College  Dr.  Brown 
held  the  position  of  interne  at  Bellevue  Hos- 
pital for  one  year.  He  was  for  five  months 
Senior  House  Physician  at  Ward's  Island 
Asylum  for  the  Insane.  In  January,  1889,  he 
came  to  San  Francisco,  where  he  has  built 
up  a  flourishing  and  lucrative  practice.  Dr. 
Btown  is  a  member  of  the  San  Francisco 
County  Medical  Society  and  the  Geographical 
Society,  and  has  attained  the  thirty-second 
degree  in  Masonry. 


Powell  Street  Theatre  Building,  and  his 
future  has,  indeed,  a  bright  and  promising  out- 
look. He  is  an  indefatigable  worker,  and  is 
thoroughiy  in  love  with  his  profession.  Per- 
sonally, Dr.  Noble  is  a  refined,  affable  gentle- 
man, fond  of  the  amenities  of  social  life,  and 
very  popular  with  his  professional  brethren. 


received  in  line  of  duty  at  Mare  Island  in 
1875  ;  since  Feb.  1881  he  has  resided  in  San 
Francisco.  Dr.  Taylor  has  attained  the  thirty- 
second  degree,  Scottish  Rite,  in  Masonry,  and 
is  a  Noble  of  the  Mystic  Shrine.  It  would 
recpiire  a  full  column  to  enumerate  the  degrees 
and  honors  conferred  on  Dr.  Taylor,  and  the 
numerous  societies  to  which  he  belongs. 


DR.  J.  A  NOBLE. 

J.  Albert  Noble,  M.  D.,  late  physician  of 
the  City  and  County  Hospital,  is  a  native  of 
New  Brunswick,  Canada,  having  been  born 
at  St.  Johns,  June  29,  1861.  After  the  usual 
preliminary  train- 
ing, he  completed 
his  education  at  the 
Wiggins  College,  a 
private  institution 
of  high  repute.  Re- 
moving to  Massa- 
chusetts at  the  ex- 
piration of  his  school 
days,  he  served  his 
apprenticeship  and 
graduated  in  phar- 
macy at  Boston. 
Upon  the  death  of  his  father,  Dr.  Noble  found 
himself  in  easy  financial  circumstances,  and, 
abandoning  the  drug  business,  he,  for  a  year, 
indulged  a  long  suppressed  desire  to  travel. 
In  1SS5  he  came  to  California,  and  in  the  fol- 
lowing year  entered  the  medical  department 
of  the  University  of  California,  and  was 
graduated  among  the  first  three  of  his  class. 
After  one  year's  service  as  House  Physician 
and  Surgeon  at  the  City  and  County  Hospital, 
Dr.  Noble  engaged  in  private  practice,  and 
has  met  with  most  flattering  success.  He 
occupies  superbly  furnished   parlors  in  the 


DR.  W.  E.  TAYLOR. 

It  is  the  peculiar  privilege  and  enviable  lot 
of  some  men  to  be  not  only  popular  with  the 
general  public,  but  at  the  same  time  highly 
esteemed  by  the  members  of  their  own  pro- 
fession   or  calling. 
William  Edwin 
Taylor,  M.  D.,  is 
one  of  the  chosen 
few,  and,  in  a  pro- 
fession somewhat 
given  to  back-biting 
among  its  members, 
no  word  of  dispar- 
agement   is  ever 
heard  regarding  this 
eminent  physician. 
Dr.    Taylor    i  s  a 
native  of  the  Old   Dominion,  having  been 
born  in  Virginia,  Dec.  7,  1837.     Dr.  Taylor 
received  a  thorough  preliminary   training  at 
the  old  Winchester,   Va.,  Academy,  and  im- 
mediately matriculated   at   the  Winchester 
Medical  College,  from  which  he  graduated 
with  honors.    He  immediately  began  practice, 
and  in    1859  was    tendered  and  accepted  a 
position  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  was 
commissioned  Assistant  Surgeon  by  President 
Buchanan,  July  3,   1859.    On  September  5, 
1862,   President  Lincoln   commissioned  him 
Surgeon.    Dr.  Taylor  was  appointed  Medical 
Inspector  by  President  Grant,  December  31, 
1878,  and  is  now  on  the  retired  list.    We  are 
enabled  to  pre-ent  the  following  synopsis  of  Dr. 
Taylor's  extended  service  in  the  U.  S.  Navy. 
He  passed  examination  before  U.  S.  Naval 
Medical  Examining  Board  in  Philadelphia, 
May,  1859,  and  was  commissioned  Assistant 
Surgeon  U.  S.  Navy,  July  3,  1859;  duty  on 
board  U.  S.  S.  Savannah,  Gulf  Squadron, 
from'October,  1859,  until  Dec.  i860  ;  duty  on 
board  U.  S.  S.  St.  Mary's,  Pacific  Fleet,  from 
Jan.  1861 .  until  June  1862  ;  examined  for  pro- 
motion at  Philadelphia  Aug.  1862  ;  promoted 
to  Past  Assistant  Surgeon  Aug.  22,  1862  ; 
promoted  to  Surgeon  .Sept.  5,  1862  ;  from  Sept. 
until  Dec.  1862,  on  duty  at  U.  S.  Naval  Ren- 
dezvous and  Naval  Asylum,   Philadelphia  ; 
blockade  duty  off  Wilmington,  N.  C-,  in  U.S. 
S.  Iroquois  and  Tuscarora,  in  1863-64;  from 
1864  until  1866,  duty  on  board  U.  S-  Receiv- 
ing Ship  Ohio,  Boston,  Mass.  ;  April  1866, 
ordered  toU.  S.  Monitor  Miantonomoh  at  New 
York  ;  special  cruise  to  Europe  in  this  vessel, 
which  carried  Assistant  Secretary  of  the  Navy 
G.  V.  Fox,  as  Special  Envoy  to  present  to  His 
Majesty,  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  the  resolu- 
tions of  Congress,  congratulating  him  on  his 
escape  from  assassination  ;  Dec.  1868,  reported 
for  duty  at  Mare  Island  Navy  Yard,  Cal.; 
detached  from  Mare  Island,  Oct.  187 1,  and 
ordered  to  U.  S.  S.  Pensacola,   Pacific  Fleet ; 
detached  from   Pensacola  at  Panama,  Nov. 
1872  ;  ordered  to  the  IT.  S.  S.  Saranac  at  San 
Francisco,  Dec.  1872  ;  detached  from  Saranac 
Nov.  1874,  and  ordered  to  Mare  Island  Navy 
Yard  ;  promoted  to  Medianl  Inspector  Dec 
31,  1876;  detached  from  Mare  Island  Oct. 
1878,  and  placed  on  waiting  orders  ;  resided 
in  Yallejo  from  Oct.   1878  until  Feb.  1S81  : 
placed  on  retired  list  U.  S.  Navy  as  Medical 
Inspector,  Jan.  1881,  on  account  of  an  injury 


LEOPOLD  GOLDSCHMIEDT. 

Leopold  Goldschmiedt,  M.  D.,  was  born  at 
Keszthely,  Hungary,  July  27,  1847,  and  re- 
ceived an  excellent  preliminary  education  in 
the  private  and  public  schools  of  Baja,  in 
Lower  Hungary.  The  public  schools  are 
called  gymnasiums,  and  correspond  to  our 
normal  schools.  At  the  age  of  eighteen  he 
entered  the  Medical  University  of  Vienna,  and 
after  a  partial  course  in  that  institution,  re- 
moved to  New  York  City,  and  was  graduated 
from  the  Medical  Department  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  New  York  in  1869.  He  next  served 
eighteen  months  on  the  house  staff  of  the 
Charity  Hospital,  the  largest  hospital  in  New 
,  York  City,  it  having  a  daily  average  of  1800 
patients.  Here  Dr.  Galdsehmiedt  passed  in  a 
j  most  thorough  manner  through  all  the  depart- 
J  ments,  medical,  surgical,  and  gynecological, 
etc.  He  then  began  private  practice,  but 
became  identified  with  numerous  private  and 
public  charitable  institutions  as  attending, 
visiting,  and  consulting  physician.  Dr. 
Goldschmiedt  was  elected  Deputy  Coroner  of 
New  York,  and  served  in  that  capacity  six 
years,  attending  in  that  period  fully  24,000 
cases.  In  1884  he  was  appointed  one  of  the 
Sanitary  Insp;ctors,  and  held  that  important 
post  until  1888,  when  he  removed  to  Cali- 
fornia, locating  at  first  in  Los  Angeles.  One 
year  later  he  came  to  San  Francisco,  where  his 
superior  talents  were  at  once  recognized,  and 
his  practice  immeliately  assumed  large  pro- 
portions. While  thoroughly  versed  in  all 
branches  of  his  profession,  Dr.  Goldschmiedt, 
during  his  entire  career,  has  made  a  special 
study  of  the  diseases  peculiar  to  women  and 
children. 


DR.  BYRON  W.  HAINES. 

The  dental  profession  of  San  Francisco 
numbers  among  its  members  several  men  who 
possess  far  more  than  a  local  reputation,  and 
the  excellence  of  whose  work  is  everywhere 
recognized.  Prominent  among  the  leaders  of 
the  profession  in  this  city  is  Dr.  Byron  W. 
Haines.  Dr.  Haines  was  born  in  Columbus, 
N.  J.,  in  1855.  In  1877  he  was  graduated  as 
President  of  his  class  from  the  Pennsylvania 
Dental  College.  He  immediately  entered 
upon  the  active  practice  of  his  profession  in 
Philadelphia.  After  five  years'  successful 
work  he  removed  to  California  and  at  once 
assumed  a  leading  position  among  San  Fran- 
cisco dentists.  Dr.  Haines  was  a  member  of 
the  Odontological  .Society,  which  first  elevated 
dentistry  to  a  recognized  profession  in  Califor- 
nia. While  practicing  successfully  all 
branches  of  his  profession.  Dr.  Haines  makes 
a  special  study  of  "electro  deposit  dental 
plate  "  work,  and  oral  surgery,  in  which  he  is 
admittedly  unexcelled.  His  practice  has  in- 
creased every  year,  until  to-day  he  numbers 
among  his  patients  the  very  best  element 
in  Society.  Dr.  Haiues  possesses  every 
essential  to  a  successful  dental  surgeon,  skill, 
gentleness  and  intuitive  perception  of  what 
to  do  and  how  to  do  it.  He  is  a  man  of  great 
industry,  and  a  close  student,  and  as  he  is 
still  young  his  professional  outlook  is  indeed 
bright. 
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OTHER  PROFESSIONAL  MEN. 


The  Wave  herewith  presents  the  pictures 
of  some  of  the  best-known  architects,  lawyers, 
and  business  men,  with  enough  of  biography 
to  give  the  reader  a  knowledge  of  how  their 
successes  were  achieved. 


JOHN    M.  CURTIS. 

The  name  of  John  M.  Curtis  is  indissolubly 
connected  with  the  architectural  growth  and 
present  beauty  of  San  Francisco,  and  his  brother 
architects  acquiesce  in  the  verdict  of  the  public, 

which  accords  him  a 
conspicuous  position 
in  the  front  rank  of 
his  profession.  Mr. 
Curtis  was  born  at 
Warsaw,  Illinois,  in 
1852.  An  irresist- 
ible inclination 
spared  him  the 
slightest  indecision 
in  the  choice  of  a 
profession,  his  me- 
chanical genius  and 
artistic  tastes  leading  him  naturally  to  his 
present  calling.  When  but  a  boy  he 
entered  the  service  of  Bent  &  Garrity,  builders 
and  contractors,  of  St.  Louis,  Missouri.  He 
afterwards  perfected  himself  in  the  technique  of 
his  profession  in  the  office  of  Mitchell  & 
Brady,  leading  architects  of  St.  Louis.  In 
1874  he  came  to  California,  where  he  has  since 
been  actively  engaged  in  practiced  While 
thoroughly  versed  in  the  history  of  architect- 
ure, and  a  close  student  of  standards  estab- 
lished by  master  minds,  Mr.  Curtis  is  but 
little  trammeled  by  traditions,  and  his  designs 
are  marked  by  great  originality.  The  brief 
mention  of  a  few  of  the  well-known  buildings 
designed  and  erected  by  Mr.  Curtis  forms  a 
foundation  upon  which  his  reputation  may 
securely  rest.  Among  them  may  be  men- 
tioned Kohler  &  Frohman's  Winery,  the  new 
Wells-Fargo  Building,  Red  Men's  Hall,  Post 
Street;  Dr.  Simpson's  residence,  on  Sutter 
vStreet;  Masonic  Halls  at  Paso  Robles,  Suisun, 
Redding,  and  Colusa;  Mutual  Relief  Building, 
Petaluma;  Hall  of  Records  and  Jail  and  Court 
House,  Santa  Rosa,  Sonoma  County;  Hall  of 
Records,  Jail,  and  Court  House  at  Ukiah, 
Mendocino  County.  He  was  also  Assistant 
Architect  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel  and  Theatre 


and  fine  equipments  deserved.  Mr.  Kirby 
has  made  a  special  study  of  theatrical  build- 
ings, and  excels  in  both  interior  and  exterior 
work  in  that  line.  Among  the  numerous 
buildings  which  Mr.  Kirby  has  designed  may 
be  mentioned  in  Fresno  alone,  the  Barton 
Opera  House,  First  National  Bank  Building, 
Uonnahue  and  Emmons  Building,  J.  M. 
Brady  Building,  Woodward  and  Chance  Block, 
the  Louis  Finstein,  A.  S.  Kdgerly,  and 
others.  In  San  Francisco  he  has  been  archi- 
tect of  many  handsome  residences  as  well  as 
for  many  public  buildings,  the  Thomas  Mc- 
Gee  Building,  the  Miss  West  Seminary,  etc. 
Mr.  Kirby  occupies  handsome  offices  in  the 
Flood  Building. 


C.  K.  KIRBY.  JR. 

C.  K.  Kirby,  Jr.,  while  one  of  the  young- 
est, is  at  the  same  time  among  the  best-known 
architects  in  San  Francisco.  To  use  a  collo- 
quialism, Mr.  Kirby  "comes  honestly"  by 

his  mechanical  gen- 
ius and  architectural 
*mg*^  taste,  his  father  hav- 

jnjr  been  prominent 
/  »*         1  as   an   architect  in 

W  -  Boston  for  over  forty 

^  ™  years.    C.  K.  Kirby, 

Jr.,  is  twenty-three 
years  old,  and  was 
born  in  Boston, Mass. 
When  nine  years  of 
age  he  came  to  Cali- 
fornia with  his  par- 
ents, and  was  graduated  from  the  High 
School  of  this  city.  Having  learned  his 
trade  thoroughly  from  his  father,  he,  in 
1 888,  began  business  "  on  his  own  hook,"  and 
has  met  with  the  success  which  his  talents 


S.  HATFIELD. 

Among  the  architects  whose  artistic  taste 
and  professional  acquirements  have  done  much 
to  enhance  the  beauty  of  our  residence  sub- 
urbs and  business  streets,   Mr.  S.  Hatfield 

occupies  a  promi- 
nent place.  Mr. 
Hatfield  was  born 
at  Yarmouth,  N.S., 
in  1 84 1,  and  educat- 
ed at  the  public 
schools  of  his  native- 
town.  He  served 
his  apprenticeship  to 
the  trade  of  builder 
with  his  father. 
When  twenty-four 
years  of  age  he  re- 
moved to  Massachusetts,  where  for  several 
years  he  engaged  extensively  in  business 
as  contractor  and  builder.  In  1875  he 
came  to  San  Francisco,  and  for  seventeen  years 
followed  the  same  line  of  business,  always, 
however,  designing  as  architect  the  buildings 
which  he  constructed.  For  the  past  four 
years  Mr.  Hatfield  has  confined  himself  exclu- 
sively to  the  profession  of  architecture,  in 
which  he  is  entirely  self-taught,  having 
studied  it  assiduously  from  boyhood.  Some 
of  our  most  beautiful  buildings  are  the  results 
of  his  taste  and  skill,  notably  the  handsome 
new  apartment  house,  "  The  Summerton," 
northwest  corner  of  Green  and  Leavenworth, 
and  the  new  series  of  flats,  northwest  corner 
of  Octavia  and  Fulton  Streets.  Many  of  Marys- 
ville's  handsomest  residences  were  designed 
by  him,  as  well  as  numerous  homes  in  Ala- 
meda. Mr.  Hatfield  has  given  much  atten- 
tion to  interior  architecture  for  stores,  etc., 
and  made  all  the  plans  and  drawings  for  the 
exquiiite  bar  and  its  auxiliaries  in  ''The 
Grotto,"  corner  of  Seventh  and  Market  Streets, 
and  also  designed  the  interior  work  in  the 
Good  Fellows'  Grotto,  corner  of  Park  and 
City  Hall  Avenues.  Mr.  Hatfield  occupies 
handsome  offices  at  1079  Market  .Street. 


tects  of  the  alleged  modern  Athens,  as  well  as 
of  the  United  States.  They  were  for  months 
engaged  in  designing  and  superintending  the 
construction  of  a  number  of  large,  elegant  and 
costly  buildings  in  different  parts  of  the  Uni- 
ted States,  notably  the  Alleghany  County 
Buildings  in  Pittsburg,  Pa.  In  the  year  1887 
Mr.  Gould  came  to  California,  and  took  up  his 
residence  in  September  of  that  year  in  Los 
Angeles,  and  remained  there  until  February, 
1888,  when  he  came  to  San  Francisco, 
where  he  has  resided  ever  since,  making  it 
his  home.  During  his  residence  here  he  has 
continuously  practiced  his  profession,  and  has 
achieved  a  first-class  reputation  as  an  archi- 
tect. Together  with  other  important  work 
performed  by  Mr.  Gould,  we  may  mention 
the  alterations  in  the  .Southern  Pacific  Rail- 
road Company's  Building,  at  the  corner  of 
Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets  ;  the  Piedmont 
Bath  Establishment  on  Twenty-fourth  Street, 
in  Oakland.  Mr.  Gould  was  also  the  principal 
agent  in  the  completion  of  the  California 
Hotel  and  Theatre,  and  in  the  planning  of 
thePalace  Hotel  alterations.  He  has  now  under 
way  the  plans  for  the  "Santa  Cruz  Baths," 
upon  which  more  than  $300,000  are  to  be 
expended,  making  them  the  finest  baths  in 
the  United  States,  the  style  adopted  being 
Japanese.  During  his  residence  in  Paris  Mr. 
Gould  acquired  considerable  experience  in  the 
theatrical  branch  of  architecture,  and  he  may 
be  considered  a  specialist  in  that  particular 
line.  It  may  be  safely  declared  that  the 
future  of  Mr.  Gould  is  destined  to  be  a  bril- 
liant one,  and  that  he  will  take  rank  among 
the  first  members  of  his  profession  in  this 
country. 


ALFRED  GOULD,  ARCHITECT. 

Alfred  Gould,  the  subject  of  this  sketch 
was  born  in  Boston,  Mass.,  July  24,  1859 
He  received  a  preliminary  education  in  tin 
grammar  schools  of  that  city,  and  in  the  year 
1868  went  to  Italy  to  study  the  science  of 
architecture.     After  a  thorough   course  of 
instruction  under  the  best  masters  in  that 
country,  in  the  year  1879  he  went  to  Paris 
and  entered  the  Ecole  des  Hcaux  Arts,  where 
he  remained  until  near  the  expiration  of  the 
year  1882.     In  the  fall  of  that   year  he 
returned  to  Boston  and  commenced  the  prac 
tice  of  his  profession  in  that  city,  which  he 
continued  for  a  period  of  four  years.  While 
there  he  was  for  some  time  associated  with 
Mr.  H.H.  Richardson,  one  of  the  leading  archi- 


WILLIS  POLK. 

The  architectural  glory  of  San  Francisco  is 
one  of  the  possibilities  of  the  future.  For 
years  there  was  but  one  order  of  architecture 
realized  by  local  designers.    On  learning  the 

rest,    their  struct- 


1 


community 
tion  of  tbe 


ures  became  hashes. 
No  design  that  did 
not  unite  curves  and 
angles,  gables  and 
porches,  was  con- 
si  d  e  r  e  d  elegant. 
Simplicity  was  con- 
sidered a  character- 
istic of  the  bay-win- 
dow period,  and  con- 
sequently to  ' be  es- 
chewed. But  the 
begins  to  have  a  vague  apprecia- 
fact  that  exaggerated  elaborate- 
ness is  rrot  really  pleasing  to  the  eye,  and  be- 
fore long  there  will  be  here  a  few  houses 
one  can  look  at  without  blinking. 

Among  the  men  who  will  aid  in  bringing 
this  about  is  Willis  Polk,  whot-e  portrait  I 
preseirt.  Mr.  Polk  is  a  young  man,  full  of 
ability  and  cleverness,  with  a  remarkable  tal- 
ent for  original  design.  He  comes  of  a  family 
of  architects.  His  father  and  grandfather 
were  both  of  that  profession.  In  old  Kentucky 
days,  Willis  Polk  the  senior,  aird  later  Willis 
Polk,  Jr  ,  built  rrrost  of  the  fine  country  man- 
sions for  which  tbe  Bourbon  State  is  cele- 
brated. Mr.  Willis  Polk,  the  third,  is  willing 
and  quite  able  to  do  something  sirrrilar  for  .San 
Francisco. 

Mr.  Polk,  after  a  period  of  study  itr  his 
father's  office,  started  out  in  business  for  him- 
self, locatirrg  in  Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  where 
he  was  quite  successful.  He  was  irr  Karrsas 
City  in  (886,  during  tbe  "boom"  period 
there,  aird  built  largely  aird  recklessly.  Like 
other  booms,  this  subsided,  and  in   1888  Mr. 
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Polk,  appointed  Special  Architect  for  the 
United  States  Exhibit  at  the  Paris  Exposition, 
went  to  Washington.  The  following  year  he 
went  to  New  York,  and  after  working  there 
for  some  time,  came  to  California  on  the  invi- 
tation of  A.  Page  Brown,  who  was  then  about 
to  open  his  office  in  this  city.  This  engage- 
ment continued  about  a  year,  and  then  Mr. 
Polk  commenced  publishing  The  Architectural 
News,  a  professional  journal,  which  soon 
achieved  prominence.  After  awhile  he  sev- 
ered his  connection  with  this  journal,  and 
since  then  has  found  plenty  to  do  in  practic- 
ing his  profession.  His  clients  have  been 
many  and  his  patrons  enthusiastic.  Mrs. 
Chas.  Webb  Howard,  Dr.  Wm.  Boericke, 
President  Kellogg,  of  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia; Mrs.  W.  B.  Bourne,  and  Mr.  Alfred 
Wheeler  are  among  them. 

Mr.  Polk  resides  in  a  curious  old  house  on 
the  top  of  Russian  Hill,  commanding  a  pano- 
rama of  bay  and  city  quite  unrivaled.  Its 
interior  he  has  fitted  up  in  a  curious  and  artis- 
tic way,  converting  the  lower  story  into  one 
of  the  most  interesting  rooms  in  the  city. 
Here  he  does  all  his  designing,  drawing,  and 
sketching. 

He  is  now  at  work  on  the  "  Owls'  Nest  " 
Clubhouse,  and  has  just  finished  the  models 
for  the  scenery  of  "  Bluff  King  Hal." 


CHARLES  I.  HAVENS. 

Charles  I.  Havens  needs  no  introduction  to 
the  building  circles  of  California  in  which  he 
has  been  a  conspicuous  figure  as  an  architect 
for  over  ten  years.    Mr.  Havens  was  born  on 

Eong  Island,  N.  Y., 
in  1849,  and  came 
to  San  Francisco  in 
1856.  In  1864  he 
entered  the  office  of 
S.  C.  Bugbee  &  Son 
as  a  student  of 
architecture,  serving 
with  them  five 
years.  He  was  after- 
wards connected 
with  John  P.  Gay  nor 
for  two  years,  and 
was  associated  with 
P.  R. Schmidt  for  nine  years.  In  1881  the  firm 
of  Schmidt  &  Havens  was  organized  and  con- 
tinued for  five  years,  during  which  period 
they  erected  numerous  prominent  buildings 
in  this  city  and  throughout  California.  Among 
them  may  be  mentioned,  the  Fulton,  corner 
Fulton  and  Larkin,  the  Lougworth  on  Geary, 
D.  N.  Walter's  residence,  Sacramento  and  Van 
Ness  Avenue,  etc.  Since  1886  Mr.  Havens 
has  carried  on  an  individual  business,  and 
some  of  the  most  expensive  and  ornate  build- 
ings in  this  city  bear  witness  to  his  skill,  judg- 
ment, and  taste.  The  following  buildings  are 
now  in  process  of  construction  upon  plans 
designed  by  Mr.  Havens :  The  immense 
structure  extending  from  Market  to  Ellis, 
opposite  the  Flood  Building  to  cost  over  $300,- 
000,  the  property  of  Mrs.  Peter  Douohue; 
Goldberg,  Bowen  &  Co.'s  beautiful  new  stable 
on  Californina  Street,  between  Dupont  and 
Kearny,  to  have  a  pressed  brick  front  trimmed 
with  terra  cotta,  and  to  cost  $20,000:  Frank 
Sherman's  residence  on  Eaguna  between  Cali- 
fornia and  Sacramento,  $18,000,  and  James 
Scobie's  residence,  Steiner  and  Fell.  Mr. 
Havens  also  designed  the  Carroll  Block,  Turk 
and  Laguna,  costing  $45,000;  the  Hayward 
residence,  Baker  and  Hayes  Streets,  $25,000; 
H.  C.  Talbot's  residence,  San  Leandro,  $30,- 
000;  the  Golden  Gate  Livery  Stable,  $80,000, 


and  many  other  well-known  public  and  pri- 
vate structures.  Mr.  Havens  ranks  second  to 
none  among  San  Francisco  architects. 


C.  C.  McDOUGALL. 

The  name  of  McDougall  is  inseparably  con- 
nected with  the  progress  and  history  of  archi- 
tecture in  San  Francisco;  and  the  reputation 
established  by  the  pioneer  architect,  Barnett 
McDougall,  has  been 
^^^w  -  not  only  sustained, 

but  enhanced  by  the 
career  of  his  son 
Charles  C.  Mc- 
Dougall. The  latter 
is  a  Native  Son,  and 
received  an  excellent 
•  education  in  the 
^  public  and  private 
schools  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. At  an  early  age 
he  evinced  strong 
predilections  for  the 
profession  of  which  his  father  was  for  a  quar- 
ter of  a  century  a  leading  member,  and  accor- 
dingly at  the  conclusion  of  his  preliminary 
education  he  began  its  systematic  study. 
Charles  C  McDougall's  acknowledged  profi- 
ciency in  the  technique  of  his  profession  is 
complemented  by  a  delicate  aesthetic  taste 
and  love  of  the  picturesque,  and  his  original 
designs  are  models  of  their  kind.  His 
artistic  handiwork  and  the  results  of  his 
exquisite  fancy  are  to  be  seen  on  numerous 
public  buildings,  and  his  work  as  a  designer 
of  private  residences  has  given  him  a  reputa- 
tion throughout  the  State.  His  work  is  by 
no  means  confined  to  San  Francisco;  he  is  in 
constant  receipt  of  orders  from  every  part  of 
California.  After  the  great  fire  in  Bakersfield, 
for  instance,  Mr.  McDougall  was  called  upon 
to  superintend  nearly  the  whole  work  of  re- 
construction. This  architect's  beautiful  and 
comprehensive  exhibit  in  the  last  Mechanics' 
P'air  attracted  unusual  attention,  and  was  the 
subject  of  unvarying  favorable  comment. 
Mr.  McDougall  is  a  member  of  California 
Parlor,  No.  1,  N.  S.  G.  W.  He  is  also  a 
prominent  member  of  the  Knights  of  Pythias, 
and  in  the  Ivy  Eodge  has  passed  through  all 
the  chairs.  Personally,  C.  C.  McDougall  is  a 
genial,  whole-souled  gentleman  and  exceed- 
ingly popular. 


successful  men  are  made:  ability  in  the  chosen 
profession,  tenacity  of  purpose,  a  dogged  de- 
termination to  reach  the  top,  the  natural 
endowment  (it  is  a  gift)  of  making  friends, 
and  a  true  appreciation  of  ones'  own  talents.  He 
has  an  enviable  record  at  the  bar,  and  what 
I  said  of  him  some  time  ago  has  been  accepted 
as  a  truism:  That  it  is  only  necessary  that  a 
prisoner  should  be  palpably  guilty  for  Mr. 
Shortridge  to  secure  his  release,  or  that  his 
side  of  the  case  should  be  a  forlorn  hope  for 
him  to  win.  Within  the  next  few  years  Mr. 
Shortridge  will  be  heard  from  in  an  unmistak- 
able way,  and  no  one  will  make  a  mistake 
in  predicting  for  him  a  high  place  in  the  State 
and  National  life. 


SAMUEL  M.  SHORTRIDGE. 

It  is  hardly  possible  to  say  anything  of 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  that  the  people  of  Cali- 
fornia do  not  know.   Among  the  ablest  jurists 
Mr.  Shortridge  is  regarded  as  a  lawyer  of 
splendid    ability,  a 
thorough  student,  a 
successful  jury- 
talker,  and  an  earn- 
A  est  and  conscientious 

advocate;  in  the 
councils  of  the  domi- 
nant political  party 
he  has  an  influence 

~5$H%it*^<*jF-  tnat  confreres 

jgS  I  willingly  accord  be- 

:  cause  of  his  superior 

talents;  personally, 
he  is  a  charming  lovable  man,  with  enough 
vanity  to  keep  him  from  doing  a  meanness, 
enough  pride  to  save  himself  from  displaying 
it;  and  a  spirit  that  deals  out  to  a  friend  or 
enemy  in  full  measure  a  receipt  for  favor 
granted  or  injury  done.  There  is  in  Mr. 
Shortridge  a  great  deal  of  that  stuff  of  which 


GEO.  A.  KNIGHT. 

Although  born  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  George 
A.  Knight,  the  brilliant  advocate  and  popular 
orator,  is  one  of  the  most  typical  Californians 
to  be  found  within  the  limits  of  the  State. 

His  parents  removed 
.  *  to  Humboldt  County 

while  he  was  a  child, 
jg^fllft  and    his  education 

4*4BhI  was  received  in  Eu- 

reka and  the  old 
colleges  of  Califor- 
nia. Young  Knight 
learned  the  art  of 
print  ing  on  the 
H  u  m  b  oldt  Times 
and  was  subsequent- 
ly reporter  and  edi- 
torial writer.  His  natural  tastes  and  remarka- 
ble gift  of  oratory  led  him  instinctively  to  the 
law,  and  he  was  admitted  to  practice  by  the 
Supreme  Court  in  1872.  Returning  to  Hum- 
boldt, he  was  three  times  elected  District 
Attorney.  So  popular  had  he  become  that  in 
1880,  despite  his  youth,  he  was  nominated  by 
the  Republican  Party  for  Congress.  In  1881 
he  began  practice  in  San  Francisco.  His 
reputation  had  preceded  him,  and  he  imme- 
diately sprang  into  the  front  rank  of  his  pro- 
fession. Before  a  jury  Colonel  Knight  has 
few  equals.  His  physique  is  commanding, 
his  address  engaging,  and  he  possesses  a  rare 
voice  of  unusual  power  and  flexibility.  He 
is  one  of  the  most  popular  political  orators 
among  California  Republicans  to-day,  and  no 
man  of  his  age  in  the  United  States  has  de- 
livered more  political  addresses.  In  1884  he 
was  a  Delegate  to  the  National  Convention, 
and  in  18S9  he  received  the  highest  vote  as  a 
Presidential  Elector.  He  is  a  member  of 
Governor  Markham's  staff  with  rank  of 
Colonel. 


A.  RUEF. 

The  early  age  at  which  young  men  in  Cali- 
fornia attain  prominence  in  the  learned  profes- 
sions, and  responsible  positions  in  commercial 
life,  is  a  frequent  subject  of  remark  among 
Eastern  visitors. 
Whatever  the  cause 
jfeg1^^,  may  be,  the  fact  re- 

"**,•  mains   that  many 

\  ^  Hj  young  Californians 
are  well  advanced  in 
their  business  career 
at  an  age  when  their 
Eastern  brothers  are 
usually  completing 
their  scholastic  train- 
ing. A.  Ruef,  Esq., 
one  of  our  most  pop- 
ular Native  Sons,  is  a  case  in  point.  Although 
but  twenty-eight  years  of  age,  Mr.  Ruef  has 


THE    WAV  K. 


35 


already  attained  an  enviable  position  in  the 
front  rank  of  the  junior  bar  of  California.  He 
was  born  in  San  Francisco,  in  1864,  and  his 
early  education  was  obtained  in  the  public- 
schools.  After  completing  the  curriculum  of  the 
High  School,  he  entered  the  State  University, 
from  which  he  was  graduated  in  1883,  at  the 
head  of  his  class.  In  1886  Mr.  Ruef  was 
graduated  from  the  Hastings  College  of  the 
Law,  with  the  degree  of  L.  L.  B.,  and  was 
immediately  admitted  to  practice  by  the 
Supreme  Court.  Mr.  Ruef  is  an  accomplished 
linguist,  conversing  fluently  in  French,  Ger- 
man, and  Spanish.  Among  his  professional ! 
brethren  he  is  known  as  a  close  student  and 
a  tireless  worker,  who  leaves  nothing  to 
chance.  In  his  political  affiliations  Mr.  Ruef 
is  an  ardent  Republican  and  has  taken 
an  active  part  in  municipal  politics.  He  is  a 
Past  President  of  a  prominent  Parlor,  N.  S. 
G.  W.,  and  was  a  Delegate  to  the  Grand  Par- 
lor. He  is  also  Secretary  of  the  North  Beach 
Improvement  Club,  and  of  the  Federation  of 
Improvement  Clubs  of  San  Francisco. 


and  his  questioner  are  fellow-partisans.  Mr. 
Cook  never  asks  a  question  without  a  pur- 
pose and  this  accomplished  he  stops.  Mr. 
Cook  has  been  connected  with  many  leading 
cases  and  has  given  the  Courts  and  opposing 
counsel  many  a  hard  task  in  the  novel  ques- 
tions which  he  has  raised.  Mr.  Cook  is  a 
thirty-second  degree  Mason  and  a  member  of 
the  Aleatraz  Parlor,  X.  S.  G.  \V. 


GEO.  D.  COLLINS. 
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CARROLL  COOK. 

Carroll  Cook,  than  whom  no  man  is  better 
known  in  legal  circles  in  San  Francisco,  was 
born  in  this  city  January  15,  1855,  and  com- 
pleted his  scholastic  training  at  Union  College. 

He  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  in  1876 
and  has  been  en- 
gaged in  active 
practice  since  that 
time.  From  1883  to 
1887  Mr.  Cook  filled 
the  position  of  First 
Assistant  U.  S.  At- 
torney. He  always 
practiced  alone  until 
i88Qwhen  he  formed 
his  present  partnership  with  John  E.  Foulds. 
Mr.  Cook  first  sprang  into  prominence  by  pro- 
curing the  release  of  several  prisoners,  after 
conviction,  on  technical  grounds.  His  repu- 
tation in  this  particular  line  caused  him  to  be 
overrun  by  habeas  corpus  cases  and  his  efforts 
in  behalf  of  such  clients  met  with  almost  un- 
varying success.  He  finally  became  known  as 
the  habeas  corpus  attorney  and  after  all  other 
means  failed  Carroll  Cook  was  resorted  to,  and 
his  wide  reading  on  the  subject  generally 
furnished  some  objection  upon  which  to  ob- 
tain his  client's  release-  Mr.  Cook's  civil 
practice  is  fully  as  extensive  as  his  criminal 
calendar.  In  the  trial  of  a  cause  Mr.  Cook 
is  never  seen  to  take  notes,  reiving  entirely 
upon  memory,  and  his|  wonderful  memory  of 
testimony  in  trials  lasting  several  weeks  has 
often  caused  remark.  As  a  cross-examiner 
Mr.  Cook  never  resorts  to  the  tactics  of  the 
bulldozer,  but  is  so  pleasant  and  affable  that 
the  adverse  witness  almost  imagines  that  he 


COL.   H.  I.  KOWALSKY. 

Colonel  Henry  I.  Kowalsky  is  a  native  of 
the  Empire  State,  having  been  born  in  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y.,  August  16,  1859.  He  came  to 
California  with  his  parents  in  1867,  and  was 
educated  in  the  pub" 
lie  schools  of  this 
State.  From  the  age 
of  fifteen  to  twenty- 
two  he  lived  in  the 
interior  of  the  State, 
and  while  engaged  in 
various  pursuits  util- 
ized his  leisure  hours 
in  the  systematic 
■  study  of  the  law.  In 
*  1883  he  was  admit- 
ted to  practice  by  the 
Supreme  Court,  and  has  since  been  admitted  to 
the  bar  of  the  United  States  Courts.  Colonel 
Kowalsky  has  been  identified  with  some  of 
the  most  celebrated  causes  tried  in  our  Courts  I 
since  his  admission.  He  first  gained  promi- 
nence in  criminal  practice  by  bis  masterly 
defense  of  Flonentine,  whom  he  cleared  after 
three  extended  trials.  Colonel  Kowalsky 
was  one  of  the  attorneys  for  the  defense  in  the 
famous  Sharon  litigation.  The  Jessup  trial, 
now  a  "  Celebrated  Case  "  in  California,  gave 
Colonel  Kowalsky  his  greatest  prominence, 
and  the  skill  and  persistence  he  here  dis 
played  gave  him  a  fixed  place  at  the  bar  as  an 
able  lawyer.  He  was  one  of  Florence 
Blythe's  counsel  in  the  great  contest  over 
Thomas  Blythe's  millions,  and  also  conducted 
the  fight  against  the  Dama  will,  making  the 
closing  argument  in  the  case.  Colonel 
Kowalsky  is  leading  council  in  the  contest 
over  Judge  Heydenfelt's  estate.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  Press  Club  of  this  city,  and 
has  attained  the  thirty  second  degree  in 
Masonry.  He  was  a  member  of  the  late 
Governor  Waterman's  staff  with  rank  of 
Colonel.  Socially  Colonel  -  Kowalsky  is 
exceedingly  popular,  being  a  finished  conver- 
sationalist, an  excellent  story  teller,  and  a 
most  companionable  man. 


JOHN  M.  CHRETIEN. 

John  M.  Chretien  is  one  of  the  best-known 
and  most  successful  of  the  junior  members  of 
the  San  Francisco  bar.  He  was  born  in  this 
city,  August  29,  1853,  a°d  was  graduated  from 

Santa  Clara  College 
in  the  class  of  1872. 
He  pursued  his  pre- 
liminary legal  stud- 
ies in  the  office  of 
Winans  &  Belknap, 
and  was  admitted  to 
practice  by  the  Su- 
preme Court  in  1875. 
Fora  period  of  seven 
years  Mr.  Chretien 
was  managing  clerk 
for  the  well-known 
legal  firm  of  Jarboe  &  Harrison,  and  in  this 
position  acquired  habits  of  study,  business, 
and  thought,  which  have  been  of  inestimable 


benefit  to  him  in  his  subsequent  career.  At 
the  time  when  Mr.  Chretien  severed  his  con- 
nection with  Jarboe  v\:  Harrison,  his  individ- 
ual practice  had  assumed  such  proportions 
that  it  absorbed  all  his  time,  and  he  is  to-day 
one  of  the  hardest-worked  attorneys  in  the 
city.  Mr.  Chretien  is  the  legal  representa- 
tive, in  San  Francisco,  of  every  dramatic 
author  and  manager  in  the  United  .States,  ex- 
cept T.  Henry  French.  On  his  list  of  clients 
are  Augustin  Daly,  A.  M.  Palmer,  the  Froh- 
mans,  Harrigan,  Chas.  H.  Hoyt,  Chas. 
Thomas.  David  Henderson.  Jacob  Litt.  Kiralfy 
Bros.,  Colonel  W  in.  E.  .Sinn,  Prof,  nermann, 
Sell  Bros  '  Circus,  Barnum's  Circus,  the  Bouci- 
cault  Estate,  and  the  Bartley  Campbell  Estate. 
Politically  Mr.  Chretien  is  a  stanch  Repub- 
lican, and  was  one  of  the  organizers  of  the 
Dirigo  Club  He  was  also  one  of  the  organ- 
izers of  Company  "  G,"  .Second  Regiment. 
Mr.  Chretien  is  a  member  of  the  Masons  and 
Elks. 


C.  H.  KOEHNCKE. 

The  name  of  C  H.  Koehncke  is  well  known 
in  business  circles   of  San  Francisco.  Mr. 
Koehncke  is  a  German  by  birth,  but  has  been 
a  resident  of  this  city  for  twenty-one  years, 
and  during  that  pe- 
riod, by  strict  adher- 
ence   to  honorable 
business  methods, 
25  e  and  by   tireless  in- 

~~  r  dustry,  he  has  made 

4H^  a  record  in  the  com- 

mercial world,  of 
which  any  man 
might  be  proud.  For 
a  year  and  a  half 
Mr.  Koehncke  has 
acted  as  Manager 
for  the  Pacific,  Willows,  and  San  Francisco 
Breweries.  He  brought  to  the  discharge  of 
his  duties,  wide  experience  and  splendid 
executive  ability.  He  was  at  one  time 
Manager  of  the  wholesale  liquor  store  of 
D.  Sobbe,  and  was  also  at  one  time  connected 
with  the  well-known  house  of  E.  Guittard. 
Mr.  Koehncke  is  a  member  of  the  Masonic 
Order  F.  and  A.  M.,  Fidelity  Dodge  No.  120, 
A.  O.  U.  W.,  No.  174  Memorial  Dodge,  etc. 
He  has  always  taken  an  intelligent  interest  in 
politics,  and  is  an  enthusiastic  member  and 
Vice-President  of  the  Hickory  Club.  He 
is  a  thoroughly  self-made  man,  and  is  popular 
with  all  classes.  His  office  is  at  403  Market 
Street. 


CHARLES  S  WIELAND. 

Among  the  young  men  of  San  Francisco 
few  are  more  widely  or  favorably  known  than 
Charles  S.  Wieland.  Aside  from  his  personal 
popularity,  this  gentleman  has  won  claims  to 
distinction  that  few  men  of  his  age  achieve. 
Among  the  solid  and  substantial  men  of  the 
city  he  has  a  reputation  for  business  sagacity, 
shrewdness  and  ability  that  comes  only  to 
those  who  are  tried  and  proved.  In  the  man- 
agement of  his  own  affairs  Mr.  Wieland  has 
shown  a  masterly  knowledge  of  financial 
methods,  with  the  result  that  many  of  his 
friends  have  put  into  his  hands  the  direction 
of  their  business.  I  suppose,  however,  that 
Mr.  Wieland  takes  more  interest  in  his  min- 
ing ventures  than  in  any  of  the  half  dozen  or 
more  plans  that  are  increasing  his  already 
large  portion  of  this  world's  goods.  He  is 
President  of  the  Clinton  Consolidated  Gold 
Mining  Company,  an  enterprise  that  is  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  healthiest  in  the  State.  He- 
has,  since  his  election  to  the  office,  given  it 
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nearly  all  of  his  time,  and  with  each  month 
there  is  a  noticeable  increase  in  the  value  of 
the  output.  The  Wieland  shaft  is  at  present 
fifty-four  feat  below  the  tunnel  level,  a  total 
depth  of  254  feet.  In  the  east  and  west  drift 
the  rock  is  very  valuable,  and  as  the  miners 
descend  the  ore  body  becomes  more  promis- 
ing. From  the  chlorination  works  has  been 
received  the  first  shipment  of  bullion,  and  the 
returns  are  certainly  gratifying  to  Mr.  Wie- 
land, through  whose  efforts  this  feature  was 
added.  The  gold  brings  $20  an  ounce,  which 
is  an  exceptionally  good  average. 


JOHN  A.  BENSON. 

One  of  the  most  difficult  men  to  see  during 
business  hours  is  John  A.  Benson,  the  noted 
engineer  and   land   agent.    But   when  the 
gauntlet  of  waiting  clients  is  successfully  run, 
Mr.  Benson  is  dis- 
I  covered  to  be  one  of 
the  most  urbane  and 
*•      approa  c  h  a  b  1  e  of 
'Or  v-  men.    Mr.  Benson 

certainly  does  a 
"  land  office  busi- 
ness "  in  the  popu- 
lar acceptation  of 
the  terra,  and  his 
beautiful  new  quart- 
ers in  the  handsome 
building  S.  E.  cor- 
ner Kearny  and  California,  are  thronged 
daily.  John  A.  Benson  was  born  in  Jefferson 
County,  New  York,  in  1846,  and,  after  the 
usual  course  in  the  public  schools,  completed 
his  education  at  the  Warren  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute, Warren,  Illinois.  He  had  by  this  time 
thoroughly  prepared  himself  for  the  profession 


of  civil  engineering,  and  in  his  twenty-first 
year  he  was  elected  County  Surveyor  of 
Keokuk  County,  Iowa,  and  served  for  five 
years  in  that  capacity.  Mr.  Benson  came  to 
California  in  1X71  and  has  since  practiced  his 
profession  in  San  Francisco. 

Mr.  Benson  is  a  prominent  Republican  and 
was  a  Delegate  to  the  National  Convention 
which  nominated  Garfield  in  1880. 


contemplating  any  extended  trip  abroad,  will 
find,  at  62 1  Market  Street,  a  bureau  of  informa- 
tion unsurpassed  in  the  world. 


THOS.  COOK  &  SON. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  enterprises  in 
the  world  has  recently  been  represented  in 
vSan  Francisco.  We  refer  to  Cook's  Excur- 
sion Company,  the  office  of  which  is  at  621 
Market  Street.  This  is  by  all  odds  the  largest 
company  of  its  kind  in  the  world,  and  in  Jul}' 
last  it  celebrated  its  jubilee  by  a  banquet  in 
the  Hotel  Metropole,  London,  at  which  over 
300  representatives  of  all  classes  of  Society 
met.  Mr.  Cook  presided,  and  was  supported 
by  Royalty,  by  members  of  the  Houses  of 
Lords  and  Commons,  and  by  members  of  the 
Home  and  Colonial  Governments.  Cook  & 
Son  have  now  in  operation  30,348  tickets, 
covering  1,823.959  miles  of  travel.  In  1890, 
3,264,159  tickets  were  issued.  Some  idea  of 
the  magnitude  of  the  company's  operations 
may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  they  carry 
yearly  about  50,000  pilgrims  to  India  and 
Mecca  and  back.  During  the  Soudan  war, 
Cook  &  Son  transported  the  British  army  and 
its  supplies  up  the  Nile.  Owing  to  the  great 
and  sudden  increase  in  business  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  company  has  abolished  the  sub- 
agency,  and  opened  a  general  office  under  the 
direct  supervision  of  Mr.  J.  Freeman,  one  of 
its  most  experienced  representatives.  Mr. 
Freeman  |ias  traveled  through  Arabia,  India, 
Tasmania,  Australia,  and  New  Zealand.  It 
will  be  seen  from  the  above  that  Californians 
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The  light  from  the  stained  window 

Falls  on  her  upturned  face, 
As  she  prays  on  her  knees  by  the  altar 

For  heavenly  truth  and  grace. 
A  sunbeam  falling  softly, 

Where  the  crucified  Saviour  stands, 
Lights  up  the  golden  halo. 

And  kisses  the  pierced  hands. 
The  organ  peals  forth  softly 

A  weird,  melodious  strain, 
Like  sunshine  brightly  shining 

Through  drops  of  pattering  rain. 
San  Francisco.  l.  h. 


Mrs.  Hicks — When  you  go  down  town,  I  wish  you 
would  get  half  a  dozen  spoons. 

Hicks — But  I  got  half  a  dozen  a  week  ago ;  does 
the  baby  lose  'em  ? 

Mrs.  Hicks — Yes ;  but  the  hole  where  he  puts  them 
is  almost  full. —  Truth. 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F.,  J. 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 


Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


The  Fresno  Republican  has  an  idea:  "It  must  soon 
become  evident  to  the  people  of  Great  Britain  that 
whatever  attains  to  kings,  divinity  is  not  hedging 
about  princelings.  The  divorce  courts  show  this.  If 
princelings,  who  become  kings,  are  so  immoral — but 
let's  pursue  the  subject  no  further." 


The  stately  structure  known  as  the 
Crocker  Building,  an  elaborate  cut  of 
which  adorns  this  page  of  The  Wave, 
was  erected  according  to  plans  de- 
signed by  Mr.  A.  Page  Brown,  the 
distinguished  architect.  As  Mr. 
Brown  has  designed  some  of  our  most 
prominent  public  buildings,  a  few 
salient  points  in  his  professional 
career  may  not  be  ill-timed  in  this 
connection.  Mr.  Brown  was  born  in 
New  York  City  in  1849,  and  edu- 
cated at  Cornell  University.  He 
studied  his  profession  in  the  offices  of 
McKim  &  White,  a  firm  having  a 
national  reputation.  Mr.  Brown 
afterward  traveled  for  two  years  in 
Europe,  principally  in  Italy,  with  an 
eye  single  to  the  interests  of  his  pro- 
fession. He  has  been  in  business  for 
himself  about  seven  years.  Three 
years  ago  he  came  to  this  city  to  erect 
the  magnificent  Crocker  Mausoleum, 


and  his  ability  received  such  prompt 
recognition  that  he  has  remained  her.- 
superintending  the  construction  of  the 
following  named  prominent  structures: 
The  Old  People's  Home,  Donohoe 
Building,  Sixth  and  Market,  the 
tower  and  entrance  of  New  Grace 
Cathedral,  Maternity  Hospital,  Mr. 
Towne's  residence  corner  Taylor  and 
California  Streets,  Dr.  Robert  Mc- 
Lean's residence  on  Pacific  Avenue 
etc.  Mr.  Brown  designed  the  exqui- 
site interior  decorations  of  the  New 
University  Club.  The  splendid  marble 
corridor  in  the  Crocker  Building  is 
his  work,  and  is  the  finest  of  the  kind 
in  the  West.  The  new  building  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  at  Mason  and  Ellis,  to 
cost  $220,000,  was  designed  by  Mr. 
Brown,  as  was  also  the  Shiron  Build- 
ing at  New  Montgomery  and  Mission. 
Mr.  Brown  is  at  present  the  consult- 
ing; architect  of  the  Palace  Hotel. 
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101  Post  Street. 

PS  PRESENTS 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


We  have  received  a  choice  selection  of  French  and  Ger- 
man Bonbonnieres,  silk  lined  and  beautifully  flowered 
baskets,  which  we  invite  the  public  to  inspect. 

We  also  call  attention  to  our  imitation  English  Puddings, 
made  in  any  size  and  delivered. 


Wilder!  "\Vor>d 


er! 


LATEST   NOVELTIES  IN 


Fall .  and  •  LUintep  .  Goods 


(WONDER 

Hat,  Flowers  Feather1  j&ofle 

1024  to  1028  Market  Street 
Lan?<?  5t°eK'   Neu;  Sty'65 1   low  prices! 

LA. DIES.  GIVE  US  A  C  VLL. 


I.  S.  VAfl  WIJiKIiE  &  GO. 

Importers  and  Dmlern  in 

IRON,  STEEL 


CUMBERLAND 

COAL, 


Blacksmiths',  Miners'  and  Mill  Supplies,  Hard 
wood  Lumber  and  Wagon  Makers'  Materials, 
Perkins'  Horse,  Mule,  Steel  and  Trotting 
Shoes,  Putnam,  Globe,  Racer  and 
Northwestern  Horse  Nails. 

413  &  415  Marlcet  Street,  S.  F. 


DR.  RICORD'S- 


D 


RESTORATIVE  PILiLtS. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine;  specific  for  exhausted  vitality, 
physical  debility,  wasted  forces,  nervous  derangements,  etc.; 
approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine,  Paris,  and  the  medical 
celebrities  of  the  world.  Agents,  J.  O.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635 
Market  St.,  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francifco,  Cal.;  sent  by  mail 
or  express  anywhere.  PRICES  REDUCED.  Box  of  50,  $1  a.v 
of  100,  $2,  of  100,  $3.50;  of  400,  $6.  Preparatory  Pills,  %2 
Send  for  Circular. 


MRS.  M.  G.  ALLEN 

pASHioNflBUE  Dressmaker 

No   428  KEARY  STREET 

Between  Mason  and  Taylor,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Latest  novelties  in  Trimmings  and  Designs.  Suits  made  to  order  in 
th;  latest  style  and  a  perfect  fit  guarantetd.  Particular  attention  paid 
to  bridal  trousseaux  and  mourning. 


Oakland,  December  12th.  Dear  Wave  : — Such 
a  horrible  dream  as  I've  just  had.  It  is  the  night 
after  our  last  cotillion  for '91.  The  lights  were  dim 
and  the  fire  burned  low  as  I  went  off.  into  .dream- 
land and  awoke  with  a  start,  for  '91  with  its  trials, 
tribulations,  sorrows,  sufferings,  jealousies,  and  wild 
efforts  to  keep  up  with  my  more  fortunate  sisters  "in 
the  swim,"  has  not  been  sufficiently  attractive  for  me 
to  wish  to  live  it  all  over  again — even  in  a  dream. 
When  I  think  of  all  the  sacrifices  that  mamma  made 
for  me  to  catch  Harry  Coleman,  and  when  I  realize 
that  all  my  sweet  smiles  have  been  in  vain,  it  saddens 
me  to  think  that  another  year  has  gone  and  I'm 
still  husbandless,  but,  thank  goodness,  I'm  not  the 
only  unfortunate,  for  Harrison  Street  is  still  without  a 
protector;  then  the  older  set,  who  "  go  it"  for  char- 
ity, etc  ,  are  on  a  still  hunt,  so  are  the  East  Oakland 
belles,  as  well  as  Kate  of  Oak  Street, -and  Miss  Passie 
of  Madisjn  Street  is  still  in  pursuit  of  a  man,  while 
Mother  Grundy  "  has  given  up  the  hunt  (poor  Rob 
was  almost  chased  out  of  town).  She  says  that 
Society  is  a  hollow  mockery,  there  are  no  ellgibles, 
etc.    Perhaps  she  is  right,  for  since  the  christening  of 

91,  we  have  had  the  gigantic  sum  of  seven  dancing 
parties,  and  as  you  know,  dear,  the  eligibles  can  be 
counted  on  your  fingers.  There  is  Gus  McDonald, 
the  Adams  brothers,  Duke,  Bertie  Brayton,  Harry 
Miller,  Ed  Vingent,  Rhodes  Borden,  Donald  Y. 
Campbell, Harry  Coleman,  and  Harry  Houghton,  who, 
from  the  social,  financial,  religious,  and  ancestral 
point  of  view,  are  doubtless  au  fciit,  in  the  eyes  of  our 
old  maids.  The  less  said  of  our  dudes  and  poor  little 
"  broilers  "  the  better,  nevertheless  Kate  Kirkham, 

E  F  ,  M  K  and  her  sister,  M  P  , 

F          B  ,  M         G  ,  A        G  ,  and  L  

B  ,  seem  to  find  the  society  of  the  youth- 
ful mushrooms  most  attractive,  and  some  of  the  girls 

marry  them,  too.    L  B.  E  ,  B          A.  J- 

E          T.    M  and   Etta,  all    of    whom  were 

married  this    year,  have    husbands   who  are  their 

uniors.  George  was  a  wonderful  catch  financially 
(my  sympathy  has  always  been  with  Bertie  Brayton, 
poor  fellow). 

George  led  last  night's  cotillion  most  gracefully; 
the  married  ladies  were  the  belles — we  poor,  forlorn 
creatures  didn't  count  at  all  -not  even  with  the 
bachelors.  There  were  so  many  strangers  over  from 
the  city  that  the  place  was  more  than  crowded.  We 
all  were  astounded  at  demure  Eva,  who  broke  the 
record  this  side,  and  had  as  her  partner  Harry  East 
Miller,  while  C.  O.  G.  danced  with  Daisy  Ainsworth 
The  rumor  is  that  it  was  a  blind.  Harry  did  not  want 
to  give  the  gossips  a  chance  to  talk,  so  took  his  pretty 
sister-in-law  into  the  secret,  just  as  if  we  couldn't  see 
Alice  need  no  longer  glance  in  that  direction. 

Ella  Goodall's  party  was  the  greatest  success  of  the 
season.  She  received  us  all  in  her  most  charming 
manner,  and  I  do  not  wonder  that  she  is  such  a  favor 
ite  with  the  gentlemen.  Champagne  flowed,  and 
everyone  had  a  glorious  time.  Helen  Borden  made 
me  wretched.  My  brocade  gown  didn't  materialize 
in  time,  so  I  was  obliged  to  wear  my  old  green  made 
over,  and  Helen  stared  as  much  as  to  say:  "I've 
seen  that  before."  How  much  she  resembles  Rhodes 
in  that  respect;  but,  teally,  I  can  say  no  more  about 
the  two  last  parties,  as  I  am  in  a  retrospective  mood 
to-night.  It  is  fast  becoming  time  for  repentance 
new  resolutions,  etc.,  and- if  I  am  not  careful  I  soon 
will  persuade  myself  that  I  am  guilty  enough  to 
make  apologies  for  all  the  naughtiness  of  which  I  am 
accused.  Won't  I  suffer  when  my  identity  is  divulged 
to  Rhodes  Borden,  Will  Wellman,  Donald  Campbell, 
Jim  Brech,  the  Bray  boys,  Frank  Brigham,  Will 
Powning,  smooth  Dave,  Win.  C.  Clift,  Belle  Crelliu, 
Chris  Miller,  Gus  McDonald,  Vic  Metcalf,  and  numer- 
ous others,  who  have  been  on  the  warpath  ever  since 
the  introduction  of  Frou-Frou  into  the  social  world. 
The  manly  fellows  have  often  confided  to  me  that 
they  intended  to  "punch''  Frou-Frou's  head  the 
moment  they  were  sure  of  her.  Jim  Brech,  Chris 
Miller,  Frank  Brigham,  and  Vic  Metcalf  started  after 
your  editor,  dear  W'ave,  but  their  ardor  cooled  on  the 
road,  when  they  found  that  he  was  larger  than  they, 
and  quite  an  athlete.  Cleve  Dam  can't  understand 
how  I  found  out  about  that  cut-glass  bottle.  Well,  it 
is  time  to  relieve  his  suspense — Tom  is  acquainted 
with  thedashing  lady  who  isn't  a  resident  of  Oakland. 

We  can  still  boast  of  being  the  most  provincial 
town  on  this  Coast.  We  run  a  bank,  Wells  K  FfclODrfl 
men  have  to  go  armed,  as  our  Chief  of  Police  does 
not  understand  the  management  of  a  police  force 
We  have  no  fine  hotel,  dancing  hall,  cafe.  DO  public 
reading-rooms,  in  fact,  110  men  gallant  MOIIgll  to 
entertain  the  ladies.  We  girls  even  have  to  share  ex- 
penses at  the  cotillion  and  assembly,  as  well  as  do  all 
the  entertaining  otherwise— something  that  is  un- 
heard of  in  Eastern  cities,  or  other  country  towns, 
and  most  of  the  men  haven't  politeness  enough  to 
send  acceptance  or  regrets  to  an  invitation.  A  man 
can  come  here  and  commit  suicide,  as  well  as  murder 
another  in  cold  blood,  and  be  acquitted.    We  also 


have  had  the  glory  of  producing  the  most  sensational 
andal  imaginable,  and  the  new  cemetery  association 
has  been  induced  by  Messrs.  Tubbs,  Kirkham.  Emery, 
and  Human,  to  give  up  their  impracticable  scheme. 
The  above  gentlemen  sell  cemetery  real  estate,  in  the 
old  place,  at  the  rate  of  #1 10,000  an  acre,  so  you  see, 
dear,  it  was  to  Mr.  Harmon's  interest  not  to  allow  the 
new  association  to  ruiu  Mark  Requa's  beautiful 
home. 

How  I 've  just  rattled  on  and  forgotten  it  was  my 
intention  to  never  more  indulge  in  gossip,  but.  dear, 
you  have  a  hypnotic  power  which  makes  me  betrav 
to  you  my  inmost  thoughts.  Wishing  you  all  joys 
that  Xmas  can  bring,  and  with  promises  for  a 
graphic  account  of  Phil  Remillard,  Jack  Wilson, 
Lester  Ilerrick,  Brick  Wheatou,  Arthur  Pope,  and  all 
the  others  in  "  Held  by  the  Enemy.''  I  remain  your 
devoted,  Frou-FroY. 


THE  GERMAN 
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OF   SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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LEO  BIRK. 

the  peerless  SHOEMAKER 

Ladies' «'  Gents'  Fine  Boots  *  Shoes  Made  to  Order 


Strictly  Pirsl-Class  Material*  Used. 
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THE  WAVE. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  December  15th.  Df.ar  Wave  :— The  year 
that  marks  the  birth  of  Imp's  effusions  is  drawing  to 
a  close  as  it  opened,  midst  gayety  and  prosperity. 

I  have  previously  offered  up  thanks  that  "I  am  /," 
and  now  express  sincere  regard  for  our  Society 
matrons,  our  social  clubs,  and  our  eligible;  for  the 
material  that  formed  my  coutributions.  We  Fresuoans 
are  credited  with  matchless  conceit,  but  I'll  venture 
to  assert  another  city  of  our  size  or  larger  cannot 
favorably  compare  Society  calendars  with  us.  The 
entertainments  given  by  our  social  clubs  would  reflect 
credit  upon  a  similar  organization  in  a  city  of  four 
times  our  population,  and  our  Society  matrons!  Well, 
now,  the  whole  State  can  tip  its  hat  to  us  when  our 
matrons  are  out  in  force.  Take  the  reception  given 
last  February  by  Mrs.  Herman  loggers,  Mrs.  Ben 
Woodworth,  Mrs.  Lewis  Dixon,  and  Mrs.  Matt.  Mul- 
ler— in  Barton  Armory  Hall — wasn't  that  swell 
enough  for  even  San  Francisco?  Well,  rather!  In 
point  of  elegance  and  in  swelldom  nothing  like  it 
was  ever  given  before;  then  the  Helm,  Grey,  and 
Ferguson  receptions  during  this  year,  they  were  indi- 
viduals and  collectively  as  charming  affairs  as  I  ever 
attended.  Mrs.  W.  W.  Phillips'  receptions  to  the 
married  element,  and  her  card  parties  to  the  single 
portion  of  our  400,  were  affairs  long  to  be  remem- 
bered and  very  eagerly  anticipated.  Mrs.  Eggers' 
home  was  the  scene  of  many  a  brilliant  reception  and 
bowling  party,  the  youthful  contingent  coming  in 
for  their  share  of  the  gayety  when  charming  Miss 

Sohlke,  Mrs.  E  's  sister,  visited  her.    Several  very 

elegant  dinner  parties  were  given  by  the  Woodworths, 
Forsythes,  Phillips,  Youngs,  Mullers,  and  Reichmaus, 
while  afternoon  teas  and  luncheons  have  been  very 
plentiful  at  Terrvs,  Risleys,  Tuppers,  Leaches,  and 
Gearharts.  Our  enthusiasm  never  oozed  at  this  stage 
either,  for  a  theatrical  company  of  any  merit  at  all 
met  with  crowded  houses,  mostly  Society  people  in 
theatre  parties.  Thank  fortune  we  havevn't  been 
bored  with  a  superabundance  of  charity  affairs  as 
other  cities  have,  for  if  one  thing  is  mere  likely  than 
another  to  cause  the  absence  of  Society  men— it's  one 
of  these  mouey-makiug  charity  fairs  or  entertain- 
ments. 

This  year  will  end  with  two  '89. '90  Club  parties,  one 
to-night,  and  the  second  between  Xmasand  New  Year. 
I  had  hoped  the  Club  would  make  the  last  party  in  this 
year  a  swell  affair  in  Armory  Hall,  issuing  invitations 


to  non-members,  but  the  "slow  coaches,"  as  usual, 
put  a  damper  on  anything  "  expensive,"  so  we  will 
run  along  in  the  old  rut  a  la  last  season.  The  'SoVox) 
will  have  to  uphold  the  name  of  "Society's  Club," 
as  the  Driving  Club's  membership  is  too  lengthy  to 
be  called  exclusive  or  swell.  I  would  go  to  the 
parties,  as  would  many  others,  but  our  matrons  have 
''queered"  the  Club's  parties  by  refusing  to  lend 
their  presence  to  its  opening  ball. 

A  Business  Men's  Club  is  about  to  be  organized  lu  re, 

and  I,  for  one,  wish  it  all  success.    When  W.  W  , 

John  R  ,  or  other  married  men,  wish  to  participate 

in  a  little  game  of  draw,  they  won't  be  compelled  to 
say  "there  was  a  business  meeting  at  the  bank 
to-night."  'Twill  be,  "The  Club  had  a  meeting 
to-night,  love,  of  business  we  had  a  great  sight, 
love,"  etc. 

Speaking  of  poker,  I  object  to  it,  strenuously 
object  to  it,  as  a  pastime  for  our  Society  people.  A 
party  of,  say  ten,  become  interested  iu  the  game,  and 
they  play  night  after  night  poker,  poker,  poker — 
never  invite  any  one  outside  of  the  sacred  ten;  never 
play  anything  but  poker;  never  entertain  in  any 
other  way;  think  they  are  fulfilling  their  obligations 
to  Society  by  entertaining  these  ten.  Why,  if  many 
more  of  our  matrons  take  it  up,  methinks  there  will 
be  few  entertainers  this  coming  year.  Then,  morally, 
I  don't  know  as  I  would  be  overjoyed  at  seeing  a 
brother,  father,  or  son  of  mine  indulging  in  such 
questionable  amusement,  not  to  even  mention  the 
female  portion  of  our  happy  domicile.  it's  not 
(morally  1  a  beneficial  diet  to  bring  children  up  on, 
either.    'Nuff  said  ! 

I  hear  the  Forsythes  will  leave  Fresno  in  the  early 
spring.  He  is  now  negotiating  the  sale  of  his  ranch. 
I  will  be  very  sorry  to  see  their  departure,  for,  though 
they  haven't  entertained  very  extensively,  still  they 
are  very  desirable  and  charming  residents,  and  will 
be  missed  by  a  host  of  warm  friends.  I  hear  the 
prospective  owner  is  a  charming  "young  matron,  who 
will  entertain  very  lavishly  in  their  country  home. 

Sincerely,  I. Ml'. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR. 

La  Verite  Complexion  Treatmeut  excels  anything 
ever  used  for  the  face.  By  the  steaming  process  it 
removes  all  imperfections  without  the  use  of  poison- 
ous cosmetics.  Full  information  freely  given  at  the 
parlors,  3255^  Geary  Street,  between  Powell  and 
Mason. 


What  ghall  I  6ive? 


Stockton,  December  14th.  Dear  Wave  :— We 
girls  are  mad  at  the  awful  selfish  men.  Cigars,  wines, 
and  lemonades  with  fine  eatables;  this  was  what  com- 
prised the  Oak  Leaf  Wheelmen's  banquet.  It  was 
all  iu  houor  of  Arthur  Wright,  the  newly-elected 
Chief  Consul,  but  the  way  the  laddies  cleared  things 
in  front  of  them  made  it  look  like  an  "  every  body's 
honor."  Horace  spoke,  and  the  boys  tell  me  his 
dainty  mustache  was  wet  with  dew  often.  Fred,  who 
is  sprouting  iu  every  direction,  presented  a  sorrowful 
set  of  eyes  to  us  girls  after  church,  and  we  concluded 
that  too  much  buttermilk  was  at  the  "  .Smoker." 

Gaiete  once  again.  On  Monday,  December  21st, 
another  time;  but  who  will  be  there?  We  girls  hope 
to  see  a  grand  time.  Would  it  not  be  nice  to  change 
the  drinks  at  this  party  and  give  us  "  water  ?  " 

We  girls  have  decided  only  to  give  one  party  and 
that  on  New  Year's  night.  We  were  going  to  give 
four  but  the  boys  are  so  generous  and  more  than 
anxious  to  do  things  "up"  that  we  will  have  a  sweet 
time  for  "  one  " 

"  Schoohna'ms  once,  always  old  maids."  Again 
this  proverb  has  proven  false.  Miss  Hdua  "or  "  Mrs. 
James  has  deserted  the  ranks  and  has  become  the 
charming  wife  of  Robert  W.  A  more  amiable  young 
lady  was  never  to  be  found,  and  although  she  was  not 
a  member  of  the  Gaite  or  associated  in  their  swell 
parties,  she  was  held  in  high  esteem  by  all-  who 
knew  her.  We  girls  wish  her  many  happy  days  and 
trust  that  Robert  will  feel  himself  lucky  for  the  suc- 
cessful turn. 

The  girls  are  "huffy  "  at  Adam  Bede.  His  choice 
of  the  six  best  appearing  girls  on  the  floor  at  Gaiete 
opening  is  deemed  very  poor.  I  am  going  to  profit 
by  his  "  mistake,"  and  at  the  next  party  mention 
thirty-six. 

One  of  Stockton's  pretty  red-cheeked  "belle's" 
was  carrying  her  graceful  form  proudly  down  Maiu 
Street,  when  lo  !  a  thundering  noise  was  heard,  and 
beneath  her  feet  was  strewn  the  remains  of  a 
"  bottle."  The  question  now  is,  what  was  in  the  bot- 
tle? H;r  independence  was  at  its  height  and  she 
haughtily  gazed  at  the  fifty  cents  on  the  concrete 
walk,  then  with  a  silent  murmur  departed  Eastward. 

Just  patiently  wait,  dear  Wavk,  next  time  we  girls 
will  all  be  loaded  with  engagements,  and  are  now 
waiting  on  the  boys  to  come  and  give  us  an  "  invite." 

Mary. 


Nothing  is  more  acceptable,  more  delicate,  more  indicative  of  refinement,  than  Choice  Perfumery. 

OUR    SELECTION    WILL    PLEASE    YOU  , 


SPECIAL  PERFUMES: 


Ii-is  Blanc  Peau  d'f£spa jjne 

Bouquet  Dlreotoire 


H.ila.s   «le  Fi*siiice 
Lily    of"  tlio  Nile 


OUT   OI_.^SS  BOTTLES 


Heliotrope    l$l:ni<*  Corylopsis 
White    1  IvsM'iutli 

ODOR    O  j\.  SES 


WAKELEE  &  CO.,  druggists  and  perfumers 


Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY,  and  SUTTER  and  POLK  STS., 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


jVtenlo  Park 


POLHEMUS  HOME  PLACE 


In  Smaller  Villa  jiomes 


A  Charming  and  Picturesque  Property 

That  Stands  without  a  parallel,  in  close  proximity  with  Menlo  Park. 


In  a  westerly  direction  and  a  short  distance  from  Fair  Oaks  Station,  is  found 
the  beautiful  POLHEMUS  TRACT,  bounded  by  two  thoroughfares  leading 
directly  to  the  great  Stanford  University. 

The  survey  has  been  made  into  2%,  5  and  8  acre  tracts. 

During  the  past  few  week  many  capitalists  and  home-seekers  from  this  city 
have  purchased  various  sized  pieces,  ranging  from  5  to  15  acres,  with  a  view  of 
erecting  handsome  residences  at  an  early  date. 

Contracts  for  building,  in  some  instances,  have  been  let  and  ere  the  winter 
season  is  over  artistic  buildings  will  be  seen  at  different  quarters. 

Every  lot  is  surveyed  and  stakes  set;  wide  avenues  opened;  perfectly  level 
surface,  covered  with  heavy  Oaks;  Alameda  de  Las  Pulgas  Ave'nuc  cuts  through 
and  taps  two  main  county  roads;  Electric  Railway,  now  under  construction 
from  San  Francisco  to  San  Jose,  is  close  at  hand. 

All  the  prime  essentials  for  the  home-seeker  in  search  of  health,  luxury  and 
comfort  are  found  at  this  spot. 


A  mild  and  equable  climate,  reasonably  dry  and  reasonably  moist;  a  pure  and 
invigorating  atmosphere;  a  constant  succession  of  fresh  breezes,  never  swelling 
into  destructive  violence;  a  copious  supply  of  pare  mountain  water,  piped  from 
mountain  springs,  passes  the  property,  and  is  tapped  to  each  lot,  and  with  a 
pressure  of  several  hundred  feet.  A  soil  to  match  the  climate — fertile  and  pro- 
ductive.   Fruit  and  ornamental  trees  grow  in  their  highest  perfection. 

The  closest  research  in  conjunction  with  practical  knowledge  as  to  what 
has  been  done  and  experienced  by  residents  adjoining  properties  will  confirm 
all  that  is  claimed  for  this  elegant  property.  These  Statements  are  made  from 
actual  knowledge  of  facts  resting  on  well  established  proof,  such  as  must  be 
conclusive  to  the  intelligent  writer. 

E  ASTON,  ELDRIDGE  &  CO,  638  Market  Street,  this  City, 

Are  Sole  Agents  for  the  property,  and  fr°m  whom  any  desired  information  may  be  obtained. 


THE  WAVE. 
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ohe  (fvaminer. 


THE  MONARCH  OF  THE  DAILIES 


THE  BEST  NEWSPAPER 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION 

THE  MOST  ADVERTISING 


THE  FACTS 

The  "Examiner'  has  a  larger  circulation  than  any 
Western  newspaper.  Its  advertising  patronage  is  ex- 
celled by  that  of  only  two  other  newspapers  in  the 
world.  These  facts  can  be  demonstrated  to  the  satis- 
faction of  any  person  interested. 

THE  REASONS 

For  the  unparalleled  popularity  of  the  "Examiner" 
with  readers  and  advertisers  are  plain  and  easily  stated. 
It  spends  more  money  for  news-  than  any  paper  in  the 
West,  sparing  no  expense  in  getting  the  best  and  most 
reliable  information  for  the  benefit  of  its  readers.  This 
accounts  for  its  great  circulation.  All  advertisers 
know  that  circulation  is  the  essence  of  advertising 
value,  which  accounts  for  their  using  50  per  cent  more 
of  the  "Examiner's"  advertising  space  than  of  any 
other  San  Francisco  newspaper. 

THE  MAJORITY  IS  USUALLY  RIGHT 

If  you  do  not  read  or  advertise  in  the  "Examiner," 
the  statements  above  printed  should  interest  you. 


W.  R.  HEARST,  Publisher 
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SAPPHO  SINGS  AGAIN. 


San  Jose,  December  16th. — Dear  Kate: — You 
didn't  expect  to  hear  from  me  this  Christmas  tide,  did 
you  ?  And  with  others  here,  you'll  wish  you  hadn't. 
Von  thought  I  was  away  doing  Carlsbad  and  the  Rhine 
with  papa  and  Tom,  and  for  a  few  days  more,  at 
least,  you  hoped  that  your  refined  and  delicate  nature 
would  not  he  regaled  by  my  doubtful  epigrams.  You 

i old  Li.  M  ,  and  be  told  somebody  who  told  I.ina 

Hillman's  overgrown  husband,  that  my  successor  and 
myself  are  the  same  persons.  If  the  Lord  does  love 
a  falsifier,  how  his  great  heart  must  cling  to  vein.  1 
had  hoped  for  belter  things  fiom  you,  Kate,  but  I 
can't  reproach  you — the  memories  of  our  early  friend- 
ship, though  rudely  broken,  are  with  me  still,  and  I 
cau't  do  unto  you  as  you  have  done  to  me.  If  I  cared 
to  do  so.  Kate,  what  stories  I  could  tell.  Your  diet  k 
has  fell  the  crimson  flush  and  your  breast  is  not  a 
stranger  to  the  heart  ache — don't  tempt  me  again. 

The  Yendome  hops,  though  sacred  now  to  innocent 
pleasure,  have  not  alwa\s  beeu  so  free  from  guile. 
The  wineroom  walls  might  talk  if  I  wished  to  hear 
lliem  speak,  and  both  you  and  our  Sam  might  blush 
once  more  if  I  referred  to  the  seaside  pleasures  of  a 
year  or  two  or  go.  Kven  immaculate  Jim  might  not 
escape  the  sting,  for  Nora  and  Dora  told  Tom  the 
story  cf  their  pecuniary  fancies.  'Tis  too  true, 
Kate,  that  the  days  of  our  youth  are  the  days  of  our 
glory.  In  a  man,  time  blunts  nothing  but  his  wit. 
his  teeth,  and  his  good  intentions;  it  sharpens 
women,  wine,  and  wickedness.  But  I  won't  be  either 
confidential  or  bitter.  You  and  I  have  both  passed 
the  giddy  stage  when  our  secrets  and  our  sorrows 
must  be  ventilated.  I  once  had,  you  know,  another 
friend  to  whom  all  the  recesses  of  my  heart  were 
bared.  Her  gossiping  tongue  then  brought  trouble  to 
us  both,  and  from  that  time  down  to  the  present  lime 
nothing  but  social  disaster  has  ever  dogged  the  foot- 
steps of  this  genial  confidante  and  general  spv.  Hut 
Tom  says  my  lips  were  formed  for  better  things  than 
sneering,  so  I'll  conjure  up  some  pleasanter  ideas. 

I  see  that  Mrs.  Somebody-or-other  is  to  write 
"  Society  as  I  find  it "  for  the  Mercury,  I  wish 
Charlie  Short  ridge  would  ask  fit  to  tell  him  how  and 
where  it  is  found  in  the  Garden  City.  Of  course,  I'll 
admit  we  do  have  some  Society.  There's  the  Pierces, 
Murphys,  Woodrows,  Beans,  Breyfogles,  and  one  or 
two  other  families  that  would  grace  any  sphere  of  life, 
but  the  vulgar  and  illiterate  crowd  that  compose  our 
so-called  social  world  inspires  only  our  disgust.  There's 
"Gossip  Row,"'  for  instance— why,  there's  hardly 
a  family,  running  from  the  Oracle  either  way,  that  is 
not  persistently  and  patiently  trying  to  down  a  ghost. 
The  Oracle  herself,  though  voluble  enough  of  tongue, 
calls  upon  Mable  to  write  and  read  the  letters  which 

occasionally  come  from  ■    Well,  the  Courthouse 

is  in  plain  sight,  and  consumptive  looking  and 
asthmatic  Mr.  H — ■ —  tan  and   does   write  to  her. 

Then  there's  the  K  son  the  north,  and,  oh,  Kate, 

what  a  story  the  ex-Mayor  and  Billy  Gill  could  tell. 
When  a  woman  errs,  poor  thing.  Kve's  was,  indeed, 
a  trifling  case  to  hers.  Passing  on  to  the  Under- 
taker's we  may  resurrect  another  tale  from  the  dead 
and  buried  past,  but  this  will  let  Alden  revive.  So- 
ciety,you  know,  said  she  was  the  flo.  on  tie  nei\v,  but  then 
a  great  beauty  has  no  sins  to  forgive;  she  may  do 
as  she  pleases  so  long  as  no  one  KNOWS.  Butwhvadd 
to  the  list?  We  can  commence  at  the  banker's  palace 
on  Seventh  Street  and  end  at  the  northern  city  limits 
on  First  .Street,  for  all  these  are  our  "Society  people." 
Could  Byron  see  us  as  we  are,  he  would  never  say 

"  Every  woe  a  tear  can  claim, 

P'xcept  an  erring  sister's  shame." 

By  the  way,  talking  about  bankers,  and  particularly 
the  one  I  have  just  referred  to,  did  you  hear  that 
"Johnny."  his  joy  and  his  pride,  has  again  dropped  out 
of  the  straight  and  narrow  path?  It's  a  long  story,  but 
too  good  to  keep.  You  see,  Kate — but,  dear  me,  I 
forgot  that  my  letter  may  be  seen  by  other  eyes  than 
yours.  What  </ia/l  I  do?  I'll  tell  you,  when  you  see 
Tom,  or  any  of  the  club  boys,  for  that's  where  he 
heard  it,  they  will  give  you  details.  Her  name, 
though,  is  Jessie.  She  has  gone  away,  and  young 
Millard  could  not  induce  Yic  to  prosecute.  It's  too 
bad,  isn't  it,  that  such  a  contretemps  should  occur.  In 
one  of  us  girls  who  have  reached  the  age  of  despera- 
tion, we  could  forgive  an  indiscretion,  but  here  it's 
positively  ludicrous. 

Speaking  of  old  maids,  young  Pliant,  the  brother 
of  several,  famed,  too,  for  his  manipulation  of  Mr. 
Insjalsbee's  dress  coat,  is  married  at  last,  and  to 
Ivffie  Wagener,  too.  I  never  could  understand  what 
she  could  see  in  him,  unless  general  mediocrity  be  a 
virtue.  Neither  Al  nor  myself  were  invited,  and, 
really,  I  shouldn't  have  gone,  anyway,  because  Bffie  is 
such  a  sweet  and  charming  little  lady  that  I  should 
cry  my  eyes  out  to  see  her  united  to  such  an  nuuUam. 
There's  no  accounting  for  tastes,  is  there  ?  My  letter 
must  be  cut  short  here,  dear,  or  my  successor  will  be 
angry.  I  shall  write  to  you  only  occasionally,  Kate,  but 


remember,  please,  that  I'm  in  town,  and  that  I  know 
what's  going  on,  so  be  careful  of  your  p's  and  q's. 

I  didn't  get  home  in  time  for  the  charity  affair,  but 
I  hear  it  was  not  a  grand  success  Some  of  the  dresses 
were  purchased  at  the  second-hand  shops  in  your 
city.  Stella  told  me,  though,  that  vou  would  never 
have  suspected  that  the  yellow  silk  trimmed  with 
ribbon  gauze  and  acorns,  worn  by  the  daughter  of  the 
inveterate  gossip,  who  lives  near  the  extreme  north- 
ern limits  of  "  Gossip  Row,"  had  once  graced  a  cast- 
off  clothing  establishment  Don't  you  want  a  Christ- 
mas letter?    An  revoir,  Sappho. 
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A  LITERARY  LOVER. 


Miss  Francenia  Adams,  of  Boston,  was  visit- 
ing her  friend  and  old-tirae  schoolmate,  Mrs. 
Jonathan  Hopkins,  of  San  Francisco.  Miss 
Francenia  Adams  was  handsome,  agreeable, 
and  cultured  to  the  very  tips  of  her  rosy- 
tinted -finger-nails.  Mrs.  Jonathan  Hopkins 
was  proud,  not  only  in  the  possession  of  a 
fond  husband,  but  of  a  brother  whom  she 
fairly  idolized.  "  How  pleasant  it  would  be," 
she  said  to  her  husband,  the  day  after  the 
arrival  of  her  friend,  "if  Francenia  and 
George  should  "  take  "  to  each  other."  To 
which  Mr.  Hopkins,  like  a  dutiful  husband, 
nodded  assent,  and  smiled. 

George  Watkins  was  not  at  all  a  bad  fel- 
low (which  means,  of  course,  that  he  was  thor- 
oughly good-natured).  His  habits  were  good, 
and  his  prospects  bright.  Though  not  himself 
unusually  intelligent,  his  clever  sister  knew 
that  he  greatly  admired  intellectual  people. 
He  was  intensely  fond  of  reading,  a  fact 
which,  at  times,  became  offensively  apparent 
to  his  friends,  at  whom  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
hurling  lengthy  quotations,  on  the  most 
ridiculously  unseasonable  occasions.  Only 
his  amiability  could  cause  this  fault  to  be 
overlooked,  though  it  frequently  proved  em- 
barrassing. 

On  the  second  evening  after  the  arrival  of 
the  representative  of  Boston  culture,  Mrs. 
Hopkins  informed  her  better-half  that  George 
had  already  invited  Francenia  to  the  opera 
for  the  following  evening.  "Indeed,"  she 
added,  with  a  smile  that  revealed  her  gratifi- 
cation and  pride,  "I  really  think  that  he  is 
already  quite  smitten  with  her." 

Such,  was  indeed,  the  fact.  Though  he  did 
not  yet  realize  it,  George  Watkins  was  in 
love.  He  admitted  that  Miss  Adams  was  cer- 
tainly a  very  fine  young  lady—  an  excep- 
tionally fine  young  lady — so  pleasant,  so  cul- 
tured, so  intelligent.  It  was  not  long,  how- 
ever, before  he  knew  he  had  been  struck 
by  Cupid's  dart.  He  had  the  conven- 
tional symptoms;  the  wind  whispered  her 
name,  the  birds  sang  her  praises,  while  the 
clustered  stars  blazed  forth  her  virtues  in  the 
heavens.  Everywhere  he  heard  or  saw  her. 
He  attempted  to  read,  but  of  course  her  face 
would  thrust  itself  before  the  page.  Still,  he 
did  read,  after  a  fashion — for  her  sake.  He 
wished  to  shine  before  her;  and  so,  knowing 
the  strength  of  local  pride,  he  devoured  the 
works  of  that  host  of  writers  but  for  whom 
Boston  might  well  be  content  to  serve  merely 
as  one  of  the  spokes  of  the  universe.  He 
sang  of  his  love  with  Longfellow;  he  jested 
with  Lowell;  was  sobered  by  Emerson;  and 
turned  for  relief  to  the  genial  Autocrat.  All 
for  love  !  But  this  was  not  the  only  proof  of 
his  affection.  He  became  her  devoted  slave. 
Her  slightest  wish  was  instantly  gratified;  per- 
formance trod  on  the  heels  of  desire. 

Now,  although  Miss  Adams  was  refined  to 
a  degree,  and  was  extremely  sensitive  to  any 
breach  of  good  taste,  whatever  its  nature, 
whether  of  behavior  or  literary  elegance,  she 
was  at  the  same  time  passionately  fond  of 
novel  and  interesting  experiences.  She  fairly 
craved  excitement.  She  had  been  in  San 
Francisco  about  a  month  when  George  hap- 
pened to  mention  that  a  friend  had  climbed 
Mt.  Tamalpais  the  previous  day.  "  Why, 
where  is  that  ?"  she  exclaimed  eagerly.  On 
being  told,  sh2  said,  her  eyes  sparkling  with 
animation,  "  Do  you  know,  I  should  so  much 
like  to  ascend  the  mountain."  The  words 
were  no  sooner  uttered  than  George  declared 
that  she  should  go;  but,  reflecting  a  moment 


later  that  the  climb  was  long  and  might  prove 
fatiguing  to  her,  he  suggested  that  a  convey- 
ance take  them  up.  "No,  indeed,  that 
wouldn't  be  mountain  climbing,"  she  replied. 
"  You  see,"  she  added  with  an  arch  smile. 
"  we  of  the  East  have  heard  so  much  about 
the  wildness  of  your  western  country,  that 
I  feel  I  ought  to  have  some  expeiience  of  this 
kind  before  returning  home.  Why,  what 
would  my  friends  say  if  I  told  them  I  had 
been  in  California  a  whole  month  without 
once  'roughing  it'  ?  "  And  as  George  could 
not  answer,  he  capitulated. 

All  week  long  George  was  in  ecstasy.  On 
the  mountain  they  would  be  free  from  inter- 
ruption ;  the  scenery  would  serve  as  au  inspi- 
ration to  him  ;  and  so  he  determined  that  he 
would  then  propose,  or  die  in  the  attempt. 
He  tried  to  think  of  the  choicest  form  in  which 
to  make  the  offer  of  his  hand,  heart,  and  for- 
tune, and  at  last  hit  on  one  which  lit  felt  must 
appeal  to  Miss  Adams'  literary  tastes,  if  noth- 
ing more.  He  had  ascended  the  mountain 
several  months  before,  and  lie  now  mentally 
drafted  the  proposal,  so  as  to  make  it  appear 
to  be  suggested  by  the  inspiring  scene  from 
the  summit.  The  grand  view  was  to  stir  his 
nature  to  its  depths,  and  extract  the  confession 
of  love. 

Had  George  Watkins  been  accused  of  delib- 
erately drafting  a  proposal  of  marriage,  he 
would  indignantly  have  denied  it.  Vet  that 
is  precisely  what  he  did,  and  what  men  will 
always  do  as  long  as  there  are  any  women  to 
propose  to. 

What  Miss  Adams'  feelings  were  toward 
him,  George  was  unable  even  to  conjecture. 
Of  course  he  knew  she  did  not  dislike  him, 
but  how  high  a  place  he  occupied  in  her 
affections,  he  could  not  possibly  divine.  At 
times  he  was  full  of  hope,  though  oftener 
harassed  with  doubt  and  dread.  But  he  was 
resolved  to  learn  his  fate  ;  he  could  endure  the 
suspense  no  longer. 

At  last  came  the  eventful  day,  though 
George  was  in  mortal  terror  lest  some  dread 
cataclysm  of  Nature  would  swallow  it  up  even 
before  it  arrived.  But  it  did  come  ;  and  the 
sun  (very  kindly)  rose  resplendent  in  all  his 
majestic  beauty.  Oh,  how  bright  everything 
seemed  !  How  pure  the  air  ;  how  happy  the 
birds  ;  how  fragrant  the  flowers!  Surely 
mountain-climbing  was  a  delight  ;  who  could 
consider  it  tedious  or  fatiguing? 

The  summit  was  reached  on4y  too  soon,  for 
Miss  Adams  proved  to  be  a  stout  walker. 
George's  heart  beat  high  with  excitement  ; 
his  companion's  heart  palpitated  also — from 
the  physical  exertion. 

They  remained  at  the  summit  for  quite  a 
while.  Miss  Adams  was  enthusiastic  over  the 
prospect.  The  walk  and  air  seemed  to  have 
sharpened  her  faculties,  for  George  found  her 
brighter  and  more  entertaining  than  ever 
before.  Poor  fellow!  His  wits  were  com- 
pletely deserting  him,  and — dread  thought — 
they  must  soon  return.  In  just  a  minute — he 
whispered  to  himself,  breaking  into  a  cold 
perspiration.  And  then — only  a  minute  more. 
But  at  last  he  grew  desperate.  He  shut  his 
eyes,  and  felt  an  elephant  climbing  up  his 
throat. 

"Miss  Adams,"  he  said — and  his  voice 
sounded  so  strange  and  hollow  in  the  vast 
silence  that  he  would  have  retreated  had  it 
been  possible—"  Miss  Adams,  when  I  look 
around,  and  see  these  rolling  hills,  the  placid 
ocean,  and,  far  off,  the  busy  city,  crowded 
with  life  and  its  joys  and  sorrows,  I  see  that 
the  vast  world  is  before  us,  literally  as  well  as 
figuratively,  before  us  both."  (At  least  this 
is  the  very  elegant  way  George  intended  to 
say  it,  but  whether  he  really  said  that  the 
hills  were  placid,  that  the  city  was  rolling. 


and  that  the  ocean  had  iis  joys  and  sorrows, 
is  still  matter  of  doubt  to  him.) 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  was  the  laughing  reply. 
"  And  one  might  say,  too,  that  the  world  is 
now  literally  at  our  feet." 

Poor  George  !  He  had  not  allowed  for  in- 
terruptions, and  the  unexpected  remark 
threw  him  into  helpless  confusion.  His  wits 
might  as  well  have  been  at  the  base  of  a  moun- 
tain. He  cursed  himself  for  being  such  an  ass; 
but  that  didn't  mend  matters.  He  was  halt 
tempted  to  throw  himself  at  Miss  Adams 
feet,  but  before  he  could  muster  up  enough 
courage,  it  was  too  late. 

After  an  agonizing  paii'-e,  Miss  Adams  sud- 
denly started  forward  and  exclaimed.  "  Why, 
what  road  is  that  winding  up  the  mountain 
like  a  serpent?"  "Thank  Heaven,"  he  mur- 
mured, "  for  this  breathing  spell. "  His  wits 
returned.  "  That  is  the  trail  leading  into  Mill 
Valley,"  he  answered.  "  Would  you  like  to 
return  that  way,  Miss  Adams  ?  It's 
shorter." 

"  Perhaps  it  would  be  better  not  to,"  she 
answered.  "  It  looks  very  steep.  The  other 
road  may  be  longer,  but  doubtless  easier.  Let 
us  take  the  long  path." 

Ah  !  happy  inspiration  !  The  proposal  of 
the  Autocrat  flashed  across  George's  mind. 
He  had  pored  over  it  long  enough  to  quote  it 
literally. 

"Think,"  he  said,  "  before  you  answer;  if 
you  take  the  long  path  with  me  now,  I  shall 
interpret  it  that  we  are  to  part  no  more." 

Miss  Adams  started  as  though  shot.  She 
raised  her  head  high.    Her  frame  quivered. 

"Mr.  Watkins,"  she  exclaimed,  imper- 
iously, "  you  may  walk  down  the  long  path, 
if  you  choose — alone;  I  can  never  accept  the 
hand  of  a  man  who  offers  it  iti  quotation 
marks."  Gankm. 


An  Assortment  not  to  be  Found  in  any 
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Gcnces  Celebrated  Painting  "  THE  SUICIDE"  is  now 
on  Exhibition 
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eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Inaurauce  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  l:„il,  and  Track  Material. 
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THE  WAVK. 


\  I  /  H  IvRlv  wa-n't  a  lazier  nor  handsomer 
d  I  4  youth  in  all  Algiers  than  Ben  Ali, 
the  only  son  of  the  rich  Shah  Bandar 
Hassan  Mnsef.  He  did  not  labor  with 
his  hands  because  his  purse  was  ever 
full  ;  he  took  delight  in  naught  but  idle- 
ness. But  one  day  his  father,  having 
heard  a  sermon  in  the  Mosque  in  which  the 
delights  of  science  were  exalted,  called 
Ben  Ali  and  begged  of  him  to  apply  his  mind 
to  the  mastery  of  some  department  of  knowl- 
edge.   Ben  Ali  promised  to  do  so. 

But  Ben  Ali  did  not  know  the  difficulty  of 
the  task  he  had  undertaken.  He  found  him- 
self in  a  quandary.  It  is  indeed  not  easy  for 
one  who  has  never  had  any  greater  intel- 
lectual exertion  than  estimating  the  value  of 
an  amber  mouth-piece  for  a  cigarette  even  to 
choose  an  object  of  study  among  the  various 
branches  of  science.  Should  he  become 
a  philosopher,  a  novelist,  an  astrologer  or  a 
theologian  ? 

One  day  he  called  to  mind  a  certain  Sheikh 
Balaam  who  was  renowned  for  his  wisdom, 
and  Ben  Ali  determined  to  consult  him  upon 
the  vexatious  question  of  his  future.  He 
stated  his  case  to  the  worthy  Sheikh  who 
smiled  encouragingly. 

"The  matter  is  exceedingly  simple,"  said 
Balaam.  "Thou  hast  permission  to  choose 
among  all  arts  and  sciences.  I  recommend 
thee  to  study  the  art  of  love." 

"But  where  will  I  find  a  master  ?"  asked  Ben 
Ali. 

The  Sheikh  bowed  his  head  modestly  and 
said  :    "  Behold  an  unworthy  professor." 

Ben  Ali  paid  the  Sheikh  a  handsome  com- 
pliment and  some  money,  and  then  received 
his  first  lesson. 

"Go  forth,"  said  the  Sheikh,  "into  the 
streets  where  the  people  are  few,  and  walk 
slowly  along  with  thy  nose  on  a  level  with  thy 
eye-brow,  as  if  thou  wert  watching  the  swal 
lows  flying  about  their  nests.  Thou  canst  not 
fail  in  this  way  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  some 
beautiful  young  maiden  who  will  be  struck  by 
thy  bold  and  idle  demeanor.  She  will 
probably  wink  at  thee.  In  that  case  mark  the 
house,  and  come  to  me  for  the  second  lesson." 

Ben  Ali  followed  out  his  instructions  to  the 
letter  on  the  following  day  ;  but  no  beautiful 
lady  winked  at  him.  Several  days  thereafter 
he  chanced  to  be  in  the  suburbs  and  sat  down 
on  a  bench  opposite  a  small  but  neat-looking 
house.  Suddenly  a  window  opened,  and  a 
marvelous  beauty  appeared.  The  shaft  of  love 
at  once  transfixed  him,  and  he  gazed  at  the 
maiden  like  one  just  awakened  from  sleep. 
The  maiden  suddenly  observed  his  glance,  and, 
frowning  darkly,  she  closed  the  lattice  with  a 
slam.  It  was  as  if  the  sun  had  shot  from  the 
meridian  right  down  to  the  west,  and  caused 


nighi  to  succeed  at  once  the  brilliant  day. 
His  heart  sank,  and  then  he  turned  moodily 

away. 

"  This  is  the  second  lesson,"  said  Balaam, 
when  Ben  Ali  had,  on  the  following  day,  told 
him  all.  "  Return  to  the  same  place  to-mor- 
row and  seat  thyself  upon  the  bench.  The 
lady  did  not  notice  thee  well,  otherwise  she 
would  not  have  frowned.  She  will  probably 
look  at  thee  through  the  blind  ;  but  if  thou 
perseverest,  in  a  day  or  two  she  will  show  her 
face  again  as  if  by  accident." 

Balaam's  prophesy  came  true.  On  the  third 
day  the  maiden  appeared,  but  she  frowned 
again  upon  seeing  him,  and  again  closed  the 
lattice  with  violence.  Ben  Ali  held  up  his 
hands  in  a  supplicating  way,  but  there  was 
no  answer.  Every  window  remained  closed, 
and  he  was  forced  to  leave  the  place  with  a 
despairing  heart. 

Ben  Ali  had  entered  upon  the  adventure  in 
a  spirit  of  fun,  but  now  his  happine-s  was  at 
stake.  Even  with  the  assistance  of  his  Pro- 
fessor of  Love,  there  seemed  to  be  no  chance  of 
winning  the  object  of  his  ardent  adoration. 
He  seemed  awakened  for  the  first  time  to  the 
reality  of  existence,  and  as  he  savored  its 
bitter-sweet  taste,  looked  back  with  regret  to 
the  dream  of  idleness  in  which  he  had  so  long 
floated. 

"  O  my  master,"  said  he  to  Balaam,  the 
next  day,  "  I  am  sick  at  heart  1" 

"  Has  she  shown  herself?" 

"  She  has;  and  that  is  the  cause  of  my  sor- 
row. Her  face  was  black  as  night,  and  her 
frown  killed  me! " 

"Foolish  boy,"  quoth  the  Sheikh,  "had 
she  laughed  at  thee  there  would  have  been 
reason  for  despair;  but  dost  thou  think  a 
woman  openeth  her  window  merely  to  frown 
upon  a  stranger  ?  Depend  upon  it,  her  curi- 
osity is  aroused.  Now,  listen  to  me — nay,  be 
not  prodigal  with  thy  gold,  thou  wilt  have 
need  of  it;  and  yet  I  thank  thee — 'his  is  the 
way  to  proceed:  Find  some  dellalah,  or  female 
broker,  and  enlist  her  in  thy  cause.  Let  her 
go  with  veils,  ornaments,  and  slippers  to  that 
house, and  let  her  say  that  all  is  a  present  to  her 
from  thee.  This  do;  and  the  attainment  of 
thy  wishes  is  at  hand." 

Ben  Ali  did  so,  and  on  the  following  day 
the  dellalah  entered  the  house  with  an  over- 
flowing basket.  She  was  received  by  the 
maiden,  and,  being  asked  her  business,  said 
she  had  many  presents  to  bestow  upon  her. 

"From  whom  ?  "  inquired  the  girl,  frown- 
ing darkly. 

"  From  Ben  Ali,  the  richest  youth  in  Al- 
giers; one  who  is  consumed  of  love  for  thee!  " 

"O  ill-omened  hag!  "  cried  the  girl.  "O 
disgrace  to  old  women!  Is  it  for  this  purpose 
thou  hast  come  hither  ?  May  Allah  make  thy 
heart  a  nest  of  vipers!  O  Zarah,  O  Zaritch, 
O  Fatmeh,  come  hither!  " 

In  a  moment  more  the  poor  old  dellalah  was 


bundled  out  of  the  house,  at  the  very  feet  of 
Ben  Ali,  who  was  anxiously  waiting  without, 
and  the  basket  followed  her,  with  the  shriek- 
ing of  the  slaves. 

"This  is  the  reward  of  the  women  who 
undertake  to  corrupt  virtuous  maidens!  "  they 
cried  angrily. 

Ben  Ali  cursed  the  dellalah,  the  Sheikh, 
and  finally  himself.  "  The  villain,"  he  mut- 
tered, thinking  of  Balaam,  "  is  making  a  fool 
of  me;  I  will  stamp  upon  him,  and  pluck  out 
his  beard ! ' ' 

In  this  unamiable  frame  of  mind  he  went  to 
Balaam's  bazaar,  and  seeing  him  smiling,  as 
he  thought,  ironically,  he  went  up  to  him  and 
took  him  by  the  beard,  and  tugged  with  a 
force  that  brought  the  unlucky  Sheikh  to  his 
knees. 

"  Woe  to  thee,  wretch,"  cried  Ben  Ali, 
"  that  maketh  laughing  stocks  of  thy  dis- 
ciples! " 

Tired  of  his  exercise,  he  kicked  Balaam 
back  upon  the  divan,  and  began  to  lament 
over  his  misfortunes.  He  upbraided  the  old 
wretch  for  falsely  teaching  him  ;  but  Balaam, 
who  thought  only  of  his  beard,  heard  nothing. 

"  Speak!"  cried  Ben  Ali,  furiously.  "  Hast 
thou  no  explanation  to  offer  ?" 

"Aye,"  replied  he,  mournfully,  "  there  is 
no  wisdom  or  understanding  in  thee.  I  assure 
thee,  the  maiden  is  as  impatient  as  thou  art. 
Dost  thou  not  perceive  that  the  lady  caused 
the  dellalah  to  be  ejected  because  she  needeth 
to  stand  between  her  and  her  love  no  one. 
If  thou  wilt  return  and  walk  up  and  down 
before  her  door,  she  will  send  a  servant  to 
request  thee  to  come  in." 

"I  do  not  believe  thee  !" 

Despite  his  want  of  confidence  in  his  pro- 
fessor's judgment,  Ben  Ali  returned  to  the 
street  where  his  love  dwelt.  Even  as  he 
approached  the  house,  a  slave-girl  bade  him 
follow  her.  He  complied,  and  was  soon  in 
the  presence  of  his  lady,  who  sat  blushing  on 
her  divan,  and  dared  not  raise  her  eyes  to  look 
at  him.  Her  loveliness  entranced  him  ;  and 
thus  for  some  time  they  lo>ked  at  each  other 
with  wildly  beating  hearts.  Ben  Ali  drew 
nearer,  and  at  length  began  to  tell  of  his  love. 
She  listened  without  moving,  but  when  he 
ceased  to  speak  she  raised  her  large  eyes  to 
his,  and  the  mingling  of  their  glances  was  the 
only  pledge  they  exchanged. 

They  were  about  to  embrace  each  other 
when  a  loud  knocking  at  the  door  was  heard 
and  a  slave-girl  appeared  with  the  announce- 
ment that  the  master  of  the  house  had  arrived. 
The  maiden  became  alarmed  and  hastened  to 
show  Ben  Ali  to  a  rear  exit,  where  she  left  him 
whispering  : 

"  To-morrow  at  mid-day." 

He  called  upon  Balaam  for  advice  before 
proceeding  further,  and  accordingly  informed 
him  of  ali  that  had  happened. 

"  What  is  the  name  of  the  lady  ?"  inquired 
the  Sheikh. 

"  Amneh." 

The  old  man  gnashed  his  teeth  and  looked 
daggers  at  Ben  Ali. 

"Thou  hadst  better  abandon  this  ad- 
venture," he  said,  "  there  is  too  much  danger 
in  it  and  what  would  thy  father  think  of  me 
if  thou  contest  to  harm." 

"Nay,  I  will  not  give  it  up,"  replied  Ben 
Ali  ;  "I  will  return  to  the  house  of  Amneh 
and  take  her  in  my  arms  and  laugh  at  her 
foolish  father.    Here  is  more  gold." 

When  Ben  Ali  had  gone  the  Sheikh  rolled 
upon  the  divan,  tearing  his  beard,  slapping 
his  face  and  crving. 

"Accursed  wretch!  In  pleasantry  didst 
thou  plan  to  ruin  the  peace  of  other  families, 
and  now  thou  hast  brought  disgrace  upon 
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thine  own  ;  and  the  price  of  thy  daughter's 
reputation  has  been  offered  thee  " 

The  Sheikh  called  upon  Ben  Ali's  father  and 
the  two  consulted  long  and  deeply.  Mean- 
while, Ben  Ali  and  Ainneh  were  exchanging 
the  tenderest  sentiments  of  love.  Suddenly 
Balaam  entered  the  room. 

"What  dost  thou  here?"  inquired  Ben 
Ali,  angrily  springing  to  his  feet. 

"Have  I  not  a  right  to  enter  my  own  house?" 
replied  the  Sheikh,  embracing  Amneh. 

Ben  Ali  understood,  and  turned  laughingly 
upon  Balaam  said  : 

"  Thou  art  a  professor  of  love,  but  not  its 
master.    Love  knows  no  master." 

The  Sheikh  bowed,  and  his  only  answer 
was  to  join  the  hands  of  Amneh.  his  daughter, 
and  Ben  Ali,  his  son  that  was  to  be. 


HIGH  SONG  OF  ODIN. 


John  Vance  Cheney. 


High  words  are  mine: 

Did  I  not  give 

An  eye  to  Mimer 

For  a  drink 

Of  wisdom's  water  ? 

Drank  I  not  the  mead 

From  Gunnlod's  own  fair  hand  ? 

By  this  one  robe, 

Shot  through  with  stars, 

Too  broad  for  other  shoulders; 

By  this  helmet, 

Not  for  smaller  brows, 

I  have  pursued  th'  enduring  good, 

Have  held  my  thoughts  well  up, 

And  tell  thee  plainly, 

Few  things  fail  the  wise. 

Hear  Asgard, 

Hear  the  Twelve  Great  Thrones: 

Be  brave  and  wise; 

As  one  to  battle  born, 

Mail  thee  in  bravery; 

Courage  and  knowledge — 

These  are  first  of  all. 

Be  not  as  the  hill-top  tree, 

Naked  and  shaken; 

Fight  well  the  fight, 

And  rest  in  Valhal. 

And  yet  beware: 

For  knowledge  loves  another, 

Sorrow  was  her  love 

Rre  thou  wert  born. 

See  that  thy  heart 

Be  warm  and  strong; 

For  this  I  swear: 

Not  death  itself  can  harm  the  good, 
Time  shall  not  darken  the  white  name. 

Speak  that  thou  knowest, 

Nor  the  whole  of  that; 

Wisdom  is  close. 

Practice  contentment; 

Peace  is  thy  health. 

Hast  thou  so  little  ? 

One  thing  is  thine, 

If  naught  besides, 

The  dead  would  thank  thee  for. 

In  every  lot,  this  holds: 

No  man  does  stand  in  want  of  all. 

Respect  the  wayfarer, 
Aid  him  well  stricken  in  years; 
The  gods  may  send  the  stranger, 
Aiid  their  eyes  are  never  off 
The  wearer  of  white  hairs. 

Men  are  as  the  days  breed  them; 
Look  for  sage  and  fool, 
For  good  and  bad, 
In  every  man. 


Use  open  speech, — 

The  hearth  for  hearts  to  warm  at; 

Wear  smooth  the  grass 

Betwixt  thy  dwelling 

And  the  house  of  friendship, 

But  better  is  a  bed 

Upon  the  ice-locked  fjord 

Than  in  the  house  where  is  deceit. 

Tis  a  niggard  world, 
Hasty  and  wavering; 
Stake  not  too  much  ou't. 
I  have  been  bid  to  a  feast, 
The  food  was  not  yet  couie; 
I  have  been  bid  again, 
The  cups  were  drained. 

The  host  may  tire, 

Friendship  fall  off; 

Remember  ever, 

In  the  reckoning, 

The  figure  for  infirmity. 

None  save  thy  kin 

Will  rear  thy  headstone; 

Keep  thy  sword, 

Under  the  cloak  there  is  a  hand, 

Rootless  trees, 
Ice  of  one  night, 
A  broken  sword, 

The  play  of  bears,.  

If  these  may  cheat, 

What  may  not  woman, 

Woman  and  the  cup  ? 

Fortune  plays  tricks, 

But  take  her  word  before  a  woman's. 

Odin  himself  wears  fool-marks: 

Hid,  unheard-of  things 

Learned  he  of  Billing's  lass. 

Of  one  make  are  Embla's  daughters, 

Their  hearts  are  turning  wheels. 

Odin  knows  the  maid; 
He  drives  an  unshod  colt 
That  in  her  favor  rides. 
Praise  her  when  she  is  married; 
Praise  the  wife  when  dead. 
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P.  CENTEMERI  &  CO, 

■KID  GLOVES- 

PERFECTION  OF  FIT! 


BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 

All  Glove-.  Branded  with  Trade  Mark. 
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SOLD  iv  BAM  FRANCISCO  only  at 

"7— Kearny  Street  - 

Opposite  the   Clironlrle  Building, 


$TYM£fI  NOVELTIES  "-gSSf  shhap£te8' 

ENGLISH  TOP-COATS, 

ENGLISH  DRIVING-CO  V  is. 

ENGLISH  OVERCOATS, 

LOl  I-  XV.  COATS, 

CHESTERFIELDS, 
REEFERS. 

Our  stock  is  the  largest'  and  most  complete  in  every  par- 
ticular, and  comprises  all  above  styles,  lined  or  uiilined,  plain 
or  trimmed  with  any  of  the  following  furs  : 

BEAVER,    STONE-MART  KN.    MINK,  SKI'NK, 
OTTKR,   SEAL,  SABLE, 

ALL  CARKI'l'LLY  SELECTED  FURS. 

F1  TrL      T 1 3>3"  G-  T±3  IFL'  S» 

Tin-  Largest  and  Leading  Cloak  House 
Occupying  entire  building  of  three  floors. 
105  Kearny  Street,  S.  HT". 


THE 


New  Turk  Purveyor 


EM  I  Us  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van  Ness  Avenue        San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  205'i 


WILL  E.  FISHKK 


WM.  H.  TRVIS 


Tevis  &  Fisher, 


CONSUMPTION. 

1  havo  a  positive,  remedy  for  th*  abovodisease;  by  its 
nsethonssndsof  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  Ions 
standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed  ao  strong  fa  my  faith 
in  its  efficacy,  that  I  w.ll  send  two  dottles  nir.K.  with 
a  VALUABLE  TREATISK  on  this  disease  to  any  suf- 
ferer who  will  send  mo  their  Kxprecsand  P.  O.  address. 
T.  A.  Slocam,  III.  C,  183  Pearl  St.,  N.  V  • 


Real  Estate  Agents 

14  POST  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuring  and  offering  furnished  or  un- 
furnished houses,  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  consider 
the  desirea  of  clients  seeklm-  permanent  homes  or  temporary  resi- 
dences Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  for  pur- 
chasing discriminate^-  either  City  or  Country  i  roperty  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  sub  divided 
and  placed  upon  the  market.  ,.,„.,      .  _   .  „. 

IUfikEvces'  Geo.  0.  Perkins,  of  Cioodall,  Perkins  &  Co.;  Win. 
Alvord,  of  Bank  of  California;  L  (iottlg,  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society;  Lovell  White,  of  S.  F.  Savings  Union;  living  M. 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  8.  C.  Bigelow.  of  Savings  and  Loan 
Society:  Robt  J  Tobin,  of  Hibernla  Savings  and  I-oan  Society; 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.;  W.  F  Goad;  .1.  B.  Ilaggln. 

SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

T  A  DIP'S'  HAIR  DRPCSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Parisl  Rooms  34.  .IS.  3".  37.  San  Francisco, 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3.00  worth  for  fz.^o. 
linen  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines,  "an  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  oT 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevalor. 
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333  KEARNY  STREET. 
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THE  WAVE. 


SWEETHEART,"    HE  SAID. 


Dear  One  : — Frank  is  dead,  and  I  am  so 
miserable.  You  know  when  I  wrote  you  last 
he  had  asked  me  t«  marry  him  and  I  had  re- 
fused him.  He  went  away  and  now  he  is 
dead.  I  am  a  wicked,  cruel  girl  and  I  deserve 
all  my  misery.  He  was  so  manly,  so  proud 
about  it  all.  How  could  I  fail  to  see  that  I 
lovei  him.  I  know  now — and  he  is  dead, 
and  I  have  not  even  the  right  to  mourn 
for  him.  I  will  confess  it  all  to  you,  so 
you  may  know  what  a  wretched,  heartless 
thing  I  am.  I  always  did  come  to  you  with 
my  troubles,  even  when  we  were  school-girls 
together.  I  thought  he  wanted  my  money, 
yes,  I  did.  I  try  to  make  myself  believe 
otherwise,  but  it  is  true.  I  thought  that  of 
Frank — my  clear-eyed,  happy,  bonny  Frank  ! 

You  know  they  said  he  was  in  love  with 
that  Helen  Lovell — you  know  that  pale  little 
girl  who  never  says  anything.  When  he  pro- 
posed to  me,  I  just  answered  "  no,"  and  I  did 
not  say  a  word  to  soften  it,  and  he  just  stood 
and  looked  at  me,  and  I  saw  in  his  eyes  the 
effect  of  the  blow  I  had  dealt  him.  He  held 
my  hand  and  almost  crushed  it  while  he 
looked  at  me.  "  Forgive  me,  Miss  Grace,"  he 
said.  O,  I  remember  every  word,  and  every- 
thing— "  I  am  sorry,  I  love  you  so  dearly,  and 
I  thought — " 

Then  he  stopped  and  releised  my  hand. 
"  Good-bye"  and  then  he  went  away.  And 
I  never  said  a  word  or  told  him  to  come  back. 
He  never  saw  me  again  nor  wrote.  Now  he 
is  dead.  He  was  killed  down  therein  Mexico 
or  Arizona,  I  don't  know  exactly  where. 
His  brother  told  me  about  it;  they  wrote  him 
that  Frank  took  up  some  one's  quarrel  and 
was  shot.  He  only  said  one  word  when  they 
lifted  him  up,  and  that  word  was  "  Sweet- 
heart.'" I  thought  I  would  die  when  he  told 
me.  I  tried  to  faint  and  could  not.  I  could 
weep,  though,  and  I  did.  I  have  cried  until 
the  tears  will  come  no  longer.  When  he  first 
went  away  I  tried  to  hate  him,  but  the  bitter- 
ness would  not  come.  How  often  I  have 
cursed  the  hateful  money.  I  would  be  will- 
ing to  go  in  rags  all  my  life  if  that  would 
bring  my  Frank  back.  And  to  think  that  I 
sent  him  away  to  his  death — that  a  single 
word  would  have  kept  him  by  my  side.  Do 
you  wonder  that  I  hate  myteii?  I  am  my 
lover's  murderer;  his  last  word  was  "Sweet- 
heart." Why  didn't  he  curse  me?  The  word 
stabs  me  as  I  see  it  on  this  paper  before  me. 
God  forgive  me,  I  have  no  pardon  for  myself. 
I  am  a  coward  as  well  as  a  heartless  woman. 
His  last  words  will  follow  me  until  I  die.  O,  if 
I  was  only  brave  enough  to  kill  myself,  but  i 
can't  do  that.  I  can  only  sob  and  cry  out  to 
you  the  sorrow  that  my  own  crime  has 
brought  upon  me.       Your  heart-broken 

Grace. 


MONODY  THE  l'IRST. 

"  Sweetheart,"  he  said. 

It  was  always  sweetheart  to  me  ever  since 
we  were  boy  and  girl,  and  now  he  is  dead.  I 
am  numb;  my  mind  will  not  accept  it.  I 
have  been  waiting  so  patiently  for  him  to 
come  back;  I  will  go  on  waiting.  Yes,  I  know 
he  will  never  come;  that  he  is  dead,  but  I 
will  wait  for  him  forever,  if  need  be.  My 
life  ended  with  his  then;  my  own,  true,  loyal 
Frank.  How  long  must  I  wait  with  my  heart 
bleeding  for  him  ?  I  might  have  kept  him; 
maybe,  if  I  had  held  him  closer,  or  pleaded  a 
little  harder  he  would  have  stayed.  But  I 
was  proud  of  his  pride.  I  should  be  no  poor 
man's  wife.  There  were  fortunes  to  be  made, 
and  he  would  find  them.  But  it  was  not  here  in 


the  crowded,  jostling  city,  that  he  could  find 
the  fortune  that  would  make  me  a  rich  bride. 
What  did  I  care.?  "  My  wife  must  not  work 
and  destroy  herself  for  me."  I  can  hear  him 
say  it  now — so  bright,  and  strong  and  con- 
fident. I  must  not  work.  Ah,  the  difference 
betweeu  poverty  with  him  and  my  loneliness 
to-night,  as  I  sit  and  think  of  what  might 
have  been.  And  when  he  went  away,  so 
eager  to  push  his  way  in  that  new  country, 
where  he  said  his  youth,  his  strength,  his  love 
for  me  would  force  him  on  to  fortune,  and 
then  he  would  return  successful.  It  was  all 
to  be  for  me.  And  I  consented  and  let  him 
go,  and  he  kissed  me  for  the  last  time. 

"Sweetheart,  wait  for  me." 

He  said  sweetheart  then,  and  I  felt  almost 
as  lighthearted  as  he. 

"What  is  a  year  or  two  to  us,"  he  said,  "I 
know  you  love  me,  Helen,  sweet,  and  I  know 
you  are  true.  That  is  enough;  and  trouble 
cannot  touch  me  while  I  have  your  love.  And, 
when  I  come  back,  there  will  be  no  more  part- 
ings." How  he  loved  me — and  I  ?  Was  there 
ever  such  happiness  as  mine  ?  They  said  I 
was  shy  and  quiet.  How  could  I  be  other- 
wise, when  he  was  there  ?  And  among 
them  all  he  chose  me.  He  used  to  kiss  my  eyes 
and  tell  me  it  was  because  I  was  gentle  and 
shy  that  he  loved  me.  He  hated  loud  women, 
he  said.  That  was  when  he  came  back  to  me 
from  Grace,  and  I  was  mad  with  jealousy,  and 
he  laughed  and  asked  me  if  I  thought  that  she 
could  charm  him  away  from  me.  He  is  dead, 
but  I  feel  his  love  around  me,  even  now. 
"Sweetheart,"  he  said.  My  sore  heart  is 
comforted  by  that.  His  last  thought  was  of 
me,  as  my  last  thought  will  be  of  him. 


MONODY  THE  SECOND. 

Frank  is  dead,  poor  boy,  but  what  could  I 
do?  I  had  no  idea  that  he  could  so  misconstrue 
my  interest  in  him.  It  certainly  was  out- 
rageous of  him,  and  I  did  quite  right  in  tell- 
ing him  that  he  must  never  see  me  again.  I 
might  have  been  less  cruel  to  him,  but  I  was 
indignant  and  I  had  no  idea 'he  would  take 
my  words  so  hard.  He  went  away  the  next 
day,  poor,  poor  boy,  and  now  he  is  dead. 
There  was  no  need  for  him  to  go  to  the  other 
end  of  the  earth.  I  only  meant  to  let  him 
understand  that  I  could  not  listen  to  such 
things  from  him.  It  is  too  bad.  How  he 
must  have  loved  me  to  dare  speak  so  boldly. 
No,  it  was  not  boldness.  It  was  my  fault.  He 
was  so  young,  really  nothing  more  than  a  boy, 
and  I  ought  not  have  minded  what  he  said. 
It  was  only  a  boyish,  passionate  outburst.  But 
how  eloquently  he  pleaded  just  to  be  allowed 
to  love  me.  And  for  that  I  sent  him  from 
the  house,  and  he,  shamed  and  humiliated  by 
the  woman  he  loved,  threw  himself  away.  I 
had  no  right  to  do  it.  He  meant  no  wrong, 
and  who  am  I  to  send  a  man  to  his  death  ? 
Oh,  it  makes  me  wretched,  the  thought  of  him 
lying  there  mangled,  away  off  among  strangers, 
and  all  because  of  me.  What  a  sunny,  gentle, 
ardent  boy  he  was.  When  he  used  to  sit  here 
and  read  pcetry  to  me  with  all  the  earnesttness 
of  his  brave  young  mind,  I  used  to  think — 
what  had  I  to  fear  from  him  ?  I  love  my  hus- 
band—yes, I  do — I  shalll  I  must  not  think  of 
that.  I  did  know  that  he  cared  for  me-  He 
said  he  had  loved  me  always  in  that  last 
mad  interview.  Poor,  poorj  laddie,  and  now 
he's  dead,  and  all  his  high  hopes,  aud  brilliant 
plans,  and  great  ambitions  about  which  he 
used  to  tell  me  with  all  his  boyish  enthusiasm 
— all  ended.  And  I  am  to  blame.  There  is 
no  use  of  my  lying  to  myself.  I  sent  him  away, 
and  his  death  is  at  my  door.  I  liked  him, 
yes;  he  was  a  dear  fellow,  and  a  man.    But  it 


was  no  more  than  that.  I  will  not  admit  that 
even  to  myself.  It  might  have  been  different 
had  our  positions  been  otherwise,  but,  as  it 
was,  could  he  expect  that  I  would  hear  him 
and  confess  that  I  loved  him  ?  How  gentle 
and  frank  he  was,  and  how  his  eyes  would 
follow  me  around.  It  was  not  my  fault  that 
he  cared  for  me.  No  one  must  know  that  I 
care.  Care  !  If  I  could  only  undo  what  I 
have  done  ! 

"'Sweetheart,'  he  said.  Ah,  the  poor, 
mad  boy — and  they  never  knew  on  whom  he 
wasted  his  last  breath.  "Sweetheart"  — 
yes,  I  remember. 

"Sweetheart,  you  cannot  help  my  loving 
you." 

Then  I  sent  him  away. 

Tears!  Yes,  aud  twist  your  lace  to  rags. 
It  will  take  an  ocean  of  tears  to  wash  away 
your  crime,  you  wretched  woman.  My  poor, 
fond  bov!  " 


THE  DIALOGUE. 

"  Frank  is  dead." 
"That  so?  How?" 

"  Oh,  they  had  a  poker  game  over  at 
Hoovey's,  and  French  Pete  accused  Tex  of 
tipping  off  his  hand  to  Frank;  Frank  took  it 
up,  and  there  was  a  row  and  Pete  sh  jt  him." 

"  Did  Frank  shoot  back  ?  " 

"  No,  he  couldn't;  he  just  keeled  over  on 
the  floor.  They  sent  for  Kit,  and  she  came 
in  and  held  up  his  head  to  kiss  him. 

"  '  Sweetheart,'  he  said,  "  and  that  was  the 
last  of  him."  Charles  Michei.son. 
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Outdoor  Dresses  of  ex- 
treme 5i/n.plic,ity  are  oou; 
employed  for  u/alKio<$  cos- 
tumes. Irpdoor  toilets  of 
tr;e  most  refined  °lec}ar)ee 
and  fanciful  arrangement 
are  tl?e  fad  tl?is  u/ioter. 

Ready-Made  Suits  of  all  Des- 
criptions, from  #1j  Upwards. 

Custom-Made  Suits  of  all  Des- 
criptions, from  $J0  Upwards. 

43TSuits  made  to  onler 
in  1 2  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Country 
orders  made  from  meas- 
urement. Hats  furnished 
to  match  suits.  Corres- 
pondence solicited. 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Ladies  Ready-Made 
Suit  House  and  I>res»- 
making  Parlors. 

233,  334  Taylor  St. 
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MAKE  KOI.KLY  HV 


DR.  B.  W. 

DENTIST 


HAINES 


21  Powell  St.,  (  or.  Ellla 
Opposite  Baldwin  Hotel 

Over  200  of  these  plates  are  now  in  use  in  this  city  ami  they 
give  entire  satisfaction.  Many  who  could  not  use  the  old  style 
plates  wear  these  aud  experience  the  greatest  comfort. 

To  those  who  cannot  be  fitted  by  the  old  processes  we  guarantee 
a  perfect  fitting  plate.    Difficult  cases  solicited 


SEARBY'S  PECTORAL  BALSAM 

Of  Wild  Cherry  and  Tolu. 

This  is  a  good  expectorant,  giving  speedy  relief  in  all  ordinary 
Colds,  aud  in  Chronic  Coughs,  Bronchitis,  Etc. 

Searby,  Zeilin  &  Co.,  Druggists,  859  Mm^Vr«c*.'co. 


BYRON  S  OMISSION. 

One  evening  a  party  of  gentlemen  were 
engaged  in  an  after-dinner  conversation,  when, 
smoking  being  the  theme,  it  was  remarked 
that  Byron  had  eulogized  tobacco  in  most  of 
its  forms  in  these  words: 

"Sublime  tobacco,  which  from  East  to  West 
Cheers  the  tar's  labor  or  the  Turkman's  rest, 
Divine  in  hookahs,  glorious  in  a  pipe 
When  tipped  with  amber,  mellow,  rich,  and  ripe. 
Yet  thy  true  lovers  more  admire  by  far 
Thy  naked  beauties — give  me  a  cigar." — 

Yet  no  poet  had  ever  had  a  kiiid  word  to 
say  for  the  cigarette  ;  whereupon  a  dreamer, 
with  poetic  talent,  produced  the  following 
lines  which  I  take  pleasure  in  sending  you. 
When  bold  Balboa,  out  for  Spain, 
First  gazed  upon  Pacific's  main, 
"I'll  take,"  said  he,  "whatever  land 
This  mighty  ocean  makes  its  strand." 
From  Oregon  to  Darien 
Castilian  arms  have  ruled  since  then, 
And  strong  were  men  and  missions,  yet 
Alone  survives  the  Cigarette. 
In  th'  dolee  far  niente  South 
What  still  adorns  the  sensuous  mouth 
Of  seuorita  and  her  spouse, 
By  palm-tree  and  atobc  house, 
Is  this  faint  relic  of  the  past — 
And  Spain,  I  thank  thee,  now,  at  last. 

Ah,  Cigarette,  thou  art  to  me 

A  comforter  in  misery, 

And.  in  my  lighter  moments,  quite 

As  great  a  solace  as  delight. 

The  ardor  of  thy  glowing  face, 

Thy  flakey  progeny  of  grace 

And  palpitating  atmosphere, 

Thy  charms  invite,  thy  joys  endear: — 

I  see  my  woes  to  ashes  given 

And  light-limbed  hope  ascending  heaven  ! 

O  logic,  tell  how  can  it  be 

This  chastened  herb  is  company  ? 

Is  it  the  wavey,  wanton  white, 

Which  ever  flitting  by  the  sight, 

Deludes  with  forms  the  drowsy  eye 

And  phantoms  give  to  reverie? 

And  if  'tis  care  that  racks  the  brain, 

I,o,  Pleasure  passes  aud  her  train 

And  up  we  follow  with  delight — 

Till  wrecked  upon  the  shores  of  night. 

And  thus  we  see,  by  Fancy  led, 

The  happy  hours  that  are  sped  ; 

And  learn  the  ecstasy  of  peace 

\\rhen  Passion  deigns  his  gripe  release. 

Ah,  Cigarette,  thy  parting  breath 

Doth  teach  a  lesson  in  its  death  : 

When  pride  against  our  peace  rebels 

We  burn  thine  incense  to  ourselves 

And  deem  us  gods,  until  the  spark 

Which  reared  the  homage  slumbers  dark. 

And  yet  our  votary,  cast  aside, 

Had  yielded  comfort  ere  it  died: 

Like  tender  things  we  call  our  own, 

Neglect  awhile,  their  spirits  flown, 

Nor  all  the  lavish  kisses  given 

Will  make  forgetfulness  forgiven. 

Again,  when  listless,  'tis  thy  fire, 

Wreathed  on  high  and  hurrying  higher, 

Incites  the  laggard  to  aspire  ! 

We  are  such  stuff  as  dreams  comprise, 

From  visions  our  ideals  rise, 

Condemn  not  therefore  dreams,  but  do — 

Our  little  efforts  make  them  true. 


THE   WAV  E  . 


Sent  to  dispel  the  clouds  away. 

0  downy  essence,  like  the  dove, 
A  symbol  of  the  purest  love,  - 
Gives  joy  below  and  hope  above 
For  circling  round  th'  ethereal  dome 
Prismatic,  gay,  you  idly  roam  ; 

Aud  put  on  gold  to  meet  the  sun 
And  mourning  don  when  he  is  gone, 
And  ever  lingering  on  thy  brow 
Is  beauty — gorgeous  courtier  thou  ! 

Hut  what  wert  thou,  inert  and  tame, 
Until  I  stole  the  living  flame 
And,  greater  than  Prometheus  I, 
Gave  thee  an  immortality  ? 
Tho'  fires  on  thy  vitals  feast, 
Thus  purified,  thy  soul's  released, 
And  rising  to  its  native  skies, 
Floats  through  the  halls  of  Paradise. 

I.'ENVOY. 

Thou  hast,  O  Theme, — my  dream  is  o'er — 
The  fatal  gift  of  beauty,  for 

1  tried  my  lines  on  Tommy  Reed 
Who  vow'd  he'd  never  taste  the  weed; 
Nor  knew  I  then  how  close  allied 
Was  fact  and  fancv — Tommy  died. 

— /.  D  .  r. 
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Just  U/I?at 
Jo  diue 

A  Relative,  Friend  or  Sweetheart  as  a 
Christmas  Gift  is  a  puzzling  thing.  Now 
a  dainty  and  pretty  Vase,  Figure  or  an 
Artistic  Lamp  and  Shade  will  beautify 
some  corner  of  a  room  and  be  constantly 
before  the  eye  to  remind  them  of  the 
giver- 

Thou?ands  of  articles,  useful  and  orna- 
mental, at  our  celebrated  wholesale  prices. 
Next  time  you  are  down  town,  drop  in. 
It's  an  exhibition  well  worth  seeing. 

&5ANGENHEIM,  S^EI^NHEIM 
~  §  (90.  r- 

f>28  and  r>.*5()  Market  Street 
27  and  29  Suffer  Street 

BELOW  MONTGOMERY 


^FURNITURE 


v  FURNITURE  v 


We  still  have  a  Large  Amount  of  Furniture  on 
hand,  imported  for  the  Fall  Trade  of  1891,  which  must 
be  sold  prior  to  December  31st.    It  is  offered  at  any 


price. 


CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741-743-745  Market  St. 


Away  with  thought  ;  'tis  Polly's  reign 
Th'  usurping  weed  holds  sway  again, 
Whose  flying  columns  wield  a  power 
That  o'er  the  Day  King's  throne  they  lower, 
And  battle  with  his  piercing  ray, 


46 


THE    WAV  E. 


BOXING  AS  AN  ACCOMPLISH- 
MENT. 


In  the  life  of  every  man  there  may  come  a 
time  when  to  know  how  to  use  his  fists  will 
enable  him  to  keep  the  peace,  defend  himself, 
or  deal  out  deserved  punishment,  as  circum- 
stances may  demand.  However  peace-loving 
a  person  may  be,  there  are  occasions  when  to 
thrash  a  bully  is  not  only  desirable  but  neces- 
sary. But  how  painfully  inconvenient  it 
would  be  if  the  bully  not  only  refused  to  be 
thrashed,  but  entirely  reversed  the  proceeding. 

To  be  able  to  spar  well  is  as  possible  to  the 
gentleman  as  it  is  to  to  those  pugilists  whose 
mental  capacities  are  in  inverse  proportion  to 
their  muscular  development.  Looking  at  it 
from  the  standpoint  of  physical  culture,  there  is 
no  other  exercise  which  develops  and  uses  the 
muscles  to  the  extent  that  boxing  does.  The 
calves  and  the  loins,  the  muscles  of  the  back 
and  abdomen,  share  fatigue  equally  with  the 
forearm  and  biceps ;  while  the  lungs  are 
expanded  to  their  fullest  extent,  the  muscles 
overlying  the  chest  greatly  strengthened,  and 
the  mind  receives  that  discipline  which  is  so 
necessary  to  the  athlete  before  he  can  make 
use  of  his  powers.  The  man  who  loses  his 
temper  quickly  can  never  become  a  skillful 
boxer,  for  the  moment  one  loses  mental  con- 
trol, and  tries  to  slog  or  rush  a  quick  adver- 
sary, that  moment  he  himself  is  in  the  greater 
danger. 

It  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  a  man  who 
is  expert  with  the  gloves  is  inclined  to  quar- 
rel. I  think  the  same  can  be  said  even  of 
pugilists.  I  have  never  known  a  good  boxer 
to  be  quarrelsome.  To  strike  one  who  knows 
nothing  of  self-defense  would  be  as  cowardly 
and  cruel  as  for  a  grown  man  to  wantonly 
punish  a  child  ;  while  the  painful  results  that 
are  apt  to  follow  an  encounter  with  some 
sleepy-looking,  apparently  flat-chested  per- 
son, who  may  have  had  experience  in  the 
ring,  makes  even  the  skillful  wary  of  street 
encounters. 

Nothing  can  be  more  repulsive  to  a  gentle- 
man than  a  public  quarrel;  yet,  if  such  a 
thing  is  forced  upon  him,  he  must  do  one  of 
two  things — face  the  music,  or  ingloriously 
retreat.  If  he  is  brave,  and  follows  the  first 
course,  the  result  may  be  a  broken  nose  or 
other  equally  irreparable  damage,  if  he  has  not 
been  taught  to  defend  himself.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  he  has  been  taught  by  a  competent 
instructor,  he  can  easily  protect  himself  against 
even  a  larger  and  a  heavier  opponent,  and,  if 
necessary,  inflict  such  damage  as  circumstances 
justify. 

Mai.y  are  of  the  opinion  that,  in  the  arms  of 
what  are  known  as  rough-and-tumble  fighters, 
the  boxer,  however  skillful,  would  receive 
rough  treatment,  and  that  his  knowledge 
would  be  of  no  avail.  It  is  as  important  for 
a  gentleman  to  know  a  few  wrestler's  holds 
and  counters  as  it  is  for  him  to  know  how  to 
box;  and,  if  he  has  been  well  taught,  he  need 
have  no  fear  of  being  "  grabbed."  A  choke 
hold,  or  a  strangle  lock,  will  subdue  a 
Sampson. 

I  once  asked  the  wrestling  teacher  of  the 
Olympic  how  he  would  break  the  garroter's 
hold.  He  told  me  to  secure  it  on  him.  I  did 
so,  and  the  next  moment  I  was  all  in  a  heap 
at  the  other  end  of  the  mat.  It  would  seem  to 
those  who  know  nothing  of  wrestling  that  if 
a  man  weighing,  say,  200  pounds,  should  as- 
sault and  suddenly  clasp  his  arms  around  the 
waist  of  a  light-weight,  the  latter  would  be 
completely  at  his  mercy.  By  placing  his 
hands  on  his  opponent's  hips,  the  smaller  man 
can  easily  shove  his  opponent  away,  and  then 
by  a  quick  twist  can  'give  a  cross-buttock, 


which  will  lay  the  heavy-weight  on  his  back. 
"  The  bigger  he  is  the  heavier  he  will  fall," 
explained  my  wrestling  teacher. 

It  is  well  enough,  perhaps,  for  school  boys 
to  fight  with  the  fists.  After  such  encounters 
the  contestants  are  generally  good  friends; 
each  has  increased  respect  for  the  other.  But 
as  we  grow  older  it  is  different,  and  squabbles 
of  any  kind  are  distasteful.  The  more  polished 
a  gentleman,  the  less  inclined  will  he  be  to 
quarrel.  If  a  boxer,  he  cau  satisfy  himself  by 
reflecting,  as  he  watches  his  man,  "  What  a 
jolly  good  thrashing  I  could  give  you  if  I 
tried." 

But  chivalry  is  one  of  the  qualifications  of 
the  true  gentleman,  and  more  than  likely  there 
will  come  a  time  when  it  may  be  necessary 
for  him  to  defend  the  weak,  even  though  in 
doing  so  he  may  become  involved  in  an  en- 
counter which  he  would  go  out  of  his  way  to 
avoid  under  other  circumstances.  When  a  man 
has  once  championed  the  cause  of  another,  he 
must  stand  by  his  colors.  If  he  has  been  prop- 
erly taught  the  use  of  the  weapons  given  him 
by  nature,  he  need  have  no  fear.  He  will 
prove  that  when  it  is  necessary  for  him  to  do 
so,  a  gentleman  can  hit  harder  and  more  clev- 
erly than  cau  the  bully,  and  that,  as  the  Arabs 
says,  "  He  whose  cause  is  just  cannot  fail." 

A.  J.  Tkkat. 


PURE  AND  DELICIOUS  CONFECTIONS. 

San  Francisco  is  essentially  a  candy-eating 
community,  and  the  love  of  sweetmeats  is  by 
no  means  confined  to  the  children.  The  me- 
chanic on  his  way  to  work,  and  the  business 
and  professional  man  en  route  to  counting- 
room  and  office,  may  each  morning  be  seen 
laying  in  the  day's  supply  of  confections.  In 
these  days  of  wholesale  adulteration,  and 
especially  at  this  holiday  season,  it  is  a  great 
desideratum  to  know  where  absolutely  pure- 
candies  can  be  procured.  The  person  who 
patronizes  Maskey's  well-known  emporium, 
at  32  Kearny  Street,  avoids  all  risks.  Only 
the  purest  ingredients  are  used  in  this  estab- 
lishment, and  there  is  no  danger  involved  in 
an  investment  in  their  goods,  save  that  of  too 
great  indulgence.  The  Christmas  exhibit  at 
32  Kearny  is  especially  beautiful  this  year, 
and  Santa  Claus  will  bring  no  more  welcome 
gifts  to  the  waiting  "  little  stockings  "  than 
one  oi  Maskey's  exquisite  baskets  or  boxes. 


The /a  iio  Mauvais  Music  Company,  at  769  Market 
Street,  .San  Francisco,  is  anions  the  leading  dealers 
in  musical  compositions  and  instruments.  The  Com- 
pany is  the  agent  for  the  celebrated  Decker  &  Son 
Pianos.  The  Company  introduced  and  has  made  a 
specialty  of  ten-cent  sheet  music,  carrying  the 
largest  retail  stock  in  the  United  States.  Special 
attention  is  called  to  the  Company's  magnificent  dis- 
play of  holiday  goods  for  the  present  season. 



The  pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary- 
Stuart  Perfumery.  ^ 
For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 

or  the  Pacific  Coast. 


MORRIS  k  KENNEDY 


FA  bis  AND 
Wl 
EX 


NTER    -U/ater  Colors 

HIBITION       VA-/   >■  ^ 


NOW  ON  VIEW 


OPEN  EVENINGS 


"bazaar  * 

Booh!  Booh! 


Choice  Stationery 

BEAUTIFUL   LINES  OF 

Fane;  Papeteries,  Tablets,  Ink  Stands, 
Pen  Wipers  and  Paperweights 
in  Artistic  Designs 
VERY  LOW. 

BOOKS  AT  CU1  RATES 

A  FEW  OF  THEM  : 

•25,000  Popular  Cloth  bound  Books  of  all 

the  standard  authors  %  15 

St.  Nicholas,  l£91-complete   2  60 

Ben  Hur,  Garfield  edition— •>  vols   5  60 

Macau  lay's  England— 6  vols   1  66 

Waverley  Novels— 12  vols....    5  40 

Dickens'  Complete  Works— 15  vols   4  96 

Bulwer  Lytton's  ('ompleteWorks-  13  vols  7  90 
Thackeray'H  Complete  Works— 10  vols  ..  7  86 

Carlyle's  Complete  Works— 10  vols  8  86 

Webster's  1'nabridged  Dictionary  2  36 

Wood's  Natural  History   2  46 


1892  -  DIARIES 


1892 


DORE'S  BOOKS: 

Milton's  Paradise  Lost  tl  00 

Daute  s  Inferno    1  00 

I  ante  s  '  urgatory — Paradise   1  00 

Doit's  Bible  Gallery   76 


ALL  OTHER  ROOKS  EQUALLY  LOW 

ismuring  this  week  our  Store  will 
remain  open  until  10  o'clock. 


DAVIS  BROTHERS. 

718  MARKET  ST. 
—  I23«i  MARKET 


no  

TSTy^ 


Gi^and  Display 

 OF  

F)OLIDAY  ROY  ELSIES 


In  Embroidery,  Painting  and  Fancy  Work  in 
q  our  Decorative  Art  Rooms,  q 


Our  friends,  customers  and  the  public  in  general 
are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  one  of  the  finest 
assortments  of  Holiday  Goods  ever  shown  at 
prices  to  suit  the  most  economical  purchaser. 


tfEW|VIAfl  &  IiEVlflSON 

125-127-129-131  Kearny  St. 
^  209  Sutter  Street 


THE    WAV  E  • 
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Deposits  Received  inSums  from  $1.00  upwards. 


r     J  CALIFORNIA.  ' 


Ibank* 


Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


Paid  up  in  Cask   S333.33S.33 

Subject  to  Call.    OttG,OG«.G7 

Interest  per  annum  15.52"  TKIOI  Deposits.  (A) 
for  last  two  years:  i -4.CO%  OKI>lX  AR1"  Deposits 

IXTEREST  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  if  not  with- 
drawn bears  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  ami  Married  Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 

B.  O.  (  ai  r.  Columbus  IVaterliausc, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President. 

San  Francisco,  California.  Jul.v  1, 1891. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNE 3 ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


1  EXTRA 
DRY 


The  Vin  Brut. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Ce. 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH,   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

8ingle  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  820  to  $50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


OCClDEflTALt  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Loceted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 


and  Attention 
B.  HOOPEI 


[aaager 


~*THE  IDEAL  COFFEE  P0T«*~ 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  J  E  N  13ROS  ,  GROCERS 

21    STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  TABLE 


18  OTJR  SPECIALTY 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


#      SAN  FRANCISCO 


VEILED  VOICES. 

All  day  long  sw«*et  Zephyr's  fingers 
Touch  the  wind-harp's  silver  strings; 

Bird  and  bee  and  brook  and  blossom 
Understand  the  song  she  sings. 

All  night  long  star-voices  echo 

In  the  garden  of  the  sky; 
•Spray  and  nest  and  lake  and  lily 

Catch  the  echoes  as  they  fly. 

Day  and  night  are  angels  singing, 

.Striking  golden  lute  and  viol; 
Children  hear  them  in  their  slumber — 

Hear  them  in  their  dreams  and  smile! 

Hut  the  busy  world,  unheeding, 

Hears  no  sweetness  in  the  air, 
Toil  and  care  and  pain  and  sorrow 

Drown  the  voices  everywhere. 

Poets,  only,  stop  to  listen- 
Something  says,  "He  still,  and  hark!  " 

Something  as  the  sound  of  ripples 
Kissing  sea-sands  in  the  dark. 

Perfume  as  of  rose  still  folded, 

Sound  as  of  a  brook  at  night, 
Dusky  shadows  as  of  swallows 

Through  the  gloaming  taking  flight. 

Thus  the  Poet  hears,  and  hearing, 
Strives  to  set  his  voice  in  tune — 

O,  the  song's  beyond  his  grasping, 
Heard  beneath  the  low-down  moon! 

Songs  he  fain  would  be  repeating, 
Though  the  sweetness  half  be  fled! 

Songs  denied  unto  the  living; 
Are  they  granted  to  the  dead  ? 

Clarence  Urmy. 

San  Jose. 

 . ♦ ,  

A  CORRECTION. 


The  following  letter,  which  revives  in- 
terest in  a  passage  at  pens  between  a  well- 
known  writer  and  an  unwell-known  young 
man,  is  worth  reading: 

To  THE  Editor — Sir:— It  is  one's  part  to  amend  (as 
completely  as  one  is  able)  for  a  real  injury  one  has 
done  to  another;  and  injuries  may  be  base  as  well  as 
slight,  though  I  will  not  admit  that  any  other  spirit 
can  have  a  fairer  score  of  meanness  than  mine.  I 
conceive  that  the  public  is  not  concerned  in  the 
motives,  or  rather  the  restraints,  that  have  effected  a 
year's  delay  in  accomplishing  a  purpose  of  due  rep- 
aration, but  I  must  enable  the  public  to  see  my 
repudiation  where  the  wrong- was  done,  in  the  press. 
In  the  course  of  several  exchanges  of  dissentient  re- 
marks between  myself  in  the  Argonaut  and  Mr. 
Ambrose  Bierce  in  the  Examiner,  in  the  autumn  of 
1890,011  the  subject  of  my  challenge  of  Mr.  Bierce, 
Mr.  Bierce  published  a  personal  letter  which  I  had 
addressed  to  him.  I  disavowed  my  letter,  making  it 
appeal  to  some  that  Mr.  Bierce  had  been  its  author. 
I  must  declare  that  my  disclaimer  stated  the  reverse 
of  the  fact. 

I  have  a  habit  of  contempt  for  the  opinion  of 
others.  At  this  moment,  I  would  willingly  have  it 
known  that  I  renounce  the  act  to  which  I  own  as  one 
that  was  not  done  by  myself,  and  one  that  it  has  not 
been  in  my  volition  not  to  undo,  since  done. 

I  must  defer  to  Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce,  to  whom  I  did 
an  injustice,  I  would  rather  replace  with  the  greatest 
generosity  of  which  I  am  capable.  I  have  the  honor 
to  be,  sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

Prescott  Belknap. 

P.  S.  I  prefer  to  observe,  or  rather  remind  those 
who  noticed  the  affair,  that  my  personal  courage  was 
not  called  in  question;  Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce  hail  by 
several  days — I  think  about  a  week — already  declined 
my  challenge  when  I  wrote,  and  he  received  the 
letter  which  he  published.  I  daresay  it  will  appear 
that  the  present  composition — I  should  say  the  fact  of 
it — originates  with  myself. 

Lyons,  France,  November  12,  1891. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1«0(>  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French, »  German  « and  ■  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUN<J  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th,  1891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  - 
Singing,  ..... 

Piano,  ...... 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-Lettrcs  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKLKY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MK.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  F.ISKNSHIMEL 

MME.  B.  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

School  or  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  flrt 


2346  HOWARD  ST.,  bet   I  Jith  and  201.1 


ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient, 
fifc^" Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression.  ,£°X"'Ei£ 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  train- 
ing for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  all 
classes.  Pupils  pie  ared  for  the  stave,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocution  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  lielsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

DRTwnrDi  1 «  I  Mrs.  May  Joseph!  Kinoald, 
principals  J  prof  j  feobort,  Kinoald, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 

Lessons  Given  428  SUTTER  STREET 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS   MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  and  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

In  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  I'ianiste 

1365  Ktli  St.,  Oakland 

M.  AND   MME.  ROECKEL 

Have  resumed  their  Private  Lessons 
and  classes  at  their  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  The  Maze  (Elevator) 


[foal?  Brandt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

VI. 1..  ...  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 


BYRON  MAUZY 


SOLE  AGENT 


Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
ATVOS 


308,  3IO,  312  &  3  14  Post  Street 


The  very  latest  novelty  in  perfumes  is 
Greeubaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


ROBERT  SAMISH 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 


Amo. 


ODD SHAPED  FRENCH  CHIK. 

211  Post  Street,  San  Francisco, 
burning  Days— Tuesday!  and  Fridays. 


4s 


Seal- 


flO  DpENE^ 


FOR  CHAMPAGNE 


THE  SEASON'S  SUGGESTION. 


By  means  of  a 
small  seal  attached 
to  wire,  the  latter 
can  he  hroken  and 
easily  removed  hy 
hand,  together  with 
top  of  cap,  on 

G.  H.  MUMM  &  CO  S 
EXTRA  DRV. 

G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co. 
having  bought  im- 
mense quantities  of 
the  choicest  growths 
of  the  excellent  1884, 
1887  and  1889  vin- 
tages, the  remark- 
able quality  and  de- 
licious dryness  of 
their  Extra  Dry  can 
be  relied  upon  for 
years  to  come. 

"By  chemical  an- 
alysis the  purest  and 
most  wholesome 
champagne." 
R.  Ogdeu  Doremus. 

It.  D.,  LL.  I). 
Prof.  0/  Chem.,  .V.  }', 


TRADE    SUPPLIED  BY 


JONES,  MUNDY  &  CO. 

{(>  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


I  CURE  FITS! 

When  I  H.'iy  cure  I  do  nor,  menn  moroly  to  stop  th<*m 
tor  a  time  and  then  have  tlmm  return  a.;ain.  I  me.  :i  a 
adical  cure.  I  have  msde  the  d  sezse  of  FITS,  EPl 
LEP8T  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  ahfe-l  mg  study.  I 
■  arrant  my  reumdy  to  cure  the  worst  ca-ea.  Because 
.r  tiers  have  failud  is  no  reason  for  not  now  receivlnsa 
1  ure.  Send  at  or.ce  for  a  tre  tise  and  a  Frro  IS  tt.oof 
my  infallible  remedy.  Give  Express  and  Pot  t  Oliice. 
II.  *  ■  -  ROOT,  31.  C,  183  Pearl  St.,  N.  T 


300  rOST  STREKT 

Dl^APEI^IES,  REBDLEWOP?^,     V  ,'. 
•.•  .-.  fll^H  ROYELTIES,  ffiATEI^IALS 

.-.    Stamping  .-. 

THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Mary's  Help!" 


GALLERY 

-*605e>< 

FAKREI.I,  STREET 

Open    Every  TUESDAY 

From  10  A.  M.  to  3  P.  If. 

Admission,  50  Cents. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHION  ABI,K  DKKSS  AND  CI.OAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


A  BLIND  MAN'S  FORESIGHT. 

A  great  Political  Boss,  whom  the  gods 
had  blessed  with  Blindness  so  that  he  might 
not  see  the  corruption  of  the  Leaders  of  the 
opposite  Party,  and,  therefore,  die  of  shame 
that  he  could  not  emulate  them,  jour- 
neyed to  a  distant  land  in  search  of  Liberty 
of  Conscience.  After  he  had  been  there 
a  time.  Rumors  reached  him  that  he  was  in 
danger  of  Arrest  for  conduct  quite  becoming 
Politician,  and  he  was  warned  to  flee  to  a 
country  where  Extradition  Laws  were  not  in 
operation. 

The  Great  Boss  smiled.  "  Will  the  Supreme 
Court  pass  on  this?"  he  asked.  He  was  as- 
sured that  it  would. 

"Then  in  the  book  containing  my  private 
Assets,"  said  the  Great  Boss,  "  you  will  find 
that  body  indexed  under  the  head  of  '  Per- 
sonal Property.'  I  always  look  ahead." 
And  the  Blind  Boss  laughed  when  his  lieu- 
tenants told  him  he  could  fee  farther  into  the 
middle  of  next  week  than  any  other  Man  in 
politics. 


.     FAITH  S  POOR  REWARD. 

The  morning  after  the  coming  Christmas 
two  Lads  met  on  the  way  to  Sunday  School. 

"  What  did  Sauta  Claus  put  in  your  stock- 
ing ?"  asked  the  one  whose  Personal  Appear- 
ance indicated  that  he  was  one  of  the  Million. 

"Nothing,  of  course,"  was  the  reply; 
"  there's  no  Santa  Claus." 

"  No  Santa  Claus!"  cried  the  Poor  Lad,  in 
amazement;  "  why,  of  course  there  is;  and  he 
put  in  my  stocking  a  hunk  of  gingerbread  an' 
a  top  an'  a  penny  whistle." 

"  Dear  me!  Your  extraordinary  faith  was 
rewarded  with  a  paucity  of  presents.  In  my 
stocking  I  found  a  rocking-horse,  a  regiment 
of  soldiers,  a  Noah's  ark,  a  big  drum,  and 
other  articles  too  numerous  to  mention." 

"  Geewhilikengee!"  cried  the  other,  in  aston- 
ishment; "  how  did  Santa  Claus  get  all  them 
things  in  youi  stocking?" 

"  My  verdant  pard.  Santa  Claus  has  noth- 
ing to  do  with  it.  I  gave  the  Governor  a  list 
of  the  things  I  desired,  cut  the  foot  from  my 
stocking,  spread  a  table  cloth  under  it,  and 
told  him  to  fill  that.  But  I  would  give  up 
some  of  last  year's  candy  for  your  faith  in 
Santa  Claus." 


A  GREAT  DISTINCTION. 

One  of  the  Idiot  Sex  who  had  taken  the 
notion  of  reading  the  Sporting  News  in  the 
secular  press,  that  she  might  be  better  able  to 
please  her  Husband  with  her  Opinions  when 
discussing  the  Topics  of  the  Day  in  Prize- 
ringdom.  spoke  up  at  supper,  after  she  had 
spent  the  hours  from  early  morn  in  the  exer- 
cise of  her  Jaw,  with  the  remark: 

"  Wlici  will  be  Champion  now,  dear?" 

"  Humph!"  said  the  Martyr. 

"John  L.  Sullivan  has  at  last  been  knocked 
out,  and  I  wonder  who  will  succeed  " 

"  Sullivan  knocked  out!  Lemme  see  that 
paper,"  cried  the  man. 

"  Here  it  is:  '  John  L.  Sullivan  Succumbs. 
The  Champion  goes  down  in  the  First  Round 
before  Jack  Barleycorn.'  You  thought  Sulli- 
van a  sure-thing  winner  against  all  comers, 
but  if  you  had  bet  this  time  you  would  have 
lost." 

<fThe  only  sure  bet  in  this  world  is  " 

"What,  dear?" 

"  That  you  are  the  Chief  of  Your  Sex." 


4{()LIDAY:  • 

It  is  usually  very  hard  to  make  up  one's  mind  as 
to  a  suitable  present.    The  following  list, 
though  by  no  means  comprising  all  the 
appropriate  articles  we  have,  may 
.'.  .-.  be  of  assistance.  .\  .-. 

Oriental  and  Far  Rn%s 

Lace  Bed  Sets,  Table  Covers 

Down  and  Silk  Floss  So/a  Pillows 

Ladies  1 1 'filing  Desks 

Toilet  Tables,  Shaving  Stands 

Fancy  and  Gill  Chairs  and  Rockers 

Fancy  Tables,  Brass  and  Onyx  Tables  and  Stands 

Pedestals.  Screens,  Cabinets 

Book-cases  and  Shelves.  China  Closets 

Piano  Stools,  C/ieval  Mirrors 

Music  Racks,  Fasels 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  our  goods 
whether  intending  to  purchase  or  not. 

U/.  9 J.5loane9Q>. 

641-647  (T[ar\et  Street. 

ji.  UEBr;S0<?0. 

(INCORPORATED) 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

A  SPECIALTY 

133-135-137-139  POST  STREET 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


EAGLESON'S 


LA  BO  E  STOCK  OV 


Holiday  Goods 

Neck  Dress, 

Silk  Handkerch  iefs, 
Fin broidered  Sh irts, 

Mufflers,  Gloves, 
Etc.,  Etc 

748    &    760   MARKET  ST. 
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AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMEF^ 

WI^ITEI^ 

RESORT 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.'" 


T]HE   MOST   ELEGAJMT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISHMENT  1^1 
THE  WORbtD 


CEO.  5^0f^EU/pip     -  /Harder 


5o 


THE  WAVE. 


DEUT2  &  DEUIZ J  GELDERMANN'S 

GOLD  LACK  SEC   GREEN  SEAL 


o 


CHAMPACNE. 

The  Finest  Dry  Wine  Imported. 


CHAMPACNE. 

This  favorite  and  well-known  Wine  is  admirably 
adapted  fur  banquets  and  festive  gatherings. 


C.  MAREY  *  LICER-BELAIR, 


NUITS  iCote  d'Or.  i 

Id  I)  A > I)    WHITE  Bl'RfU'NDY  WIISES. 


A.  de  LiUZE  &  FIIiS,  Bordeaux, 

St.  Entephf,  Ponttt  Canrt.       Chat.  Margaar. 

FINE   CLtARETS        Vautltatt,  Chat,  CeovUle,     Chat  R^ychovriU, 

 >  '      Broton  Cnntenac,    Chat,  Laro*e,      Chat.  Montrose, 

w      v      *>        St.  Julien.  Chat.  I'an  il,        Chat.  lMfHe. 

V  )  

FINE  SAUTERNES.  Somternea  8np>r  Html  SmU-rmon,  Chateau  Yqurm , 
%_J   -y  ^.  In  Caiex,  QuartM  and  Pints. 

C.  M.   PABSTIVIAIMIM  SOHN, 

Mainz  and  Hochheim, 
FINE   RHINK   WINEH,    ill  Cases. 


D.  M.  FEEERHEERD,  Jh.  &  GO. 


OPORTO 


Of  perfect  and  reliable  purity,  unequaled  for  medicinal  and 

table  use,  and  guaranteed  by  shippers. 
Til  canes  of  1  dot.  Dottles. 

For  Sale  by  all  First -Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


BOORD  &  SON, 

LONDON.  ENGLAND. 
OLD   TOM  GIN, 


OliAXGK  BITTERS,  ETC. 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 


Solo  Agents,- 


314  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco. 


\\o\i/  jo  Effjor  ypE 

U/ityter  Delists  tl?at  San  pranei5eai75  are  /T^ir^. 

aS  a  rule,  Californiaus,  unlike  Europeans  and  residents  of  the  older  States,  do  not  give  themselves  those  systematic  changes  of  scene  and  climate  which 
bring  the  best  health  and  the  greatest  pleasure.  Life  is  so  enjoyable  and  seductive  in  the  valleys  and  along  the  coast  of  California  at  all  times  of  the  year 
that  it  is  difficult  to  believe  that  either  pleasure  or  benefit  might  be  had  from  a  change. 

The  coast  climate  is  exhilarating  and  bracing,  and  to  visiting  strangers  it  seems  like  a  delightful  kind  of  intoxication;  and  while  it  cannot  possibly 
be  improved  upon,  or  anything  half  so  delicious  be  found,  this  does  not  do  away  with  the  fact  that  a  change  is  sometimes  advisable.  A  few  weeks'  stay  in  the 
suows  of  the  high  Sierra  in  winter  will  often  prove  a  source  of  delight. 

How  many  native  Californiaus  have  tasted  the  pleasures  of  skating  and  sleighing?  It  is  not  uunatural  that  those  California  residents  who  came  from  the 
cold  States  at  times  miss  these  exhilarating  pleasures,  which  are  so  vital  to  a  winter  residence  in  the  Kast.  There  is  a  fascination  about  them  that  detracts  in 
nowise  from  those  which  are  peculiar  to  the  balmy  climate  of  semi-tropical  California.  To  Californiaus,  the  most  important  value  of  the  pleasures  that  woul  1 
come  with  snow  and  ice  are  their  novelty  and  excitement. 

The  great  difficulty  in  getting  up  into  the  snow  in  the  Sierra  is  the  roads,  which,  during  the  winter,  are  generally  blockaded.  This  requires  one  to  follow  the 
railroads,  which,  fortunately,  lead  to  two  of  the  most  desirable  regions  of  the  snow-covered  mountains. 

The  first  of  these  is  Donuer  Lake,  two  and  a  half  or  three  miles  from  Truckee,  a  station  on  the  Central  Pacific.  The  lake  is  a  pretty  sheet  of  water  and  is 
5875  feet  above  sea  level.  Uulike  its  larger  rival.  Lake  Tahoe— which  is  inaccessible  in  winter  and  does  not  freeze  over— Donner  Lake  is  covered  in  winter  with  a 
fine  sheet  of  ice  and  is  the  finest  skating  ground  in  California.  Nothing  could  be  more  delightful  and  invigorating  than  a  flying  run  in  a  cutter  from  Truckee  to 
the  lake  every  day,  and  then  two  or  three  hours  of  skating,  sailing  ice-boats,  and  indulging  in  other  sports  belonging  to  such  a  climate.  Such  sport  would  take 
former  residents  of  the  Kast  back  to  old  times,  and  afford  native  Californiaus  a  pleasure  that  they  have  never  experienced. 

The  other  interesting  place  is  the  vicinity  of  Mount  Shasta.  There  is  no  skating  there,  but  the  scenery  in  winter  is  incomparably  grand,  and  the  visitor  may 
find  sleighing  without  end.    AtSisson  the  air  is  crisp,  dry,  and  cold,  and  the  most  comfortabte  accommodations  can  be  had. 

If  one  cannot  get  away  into  the  mountains  in  the  winter,  he  can  do  the  next  best  thing — take  a  run  to  the  orange  groves  of  Southern  California,  or  visit 
some  of  the  hot  springs  that  abound  in  the  State.  As  a  rule,  the  residents  of  Central  and  Northern  California  visit  these  springs  only  in  the  summer.  This  is  well 
enough,  but  it  does  not  mean  that  the  summer  i»  the  only  time  when  they  may  be  visited  with  pleasure  and  benefit. 

San  Franciscans,  used  to  cool  summers,  ofteu  find  great  discomfort  iu  a  visit  to  the  springs  in  summer,  for,  as  a  rule,  they  are  hemmed  in  by  mountains 
enclosing  a  deep  canyon,  and  the  weather  ofteu  warm.  Likely  this  has  no  worse  effect  than  a  trial  of  the  temper;  but  how  many  are  there  who  have  ever  reflected 
that,  for  residents,  of  the  Coast  particularly,  a  winter  visit  to  these  springs  is  most  beneficial  ?  Many  of  the  springs  are  in  the  mouutaius— nearly  all  of  the  most 
accessible,  in  fact,  are  in  the  Coast  Range,  where,  in  the  higher  levels,  there  is  an  abundance  of  snow  in  winter.  The  elevation  is  never  so  great  as  to  be  dangerous 
to  a  coast-dweller,  however  delicate;  and  the  air,  unlike  that  of  the  Coast,  is  dry  and  sharp  and  exhilarating,  and  entirely  free  from  those  causes  which  induce 
colds  and  catarrhs. 

Besides  the  advantage  of  a  cold,  dry,  elevated  situation,  the  visitor  will  have  the  advantage  of  the  mineral  hot  and  cold  waters.  In  no  other  place  in  the 
world  is  there  an  area  of  erpial  size  containing  so  great  a  number  aud  variety  of  hot  and  cold  medicinal  springs  as  California,  and  yet  the  people  of  the  State  seem 
to  be  unaware  of  the  fact,  or  of  the  proper  way  of  securing  the  best  benefits  from  them. 

Residents  of  Central  and  Northern  California  could  hardly  find  greater  pleasure  in  winter  than  a  visit  to  Los  Angeles  and  the  surrounding  country.  The 
rainfail  in  Southern  California  is  much  less  than  in  the  more  northern  parts  of  the  State,  and  this  means  a  dryer  climate,  and,  iu  this  case,  a  lower  winter  tempera- 
ture. A  good  benefit  might  be  secured  from  this  change,  considering  the  difference  in  climate,  scenery,  aud  other  things  going  to  make  up  a  radical  departure  from 
all  those  conditions  to  which  local  residents  have  been  accustomed. 

In  all  Southern  California  there  is  not  a  more  interesting  spot  than  Palm  Valley.  Here  the  winter  climate,  while  being  semi-tropical,  is  dry  and  invigorating, 
rains  being  uncommon.    The  climate  is  unique— nothing  like  it  being  found  elsewhere  in  California.    Good  hotel  accommodations  are  to  be  had. 

The  Southern  Pacific  Company  having  paid  much  attention  to  this  subject,  its  agents  are  prepared  to  give  desired  information. 
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ORCANIZED  I8GI 


3VX  A. iStl  INTl^ 


.  INSURANCE  ,  THAT  ,  INSURES  . 

THE  CALIFORNIA  INSURANCE  CO. 

THIRT V-ONE  YEARS  SUCCESSFUL  UNDERWRITING 


Cash  Assets,  -  $1,250,000.00. 
Cash  Capital,  $600,000.00. 


Net  Surplus,  -  $130,000.00 
Losses  Paid,  $4,450,000.00 


PRINCIPAL  OFFICE,  318  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Agencies  established  at  all  the  leading  cities,  towns  and  villages  of  the  United  States,  with  full  power  to  write  Policies, 

both  Fire  and  Marine,  v/ithout  reference  to  head  office. 

L.  L.  BROM WELL,  President.  JNO.  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President.  W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary. 

M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary.  MERCER  OTEY,  Superintendent  of  Agencies. 

MESSRS.  NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  Managers  City  Department 


FIRE 


MARINE 


SUBSCRIBED  CAPITAL, 
PAID-UP  CAPITA!,,  - 
TOTAL  CASH  ASSETS,  Gold, 


(^ommereial  iJpior;  ^Issurar^e  ^0.,  [d. 

OF    31,0 1ST  DO  1ST 

301  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

All  Losses  on  the  Pacific  Coast  promptly  paid  through  the  Branch  Office  of  the  Company 

C.   F.   MULLINS,  MANAGER 

p 

  Losses  Paid  by  the  Company,  $63,777,938 


$12,500,000 
1,250,000 
15,570,034 


TOTAL  L1A1L,  Inc.  Re-Ins  ,  Funds,  Etc.,  10,394,868 
CASH  SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,  5,275,166 


MANCHESTER  FIRE  ASSURANCE  CO. 

OF  MANCHESTER. 

CALEDONIAN  INSURANCE  CO.  I  AMERICAN  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF   EDINBURGH.  OF  NEWARK,   N.  J. 

GEORGE  W.  SPENCER,  Manager. 

BALFOUR,  GUTHRIE  &  CO.,  Gen'l  Agents 

316  California  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

EDWARD  E.  POTTER,  i^cAiJFORf^sTRHHT 

-fe  PACIFIC  ♦  ZOR$H  ♦  JCAjUQE^  «f- 

The  Franklin  Fire  Ins.  Co.,         -    of  Philadelphia 

INCORPORATED  1829 

American  Insurance  Co.,  - 

INCORPORATED  1818 

Surplus  for  Policy  Holder,  $3,500,000. 


of  Boston 


-4>  QE^ERAL  ]YLA^QER  EA^tfEItfl  DEPART  JVIEpIf  ^ 

Sun  Insurance  Co.,    -----    of  California 
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INSURE  IN  YOUR  HOME  COMPANY 

THE  PACIFIC  MUTUAL 

LIFE    INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  CALIFORNIA 


Best  Organization 
FOR  POLICY  HOLDERS 

OF  ANY  AMERICAN  COMPANY. 


SURPLUS 


$3  50,000.00 


ASSETS 

$2,400,000.00 


Earning  a  higher  rate  of  interest 
than  those  of  any  other  Company 
in  the  world. 


HOME   OFFICE  BUILDING 
Corner   Sacramento    and    Montgomery  Streets 


DIRECTORS 


No  Other  Insurance 

EQUAL  TO  ITS 

INVESTMENT  CONTRACTS 


PAID  POLICY  HOLDERS 


$5,000,000.00 


ABSOLUTE  SECURITY 


Its   Stockholders   are  individually 
responsible  for  all  liabilities 
but  do  not  share  in  the 
Policy-holders'  profits. 


ROBERT  SHERWOOD, 
(1.  VV.  REAVER, 
L.  S.  ADAMS, 

COLUMBUS  WATER HOUSF 
W.  H.  CROCKER, 


W.  R.  CI.  UN  ESS, 

SAMUEL  LAVENSON, 
II.  M.  La  RUE, 

GEO.  A.  MOORE, 
H.  T.  SCOTT, 


J.  E.  HOUGHTON, 

CHARLES  N.  FOX, 

JAMES  CAROLAN, 
D    W.  EARL, 

L.  P.  DREXLER. 


KILGARIF  &  BEAVER,  General  Agents  418  CALIFORNIA  ST. 
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PREMIUMS    AND  POLICIES. 

A  REVIEW  OF  THE  YEAR. 

The  characteristics,  from  an  underwriting  point  of 
view,  of  the  year  that  is  just  drawing  to  a  close,  were 
disintegration  and  desertion.  In  the  past  eleven 
months  the  complexion  of  "the  street"  has  been  mater 
ially  changed.  Not  only  has  the  long  list  of  com- 
panies received  important  accessions,  but  agencies, 
apparently  the  most  firmly  established,  have  been 
broken  up,  and  their  component  companies  planted 
in  new  offices,  or  under  independent  management. 
This  has  been  to  a  greater  extent  the  case  than  in 
any  period  within  the  memory  of  the  oldest  in- 
habitant. 

The  other  characteristic — that  of  desertion — the 
locals  are  responsible  for.  The  list  of  California  com- 
panies emerges  very  depleted  after  the  ravages  of  189 1 
— not  firm  ravages,  but  those  of  re-insuring  com- 
panies. First,  the  Alta  succumbed,  re-insnred  by  the 
Connecticut.  Then  came  the  Union,  which,  though 
it  is  to  continue  under  that  name,  is  practically  the 
American  branch  of  the  Alliance,  of  London.  The 
details  of  the  transaction  and  negotiations  whereby 
the  stockholders  of  the  Union  agree  to  turn  over 
their  holdings  for  $119  per  share,  are  fresh  in  the 
minds  of  all  who  are  interested  in  underwriting 
affairs.  The  rehabilitated  company  commences  the 
world  with  a  surplus  of  $1, 000,000,  which  the  Alli- 
ance contributes. 

The  third  company  to  retire  from  the  cares  and 
losses  of  this  continent  is  the  Southern  California 
Insurance  Company.  This  Company  rejoiced  in 
rather  a  fair  Los  A  ngeles  business,  and  was  being 
"worked  up"  in  good  style  along  the  Coast  when  it 
became  ambitious,  and  yearned  for  extension  through 
the  East.  It  is  well  known  that  in  order  to  obtain  a 
profitable  line  of  risks  in  the  older  cities  of  the 
Atlantic  Coast,  large  assets  and  a  surplus  of  consider- 
able dimensions  are  requisite.  The  Southern  Califor- 
nia had  neither  the  one  nor  the  other;  established 
itself  in  different  agencies,  took  on  lots  of  poor  busi- 
ness, aud-as  the  result  of  its  temerity,  lost  money,  and 
its  directors  decided  not  to  maintain  the  struggle 
longer.  Secretary  Miles  quietly  effected  a  re-insur- 
ance arrangement  with  the  London  and  Lancashire, 
the  same  Company  that  absorbed  the  large  business 
of  the  Anglo-Nevada.  Rumors  in  circulation  an- 
nounce a  possibility  that  other  locals  may  follow  suit. 
Those  companies  that  have  resisted  the  temptation  to 
go  east  of  Chicago  have  weathered  the  storms  best. 
The  California  has  withdrawn  its  Eastern  connections 
and  purposes  to  be  content  with  its  Coast,  southern, 
and  middle  departments.  The  new  Union  will  con- 
fine its  operations  to  a  few  of  the  middle  States  and 
the  Coast.  Alone,  the  Fireman's  Fund  has  made 
money  out  of  its  Atlantic  Coast  operations,  and  this 
is  owing  to  the  length  of  time  it  has  been  established, 
and  the  fact  that  it  survived  the  Chicago  fire. 

*  *  * 

It  cannot  be  said  the  past  year  has  been  an  unprofit- 
able one  for  companies  conducting  a  firm  business  on 
the  Coast.  The  majority  will  make  money.  At  writ- 
ing it  is  difficult  to  approximate  the  average  loss  ratio, 
but  the  chances  are  it  will  be  under  50  per  cent,  if, 
of  course,  no  great  fires  occur  between  now  and  the 
New  Year.  The  locals  conducting  an  Eastern  busi- 
ness will  show  ratios  far  above  this,  inasmuch  as  the 
losses  in  the  East  have  been  enormous.  At  the  two 
most  recent  conflagrations,  St.  Paul's  and  .St.  Louis', 
all  have  suffered  with  considerable  severity.  It  is 
probable  indeed,  that  the  average  loss  ratio  of  the 
States  and  Territories  will  be  in  the  neighborhood  of 
70  per  cent.  The  Coast  ratio  for  1890  was  $42.32,  the 
loss  being  nearly  $4,500,000 — premiums  received 
amounting  to  nearly  $10,500,000.  There  will  prob- 
ably be  a  slight  increase  in  the  latter  figures  as  the 
result  of  the  New  Year's  growth,  but  nothing  com- 
parable to  that  of  former  years.  The  fact  is,  that  the 
year  1S91  has  added  but  little  to  insurance  possibili- 
ties. Owing  to  dull  times  here,  and  the  bursting  of 
the  boom  in  Washington,  besides  the  reduction  in 
rates  consequent  on  the  rebuilding  in  brick  of  burnt 
cities,  the  sources  of  income  have  been  curtailed. 
There  is  a  hope,  however,  that  the  prosperity  that  the 
last  month  has  brought  in  California,  will  cause  the 
investment  of  money  in  building  operations,  which, 
of  course,  involves  the  payment  of  premiums; 

Perhaps  the  most  notable  events  from  a  strictly  un- 
derwriting point  of  view  of  the  past  year,  one  the 
entrance  to  this  field  of  the  Royal  Exchange,  are  of 
the  strongest,  most  important  and  oldest  of  Knglish 
companies,  and  the  Alliance,  which  in  future  will  do 
business  through  the  Union.  These  companies  have 
never  dabbled  iu  American  business.  Though  rank- 
ing among  the  largest  underwriting  corporations  in 
the  world,  they  have  hitherto  eschewed  the  magnifi- 
cent field  that  has  proved  so  admirable  an  invest- 


ment for  the  Liverpool  and  London  and  ('.lobe,  the 
Royal,  the  North  British,  and  others.  Both  are  iu 
now  to  stay,  located  in  admirably  fitted-up  quart- 
ers, and  with  every  convenience  for  the  transaction  of 
a  large  business. 

Among  the  changes  of  the  year  were  the  establish- 
ment of  the  German  American  in  a  separate  agency, 
with  a  clever  young  underwriter,  Geo,  Tyson,  in  con- 
trol. As  the  result  of  his  first  year's  business,  he 
will  show  a  largely  increased  premium  income.  The 
Robert  Dickson  Agency  has  lost  the  London  and 
Northern,  but  gains  that  rich  company,  the  Royal 
Exchange.  Messrs.  Dorniu  and  Sexton  have  separated 
after  an  association  of  many  years,  Dorniu  retaining 
the  National,  and  Sexton  the  Lion  and  Imperial. 
The  disestablishment  of  the  Laton  Agency  gave  the 
Fire  Association  and  Reading  to  N.  T.  James  and 
Colonel  Dargan,  who  have  resigned  them.  Ed.  E. 
Potter,  late  Secretary  of  the  Sun,  handles  the  Past- 
ern business  of  that  Company  and  his  own  General 
Agency  in  new  quarters.  Among  recent  additiors  to 
the  list  of  Coast  companies,  are  the  Delaware,  in  Rolla 
V.  Watt's  Agency,  and  the  New  York  Bowery,  in 
Geo.  Easton  &  Company's, 

*  *  * 

Iu  the  life  insurance  business  there  is  not  much  to 
lie  told.  The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  seems  destined  to 
become  a  company  of  considerable  National  impor- 
tance. Its  growth  during  the  year  has  been  great. 
The  Mutual  Life,  of  New  York,  has  purchased  a  site 
on  California  Street  for  an  office  building,  and  pur- 
poses erecting  there  a  splendid  ten-storv  office  structure 
more  expensive  even  than  that  of  the  Pacific  Mutual 
Life's  building,  going  up  on  Montgomery  and  Sacra- 
mento Streets.  The  Equitable  Life,  now  under  the 
exclusive  management  of  Edgar  Walz,  has  done  a 
large  business  during  the  year,  and  on  the  completion 
of  the  Crocker  Building  will  occupy  the  entire 
second  floor. 

*  *  * 

Altogether,  this  is  about  all  that  has  occurred  in 
1891 — at  least,  up  to  time  of  writing.  All  there  is 
left  is  to  wish  underwriters,  and  those  who  believe 
themselves  underwriters,  a  Merry  Christmas  and  a 
Happy  New  Year. 

 — — »•«  

MAGNIFICENT  IN  THE  EXTREME. 

The  elegant  and  attractive  p  irlors  under  the 
"  Mirabau,"  Ellis  and  Leaveuworth  Streets,  are 
those  of  Stanislas  Strozynski,  the  leading  ladies' prize 
hair  dresser,  famous  the  Western  Hemisphere  over. 
All  the  year  these  handsome  a])  irttnents  are  thronged 
with  the  elite  of  San  Francisco's  Society,  for  here 
can  be  selected  the  most  lelicate  shade  in  imported 
human  hair  and  Parisian  novelties  from  an  assoit- 
ment  unequalled  anywhere  on  the  Pacific  Slope.  The 
popular  proprietor  came  to  this  city  direct  from  Paris 
many  years  ago,  and  his  phenomenal  success  is  due 
to  an  untiring  energy,  and  a  familiarity  with  Parisian 
tastes,  ideas,  and  to  a  daily  receiving  of  artis  ic  nov- 
elties and  advices  from  Paris,  the  great  centre  of  fash- 
ion. That  the  ladies  appreciate  his  unceasing  efforts,  is 
evidenced  day  by  day  by  the  long  arra-y  of  fashionable 
equipages  stopping  there  while  the  fair  occupants 
are  submitting  their  tres-.es  to -the  artistic  manipula- 
tions of  Mr.  Strozynski  or  his  skilled  assistants. 
The  charming  bride  or  the  opera-goer  feel  sure  of  the 
style  and  becomingness  of  their  "coiffure"  when 
under  the  seal  of  Mr.  Strozynski's  artistic  touch. 
Truly  these  parlors  are  palatial  and  commodious. 

GEO.  HAAS 

Manufacturer  of  PjflE  CaildieS 

s  :  I  M  \  KB  1:1  ST.,  -  \  v  1  l<  \  NCISCO 

[Piieian  Building) 

A  fine  assortment  of  the  latest  Parisian  Bon- 
bonniei  Boxes  and  Baskets  will  be  found  at  this 
establishment  for  the  holiday  trade,  Anything 
like  them  will  not  he  seen  elsewhere  in  town. 

A  fine  assortment  of  Chocolates,  Bonbons 
and  Taffies  eonstantly  on  hand.  Special  atten- 
tion paid  to  [jacking  candies  in  tin  boxes  for  ship- 
ment. 

Try  a  glass  of  my  Ice  Cream  Soda  with  pure 
fruit  flavors.     Best  in  the  city. 


The  American  Cental  Initio. 

OF  ST  LOUIS. 

Assets,  <M .  1  ?  2.000.00    Organised  1853. 

The  Delaware  Iqgurance  (k 

<>1-'  PHIL  IDELPHI  V,  I»A. 
Organised  1818.   AtsetS,  81,804,000.08 

The  Pacific  Fire  and  ' " 

Lloyd's  Plate  Glass  Ins.  Cos. 

OF  NEW  YORK. 


ROLLA  V.  WATT,  General  Agt. 

J  NO  R.  HILLMAN,  City  Agent. 
JOHN  T.  FOGARTY  and  F.  M.  AVERY,  Special  Agents 

I NCO R POBATED  A.   I).  1819. 

Largest  in  America  None  Better  in  the  World 

/ETNA  INSURANCE  GO. 

OF  HAHTFOKD 
(AMI    ASSETS.  1)10,457,497.04 
LOSSES  PAID    78  YEARS   *<;<;.  :7 1,000. 00 

Pacific  Branch,  514  California  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Geo.  C.  Boa  human,  Gen'l  Agt.       T.  B*  Pope,  Asst  Gen'l  Aftt 

 THE  

pirst  j^a tio  17a I  Bat)\ 

of  5a9  prar^eiseo,  <^al. 
-:  dqited  .  States  .  Depositary  :- 

Capital,  $1,500,000  -  -  -  Surplus,  $750,000 

s.  G.  MURPHY,  Pres.  JAS.  MOFFITT,  Vict- Pres. 
B.  !>•  MORGAN,  Cashier,   G.W,  KLINE,  Asst.  Cashier. 

DIRECTORS 

S.  1;.  MURPHY.       |  v\t  i  s  MOFFITT,       N.  VAN  BERGS" 
(,1'IRCI-  A.  I.nw,       JAMFS  I)   Pill  LAN.        1  1IOMAS  IKNNINGS, 
[OHN  A.  HOOPER,    GEO.  C.  PERKINS,    |.  DOWNEY  HARVEY. 

Safe  Deposit  Vaults  „,  Jas.  K-  uyneh 

BOXES  BENT  FROM  15.00  \m>  i  i  u  IRD. 


<  'y 
Wit  U.  : 


&1I 


In  the  way  of  Cosmetics,  we 
know  nothing  which 
equals 


DICKEY'S  • 
•  CREME  DE  LIS 


THIS  admirable  preparation  improves 
and  preserves  the  cuticle  to  a  degree 
which  is  absolutely  astonishing.  So- 
ciety ladies  who  take  a  proper  degree 
of  pride  in  their  personal  appear- 
ance use  it  exclusively,  and  the 
dressing  table  of  no  boudoir  is  com- 
plete if  Dickey's  Ckeme  De  Lis  is 
not  found  on  it.  Its  constant  use 
will  render  any  skin  soft  and  pliable. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists. 


(In 


A  combination  of  rare  and  ex- 
cellent virtues,  innocent  as  the  mind 
of  a  babe  unborn,  free  from  poison  as 
its  mother's  milk — beautiful  as  her 
eyes— soft  as  the  down  on  the  wings 
of  the  butterfly— light  as  the  wings  of  a  zephyi  — 
|  modest  as  a  veiled  mist— healing  as  time— fragrant 
as  a  lily  itself,  and  like  it,  inimitable.    Add  together 
all  the  \irtues  claimed  for  all  the  blooms,  pearls 
and  blancs,  all  the  washes,  pastes  and  powders, 
and  every  enamel  under  the  sun.i  and  all  they 
can  do,  or  more,  will  this  famous  CR  E11E  DE 
LIS  accomplish— yet,  it  is  a  simple  home  pro- 
du  :tion  —  It'ilMin. 


Dickf.y'm  Cre.me  De  LisI 
has  been  subjected  to  the] 
most  rigid  test  of  modern  chemistry,  and  pro-j 
nounced  free  from  injurious  ingredients.  This] 
is  one  reason  why  it  is  so  popular  with  thel 
ladies.  They  know  that  the  beauty  it  imparts! 
is  not  dearlv  purrhnsed  —C«hl,n  Frr. 


J 


^;fl  Guard  Against  Poison  Oak 


The  volatile  principal  to  which  t 
baneful  effects  of  poison  oak  are  due, 
chemically  neutralized  by  Dickey's  famous 
Creme  de  Lis.  When  applied  to  exposed 
parts,  it  has  proved  the  most  desirable  and 
certain  protective.  Picnicers  will  uke  due 
notice. — Morning  Call. 
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[Nevada  U/aretyouse^Doe^  Qd. 

..WAREHOUSES  AND  DOCKS  -, 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

PORT  COSTA,  CAL 


STORAGE  CAPACITY,  -  -  100,00 D  TONS 


Regular  Warehouse  for  San  Francisco  Produce 

Exchange  Call  Board 


These  Warehouses  are  the  largest  on  the  Tacific  Coast  and  are  furnished  with  the  latest 
improvements  for  the  rapid  handling  and  storing  of  Grain.     A  mill  attached, 
supplied  with  the  best  and  newest  machinery  for  cleaning 
foul  and  smutty  wheat. 


Money  advanced  at  lowest  rates  of  interest  on  Grain  stored  in  II  arehouses.     Insurance  effected 
at  lowest  rates  in  first-class  Companies,  or  Grain  sold,  if  desired,  at  current  rates. 


Information  regarding  Storage  or  other  business  can  be  obtained 

at  the  office  of  the  Company  : 

202  SANSOME  STREET  ^ 

Over  the  Anglo-Californian  Bank,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


5« 
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COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 

There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  paiuful 
dentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
vogue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
Academy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
3d  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
to  this  very  suliject  viz.:  "The  ohluuding  of  sensi- 
tived  en  tine,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay- 
ing eytreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are  to  be 
operated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
made  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
has  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
it  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  of 
teeth  CUM  be  treated  so  that  they  wit/  bear  the  most  thorough 
txeaiation  in,/  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
careful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
fill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
the  most  thorough  and  permanent  work.  On  the 
ontr.iry  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  hut  a 
short  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
grateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
b.'en  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
chairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
of  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  that 
we  cau  repair  and  fill  their  most  sensitive  teeth 
absolutely  without  pa-n.  Among  those  who  have  put 
this  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Mrs.  K.  Cole,  1618!^  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
M.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E  N.  Williams,  n8J4 
Ellis  St.  They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
to  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 

Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
Work  modern,  carelul,  first  class.  Charges  reasonable. 
Twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  ii,I2  and  13. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SI  <  (  I  S so K.S  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


How  fi>  Tnti)/  to  and  From 

+  CALIFORNIA  + 

hi/  llir 

0GDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

*  DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  tlie 

SUNSET jOUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

Of  III/  tllti 

SHASIA  ROUTE 


Maison  Doree 

9  1 7  EE  A  RN  Y  8  TREE  T 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California 

Lunches,  Dinners,  Parties  and  Suppers 


Served  in  private  liou'es  a  specialty,  with  the  best  and  latest 
!  references,  at  reasonable  r.tes.     Waiters  furnished.  Pleaae 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Glassware, 

Lines ,  Silverware,  etc. 

:— — -Telephone  1396  : 


TJHE  •  eOLoOfvJIAb 

S.  E,  Cor.  I9NES  anil  PINE  ST3.  JUST  COMPLETED 

STRICTLY  URST-CLASn  1  xmily  HOTEL 
I  N  ALL  ITS  A  I  I  OI  nt.MKNTn 


Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
'  other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Mark  t  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray,  T.  II.  Goodman, 

Generat  Traffic  Manager  Gen*  rat  Pass  Agent 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  S£l 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


OTTO   NORMAN  N 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET.   -    •   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

FinestOyster  and  Colli  Licl  Parlors 

ON   THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sola  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCIII.ITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


T\e  6venm9 Post- 
t 


Maison  *:*  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^^Ma"* 

Alio,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


Ml  RPHY,  (JRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  CQMt  Solo  Agents 


104  Grant  Ave.  is?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  In  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

PHONB    NO.  JOBS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS.  S.  B    JOHNSON,  manager 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
iame  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
bade  on  Beal  Estate  Security. 
David  Far<|iiharsi>n,  I'res      Vernon  Campbell,  i-ec'y. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  Stin  Itafael. 

U'kbk  Days -7:40.  9:20. 11:40  a.  m.:  8:'0,  S.00, 8.30  P.  H. 

Saturdays  only-  An  extra  i i-l.- at  1:60  p.  m 

St  sDAYR-  8:00,  9:30.  11:00  a.  m.:  !.':0  ,  6:00.  6:15  r.  H. 

San  Kafnel  m  S;m  Prancinco. 

Wam  Days— 6:'J5,  7:5-,  9:1  a.  m  :  12:46,  3:40,  5:05  p.  M. 

Sam  r n a y b  DULY — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  r.  it. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:1U  a  m.;  Ha  5,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  r.  .«. 


Leave  San  Fran 
Cisco. 

Iu  effect  Nov.  ft,  1891. 

Arrive  -an  Fiau- 
clsco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

I>R  1IVATION. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days 

7:40  a  in 
1:30  pn 
VOO  p  n 

8:00  a  111 
:i  :30  a  m 
.'  p  m 

Petaluina  aud  Santa  Hosa. 

10:40  a  m 

6:06  pm 
7:26  p  ni 

8:60  a  ru 
10:30  a  in 
6:10  p  in 

7:40  a  in 
1:0  pin 

S:O0  a  111 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:'J5  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6  10  p  m 

7:40  a  in 

8:00  a  111 

Iloplaud  and  Ukiah. 

7:L'B  p  in 

6:10  pra 

7:40  a  III 
:3U  p  in 

s:00  a  in 

Ciierneville. 

7:i5  p  111 

10:3.  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

:40  a  n  8:0am 
■'M«i  p  in  6  00  p  111 

Sou  M  and  i;leu  Kllen. 

10  40  a  m 

0:05  p  ru 

8:.r0  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:10a  ill 
M"  1  in 

H  00  a  m 

5:00  p  111 

S.bastopol 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

IJ  3K  g  m 

6:10  p  m 

FRASER  &  KEEFE 

.SI74 


nil  riii in  1 


Painters  and  Polishers 

-HSTAIMN0  AMI  MA  IT  It  A  I.  WOOD  F1.MSIHMG~2- 

Tinting  and  Frescoing 

310  STOCKTON  ST.,  - 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS. 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

o  Clippings  for  $  1.00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  }  5.00,  in  adv. 
:?l  "    10.00     "  450        11         "    20.0c  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEM K Mi S  NKWS  AGENCY,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

P.  O.  Box  2329. 

BONESTELL  &  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kind. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  D 


SAN  FRANCISCO    1 401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor.  Sacramento,  s.  F. 


THE    WAV  E 


The  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society 


Incorporated  12th  April,  lS.~>i». 


OFFICE:  N.  E.  Cor.  MONTGOMERY  AND  MARKET  STREETS, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  objects  for  which  this  Association  is  formed  are,  that  by  its  operations  the  Depositor  thereof 

may  be  able  to  find  a 

Secure  and  Profitable  Investment  for  Small  Savings, 

And  borrowers  may  have  an  opportunity  of  obtaining  from  it  the  use  of  a  moderate  capital,  on  giving  good 

and  sufficient  security  for  the  use  of  the  same. 


OFFICERS:  President,  JAMES  R.  KELLY. 


Secretary  and  Treasurer.  ROISKRT  J.  TOHIN, 


Attorney.  ALFRED  I'oRIN 


Any  person  can  become  a  depositor  of  this  society  on  subscribing  to  the  By-Laws. 
Deposits  can  be  made  from  ONE  DOLLAR.    Loans  made  on  Security  of  Real  Estate  within  the  City  and  County. 

CONNECTICUT  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  HARTFORD,  CONN. 

Queen  Insurance  Company  -:-  Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 


Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857. 


Of  London.    Incorporated  1720. 


ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 


General  Offices,  401  Montgomery  Street      City  Department,  501  Montgomery  Street 


Agarjuam  Bond  Papar 


East  Hartford  Liinen  Papers 


BONESTELL    &  Co. 


DE A  LERS    1  N 


Cardboard  Flat  Papers 

PaperBags 

THE  LARGEST  STOCK  OF  COATED  BOOK  FOR  HALF-TONES  ON  THE  COAST. 


Colored  Papers  Wrapping  Papers 

Twine 


3 


Fir«  Insurance 


Connecticul  Fire  Insurance  ('<».  oi  Hartford 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 

Of    Hartford   capital,         -         -         -  «io.62.-i,ooo.no  (Jueen  Insurance  Company  of  Liverpool.  Establhd  1*57 


(    \>H  ASSETS. 


f  .coo.ono. no 


UK-INSURERS  OP 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Anqlo-Neuada  Assurance  Cor/ioration, 
A^taJw.lat,  1891,  $2,620,21:1.1 9  Southern  Cali 


Geo.  D.  Dor.vin,  Manager. 

W  D.  E.  MILES, 

y&   409   CALIFORNIA  STREET.  Asst.  Manager 


Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 
Office:  315  MONTOOMKKY  ST..  8.  F. 

WM.  MAC  DONALD 

Manager 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co.  of  London,  [ncor'd  1720 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Mnnnger 

General  Offices  City  Dept., 

401  Montiiomery  Street  5°>  Montgomery  Street 


BEAJVUSH'S 

Nucleus  Building 

JHRRKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GEflTliEmEJvi'S  FURBISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 
and  Extra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


Tie  Li  vest 
Prettiest 
Tract 
Jn  S.  F. 


SU^YISIDE 

SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY,  646  MARKET  STREET.     OFFICE  WITH  JAMES  P,  ov  E.  AVERY  Met  ARTY. 


For  Hones 
Inrestmea 
and 
Profit 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMEf^ 

/cND 

WINTER, 

RESORT 


1  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  i:i  the  stiil  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJsl 
THE  WORloE) 


GEO.  5^0f(EU/pip 


/T)ar>a<^er 


THE  v  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.   No.  34. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York 
Eastern  applications  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager,  Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  City. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  BrenTano's,  5  Union 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Miss  Florence  Blythe,  besides  possessing  physical 
ettractiveness,  is  dowered  with  some  millions  and  a 
romantic  history.  That  she  is  to  be  regarded  as  a 
favored  mortal,  her  portrait  is  the  best  evidence.  If 
more  is  wanting  a  survey  of  the  triangle  bounded  by 
Geary  and  Market  and  Grant  Avenue  will  supply  it. 
Miss  Blythe  has  recently  come  of  age,  and  the  dailies 
have  constituted  themselves  a  marriage  bureau  in 
her  service.  That  they  will  succeed  in  maintaining 
her  maidenhood  by  their  illadvised  proclamations, 
appears  probable,  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  world 
like  cold  type  for  dissipating  love's  young  dream. 


SPLASHES. 


The  second  cotillion  of  the  Friday  Night 
Club  was  not  as  well  attended  as  the  first. 
La  grippe  is  by  no  means  exclusive  in  its  rav- 
ages, and  the  result  of  its  depredations  was 
conspicuous  in  the  number  of  damsels  and 
dowagers  who  were  away.  Even  the  debu- 
tantes were  not  completely  represented,  and 
it  is  something  very  serious  that  keeps  a  bud 
from  so  important  an  event  as  a  cotillion. 
But  some  of  the  absentees  present  quite 
another  reason  for  their  non-appearance. 
There  is  a  general  complaint  that  the  number 
of  dancing  men  is  away  below  the  average, 
that  while  there  have  been  made  large  addi- 
tions to  the  feminine  membership  of  the  Club, 
the  list  of  new  men  comprises  but  three  or 
four  names. 

*  *  * 

To  intensify  the  gravity  of  the  situation,  a 
good  many  of  the  men  are  evincing  a  disincli- 
nation to  dance.  Oblivious  of  their  Terpsi- 
chorean  obligations,  they  are  not  to-  be 
persuaded  to  select  anyone  maiden  as  their 
partner,  but  claim  they  obtain  more  satisfac- 
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tion  and  more  pleasure  in  roving.  Or,  going 
further,  they  assume  that  the  end  and  aim 
of  their  membership  is  fulfilled  by  the  consist- 
ency of  their  pose  as  spectators.  At  each 
succeeding  cotillion  the  crowd  at  the  door 
increases.  Nor  is  it  composed  of  the  ineligi- 
bles.  On  the  contrary,  some  of  the  brightest 
and  most  entertaining  members  of  the  organi- 
zation are  to  be  found  among  these  delin- 
quents. There  can  be  no  question  but  that  it 
is  the  duty  of  a  man  who  can  dance  to  exer- 
cise his  franchise.  Otherwise,  why  go  among 
people  who  expect  to  be  asked  to  ? 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  uniformity  of  good  looks 
among  California  women,  they  receive  less 
attention  here  than  would  be  accorded  them 
elsewhere  in  the  civilized  world.  Whether  it 
is  because  our  men  are  habituated  to  beauty  or 
not,  the  mere  fact  of  physical  perfection  does  not 
make  a  girl  run  after.  To  the  credit  of  Cali- 
fornia men  be  it  said,  too,  they  are  not  pro- 
nounced heiress-hunters.  Not  that  they  are 
oblivious  to  the  magnetism  of  a  well-filled 
purse,  but  that  alone  will  not  secure  its  owner 
a  paramount  degree  of  attention.  In  fact,  the 
characteristic  of  the  California  Society  man, 
as  it  is  of  the  San  Francisco  business  man,  is 
indifference.  Some,  more  brutal  than  I,  call 
it  indolence. 

However,  it  was  of  the  last  cotillion  I  was 
writing.  Opinions  about  it  differ.  There  are 
some  who  say  it  was  slower  than  the  first; 
others  insist  it  was  more  enjoyable.  The  girls 
appeared  to  far  better  advantage,  though  there 
was  not  a  superabundance  of  belles.  Of  the 
debutantes  Miss  Edna  Robinson,  Miss  McNutt, 
and  Miss  Nuttall  looked  well  in  pretty 
toilettes.  Miss  Marguerite  Wallace,  whose 
first  appearance  it  was  after  her  return  from 
Europe,  was  charming  in  pale  yellow.  Miss 
Alice  Simpkins  wore  quite  a  swell  gown.  Of 
the  young  married  set,  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis  and 
Mrs.  Dr.  Wood  were  certainly  among  the 
belles.  The  figures  were  simple  and  went 
smoothly  enough.  George  Vernon  Gray  as 
leader  proving  himself  quite  an  expert 
Terpsichorean  manipulator. 

*  *  * 

The  Leap  Year  cotillion  which  Miss  Hager 
leads  takes  place  on  the  8th  prox.  Though 
all  the  girls  have  not  yet  selected  partners, 
fully  sixty  have  availed  themselves  of  the  right 
of  choosing  the  men  they  like  best  to  dance 
with.  There  will  be  a  good  many  rovers,  how- 
ever, and  I  am  told  that  some  of  the  maidens 
purpose  usurping  the  masculine  privilege  of 
standing  at  the  door  and  interchanging  criti- 
cisms anent  the  aspects  of  certain  men.  If 
they  do,  no  one  has  any  grounds  for  com- 
plaint. As  I  have  already  stated  Pompadour 
costumes  and  powdered  hair  are  absolutely  dc 
rigcur  for  the  ladies  and  for  the  chaperones. 
The  men  will  not  be  permitted  on  the  floor 
without  powdered  hair.  For  that  occasion 
the  decorations  will  be  very  elaborate  and 
the  supper  the  finest  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  will  sell  the  Fair  house, 
whether  or  not  the  owner  desires  to  be  rid  of 
it.  Some  weeks  ago  everyone  was  quite  sure 
that  the  Senator  would  step  in  and  buy  it, 
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thus  keeping  the  mansion  in  the  family. 
Now,  however,  I  am  told  that  the  Marquis 
Pullman  has  his  eye  on  it,  and  that  he  pur- 
poses offering  a  respectable  price  for  the  Pine 
vStreet  pile.  Of  course,  the  Marquis  does  not 
intend  living  here;  the  house  is  for  the  future 
Mrs.  Carolan.  I  am  not  j  ositive  that  nego- 
tiations have  been  commenced  in  this  direc- 
tion, as  the  people  directly  interested  have 
declined  to  admit  or  deny  the  story.  The 
statement  I  made  a  short  time  ago,  however, to 
the  effect  that  the  house  will  be  sold,  is  be- 
yond question. 

*  *  * 

The  presence  of  Miss  Pullman  in  the  city 
will  arouse  speculation  regarding  the  wed- 
ding. This  interesting  Society  event  is  not 
as  far  off  to-day  as  it  was  when  the  engage- 
ment was  announced,  of  course,  but  I  doubt 
that  the  date  is  any  nearer  determination  now 
than  it  was  then.  Miss  Pullman  will,  when 
she  becomes  Mrs.  Carolan,  exert  a  wide  in- 
fluence in  the  select  circles  of  the  city,  and 
there  will  be  a  closely-watched  contest  be- 
tween her  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  for  the 
leadership.  The  rivalry  sure  to  ensue  after 
the  arrival  of  the  bride  will  be  an  interven- 
tion of  Providence  on  behalf  of  those  who 
are  unable  to  do  any  entertaining,  as  the 
right  of  a  Society  queen  to  wear  the  crown 
is  decided  by  the  number  of  parties,  balls,  and 
dinners  she  gives.  San  Francisco  is  now  not 
unlike  the  frogs,  crying  for  a  leader  of  any 
description. 

%  *  * 

The  Maynard  case  is  settled,  I  am  glad  to 
see,  and  the  family  has  withdrawn  its  skeleton 
from  public  gaze.  Mr.  John  Maynard  has 
been  released  from  the  local  Bastile,  and  is 
breathing  a  superfine  and  rarified  quality  of 
atmosphere  in  the  East.  His  liberty  was  a 
pre-Christmas  gift  from  his  wife,  who  was  good 
enough  to  pay  the  peculiar  "debts"  of  the 
unhappy  gentleman.  This  was  certainly  a 
deplorable  case,  and  I  am  heartily  glad  that 
Mr.  Maynard  is  enjoying  a  freedom  of  which 
only  ill-advised  relatives  were  anxious  to 
bereave  him.  I  suppose  during  his  incarcera- 
tion he  had  time  to  stud}-  questions  of  finance 
and  the  proper  relationship  of  meum  and 
tuum. 

*  *  * 

I  have  much  pleasure  in  announcing  the 
engagement  of  Charles  Rollo  Peters  and  Miss 
Kathleen  Frances  Murphy.  Mr.  Peters  is  so 
well  known  that  there  will  be  universal 
pleasure  expressed  at  his  good  fortune;  this 
feeling,  however,  will  be  somewhat  marred 
by  the  knowledge  that  he  leaves  for  Europe 
on  the  day  of  his  wedding,  December  30. 
In  the  broader  field  of  Paris,  Mr.  Peters  will 
pursue  his  work,  and,  aided  by  his  wife — a 
pretty  girl  with  artistic  tastes  and  heaps  of 
ambition — he  will  fulfill  the  promises  that  the 
evidences  of  his  genius  give.  Mr.  Peters  will 
be  entertained  by  the  members  of  the 
Bohemian  Club  and  the  Rose  Leaves,  of  which 
he  is  a  leading  spirit.  Alec  Hamilton  will  be 
the  best  man  at  the  wedding  ceremony, 
which  will  be  celebrated  by  Vicar-General 
Prendergast. 

*  *  *  ■    .  .  ■■ 
It  was  a  veritable  duel — not  a  mere  challenge 

nor  a  bold  defiance — but  a  bona  fid*  combat 
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fide  combat  with  foils  from  which  the  buttons 
were  removed.  It  toon  place  Saturday  night 
last  in  the  Bohemian  Club.  There  were  seconds 
and  physicians,  and  any  number  of  spectators, 
but  for  some  reason  or  other  it  is  not  being 
discussed  to  any  extent  on  the  outside.  It 
occurred  this  way:  The  select  coterie  of  good 
fellows  were  enjoying  a  lustrous  evening,  and 
bad  gradually  worked  themselves  up  to  that 
pitch  of  intellectual  enthusiasm  that  is  gener- 
ally expressed  by  singing  "  Blow  the  Man 
Down"  in  chorus.    One  of  the  party  was  a 

German   nobleman,  Baron   ,  and  in    the  I 

general  exuberance  he  underwent  some  of  the 
hauling  round  that  the  others  submitted  to 
without  protest. 

*  *  * 

For  some  lime  he  suffered  in  silence,  but 
being  accorded  a  little  more  boistrous  treat- 
ment than  he  thought  consistent  with  his 
dignity  to  permit,  he  protested.  He  indi- 
cated a  deep  degree  of  resentment  and  talked 
of  challenging  Dan  O'Connell,  the  leader  of  the 
Rose  Leaves.  That  doughty  descendant  of  a 
race  of  Hibernian  Kings  accepted  the  sug- 
gestion instanter. 

"  Why  not  now?"  he  said.  "  It  is  the  cus- 
tom of  true  Bohemians  to  settle  these  affairs 
at  once.    Waiter,  bring  in  the  foils." 

The  German  nobleman,  nothing  loath, 
stripped  for  the  fray.  O'Connell  did  likewise. 
The  foils  were  brought  in  by  a  myrmidon  on  a 
silver  salver.  They  were  as  sharp  as  razors.and 
had  needle  points.  The  combatants  assumed 
their  positions,  and  it  became  very  evident 
that  the  foreigner  meant  business.  Half  a 
dozen  furious  lunges  he  made  at  the  redoubt- 
able Daniel,  any  one  of  which  would  have 
consigned  him  to  Lone  Mountain. 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  O'Connell  haudles  the  foils  as 
artistically  as  he  makes  a  Welsh  rarebit. 
Promptly  parrying  the  attacks  of  his  adversary 
he  maintained  the  defensive  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  quick  as  lightning,  lunged,  pinking  the 
Baron  on  the  shoulder.  Not  much  more  than  a 
touch,  however,  but  its  immediate  effect  was 
a  slight  effusion  of  blood. 

"  Nothing,"  cried  the  Baron,  preparing  to 
continue.  O'Connell  assumed  guard  again, 
but  by  this  time  the  less  notable  members  of 
the  party  took  fright,  and  in  a  very  few  min- 
utes the  contestants  were  in  the  arms  of  their 
friends,  and  the  combat  terminated.  Without 
any  question,  the  duel  was  the  most  sensational 
episode  that  ever  took  place  within  the  walls 
of  the  Bohemian  Club. 

*  #  * 

For  those  who  are  really  "in  the  swim" 
there  is  but  one  place  to  see  the  New  Year  in — 
Del  Monte.  Whether  it  is  the  ideal  region 
for  resolution-making  I  would  not  care  to 
pronounce,  but  it  is  positive  no  more  delight- 
ful place  to  break  them  exists.  Just  now  the 
gardens  have  aught  but  a  wintry  air.  The 
parterres,  it  is  true,  do  not  glow  with  the  gor- 
geous shades  of  summer,  but  there  are  still 
roses  and  huge  chrysanthemums  for  whose 
pink  and  gold  and  creamy  petals  one  forgives 
the  absent  blossoms  of  Spring  and  Autumn. 
Verdant  as  of  yore  are  the  lawns,  and  as  vel- 
vety, still  soft  is  the  air, and  the  sunsets  on  the 
pine  woods,  on  the  roaring  waters  of  Cypress 
Point  as  splendid  as  ever. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  are  for  a  full  house  on  New 
Year's  Eve.  The  list  of  guests  is  already 
large,  and  includes  all  the  haiituis,  besides 
others  who  have  hitherto  spent  the  gay  sea- 
son elsewhere.  The  usual  midnight  supper 
on  Thursday  night  .will  .usher  ' the  New  Year 
in,    A  big  ball  will  follow  in  the  evening. 


So  far  as  Terpsichorean  opportunities  are  con- 
cerned, there  will  be  naught  to  complain  of. 
That  is  the  main  thing  these  days.  Among 
those  who  have  already  indicated  an  intention 
of  being  at  the  hotel  are  the  Tubbs,  Taylors, 
Popes,  Tevises,  Schmiedells,  Millers,  Webster 
Jones,  Grants,  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue,  Yoor- 
hies,  Henry  T.  Scott,  Fred  Crocker,  Hagers, 
Crocketts,  Bowens,  and  many  more.  Quite 
a  detachment  of  debutantes,  I  understand, 
are  also  to  go  down. 

*  *  * 

The  first  private  dance  of  the  season  was 
given  by  Mrs.  C  P.  Robinson  in  honor  of  her 
daughter,  Miss  Edna  Robinson,  at  the  Pleas- 
anton,  last  week.  Miss  Robinson,  a  very 
graceful  and  charming  girl,  is  one  of  the 
debutantes  this  season,  and,  with  Miss  Kate 
Jarboe,  assisted  in  receiving  the  guests.  The 
entire  first  floor  was  canvased,  and  there  was 
ample  room  for  promenading  through  the  par- 
lors and  spacious  halls.  The  large  dining- 
room,  which  was  prettily  decorated,  was  the 
ballroom.  There  were  a  great  many  pretty 
girls,  most  of  them  members  of  the  younger 
set,  present,  and  every  one  had  a  thoroughly 
enjoyable  time.  Some  very  pretty  costumes 
were  displayed.  I  noticed  especially  that 
worn  by  a  very  pretty  girl,  Miss  Noyce,  of 
Montana,  which  I  can  only  regret  not  having 
the  skill  to  describe. 

*  *  * 

After  supper,  a  cotillion,  led  by  Mr.  Green- 
way,  was  danced.  There  were  three  figures, 
which  were  executed  with  dexterity  and  dis- 
patch. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Joseph  Daunebaun  gave  a  very  pleas- 
ant little  party  on  Saturday  night  in  honor  of 
his  two  charming  daughters.  The  residence 
at  1303  Van  Ness  Avenue  was  artistically 
adorned;  there  was  a  delicious  supper,  and 
everyone  spent  a  most  agreeable  evening. 

*  *  * 

Among  recent  engagements  are  those  of 
Mr.  Oppenheimer,  of  Spokane,  and  Miss  Amy 
Loryea.  Mr.  Oppenheimer  is  a  well-to-do 
merchant  in  that  rising  northwest  city.  Miss 
Loryea  is  one  of  the  belles  of  Jewish  Society. 
She  is  said  to  have  the  most  perfect  profile 
in  San  Francisco.  She  is  a  brunette,  tall 
graceful,  with  very  fine  black  eyes,  and  a  face 
Grecian  in  its  contour.  The  engagement  of 
Miss  Bertie  Wise  and  Leo  Block  is  also 
announced.  Mr.  Block  is  a  member  of  the 
firm  of  H.  and  L.  Block,  Pacific  Glove  Works. 
Miss  Wise  is  a  daughter  of  the  well-known 
merchant. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haxton  are  spending 
the  winter  in  Algiers,  but  expect  to  return  to 
San  Francisco  next  summer.  They  have 
made  the  rounds  of  the  French  watering 
places  and  are  prepared,  on  returning  to  San 
Francisco,  to  find  Del  Monte  more  delightful 
than  Nice.  Joseph  Grant  is  in  Paris.  He 
expects  to  be  home  again  early  in  the  Spring. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Gillig  have  returned 
to  New  York,  and  I  understand  that  Mrs. 
John  [Gillig  is  with  them.  It  was  expected 
that  the  party  would  remain  in  California  for 
the  holidays,  but  the  speedy  outcome  of  the 
lawsuit  in  Sacramento  caused  them  to  make 
their  stay  short. 

Miss  Minnie  Houghton  has  gone  East  to 
visit  her  sister,  Mrs.  Buckley,  at  Hartford 
As  the  wife  of  Connecticut's  popular  Gov- 
ernor, Mrs.  Buckley  has  every  opportunity  of 
filling  the  place  in  the  social  world  for  which 
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she  is  so  well  fitted.  Miss  Houghton  will  not 
return  until  the  spr'ngtime. 

*  *  * 

A  very  charming  amateur  theatrical  per- 
formance was  given  of  one  of  Howell's  pieces 
at  Redwood  City,  last  Friday,  by  a  number 
of  young  people  from  San  Francisco.  The 
proceeds  were  for  the  benefit  of  St.  John's 
Episcopal  Church.  Those  in  the  cast  were 
the  Misses  Thompson,  Miss  Kirkpatrick,  and 
Harold  C.  Kirkpatrick. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Robert  F.  Morrow  gave  a  dinner  last 
week  at  his  residence,  Leavenworth  and  Pine 
Streets,  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Paxton,  of  Madrono 
Knoll.  Among  the  guests  were  Mrs.  Volney 
Spalding,  Mrs.  Benham,  Mr.  Vogelsang,  Mr. 
Morrow,  Jr.,  and  Mr.  Charles  Paxton. 

*  *  * 

Great  preparations  are  being  made  for  the 
Bohemian  Club  "Jinks"  Saturday  evening. 
The  piece  de  resistance  is  a  Chinese  play,  writ- 
ten by  Joseph  D.  Redding,  abounding  in 
Celestial  situations  and  pig-tailed  climaxes. 
The  participants  are  men  of  extraordinary  skill 
in  depicting  Mongolian  traits,  and  the  entour- 
age will  be  an  argument  in  favor  of  the 
Exclusion  Act.  The  &nnouncements  of  the 
affair  were  printed  on  blood-red  paper  in 
good  Chinese,  an  English  translation  follow- 
ing for  those  who,  unlike  Clement  Bennet, 
have  not  delved  in  the  mysteries  of  the  lan- 
guage of  Confucius. 

*  *  * 

The  High  Jinks  will  be  "  sired  "  by  Presi- 
dent James  D.  Phelan,  who  seldom  fails  to 
be  felicitous;  Mr.  Gerberding  will  officiate  in 
a  similar  capacity  for  the  "  Low  Jinks."  I  am 
assured  the  occasion  will  be  memorable. 

*  *  * 

I  sincerely  hope  that  the  people  of  San  Fran- 
cisco appreciate  the  opportunity  they  have  of 
viewing  the  excellent  pictures  in  the 
Mary's  Help  Gallery.  This  was  recently 
thrown  open  by  Mrs.  Johnson  in  the  interest 
of  an  hospital  for  women  and  children,  and 
while  people  are  giving  of  their  substance  to 
the  poor  and  needy  it  should  not  be  over- 
looked. Aside  from  the  excellence  of  the 
charity , the  people  who  may  visit  it  will  get  the 
value  of  their  money,  if  they  understand  art; 
if  they  do  not  I  would  advise  them  to  stay 
away,  and  give  the  cost  of  admission  to  some 
one  whose  eyes  are  thirsty  for  a  look  at 
pictures. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  told  me  lately  that  Mrs.  Johnson 
purposes  selling  her  beautiful  country-house, 
"  Buena  Vista."  I  do  not  doubt  the  story,  as 
Mrs.  Johnson  finds  the  place  a  little  larger 
than  she  can  take  care  of.  It  has  a  charming 
location  among  the  Sonoma  hills,  and  looks 
more  like  an  English  manor-house  than  any 
other  residence  in  the  State.  There  are  long, 
level  drives,  lined  with  stately  trees,  leading 
to  the  home,  which  is  half  concealed  by  a 
vast,  umbrageous  fig-tree.  Lawns,  brooks, 
and  stretches  of  pasture-land,  fruit  orchards 
and  vineyard*,  hills  and  dales,  give  the 
ground  a  great  value,  and  make  it  one  of  the 
most  desirable  places  in  California. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  has  a  banquet  and  a 
"jinks"  to-night.  There  will  be  a  species 
of  "  sociable "  prior  to  the  banquet  which 
will  be  served  at  11:30.  This,  I  am  told,  will 
be  quite  an  elaborate  affair.  With  the  black 
coffee  Charles  Ackerman  will  assume  the 
office  of  "  sire,"  and  there  will  follow  an  in- 
formal entertainment  in  which  the  members 
will  be  given  an  opportunity  of  exhibiting 
their  skill  vocally,  instrumentally — in  prose 
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or  poetry.    There  will  be  no  outside  talent 
I  permitted  to  shine.   Preparations  for  the  New- 
Year's  ball  are  proceeding  apace,  but  the 
various  committees   decline  to  reveal  their 
nature.    There  are  to  be  some  novel  features, 
I  and  the  dancers  are  promised  a  variety  of  sur- 
.   prises.    The  San  Francisco  Vereiu   is  also 
preparing  for  its  New  Year   festivity,  the 
I   character  of  which  is  even  more  of  a  mystery 
than  that  of  the  Concordia. 

*  *  * 

The  Calliopean  Club's  "  jinks  "  are  to  be 
,  given  Saturday  evening.    Invitations  in  Old 
English  Script  on  brown  wrapping  paper  have 
been  issued,  and  I  am  told  a  very  jolly  enter- 
]  tainment  will  be  given.    The  affair  will  be  of 
the  nature  of  what  the  Press  Club  denomin- 
||  ates  a  "  beer  and  pipery."    There  can  be  no 
I  question  that  the  amber  fluid,  supposed  to  be 
I   so  somnolent  in  its  effects,  more  often  inspires 
I  a  bon  mot  than  champagne. 

*  *  * 

Few  dances  have  the  absence  of  stiffness, 
1  and  the  freedom  from  wallflowers  that  the 
I  enjoyable  affairs  given   by   The  Thursday 
Night  Club  have.   Given  in  the  dance  salon  of 
the  Armory    Hall,    on    Pacific   Avenue,  a 
thoroughly  suitable  place  for  the  gyrating  of 
I  sixty  couples,  the  dancing  at  the  last  Thurs- 
I  day    meeting    was     particularly  spirited. 

Misses  Alice  and  Edith  Bonner,  Miss  Dietfer, 
I  Misses  EUa  and  Susie  Le  Count,  Misses 
Rogers,  and  the  other  young  ladies  who  iu- 
I  stituted  these  successful  hops,  were  happy  in 
I  bringing  together  dancing  men  in  profusion, 
I  and  buds  and  guests  as  attractive  as  them- 
j  selves. 

*  %  % 

Among  the  pleasantest  of  private  dinners 
lately  was  the  one  given  on  Sunday  night  by 
Mrs.  Volney  Spalding  at  the  Bella  Vista,  at 
which  Mrs.  Benham,  Blitz  Paxton,  Colonel 
Hawes,  and  others  were  present.  The  usual 
Christmas  festivities  will  mark  the  return  of 
the  holiday  season  at  the  Bella  Vista.  A 
splendid  Christmas  tree  has  been  erected  in 
the  ballroom,  and  its  branches  are  loaded 
with  gifts  for  the  young  people  in  the  hotel. 
A  hop  will  follow,  to  which  a  number  of 
Society  people  have  been  invited. 

*  *  * 

Society,  so  called,  is  almost  an  abstract 
term  this  week.  There  have  been  no  gather- 
ings worth  mentioning — indeed,  none  to  speak 
of  at  all.  Even  the  girls  have  ceased  giving 
teas  or  lunches,  and  a  magnificent  inactivity 
has  taken  possession  of  the  community.  I 
suppose,  though,  it  is  rather  asking  too  much, 
to  demand  anything  in  the  way  of  festivity 
during  this  holiday  week.  Everyone  is  busy 
in  giving  or  in  preparing  to  receive  the  gifts 
incident  to  the  season.  Of  all  occupations 
the  latter,  if  less  blessed  than  the  former,  is 
the  most  engrossing.  The  girl  who  is  wait- 
ing to  see  to  what  extent  her  best  man  ad- 
mires her  has  a  soul  above  mere  dancing.  The 
light-footed  gentry,  deities  of  the  Terpsicho- 
rean  Olympus,  axe  becoming  anxious  finan- 
ciers endeavoring  to  cover  as  many  obliga- 
tions as  there  are  dollars  in  their  stipends. 
Who  could  expect  them  to  think  of  either 
waltzing  or  calling. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Alexander,  whose  excellent  work 
exhibited  in  the  Eastern  galleries  has  been 
supplemented  by  some  first-class  canvases 
done  here  within  the  past  six  months,  pur- 
poses leaving  for  .New  Yorkiu  a  week  or  two. 
He  is  now  engaged  on  two  Chinese  pictures, 
interiors,  which  are  thoroughly  artistic,  The 


compositions  are  quite  clever,  and  there  is 
the  same  attention  to  detail  and  finish  that 
mark  all  of  the  painter's  work.  The  more 
ambitious  of  the  paintings  is  an  interior  in 
Mrs.  De  Young's  house. 

*  ♦  # 

Some  time  ago  I  alluded  to  the  financial 
condition  of  the  Old  People's  Home,  and 
urged  that  something  be  done  to  increase  the 
revenues,  which  had  been  to  some  extent 
reduced.  I  see  that  my  suggestion  was 
accepted,  and  have  pleasure  in  stating  that 
there  is  to  be  put  on  exhibition  for  the  benefit 
of  the  institution,  Lee  Lash's  picture,  "The 
Morning  Prayer."  This  canvas  was  painted 
during  a  period  of  eight  or  twelve  months, 
and  is  one  of  the  largest  done  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Mr.  Lash  has  made  considerable  repu- 
tation by  his  figure  work,  and  his  painting, 
"  The  Sailor's  Home,"  was  seen  with  pleasure 
by  many  a  year  ago. 

*  *  * 

"  The  Morning  Prayer  "  is  a  picture  of  the 
Old  People's  Home,  and  the  figures  are  drawn 
from  life,  the  inmates  having  sat  as  models 
for  the  painter.  The  task  of  securing  the 
consent  of  the  strangely  assorted  group  of  in- 
dividuals was  no  slight  one,  and  Mr.  Lash 
was  often  in  despair  at  his  failures.  Some  of 
those  whose  faces  appeared  on  the  canvas, 
animated  with  interest  in  the  services,  are 
hidden  forever,  and  one  of  the  models  passed 
away  the  very  day  on  which  the  artist  told 
him  his  work  was  done.  The  picture  will 
remain  on  exhibition  for  some  time,  and  will 
be  sent  to  the  World's  Fair  as  Mr.  Lash's 
contibution. 

*  *  * 

The  Turkish  Consul,  George  Hall,  is  fully 
alive  to  the  dignity  of  his  station,  but  is  not 
so  thoroughly  posted  about  festive  occasions 
in  Constantinople.  The  banner  of  the  Otto- 
man Empire  floats  more  frequently  at  his  flag- 
pole than  Oriental  festivies  seem  to  demand. 
Indeed,  I  am  told  there  is  considerable  indig- 
nation among  local  Turks  because  they  found 
the  Consulate  thus  adorned  on  the  anniversary 
of  one  of  the  most  disastrous  defeats  of  the 
Russo-Turkish  War.  Someone  of  Mr.  Hall's 
friends  saw  them  looking  irefully  at  the  flag, 
and  he  apprised  the  Consul  of  the  situation. 

"What's  it  up  there  for,  anyway?"  he 
asked. 

"  My'dear  boy,"  returned  the  Consul,  re- 
proachfully, "  this  is  Will  Crocker's  birth- 
day." 

*  *  * 

I  am  not  especially  given  to  self  congratu- 
lation, but  I  cannot  forbear  speaking  of  the 
success  of  The  Wave's  Christmas  number. 
It  was  a  very  good  paper  from  a  literary  as 
from  a  typographical  point  of  view,  and  the 
public  seemed  to  appreciate  it.  At  least,  the 
addition  was  exhausted  on  Saturday,  and 
there  were  demands  for  several  thousand  that 
the  news  company  could  not  fill.  With  the 
newsboys,  the  journal  sold  like  wild  fire. 
Some  of  the  youngsters  disposed  of  as  many 
as  two  and  three  hundred  papers.  The  gen- 
eral impression  was  that  The  Wave's  Xmas 
number  was  quite  the  handsomest  holiday 
edition  of  any  journal  that  has  been  issued 
here  in  years.  I  imagine  whoever  will  take 
the  trouble  to  read  the  stories  will  agree  with 
me  that  good  as  the  pictures  are  the  reading 
matter  is  better. 

*  *  * 

The  Christmas  number  of  the  Oakland 
Tribune  is  an  exceedingly  creditable  paper, 
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and  I  present  my  congratulations  to  the 
Dargies,  Ed  Hamilton,  Mr.  Cahill,  and  Busi- 
ness Manager  Bond.  To  those  of  us  living 
on  this  side  of  the  bay  the  most  interesting 
feature  of  the  forty  pages  is  the  fiction.  There 
are  stories  from  the  "boys,"  some  of  them 
exhibiting  considerable  ability.  It  seems  to 
me  that  Mr.  Morphy  carries  off  the  honors. 
His  is  a  Bohemian  Christmas  sketch — a  species 
of  ode  to  Culmbachcr  beer,  and  it  is  capitally 
written.  Arthur  McEwen's  is  an  example  of 
humorous  irony,  and  is  an  excellent  piece  of 
work.  Tom  Williams,  W.  C.  Morrow,  Char- 
ley Michelson,  Sam  Davis,  and  Pete  Bigelow, 
who  has  a  weird  tale  of  "A  Hoodoo  Ape," 
are  also  contributors. 

The  lion  and  the  lamb  are  beginning  to  lie 
down  together  and  sleep  in  peace  in  the 
journalistic  paddock.  From  all  over  the 
country  I  receive  evidences  of  the  influence 
of  this  holy  season,  when  Peace  on  Earth 
and  Goodwill  Toward  Men  come  to  us  by 
Divine  command.  In  no  place  has  the  in- 
junction been  obeyed  so  fully  as  in  Oakland, 
where  the  editorial  family  dwells  in  unity  and 
love.  The  Tribune's  magnificent  special  edition 
must  have  aroused  the  envy  of  some  of  the 
unfortunates  who  are  moving  forward  in  the 
ruts  made  by  editors  forty  years  ago,  but  in 
the  breast  of  Senator  Moffitt,  of  the  Times,  it 
only  stirred  up  admiration,  and  from  his  pen 
flowed  a  tribute  to  the  Tribune  that  was 
worth  reading.  Of  course,  the  Times  and 
Tribune  have  a  monopoly  of  the  newspaper 
field  in  Oakland,  and  exchange  compliments; 
being  the  only  journals  there,  they  can  afford 
to  say  nice  things  of  each  other. 

*  *  * 

There  was  some  excellent  writing  in  the 
"Odds  and  Ends  of  City  Life  "  that  the  Exam- 
iner published  last  Sunday.  Mr.  Morphy 
certainly  succeeded  in  immortalizing  the 
McGintys,  whom  every  one  who  has  ever 
done  "police"  at  the  Central  Station  knows 
all  about.  I  read,  the  other  day,  a  newsboy 
sketch  by  Stephen  Fiske,  in  his  "  Holiday 
Stories,"  and  I  must  say  Morphy's  was  better 
written.  McEwen  is  generally  credited  with 
the  very  clever  Buckley  article  that  appeared 
in  the  same  issue.  It  was  a  delicious  piece  of 
work,  and  memorable  for  the  enunciation  of  a 
new  epigram,  "  Boodle  is  a  Mugwump.  It 
rises  above  partisanship."  If  this  is  original 
it  is  one  of  the  best  bon  mots  of  the  year. 

*  *  * 

Following  the  example  of  the  Examiner  the 
Chronicle  will  shortly  turn  its  staff  of  bright 
young  men  loose  on  fiction,  and  stories  from 
reportorial  pens  will  fill  the  Sunday  supple- 
ment of  my  morning  contemporary.  Of 
course,  I  don't  know  anything  about  running 
a  daily  paper;  but  if  I  thought  I  did,  I  would 
base  my  believe  on  my  opinion  that  letters 
from  encyclopedias  are  terribly  dull;  that 
descriptions  of"  old  cities,  taken  from  guide 
books,  are  tiresome  to  a  degree;  and  that 
fresh  stories,  written  by  young  men  ambitious 
to  make  a  reputation  that  their  older  brethren 
are  not  anxious  to  keep,  are  far  and  away 
more  interesting  to  the  average  reader.  I 
think  the  Chronicle  will  shortly  show  that  it 
agrees  with  me  by  making  the  change. 

*  *  * 

The  letters  of  General  William  T.  Sher- 
man, published  in  the  current  number  of  the 
Century,  have  an  interest  for  many  citizens 
who  are  still  prominent  in  this  city.  They 
show  that  even  while  the  old  warrior  was  a 
young  man  he  was  quite  as  garrulous  as  in 
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his  later  years,  when  his  habit  of  ink-slinging 
often  got  him  into  trouble.  Of  course,  it  is 
well  known  that  Sherman  was  a  prominent 
actor  in  the  events  which  led  up  to  the  Vigi- 
lance Committee  times  of  1856;  he  tells  the 
story  copiously  in  his  "  Memoirs,"  but  what 
he  thought  of  those  troubles  at  the  time  he 
was  acting  as  Major-General  of  the  State 
militia  would  never  have  been  known  except 
for  these  letters. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

It  is  quite  interesting  to  know  that  he 
thought  David  Scannell,  then  Sheriff  and  now 
Chitf  of  the  Fire  Department,  to  be  a  "strong, 
gross,  athletic  man,"  who  belonged  to  the 
class  designated  as  "shoulder-strikers."  But 
it  is  more  than  interesting  to  contemplate  the 
character  revealed  by  these  letters.  They 
seem  to  have  been  written  by  a  conscientious, 
timid  man.  He  constantly  deplores  the  situa- 
tion, fears  bloodshed,  berates  the  Bulletin  for 
supporting  the  Vigilantes,  and  wishes  over 
and  over  again  that  his  young  family  and 
himself  were  beyond  the  reach  of  the  lawless- 
ness. Although  a  prosperous  banker,  he  seri- 
ously contemplates  closing  up  his  affairs  and 
leaving  the  miserable  country,  which  is 
scourged  by  thieves  and  ruled  by  Judge 
Lynch.  And  this  is  the  talk  of  the  bold  and 
valiant  spirit  that  led  an  army  through  Geor- 
gia in  1864, and  laid  two  States  waste  with 
fire  and  sword  !  Verily,  men  are  the  creatures 
of  their  environment. 


*  *  * 
1856,  fearing 


Sherman  in  1856,  fearing  that  the  mob 
would  stretch  the  worthless  necks  of  a  few 
ex-convicts  who  were  throttling  the  young 
city,  and  Sherman  at  the  head  of  the  man- 
killers  of  1864,  who  thought  nothing  of  riding 
over  bridges  made  of  human  beings,  were 
different  individuals,  indeed.  Perhaps  if  the 
old  veteran  could  now  read  his  youthful  letters 
in  the  Century  he  would  smile. 

*  *  * 

The  perusal  of  these  letters,  however,  as 
Colonel  Kowalsky  would  say,  reminds  me  of 
a  story.  General  Sherman  tells  how  Judge 
Terry  stabbed  Hopkins,  one  of  the  Vigilantes, 
and  how  for  several  days  he  expected,  at  any 
moment, to  see  that  "large,  fine-looking  man," 
as  he  describes  him,  dangling  from  the  end  of 
a  rope.  Terry  was  then  a  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  and  his  offense  was  refusing 
to  deliver  up  a  man  named  Maloney,  whom 
Hopkins. was  sent  to  arrest,  and  who  hap- 
pened to  be  in  Terry's  rooms.  Maloney  was 
concerned  in  the  transportation  of  a  steamboat 
load  of  arms  which  were  being  brought  to  the 
city  to  arm  the  peace  officers,  and  which  were 
captured  by  John  Durkee  and  a  force  of  Vigi- 
lantes. Durkee  and  his  men  were  summoned 
before  the  United  States  Court  for  an  act  of 
piracy,  and  Maloney,  being  one  of  the  wit- 
nesses against  them,  they  were  desirous  of 
getting  possession  of  him.  Hopkins  was  sent 
to  make  the  arrest.  Terry  was  conducting 
Maloney  to  a  safe  place  in  the  jail,  when  Hop- 
kins assaulted  him  with  a  gun.  Terry  drew 
a  big  knife,  and  plunged  it  to  the  hilt  in  Hop- 
kins' neck. 

*  *  * 

It  is  probable  that  had  Hopkins  died,  Terry 
would  have  been  immediately  hanged  and  the 
conflict  between  the  law  and  order  forces  and 
the  Vigilantes  converted  into  a  miniature 
civil  war.  Nothing  less  could  have  resulted 
from  the  execution  of  a  Justice  of  the  Supreme 
Court.  As  it  was,  Terry's  escape  was  very 
narrow.  He  was  tried  by  the  Vigilantes,  but 
it  has  always  been  believed,  and,  indeed, 
Geneial  Sherman  states  it  as  a  fact,  that  .  had. 
his  friends  not  "  stuffed  "  the  ballot  held  to 


determine  what  should  be  done  with  him,  he 
would  have  been  put  to  death.  None  of 
the  histories  of  the  time  state  just  how  Terry's 
life  was  saved,  though  all  agree  that  had 
Hopkins  died,  the  Vigilantes  would  have 
wreaked  their  vengeance  upon  him.  The  life 
of  Hopkins  was  preserved  by  Dr.  R,  Beverly 
Cole,  still  a  resident  of  this  city,  and  this  is 
the  story  of  which  General  Sherman's  letters 
remind  me. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Cole  was  Surgeon-General  of  the  Vigi- 
lance Committee.  Three  minutes  after  Hop- 
kins had  been  stabbed  a  vigilante  rushed  into 
his  office,  told  him  the  news,  and  begged  him 
to  fly  to  the  wounded  man's  bedside.  The 
physician  complied  with  all  the  haste  possible. 
Hopkins  was  stabbed  at  about  six  o'clock  in 
the  evening,  and  by  the  time  Dr.  Cole  had 
reached  him  the  shades  of  darkness  had  already 
begun  to  fall.  In  1856  gaslight  was  unknown 
in  San  Francisco.  The  wealthier  of  the 
aristocracy  illuminated  their  residences  with 
fish  oil,  and  the  common  people  were  con- 
tented with  tallow  dips.  Dr.  Cole  found  that 
Terry  had  thrust  his  knife  entirely  through 
Hopkins'  neck  and  in  doing  so  had  cut  a 
very  important  vein  which  lies  near  the 
carotid  artery.  In  an  hour  he  would  have 
bled  to  death,  and  even  when  the  physician 
began  operations  upon  him  he  was  already  very 
weak.  The  problem  was  to  find  the  ends  of 
this  vein  and  tie  them  by  the  light  of  a 
miserable  tallow  dip. 

"The  operation  even  in  broad  daylight," 
says  Dr.  Cole,  "would  have  been  risky,  and 
in  the  darkness,  every  moment  becoming 
more  murky,  it  was  next  to  impossible.  I 
had  no  idea  that  I  should  ever  find  the  vein, 
as  it  was  mixed  up  with  a  lot  of  severed  tend- 
ons and  bleeding  a  pint  a  minute,  but  by  a 
marvelous  streak  of  luck  I  did  so,  and  suc- 
cessfully tied  it  in  the  dark.  The  rest  was 
easy;  the  vein  plugged  itself  after  awhile,  and 
when  it  sloughed  off  it  was  morning.  The 
next  day  I  re-dressed  the  wound  and  Hopkins 
mended  rapidly.  The  best  surgeons  in  the 
county  would  have  lost  his  case  under  the 
circumstances." 

*  *  * 

It  is  curious  now  to  reflect  that  the  hanging 
of  Terry  of  1856  would  have  blotted  from  the 
history  of  California  two  bloody  scenes.  One, 
the  killing  of  Senator  Broderick  in  1859,  and 
the  other  that  morning  tragedy  in  the  eating 
house  at  Lathrop  when  Judge  Terry  finally 
met  his  fate. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Hebbard,  the  \roung  and  handsome 
wearer  of  the  ermine  in  Department  Four  of 
the  Superior  Court,  is  fast  developing  a 
judicial  "swing,"  so  to  speak,  which  will  ul- 
timately land  him  in  a  higher  tribunal.  For 
many  years  Judge  Hebbard  has  been  looked 
upon  as  a  rising  young  man,  but  no  one  has 
ever  suspected  that  he  would  make  a  great 
Judge.  The  qualifications  of  the  ideal  judicial 
officer  are  not  altogether  the  result  of  educa- 
ti  >n.  They  are  born  in  a  man.  They  com- 
prise a  quick  apprehension,  a  sound  and  active 
understanding,  a  mind  capable  of  weighing 
argument  as  well  as  fact,  and  a  tongue  suf- 
ficiently glib  to  explain  and  set  right  the  en- 
tangling efforts  of  lawyers  to  obscure  the 
issues  and  gild  the  main  question  with 
sophistry. 

*  *  * 

Everybody  is  astonished  at  the  way  Judge 
Hebbard  has  handled  the  lawyers  in  the  Hale 
&  Norcross  litigation.    He  has  had  before 
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him  in  that  suit  about  as  expert  and  tech- 
nical a  collection  of  hair-splitters  as  can  usu- 
ally be  found  in  any  case,  and  not  only  have  bis 
rulings  commanded  the  respect  of  the  attorneys 
but  they  have  done  more;  they  have  com- 
manded their  admiration.  I  have  not  wiitten 
this  paragraph,  however,  solely  to  give  expres- 
sion to  the  general  surprise  that  Judge  Hebbard 
is  forging  ahead  in  the  estimation  of  the  bar, 
but  rather  to  give  an  apt  illustration  of  his 
good  sense. 

The  other  day  an  attorney  arose  in  his 
Court  and  moved  for  an  order  closing  the 
doors  upon  a  large  number  of  newspaper 
scribblers  who  were  swarming  into  the  cham- 
ber in  anxious  expectation  that  a  certain  case 
would  develop  some  interesting  material  for  a 
story. 

The  lawyer  was  somewhat  astonished  to 
hear  his  Honor  say  : 

"  I  am  willing  to  make  such  an  order  with 
reference  to  the  witnesses  and  general  public, 
but  I  shall  now  and  always  decline  to  exclude 
any  representatives  of  the  press  who  may  de- 
sire to  be  present." 

"Your  Honor  entertains  a  different 
opinion  now  than  when  you  presided  in 
Department  Two  of  this  Court,"  remarked 
the  attorney. 

"Yes,"  replied  Judge  Hebbard,  "I  do. 
Experience  has  taught  me  that  it  is  useless  to 
attempt  to  exclude  the  press  from  my  Court- 
room. If  any  case  is  going  on  which  they 
wish  to  hear,  they  manage  to  procure  and 
publish  the  details.  I  think  it  is  better  for 
the  public  and  the  litigants  in  the  end  that 
they  should  be  permitted  to  listen  and  get  the 
details  straight.  I  have  never  yet  heard  of 
Court  proceedings  being  suppressed  by  an 
order  excluding  reporters,  and  for  one  I  shall 
not  make  any  more  such  orders." 

Since  Judge  Hebbard  enunciated  these 
sensible  principles,  the  Court  reporters  at  the 
City  Hall  affectionately  call  him  "Jack." 
The  regard  they  have  conceived  for  him  per- 
haps explains  numerous  "puffs"  he  has 
lately  been  getting  in  the  daily  papers. 

*  *  * 

Law  suits,  current  and  coming,  attract  to 
the  Comstock  a  larger  share  of  public  atten- 
tion than  has  been  diverted  in  that  direction 
for  years.  About  the  rotten  borough  of 
Nevada  there  is  much  that  is  curious,  but 
the  most  interesting  manifestations  of  the 
controlling  power  of  organized  wealth  one 
finds  in  the  entire  country  is  the  government 
of  the  great  lode,  whence  the  Bonanza  for- 
tunes were  derived.  As  autocratic  almost  as 
the  Czar  is  the  head  of  the  small  syndicate  of 
capitalists  whose  interests  are  paramount  in 
Virginia  Citv.  How  he  has  woven  his  web 
to  weld  together  the  diverse  interests,  whose 
un  ted  force  he  wields,  is,  of  itself,  an  interest- 
ing story.  His  methods  have  all  the  audacity 
that  characterizes  the  operations  of  a  natural 
leader,  together  with  the  fine-spun  subtlety 
that  in  the  West  makes  a  man  a  boss  politi- 
cian, and  in  Europe  a  diplomate. 

*  *  * 

Before  speaking  about  the  forces  controlling 
the  Comstock  lode,  let  me  give  an  instance  of 
the  extent  of  their  power.  In  Nevada  there 
are  only  thirteen  n-wspapers,  and  they  are 
banded  together  in  an  ironbound  combination 
to  sustain  rates,  to  keep  out  opposition,  and  to 
compel  recognition.  When  the  suit  of  Fox 
against  the  Hale  &  Norcross  directors  com- 
menced to  show  interesting  developments,  an 
ukase  was  issued,  ordering  that  no  Nevadi 
paper  should  print  a  line  about  the  trial." 
The  penalty  for  infringement  is  loss  of  mining 
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i  Ipatronage.  Indeed,  it  was  decreed  that  any 
Ipournal  daring  to  disobey  this  mandate  would 
Ifbe  deprived  of  income,  inasmuch  as  it  is  com- 
■  paratively  easy  for  any  representative  of  the 
■mowers  that  be  to  compel  a  merchant  to  with- 
ffldraw  his  "ad"  from  any  particular  paper. 
I  It  is  easy  to  "switch  off"  the  mining  custom 
I  in  recalcitrant  cases. 

*  *  * 

For  years  past  the  Comstock  lode  has  been 
•  in  its  decadence.  It  is  true,  there  have  been 
l  a  number  of  small  finds,  but  the  bodies  of  rich 
Bore  that  made  the  reputation  of  this  mine  of 
Hyore,  do  not  now  seem  to  occur.  Briefly, 
■Ithe  controlling  interests  there  are  Sena- 
■tor  Jones  and  his  brother  Sam — the  head 
I  manipulator  and  charge  d'affaires  at  Virginia 
M  City;  Bob  Morrow,  who  owns  lumber  interests 
I  and  controls  the  ore  of  Yellow  Jacket  and 
1  Belcher;  Hobart  and  Hay  wards,  large  stock  - 
I  holders  in  both  mines  and  mills,  who  have 
Malso  the  waterworks,  and  Mackay  and  Flood, 
I  who,  of  course,  are  very  heavily  interested  in 
I  the  great  shafts  of  the  lode.  The  railroad  is 
1  controlled  two-thirds  by  D.  O.  Mills  and  one- 
I!  third  by  the  Sharon  estate,  which  latter  is  also 

I  interested  in  Yellow  Jacket  and  other  prop- 

II  erties. 

*  *  * 

As  I  have  Slid,  Sam  Jones  is  the  leading 
I  manipulator,  or  as  someone  calls  him,  the 
I  Mephistopheles  of  the  Comstock.  An  exceed- 
I  ingly  pleasant,  genial,  affable  individual,  his 
H  stories  are  excellent;  he  varies  the  monotony 
I  of  life  at  the  lode  by  occasional  visits  tq  San 
M  Francisco  and  Santa  Monica.     His  brother, 

I  the  Senator,  enjoys  existence  between  Wash- 

II  ington  and  New  York.  About  his  political 
H  duties  he  troubles  but  little,  but  his  poker- 
I]  playing  is  unimpeachable.  To  meet  him 
I  over  the  Hoffman  House  bar,  one  would  never 
H  suspect  he  was  up  in  the  ways  of  Nevada 
I  mining.  But  his  part  in  the  combination  is 
I  that  of  saint.  To  comprehend  how  the  huge 
I  accumulations  of  these  men  are  piled  up,  it  is 
I  necessary  to  understand  the  modus  operandi  of 
I  the  combination. 

*  *  * 

In  the  first  place,  the  mines  are  controlled 
I  by  dummy  Boards  of  Directors  furnished  by 
I  the  capitalists  who  obtain  proxies  through 
I  their  brokers.  They  are  paid  $5  per 
I  meeting  'as  the  reward  for  their  services, 
and  their  duty  is  to  direct  sent  to  one  of  the 
syndicate's  mills,  for  no  mine  owns  its  mill, 
the  ore  that  is  taken  out.  The  average  charge 
per  ton  is  $7,  the  cost  is  $4,  leaving  a  profit 
of  $3  per  ton.  Now,  as  in  the  Comstock  lode 
alone  the  output  is  5000  tons  per  week,  this 
represents  $15,000 — $720,000  per  annum  for 
division.  Whenever  a  body  of  rich  ore  is 
struck,  it  is  mixed  with  dirt  so  as  to  double 
the  amount  for  the  mill,  making  two  tons  of 
twenty  dollar  ore  out  of  one  of  forty.  The 
advantages  of  this  little  operation  are  self- 
evident.  The  assessment  method  is  admira- 
bly calculated  to  add  to  the  syndicate's  re- 
ceipts. Hale  &  Norcross  and  Savage  have 
been  assessed  every  three  months  for  three 
years  past!  In  addition  to  the  amounts  thus 
gathered  in,  the  ore  crushed  has  yielded  as 
much  more. 

*  *  jf< 

What  is  there  to  show  ?  These  vast  sums 
of  money  nearly  all  reach  the  pockets  of  the 
syndicate,  in  the  way  of  milling  charges,  pay- 
ments for  supplies,  and  through  a  hundred 
and  one  other  channels.  President  Levy  re- 
ceives about  $500  per  month  from  the  two 
concerns.  M.  J.  Keating,  the  Superintendent, 
has  $600  per  month.  Both  are  rich  men;  the 
latter  recently  purchased  for  $120,000,  a 
piece  of  property  on  Ellis  Street,  near  Powell. 


The  former,  among  other  choice  possessions, 
owns  the  Kohler  &  Chase  Building  on 
O'Farrell  Street,  besides  a  splendid  residence, 
wherein  the  bathroom  alone  cost  $2000. 
But,  for  the  information  of  intending  prose- 
cutors, I  will  tell  them  his  property  is  all  in 
his  wife's  name.  The  current  impression  is, 
however,  that  Levy  is  the  cat's-paw  of  the 
combination — that  Hobart  and  Haywood  will 
sacrifice  him  to  protect  themselves. 

*  *  * 

To  what  extent  this  is  the  case,  future 
developments  will  show.  It  looks,  though, 
as  if  he  were  in  a  tight  place,  inasmuch  as  it 
is  proved  he  to)k  mmey  and  checks  from  the 
Nevada  Mill  and  Mining  Company  represent- 
ing his  share  of  the  profits  of  crushing  ore. 
This  renders  him  criminally  liable  to  every 
shareholder  who  cares  to  bring  suit. 

*  *  * 

To  realize  the  cost  of  supplies,  take  the 
waterworks  from  which  Hobart  and  Hayward 
derive  an  income  of  a  quarter  of  a  million  per 
annum — on  a  nominal  capital.  So  indepen- 
dent are  they  that  when  recently  the  Assessor 
of  Storey  County  raised  their  assessmen. 
$10,000,  they  simply  put  up  the  price  of  watert 
The  price,  per  cord,  of  lumber  at  Virginia 
City  is  three  times  that  charged  at  Reno, 
twenty  miles  distant,  owing  to  the  combina- 
tion of  Morrow  and  the  railroad  interest. 
Frank  Newlands,  who  assumes  a  front  of 
triumphant  virtue.has  made  out  of  the  milling 
and  railroad  interests  of  the  estate  enough  to 
build  avenues  of  fine  houses!  In  the  last  ten 
years,  D.  O.  Mills  has  covered  the  cost  of  the 
tall  building  now  going  up  on  Montgomery 
Street  several  times.  Sam  Jones  owns  many 
thousands  of  acres  at  Santa  Monica,  besides 
personal  property  in  the  way  of  gilt-edged 
bonds.  The  extent  of  Hobart  and  Hayward's 
possessions  the  majority  of  people  do  not 
realize. 

*  *  * 

How  the  unfortunates  who  invest  on  Pine 
Street  are  milked,  only  the  initiated  can  real- 
ize. The  charges  that  are  made  for  transpor- 
tation are  frequently  doubled,  and  the 
difference  goes  to  Sam  Jones  and  his  crew. 
Here  is  a  Mr.  Hamilton,  a  relative  of  Hobart 
or  Haywards.  For  nine  months  past  he  has 
lived  in  San  Francisco,  receiving  all  that  time 
$1500  per  month  as  Superintendent -of  mines 
near  Virginia  City.  Half  a  dozen  similar 
soft  berths  one  might  speak  of,  if  it  were 
worth  while  descending  to  details.  Look  at  the 
Overman  Mine,  which  has  recently  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  the  Sharon  estate  and  Sam 
Jones.  Prior  to  their  control  it  had  $60,000 
in  cash,  and  lots  of  ore  awaiting  crushing  and 
in  sight.    Now  Overman  is  in  debt. 

*  *  * 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  corruption  it  is 
pleasant  to  be  able  to  Sly  that  the  California 
Mine,  controlled  by  Mackay  and  Flood,  is 
well  managed  and  handled.  John  W. 
Mackay  left  for  New  York  a  few  days  ago, 
after  answering  very  frankly  certain  questions 
propounded  by  the  plaintiff  in  the  Hale  & 
Norcross  suit. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Davis  is  taking  advantage  of  an  admir- 
able opportunity  to  exploit  his  independence. 
In  spite  of  the  mandate  of  the  Comstock  auto- 
crats that  nothing  of  the  Hale  &  Norcross 
proceedings  shall  be  published  in  Nevada 
papers  he  sends  daily  to  the  Appeal  a  few 
hundred  words  by  telegraph,  giving  a  report 
of  the  evidence  adduced  in  Court.  To 
say  the  circulation  of  the  Appeal  has  in- 
Arcadian  Waukesha  Water  Cures  Indigestion. 


creased  conveys  no  conception  of  the  enor- 
mous advance  in  Sam  Davis'  paper  mills. 

"  Office  rushed  every  morning,"  says  Mr. 
Davis,  relating  his  success.  "  Hordes  of 
people  waiting  for  Appeals.  Can't  print 
enough  of  them." 

"And  how  many  people  are  there  in 
Carson  City,  Mr.  Davis  ?  " 

"  Oh,  about  3000." 

*  *  * 

Strande  what  chances  some  men  are 
given  of  making  reputations.  Here  is  Wolff,  a 
Chronicle  leporter,  whom  everyone  down-town 
knows,  comes  out  of  the  Chilean  difficulty  as 
the  only  correspondent  who  sent  a  faithful  or 
accurate  report  of  the  events  of  the  war. 
Representing  the  New  York  Herald  and  the 
Chronicle,  and  being  somewhat  moie  of  a 
newspaper  man  than  his  competitors,  he  easily 
distanced  them,  aud  his  news  came  to  be 
regarded  as  the  only  authentic  information 
sent  from  the  seat  of  war.  And  yet  this  suc- 
cessful correspondent  had  fully  run  his  race 
in  San  Francisco.  He  enjoyed  an  unbounded 
unpopularity  in  and  out  of  the  profession.  In 
fact,  he  was  one  of  the  most  objectionable 
journalists  I  have  ever  encountered — a  famil- 
iar, impertinent  sort  of  a  fellow,  penetrated  by 
a  sense  of  his  own  importance.  One  of  his 
most  agreeable  mannerisms  was  that  of  slap- 
ping genially  on  the  back  prominent  business 
men  he  had  cursorily  met  in  the  Merchant's 
Exchange. 

*  *  * 

As  a  reporter,  his  best  characteristic  was 
industry,  but  when  he  succeeded  in  inducing 
the  Chronicle  to  accept  space  from  him,  the 
whole  town  knew  about  it  next  morning.  He 
wrote  a  very  common  quality  of  newspaper- 
ese, and  there's  not  a  city  editor  iu  town  who 
would  give  him  an  assignment  requiring  neat, 
descriptive  work  or  cleverness  in  compiling  or 
arranging  facts.  Wolff  went  to  Chile  purely 
on  speculation,  obtaining,  prior  to  his  depart- 
ure, commissions  from  the  two  journals  he 
represented.  No  one  imagined  at  the  time 
the  war  would  amount  to  anything,  and 
anyone  else  known  as  a  journalist  could  have 
had  the  same  privilege.  He  obtained  the 
news  there  was  going,  and  when  the  "  San 
Francisco' '  was  in  Valparaiso,  he  was  allowed 
to  make  her  his  headquarters.  Admiral  Brown 
gave  him  all  the  assistance  in  his  power,  and 
Lieutenant  Blow,  his  Secretary,  helped  him 
with  such  information  as  could  be  given  out. 

*  *  * 

Wolff  took  no  chances.  He  confined  his 
exertions  to  the  limits  of  Valparaiso,  never 
thought  of  seeing  with  his  own  eyes,  as  cap- 
able correspondents  generally  do,  the  events 
he  was  endeavoring  10  record.  He  worked 
hard  in  his  way,  however,  and  when  he  returns 
to  America  will  perhaps  obtain,  as  Kline  did, 
a  position  on  one  of  the  New  York  dailies  of 
importance. 

John  C  Kline's  case  was  very  much  the 
same  as  that  of  Wolff,  save  that  he  was  a 
bold,  daring,  aggressive  fellow,  with  some 
ability.  He  was  not  very  popular  in  news- 
paperdom,  however,  having  a  greater  ten- 
dency toward  independence  than  is  appreci- 
ated by  the  ordinary  city  editor.  His 
Samoan  trip  was  purely  speculative.  On  the 
contingency  that  something  might  occur  he 
went  there  and  returned — Kline  the  Ameri- 
can. Had  Harry  Bigelow,  Will  Hart,  Charley 
Michelson,  or  some  of  the  other  stars  been 
where  Wolff  was,  what  a  world-wide  reputa- 
ion  they  could  have  made! 

*  *  * 

For  a  lot  of  humane  surgeons  who  are 
qualified  on  occasion  to  saw  off  legs  and  dis- 
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sect  cadavers,  the  doctors  who  compose  the 
new  Board  of  Health  are  the  most  blood- 
thirsty band  of  cut-throats  I  ever  saw.  It 
was  so  sudden,  too.  Last  mouth  they  entered 
upon  their  duties  like  a  lot  of  mild-mannered 
milksops,  assuring  all  their  anxious  subordi- 
nates in  the  Health  Department  that  they 
need  have  no  fears  for  their  safety — even  Dr. 
Healy  believed  himself  out  of  danger — when, 
with  the  suddenness  of  an  Iowa  hurricane, 
they  assemble  and  cut  off  every  head  within 
reach.  The  largest  basket  ever  manufactured 
would  not  hold  the  heads  that  left  their 
owner's  shoulders  on  Thursday  evening  last. 
Dr.  Lawler,  the  genial  Quarantine  Officer, 
and  Dr.  Keeney  are  about  the  only  men  of 
consequence  left  to  tell  the  tale,  and  I  am  in- 
formed that  since  that  fatal  evening  they  have 
been  losing  flesh  at  the  rate  of  ten  pounds 
a  day. 

*  *  * 

But,  really,  to  be  serious,  I  contemplate  the 
gory  locks  of  Dr.  Healy  of  the  County 
Hospital  with  a  great  deal  of  composure.  That 
gentleman  and  the  County  Hospital  should 
have  parted  company  long  ago.  It  would  not 
be  doing  him  justice,  however,  to  assume 
that  his  mouth  was  "  yanked  "  off  the  public 
teat  without  a  struggle,  for,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  Dr.  Healy  made  a  desperate  attempt  to 
stay.  I  am  told  that  when  he  learned  of  the 
Governor's  intention  to  appoint  a  Board  of 
Health  he  lost  no  time  in  traveling  to  Sacra 
mento.  Once  there  he  demanded  to  know  if 
anybody  was  seeking  his  scalp  lock. 

'•  Well,"  said  Markham,  with  his  usual  in- 
attention to  grammar,  "  they  was  several 
doctors  looking  for  your  place,  but  you  know 
I  was  down  there  inspecting  your  administra 
tion  and  I  don't  see  how  the  public  service 
could  be  benefited  by  a  change.  Dan  ain't 
particularly  anxious  about  you.  He  says  you 
mix  a  very  good  cocktail  for  your  visitors." 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Healy  was  exceedingly  glad  to  hear 
this,  and  he  rubbed  his  thin  hands  with  con- 
siderable warmth  as  he  asked  His  Excellency 
if  he  could  have  the  extreme  pleasure  of  sug- 
gesting to  him  the  name  of  a  very  excellent 
doctor  for  the  new  Board  of  Health. 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  Governor. 

"  Well,"  said  the  physician,  his  sallow  face 
lighting  up  with  a  generous  flame,  "  I  have  a 
friend,  a  very  dear  friend,  sir.  He  would 
make  a  very  excellent  member,  I  am  sure, 
sir.  His  name  is  Bucknall.  It  gives  me  the 
greatest  pleasure — " 

"All  right,"  interrupted  the  Governor. 
"I'll  appoint  him,  if  Dan  don't  object. 
You're  sure  he  will  stick  by  you  ?  These 
doctors  are  slippery  fellows  I  find. 

But  Dr.  Healy  did  not  fear.  He  knew  Dr. 
Bucknall,  and  he  was  an  old  friend.  He  re- 
turned to  the  city  feeling  certain  that  his 
place  was  secure.  But  on  last  Thursday 
night,  may  I  be  hoist  with  my  own  petard  if 
Dr.  Bucknall  did  not  second  the  motion  to  cut 
off  Dr.  Healy's  head  !  I  cannot  understand 
this.  Dr.  Healy  cannot  understand  it,  and  it 
is  explainable  only  on  one  hypothesis,  viz., 
that  these  political  doctors  were  compelled  to 
enter  a  combination  to  procure  their  places, 
and  the  decree  of  the  combination  was  against 
Healy. 

*  *  * 

I  have  been  informed  that  Dan  Burns  made 
up  this  Board  of  Health;  that  in  order  to  do 
the  job  harmoniously  he  took  Mr.  De  Young 
into  camp,  and  placed  his  friend,  Dr.  Regens- 
burger,  on  the  Board,  but  being  compelled  to 
leave  the  State  for  Mexico,  he  turned  the 


management  over  to  Mr.  Stump.  Either  Mr. 
Stump  does  not  understand  the  programme  or 
he  has  yielded  to  the  newspaper  pressure 
against  Healy,  who,  during  his  term,  has 
antagonized  all  the  papers  and  their  reporters. 
Perhaps  Dr.  Regensburger  demanded  Healy's 
scalp  lock,  or  perhaps  Dr.  Bucknall,  his 
friend,  took  it  himself  in  order  to  make  a 
place  for  some  one  else.  It  is  quite  certain 
that  the  doctors  have  done  a  little  trading 
among  themselves,  for  they  have  taken  good 
care  of  several  of  their  relatives.  Jake  Step- 
pacher,  the  new  Secretary,  has  for  many  years 
been  Secretary  of  the  State  Committee.  He 
has  avoided  hard  work  so  long,  and  has  shown 
so  much  talent  in  taking  care  of  his  own  health 
in  this  respect,  that  I  am  willing  to  gamble 
on  his  making  a  most  excellent  Secretary  of 
the  Board  of  Health. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Le  Fevre,  who  takes  Healy's  place  as 
physician  at  the  County  Hospital,  is  a  carpet- 
bagger from  San  Diego,  who,  if  he  holds  his 
office  until  next  November,  will  have  been  in 
town  long  enough  to  vote. 

Dan  Burns'  scheme  for  breeding  harmony 
by  taking  Mr.  De  Young  iuto  camp  has 
evidently  proved  abortive,  for  the  doctors 
threw  dowu  Dr.  Kahn,  his  candidate  for  City 
Physician,  so  hard  that  the  sound  of  his  fall 
was  heard  all  over  town.  Dr.  Kahn  declares 
that  he  is  a  frightful  example  of  disarranged 
confidence.  On  the  whole,  however,  I  shall 
regard  these  new  doctors  as  a  treacherous  lot 
of  fellows  until  I  become  better  acquainted 
with  them.  If  their  thirst  for  gore  has  not 
been  appeased  by  the  sweep  they  made  on 
Thursday  night,  I  shall  expect  to  see  the 
quarantine  launch  smeared  with  the  generous 
blood  of  Dr.  Lawlor. 

*  *  * 

I  should  not  be  surprised  if  other  failures 
followed  those  of  A.  Lusk  &  Co.  and  J.  Strauss 
&  Co.  So  far  as  I  can  gather  no  one  is  ex- 
pressing much  regret  over  the  downfall 
of  Mr.  Isadore  Jacobs.  His  brother  was 
rather  an  improvement  on  him,  though  I 
should  not  consider  this  the  highest  species  of 
commendation.  The  failure,  I  learn,  will  be 
a  very  bad  one.  The  famous  Los  Angeles 
financier,  I.  W.  Hellman,  in  the  person  of  the 
Nevada  Bank,  is  rather  hard  hit  and  one  of 
the  stories  going  the  rounds  reflects  very 
creditably  on  the  artistic  financiering  of  Tom 
Brown,  who  repeated  a  strategic  move  almost 
as  neat  as  when  he  relieved  the  Bank  of  Cali- 
fornia of  the  bulk  of  the  W.  T.  Coleman  in- 
debtedness. 

The  Pacific  Yacht  Club  is  exhibiting  a 
commendable  enterprise,and  is  determined  that 
neither  the  members  or  the  clubhouse  shall 
forget  each  others  existence.  It  is  rather  late 
now  to  speak  of  the  duck  dinner  over  there, 
but  the  memories  of  the  event  are  pleasant 
enough  to  condone  that  offense.  It  was  a 
canvas-back  affair,  and  the  birds  were  cooked 
right  before  all  the  guests  over  the  huge  fire- 
place in  the  dining-room.  Each  was  stuffed 
with  celery,  and  there  was  a  whole  duck  to 
every  man.  How  many  baskets  the  carcasses 
would  have  filled,  I  cannot  hazard  an  opinion, 
but  no  one  went  away  hungry.  Speeches  fol- 
lowed the  canvas-backs,  General  Dickenson,  as 
toastmaster,  being  occasionally  quite  felicitous 
in  his  remarks. 

*  *  * 

Dan  O'Connell  made  the  speech  of  the  even- 
ing. It  was  a  poetic  tribute  to  the  luscious 
bird  that  had  formed  the  staple  of  the  even- 


ing's entertainment.  I  believe  it  is  admitted 
in  the  Bohemian  Club  that  the  one  subject  on 
which  Mr.  O'Connell  may  be  calculated  to 
surpass  himself  is  "  duck."  When  it  comes 
to  "  canvas-back,"  Cicero  or  Sam  Shortridge 
is  nothing  to  him. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  stories  told  that  evening  one 
was  about  Judge  Joachimsen  and  an  attorney 
named  Regeusburger.  The  Judge  invariably 
wears  a  small  black  silk  cap,  he  says  to  pro- 
tect his  intellectual  forehead  from  the  vagrant 
winds  that  pervade  the  Police  Court— his 
friends  explain  to  hide  the  amplitude  of 
said  forehead,  which  extends  nearly  to  his 
collar  button.  However,  Regensberger  had  an 
idea  that  the  Judge  was  "  down  "  on  him  and 
made  it  a  rule  always  to  decide  objections  in 
favor  of  the  defendant  if  he  happened  to  repre- 
sent the  plaintiff.  After  a  disastrous  experi- 
ence, that  apparently  confirmed  his  opinion, 
he  vowed  he  would  never  again  take  a  case 
before  Joachimsen,  and  like  the  majority  of 
men  who  go  in  for  resolution  making,  broke 
it  a  few  weeks  afterwards. 

*  *  * 

It  was  what  Mr.  Regensberger  thought  an 
important  case,  and  he  appeared  in  Court 
flanked  with  law  books.  Charley  Ackermann 
was  for  the  plaintiff,  and  was  similarly 
equipped.  Both  quoted  authorities  ad  lib., 
but  Regensberger  noticed  that  at  every  one  of 
his  points  the  Judge  shook  his  head.  His 
soundest  objections  were  met  with  this  nega- 
tive shake,  and  so  thoroughly  discouraged 
did  he  feel,  that  he  threw  down  his  books, 
saying: 

"  It's  no  use.  I  see  your  Honor's  sympa- 
thies are  against  me.  I  cannot  get  fair  play 
in  this  Court-" 

*  *  * 

He  rushed  out  before  the  irate  Magistrate 
could  fine  bim  for  contempt. 

"  Do  you  know  what  the  difficulty  with 
Regensberger  was  to-day?"  asked  one  of 
his  friends  of  the  Judge  after  Court  had  ad- 
journed. 

"No.  Must  be  mad,  or  ill,  or  in  love," 
returned  the  Judge. 

"  No.    Tell  me,  you  did  not  wear  your  cap 

to-day  ?  " 

"  Forgot  it,  and  the  flies  kept  worrying  me 
all  day." 

"  Well,"  said  the  friend,  "that  was  what 
'  broke  up  '  Regensberger.  Whenever  you 
shook  your  head  to  dislodge  a  fly,  he 
imagined  you  were  denying  his  objections." 

There  is  little  tendency  towards  gallantry 
about  the  ordinary  Californian  youth.  His 
courtships  are  invariably  spasmodic.  He  is 
content  to  be  sought  for,  and  rarely  tries  to 
seek.  Of  wit  he  is  innocent,  and  it  is  a  blunt 
sarcasm  that  wounds  him.  In  his  attentions, 
he  demands  that  the  girl  take  the  lion's  share 
of  the  responsibility.  To  say  he  does  not 
know  his  own  mind  would  be  going  a  little 
far — it  would  admit  the  existence  of  a  think- 
ing faculty.  I  verily  believe  half  a  dozen 
promising  affairs  that  unaccountably  hang 
fire  will,  after  the  New  Year,  be  brought  to  a 
happy  conclusion — that  is,  if  the  maidens  will 
only  exercise  their  Leap- Year  prerogative. 
Only  in  this  way  can  certain  men  be  made 
come  up  to  the  scratch.  Some  one  must  take 
the  initiative. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  young  men  who  have  seized 
Opportunity  by  the  fore-lock  none  has  done  it 
with  more  advantage  to  himself  than  Len  D. 
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wens.    Only  a  few  years  ago  this  gentle- 
an  was  occupying  a  position  in  which  there 
as  more  work  than  money,  and  from  which, 
fter  one  once  gets  into  the  rut,  there  is  scarcely 
ny  hope  of  escape.    Now,  however,  he  is 
resident   of  a   well-known   mineral  water 
ompany,  and  has  recently  bought  the  springs 
hich  is  the  fountain  head  of  the  supply.  I 
m  told  he  purposes  erecting  a  new  hotel  in 
he  vicinity,  which  will  be  one  of  the  finest 
f  the  kind  in  the  State. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  the  Government  has  given 
ts  sanction  to  compounding  felonies,  the 
usiness  should  spread.  I  would  suggest 
hat  the  gentlemeu  at  Washington  have 
nother  amendment  passed  to  the  United 
tates  laws,  which  would  state  in  substance 
hat  only  in  cases  where  the  criminal  is  poor 
nd  without  influence  are  the  statutes  apply- 
ug  to  smuggling  operative,  or  it  might  be 
etter  yet  to  so  amend  the  laws  that  only 
Chinese  who  bring  in  a  few  taels  of  opium 
would  be  liable  to  prosecution.  That  would 
give  immunity  to  a  greater  number  of  people, 
and  would  be  in  keeping  with  the  line  of  con- 
duct that  h.is  been  so  efficacious  in  bringing 
the  Government  into  contempt  in  foreign 
countries.  We  are  receiving  new  evidence 
every  day  that  the  laws  that  are  good  enough 
for  the  goose  m  ist  be  revised  to  suit  the  case 
of  the  gander,  and  that  the  policy  of  honesty 
may  be  carried  out  with  good  financial  results 
only  by  the  poor. 

*  *  * 

That  the  case  of  Neuberger,  Reiss  &  Co. 
should  have  been  compromised  with  the 
Government  is  regrettable.  For  myself,  I 
have  not  the  slightest  feeling  in  it,  aside  from 
what  every  good  citizen  should  have  at  the 
caving  down  of  justice,  and  the  spectacle  of 
Governmental  stultification.  Mr.  Reiss  was 
ready  to  plead  guilty  to  the  charge  of  smug- 
gling, and  should  have  been  given  an  oppor- 
tunity of  doing  it.  But  had  he  come  to  me  for 
advice,  I  should  have  begged  him  to  do 
nothing  of  the  kind.  His  guilt  was  so 
palpable,  and  he  is  so  rich,  that  the  jury  would 
have  declared  him  not  guilty  or  disagreed,  at 
least.  Of  course,  had  Mr.  Reiss  been 
caught  smuggling  a  box  of  cigars  or  a  can  of 
opium,  I  should  have  begged  him  to  confess 
the  crime,  throw  himself  on  the  mercy  of  the 
Court,  and  thank  heaven  that  he  did  not  get 
the  full  penalty  of  the  law.  The  amount  for 
which  the  compromise  was  affected  was 
$70,000;  I  should  like  to  know  what  is 
the  sum  the  firm  has  made  by  smuggling. 
The  seized  goods  will  not  be  confiscated. 
Joseph  M.  Rothschild  conducted  the  negotia- 
tions at  Washington  that  resulted  so  success- 
fully for  the  Company,  and  he  must  have  had 
a  Herculean  task  in  turning  Justice  from  her 
course;  to  make  the  Government  stultify  it- 
self was  easy,  no  doubt;  it  does  that  without 
provocation . 

No  Eastern  paper  has  the  circulation  on  the 
Coast  that  The  Inter  Ocea?i  rejoices  in.  Chi- 
cago is  never  backward  in  pushing  good 
things,  and  the  proprietors  of  the  stalwart 
Republican  organ  have  sought  to  introduce 
their  journal  into  every  town  from  Cook 
County  to  San  Diego.  The  Inter  Ocean  is 
printing  a  series  of  letters  in  which  the  people 
of  the  Coast  have  an  interest,  aside  from  the 
desire  to  read  articles  for  their  purely  literary 
value.  Charles  E.  Nixon,  one  of  the  bright 
lights  in  the  journalistic  sky,  is  contrib- 
uting letters  on  "  Hunting  in  Wyoming,"  and 
his  descriptions  of  the  chase  of  big  game  are 
pleasurable  and  exciting.  Clarence  Webster, 
of  whom  I  spoke  before, is  retailing  his  adven- 


tures in  Hawaii,  and  there  are  some  delicious 
bits  of  humor  in  his  letters.  Mr.  Webster,  who 
writes  over  the  signature  "Conflagration 
Jones,"  is  a  home-made  humorist  ;  self-edu- 
cated in  the  laws  of  fun-making  ;  he  has 
attained  such  proficiency  in  the  science  that 
he  is  now  instructing  others.  "  All  you  have 
to  do  to  be  a  funny  man,"  Mr.  Webster  says, 
"is  to  write  in  a  humorous  way."  Those 
who  can  take  advice  will  find  this  good. 
*  *  * 

It  is  over  ten  years  since  I  first  saw  Charley 
Nixon.  I  was  holding  a  thoroughly  irrespon- 
sible position  on  The  Inter  Ocean,  but  was  full 
of  the  belief  that  the  paper  was  issued  under 
my  persoual  direction,  and  that  the  other 
gentlemen  in  the  various  departments  were 
there  for  decorative  purposes  only;  since  then 
I  have  discovered  that  this  belief  was  based  on 
an  altogether  too  high  opinion  of  myself,  and 
other  enormous  premises.  One  night  in  the 
winter  time  some  thoughtless  girl  attempted 
to  put  out  a  fire  by  throwing  kerosene  oil  over 
it;  the  conflagration  that  resulted  warmed  a 
large  area.  About  two  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing a  young  man  hurried  into  the  office;  he 
wore  a  fur  overcoat,  beneath  the  skirts  of 
which  showed  a  pair  of  horse-hide  boots, 
above  the  collar  was  a  sealskin  cap.  When 
he  removed  the  great  coat,  I  found  he  was 
enclosed  in  a  dress  suit;  when  he  took  off  the 
swallow  tail,  I  saw  he  had  a  44-calibre  revol- 
ver strapped  about  his  waist. 

*  *  * 

I  had  arrived  from  the  East  only  a  short 
time  before  that,  and  I  turned  my  head  away, 
and  wondered  to  whom  I  could  go  for  a  pass 
as  far  as  New  York.  As  I  stood  lost  in 
thought,  I  heard  the  Assistant  City  Editor 
demand  Charley's  reasons  for  being  late  with 
his  copy. 

"  I  had  to  '  take  in  '  my  wedding,"  was  the 
reply. 

I  wrote  my  resignation  on  the  spot,  but 
withdrew  itmext  day,  when  I  learned  it  would 
be  accepted,  and  that  Mr.  Nixon  had  not 
mixed  personal  matrimonial  with  reportorial 
duties.  He  is  now  music  editor  and  para- 
graph writer  for  The  Inter  Ocean. 

*  #  # 

I  am  loath  to  believe  half  the  stories  I  hear 
about  people  or  things,  but  here  is  one  that 
has  obtained  such  currency  in  legal  circles 
that  Judge  Troutt,  if  it  is  not  true,  should  be 
given  an  opportunity  of  denying.  The  case 
of  M.  B.  Curtis,  accused  of  the  murder  of 
Policeman  Grant,  was  set  for  trial  in  Depart- 
ment —  of  the  Superior  Court.  W.  W-  Foote, 
one  of  the  defendant's  attorneys,  asked  that 
the  cause  be  postponed  until  January  15th, 
alleging  indisposition  and  weariness — the 
results  of  his  labors  in  the  Howell  case  in 
Oakland.  Judge  Troutt  refused.  In  his 
determination  to  proceed  at  once  with  the  im- 
panelment  of  a  jury  he  was  absolutely  inexor- 
able. Nothing  would  induce  him  to  grant  a 
further  stay  of  proceedings. 

*  *  * 

Much  put  out,  for  his  physical  condition 
was  the  reverse  of  vigorous,  Mr.  Foote  pre- 
pared to  go  ahead  when  some  one  whispered 
that  were  J.  N.  E.  Wilson  given  a  retainer  of 
$1000,  the  continuance  could  easily  be 
obtained.  It  may  be  explained  that  the 
Judge  and  Mr.  Wilson  were  partners  prior  to 
the  former's  elevation  to  the  bench.  The 
suggestion  was  acted  upon,  Mr.  Wilson  was 
retained  and  when,  on  the  following  day,  Mr 
Foote  again  preferred  a  request  that  the  trial 
be  postponed,  the  Judge  courteously  asked 
him  how  long  he  desired  to  recuperate  and 


set  the  case  for  the  day  in  January  that  best 
suited  his  convenience.  So  remarkable  a 
change  of  front  may  be  accounted  for  in  many 
ways,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  Judge 
Troutt  is  the  victim  of  appearances,  which,  it 
must  be  admitted,  are  rather  against  him. 

*  *  * 

If  there  is  any  truth  in  the  superstition 
about  burning  ears,  how  the  auricular  ap- 
purtenances of  the  Supreme  Court  Justices 
must  tingle  these  days.  A  thousand  and  one 
stories  about  that  Grand  Jury  decision  are  go- 
ing the  rounds,  and  one  has  only  to  listen  to 
hear  alleged  the  most  alarming  statements  of 
the  influences  brought  to  bear  to  bring  this 
man  and  the  other  into  line.  The  most  in- 
teresting rumor  tells  of  the  existence  of  a 
decision  not  so  long  as  that  of  Justice  McFar- 
land  which,  had  it  been  signed,  would  have 
left  the  Jury  free  to  proceed.  The  Court  was 
divided  into  two  camps,  three  on  one  side, 
the  four  being  inclined  to  admit  Wallace's 
precedent.  An  impression  was  current  that 
Mr.  Justice  Harrison  would  write  the  opinion 
refusing  Bruner's  writ  of  prohibition  and 
insiders  were  offering  bets  that  Buckley  would 
never  return  to  California. 

There  is  a  Circuit  Judgeship  in  the  gift  of 
the  President.  At  a  swell  dinner  given  a  few 
days  before  the  decision  was  rendered  the 
story  goes  that  this  position  was  tendered  a 
certain  Justice,  provided  he  would  consent  to 
agree  with  McFarland.  The  offer  was  a 
tempting  one;  it  was  accepted.  After  all, 
there  was  room  for  an  honest  difference  of 
opinion.  It  will  be  interesting  now  to  see 
whom  Mr.  Harrison  will  appoint  to  the  va- 
cancy caused  by  Judge  Sawyer's  death. 

*  *  * 

What  the  Grand  Jury  would  have  done 
their  report  indicates.  I  am  told  of  a  dozen 
indictments  that  hinged  on  this  decision. 
Mayor  Sanderson  would  have  had  a  new 
Board  of  Supervisors  to  appoint,  and  the 
security  of  the  Solid  Nine  was  seriously  im- 
periled. There  were  half  a  dozen  corpora- 
tion managers  and  presidents  who  had  agreed 
to  tell  all  they  knew  if  the  Supreme  Court  de- 
cided that  Judge  Wallace  knew  the  law.  The 
places  of  Republican  and  Democratic  bosses 
would  have  been  vacant,  and  the  head  part- 
ner in  one  of  the  most  prominent  law  firms 
in  the  State  would  have  found  a  trip  to 
Canada  beneficial  to  his  health. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  remarkable  things  about 
the  recent  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  in 
the  Bruner  case  was  the  accuracy  with  which 
everybody  guessed  that  Justice  McFarland 
would  write  the  prevailing  opinion,  and  that 
it  'would  be  signed  by  Paterson  and  Gar- 
routte.  As  many  as  a  dozen  of  those  knowing 
fellows  who  are  called  "  insiders — "I  suppose 
because  they  are  always  on  the  outside — told 
me  ten  days  before  the  decision  was  rendered 
that  it  had  been  written  by  McFarland  and 
agreed  to  by  the  three  Justices  who  subse- 
quently appeared  as  indorsing  it.  One  "in- 
sider" said  for  several  days  there  was  doubt 
about  Harrison,  but  a  week  before  the  de- 
cision came  he  had  been  figured  out  and 
located.  Funny,  isn't  it  ?  There  never  seems 
to  have  been  any  doubt  what  the  opinions  of 
the  other  three  were  on  Grand  Jury  law. 
*  *  * 

Speaking  of  the  wonderful  prescience  of  the 
"  insider,"  however,  reminds  me  that  one  of 
them  gave  me,  the  other  day, 'a  supplementary 
decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  to  be  rendered 
some  time  next  year  in  this  same  matter.  It 
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is  quite  startling,  and  I  shall  reproduce  his 
words  as  near  as  I  can: 

"  I  did  not  hear  the  argument  in  the  Bruner 
case  at  Sacramento,  but  I  read  in  the  papers 
that  at  its  close  Garrett  McEnerny  was  per- 
mitted to  make  a  short  speech.  He  was 
reported  as  making  a  point  that,  if  good,  not 
only  knocks  out  this  Grand  Jury,  but  every 
Grand  Jury  that  may  come  hereafter.  In 
other  words,  he  claimed  that  the  law  under 
which  Grand  Juries  are  impaneled  in  San 
Francisco  is  unconstitutional.  One  of  the 
papers  said  that  Mr.  McEnerny  quoted  half  a 
dozen  decisions  of  our  Supreme  Court  in  sup- 
port of  his  point.  Being  full  of  curiosity,  I 
hunted  up  the  matter,  and  found  that  the 
lawyer,  who,  I  understand,  has  been  engaged 
by  Senator  Billy  Williams  to  keep  him  out  of 
the  clutches  of  the  law,  if  he  can,  was  not 
talking  for  the  lust  of  sound.  There  is  a 
section  of  the  Constitution,  as  he  stated, 
which  says  that  no  special  law  shall  be  passed 
by  the  Legislature  for  drawing  or  impaneling 
Grand  Juries.  Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
Grand  Juries  are  impaneled  under  a  special 
law  in  San  Francisco.  In  every  other  county 
of  the  vState  the  names  are  put  in  the  County 
Clerk's  box  by  the  Supervisors.  Here  they 
are  put  in  the  box  by  the  Superior  Judges. 
Therefore,  any  Grand  Jury  drawn  in  this 
county  under  the  law  as  it  now  stands  is  an 
illegal  body. 

*  *  * 

"  I  asked  one  of  the  lawyers  who  heard 
Mr.  McEnerny  argue,  if  the  Justices  paid  any 
attention  to  his  point.  He  said  they  did,  and 
that  McFarland  specially  seemed  to  be  greatly 
interested  in  it,  so  much  so,  that  he  asked  a 
question.  Naturally,  I  expected  McFarland 
to  notice  it  in  his  decision.  But  he  makes  no 
reference  to  it  whatever.  This  is  surprising, 
considering  the  fact  that  it  would  have  been 
much  easier  to  knock  out  the  present  Jury 
by  declaring  the  law  under  which  it  was 
created  unconstitutional  than  to  reverse  the 
logic  of  the  Court  for  years  past.  The  fact  is, 
McFarland  has  held  back  this  point  for  future 
discussion.  If  Judge  Wallace,  or  any  other 
Judge,  impanels  a  Grand  Jury  in  this  city 
which  conceives  it  to  be  its  duty  to  go  after 
the  rascals  of  politics,  as  the  present  one  has 
done,  a  case  will  be  taken  to  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  it  also  will  be  knocked  out. 

*  *  * 

The  opinion  will  be  written  by  Paterson 
or  Garroutte,  but  whoever  writes  it,  he 
will  find  that  the  precious  liberties  of  the 
boodle  politicians  cannot  be  interfered  with 
by  a  Grand  Jury  drawn  out  of  a  box  con- 
stituted as  ours  is.  In  considering  the  Bruner 
case  the  Court  probably  thought  it  would  not 
deprive  San  Francisco  of  the  luxury  of  having 
a  Grand  Jury,  provided  it  has  one  which  be- 
haves itself;  but  if  it  gets  one  with  the  nerve 
to  indict  a  few  rascally  politicians,  it  must  be 
cut  off  at  once.  If  this  is  not  the  game,  then 
you  may  take  my  head  for  a  Hubbard  squash." 

*  *  * 

The  arrangements  that  are  being  made 
for  the  entertainment  of  the  delegates  to  the 
Second  Annual  Convention  of  the  Inter- 
national League  of  Press  Clubs  promise  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  trip  for  the  members, 
their  wives,  cousins,  and  aunts.  A  programme 
of  great  length  and  excellence,  as  the  music 
critics  say,  has  been  arranged,  including  a 
reception  at  the  Press  Club,  a  luncheon  at 
Sutro's  Heights,  a  bay  excursion,  a  trip  to 
Del  Monte  and  Santa  Cruz,  a  day  among  the 
redwoods,  a  banquet,  and  other  and  sundry 
entertainments  of  a  pleasurable  and  exciting 


nature.  The  people  of  San  Francisco  have 
hardly  been  aroused  to  the  benefits  they  will 
derive  from  this  Convention.  For  the  first 
time  in  the  history  of  the  city,  a  number  of 
gentlemen  are  coming  here  who  have  the 
National  ear,  into  which  they  are  accustomed 
to  pour  the  record  of  their  opinions  and  im- 
pressions from  day  to  day. 

*  *  * 

The  metropolis  of  the  Coast  has  the 
opportunity  of  becoming  the  best-known  city 
in  the  Union,  because  of  the  presence  of  these 
writers,  every  one  of  whom  will  be  looking 
for  material  for  "  copy  "  as  surely  when  he  is 
with  us  as  if  he  were  chasing  the  nimble 
"  detail  "  or  hunting  the  elusive  editorial 
paragraph  on  his  native  heath.  It  would  be 
uncomfortable  for  the  citizens  of  San  Fran- 
cisco if  we  appeared  before  this  representative 
gathering  of  newspapermen  as  cold  or  miserly 
hosts,  and  it  behooves  us  to  use  our  best  en- 
deavors to  show  the  city  in  the  best  light 
possible,  and  maintain  California's  reputation 
for  kindness  and  hospitality.  The  people 
need  have  no  fear  that  the  local  Press  Club  will 
fail  in  its  duty  toward  the  visitors;  the  officers 
and  members  are  alert  and  eager  to  make  the 
delegates  feel  at  home;  and  in  this  they 
should  have  the  financial  and  moral  support 
of  every  business  man  here.  The  money 
that  is  being  raised  to  entertain  the  news- 
papermen should  be  designated  as  The  Gen- 
eral Advertising  Fund,  to  which  everyone 
should  be  anxious  to  subscribe. 


"PLEASE!" 


A  CHRISTMAS  FRAGMENT. 


It  was  the  eve  of  the  third  Chrisinas  they  had  spent 
together;  those  two,  mau  and  girl.  The  first  had 
been  a  happy  one  to  her.  He  was  kind  enough  then, 
in  his  rough  way,  and  she,  the  girl,  loved  as  a  woman 
would.  In  the  merry-making  of  the  sea-coast  town 
she  joined  quite  gladly.  The  second  was  a  time  of 
agonies,  and  the  festivities  of  the  season  were  dis- 
cordant on  her  ears;  a  new-born  note  of  pain  was 
dominant. 

That  was  a  year  and  a  day  ago.  What  would  this 
coming  birthday  celebration  bring  to  the  patient 
woman,  patient  of  many  pains,  patient  of  many  hopes 
unfulfilled?  That  wailing  note  of  the  year  ago  had 
passed  out  of  her  home,  yet  not  from  her  heart;  it 
had  been  stilled  the  day  before.  It  was  his  hand,  the 
man's,  that  had  torn  the  one  chord  of  melody  out  of 
her  discordant  life.  In  his  anger  and  his  rage  in 
liquor  he  had  cast  the  child  from  him.  Its  cries  of 
infant  pain  disturbed  him,  and  he  stilled  them  for- 
ever on  the  hearthstones. 

And  on  this  eve  of  the  holy  day  she  waited  for  his 
coming  from  the  sea,  where  she  thought  he  had 
labored  at  his  nets.  There  was  keen  pain  in  her  heart. 
She  hated  him  for  the  crime  he  had  done  in  his 


drink,  but  she  prayed  that  he  might  come  back  to 
her  to  be  forgiven,  so  much  was  she  a  woman. 

Far  up  upon  the  crown  of  the  cliff  she  waited. 
Below,  the  sea  beat  boldly  on  the  sands,  broke  bravely 
on  the  rocks  above;  far  out  from  the  mist  of  the 
nightfall,  the  cries  of  the  wild  birds  rang  in  her  ears 
as  the  cry  of  her  own,  as  rung  but  a  day  ago. 

She  waited  patiently,  her  white  face  turned  to  the 
white  mist,  and  when  he  came,  he  came  unseen  by 
her;  came  from  the  heat  and  angers  of  the  village 
house.  Murder  was  still  in  his  heart,  madness  in  his 
brain. 

"  So  it's  here  ye  are,  is  it?  Why  did  ye  leave  yer 
pi  ace,  aye?  "  He  held  her  hands  in  one  of  his  strong 
h  ands,  stained  and  stiff  with  the  salt  of  the  sea. 

"  Please,  Matt,  the  baby — I  could  na'  stay!  " 

"Aye,  and  what  ails  the  baby  ?  " 

From  his  brain  his  midnight  act  had  gone;  a 
keener  lust  of  strength  had  place  therein. 

"Please,  dear,  ye  hurt  my  hands.    Please,  dear!" 

"And  so,  my  lady,  you're  as  render  as  ye  were  a 
year  ago!  "  And  the  hand  tightened  on  the  hands, 
and  the  girl  went  to  her  knees.  The  loose  hand 
struck  her  in  the  face;  red  replaced  the  white  in  the 
tli in  cheek. 

"  Please,  Matt,  this  is  Christmas  Eve." 

Only  a  plea,  patient  as  before.  Another  blow,  and 
tbe  white  was  gone  from  all  the  face. 

A  single  cry  mingled  with  the  nightbird's;  a  cry, 
not  of  pain  of  body,  for  she  was  brave  as  women  are, 
but  of  heart. 

"  Please,  dear,  don't;  I  meant  no  harm!  " 

"Ye  did.  Ye  complained  down  in  the  town.  They 
mocked  me  in  '  The  Yawl  '  this  night.  They  mocked 
me  for  my  ways  to  thee,  and  even  Bracker  blamed 
it  to  my  liquor.  He'll  drink  no  sup  of  his  this 
Christmas  !  " 

"I  never  told  them  what  ye  did,  Matt.  Let  me 
go.    Please ! " 

"Aye,  I'll  let  ye  go,  and  far  at  that  !  " 

A  gust  of  wet  wind  swept  up  from  the  sea  and 
chilled  her  face,  and  made  it  white  again.  The  salt 
blinded  his  eyes,  and  the  girl  strove  to  free  herself 
from  the  hand  that  pressed  upon  her  neck. 

"Please,  Matt,"  as  the  hand  tightened  more,  "I 
did  na'  mean  to  fret  ye.  Please." 

"  '  Please  !  '  aye,  '  Please  !  '  That's  all  yer  language. 
Always  '  Please  !  '  'Twas  '  Please  ! '  when  I  struck  ye 
first !  Why  did  ye  na'  fight  ?  'Twas  1  Please  !  '  when 
I  brought  ye  no  food.  '  Please!  '  when  yer  cursed 
Cry  in'  baby  died,  and  now  as  ye  beg  all  ye  can  say  is 
'  Please  ! '  " 

He  threw  her  from  him,  then  put  his  knee  upon 
her  and  held  her  fast  to  the  sea  wet  rock  and  her 
white  face  was  turned  up  to  his  burning  one  and  to 
the  gray  sky  above  in  supplication. 

"  Don't  hurt  me  so,  dear,  please  don't." 

"  Curse  ye,  yer  all  me  trouble,  all  me  row,  and 
I'll  wind  it  up  just  now.  I'm  tired  of  ye,  do  ye 
hear  ?  and  ye'll  never  tell  about  ver  screeching 
baby!  " 

He  picked  her  from  the  stone  in  his  strong  arms 
and  held  her  so  hard  against  his  breast  that  she  cried 
out  in  her  pain: 

"  Please,  God,  help  me!  " 

No  one  heard,  for  the  sea  broke  louder  in  its  fierce 
fight  with  the  strand,  and  the  night  birds  shrilled 
louder  in  the  mist. 

"  Please,  Matt — ,"  as  he  lifted  her  white  face  far 
above  his  own;  "  Please  not  there,  the  sea  cries  out  so 
loud!    Please!  " 

"Please  it's  good  enough  for  you.  It's  good 
enough,  that  sea,  to  wash  ye  from  me.  Please  take 
that,  and  that,  and  that  !  ' ' 

He  lifted  the  light  body  far  above  his  head. 

"Here's  a  bonny  Christinas  present  for  ye,"  he 
shrieked  to  the  crying  sea. 

The  face  on  the  cliffs  below  was  turned  up  to  the 
gray  sky;  it  was  all  white  again  save  for  the  red 
marks  on  the  sharp  stones. 

This  washer  third  Christmas.  G.  P.  B. 


THE  VIENNA  MODEL  BAKERY, 

206  Kearny  Street,  San  Ft  uncisco,  Ally.  26th,  1891 

R.  BECK,       -       -  PROPRIETOR. 

The  Central  Milling  Co., 

* 

Gentlemen: 

We  cheerfully  recommend  your  "Drifted  Snoiv  Flour" 
as  beiny  the  whitest  and  best  family  flour  we  hare  ever  used. 

Your  8, 

B.  BECK  &  CO., 

Vienna  Model  Bakery. 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — However  it  may 
shock  you  to  learn  it,  however  it  may  seem 
to  contravert  the  choicest  traditions  of  the 
reviewer's  art,  it  is  actually  a  fact,  that  in 
order  to  write  intelligently  about  a  book  I 
have  to  read  it.  That  you  have  not  suspected 
this  weakness  of  mine,  I  guess,  and  it  is  hard  to 
destroy  your  illusions.  It  is  the  fact.  You 
may  take  it  as  an  axiom  of  journalism,  that 
the  less  a  newspaperman  knows  about  a  sub- 
ject, the  more  entertainingly  he  writes  of  it. 
In  no  other  profession  is  a  little  knowledge  so 
dangerous.  Being  quite  convinced  he  is 
utterly  ignorant  of  the  matter  under  discus- 
sion, a  clever  reporter  or  editor  is  careful  to 
avoid  being  serious,  confines  himself  to  catch- 
words, introduces  an  anecdote,  and  says 
nothing  that  critics  can  catch  at.  On  the 
contrary,  if  he  suspects  himself  of  being  fully 
informed  on  the  subject,  he  insists  on  being 
learned,  and  succeeds  in  being  tedious.  Of 
literary  achievements,  the  most  difficult  is  the 
attainment  of  simplicity.  Regard  as  a  phe- 
nomenon he  whose  culture  is  wide  and  whose 
reading  deep  on  any  branch  of  science  or 
psychology,  who  can  yet  state  lucidly  the 
nature  of  his  acquirements. 

However,  this  is  preparatory  to  stating  that 
the  time  allotted  me  for  the  perusal  of  books 
this  week  has  been  very  brief.  But  I  have 
run  through  Ouida's  latest,  "  Santa  Barbara." 
It  is  a  series  of  short  stories — Italian,  of  course 
— and  written  in  strict  consonance  with  the 
authoress'  well-known  recipe.  And  yet  who 
is  there  that  will  say  they  are  not  well  done? 
"Santa  Barbara,"  however  immoral  in  its 
tendencies,  is  thoroughly  artistic  in  its  treat- 
ment. What  a  beautiful  picture  that  scene  in 
the  cloister  of  St.  Francis  would  make.  Asleep 
on  the  marble  ledge  at  mid-day;  no  sound 
breaking  the  stillness  except  his  own  even 
breathing  and  the  buzzing  of  the  bees  in  the 
little  garden,  lies  the  artist  Dorat,  his  head 
on  his  arm,  his  limbs  outstretched;  his 
slender,  graceful  limbs  indolently  posed  as 
he  dreamed  on  in  complete  unconsciousness. 
But  the  warm  noontide  sun  brings  out  an 
adder  from  the  wall.  It  wreathes  about  his 
arm,  raises  its  head  to  strike — when  a  womans' 
hand  snatches  it  and  throws  it  on  the  ground. 
He  wakes  and  sees  standing  over  him  the 
face  of  his  saviour — a  face  like  Santa  Barbara, 
of  the  old,  noble,  warm-hued  Venetian  type, 
with  strength  as  well  as  beauty  in  its  lines, 
and  dusky  golden  hair  and  a  mouth  like  a 
carnation.  She  was  a  woman  of  the  people; 
she  had  a  black  shawl  worn  over  her  head  as 
Venetian  women  so  often  wear  one;  a  linen 
bodice  and  a  woolen  skirt;  but  these  poor 
clothes  could  not  conceal  the  magnificent 
lines  of  her  form  and  the  mingled  grace  and 
strength  of  her  limbs;  while  her  throat  and 
bosom  and  arms  were  those  of  Veronese's 
"  Europa." 

Her  name  is  Veronica,  she  is  the  wife  of  a 
sailor;  washes  for  a  living  in  his  absence. 
The  artist  loves  her,  paints  her  picture, 
wins  her.  In  return  she  lavishes  on  him  a 
vast,  unreasoning  affection.  He  grows  tired; 
she  commits  Tsuicide.  A  commonplace 
enough  amour — an  artist  and  a  good-looking 
washer- woman — but  Ouida  makes  it  a  poem. 
The  other  stories  are  not  so  well  balanced  or 
so  strong  as  this  first  one,  but  it  is  all  excellent 
literary  work  and  well  worth  reading. 

"  Better  Dead  "  is  a  species  of  skit  by  J. 


M.  Barrie,  the  clevc  man  who  wrote  "  The 
Little    Minister."     However  successful  this; 
writer  is  in  depicting  Scotch  characters,  and  , 
reproducing  sympathetically  the    humor  of 
that  nationality,  he  cannot  be  congratulated  ■ 
on  the  quality  of   "  Better  Dead."    The  idea  j 
is  a  species  of  extension    of    the    Suicide  | 
Club  of  Stevenson's.   The  members  are  bound 
together  to  put  out  of  the  way  eminent  per- 
sonages who  are  still  writing  poems,  or  nov- 
els, or  making  speeches.    Though  rather  a 
disappointment  after  Barrie's    more  serious 
writing,  it  is  not  stupid,  which  is  saying  a 
great  deal. 

In  writing  about  a  little  book  I  have  here, 
"Shall  Girls  Propose?''  I  presume  you  are 
interested  in  the  question.  What  think  you  ? 
Who  the  "  Speculative  Bachelor,"  the  author, 
is,  I  have  not  the  faintest  idea,  but  the  series 
of  essays — all  on  the  divine  passion — are  clev- 1 
erly  written.  Evidently,  he  must  be  waiting 
for  some  attractive  maiden  to  take  the  initia- 
tive— at  least,  this  is  how  he  puts  the  delicate 
point:  "I  have  been  wondering  all  my  life 
why  it  is  that,  in  the  matter  of  initiative,  a 
coarse,  unattractive,  young  man  should  have 
the  privilege  to  ask  any  unmarried  woman  in 
the  whole  world  to  marry  him,  while  his  re- 
fined and  much  more  accomplished  sister 
must  make  no  motion  toward  any  choice  of 
ler  own,  except  to  sit  still  and  wait  for  some 
other  girl's  mediocre  brother  to  made  a  pro- 
posal to  her.  If  it  be  true,  as  I  am  assured, 
that  the  most  attractive  young  lady  cannot 
hope  to  have  more  than  from  six  to  twelve 
offers  at  the  most  in  a  lifetime — and  practi- 
cally must  depend  on  much  less  than  this  num- 
ber of  eligible  ones — then,  while  her  field  of 
secondary  choice  is  pitifully  small,  her  broth- 
er's is  absolutely  unlimited,  amounting,  in 
fact,  to  hundreds  of  millions." 

What  do  you  say  ?  The  Bachelor  contin- 
ues: "  Marriage  to  man  is  simply  an  episode 
among  a  variety  of  things  of  great  moment, 
while  to  woman,  as  Society  is  now  constitu- 
ted, it  is  everything." 

About  kissing,  and  popping  the  question, 
and  ingenious  proposals,  you  will  find  much 
information  attractively  set  forth.  Some 
amusing  anecdotes  are  interspersed,  and  you 
will  find,  altogether,  the  subject  is  most  enter- 
tainingly handled. 

To  say  aught  that  clever  men  have  not  a 
dozen  times  written  about  Jaines  Russell 
Lowell,  would  require  more  exertion  than  I 
feel  inclined  to  give  this  week.  Here  I  have 
a  series  of  odes,  lyrics,  and  sonnets  from  his 
poetic  works,  bound  in  white  and  gold — such 
a  dainty,  beautiful  book — the  kind  one  likes 
to  receive  as  a  Christmas  or  birthday  present. 
It  includes  the  Harvard  Commemoration  Ode 
"  Agassiz,"  "The  Origin  of  Didactic  Poetry," 
and  many  of  the  departed  author's  gems.  The 
volume  closes  with  "  Our  Love  is  not  a  Fading 
Earthy  Flower  " — you  know  it,  of  course. 

Here  is  a  holiday  book  that  surprises  ine. 
It  is  by  Frank  Norris,  a  student  over  at  Berke- 
ley,  one  of  whose  stories — "The  Jongleur 
of  Taillebois  " — appeared  in  the  Christmas 
issue  of  this  journal.  It  is  a  romantic 
story  of  chivalrous  love  and  devotion,  re- 
lated in  verse,  called  by  the  name  of  the 
heroine  "Yvernelle."  Without  considering 
the  youth  of  the  author,  this  is  an  exceed- 
ingly clever  piece  of  work,  exhibiting  very 
considerable  verbal  dexterity  and  a  de- 
cided power  of  composition  besides  imagina- 
tive power  of  no  common  order.  In  narrative 
poetry  one  generally  finds  a  prolixity  of 
words  and  a  paucity  of  action,  but  "Yver- 
nelle" is  full  of  life,  color,  incident.  There 
are  some  passages  of  descriptive  writing  that 
show  touches  of  real  poetic  fire  and  fancy — 
the  hunting  scene,  the  meeting  of  Sir  Caver- 


layc  and  Yvernelle  in  Canto  I,  the  burial 
of  the  hermit  and  the  downfall  of  Guhal<3rada 
in  Canto  II,  the  ride  of  Sir  'Caverlave  to 
Kaerenrais  and  the  description  of  the  cloist- 
ers wherein  Yvernelle  is  about  to  assume 
the  veil  in  Canto  III,  are  admirably  done. 
The  book  is  published  in  artistic  style  and  its 
illustrations  are  quite  the  finest  of  the  holi- 
day publications  I  have  seen  this  season. 
There  are  three  illuminated  heads,  one  by  Diel- 
man,  of  Ouhaldrada,  another  of  Yvernelle  by 
Will  II.  Low,  really  exquisite  work.  Besides, 
there  are  photogravure  illustrations,  captions, 
decorations,  that  make  this  volume'one  well 
worth  the  having.  I  certainly  congratulate 
Mr.  Norris. 

"A  Widower  Indeed"  I  opened  with 
pleasurable  expectations.  I  yawned  in  the 
first  chapter  and  fell  asleep  in  the  second. 
With  the  names  of  Rhoda  Broughton  and  Miss 
Bessie  Bisland  one  might  be  forgiven  cherish- 
ing anticipations,  and  being  shocked  because 
they  are  not  realized.  This  is  a  tiresome,  stupid 
story,  unrelieved  by  a  single  interesting  inci- 
dent or  by  one  well-depicted  character.  Miss 
Bisland,  an  American,  sketches  in  this  novel 
a  Miss  Georgia  Wrenn,  a  Southern  girl,  which 
is  really  one  of  the  most  extravagant  libels  on 
the  much  libeled  American  maiden  I  have 
ever  read.  Here  is  a  girl  who  does  every- 
thing the  common  English  novelist  imagines 
our  countrywomen  do  and  say — a  slangv, 
vulgar,  good-natured,  good-looking  creature 
of  the  type  that  one  finds  in  admirable  pro- 
fusion south  of  Market  Street.  Miss  Bisland 
should  first  be  ostracized  and  then  indicted  by 
a  Grand  Jury  of  her  countrywomen.  The 
book,  otherwise,  is  absolutely  without  a  re- 
deeming feature.  Good-bye, 

Oraci.k,  K.  B. 
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publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Better  Dead,"  by  J.  M.  Barrie.  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.,  publishers. 

"Shall  Girls  Propose  ?"  by  "A  Speculative  Bache- 
lor." Cassell  Publishing  Co.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"Odes,  Lyrics,  and  Sonnets,"  by  James  Russell 
Lowell,  Houghton,  Meffieu  &  Co. 

"Yvernelle,"  by  Prank  Norris.  J.  B.  Lippincott 
&  Co.  publishers.    For  sale  by  all  booksellers. 

"  A  Widower  Indeed,"  by  Rhoda  Broughton  and 
Elizabeth  Bisland.  I).  Appleton  &  Co.  publishers. 
For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 


-F'lUXTIEl  BOOKS. 

Wm.  DOXEY,  importer  of  books,  has  just 
received  a  large  shipment  from  London  of 
elegantly  bound  Standard  books. 

Sritil  for  Coin  plrtc  Christmas  List, 

-WIT_iI_.IA.Ld:  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  Hew  and  Rare  Books, 

«."?/  Mil r Is rt  .St.  Cutter  1 ntnrr  Until. 


U/eddir^  Irritations 

ROBERTSON'S 

12(5   POST  STREET 


"LARK-SPUB.  INN" 

J  Oft  tSr\  miles  Irom  San  Francisco  via  Ra'isalito  on  N.  P.  Coast 
(narrow  gauge)  Railroad. 

OPBN    ALL    THE    VKAU  KOUND 

Climate  famous  for  relief  from  HlUlllHllll  and  Pulmonary  affections. 
Plenty  of  trees  and  fine  drive". 
VPS    MAKK    OUR    TABLE    OUR  SPECIALTY 
It  will  pay  Eastern  Tourists  to  spend  their  winters  with  us.  Trains 
and  boats  to  San  Francisco  every  two  hours.    Write  or  telegraph 

HEPBURN  fc  TERRY,  Larkspur,  Oal. 
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FRAUD  IN  POLITICS. 

The  most  interesting  feature  of  current 
politics  is  the  tendency  of  nearly  all  men 
elected  to  office  in  this  country  to  provide  for 
their  relatives  out  of  the  public  treasury.  It 
is  true  that  nepotism  is  often  punished 
severely  by  party  conventions  and  place- 
hunters,  but  the  most  drastic  remedies  seem 
innocuous.  The  men  who  are  loudest  in  de- 
nouncing officials  who  quarter  their  families 
on  the  public,  are  the  first  to  provide  for 
theirs  when  they  get  in.  It  seems  to  be  the 
natural  drift  of  those  who  seek  public  station 
to  fill  the  positions  under  them  with  their 
own  progeny  rather  than  with  the  soldiers 
who  bear  the  brunt  of  battle  in  the  campaign. 

But  if  nepotism  is  contemptible  and  dis- 
gusting, what  can  be  said  of  those  officials 
who  use  their  power  to  compel  the  public  to 
patronize  them  ?  The  recent  discovery  that 
a  nephew  of  a  county  official  was  using  his 
uncle's  name  to  make  the  owners  of  real 
estate  insure  in  the  insurance  company  of 
which  he  is  the  agent,  is  a  flagrant  instance  of 
the  abuse  of  political  power.  If  the  official 
his  introduced  this  principle  extensively  into 
his  office,  an  investigation  would  probably 
disclose  that  a  majority  of  the  corner  grocery- 
men  and  saloon-keepers  in  town  are  purchas- 
ing immunity  from  assessment  by  getting 
their  whisky  from  his  establishment.  There 
ought  to  be  some  way  of  stopping  this  busi- 
ness. Doctors,  dentists,  jewelers,  dry  goods 
men,  and  others  elected  to  the  Board  of 
Education,  who  compel  the  school  teachers  to 
patronize  them,  are  as  bad  as  the  Supervisors 
who  force  railway  companies  to  pay  for  fran- 
chises and  special  privileges,  or  as  bad  as 
the  legislators  who  insist  on  being  |»aid  for 
their  votes  on  important  bills.  The  only 
difference  is  that  the  rascally  business  is 
smaller.  It  is  difficult,  however,  to  indicate 
a  remedy.  Civil  Service  Reform  has  been 
tried  and  found  futile.  Perhaps  as  good  a 
way  as  any  is  to  expose  the  culprit,  as  has 
been  done  in  young  Sieb^'s  case. 


The  funniest  story  I  have  read  recently  is 
that  related  of  the  Island  Pantellaria.  It  was 
located  in  the  Mediterranean,  a  short  distance 
northest  of  Tunis,  and  was  sent  up  by  an  earth- 
quake. It  had  hardly  got  dry  before  an 
English  Admiral  smelled  it  out  and  took  pos- 
session in  the  name  of  the  Queen;  but  rather 
than  remain  under  the  British  flag,  the  island 


soon  after  sank  back  into  the  sea.  Pantellaria 
probably  had  an  aversion  to  limited  mon- 
archies, which  have  never  seemed  to  thrive  in 
the  Mediterranean,  or  else  the  cheek  of  the 
Englishman  in  gobbling  up  a  section  of  the  bot- 
tom of  the  sea,  so  overcame  it  that  it  fainted 
away.  Pantellaria  is  not  the  first  thing  that 
has  been  appalled  at  the  spirit  of  an  English 
Admiral. 


A  GRAND  RECORD. 

The  orators  of  the  Republican  Party  in  the 
next  campaign  can  hardly  "  point  with  pride" 
to  the  record  of  their  office-holders  during 
the  year  which  is  just  closing.  If  ever  a 
political  organization  was  cursed  with  a  con- 
scienceless and  profligate  set  of  servants,  it  is 
that  one.  Take  the  history  it  has  made  in 
this  city,  for  an  example:  A  ring  of  Nine  in  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  which  has  brought 
several  ugly  scandals  to  the  surface;  a  ring  in 
the  Board  of  Education  of  a  most  contempti- 
ble character;  a  city  and  county  official 
presented  by  the  Grand  Jury  for  willful  mal- 
feasance in  office;  a  Superintendent  of  Streets 
on  the  verge  of  indictment;  a  Registrar  who 
drew  $20,000  from  the  Sacramento  Bank,  and 
paid  it  to  the  men  who  bribed  legislators  to 
vote  for  the  Glenn  County  Bill;  an  Assessor 
detected  in  raising  and  lowering  assessments 
in  violation  of  law,  and  a  Superior  Judge 
who  renders  a  decision  that  he  knows  to  be 
a  fraud,  in  order  to  release  a  boodler. 

Place  on  top  of  this  a  rotten  Legislature, 
openly  engaged  in  selling  its  power  for  money; 
a  State  Board  of  Equalization  that  raises  the 
taxes  of  San  Francisco  thirty  per  cent;  an 
Attorney-General  who  cuts  off  the  commis- 
sions of  the  local  Tax  Collector  for  collecting 
State  taxes  amounting  to  $50,000  a  year;  a 
Republican  Grand  Jury  impaneled  by  a  Dem- 
ocratic Judge  to  indict  political  thieve?  of  all 
degrees,  declared  illegal  by  a  Republican 
Supreme  Court. 

If  ever  a  political  party  was  rotten  to  the 
core,  here  is  one.  The  low  tone  of  morals 
runs  through  it  from  end  to  end.  How  its 
orators  can  muster  up  the  nerve  to  appear  on 
the  stump  and  defend  Bruner  and  McFarland 
I  cannot  see,  while  the  Waste  Basket  Affair, 
Glenn  County,  Electric  Railroad,  and  other 
bills,  are  beyond  explanation.  I  have  never 
before  heard  of  a  political  party  making  such 
a  record  in  one  short  year,  and  I  doubt  if  ever 
one  was  made.  It  ought  to  consign  the  pres- 
ent regime  to  eternal  infamy. 


The  physicians  who  compose  the  new 
Board  of  Health  may  not  be  any  better  than 
their  predecessors,  but  they  deserve  the 
thanks  of  the  public  for  divorcing  Dr.  Healy 
from  the  County  Hospital.  Of  all  the  doc- 
tors who  have  ever  filled  the  position  of 
Superintendent  Physician,  he  has  shown  him- 
self least  humane.  It  is  expected  that  any 
cold-hearted  man  who  inures  himself  to  suffer- 
ing, as  most  physicians  do,  will  become  in 
time  indifferent  to  the  wails  of  the  afflicted, 
and  several  physicians  of  that  kind  in  times 


past  managed  to  get  into  the  County  Hospital, 
but  Healy,  for  general  inhumanity,  appears 
to  have  carried  off  the  silver  scalpel.  If 
reliable  testimony  is  to  be  credited  most  men 
would  be  ashamed  to  treat  a  dog  as  he  has 
often  treated  the  poor  devils  who  applied  to 
him  to  relieve  their  sufferings.  He  seems  to 
regard  the  sick  as  the  Zulus  do.  Those 
savages  think  the  best  use  to  which  a  sick 
man  can  be  put  to  is  to  afford  an  amusement 
to  the  healthy  by  having  his  head  hacked  off. 
Perhaps,  as  an  abstract  proposition,  this  could 
be  defended  on  humane  grounds,  but  so  long 
as  the  law  >does  not  permit  the  use  of  the 
hatchet  as  a  remedial  agent,  the  Superin- 
tendent Physician  of  the  County  Hospital 
should  be  made  to  respect  human  suffering. 

*  *  * 

The  arrival  in  this  country  of  Charlie 
Mitchell  and  Frank  Slavin,  the  pugilists,  is 
the  most  important  event  of  the  week.  The 
news  ot  the  prospective  war  in  Chile  pales 
into  insignificance  when  compared  with  a 
statement  of  what  these  two  bruisers  think  of 
Peter  Jackson  and  John  L-  Sullivan. 

* 

*  * 

The  scheme  of  George  \V.  Dickie,  of  the 
Union  Iron  Works,  to  build  a  line  of  big 
steamships  to  bring  the  goods  consumed  by 
the  people  of  the  Pacific  Coast  around  the 
Horn,  might  ultimately  prove  a  blessing  to 
the  overland  railroads,  which  it  is  designed 
to  injure.  Relieved  of  the  slower  portion  of 
their  foreign  commerce,  they  would  be  free  to 
carry  fast  freight,  green  fruit,  and  passengers, 
and  could  devote  more  attention  to  their  local 
traffic  which  pays  better.  The  overland  lines 
spend  too  much  money  out  of  this  State  that 
they  earn  in  it,  to  be  unmixed  blessings,  and 
if  they  devoted  all  their  energies  to  encourag- 
ing home  manufactures  and  building  up  home 
cities,  they  would  in  the  end  make  more 
money.  No  project  for  building  up  the  com- 
merce of  this  port  will  ever  succeed,  however, 
unless  it  is  supported  to  some  extent  by  the 
local  railroad  lines.  The  merchants  of  San 
Francisco  are  too  sleepy  to  grasp  a  scheme 
like  Mr.  Dickie's.  It  needs  a  Huntington  to 
take  hold  of  it. 

*  *  * 

Instead  of  making  such  a  noise  about  the 
smell  of  the  brimstone  which  emanates  from 
the  burning  "  heaps  "  of  the  copper  mines,  the 
people  of  Butte,  Montana,  ought  to  rejoice  at 
an  opportunity  of  becoming  acclimated.  Very 
few  citizens  have  such  a  favorable  chance  to 
ascertain  the  effect  of  the  odors  of  the  future 
on  the  human  system. 

*  *  * 

If  Chile  doesn't  remove  that  chip  pretty 
soon,  we'll  send  down  little  Ida  Mulle  t© 
kick  it  off. 

*  * 

Why  doesn't  Chile  attack  somebody  her 
size?    There's  Hawaii,  for  instance. 


THE    WAV  E. 


MUSIC. 


AFTERNOON  CONCERTS. 


With  the  sixteenth  concert  of  the  Satur- 
day Popular  Series  the  season  for  '91  came  to 
a  conclusion.    Commencing  on  January  i6th' 
these  alternate  Saturday  concerts  will  be  re- 
sumed  and   the  standard   will    presumably ! 
equal  that  of  the  present  season.    It  is  pur- 
posed to  give  Beethoven's  violin  and  piano  I 
Sonatas  in  chronological  order,  as  well  as  a 
number  of  compositions  from   the  modern 
composers  new  to  our  public;  this  prospect 
should  be  welcomed  by  the  musicial  com- 
munity, and  generously  supported  likewise. 
Principally  composed  of  ladies  the  apprecia- 
tion of  the  audiences  has  been  largely  in  favor 
of  the  male  musicians;  to  their  own  sex  the 
encouragement  awarded  by  our  musical  ladies 
was  generally  very  little  less  than  frosty.  The  j 
largest  houses  were  drawn  by  the  appearance ' 
of  our  gentlemen  of  talent;  Signora  Ursu- 
mando  being  the  only  musicienne  who  suc- 
ceeded in  creating  genuine  enthusiasm. 

The    vocalist    who   supplied   Miss   May  { 
Mitchell  Springs'  place,  Miss  Breedlove,  saw 
very  evidently  affected  by  an  overpowering  j 
nervousness.     Of   this  season's  debutantes 
there  has  been  no  singer  with  a  voice  capable  j 
of  so  much  as  this  lady's,  if  properly  directed. 
Begging  the  question  of  the  singing,  this  is  a 
case  where  sound  teaching  could  quickly  suc- 
ceed in  making  Miss  Breedlove  a  desirable 
addition  to  our  concert  singers. 

Nothing  in  the  programme  was,  perhaps, 
new  to  the  regular  concert  audience,  Grieg's 
violin  and  piano  Sonata  in  F,  Op.  8,  and  the 
Mendelssohn  Trio,  have  have  been  done 
frequently.  In  neither  performance  was 
the  standard  equal  to  the  average  work  given 
us  by  Mrs.  Carr  and  Messrs.  Heine  and  Beel, 
generally  the  playing  was  disappointing. 
Heine's  solos,  a  banal  and  commonplace 
"Fantasie  Espagnole"  and  a  weak  Roman za  by 
Davidoff,  were  not  worth}-  of  his  taste  or 
ability;  their  execution  was  equally  significant 
of  carelessness. 

In  point  of  musical  interest  and  enthusi- 
astic performance  the  Third  Musical  Sunday 
Afternoon  given  at  Steinway  Hall  was  the 
best  so  far.  Schumann's  String  Quartette  No. 
1  in  F  Major,  and  the  Forellen  Quintette  of 
Schubert  were  the  concerted  numbers;  with 
Signor  Ursumando  at  the  piano,  the  quintette, 
so  characteristically  Schubertian  '.nd  as  de- 
lightfully reminiscent  as  most  of  his  works 
are  of  each  other,  was  given  with  fair  suc- 
cess. When  rehearsals  are  limited  in  num- 
ber, a  lengthy  work  of  this  kind  must  neces- 
sarily miss  something  of  finesse.  Beethoven's 
Septette  as  well  as  the  Schubert  Octette 
might  prove  too  long,  given  in  their  entirety, 
but  since  Mr.  Ludovici  has  gone  so  far  in 
bringing  out  the  larger  works  for  strings,  it 
is  only  a  step  further  to  give  the  works  for 
mixed  timbre. 

A  'cello  solo,  "  Kol  Niedrei,"  by  Max 
Bruch,  of  some  depth  of  intention  and  small 
simplicity  '  of  form,  was  played  almost  in 
his  best  manner  by  Mr.  Heine,  which  is  say- 
ing much.  Mrs.  A.  E-  Brune,  made  a  good 
beginning  for  a  concert  singer;  her  voice,  a 
limited  though  true  soprano  of  fine  texture, 
is  naturally  well  pitched,  and  consequently 
the  usual  faults  of  placing  are  happily  absent. 
An  aria  from  Mozart's  "  II  Seraglio  "  was  be- 
yond the  singer's  present  accomplishments. 
This  and  the  labored  numbers  by  Bemberg  and 
Vogrich  suffered  from  the  rickety,  dis- 
tracting   and   ramshackle  accompanying  of 


Mr.  Louis  Schmidt.  An  agreeable  personality, 
added  to  a  manner  of  becoming  simplicity, 
give  further  value  to  Mrs.  Brune's  efforts. 
Tone,  color,  the  finesse  of  shading,  and  the 
superior  restraint  which  make  real  artists, 
may  evince  themselves  under  better  auspices. 
*  *  * 

At  the  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  a  comparatively 
new  society,  The  Harmony  Choral  Union, 
gave.'an  invitation  concert  of  considerable  merit. 
Mr.  Robert  Lloyd,  the  conductor,  has  col- 
lected the  elements  of  what  promises  to  develop 
into  an  important  singing  society.  The  essen- 
tials of  good  chorus  singing  have  been  well 
drilled  into  this  society,  and,  though  much  re- 
mains to  be  done  in  reaching  the  highest  effects 
of  the  climax  and  the  delicacies  of  piano  sing- 
ing,the  accents  are  given  without  shouting,  and 
the  proportions  of  shading  are  well  managed 
enough.  No  difficult  numbers  were  essayed, 
showing  a  wise  choice.  A  simply  written 
piece,  "  Rockaby,"  of  Mr.  Lloyd's,  very 
creditable  to  him,  was  equally  well  sung. 
The  male  voices  have  neither  the  quality  nor 
quantity  of  the  female,  and  require  strength 
and  tone.  Excepting  an  inclination  on  the 
part  of  the  soprani  to  flat  in  the  half-voice 
passages,  the  intonation  is  fair.  The  Orinda 
Club,  consisting  of  eight  ladies'  voices, "assisted 
with  some  well-drilled  work.  Miss"  Loleta 
Levet  was  the  vocalist. 

Training,  talent,  and  pleuty  of  study  was 
shown  in  the  performance  of  Miss  Ada  Weigel's 
pupils  at  the  piano  recital  given  in  the  Kohler 
&  Chase  Hall  recently. 


PREMIUMS    AND  POLICIES. 


rounds,  but  as  I  have  not  found  any  two  men  who 
piu  their  faith  on  one  of  them,  I  decline  to 
record.  I  am  exceedingly  curious  to  see  the  state- 
ment of  the  State  Investment  Insurance  Co.  almost 
as  much  so  as  I  am  to  learn  the  identity  of  the  Victo- 
ria Cross  Syndicate  who  purpose  re-insuring  it.  If 
the  said  syndicate  has  any  existence  outside  the  imag- 
ination of  President  Brander  I  will  become  au 
optimist  as  regards  the  courage  of  capital.  Imagine 
the  audacity  of  the  investors  who  would  dare  tackle 
such  a  combination  as  Brander's. 

*  *  * 

The  Amazon,  of  Cincinnati,  which  President  Brom- 
well,  of  the  California,  has  represented  for  some  time 
past,  retires  from  the  underwriting  world.  The 
Royal,  of  England,  has  re-insured  it.  With  a  few 
more  additions  to  its  assets,  this  Company  will  have 
positively  eclipsed  the  Liverpool  and  London  and 
Orlobe,  and  must  then  be  regarded  as  the  leading 
insurance  Company  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  on  California  Street  is  busy  making  out 
some  kind  or  other  of  an  annual  statement.  In  the 
home  office  it  is  impossible  to  get  word  with  any  one, 
so  occupied  they  are.  The  stress  of  occupation  is  so 
harassing  that  there  is  actually  no  gossip  {of  any 
moment  in  circulation,  and  this  being  the  case,  it  is 
difficult  to  be  entertaining.  Locai,. 
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To  the  exclusion  of  every  other  subject  "  the 
street  "  is  discussing  the  Armstrong  deal.  What  the 
motives  were  animating  the  wily  P.  B.  to  resign  the 
handling  of  $ 200,000.000  worth  of  business  may  be 
surmised.  I  presume  they  will  never  positively  be 
known.  Rumor  has  it  that  re-insurance  was  a  matter 
of  necessity,  that  so  heavy  had  the  Mutuals'  losses 
been  this  year  that  their  surplus  was  wiped  out,  and 
their  capital  in  a  similar  condition.  All  that  was 
left  the  Insurance  Commissioner  would  have  promptly 
done  away  with.  There  can  be  no  doubt,  however, 
that  Mr.  Armstrong  emerges  in  good  order  and  con- 
dition, financially.  Out  of  the  Mutual  idea  he  has 
made  between  $750,000  and  $1,000,000.  He  owns  a 
splendid  ranch  near  Lodi,  and  for  the  rest  of  his  life 
is  independent  of  premiums  and  policies.  So  far  as 
the  Lancashire  is  concerned,  I  presume  it  is  an  excel- 
lent move.  The  liability,  it  is  true,  is  stupendous, 
but  that  Company  lias  re-insurance  facilities  in  Eng- 
land that  American  concerns  do  not  dream  of.  Per- 
haps the  most  valuable  feature  of  the  purchase  are 
the  expirations  for  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the 
Lancashire  will  accept  lines  at  the  same  rates  as  the 
Mutuals. 

T  *  * 

The  re-insurance  of  the  Mutuals  gives  the  Lanc  a- 
shire a  double  representation  in  town  here.  E.  W.  S. 
Van  Slyke  will  have  charge  of  the  "  Jumbo  "  lines, 
and  Mann  and  Wilson  handle  the  ordinary  business. 
That  is  for  the  present.  The  interesting  question 
arises,  however,  can  the  Lancashire  continue  this 
branch  of  the  Armstrong  business  without  using 
Armstrong  methods  ?  The  great  inducement  to 
insure  in  the  Mutuals  was  the  low  rates  they  accepted 
after  the  protection  clause  of  the  policy  had  been 
Complied  with.  Under  the  Compact  this  cannot 
be  permitted,  and  it  is  highly  unlikely  that  the  P.  I. 
U.  is  going  to  permit  this  concern  to  be  Dr.  Jekyll 
atManii  and  Wilson's  and  Mr.  Hyde  at  Van  Stake's. 
There  is  no  question  but  that  Mr.  Van  Slyke  did  very 
well  for  his  company  here.  A  pushing  and  ener- 
getic agent  he  has  been  able  to  give  a  good  account 
of  himself  and  has  undoubtedly  piled  up  a  large  pre- 
mium account,  as  the  result  of  his  year's  efforts.  So 
far  as  the  Coast  is  concerned,  the  Mutual  business  was 
nearly  all  profit. 

*  *  * 

The  New  Year  will  doubtless  bring  many  changes. 
Already  the  usual  crop  of  rumors    are  going  the 


Outdoor  Dresses  of  ex- 
treme simplicity  are  oovu 
employed  for  u/alKif)<?  ^05- 
tumes.  lodoor  toilets  of 
tf?e  most  refir>ed  clecjaoee 
ar?d  farpeiful  arrar;c5e/T\er;t 
are  tl?e  fad  tr;is  u;ii?ter. 

Ready-Made  Suits  of  all  Des- 
criptions, from  $15  Upwards. 

Custom-Made  Suits  of  all  Des- 
criptions, from  IJJO  Upwards. 

iSTSuits  made  to  order 
in  12  hours  and  perfect 
fit  guaranteed.  Country 
orders  made  from  meas- 
urement. 1  Iats  furnished 
to  match  suits.  Corres- 
pondence solicited. 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Ladies  Ready- Maile 
Suit  House  and  Dress- 
making- J'arlors. 

232,  231  Taylor  St. 
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STEINWAY  +  HALL 


Matthias    Gray  Company 

200  and  208  POST  STREET 
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^MERCHANT  ,.  TAILORS* 


§2.2  Market  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Off.  Pa  lac  Hotrt 


Many  novelties  in  Imported  ware.       Shirts  to  Orukr  a  StrcialTy 


THE    WAV  E. 


THE  MUMMERS. 

"THE  DEVIL'S  AUCTION"  AT  THE  CALI- 
FORNIA. 

The  new  "  Devil's  Auction  "  is  not,  I  regret 
to  say,  any  better  than  the  old  ;  nor  is  it  as 
good.  One  should  not  expect  too  much  his- 
trionic ability  in  a  spectacular  piece,  but  one 
does  not  demand  too  much  in  asking  the 
mummers  to  read  their  lines  with  an  ability 
that  the  average  amateur  might  display  with- 
out getting  the  "star"  lever.  It  was  some 
years  since  I  saw  the  ''  Devil's  Auction,"  and 
whether  my  appetite  for  a  reproduction  had 
been  spoiled  by  the  first  sight,  or  whether  the 
splendid  presentations  that  have  astonished 
the  stage  in  the  last  half  decade  were  so  much 
better  than  the  one  under  discussion,  I  do  not 
know — but  this  filled  me  with  regret  that  I 
had  not  left  well  enough  alone,  and  continued 
to  believe  that  the  "Auction"  was  the  pret- 
tiest piece  of  its  kind  I  had  seen. 

It  is,  of  course,  a  mistake  to  believe  that  all 
people  go  to  spectacular  pieces  to  admire  the 
kindness  of  Nature  in  the  bestowal  of  shapely 
extremities  :  it  must  be  admitted  that  Nature's 
failure  to  provide  these  beauties  causes  a  pang 
of  disappointment.  No  favor  of  genteel  come- 
liness, however,  no  extravagance  of  well- 
rounded  limb,  and  no  prodigality  of  charming 
shapeliness,  will  compensate  for  lines  execra- 
bly rendered  and  dramatic  action  horribly 
amateurish.  Aside  from  the  specialties,  "  The 
Devil's  Auction "  has  little  claim  to  public 
regard.  Miss  Eva  Selbie,  as  Madelaine,  was 
entrusted  with  a  part  just  a  trifle  too  heavy 
for  her  ;  and  Mr.  W.  F.  Granger  and  Mr.  F. 
C.  Thompson  were  far  from  home  in  their 
characterizations  of  Carlos  and  Count  Fortuno. 

The  most  enjoyable  feature  of  the  produc- 
tion is  the  scene  in  the  "  Mandarin's  Gar- 
dens," where  the  Mongolians  create  much 
merriment  by  the  excellence  of  their  imita- 
tions. This  redeems  the  performance.  The 
individual  specialties  are  not  above  suspicion. 
Some  of  the  concerted  dances  are  very  pretty, 
and  the  scenery  is  artistic  and  pleasing.  ' '  The 
Devil's  Auction  "  will  be  continued  next  week 
at  the  California.  

Mr.  Willard  has  done  an  excellent  business 
at  the  Baldwin,  and  his  performances  of  "  The 
Middleman  "  have  been  seen  with  pleasure  by 
a  very  large  number  of  people.  He  will 
shortly  appear  at  the  California  in  a  new 
play.  The  Carleton  Opera  Company  will 
begin  an  engagement  at  the  Baldwin  next 
week,  and  the  repertory  that  made  the  troupe 
so  successful  in  the  past  has  been  extended  to 
admit  of  the  production  of  the  latest  and  best 
in  musical  stories.  

"U  and  I  "  has  crowded  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  this  week,  and  is  good  for  a  longer 
run.  The  people  who  appear  in  the  farce 
are  first  class,  and  make  fun  that  is  irresistibly 
laughable.  Nearly  all  have  been  seen  here 
before  and  are  favorites  with  the  public  of 
San  Francisco. 

 ►  ••«  

MUSIC  OF  THE  YEAR. 


of  our  Society  ladies,  the  Saturday  Afternoon 
Pops,  which  have  been  so  brilliantly  success- 
ful throughout  the  year,  are  the  first  musical 
series  to  be  favored  by  a  regular  attendancf 
of  fair  dilettante  and  an  unusual  number  oe 
studious-looking  men.  The  audiences  at  the 
little  Pops  have  shown  the  keenest  interest  in 
the  many  new  works  played  during  the  two 
seasons.  Sixteen  recitals  have  been  heard, 
with  a  well-varied  programme  at  each  concert. 

Of  the  instructive  and  delightful  selections 
given  their  initial  hearing  here  are  the 
"  Andante  and  Rondo  Capriccioso,"  C  Saint 
Saens,  violin;  "Hungarian  Dances,"  Brahms, 
arranged  by  Joachim  for  piano  and  violin: 
"  Espana,"  Albeniz,  piano;  "  Hebrew  Mel- 
ody," Joachim;  two  Nocturnes,  Kaliwoda, 
viola;  trio,  for  piano,  violin,  and  'cello,  H. 
Hofmann;  Concerto  in  D  Minor,  Bach,  for  two 
violins;  "Spanish  Dances,"  Arbos,  piano, 
violin,  and  'cello;  Sonata  in  G  Minor,  Op. 
20,  Arthur  Foote,  piano  and  violin;  "  Au 
Der  Nixen  Quelle,"  Templeton  Strong,  for 
two  pianos;  Sonate  in  C  Minor,  Grieg,  for 
piano  and  violin;  trio  in  C  Minor,  "  Raff- 
Stiicke  in  Volkston,"  piano  and  'cello,  Schu- 
mann. Two  charming  songs  composed  by 
John  Parrot  were  recently  sung.  Through- 
out these  concerts  the  lady  vocalists  were  well 
received.  A  specially  enthusiastic  flutter 
greeted  several  popular  male  singers  who  are 
prodigal  with  les  ehansons  d' amou>  to  all  pretty 
listeners  in  Society. 

The  good-will  extended  to  new-comers,  sev- 
eral of  whom  have  been  introduced  to  the 
public  during  the  last  season,  is  another  com- 
mendable example  to  the  ultra-conservative 
musical  cliques  who  have  no  welcome  for 
strangers. 

The  piano,  violin,  and  'cello  trios,  inter- 
preted with  the  individual  spirit  Mrs.  Carr, 
Mr.  Beel,  and  Mr.  Heine  give  their  playing, 
is  of  special  interest.  Miss  Amy  Gell  has 
shown  tact  and  thorough  musical  instinct  as 
accompanist.  Many  works,  although  familiar 
in  some  way  through  other  performers,  have 
been  given  the  fullness  of  coloring  through  the 
fine  artistic  motive  of  each  instrumentalist  of 
the  Carr- Beel  "  Pops." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  our  musical  education  will 
commence  early  in  the  year,  as  announced. 

B. 

The  Los  Angeles  Herald  sinks  compliment  in  truth  : 
1  President  Harrison  has  delivered  himself  of  his 
message,  and  it  is  a  formidable  document,  taking  up 
a  couple  of  pages  of  au  ordinary  journal." 


The  very  latest  novelty  in  perfumes  is  "  Anio." 
Greenbaum's'  128  Post  Street. 


The  Fresno  Republican  remarks:  "Some  one  sug- 
gests that  the  stripes  of  the  Tammany  tiger  are  sug- 
gestive of  the  uniforms  many  of  the  followers  of  that 
organization  have  worn  in  the  past.  This  is  a  cruel 
suggestion. " 


The  oldest  inhabitant  can  recall  some 
remarkably  good  operatic  seasons  in  the 
late  sixties,  when  many  uncommon   works  I 

were  produced  without  the  expected  de- ;  For  Sale  Only  at 
mand  from  the  public  for  continued  novel- 
ties. So  far  has  our  fame  for  love  of  repeated 
relics  gone  abroad,  that  musical  people  es- 
pecially, come  prepared  to  surfeit  us  of  our 
own  choosing.  Every  idea  must  finish,  and 
give  place  to  another.  A  younger  generation 
advance,  with  unveuerating  leaps,  over  our 
dreamy  past  and  its  music. 

Under  the  patronage  of  the  most  cultured 


KID  GLOVES, 


THE  MAZE 

Market,  Taylor  Sts.  and  Golden  Gate  Ave. 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

\l  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

\lkred  Bouvier  Mauager 


MONDAY,    DEC.  28th 
Matinee  -  New  -  Year's  -  Day  -  and  -  Saturday 

Appearance  for  Two  Weeks  only  of  the 


factious 


W.  T.  CARLETON  OPERA  COMPANY 


Presenting  Strauss'  I  M  H  I  P  fl  Wit^  a  Great  Cast.  Gorgeous 
Brilliant  Comic  Opera  I  Fl  U  1  U  U  New  Scenery  and  tffec 


Costumes 
affects 


Special  Malinee  Wednesday.  Dec.  30  Oily  Performance  of  NANON 
Next  Week— DOROTHY,  ETC  - 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

last  U/eeK—  /T\or>day,  Dee.  28  —  Last  U/eek. 

 MATINEES  

NEW  YEAR'S  DAY  AND  SATURDAY 
Ui.  J.  Gilmore's  Grand  Holiday  Spectacle 

+  *  *  THE  NEW  DEVIL'S  AUCTION  *  *  * 


SPECIAlo— /T\OQday,  January  4— SPECIALo 

Engagement  of  the  eminent  actor,  MR.  E.  8. 

WILLARD  -'  t^'r^ 

Presenting  for  the  first  time  in  this  city 

■t>    :  JUDAH 

HENRY  ARTHUR  JONES'  GREaT  PLAY 

*  *  SEATS  ON  SALE  THURSDAY 


NEW   BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


|Meu/  Year'5  U/^K — Dee^mb^r  28tr? 


Faree  Comedy's  Happiest  Hit  »■» 

JOHN  T.  KELLY   _  y^~& 
Duteh  Daly  $  Florae  West  1 

And  a  host  of  fun  makers  ^^_^A*  .  JL_ 


EXTKA  MATINEE  NEW  YEAR'S 


Monday,  January  4th— DAN'L  SULLY  in 
"  THE  MILLIONAIRE." 


LEE  LASH. 


Sole  Agents   for  San  Francisco 


"looming  Prayer 


Pinfold  People's  Home 

AT  THE 

BIJOU  THEATRE.  Commencing  Dec.  28. 
Hours  from  io  a.  m .  to  io  v.  m.  Admission  25cts 

IWary's  *  Help  Gallery 


At  MRS.  R.  C.  JOHNSON 


605  O'FARRELL  ST. 


Open  every  Tuesday  from  10  A.M.  to  10  P.  M. 

ADMISSION,  500   ~  ~ 


THE    WAV  ED. 
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Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  in  India  a 
potent  aud  wise  monarch,  named  Akbar.  He 
had  subdued  the  lands  around  until  all  men 
did  him  homage.  But  with  his  wealth  and 
pride  there  came  great  sorrow — for  he  had  no 
son.  At  last,  in  answer  to  the  supplications 
of  Baber  the  Holy  Mollah,  Allah  vouchsafed 
unto  Akbar  a  male  child.  Many  were  the 
songs  among  the  people  throughout  the  land, 
and  the  King's  heart  waxed  firm  with  joy. 
Selim — for  that  was  the  Prince's  name — grew 
up  strong  and  of  good  favor.  One  day,  while 
he  was  yet  a  boy  in  the  zenana,  the  wife  of 
the  King's  Treasurer,  with  her  daughter, 
went  to  visit  his  mother.  When  the  women 
were  sitting  unveiled  upon  the  divan,  Selim 
came  into  the  apartment,  and  there  beheld  the 
face  of  Noor  Mahal.  His  eyes  had  never  seen 
so  beauteous  a  creature,  and  he  thought  that 
the  houris  in  Paradise  were  not  more  lovely. 
For  Noor  Mahal,  "  the  light  of  the  world," 
was  tall  as  a  poplar,  with  the  waist  of  a 
cypress,  and  the  eyes  of  a  gazelle.  Her  voice 
was  soft  as  the  bulbul's,  and  her  smile  like 
the  rising  sun.  Her  lips  were  like  the  red 
pomegranates,  and  her  teeth  like  the  snows  of 
Khorassan.  Selim  had  never  met  Noor  Mahal 
before,  for  it  is  not  meet  that  our  maidens 
should  be  seen  of  the  eyes  of  man.  But  they 
loved,  and  Selim's  heart  was  lost  in  the  mel- 
ody of  her  soul.  Back  to  her  home  went 
Noor  Mahal,  with  the  memory  of  the  hand- 
some Prince  to  linger  in  bitter  dreams  forever. 
For  she  was  betrothed  to  Afgan,  a  young  Per- 
sian noble  of  the  Court,  and  she  knew  that  the 
laws  could  not  be  changed.  Selim  asked  of 
his  father,  the  King,  that  Noor  Mahal  be  given 
to  him  as  wife,  but  Akbar  told  him  no.  She 
had  been  promised  in  her  childhood  to  Afgan, 
and  the  word  of  the  Koran  must  not  be  bro- 
ken, even  for  a  Prince.  So  Afgan  came  and 
bore  Noor  Mahal  away  to  his  home  in  Persia, 
while  Selim's  heart  wept  like  the  drooping 
willow.  But  there  was  rage  and  fear  in  the 
mind  of  Noor  Mahal  against  her  husband, 
though  he  was  young  and  well-shaped.  And 
when  they  sate  first  together,  on  the  even  of 
the  marriage  day — fo'r  it  is  not  our  custom 
that  the  husband  should  behold  his  wife  be- 
fore— they  looked  at  each  other  in  the  mirror 
in  front  of  them.  "  How  ugly  is  thy  Persian 
cap,"  said  Noor  Mahal,  while  her  mother 
raised  the  veil.  "Verily,  thou  hast  but 
mean  attire."  And  when  her  mother 
chided,  Afgan  only  said  "A  blow  from 
the  hand  of  her  we  love  is  as  sweet  as 
Sherbet."  But  yet  their  wedding  was  a 
sorrowful  one  and  Afgan  felt  he  had  gained  a 
wife  but  not  a  heart.    His  soul  was  sad,  and 


he  spoke  no  more  to  Noor  Mahal  until  they 
came  to  his  own  people. 

Now  it  came  to  pass  with  the  years  that  the 
good  King  Akbar  died  and  Selim  reigned  over 
the  Kingdom.  His  heart  was  yet  sore  over 
the  loss  of  Noor  Mahal  and  his  spirit  raged 
fierce  against  her  husband  Afgan.  But  he 
dared  not  slay  him  openly,  for  he  feared  the 
people,  as  Afgan  was  beloved  of  all. 

So  he  called  unto  him  in  secret  certain  men 
and  promised  them  great  rewards  if  they 
would  go  to  Afgan  and  kill  him  by  stratagem. 

Afgan  had  little  care  of  life,  for  Noor  Mahal 
was  cold  and  silent  in  his  prestnce.  He  knew 
she  loved  King  Selim  and  that  she  wished  his 
death.  His  father  had  warned  him  of  the 
woe  to  their  house  that  would  come  with 
Noor  Mahal,  and  had  said  to  him,  "  Remem- 
ber, my  son,  the  words  of  the  Koran  — 
'  Happiness  is  like  the  full  moon  which  only 
lasts  four  days.'"  But  Afgan  was  a  brave 
man,  and  though  his  heart  was  withered  like 
the  palm  leaves  in  winter,  and  his  home 
drear  as  the  bleak  sea  of  Shiraz,  yet  did  he 
utter  no  word  of  lament. 

When  the  soldiers  of  Selim  set  free  a  tiger 
in  his  pathway,  he  killed  the  beast  with  a 
spear  as  did  his  ancestor  Rustem. 

Then  there  came  upon  him  an  elephant, 
mad  with  rage  and  fire,  while  yet  he  was  ill 
of  his  wounds,  but  Afgan  cut  off  its  trunk 
with  one  stroke  of  his  sword,  and  so  escaped. 

Thereafter,  for  King  Selim  sent  them  many 
orders,  forty  men  faced  him  in  the  early  morn 
at  the  palace  gate,  and  when  he  had  killed  ten, 
the  rest  stood  off  and  slew  him  with  arrows. 
Noor  Mahal  sat  at  her  chamber  window  and 
saw  him  die,  with  no  word  of  sorrow  on  her  red 
lips,  but  with  a  smile  on  her  radiant  face. 
And  she  said:  "I  will  marry  King  Selim 
this  very  day,  that  the  people  of  India  may 
never  forget  Afgan's  courage  and  his  sad 
fate."  For  let  it  be  know  to  you  who  read, 
that  a  woman  may  become  a  bride  with  the 
Nikka  ceremony  even  when  the  husband  is 
j  not  present.  King  Selim  knew  that  Afgan 
would  perish  and  he  had  sent  his  sword  to 
Noor  Mahal  that  she  might  wed  him.  There- 
upon she  set  out  at  once  for  Agra,  the  chief 
city  of  India,  where  she  felt  that  Selim 
waited  her  witli  passion  and  love  longing. 

Never  thought  cast  Noor  Mahal  on  Afgan, 
who  died  in  view  of  her  almond  eyes,  and  she 
scourged  the  sedan  eunuchs  for  loitering. 
But  her  haste  was  fruitless,  for  six  months  ran 
on  from  Afgan's  death-day  ere  she  felt  the 
cool  breeze  from  the  silver  Jumna,  and  knew 
she  was  at  Agra. 

The  people  of  Hindostan  had  mourned  sore 
on  the  death  of  Afgan,  for  they  pitied  him 
greatly,  and  the  murmur  cf  their  tears  had 


been  heard  by  King  Selim,  even  in  his  palace. 
He  wept  exceedingly  when  he  was  told  how 
Afgan  died,  and  his  wrath  rose  high  against 
Noor  Mahal,  for  he  felt  that  the  witchery  of 
her  cypress  waist  and  her  red  lookwar  lips 
had  caused  him  to  do  this  deed.  So  his  heart 
was  hardened  by  Allah,  and  when  she  came 
to  Agra  he  would  not  meet  her,  but  com- 
manded that  she  be  placed  in  a  far-off  cham- 
ber of  the  zenana,  with  but  one  slave  for  her 
wants.  And  there  she  remained  many  months, 
seeing  no  one  and  abiding  in  sorrow  and  dis- 
grace. 

Now,  Noor  Mahal  was  very  deft  witli  her 
fingers,  and  to  ease  her  mind  wove  brocades 
of  gauze  and  satins,  which  she  hung  on  the 
walls  of  her  chamber.  She  made  habbarahs 
and  yashmaks  of  silver  fibres  and  slippers  of 
red  velvet,  with  points  of  green  and  gold. 
She  took  feathers  of  the  peacock  and  fashioned 
them  in  bewildering  guise,  with  sapphires  and 
rubies  and  turquoises,  for  she  had  many  jew- 
els which  had  been  given  her  by  Afgan. 
Then  when  she  had  finished  she  clad  her  ser- 
vant in  these  clothes,  and  sent  her  out  to  min- 
gle with  the  other  servants  of  the  women  of 
the  zenana.  Now  when  the  people  saw  on 
Noor  Mahal's  slave  the  silvery  habbarah  and 
yashmak,  the  green  and  gold  slippers,  and  the 
wonderful  peacock  feathers  overlaid  with 
gems,  they  were  amazed,  for  even  the  King's 
wives  of  royal  birth  were  not  so  dainty  nor 
gorgeous  in  their  apparel. 

When  the  King  heard  of  these  marvels,  and 
had  seen  the  slave,  he  bethought  him  of  Noor 
Mahal,  and  the  love  he  had  for  her  when  he 
was  Prince;  and  his  heart  awoke  again,  and 
straightway  he  went  with  his  court  to  Noor 
Mahal's  humbl :  apartment,  in  a  remote  part 
of  the  palace.  She  met  him  with  bowed  head 
and  drooping  figure,  and  cast  herself  weeping 
at  his  feet.  The  King  saw  that  she  wore  but 
a  plain,  simple  robe  of  common  stuff,  and  said 
to  Noor  Mahal,  "Why  dost  thou  dress  thy 
servant  so  richly  and  thyself  so  poorly  ?" 
"  Because,"  she  said,  "  I  dress  my  servant  as 
I  choose,  but  I  am  thy  slave,  O  King  of  Hin- 
dostan, aud  must  apparel  myself  as  thou 
wishest."  The  King  looked  upon  her  slender 
form,  her  bright  eyes  dimmed  with  tears  of 
woe,  her  small  feet  thrust  into  a  slave's  slip- 
pers, and  he  took  Noor  Mahal  to  his  arms 
and  embraced  her.  And  when  he  left  he 
threw  over  her  neck  a  necklace  of  pearls,  that 
had  come  from  the  Valley  of  the  Roc,  of  the 
price  of  10,000  dinars. 

The  next  day  he  brought  her  forth,  and  told 
his  nobles  and  officers  that  henceforth  she 
would  be  his  only  Queen.  Noor  Mahal 
reigned  with  a  grace  and  elegance  that  made 
all  people  love  her.  For  she  had  exceeding 
wisdom,  and  conversed  with  the  wise  men 
and  the  interpreters  of  the  Holy  Koran.  She 
ordained  that  the  words  of  our  prophet  Ma- 
homet— Allah-il-Allah — be  written  in  gold 
on  the  domes  of  all  the  mosques,  and  the 
Imaums  were  fed  and  clothed  at  her  own 
expense.  Her  face  was  carved  on  the  coins, 
and  King  Selim  said  that  "  Gold  had  gained  a 
new  value  since  it  bore  the  name  of  Noor 
Mahal." 

And  she  built  a  palace  at  Agra,  over  above 
the  River  Jumna,  and  the  walls  of  white  mar- 
ble were  spangled  with  carnelian  and  blood- 
stone, together  with  jasper,  rubies,  and  emer- 
alds. And  she  made  a  bath  under  the  palace, 
away  from  the  heat  of  the  sun,  of  many 
myriad  pieces  of  looking-glass,  with  water 
running  in  a  marble  cascade  over  lighted 
lamps,  so  that  when  she  bathed  therein  with 
her  maidens,  it  was  as  the  fountains  and 
abodes  of  the  Happy,  which  Mahomet, 
blessed  be  the  Most  High,  has  told  unto  us  in 
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the  Seventh  Book.  She  built  an  open  hall  on 
the  side  of  the  palace  nearest  the  Jumna,  and 
she  caused  its  pillars  to  be  of  porphyry  and 
black  marble.  The  walls  and  ceiling  were  of 
silver,  overlaid  with  gold,  and  from  her  throne 
she  could  see  an  hundred  thousand  men  of 
the  King's  army  in  the  plain  below. 

Long  years  after  this  time  of  which  I  write, 
a  Giaour  poet  heard  of  the  wonders  of  this 
palace  of  Noor  Mahal.  He  wrote  a  book  for 
the  infidels,  may  they  never  rest,  and  he  told 
of  the  setting  out  of  Lalla  Rookh  from  this 
hall,  whereon  were  written  the  words  "If 
there  be  a  paradise  upon  earth,  it  is  this;  it  is 
this."  May  Eblis  take  his  spirit  and  all  the 
other  Giaour  poets. 

Now  Noor  Mahal  gave  birth  to  a  daughter 
who  was  fair  as  the  moon's  beams.  She  was 
named  Jehanara,  and  she  was  the  delight  of 
angels.  One  day  when  she  had  grown  some- 
what, King  Selim'and  Noor  Mahal,  his  Queen, 
sat  with  their  daughter  in  the  open  chamber 
of  the  zenana,  that  looked  down  upon  the 
quiet  Jumna.  And  Selim  said  "  Praise  be  to 
Allah  and  his  prophet  Mahomet.  It  is  meet 
that  we  should  think  of  death  and  our  tomb 
for  saith  not  the  prophet:  '  After  the  day 
cometh  the  night  and  who  so  liveth  forever.' 
Therefore,  will  I  build  you  now  as  you  may 
wish,  a  house  for  the  dead.  Speak,  Noor 
Mahal,  oh  light  of  my  life!"  She  said,  "Great 
King,  for  my  tomb  I  would  that  you  would 
build  me  a  house  of  pure  white  marble  inlaid 
with  gems  of  price;  let  it  be  of  the  height  of 
half  a  parasong  and  let  there  be  no  stone,  nor 
iron,  nor  wood  used  therein.  Let  it  be  com- 
passed round  about  with  a  garden  of  all  rare 
and  choice  flowers,  with  jasmines  and  fig  and 
date  trees.  Let  the  wealth  of  all  India  for 
five  years  be  spent  thereon  a  .d  I  will  bless 
Mahomet  and  thee."  But  Jehanara  said,  "  I 
am  but  a  young,innocent  girl  who  have  known 
no  man.  I  fear  that  Allah  will  not  grant  unto 
me  long  life,  and  I  wish  not  for  the  pomp  and 
jewels  of  the  world.  Make  me  then  no  tomb 
of  white  marble  with  gems,  but  when  I  die 
place  me  by  the  side  of  the  poet  Sivajee  whose 
works  I  have  so  loved  to  read.  Let  grasses 
be  grown  above  my  grave  and  well  watered 
and  be  there  no  name  to  denote  who  I  am." 

So  the  King  did  as  Noor  Mahal  had  said. 
He  built  near  Agra  the  Taj-Mahal,  whose 
fame  has  gone  out  to  all  lands,  even  to  the  in- 
fidels, may  they  groan  in  their  graves,  and 
which  is  yet  to  be  seen. 

Within  the  golden  and  marbled  door  was  a 
vault  for  Noor  Mahal,  and  on  the  top  above 
where  her  body  should  lie,  was  placed  the 
Kohinoor  diamond,  that  now  the  empress  of 
the  infidels  far  over  the  sea  possesses.  Now 
Selim  had  a  son  by  one  of  his  wives  of  royal 
birth.  When  Prince  Asiph  came  to  man's 
estate,  he  found  that  his  father,  the  King,  had 
placed  all  power  in  the  hands  of  Noor  Mahal. 
So  he  had  fear  for  his  life  and  fled  from  the 
court,  for  he  knew  that  she  hated  him  as  the 
son  of  the  King's  wife.  For  Noor  Mahal  had 
but  one  child,  Jehanara.  He  went  away  into  the 
laud  of  the  five  rivers  and  lived  as  a  shepherd, 
quietly,  for  many  moons,  for  Noor  Mahal 
sent  men  with  orders  to  kill  Prince  Asiph  if 
they  could  find  him.  But  he  escaped  from  the 
danger,  and  going  to  the  mountains,  lived  by 
hunting.  For  he  dared  not  abide  with  any 
one,  nor  tell  where  he  was,  and  so  he  killed 
wild  game  and  even  the  spotted  tiger.  He 
became  fleet  of  foot  and  strong  of  arm,  and 
the  fame  of  his  exploits  was  among  the  peo- 
ple until  at  last  it  reached  the  court.  Noor 
Mahal's  enemies,  and  they  were  numerous, 
as  she  was  so  proud  and  haughty  and  treated 
the  King's  other  women  as  slaves,  had  looked 
every  where  for  Prince  Asiph  and  thought  he 


had  been  slain  by  the  men  who  had 
been  commanded  to  kill  him.  But  when 
they  found  that  Prince  Asiph  was  alive, 
and  was  so  bold  and  fearless,  there  was  great 
joy  in  their  hearts.  So  they  left  the  court 
and  joined  Asiph,  and  raised  an  army  which 
marched  at  once  toward  Agra.  Noor  Mahal, 
when  she  was  told  all  this,  said  to  King 
Selim:  "Oh,  Protector  of  India,  let  us  go  I 
forth  with  our  troops  and  smite  the  rebels  who 
seek  to  destroy  your  throne."  He  did  as  she 
bade,  for  he  was  as  but  a  piece  of  lace  in  her 
sight. 

The  two  armies  met  on  the  plain  of  Delhi 
with  the  sacred  river  Ganges  between  them. 
The  battle  began  early  in  the  morn,  and  Noor 
Mahal,  with  Jehanara,  mounted  an  elephant 
and  plunged  into  the  river  at  the  head  of  her  i 
troops.  She  was  armed  with  a  bow  and  ar- 
rows, and  sought  eagerly  for  Prince  Asiph,  for 
she  desired  above  all,  to  slay  him  with  her 
own  hand. 

But  her  army  was  beaten,  and  though 
Jehanara  escaped,  Noor  Mahal  was  taken  and 
brought  before  Prince  Asiph  and  his  General, 
Mohabit.  She  refused  to  say  a  word  in  de- 
fense, but  defied  them.  King  Selim  was 
forced  to  sign  the  order  for  her  death.  When 
she  was  told  of  this  she  asked  to  meet  the 
King,  who  feared  to  see  her  alone,  and  told 
Prince  Asiph  to  stay.  So  he  did,  and  when 
Noor  Mahal  came  to  the  tent,  the  King  wept 
long  and  bitterly  to  see  his  great  queen  in 
such  a  distraught  state;  and  she,  who  yet  had 
shown  no  remorse,  when  she  saw  the  King 
compassed  by  guards  and  a  prisoner,  threw 
herself  at  his  feet,  as  she  had  done  long  years 
before  at  Agra,  and  washed  them  with  her 
tears.  "See,"  said  Selim  to  his  sou  Asiph, 
"  see,  she  weeps.  Noor  Mahal,  1  the  light  of 
the  world '  weeps,  lying  prone  before  us.  Will 
you  not  spare  the  life  of  this  woman,  oh,  my 
son!  "  And  Asiph  could  not  resist  the  en- 
treaty of  his  father.  ' '  The  Protector  of 
India  must  never  ask  in  vain,"  said  he. 

Noor  Mahal  was  freed  from  her  bonds,  but 
told  to  go  forth  and  never  set  foot  again  in 
Agra.  So  this  peerless  one,  "  the  light  of  the 
world,"  was  abandoned  by  all  and  traveled 
with  weary  feet  and  broken  heart,  the  long 
road  that  led  to  Persia.  She  besought  food 
from  the  poor  people  who  worked  in  the  fields, 
and  slept  at  night  by  the  side  of  the  path, 
avoiding  cities  and  villages,  for  she  desired 
speech  nor  sight  of  no  one. 

So  she  went  her  way  to  the  tomb  of  Afgan 
her  husband.  At  first  the  people  could  not 
tell  where  was  the  tomb  when  she  asked,  and 
she  dared  not  say  unto  them  her  name.  She 
was  so  much  changed  by  sorrow,  tears,  and 


misery,  that  none  thought  of  her  as  Noor 
Mahal.  At  last  she  found  the  grave  in  an 
unsavory  spot  of  the  cemetery,  and  not  one 
line  of  the  Holy  Koran,  nor  a  word  of  our 
prophet  to  save  him  from  evil  spirits.  She 
threw  herself  on  the  ground  and  bedewed  it 
with  her  tears.  "Alas!  poor  Afgan,"  wept 
she,  "to  think  that  after  all  these  years  I 
must  come  back  to  thee.  Thou  wast  slain  for 
love  of  me,  thy  wife,  and  now  I  have  been 
deserted  by  Selim  and  all  the  world.  May 
the  just  prophet  carry  my  cry  to  Allah  the 
most  high,  and  pardon  with  my  death  the 
great  wrong  I  did  to  Afgan,  my  husband." 

And  so  saying  she  died,  and  Noor  Mahal, 
"  the  light  of  the  world"  was  buried  not  in  the 
white  marbled  Taj-Mahal  that  was  built  as 
her  mausoleum  by  King  Selim's  orders,  but 
by  the  side  of  the  love-lorn  and  ill-fated 
Afgan. 

But  Jehanara  lies  near  unto  the  tomb  of 
Sivajee,  the  poet  at  Lahore.  And  for  these 
many,  many  moons  since  the  days  of  King 
Selim,  the  verdant  grasses  grow  fresh  above 
her  grave.  The  young  maids  from  the  country 
round  about  go  there  in  the  eventide  and 
pluck  a  grass  withe  from  the  tomb  of  Jehanara 
to  take  with  them,  for  she  is  beloved  and 
cherished  of  all. 
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to  wire,  the  latter 
can  be  broken  and 
easily  removed  by 
hand,  together  with 
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G.  H.  MUMM  &  CO'S 
EXTRA  DRY. 

G.  H.  Jim  &  Co. 

having  bought  im- 
mense quantities  of 
the  choicest  growths 
of  the  excellent  1884, 
1887  and  1889  vin- 
tages, the  remark- 
able quality  and  de- 
licious dryness  of 
their  Extra  Dry  can 
be  relied  upon  for 
years  to  come. 

"By  chemical  an- 
alysis the  purest  and 
most  wholesome 
champagne." 
R.  Ogden  Doremus, 
It.  D.,  LL.  D. 
I)  Prof,  of  Chem.,  Jf.  Y, 
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JONES,  MUXDY  &  CO. 

16  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


BEFORE  BUYING  A 

DIAMOND, 

A  Gold  or  Silver  Watch 

OR  ANY  ARTICLE  OF 

FINE  JEWELLERY 

I  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  inspect  my  stock,  consisting  only  of  goods  of  the  BEST 
QUALITY,  Style  and  Workmanship.  Personal  attention  to  customers  and  thorough  practical 
knowledge  enables  me  to  offer  goods  at  the  very  Lowest  Prices. 


A.  W.  STOTT, 


3  Montgomery  Street 

UNDER  THE   MASONIC  TEMPLE. 


THE  PASSING  SHOW. 


It  is  strange  what  an  utter  contempt  for  the 
genus  artist  your  real  Bohemian  Clubman 
has.  They  are  nice  enough  fellowsat  "jinks," 
interesting  to  bow  to  and  tell  one's  lady 
friends  about,  but  otherwise  ineligible.  .A 
very  jolly  friend  of  mine,  a  capital  fellow  by 
the  way,  in  an  excellent  line  of"  business  down 
town,  was  given  a  card  announcing  the  series 
of  recitals  that  the  famous  pianist,  W.  H. 
Sherwood,  is  to  give  very  soon  in  this  city. 

"  Pretty  hard,  this.  Such  a  nice,  respect- 
able fellow  as  that  Sherwood.  A  good  family, 
too.  Did  not  know  that  he  had  to  do  this 
piano  'jamming.'  " 

"Tell  me,"  he  continued,  "which  one  of 
the  Sherwood  boys  is  it,  anyway  ?  " 

One  of  the  most  upright  of  men,  Judge 
Coffey  would  be  almost  perfect  were  it  not  for 
his  humorous  tendencies.  He  will  joke  on 
any  contingency,  and  if  nothing  better  sug- 
gests itself  will  enunciate  puns  which  even 
Judge  Joachimsen  would  shudder  at.  It  was 
the  day  before  Thanksgiving  and  the  Superior 
Judges  were  taking  up  a  subscribtion  for  their 
janitor  who  is  particularly  attentive  to  his 
duties  and  their  convenience.  Judge  Hunt 
was  superintending  the  proceeding,  and  on 
his  way  round  stopped  to  talk  to  Judge 
Coffey.  This  jurist  had  just  heard  a  new 
three  volume  story  which  he  was  proceeding 
to  relate  when  the  janitor  showed  himself  at 
the  door,  his  presence  reminding  Judge  Hunt 
of  Thanksgiving  delicacies  and  the  object  of 
his  call. 

It  is  judicial  etiquette  out  at  the  Hall  toad- 
dress  one's  fellow-ermine- wearers  as  "Brother," 
and  Hunt  remarked,  hastily: 

"  Brother  Turkey,  what  are  you  going  to 
give  me  for  our  janitor  ?  " 

"  You  are  the  first  man  that's  '  talked  tur- 
key '  to  me  to-day,"  said  Coffey,  warmly 
grasping  his  hand.    "  Pray  proceed." 

"  Do  you  see  ?  " 

*  *  * 

George  Hall,  who  is  ordinarily  one  of  the 
best-tempered  men  in  town,  vows  that  the 
next  fellow  who  asks  him  for  '  one  of  those 
pins '  will  die  suddenly.  Pete  Bigelow, 
whom  some  people  say  is  the  genius  of 
mischief,  is  sporting  a  curious  pin  that  he 
calls  a  "  Foughrah."  It  is  a  reproduction  in 
silver  of  the  signature  of  the  Sultan  of  the 
Turks;  at  least,  Pete  says  it  is.  I  believe  he 
found  it  or  something  at  Santa  Barbara  and  he 
has  worn  nothing  else  since.  The  other  day 
Donald  Graham  saw  it  and  after  admiring  it 
amazingly,  was  told  to  go  right  down  to 
George  Hall,  who  had  a  lot  for  distribution. 

"  George  has  a  whole  consignment — a  spec- 
ial Xmas  gift  from  the  Sultan,  whom  he  knew 
in  Paris,"  continued  Mr.  Bigelow.  "If  you 
ask  him,  he'll  give  you  one." 

Mr.  Graham  lost  no  time,  and  in  his  pleasant 
English  way  requested  Mr.  Hall  to  favor  him. 
Suddenly  the  telephone  bell  rang  violently 
and  a  similar  request  was  preferred  by  Louis 
Sloss.  No  sooner  had  the  Turkish  Consul 
explained  that  he  knew  nothing  of  Mr.  Bige- 
low's  "Foughrah"  and  never  even  heard  of 
the  Sultan  of  Turkey,  then  in  came  three  or 
four  messenger  boys,  with  demands  from  Will 
Crocker,  Joe  Redding,  and  Downey  Harvey 
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and  others.  It  was  very  evident  that  some- 
one was  having  a  good  deal  of  fun,  and  it 
has  since  transpired  that  the  wicked  Bigelow 
egged  on  by  Dan  O'Connell,  put  up  the  joke 
on  Hall.  I  am  told  that  Attorney  Foote  has 
agreed  to  defend  the  Turkish  Consul  should 
he  decide  to  put  Mr.  Bigelow's  friends  out  of 
their  misery. 

*  *  * 

There  is  considerable  red  paint  on  the 
moon  that  lights  the  artistic  world  just  now. 
It  seems  that  Joullin,  who  has  painted  a 
Chinese  picture,  has  half  an  idea  that  the 
Mongolian  world  is  his,  and  is  inclined  to 
regard  with  suspicion  any  invader.  Wores, 
whose  facile  brush  gave  to  the  public  some 
pretty  bits  of  chrysanthemum  land,  disap- 
peared for  a  day  or  two,  and  Peters,  in  order 
to  stir  up  Joullin,  stated  he  was  painting  a 
Chinese  picture. 

"  A  what?  "  cried  Joullin. 

"Chinese  picture;  big  chrysanthemum 
garden,  with  a  lot  of  coolies  in  wide  hats 
walking  among  the  flowers.  Stunning  canvas, 
too." 

Joullin  felt  sad;  this  was  poaching  on  pre- 
serves that  were  specifically  his;  and  he  de- 
termined to  speak  with  Wores  and  convince 
him  of  the  error  of  his  way.  He  did  it 
cautiously. 

"How's  your  Chinese  picture,  Wores?" 
he  asked  one  day. 

"  What  Chinese  picture  ?" 

"  Why  the  one  you  have  been  working  on 
for  a  week." 

"  I  haven't  touched  a  brush  in  a  month," 
said  Wores,  emphatically. 

Peters  heard  of  the  conversation,  and 
sought  out  Joullin. 

"  Say,  Jay,"  he  remarked,  earnestly.  "  You 
didn't  say  anything  to  Wores  about  his 
picture,  did  you  ?  " 

"Oh — eh? — oh,  no;  not  a  word." 

"Well,  I'm  glad  of  it,"  was  Peters  reply; 
"  he  told  me  the  story  in  confidence." 

And  the  blood  on  die  artistic  moon  con- 
tinues very  red. 
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The  Duck  Club  has  recently  resolved  itself 
into  a  select  branch  of  the  Gridiron  Club. 
Since  then  the  meetings  in  the  Merchant 
Street  restaurant  have  been  decidedly  lively, 
and  compliments  have  been  exchanged  with 
more  generosity  than  teuderness.  The  only 
rule  of  the  organization  is  that  no  one  is  per- 
mitted to  get  angry.  One  is  allowed  to  reflect 
on  every  tendency  and  characteristic  of  brother 
members  save  their  parentage.  It  is  usual  to 
select  for  each  occasion  some  particular  vic- 
tim, but  a  concentration  of  attacks  rarely 
occurs;  it  is  the  general  conflict  that  appears 
most  popular. 


The  Santa  Cruz.  Surf  rejoices  with  the  rest  :  "  Rich- 
ard Mansfield,  the  well-known  and  distinguished 
actor,  has  issued  instructions  to  his  managers  to  dis- 
continue the  use  of  lithographs  and  printing  of  all 
kinds  in  windows  and  on  walls,  and  confine  his  adver- 
tising exclusively  to  newspapers. 
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EDUCATIONAL,. 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

French, »  German  »  and  *  English 

Taught  by  Teachers  of  Recognized  Ability  only 

CLASSES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  A  NO  CHILDREN 


Studies  Resumed  August  4th.  7891 


Mathematics  and  Sciences, 
Physical  Culture  and  Elocution,  - 

Singing,  

Piano, 

Drawing  and  Penmanship, 
Belles-Lettres  and  Language 


-  MRS.  A.  HINKI.KY 
MRS.  LEILA  ELLIS 

-  SIGNOR  GALVANI 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
MR.  C.  EISENSHIMEL 

MME.  B  ZISKA 


MR.  &  MRS.  JAMES  CARDEN'S 

Sefrool  or  Oratory  ^  Dramatic  f\rt 

'     2345  HOWARD  ST.,  bet.  19th  and  80th. 


(tfiT'Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Practically  Instructed 
for  the  Stage,  with  public  appearance  when  proficient. 
■Political  and  After-dinner  Speeches  a  Specialty. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Expression. 


1170  MARKET  ST 
Donohoe  Building 

The  school  furnishes  the  most  thorough  and  systematic  train- 
ing for  voice,  body  and  mind.  Courses  are  arranged  to  meet  all 
classes.  Pupils  pre:  ared  for  the  stave,  public  readers,  teachers  of 
elocution  and  expression  or  social  accomplishment.  The  l>elsarte 
system  of  dramatic  training  for  development  of  grace  and  ease  a 
specialty. 

PRTKOIPAIS  )  Mr<-  May  JospP"'  Kim  aid, 
ruiMCii-ALS  {Prof-  j  Ko|Jerls  Kincaid, 

(Graduate  Boston  School  of  Expression) 

MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 

MISS  HELENE  PHILIP 

China  Painting  Studio 
Lessons  Given  438  SUTTER  STREET 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MISS  MAY  DUNCAN 

Teacher  of  Physical  Culture  anil  Dancing. 
Private  Lessons  given  in  Schools  or  Residences 

in  San  Francisco  or  Oakland. 

For  further  particulars  address 

Mrs.  Dora  Gray  Duncan,  Planiste 

1         8th  St.,  Oakland 

M.  AND  MME.  ROECKE 

Have  resumed  their  Private  Lessons 
and  classes  at  their  new  Vocal  Rooms, 
1170  Market  Street,  Above  I'll  ■  Maze  (Elevator) 


[foal?  Brar?dt 
♦ 

Paving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 


BYRON  MAUZY 


SOLE  AGENT 


SOHMER 

Chase  Bros.,  Newby  &  Evans 
PIANOS 


308,  3  I  O,  312  fit  314  Post  Street 


PORCELAIN  DECORATIVE  ART  SCHOOL 


ROBERT  SAMISH 

ODD  SHAPED  FRENCH  CHIK. 

211  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Burning  Days— Tuesdays  and  Fridays. 


CHARITY  FADS. 


When  it  is  remembered  how  few  women  there  are 
who  are  independent,  the  amount  of  charity  work 
done  in  this  city  is  something  marvelous.  There  is 
a  grand  army  of  charitably  disposed  women  all  over 
the  country,  thanks  to  a  broader  education  and  a 
better  understanding  of  their  true  interests;  but  it 
takes  money  aud  a  knowledge  of  correct  business 
principles,  besides  an  unlimited  amount  of  gratuitous 
work,  to  found  an  organized  charity,  and  it  requires 
constant  care  aud  attention  ever  after. 

That  there  should  be  a  dozen  such  institutions  in 
this  city  maintained  wholly  through  the  efforts  and 
influence  of  women  is  the  best  possible  evidence  of 
women's  rights  finding  a  healthy  and  legitimate 
sphere  of  action. 

That  spontaneous  and  indiscriminate  alms  giving 
is  detrimental  to  the  best  interests  of  both  giver  and 
receiver  has  been  clearly  demonstrated  in  other  com- 
munities, and  San  Francisco  has  wisely  followed  in 
their  footsteps  by  organizing  a  general  society  known 
as  the  Associated  Charities,  with  the  avowed  object  of 
preventing  imposition  both  ways. 

At  least  two-thirds  of  all  the  entertainments  aud 
social  events  given  in  America  are  for  the  benefit  of 
some  charity,  and  it  is  one  of  the  unwritten  laws  of 
good  fellowship  to  patronize,  encourage,  and  profess 
great  interest  in  the  welfare  of  this  or  that  pet  cause. 

It  is  rather  amusing  to  see  gentlemen  of  wealth 
and  position  not  only  buying  tickets  of  admission, 
but  making  it  a  point  to  put  in  an  appearance, 
and  buy  all  sorts  of  odds  and  ends  for  sweet  charity's 
sake.  It  is  the  proper  caper,  and  they  do  it  without 
a  murmur,  but  there  are  some  plans  of  money -getting, 
such  as  exorbitant  charges  and  unblushing  solicita- 
tion, which  the  cause  does  not  justify,  no  matter  how 
worthy. 

A  regular  charity  fair,  on  the  other  hand,  serves  a 
good  purpose.  It  makes  it  possible  for  men  who  are 
fond  of  pretty  knick-knacks  to  buy  home-made 
fancy  work,  and  in  that  case  get  full  value  for  their 
money,  indulge  a  pleasing  fancy,  and  confer  a  real 
benefit  upon  helpless  or  less  fortunate  fellow  beings. 

Next  to  the  woman  who  has  money  to  give  is  the 
cheerful  worker  who  comes  empty-handed,  but  whose 
heart  is  full  of  gentle  sympathy.  Her  co-operation 
is  quite  as  essential  to  final  success  as  the  one  who 
furnishes  the  means,  aud  this  union  of  interest 
brings  these  two  classes  together  for  their  mutual 
benefit,  because  each  learns  of  the  other  and  is  made 
happier  by  the  others  example.  The  democracy  of 
charity  work  does  much  to  sweeten  and  ennoble 
humanity,  and  acts  as  an  effectual  check  upon  the 
exclusive  selfishness  of  caste  and  social  position. 

Like  everything  in  which  fashionable  women  en- 
gage, there  is  fashion  in  charity.  Gentlewomen, 
orphans,  and  the  aged  and  infirm  appeal  strongly  but 
these  are  universal  objects,  while  many  a  woman, 
through  caprice  or  a  genuine  love  of  it,  has  a  charity 
hobby,  such  as  assisting  struggling  genius  in  some 
particular  field,  while  another  makes  a  point  of  dis- 
covering and  bringing  out  hidden  lights.  Others, 
again,  take  a  religious  turn,  while  the  missionary 
spirit  sometimes  takes  on  political  tendencies. 

No  matter  what  the  particular  phase  may  be,  the 
very  fact  that  some  woman  has  become  deeply  in- 
terested in  it  aud  has  mastered  the  intricacies  of  its 
successful  development  is  a  sufficient  excuse  for  its 
being,  since,  as  a  fad,  it  amuses  and  keeps  one  woman 
happy  by  affording  her  an  object  lesson  in  the  real- 
ities of  life. 

Mrs.  Leland  Stanford  is  first  on  the  list  of  benevo- 
lent San  Franciscans,  but  her  work  is  so  well  known 
that  it  is  not  necessary  to  enumerate  her  various  be- 
quests. She  is  not  unmindful  of  small  charities,  and 
whether  at  home  or  abroad,  alwayssends  fresh  flowers 
to  the  Fruit  aud  Flower  Mission,  and  her  carriage 
often  takes  a  poor  sick  woman  or  child  for  an  airing 
in  the  Park.  Besides  this,  Mrs.  Stanford  supports 
five  kindergartens  outright. 

Death  robbed  the  needy  poor  of  the  good  offices  of 
Mrs.  Charles  Crocker  and  Mrs.  Theresa  Fair,  two 
women  favored  by  fortune,  but  who  were  always 
ready  to  help  others. 

Of  all  the  daughters  of  millionaires,  Mrs.  Hattie 
Crocker- Alexander  is  the  best  loved  because  of  her 
kindly  disposition  aud  munificent  charities.  A  visit 
to  the  Hattie  Crocker  Kindergarten,  where  a  crayon 
sketch  of  their  generous  patron  looks  down  from  the 
wall  of  the  playroom  upon  the  hosts  of  little  waifs, 
is  a  sermon  on  the  good  one  may  do  if  only  so  dis- 
posed. 

Mrs.  Ariel  Lathrop,  so  long  President  of  the 
Hahnemann  Hospital  Association  has  a  very  tender 
heart  for  the  indigent  sick. 

Mrs.  George  Barstow,  whose  name  is  synonymous 
with  the  Ladies'  Protective  and  Relief  Society,  does  a 
great  deal  for  children.  She  is  motherly  and  kind  to 
them  and  is  an.  able  and  energetic  worker. 

-Mrs.  David  Bixler,  for  many-years  President  of  the. 
Pioneer  Kindergarten  Society,  does  not  believe  in 
letting  her  right  hand  know  what  her  left  hand  does, 


but  some  of  her  good  works  are  known  and  appreci- 
ated by  the  whole  community. 

Mrs.  C.  Mason  Kinne  has  a  national  reputation  for 
the  work  she  has  done  for  the  disabled  soldiers,  as 
well  as  the  widows  and  orphans  of  the  G.  A.  R. 

Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst  not  only  supports  several  public 
charities,  but  she  is  always  on  the  alert  to  discover 
unappreciated  talent,  and  many  young  ladies  often 
have  occassions  to  thank  her  for  their  prospect 
in  life. 

Mrs.  Sarah  B.  Cooper  is  the  founder  of  the  Golden 
Gate  Kindergarten  Societies  which  number  some- 
thing like  two  dozen  schools,  all  of  which  are  free, 
carried  on  by  the  money  Mrs.  Cooper  has  been  able 
to  secure  from  wealthy  men  and  women  who  believe 
in  her  and  her  work. 

Mrs.  Z.  P.  Clark  devotes  a  portion  of  each  day  to 
chanty  work.  She  has  a  great  fondness  for  institu- 
tutions,  and  is  an  active  member  of  the  Episcopal 
Old  Ladies'  Home,  St.  Luke's  Hospital,  aud  the 
Armitage  Orphanage  at  San  Mateo. 

Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  fairly  carries  the  Polyclinic 
Society  on  her  shoulders.  Besides  this,  ahe  is  always 
active  in  private  works  for  individual  benefit. 

Mrs.  Captain  Nelson  is  an  able  representative  in 
the  Scandinavian  colony.  She  has  a  hobby  for  help- 
ing old  people,  especially  old  men. 

Mine.  Ponton  D'Arce,  with  true  Freuch  instincts, 
disliked  out-at-the  elbow  charity  while  she  was  Pres- 
ident of  the  French  Ladies'  Benevolent  Society. 

Mrs.  A.  N.  Towne,  while  she  was  President  of  the 
State  Woman's  Hospital,  bought  all  of  the  supplies, 
and  she  often  made  up  deficiencies  from  her  own 
pocket. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Kinney,  the  founder  of  the  Girls'  Union, 
is  a  patient,  quiet  worker  for  the  welfare  of  working 
girls. 

Mrs.  Kate  Douglass  Wiggin" not  only  uses  her  pen 
to  brighten  the  lives  of  the  kindergarten  children,  but 
she  does  all  that  she  can  to  inspire  a  love  for  the 
beautiful  in  the  Normal  Class  which  is  under  the  care 
of  her  sister  Miss  Nora  Smith. 

Far  off  Mrs.  Mackay,  amid  all  her  continental 
splendors,  never  forgets  or  neglects  her  old  friends  in 
adversity.  She  has  a  uumber  of  pensioners  in  Nevada 
and  also  many  in  this  city. 

Some  other  time  I  shall  have  something  to  say  of 
the  good  works  of  some  of  the  younger  members  of 
Societv.  Froxa  Eunice  Wait. 


The  pride  of  the  Boudoir  is  Alfred  Wright's  Mary 
Stuart  Perfumery. 
For  sale  by  all  first-class  druggists. 
Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

Coburn,  Tevis  &  Co.,  107  Front  Street,  sole  agents 
or  the  Pacific  Coast. 


(incorporated) 
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SAPPHO'S  SUCCESSOR'S  SONG 


San  Jose,  December  25,  1S91.  Dear  Kate:— 
What  evil  spirit  possessed  you  at  this  season  of  peace 
aud  good  will  to  encourage  Sappho  to  again  wield 
her  venomous  pen  ?  Is  it  that  I  have  been  too  tame  ? 
If  this  is  so,  please  tell  me,  dear,  and  with  the  begin- 
ning of  the  New  Year,  I'll  try  to  do  better,  but  this 
week  my  pen  refuses  to  trace  a  word  of  bitterness. 
I  have  but  little  that  will  interest  you,  though. 
Aside  from  the  hop  on  Wednesday  there  is  absolutely 
a  dearth  of  social  news.  The  dance  was  a  graud  suc- 
cess and  at  the  risk  of  incurring  Sappho's  displeas- 
ure, I  will  say  that  nearly  all  the  Society  people  were 
there  and  all  had  a  splendid  time.  Talking  of  dancing,  I 
wish  you  could  look  in  someTuesday  evening  and  share 
perhaps,  in  thepleasures  of  our  "Courting  Club"  that 
two  youthful  danseurs,  after  months  of  effort,  have 
succeeded  in  organizing.  I'm  afraid,  though,  that 
your  experience  there  would  make  you  wish  that  I, 
like  my  honored  predecessor  would,  in  calling  things 
by  their  right  names,  deal  only  with  the  truth  un- 
varnished. When  mammas  and  papas  are  so  indif- 
ferent, it  is  really  not  so  surprising  that  there  is 
ample  scope  for  the  gossips — this  is  the  name  that 
Society  gives  to  the  hounds,  both  men  and  women, 
who  feed  on  the  offal  of  calumny.  Sincerely,  though, 
I  hope  for  a  change.  When  I  watch  the  young 
dancers  as  I  have  done  in  the  last  few  weeks,  I  am 
not  burdened  with  amaze  that  periodically  the  Shelter- 
ing Arms  can  glory  in  their  accustomed  sensation. 
Will  the  time  ever  come,  do  you  suppose,  when  the 
girls  can  catch  even  a  temporary  beau  without  the  aid 
of  self-styled  dancing  masters  ?  The  theory  now  as 
evidenced  by  the  practice,  seems  to  be:  Aid  the  girls 
not  to  dance,  but  to  get  a  husband;  get  him  honestly 
if  you  can,  but  by  all  means  or  by  any  means  get  him. 

This  but  leads  to  the  thought  that  the  young  San 
Jose  girl  is  a  creature  of  follies  innumerable.  Do 
you  know,  I'm  often  surprised  that  such  men  as 
Ralph  Lowe,  Henry  French,  Judge  Archer,  and  the 
ancient  imbecile  who  sits  in  the  Governor's  chair 
don't  fasten  a  more  careful  eye  upon  the  scholarly 
maidens  they  are  sworn  to  protect.  What  can  they 
be  thinking  about  wheu  they  allow  the  blond  Teu- 
tonic professor  to  flirt  and  make  love  to  the  ninnies 
who  attend  our  State  Institution.  Unlike  the  Divine 
who  raised  the  rumpus  at  Mills,  George  does  not  cast 
his  loving  glances  at  Nannie,  Gloria,  Lizzie,  Helen  or 
Ruth.  These,  in  his  estimation,  are  back  numbers,  so 
he  showers  his  fond  caresses  on  the  students.  I 
wouldn't  have  you  understand,  Kate,  that  he  has 
other  than  a  teacher's  affection  for  his  pupils  or  that 
he  crowns  at  night  with  love  the  labors  of  the  day,  Oh 
no!  but  then,  you  know,  people  will  talk.  I  can't  see 
why  Lizzie  Wilson,  who  is  sharper  than  most  teachers 
are  generally  made,  or  Mary  George,  who  certainly 
hears  the  current  gossip,  should  let  such  scenes  be 
enacted  under  their  very  eyes,  and  not  protest.  And 
the  worst  of  it  all  is,  the  girls  have  no  chance  what- 
ever, as  the  Professor  is  already  married.  San  Jose  is 
a  gossiping  town,  anyway — just  think  of  running  the 
gauntlet  of  the  Row.  I  tell  you,  Kate,  it  takes  no  small 
amount  of  courage.  The  Shortridges,  I  know,  are 
delighted  with  the  prospect  of  moving,  although  genial 
Charles  and  this  handsome  little  lady  are  both  too 
polite  to  say  so.  Why,  from  the  corner  where  Daniel 
Webster  lives,  down  to  the  m  11,  they  all  know  your 
family  history,  and  can  tell  with  the  greatest  gusto 
just  what  you  eat,  how  much  and  what  you  drink, 
and  where  your  clothes  are  purchased  or  borrowed. 
If  a  carriage  stops  at  your  door,  no  matter  how  far 
into  the  wee  small  hours  it  may  be,  they  all  know  it, 
and  none  of  us  are  at  all  surprised  when  we  hear  that 
so  and  so  had  tarried  too  long  at  the  wassail  bowl. 
In  the  morning  hours,  while  the  dews  are  yet  fresh 
we  all  congregate  at  Harriet's  door,  and  let  me  tell 
you,  Kate,  good  names  are  at  a  discount  here.  It's 
a  pity  that  some  Christian  denomination  did  not 
build  their  church  just  here,  for  a  field  for  missionary 
work  as  vast  as  the  universe  would  be  found.  What 
do  you  think  of  our  Sam  now  ?  He  has  retired  with 
the  shame  and  reproach  that  always  adheres  to  un- 
successful injustice.  Much  as  I  condemn  his  course 
in  the  whole  affair,  I  fear  that  it  has  redounded  to  his 
credit,  for,  you  see,  under  Judge  Spencer's  withering 
sarcasm,  poor  Sam  posed  as  a  martyr.  I  was  astounded 
when  I  read  the  epithet  that  his  Honor  used  and  then 
people  say— but  no  I  won't  gossip  for  Mrs.  Spencer 
told  me  herself  that  her  ambitions  for  Grace  ran 
higher  than  anything  the  Ruckers  could  produce. 

The  Institute  reception  on  Wednesday  was  a  treat. 
Rare  singing  by  handsome  girls,  the  air  of  delicate 
and  graceful  refinement  combined  to  make  one  feel 
that  her,  at  least,  the  drivel  of  the  gossip  would  never 
be  heard.  Then,  too,  Clarence  was  there  and  he 
brought  his  bow  with  him  too.  Pardon  my  sarcasm 
Kate,  for  really  his  manners  are  so  distinguished,  and 
when  he  salutes  me  my  heart  is  warmed  as  with  a 
Christmas  story.  This  is  Christmas  time  dear,  and  to 
you,  and  to  all  my  readers  I  say,  may  your  heart 
never  have  an  -ungratifieTd  wish,  nor  your  life  a~  single 
sorrow.  Adieu,  Sappho's  Successor. 


>T.r^       A       ROLLER  ! 
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SPERRY  8*  CO.  ■•  5TO  CKTON.CAL  | 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN. 

Goodyear's  Cloth  and  Rubber  ('oats  can  be  Worn  in 
place  of  an  Overcoat . 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 


R.  H.  PHASE,  I 


,S.  M.  RUNYON,  ) 


rVV»T        [•  AGENTS. 


577   and  570  3IAKKET  STKEET, 


SAN  FR-ANCISGO. 
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$l,316t538.73 


L  L.  BROMWELL,  President.      JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,    318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco. 


FIRE 


LION  F1KE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  ill  Cal.  187II 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
AssetB,  810,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  186 


London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Ins.  Co. 


CAPITAL. 
CASH  ASSETS, 


$10,625,000.00 
4,600,000.00 


WM.  SEXTON.        R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F. 


Kir-  Insurance 
Company 

of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

AssetB  Jan.  1st,  1 89  1  ,  $2,620,21  3.1  0 


RE-INSURERS  OF 

Anglo-Nevada  Assurance  Corporation, 

Southern  California  Ins.  Co. 

Office:  315  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 
D.  E.  MILES.  WM.  MAODONALD 

Asst.  Manager  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  18  (i 


Geo.  D.  Dornin,  Manager. 
>^  409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


CEORCE  Fr  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  8ts.,  8»n  Francisco 
PACiriC  DEPARTMENT 


SUPERFLUOUS  flfllty  on  the  Female  Face  Cjuardian  A^nrance  uO.  £un  *  Fire  *  Office 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
orever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  tbQ 

NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

SJ»  OEAKY  STREET  .    —  ftAtl'FEANCIl'-r  < 

Hours— i  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i. 


Of  London 
Established  A.  I).  1821 
Paid-up  <  'apt  ta  I    -     9  .I.OOO.noo 
Cash  Assets    -       •    «'-'l, 1111,(115 


flf  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass.  ts     -       -  t9.0:tl.0«n 
Assets  In  America  ■      -I  .'.•S6.-!3I 


WM.  I, LANDEKS,  Den']  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  Hartford,  Conn. 
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HOLIDAY  GOODS 

We  below  submit  a  few  examples  of  the  Irresis 
tible  Attractions  comprising  our  Matchless  Stock 
of  Holiday  Goods,  and  in  presenting  them,  we 
cordially  invite  all  to  call  and  acquaint  themselves 
with  the  Marvelous  Values  offered  throughout  this 
Superb  Display,  which  comprises  an  endless  variety 
of  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Productions  in  the  Dry- 
Goods  line  specially  selected  to  meet  the  demand  for 
Useful  and  Acceptable  Holiday  Gifts. 

Silk  Umbrellas 

High  Novelties  in  Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Silk 
Umbrellas,  comprising  an  Immense  Variety  of  the 
Most  Artistic  Designs  in  Handles  ever  seen  on  the 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Oakland  Times  is  always  optimistic:  "A 
Philadelphia  politician  has  been  hanged.  It  will 
take  a  long  time  to  get  around  to  Quay  and  Wana- 
maker, — but  it  is  something  to  have  made  a  be- 
ginning.'' 


Coast. 


Plush  and  Leather  Goods 


Including  Albums,  Ladies'  and  Gents'  Dressing 
Cases,  Odor  Cases.  Perfumery  Cases,  Work  Boxes, 
Writing  Desks,  Purses,  Ktc. 

Ladies'  Silk  Handkerchiefs 

In  White  and  Colored  Hemstitched  and  Em" 
broidered,  including  all  the  Latest  Patterns. 

Perfumeries  and  Handkerchiefs 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Colgate's  Soaps  and  Per- 
fumeries, Kirk's  Soaps,  Lazelle's  and  Lubin's  Per- 
fumeries, Pinaud's  Kau  de  Quinine,  Etc.,  which  we 
retail  at  25  to  30^  less  than  other  houses. 

Ribbons 

Our  assortment  of  Ribbons  surpasses  anything 
ever  exhibited  in  this  city.  It  comprises  the  Highest 
Novelties  for  Hals,  Bonnets  and  Fancy  Work,  all  on 
sale  at  Extremely  Low  Prices.  A  visit  to  this  depart- 
ment will  surprise  and  delight  even  the  most  exact- 
ing. 


Mail  orders  prompt- 
ly and  carefully  exe- 
cuted, tioods  deliv- 
ered f-iee  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley, 
San  Rafael.  Tiburoii, 
Sausalito,  Mill  Val- 
ley, Ross  Station. 
San  Qtientir..  and 
BlithecLle. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  23S6 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons  Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
■for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offeis 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Ecwaru  n.  Swiid       SWAIN   BROTHERS  FrankA.Swjin 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


I  CURE  FITS! 

When  I  say  cure  I  do  not  mean  merely  to  stop  them 
for  a  t.mo  and  then  have  them  return  ujain. '  I  me-  .1  a 
cdicalcare.  I  bare*  mule  thod Men  of  FITS,  LPI- 
IEPST  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  li.'e-loaa  study.  I 
warrant  xny  .romody.  to  cure  tha  worst  ca-*a.  Because 
■V-hexs  hava-lUlsd  is  do  reason  for  &0tjiowreceiviu£& 
cire.  Send  at  ore  a  (or  a  troiiise  sod  a  Froo  EM'.e  at 
soy  infallible  remedy.  Give  Ex  press  and  Poet  0£Sca» . 
H.  6.  ROOT,  J»|.  C,  183  Pearl  St.,  N.  V 


Mrs.  Staggers  (sarcastically) — Going  to  turn  over 
a  new  leaf,  are  you  ?  H'm!  I've  heard  that  before 
many  a  time.  When  you  get  it  turned  over  you  had 
better  put  a  ton  weight  on  it  to  keep  it  down. 

Staggers — I'll  do  better  than  that.  I'll  put  a 
piece  of  your  angel  cake  on  it. 

Pipkin  —  Wbat!  Having  your  patent  leathers 
shined,  and  only  bought  tbem  ten  days  ago?  Wasn't 
the  leather  any  good  ? 

Potts— Leather  is  all  right,  but  the  patent  seems 
to  have  expired. 
From  the  A«w  York  Truth, 


"  What  is  your  opinion  of  Mawson  ?" 
"  Well,  for  publication  I  have  no  opinion  of  Maw- 
son, and  privately  I  have  even  less." — Puck. 


This  is  the  pithy  conclusion  of  a  sprightly  editorial 
in  the  Stockton  Afmt  :  "  The  American  girl  that  does 
not  feel  .'that  she  is  at  least  ninety-nine  percent  better 
than  any  Russian  Grand  Duke  now  living  is  not 
much  of  a  girl." 


The  Inler  Ocean  has  made  a  discovery  :  "The  Dem- 
ocrats have  ceased  to  talk  about  '  Grandfather's  hat ' 
siuce  they  have  discovered  that  the  President  has 
brains  enough  to  fill  the  biggest  hat  ever  worn  in  this 
country." 


LOVE'S  CHANCE. 


With  him  she  strolls  the  shelving  sands, 
Or  walks  the  woodlands  airy; 

He  seems  to  her  a  hero  bold, 
And  she  to  him  some  fairy. 

Fair  Cupid's  marked  them  for  his  own, 
And  soon  their  troth  is  plighted; 

She  smiles  on  him,  he  smiles  on  her — 
Two  souls  fore'er  united. 


Of  late  there's  been  a  sudden  change, 

In  love's  uncertain  weather; 
The  tender  looks,  the  smiles,  the  jests, 

Have  vanished  altogether. 

She  hardly  says  a  word  to  him; 

He  walks  with  sternest  carriage 
I  wonder  if  they've  had  a  tiff, 

Or  is  the  trouble— marriage  ? 

—  rVardenJ&aylowe. 

UNDER  THE  MISTLETOE. 

We  stand  beneath  the  mistletoe, 
Her  dainty  hand  I  hold  in  mine; 

Her  cheeks  like  holly-berries  glow, 
Her  long-lashed  eyes  like  jewels  shine. 

I  long  to  whisper  one  word  low, 

But  hesitate— oh,  sad  delay  ! 
For  looking  down  I  see  her  frown, 

And  then — she  runs  away. — F.  S.  M. 


Ball  and  party  dresses  can  be  cleaned  or  dyed  to 
look  like  new  by  sending  them  to  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  353-7  Tehama  Street,  S.  F.,  J. 
Spaulding  &  Co.,  Proprietors.    Telep.  3040. 

Cut  Glass  Bottles  from  fifty  cents  upwards,  at 
Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


Through  the  kindness  of  M.  H.  de  Young, 
I  have  received  a  splendid  bird's-eye  view  of 
the  World's  Fair  buildings.  The  picture  is 
quite  artistic,  and  the  coloring  and  drawing 
were  done  by  one  of  the  cleverest  artists  in 
the  country.  Speaking  of  Mr.  De  Young  re- 
minds me  that  Joe  Howard,  Jr.,  eulogized 
that  gentleman  in  the  New  York  Recorder  the 
other  day.  He  stated  that  the  Californian 
was  the  bead  and  front  of  the  Columbian  Ex- 
position, and  was  doing  more  for  the  success 
of  the  Fair  than  half  3 dozen  men  who  could 
be  named.  . 


tSTYIiW  NOVELTIES 

ENGLISH  TOP-CO  ATI, 

ENGLISH  OKIVING-rOATS, 

ENGLISH  OVERCOATS, 

LOUIS  XV.  COATS. 

CH  G8TKK  FIELDS, 
KEEKERS. 

Our  stock  is  the  largest  and  most  complete  in  every  par- 
ticular, and  comprises  all  above  styles,  lined  or  unlined,  plain 
or  trimmed  with  any  of  the  following  furs  : 

BEAVER,    STONE-MARTEN,    MINK,  SKUNK. 
OTTER,    SEAL,  SABLE. 

ALL  CAREFULLY  SELECTED  FURS. 

ATINGESR'S 

The  Largest  and  Loading  Cloak  House 

Occupying  entire  building  of  three  floors. 

lOO  Koainy  Stroot,  49.  TP. 


DIRECT 
FROM 


I'ART-rEOROPEAK 

An  Assortment  not  to  be  Found  in  any 
Other  Establishment  Suitable 
for  Gifts. 


A  NUMBER  OF  NEW  PAINTINGS  AND  AQUAR- 
ELLES JUST  ADDED  TO  OUR  COLLECTION. 


VISITORS  WELCOME. 

 :o:  

S.  §  G.  GUMP,   58'  Market  Street 

OPEN  EVENINGS. 


ujiLiijinms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOWN  BLOCI,  JUNCTION  MAS  EST  AND  F00  STEIIIS, 


AGENTS  FOR 


The  Cunai  i  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  Califoml  v 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  1  ack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


Madame  A.  31.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121,  Phelan  Building,  3rd  Floor 


THE  WAVE. 
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Choice  Novelties 

 IN  

Belfast  r$.inen& 


buper?  Sets,  Tray  ^lotf75,  Jideboard  ^ouers, 
Doylies,  "f a bl<?  I^ur>9ers, 

Hand  lpo[i\  f^apKir>5,  Bureau  Qpu^rs  V  5quar°.5, 
Tidies  and  ~[ab[%  <?lotl?s 
IN  ELABORATE  DESIGNS 


SAN    F  HAN  CISCO. 


EAGLESON'S 


LARGE  STOCK  OF 


Holiday  Goods 

Neck  Dress, 

Silk  Handkerch  iefs, 
Embro idered  Sh  irts, 

Mufflers,  Gloves, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


748    &    760    MARKET  ST 


GOLD  AND  SILVER 


Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plat  es 


MADE  SOLELY  BY 


DR.  B.  W.  HAINES 

HCMTIQT  21  Powe11  st-»  Cor»  Ellis 
U  EL  1  \  1  1  O  I      Opposite  Baldwin  Hotel 

Over  200  of  these  plates  are  now  in  use  in  this  city  and  they 
give  entire  satisfaction.  Many  who  could  not  use  the  old  style 
plates  wear  these  and  experience  the  greatest  comfort. 

To  those  who  cannot  be  fitted  by  the  old  processes  we  Kuarantee 
a  perfect  fitting  plate.    Difficult  cases  solicited. 


OLIVE  TREES  FOR  SALE 

Large  numbers  of  splendidly  rooted  trees  of  different 
ages.  New  process  of  rooting,  the  result  of  ten  years' 
experimenting.    No  artificial  heat  used.  Address 

W.  ALSTON  HAYNE,  Jr., 

Santa  Barbara.  Cal. 


SEARBY'S  PECTORAL  BALSAM 

Of  Wild  Cherry  and  Tolu. 

This  is  a  good  expectorant,  giving  speedy  relief  in  all  ordinary 
Colds,  and  in  Chronic  Coughs,  Bronchitis,  Etc. 

Sear-by,  Zejljn  §  (Jo.,  Prugglsts,  859  Mmg?raj£3^,. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  December  2.)th.  DBAS  Wayk  : — How 
can  men  be  such  deceivers  ?  Now,  there  is  Jack 
Wilson  on  whose  truthfulness  I  would  have  staked 
my  life,  when  he  told  me  one  evening,  not  long  ago, 
that  he  adored  me,  and  yet  his  stage  love-making  to 
Rachel,  in  "Held  by  the  Enemy"  was  ideal — it,  in 
fact,  was  too  realistic;  it  gave  me  a  nervous  shock 
and  I've  come  to  the  conclusion  that,  if  a  man  can 
act  so  perfectly  toward  an  iceberg,  it  is  not  quite 
safe  to  trust  him  in  real  life.  Henceforth  I  will  be- 
lieve him  no  more.  Seriously,  though,  what  a  hand- 
some fellow  he  is;  what  histrionic  talent  he  has,  and 
how  the  gills'  hearts  went  pit-a-pat  when  became  out 
in  full  military  attire,  and  wouldn't  one,  who 
occupied  a  seat  in  the  front  of  the  house,  have  given 
worlds  to  have  been  in  Rachel's  place  when  he 
finally  took  her  in  his  arms.  At  that  time,  Jack 
seemed  in  a  dreadful  hurry — had  Frou-Frou  been 
there,  he  doubtless  would  have  been  willing  to  have 
prolonged  the  bliss. 

All  the  boys  of  the  Charity  Company,  as  well  as 
those  in  the  audience,  lost  their  hearts  to  the  sou- 
brette,  Miss  Maud  Morrell;  her  acting  was  superb 
and  she  is  a  dainty  little  specimen  of  womanhood, 
too.  Then  Lester  Herrick,  as  the  surgeon,  was 
more  than  captivating  and  carried  out  his  role  in 
a  most  dignified  manner,  but  the  boys  were  mean 
to  laugh  at  his  remark,  "  I  don't  need  urging," 
when  Euphemia  McCreery  offered  him  a  glass  of 
port.  Tom  says  that  Lester  was  most  natural  in  that 
part,  although  he  became  a  little  rattled  immediately 
after.  Lester  would  please  me  greatly  if  he  would 
cultivate  the  hirsute  growth  he  wore  that  night;  it 
was  exceedingly  becoming  to  his  manly  type  of 
beauty.  What  a  favorite  Ed  Harris  is  becoming  since 
his  sister's  marriage  to  a  San  Francisco  millionaire. 
He  is  a  charming  young  fellow,  and  was  much  ad- 
mired as  Private  Wilkins;  but,  my  !  [can't  he  just 
use  profane  language  to  perfection  !  He  actually- 
said  "  damn  "  as  if  he  really  meant  it. 

Now,  dear,  you  shall  hear  about  your  favorite, 
Alec  Rasborough,  who  made  one  of  the  hits  of  the 
evening  as  Thomas  Henry  Bean.  He  was  too  saucy 
and  original  for  anything,  and  wouldn't  all  the  boy's 
have  liked  to  change  places  with  him  when  he  had 
the  rare  privilege  of  kissing  Susan  on  both  cheeks — 
real  live  kisses  they  were,  too, — no  stage  business 
about  them.  Arthur  Pope,  as  dear  old  Uncle  Rufus, 
must  not  be  forgotten.  His  darky  accent  was  an  fait; 
so  was  Miss  Morrell's  Southern  accent,  which  is  not 
strange,  as  both  are  from  the  sunny  South.  The 
next  time  that  Arthur  assumes  a  role  I  hope  he  will 
foreswear  bronze,  and  wear  no  overcoat.  His  physique 
is  far  too  fine  to  array  in  anything  unbecoming,  and 
he  is  perfectly  capable  of  playing  the  part  of  a  lover, 
or  something  of  that  kind. 

You  cannot  imagine  what  a  pompous,  gray-haired 
old  general  Phil  Remillard  made.  It  took  us  a  long 
time  to  convince  ourselves  that  he  could  assume  such 
adignity  for  a  moment.  E.  M.  Greene,  who  took  the 
part  of  a  Confederate  spy,  did  a  fine  piece  of  acting, 
and  was  regretted  by  the  audience  when  his  small 
part  was  finished. 

The  amount  of  talent  that  our  boys  displayed  in 
"  Held  by  the  Enemy  "  is  marvelous;  -even  those  who 
took  the  minor  parts  were  successful,  and  the  ushers, 
in  full  dress,  never  looked  so  handsome  before. 
Several  of  your  friends  officiated,  dear.  There  was 
Gus  McDonald,  Ed  Vingent,  Bert  Brayton,  H.  E. 
Wadsworth,  George  Wheaton,  Cleve  Dam,  and  Harry 
Houghton.  Robert  Miller  was  door-keeper,  and  Billy 
Bond  press  representative.  Jack  Wilson  was  manager, 
and  deserves  a  vast  amount  of  credit,  for  it  was  a  iuc- 
cess  in  every  way,  and  the  audience  was  composed  of 
our  elite.  Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith,  in  a  pretty  New 
York  gown,  was  in  a  box  and  cbamperoned 
her  nieces,  who  were  in  full  evening  dress; 
Frank  Owen  and  Charlie  escorted  Ella  Good- 
all,  who  was  appropriately  gowned  in  a  striking 
red  costume,  and  Alice  Owen,  who  wore  her  usual 
look  of  discontent, even  though  Charlie  was  arduous  in 
his  attentions.  He  sat  as  far  back  in  the  box  as  pos- 
sible but  for  all  that,  my  eagle  eye  detected  he  was 
not  in  full  dress.  I  was  in  the  box  with  Ploy  Brown, 
Nellie  Chabot,  Harry  Coleman,  Harry  Knowles,  and 
Harry  Houghton, and  it  is  needless  to  state  that  I  was 
supremely  happy,  although  Billy  was  in  the  next  box 
with  his  San  Francisco  Ruby,  Will  and  Ceil  Hamil- 
ton, John  and  Bessie  Jackson.  So  many  remarked 
that  the  three  handsomest  men  in  the  house  were  in 
that  box.  Then  the  McNcars  formed  another  jolly- 
party,  while  Ed  Vingent  and  Gus  McDonald  escorted 
two  strange  young  ladies,  and  our  dude,  Willie 
Powniug,  took  May  Tubbs,  but  a  truce  to  "  Held  by 
the  Enemy." 

The  bauquet  that  followed  at  the  Athenian  Club 
was  a  hilarious  affair,  it  wps  attended  by-  all  the  gen- 
tlemen or  (he  compauy,  as  well  as  our  charming 
r/shers,  tfopr-keeptr,  etc:  They  made  a-  night  of  it. 
Wasn't  itf>rov©kifl{»  th«t  Helen  Flint'*  wedding  came 
on  the  same  evening  ?   They  say  that  she  was  a 


vision  of  loveliness,  and  Mollie  Hutchinson  and 
Gertie  Bailey,  as  bridesmaids,  and  Allie  Flint  as  maid 
of  honor,  were  quaintly  arrayed  in  Kate  Greenawav 
gowns  ;uid  were  bewitching.  You  know  that  Allie 
will  soon  wed  an  Eastern  gentleman,  and  that  rumor 
about  Molly  and  the  Lieutenant  is  still  in  the  air. 
The  wedding  was  a  real  old-fashioned  one— Virginia 
reel,  led  by  the  young  married  couple,  ring,  coin,  and 
thimble  in  the  cake,  rice  and  slippers  thrown  at  the 
retreating  bride,  while  she  threw  her  bouquet  which 
was  caught  by  some  one  most  anxious  to  become  the 
next  bride 

Oh,  dear  Wave,  there  is  so  much  to  write  about, 
and  I  have  so  little  space.  Had  almost  forgotten  the 
Assembly  party  [on  Friday  evening.  Tom  attended, 
and  he  says  that  it  was  one  of  the  prettiest  parties 
ever  given  this  side  of  the  Bay.  Every  one  enjoyed 
themselves,  and  much  credit  is  given  yo  Jim  Breck, 
who  is  manager  of  the  club.  Since  I'm  getting  to  the 
end  of  my  paper,  I  must  say  adieu.  Hope  that  you 
will  have  as  jolly  a  Xmas  as  I  expect.  Am  going  to 
be  kissed  under  the  mistletoe  to-night.  At  whose 
house  ?    Ah,  that  would  be  telling  the  true  name  of 

FkOU-FKOU. 


HighlMd-Erapoiated 

CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UHSWEETEHEO 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

7/ie  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  FPancfiffoo,  Cal. 


T  H  K 


OAKLAND  TRIBUNE'S 

Magnificent^ 


Christmas 


Number 


40-PAGE  EDITION  JUST  OUT 

For  Sale  at  5  Cents  Per  Copy 

 BY  

S.  F.  News  Company 

Palace  Hotel  Newstand 
All  Newsdealers 

Send  it  to  your  Eastern  Friends. 
SCHOloZ  &  AVELINE 

IADIHS'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  Snn  Krancisco, 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  forfj.so. 
Open  Sundays  Irom  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machine!,  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  nlso  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


CONSUMPTION. 

1  have  u  ]  .  :  ..■  1  remedy  r>r  tha  above dweua;  by  ill 
ruetaooBacdsof  PMN  of  tha  worst  kiad  and  of  long 
■tuuhns  havB  bemcured.  Indoedaoatronf  iamrfoitb 
in  iu  u3uc;,  that  I  wil  send  xwo  DOXlfcM  raEE.  with 
a  VALUABLE  TREATI6B  on  this  disoono  loor-.v  puf- 
I  r.  r  who  will  »eod  me  their  Kxpraai  n  ud  P,  O.  addreM. 

T.  A*  -   M.  C.  183  Pem-1  St.,  V 
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T  II  K  WAVE. 


7-KEAENY  ST.-7 


NO  MORE  RIPPING! 


THE  IMPROVED 

P.  CENTEMERI  &  CO 

-  KID  GLOVES  ■ 

PERFECTION  OF  FIT! 


BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 

All  GlovcS  Branded  with  Trade  Mark. 
SOI.I)  IN  SAN  l  llAXdSCO  ONLY  AT 

7— Kearny  Street  -"7 

Opposite  tin-  Chronicle  Building. 


WILL  E.  FISHRR 

Tevis  &  Fisher, 


WM.  8.  TEV.S 


Real  Estate  Agents 

14  POST  STRKET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  apply  ourselves  to  procuriuR  and  offering  furnished  or  »n- 
furnislied  houses,  City  and  suburban,  and  attentively  considei 
the  disires  of  clients  seeking  permanent  homes  or  temporary  real 
deuces.  Scrupulous  attention  paid  to  management  of  estates  and 
collection  of  rents.  Investors  furnished  every  facility  for  pur- 
chasing discriiuinately  either  City  or  Country  property  of  any 
description.  Exchanges  negotiated.  Large  tracts  sub  divided 
and  placed  upon  the  market. 

Kkfukem  ks:  Geo.  C.  Perkins,  of  Goodall,  Perkins  k  Co.;  W m. 
Alvord.  of  liauk  of  Cali  ornia;  L  Gottig,  of  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society;  Lovell  White,  of  S  F.  Savings  Union;  Irving  M. 
Scott,  of  Union  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  Bigelow,  of  Savings  and  Loan 
Society;  Robt.  I.  Tobin,  of  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lloyd  Tevis  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.:  W.  F.  Goad;  J.  B  Haggin. 


THE 


Newjork  purveyor 

EMILE  CUSIN 


Parties  Supplied  at  Short  Notice 
1318  Van.  Ness  Avenue       San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  205'i 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

H I RSCH,  KAH  N  &C0. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Genee's  Celebrated  Painting  "THE  SUICIDE  "  is  now 
on  Exhibition 

Laurel  *  Palace 

N.  W-  Cor.  Kearny  and  Bush  Sts. 

,  «— i  _^,-:^.3=~T3=-SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rome  Harris 


SACRAMENTO  LETTER. 


My  Dear  Wave: — We  have  sustained  a  great  loss 
by  Aunt  Margaret  Crocker  leaving  us,  and  the  little 
Kindergartens  will  suffer  greatly  unless  the  two  and 
three  hundred  dollar  checks  continue  to  come  in.  It 
will  be  mighty  hard  on  Mother  Smith  if  they  don't 
as  she  won't  be  able  to  save  much  without  assistance 
of  this  kind.  I  can  almost  see  her  now  trying  to 
exert  her  influence  with  one  of  her  lovely  smiles  and 
doing  her  best  to  be  elected  President  of  the  Associa- 
tion. 

The  reception  given  by  the  Crockers  was  a  very 
high-toned  affair.  Every  one  that  pretended  to  be 
any  one  was  there.  San  Francisco  was  well  repre- 
sented also.  We  didn't  have  very  much  of  an  oppor- 
tunity to  say  good-bye,  as  Mrs.  Crocker  was  constantly 
surrounded  by  her  numerous  relatives.  The  supper 
was  all  that  could  be  desired  and  we  did  justice  to  the 
good  things  that  were  put  before  us.  We  were 
favored  with  a  little  music  (?)  later  in  the  evening 
Miss  Pelter  and  Miss  Channing  sang  twice,  Mrs 
Bunker  also  favored  us. 

The  smaller  (but  none  the  less  select  Society  event 
of  the  week)  was  the  Kindergarten  fete  given  at  Mrs. 
McCreary's  house  last  Tuesday;  it  was  a  success  in 
every  sense  of  the  word.  The  four  brothers  and  we 
pretty  girls  made  all  our  friends  open  their  hearts 
and  deposit  the  dollars  in  our  coffers.  In  some  in- 
stances we  managed  beautifully  but  very  often  it 
would  stick  pretty  close  in  others  of  our  rich  friends' 
pockets.  Our  mutual  friends  Charlie  Prodger,  Gussie 
Abbott,  Bert  Adams — lovely  swain,  who  thinks  he 
owns  the  State — our  prize  (?)  lawyer  Brown  are  by  no 
means  liberal,  to  say  nothing  of  l'rankie  Smith  who 
is  by  no  means  the  most  polite  young  gentleman  in 
Sacramento — not  that  politeness  is  a  characteristic  of 
our  jeunesst  dori  by  any  means.  By  the  way.  I  wonder 
why  he  don't  hurry  up  that  little  match  with  Mary? 
I  am  told  if  he  doesn't  she  will  soon  give  him  the 
slip.  Life  with  him  so  far  has  not  been  a  bed  of 
roses  but  no  one  is  to  blame  for  that  but  himself. 
I'apa,  I  hear,  has  promised  to  fix  him,  as  the  boys 
say,  so  he  is  holding  out  for  dear  life,  but  we  all 
advise  him  to  come  down  and  not  be  too  ambitious. 

I  hear  we  are  soon  to  lose  our  charming  Phiber 

Band,  and  Dr.  M  will  play  the  part  we  will  all 

play  sooner  or  later.  They  will  make  just  an  ideal 
couple  and  we  wish  them  evtry  happiness. 

I  do  wish  some  one  would  invent  a  method  of  cur- 
ing the  disagreeable  conceit  out  of  Charley  L  and 

George  H  who  think  they  are  just  too  fiue  for 

words.  A  delightful  dinner  this  week  was  given  by 
Mrs.  Ed.  Carroll;  she  makes  an  admirable  hostess 
with  her  queenly  manners,  and  the  affair  passed  off  to 
perfection. 

I  noticed  Lulu  came  out  in  a  new  dress  a  little- 
while  ago.  I  was  awfully  glad  to  see  her  in  it  as  it 
actually  did  my  heart  good,  for  I  know  it  made  her 
feel  happy.  Lulu  is  a  very  sweet  girl  and  it  is  cer- 
tainly surprising  to  find  her  so  with  such  disagree- 
able, stingy  parents.  Father  is  meanness  personi- 
fied. I  believe  he  hoped  to  sell  his  house  to  the 
Governor,  but  couldn't  get  the  round  sum  he  hoped 
for,  so  let  a  good  offer  go.  I  get  so  tired  of  seeing 
Howard  going  there  with  his  grip  sack.  I  thiuk  he 
must  have  designs  on  the  fair  and  unsophisticated 
Lulu. 

The  ladies  of  Sacramento  have  a  faculty  of  asking 
every  stranger,  if  it  be  a  man,  to  call  upon  them,  and 
if  he  doesn't  accept  the  first  invitation  to  repeat  it  or 
write  a  note.  Why  don't  they  give  a  man  a  little 
grace  and  find  out  if  he  is  favorably  impressed,  or  at 
least  one  whose  friendship  you  would  care  to  retain 
and  not  be  ashamed  of  sometime  to  the  future?  Our 
new  little  wife  should  try  to  discriminate  a  little 
between  a  gentleman  and  a  man.  Of  course,  there  is 
B  distinction  without  a  difference.  It  seems  rather 
unkind  in  me  to  be  saying  such  disagreeable  truths, 
but  I  only  do  it  for  the  best  and  trust  some  of  our 
friends  who  mean  well  (at  times)  will  take  a  gentle 
hint  and  try  to  do  the  correct  things  which  Society — 
at  least  good  Society— demands  of  you. 

Wishing  you  all  a  delightful  Xmas  and  a  prosper- 
ous New  Year.  Yours,  Jeanette. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  kuown  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch  and  finish.  Kohler  & 
Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instruments, 
26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


Ronntree's  Delicious  Chocolates  can  only  be  had 
at  Greenbaum's,  128  Post  Street. 


The  Oakland  Ting}  shouts  :  "  The  Brazilians  took 
no  official  cognizance  of  Dom  Pedro's  death — which 
is  a  matter  that  probably  did  not  greatly  concern  the 
old  man." 


Deposits  Received  in  Sams  from  $1.00  upwards. 


XV<tr         CALIFORNIA.   •  ^ 
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BANK! 

Pacific  Bank,  Treasurer. 


Capital  Stock, 


$1,000,000.00 


■•aid  up  in  Cash   8333.388.SS 

Sabjftei  to  fall.    C4MMMM.89 

Interest  per  annum  j  ■">.">  i   TK II  M  Deposits.  (A) 
forlast  two  years:  /l.UO.OKIH.V  All  V  Deposits 
IVTEKKNT  is  credited  twice  a  year,  and  If  not  with- 
drawn beaia  interest  the  same  as  the  principal,  thus  com- 
pounding semi-annually. 

Children  anil  Harried   Women  may  deposit 
money  subject  to  their  own  control. 
If.  O.  t'arr,  Columbus  Waterlionse, 

Manager  and  Sec'ty.  President. 

Nan  FrsnelKro,  California,  July  1, 1*91. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dpy, 

The    Perfection    of  a  Dry- 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Brut. 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham- 
pagne without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Ce. 

Stn  Francisco.  Gen.  Acents.  Pacific  Coast. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  In  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  850  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.   No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home         *♦»         Centrally  Looeted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  9.  SOOPEK,  Manager 


~*TflE  IDEAL  COFFEE  POTV- 

Is  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  people  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  only  Coffee  Pot  made 
on  correct  principles. 

RATH  J  E  N    BROS  ,  GROCERS 

21   STOCKTON  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  TABLE 


IS  OTJR  PPECIALTY 


\U  ■J, 


Chevalier  House 

405  GEARY  ST. 


MRS.  A.  CHEVALIER. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE. 


COMFORTABLE 

DENTISTRY 

There  is  such  an  urgent  demand  for  less  painful 
Bentistry  than  the  commercial  methods  generally  in 
jgue,  that  at  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American 
cademy  of  Dental  Science,  held  in  Boston,  December 
1  last,  the  leading  paper  and  discussion  was  devoted 
>  this  very  subject  viz.:  "The  obtuuding  o(  sensi- 
ived  entitle,"  in  other  words,  the  best  means  for  allay  - 
ug  extreme  sensitiveness  in  teeth  that  are   to  be 
perated  upon. 

This  important  and  pleasant  branch  of  dentistry  has 
uade  wonderful  progress  in  the  last  few  years,  and  it 
las  been  our  pleasure  to  make  a  specialty  of  it,  and 
t  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  most  sensitive  oj 
eeth  can  be  treated  so  that  they  will  bear  the  most  thorough 
xcavation  and  permanent  repair  without  pain. 

It  need  not  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  such 
areful  handling  as  is  required  to  treat,  excavate,  and 
ill  over  sensitive  teeth  painlessly  is  inconsistent  with 
he  most  thorough  and   permanent  work.     On  the 

ntrary  it  conduces  to  it. 

Although  we  have  been  in  San  Francisco  but  a 
hort  while,  we  already  have  many  statements  from 
rateful  people  to  whom  our  painless  treatment  has 
>;«n  a  revelation. 

Many  people  who  have  been  tortured  in  dentists' 
hairs  are  slow  to  believe,  but  with  a  full  knowledge 
f  the  gravity  of  the  statement,  we  assure  such  thai 
ve  can  repair  and  fill    their  most  sensitive  teeth 
elutclv  without  pa-n.    Among  those  who  have  put 
his  statement  to  the  test  within  the  last  few  days  are: 
Iklrs.  E.  Cole,  1618%  Devisadero  St.,  Mrs  J.  A.  Dupre 
hi.  D.,  21  Powell  St.,  and  Mrs.  E.  N.  Williams,  n8y2 
fellis  St.    They  are  all  strangers  to  us  but  will  confirm 
|o  enquiring  persons  all  that  has  been  said  here. 
I   Our  specialty — The  painless  filling  of  sensitive  teeth. 
ftVork  modern,  careful,  first  class.    Charges  reasonable, 
twenty  years'  experience. 

Boston  Dental  Association, 

Southwest  corner  Powell  and  Ellis  Sts. 

Offices  11,12  and  13. 


THE  HICKS- JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 
OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

,11  BUSH  STREET,    -    -    Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  antl  Colfl  Lancli  Parlors 

ON    THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Boto  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^t^^SSk™' 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DOCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.    Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 

Dwkt. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Had  Be  Coast  Sole  Agent! 


How  to  Travel  to  a  ml  I  rani 


*  CALIFORNIA  * 

hi/  ha 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  vin  Ogden 

<f  DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASJAJOUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc  ,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER.  Ticket  Agent 

613  Mark  t  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richarii  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manage* 


T.  II  Goodman, 

i.rn,ral  Pass  Agent 


T\t  Evening  Post 

t  ■ 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 
ruLEPHoNti  no.  lose 


FRASER  &  KEEFE 

TRLKI'HONR  NO.  5174 

Painters  and  Polishers 

-i-.STAI.MMl  AMI  NATURAL  WOOD  HMSIIIXI-5- 

Tinting  and  Frescoing 


310  STOCKTON  ST., 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Maison  Doree 

217  Ki  t  n.\  V  STKEET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

LnDci.es,  Dinners,  Parties  anfl  Suppers 


Served  in  private  houses a  specialty,  with  tiie  beat  and  latest 

references,  at  reasonable  rates.  Waiters  furnished.  Please 
examine  our  newly-purchased  stock  of  Crockery,  Classware, 
Linen,  Silverware,  etc. 

:  Telephone  1.196 — 


TjHE  •  eOlDOhllAls 

5.  E.  Cor.  JONES  and  PINE  STS.   JUST  COMPLETED 

STRICTLY  FIRST-CLASS  FA  MIL!  HOTEL 
IN  ALL  I  TS  U'FOINTMENTS 


The  latest  exposed  Sanitary  Plumbing  throughout  the  building 
mRS    S.  B    JOHNSON,  manager 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873)  / 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  >,a 
same  Semi- An  mi  ally — in  January  and  July.  Loan* 
bade  on  Real  Estate  Security. 

Cavid  Karquharson,  Pres.     v  ernon  Campbell,  Sec'y. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 
San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days — 7:40,  9:90,  11:40  a.  m.;  3:30,  r,.oo,  6.20  p.  H. 
Saturdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  1:60  r.  M. 
SUNDAYS- 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  h.;  2:0  ',  6:00,  0:15  r.  m. 

San  Rafael  <<>  San  Francisco. 

Week  Days— G:25,  7:55,  9:3  ■  a.  ir.J  12:45,  3:40,  5:05  p,  II. 

S.vn  kd ays  only— An  extra  trip  at  fi:30  p,  II. 

Si  FTDATS— 8:10,  !):40  a.  Mm  12:16,  3:40,  5:00,  fi:25  P.  H - 


Leave  San  Kran- 
Cisco. 

Iu  effect  Nov.  29,  1891. 

Arrive  san  Kran- 
cisco. 

Week 

Days 

Sun- 
days 

I)E.  TISATION. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 

Days, 

7:40  a  in 
3:80  p  ii. 
5:00  p  111 

H:00  a  111 
9:80  a  m 
6:00  p  111 

l'etaluina  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  in 
11:05  p  in 
7:25  pin 

8:50  a  in 
10:30  a  m 
8:10 p  in 

7:40  a  in 
3-30  pin 

s:o0  a  in 

Pulton  and  Clover-dale. 

7:25  pin 

1U:30  a  iu 
6:10  p  in 

7:40  a  111 

8:00  a  in 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:31  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  in 
3:30  pin 

8:00  a  m 

Cuerneville. 

7:25  p  111 

10:30  a  iu 
6  10  pin 

,' :  In  :i  111 
5:110  p  111 

8:'  0  a  111 
5  imp  111 

Sonoma  and  (Man  Kllen. 

10  40  a  111 
0:05  p  111 

8:50  a  m 
0:10  pm 

7  to  a  in  8.00  a  111 
3:30  |l  III  5:00  pin 

Bebaatopol. 

10:40  am 
6:05  p  111 

I*:30  a  m 
0  in  p  in 

NEWSPAPER  CUPPINGS. 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  1 11  teres!  to  you  will  prore  tha 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  +  TO  +  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  $.00,  in  ad». 
325        "         "    10.00      "  450        "         "    jo. 00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 
country  and  undertake  to  semi  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subject*  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLKMKNS  NKWS  A<1  K.N V, V,  S.  K..  CM. 
P.  O.  Box  2320. 

BOIVESTELL  &  GO. 

IMPORTKHS  ANIJ  DKALHKS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  o*  ah  Kind* 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ^ 


401-403  SANSOME  ST.. 


Cor,  Sacramento,  s.  F. 


BEAJVUSH'S 

Nucleus  Building 

MARKET  ST.,  Cop.  Third  St.    -    -    SflN  FRflflCISCO 


The  largest  and  most  complete  stock  GENTLEmEN'S  FURNISHING  GOODS 

in  the  State  White  Shirts,  French  Percale  Shirts,  Negligee  Overshirts,  Latest 

Fabrics  and  Styles,  Fisk  Clark  &  Flagg's  Gloves,  Suspenders  and  Neckdress, 
Imported  and  Domestic  Underwear,  Socks,  Handkerchiefs,  etc,  etc.,  Medium,  Fine 

and  Kxtra  Fine  Goods  at  right  prices. 


'fie  Livest 

Pretties! 

Tract 

id  s.  r. 


SUNNY  SIDE 

MNNY  S1DK  LAND  COMPANY,  646  MARKET  STREET.     OFFICE  WITH  I  AMES  P.  &  E.  AVERY  McCARTY. 


For  Horn 
Invest!! 
ai 

Pra 


1 


I 


1 


